ning 'llla
the young man,
i “in spite of
dly know how to say it, but
e ‘_‘% come-‘-ot perhaps
‘that I am inpolled to
"m ln every man's ca-
: (now, when ha iz ns Jonger—I
,ﬂ’-m»hlvo not been expecting any-
ng of the kind. but the fact is—aud [
a position now that warrants me in,
,mﬂn& is the reason why I have
till now-—because there are so
“vany tunp to bo—in short, the diffi-

in the way have been——"
“Mr. Packard,” interrupted the young
. with a smile of encouragement,
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X ' Good for a Cold.
¥ Billlop Olmsted of Colorado was
. wmaking a Christmas address to some
" Denver children.
'L %4t heartlly on Christmas day,” the
# ﬁthop said, smiling, “Do full justice
turkey, to cranberry sauce, to plum
to all the good things. But
't give way to gluttony. Don't gloat
W your Christmas, dainties like a
2 used to hmv This boy
~morning: ‘My, [
‘Why? asked his
ther says to feed a
‘one to-day, wouldn't

in Great Brit-

are between first cousins.

 the w“t,x the rate lt much high-
‘to forty-five in 1,000.

1n more Catareh in this sect!
'h‘ntq than all other duhe’:m plloln t:'
m untll the last few years wal
to be lucurable. For a great maoy

ced |

...,':::::":..,..,:.: T e
“eggh th loc-l tm(mnt.
© Bele has prov-

h a constitutional
m'u.u't;t.l:ml treat-
‘oledo, Ohlo, e tha
f::i.hn u} any case
mel!cuha and tes-
& CO., Toledo, O.
Pills for eo‘nmuuon.'
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On emerging from the Paseo, the cap-
itaz went ahead, followed at a respectful
distance by Martial the Tigrero, wko en-
tered the Culle del Pajaro, and about the
middle of the street saw the capataz's
horse, held by an ill-looking fellow, who
gazed curiously at him. Don Martial
stopped before the door, dismounted,
threw his bridle te *he fellow, and, with-
out saying a word to him, resolutely en-
tered the house.

He then found himself in utter dark-
mess, but after groping his way, pushed
forward, After crossing the saguan, he
sntered a square yard with several doors
one of these doors was open, and a man
was standing on the threshold. It was
Carnero.

The tiger slayer went up to him; the
other wnlked on. The capataz took him
by the hand and whispered, “Come with
me,"”

His guide led him through several
rooms, took him up a flight of stairs, and
opening a door conducted him into & room
faintly lighted by a lamp.

“Now,” sald Carncro, after closing the
door, from which the Tigrero noticed that
he removed the key, “sit down and let us
talk, for we are in gufety. 1 must give
you a few words in explanation of the
mysterious way in which I brought you
here.”

“I am listening to you,” the Tigrero
answered.

“We are in the mansion of General Don
Sebastian Guerrero,” the capataz then re-
marked.

“What?” the Tigrero exclaimed, with
& start of uneasiness.

“Reassure yourself, no one saw you en-
ter, and your presence here is quite un-
known, for the simple reason that I
brogght you in my private entrance.”

“I do not understand you.”

“And yet it is very easy to explain. For
reazons too long to tell you, and which
would interest you but slightly, during
| Don Sebastian's absence as Governor of
Sonora I had a private passage made. Ev-
srybody save myself is ignorant of the ex-
istence . of this communication, which,”
he added, with a glowing smile, “may at
a given moment be of ‘great utility. The
room in which we now are forms part of
the suite I occupy, in which the general
has never yet set foot.”

“But suppose you were to be sent for,
through the general happening to want
you?”

. “Certainly, but I have foreseen that;
it is my system never to leave anything
to chance. Although it has never hap-
pened yet, no one can enter here without
my being informed soon enough to get
rid of any person who may be with me.”

*““That is capitally arranged, and I am
happy to see that you are a man of pru-
dence.”

