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“Because I preferred
pital to a dirty cot in a cell.”—

Hall's Catarrh Cure
1= a Constitutional Cure. Price T5c.
“Ix the course of time everything will be

utilized, and even the barber will give one
cut. for the hmr v —Galt‘eslon l\enl':s. i
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Little Glude Sufiered

With scrofula or salt rienm on the top of his
head. One bottle of Hood's Sarsaparills per-

limﬂ%&wv
s g S Cures

appeared. He is five
¥ears nldandsahull.hy

a8 any chiid.

ise Hood's b
CHARLES srnmv, w’

lendale, Mich.

Hood s Pillg are safe, harmiess, sure.

CURES
COUCHS, COLDS,

—AND——

INCIPIENT CONSUMPTION.

LOUIS COOK, NEw ORLEANS, 5& “Itglven
me great pleasure 1o be able tou{l atlm s
Cough Elixir is the best prepara ou for coughs

and colds [ ever used—and 1 