“Prudence is, as you know, senor, the
mother of safety, Enough on that head,
if you have no.objection. A man, whose
name it is unnecessary to mention, but to

‘| whom, as I have already had the honor of

tdllnz you, I am devoted body and soul,

| sent you to me to obtain -the information
1 _m Ml‘ﬂn. and whlch he supposes me

‘to give.
“Senor,” . “1
thank you heartily, for you know as well

the Tlgmo answered,

~ Jas I do what perils are connected with

carrying out of these plans.”

. “What you are saying is true, but it
“be better, I fancy, for the present,
‘me to assume to be ignorant of them.”
“Yos, yes, my position is so precarious,
w&xmnmcdlnuwwnd.
bat, although I am supported by sincere
*riends, I must be prudent. Tell me,
i Amimhowuoothokuo!tha
unfortunate Do;.a Anita de Torres. Is

o mow what happened in the
‘nnn t!ut your fall down the preci-

‘Als llo-munoumhwmplou."
m__ Nﬁ:&lﬂ ‘for & moment.
. Don Martial; but I must tell
- a long m Are you ready to

‘es,” the other answered, without
besitation, “for there’are many things I
! wnarof. which I ought to know.
speak without further delay.”
,th t!a. when the facts occurred
‘am sbout to tell you I was living at
Haclenda del Palmar. Hence I was
witness to a porﬂon of the facts:
‘rest 1 koow from hearsay. When
e Comanches came, guided by the whlu
. Sylva de Torres was lying
ded, holding in his stiffened
ughter Anita, who had sud-
d. Don Sebastian Guerrrero

vr’ln. “Don Sebastian is a relation to

‘ Dona_ Anita?”

"Dld'm not koow that?”
! the slightest idea of it.”

AAA

lady, and I never knew what was said
between them. It is true that now and
then I heard the general speaking loudly
and angrily, and Dona Anita weeping,
and apparently making some entreaty to
him ; but that was all. When the general
came out he was very pale, The morrow
at daybreak we set out for Mexico, and
Dona Anita followed us in a palanquin.
As soon as we reached our journey's end
Dona Anita was carried to the Convent
of the Bernardines, where the good sisters
received her with tears of sorrowful sym-
pathy. The general, owing to the influ-
ence he enjoyed, easily succeeded in get-
ting himself appointed guardian to the
young lady and immediately assumed the
management of her estates, which, as you
doubtless are aware, are considerable.”

“I know it,” said the Tigrero, with a
sigh.

“All these matters settled the capataz
continued : “The general returned to So-
nora to arrange his affairs, and hand
over the government to the person who
started for his post some days previous-
ly. 1 will not tell what happened then,
as you know it,”

The Tigrero raised his head.
really all?" he asked.

“Yes,” the ecapataz answered.

“On your honor?’ Don Martial added,
looking fixedly at him.

Carnero hesitated.
at last.

“Is that

“Well, no,” he =aid

CHAPTER XIIIL

Don Martial watched the various
movements of the capataz. Seeing at last
that he did not seem inclined to make the
confession he was so impatiently await-
ing, he touched him slightly. Carnero
started as if suddenly branded with a
hot iron.

“What you have to reveal to me must
be very terrible,” the Tigrero at length
said in a low voice.

“So terrible, my friend,” the capataz
answered, “that though alone with you
in this room I fear to tell it you."

The Tigrero shook his head sadly.
“Speak, my friend,” he said in a gentle
voice, *I have suffered such agony during
the last few months that all the springs
of my soul have been crushed by the fatal
pressure of despair.”

“Yes, you are a man carved in granite.
I know that you have struggled triuymph-
antly against lost fortune; but, believe
me, Don Martial, there are sufferings a
thousandfold more atrocious than death.”

“The pity you testify for me is only
weakness. I cannot die before I have ac-
complished the task to which I have de-
voted my wretched existence. I have
sworn, at the peril of my life, to protéct
the girl -who was betrothed to me.”

“Carry out your oath, then, Don Mar-
tial, for the poor child was never in
greater peril than now.”

“What do you mean? = For heaven's
name explain yourself,” the Tigrero said
passionately.

“I mean that Don Sebastian covets the
wen!th of his ward. I mean that remorse-
lessly and shamelessly laying aside all hu-
man aspect, forgetting that the unfortu-
nate girl the law has confided to him is
insane, he coldly intends to become her
murderer.”

“Go on, go on! what frightful scheme
can this man have formed?”

“Oh!"” the capataz continued with sav-
age irony; “the plan is simple, honest,
and highly praised by some persons.”

“Explain yourself."”

“Well, know all, then: General Don
Sebastian Guerrero intends to marry his
wlrd."

lﬂry his ward, he!” Don Martial ex-
claim

“Yes! You littie know this man,” the
capataz repeated with a laugh, “with the
implacable will, this wild beast with a
human face, who pitilessly breaks every
one who dares to resist him, He is re-
solved to marry his ward in order to strip
her of her fortune, and he will do so, I
tell you. We have now reached the point
I have been aiming at so long. Now
listen to me. I told you, I think, that on
her arrival in Mexico Dona Anita was
taken by Don Sebastian to the Convent
of the B¢ nardines.”

“Yes, I fancy I can remember you
saying so.”

“Good! Dona Anita was received with
open arms by the good nuns. The young
lady, on again finding herself among the
companions of her childhood, treated with
kind and intelligent care, gradually felt
calmness returning to her mind; her grief
gave way to a gentle melancholy; her
ideas, overthrown by a frightful catastro-
phe, regained their balance. In short. the
madness which®had spread its black wings
over her brain was driven away by the
soft caresses of the nuns.”

“So, then,” Don Martial exclaimed, “'she
has regained her reason?"

“I will not venture to assert that, for
she Il" still insane in the epinion of every-

“But in that case——""

“In that case, as all the world believes
it, it must be so until the contrary is
proved.”

, “But how did yon‘ learn all these de-
tl.llll"'

“In the most ulmple manner. My mas-
ter, Don Sebastian, has sent me several
times to the convent with messages, and
chance decreed that I recognized in the
Sister porter a relation of mine. The
worthy woman, in her delight, and per-
haps, too. to make up for the long silence
she is compelled to maintain. tells me
whenever she sees me all that is said and
done in the convent, and there is a
deal to learn from the conyv-~z~tion of a
nun, Sh e takes a great interest in me,
and as I am fond of aer, too, I listen to
her with pleasure.” ?

“Oh, go on! Go on!”
“Well, this time I hau nearly finished.
relation tells

e
“Okmhgkm?the'rlzmoex-

claimed with simple joy.

that, .lw 1 am a servant of Don Se-
bastian, I take a deep interest in Dona
Anita, and would be glad to see her happy
—that the young lady bas expressed an in«
tention to confess.

“Hence?' Don Martial quickly iater-
rupted bim,

“Well, the Mother Superior asked me
to bring her a priest or monk in whom
I had confidence.”

“Ah!"

“You understand,

“Yes, yes!”

“And to take him to the convent.”

“and,” Don Martial asked in a ek
ing voice, “have you found this conk:ss-
or?”

“I believe so0,” the capataz answered
with a smile,

“At what time are you to take this con-
fessor to the convent?”

*“To-morrow."

‘“Very good, and [ presume you have
arranged a place to meet him?”

“I should think so; he is to meet me
at the Parian.”

“l am certain that he will be punc-
tual !"

“And so am I, and now, senor, do you
consider that you have lost your time in
listening to me?”

“On the contrary,” Don Martial re-
plied, as he offered him his hand with a
smile, “I cousider you a first-rate hand
at telling a story."”

They went out of the room. The Tig-
rero mounted his horse and followed Pil-
loto, while the capataz re-entered the
house. After numberless turnings nad
windings, the rider and the footman at
length entered a wide street,

“This is the Secunda Monterilla,” said
the peon, “and that gentleman,” he added,
pointing to a horseman who was coming
toward them, *is the very Don Antonio
you are looking for.”

“You are sure of it?"
ed.

“1 know him well.”

“1f that is the case, accept this pias-
tre, my friend, and go homc. for I no
longer need your services.'

The peon retired. During the conver-
sation the newcomer had halted in some
alarm.

“"Tis I, Don Antonio,” the Tigrero
shouted to him. “Come on without fear
—I am a friend.”

my friend.”

the Tigrero ask-

“Oh, oh! It is very late to meet a
friend in (he street,” Don Antonio an-
swered, though he advanced without hes-

itation, after laying his hand upon his
weapon to guard against a surprise.

“I am Martial, the Tigrero.”

“Oh, that is different; what do you
want? A lodging, eh? I will have you
led to my house by a servant, and there
leave you till to-morrow, as I am in a
hurry.”

*Agreed; but allow me one word.”

“Speak."

“Where is Don Valentine?"

“Do you want to see him?"”

“Excessively.”

“Then come with me at once, for I am
going to Valentine?”

(To be continued.)

TRAGEDIES OF HUMBLE LIVES.

Perils Which Constantly Confronit
the Natives of Central Africa.

The Central African natives have
many pests to contend wWwith. Mighty
herds of elephants, with an occasional
hippopotamus or rhinoceros, come by
night to devour their crops and work
havoe in their wattle and daab vil-
lages. 3

Even more daring Iis the leopard,
who will take not only sheep and goats
from the headman’s door, but even
grown-up children before the parent's
eyes. Then there are the white ants,
which bore and eat their way into
every kind of woodwork; and enor-
mous snakes, some of them thirty feet
long, though fortunately not poisonous.

So much for dry land. On the glant
rivers llke the Nile and the Congo
there are two serious pest3, the one
animal -and the other reptile. The ani-
mal is the unwieldy hippopotamus,
who 18 never so happy as when he is
upsetting dugout cances of fishermen
or warrlors.

It would seem as though he were
In league with his singular friend, the
crocodile, who Is perhaps the most
dreaded pest of Central Africa. The
Congo especially swarms with croco-
diles, and mauy a night when the
white milst settles at dusk on the bosom
of the stream a sudden scream reaches
the ears of misslonary, trader or white
officlal seated on the veranda of his
bungalow.

Only too.well these men know what
that sound means. Just outside the
village, and on the bank of the river,
are staked inclosures, within which
the women may do such washing as Is
necessary, and hither, too, all members
of the family resort for coolness rather
than cleanliness.

The sole purpose of these inclosures
is to keep out crocodiles. But these
hideous and artful creatures will push
the wattles or twigs on one side with
powerful snout or jaw and crawl In-
side the inclosure, there to lie In wait
for some unsuspecting visitor. Women,
perhape, form the greategt number of
victims, because they frequently go
down to the river to draw water.

Toward evening usually a proces-
sion of women and girls make their
way down to the inclosures with huge
jurs upon their heads or under thelr
arms, much as you have seen in Bible
pictures. They wade out Into the
water.
~ Suddenly one gives a gasp and a
scream. A scaly head emerges from
the brownish yellow fluid, and like a
flash the victlm Is dragged under. The
swirling eddies are tinged with crim-
son, and then all is still.
~ The :monster holds his victim under
water for four or five minutes until
every movement has ceased. Then the
crocodile-—he is probably 18 feet In
Jength—swims to the other side of the
river, or at all eveats higher up past
the village, lands with the body of his
victim and proeeeds to devour it.

A Iy of Dinease.
“Do ilid the patient, after the
great t had sounded and scru

t‘ll&hlsed him, *“what
makds me so nervous?”

'“You've lost your nerve,” responded
the specialist. demonstrating, however,
1 by his size df his fee, that he retained
hll‘:o(\'ﬁ.-—?biladelphla Ledger. PP

% Varying 'm‘... o
m world hm;hm M
With m« trouble in a lump.

comfort he has sought,

Vs

‘before from the same Northern county

-| shame the renegade. “Boo-hoo! Wisht

In an article published in your pa-
per entitled “Slesta in Savannab,” says
a contributor to the New York Sun, ohe
of your correspondents writes of this
beautiful old-fashioned Southern city
with its innumerable public parks and
public squares, its open spaces carpeted
with rich green and shaded by venera-
ble trees, cte, And again: “This is a
simple, gracious, dignified old city, in-
habited Ly self-respecting and whole-
some minded folk."”

In reading this tribute to Savannah's
attractions recollections of that clty in
the spring and summer of 1864 well tp
In my mind.

The dust and hent and turmoil of con-
test and battle had waged for three
years, One day Ik found myself in Sa-
vannah, and many companlons were in
like plight with myself. We were pris-
oners of war on a journey from Ply-
mouth, N. C., to Andersonville and Ma-
con, Ga. There were some 1,800 of us,
and we were called “Plymouth Pil-
grims” by the press of the South as we
Journeyed toward what was tp be our
first destination inside the Southern
Confederacy.

Was it kindness on the part of our
captor to us, or was it a display they
thought they would like to make of us,
as a cat does of its mouth, to the people
of Savannah, whose equanimity and
peacefulness had not yet been disturbed
by any serious war echoes, that we
were permitted to get out of our tral
and return the gaze of those who flock-
ed by thousands to look upon us?

The sun shone brightly, and people
came by carriages, on horseback and
on foot to look at us. It was a most
entertalning sight to see those people,
ladies and children predominating,
most. of the men probably Deing away
re. the front,

There was a space allotted to us of
about fifteen feet on one side of the
train. A few sentinels kept us within
its bounds. We were probably as good
looking a lot of soldiers as could be
found, for we had recently come out of
garrison duty of more than a year. Con-
sequently our clothes were good and
we were fresh and clean In appearance,
in marked contrast with soldiers made
prisoners In the midst of an active cam-
paign.

The people looked at us with mingled
curiosity and kindness. We were the
first Union prisoners that had been ex-
posed to public view in Savannah, As
I stood on a slight elevation where I
could get a good view of the crowd a
woman sent a small child to me to ask
if I was from New York. I.replied
that I was from the State of New
York, but not from the city. My an-
swer seemed to disappoint her.

Suddenly two men pushed their way
through the line of sentinels. One of
them wore the Confederate uniform of
a captain; the other was In citizen's
clothes. The officer said, “We will see
now if there is any one here from Al-
legany.” I turned and saw in the speak-
er one a little older than myself, who
had been a village boy with me in the
county of New York which he named.
I shouted out, “How are you, Fred?”
and he stopped, amazed at the sudden
realization of his thought. A ringing
laugh was his response. The duty he
had to perform, to provision the train
load of prisoners, permitted only few
words to be interchanged between us.
He Introduced me to his companions,
who had come South some thirty years

as ourselves,

Capt. H. gave us pleces of bacon In
the raw and some sea biscuit, which we
apportioned among ourselves. Very
toothsome food I can assure you under
the circumstances In which we found
‘ourselves,

In three months time, about Aug. 1,
I' was again in Savannah. Sherman’s
army was getting into uncomfortable
proximity for our guards to the pris-
ons at Andersonville and Macon, forty
miles apart. I had been confined at
Macon with 1,600 officers of the Union
army and It was deemed prudent to re-
move us from that locality, With 600
others I was brought to Savannah. The
scourge of war had not yet reached
that clty and there was the same holi-
day crowd out to see us that there had
been before. In this case, however, we
were taken from the cars to be march-
ed to the Naval Asylum grounds. The
active man in control was my friend of
three months before.

As prisoners In Savannah we fared
quite famously. Umbrageous trees help-
ed to screen us from the summer sun.
We had tents to llve In during the six
weeks of our stay. We had fresh beef
ration every day and we had rice to go
Jwith it. With mud ovens which we
‘made ourselves we could roast our beet
and bake our corn bread, which we
sweetened with sorghum, We also could
made our rice into puddings. One not
overcome by depression from restraint
of liberty could fare well at Savannah.
It was said that the people took pride
in giving us excellent treatment.

Such is my recollection of the old
town at a time when the country was
vacked by civil war.

Humors of War.

During the Civil War the.commander
of a marching detachment looked along
his line, scowled at its irregularity,
then shouted aloud: *“Close up! Close
up, you fellows! Why, If the enemy
were to fire on nus now they couldn’t hit
one of you.” Another commander,
while a battle was In progress, came
upon a straggler who was . running
, with tears streaming down his
cheeks. “My man, don't be a baby!”
‘the general remonstrated, thinking to

I was a baby, anda;albabynthat,"
‘was the ‘answer that showed him the |
case was

erroneous, to be sure, that Uncle Sam's
battle month is April and that he has
always begun his scraps with his neigh-
bor daring the month of showers.
is not a fact,
started April 10, 1775
War
April 13, 1861, although really the first
blood shied was in the streets of Balti-
more,
countered the mob

and the cost of tecse

the answer of a gulleless lieutensant
who with half a company had been
captured and paroled by the ublquitous
John Morgan. Upon reaching Federal
territory the lleutenant made haste to
report to the nearest post commander,
who, after duly weleoming the new-
comer, said: *“Tell me how all this
happened, Were you surprised ™

“Surprised! A heap worse'n that. [
tell youy 1 was plum astonished to see
them gray fellers. I was, fer a fact,
colonel,” the lleutenant answered, with
the air of one who fully covers the
case.—Success Magazine.

The Cosxt of War.
There has been a general Impression,

This
although the Revolution

775, the Black Hawk
uml the rebellion

April 21, 1831,

Massachusetts en-
April 19, while en
route from the Hub to the caplital.
Some comparison of the «umber of men
various struggles
growth of the coun-

when the 6Gth

serve to show the
try.

The revolution cost in round num-
bers, according to the best estimate ob-
tainable, $185,1093,703, and in this strug-
gle, which lasted within elght days of
eight years, there were employed, dur-
ing the \\'émln time, 204,701 men, divid-

ed as follows: Regulars, 130,711
militia and volunteers, 164,080. No
anceurate figures, as to the number of
men lost, can he obtained, The first

battle was at Lexington and Concord,
and the cessation of hostilities came
April 11, 1783.

Devotion,

“Maggie, how many times & week doeg
Clarence come to see you?”

“Never less than seven times, and gen.
erally oftener.”

“Merey ! T should think such persist-
ence ax that would bother you to death.”

“It doesn't Lother me in the least™

“Then you must b as far gone as he
{s.”

“1 don't care a snap of my finger for
nim,"

“Ther: why don’t you stop him?"

“Because he amuses me."”

“Poor fellow! Doesn't your mother ob-
ject to ais coming so often?"”

*1 don't tell her.”

“That doesn't explain it, either. Where
do you recei- him? Tn the klt(‘lmn?"

“1 don't receive him at all”

“Look Lere, Magz: Do you suppose you

can make me believe——-

“I'll tell you all about it. Regularly

every day he passes along hers on the
other side of the street, e always looks
over, and [ am always sitting in this
window and pretending not to see him.”

“You heartless wretch!" — Chicago
Tribune.

On a charge of insulting the memory of
the late King George of Saxony a sol-

| dier had been sentenced in Dresden to
| I.wcmy-unﬂ nmmh\

imprisonment.

A MISS OURI WOMAN

Tells n Story of Awful Saffering and
Wonderful Relief.

Mrs. J. D. Johnson, of €03 West
ITickman street, Columbia, Mo., says:

“Following an oper-
ation two years ago,
dropsy set in, and my
left side was so swol-
len the doctor said he
would have to tap
out the water. There
was  constant pain
and n gurgling sensa-
tion arouad my heart,
aud ‘1 ecould not raise
my arm above my

The next time that your Undle
Samuel had occasion to call upon his
boys to show the stuff they were made
of, enme in 1812, war being declared
by the president June 18 of that year.
While there had been no battle fought
previous to the declaration of hostil-
ities, yet Great Britain had angered
the young nation by Iinsisting on its
claimed right to Impress into the Brit-
ish navy the former subjects of Great
Britain, wherever found. This war
closed on February 1, 1815. There
were engaged in the strife a total force
of 471,622 men, of whom only about
85,090 were regular soldiers and sea-
mep, the rest being volunteers. This
war of nearly three years cost in round
nupbers $107,150,000.

The next could hardly be called a
war, althought it Is designated in his-
tory as the Black Ilawk War. There
is no data preserved by 'which an ac-
curate estimate could be given either
as to the cost or the number of men
engaged. The war lasted a little over
a year, beginning In April, 1831, and
ending September 30, 1832. The Semi-
nole war is hardly worth the name of
more than a series of scrimmages.

1t was fifteen years after the out-
break with the Black Hawk Indians
that the American éagle again became
war-like and plumed itself for battle.
President Polk notified Congress, in
May, 1846, that less than a month be-
fore a small detachment of United
States troops had been captured by the
Mexicans. <Congress at once declared
war, and authorized the president to
ralse an army of 50,000 men and to
spend $10,000,000. From the best rec-
ords obtainable in the War Depart-
ment, it Is shown that the United
States put into the field an army of
30,954 regulars and 7%,776 volunteers.
This war, which ended In 1848, cost
about $100,000,000.

The great struggle, which came In
186165, was the mos. expensive the
ecountry ever saw, both from Its cost
in priceless human Iffe and In the
money spent. Reckoned as a whole,
the country spent for this war no less
than $7,400,000,000, of which the
North expended $5,100,000,000, and the
devoted people of the South the bal-
ance In upholding a hopeless cause.
It is estimated that during the whole

altogether 2,018,200 men, but the num-
ber of men which the South put into
the field could only be estimated, at
best. The losses sustained by the
armies In the war of the rebelllon
have been stated as high as 600,000
men, but ex-Deputy Commissioner of
Patents Bell states that this Is greatly
exaggerated, as the best figures obtain-
able show the total losses did not ex-
ceed 101,500. In elting
exaggeration he sald It was claimed
that at Gettysburg something like 40,-
000 men- were lost, while, as a matter
of fact, In that three days' fight the
union forces had killed 2,834 men and
the Confederates 3,500 men. The battle
of the Wilderness, according to this
authority, had much greater fatalities,
as the union loss then was 5,507 and
the Confederate loss about 2,000. Thus
it can be seen that Uncle Sam alto-
gether has spent for wars $7,742352-
706, and has put Into the field In varl-
ous ways a total of 2,986,168 men,
armed and equipped for fighting, not
counting the Indlan affalrs.

Worth Reading.

English locomotives which were bullt
in the year 1856 are still used on
Swedish rallroads.

The Danes seem most addicted to sul-
cide. Their average is 256 self-mur-
ders per million persons per year.

Excluding about 80,000 small vessels,
the commerce of the world Is carried on
by 30,100 vessels, of a total tonnage
of about 25,000,000.

spent per year to keep the streets of
Paris clean. Berlln spends 4 cents for
the same purpose.

The first white chiid born in North
America, of English-speaking parents,
was Virginia Da‘re. on Roanoke Lsland,
North CaroMna, in 1587. - The first
Christian sacrament, in the baptism of
the Indian Manteo, also took place
there the same year.

The gutters of Rlo de Janeiro ran
with beer for several days recently.
The municipal laboratory, having dis-
covered that practically every beer In
the local market contained a danger-
‘ous amount of huric acid, the au-

hopeless.
- That is less humaply amusing than

! {horiiies ad to destroy all stocky
on hand, :

of the war, Uncle Sam’s boys numbered |

Instances of |

About 18 cents per square yard ls |

head. The kidney ac-
tion was disordered and passages ot
the secretions too frequent. On the ad-
vice of my husband I began using
Doan's Kidney Pills. Since using two
boxes my trouble has not reappeared.
This is wonderful, after suffering two
years.” :

Sold by all dealers.
oster-Milburn Co.,

50 cents a box.
Bufralo, N. Y.

Not Muach to Say.

“Yes, sir,” said Bragg, “I've decided
to have a long talk with the bass and
tell him just what I think.”

“Is it possible?”’ remarked Nagg.

“Why? Don't you belleve I've got
the nerve to tell him what I think?”

“Oh, yes; but if you tell him just
what you think how are you going to
have a long talk 7"—Philadelphia
Press.

THE BRITISH GOVERNMENT AND
AMERICAN FOOD STUFFS.

Contract for Canned Meats Placed

in Chicago—British War Office
Has Every Confldence in the
Stockyard Products.

Another large contract for tinned

meats for the British Army has been
placed with Libby, McNeill & Libby of
Chicago, through the Director of Sup-
plies Department of the British War
Office. This contract was a competi-
tive affair, England, Canada, Australia
and Brazil entering with tenders. It
w:iN: quality and method of packing that
got the Chicago firm the business. Gen-
eral Clayton of the War Department
in an interview, according to the Lon-
don Standard, stated that the British
Government is highly satisfied with the
Foodstuffs supplied by Chicago, and
they have every confidence in the manu-
factures entering Dritain from the
Stock Yards.

“The foods for the Army will be
packed under the supervision of British
representatives at the invitation of the
packers,” he sald. “Although the Gov-
ernment s ready to rely upon the new
Pure KFood Regulations recently inaug-
urated in the United States. All the
talk about the Inefliciency of the new
law Is sheer nonsense. British officers
in America have gone fully into the
matter and the authorities are per-
fectly ‘satisfied to place orders in Chi-
cago when conditions call for outside
supplies of canned meats.”

A Distinction.
“A cook In one respect is different
from all human beings.”
“Why so?”
“Because she nc >r wants any other
human help in her hour of knead.”—

Baltimore American.

FIFTEEN YEARS OF ECZEMA.

Terrible Ifiching Prevented Sleep—
Hands, Arms and Legs Affected—
Cuticura Cured in Six Days.

“] had eczema nearly fifteen years.
The affected parts were my hands,
arms and legs. They were the worst
in the winter time, and were always
jtchy, and I could not keep from
scratching them. I Liad to keep both
hands bandaged all the time, and at
night T would have to scratch through
the bandages, as the itching was so
severe, and at times I would have to
tear everything off my hands fto
scratch the skin. I could not rest or
sleep. I had several physicians treat
me, but they could not give me a
permgnent cure, nor even could they
stop the itehing. After using the Cuti-
cura Soap, one box of Cuticura Oint-
! ment and two bottles of Cuticura Re-
solvent for about six days the itching
had ceased, and now the sores have
disappeared, and I never felt better in
my life than T do now. Edward Wor-
rell, Band 30th U. 8. Infantry, Fort
Crook, Nebraska.”

Worast Thing About Them.
“Appearances,” remarked Mrs. High-
mus, “are so deceitful.”
“Y don’t mind that so much,” sighed

Mrs. Ambish, “but they're se expensive
to keep up!”

‘Guns, Traps, Decoys, etc. Lowest prices.
\Vrite for free catalog No. 1. N. W.
Hide & Fur Co., Minneapolis, Minn.

And He Loat = SaYe.
The aristocratic young lady was look-
ing at some dress patterns.
“Here Is a plece of goods,” said the

man behind the counter, “that I can

especially reconrmend for service.”
“Sir,” rejoined the fair party of the

shopping part. haughtily, “I am not

going out to service.
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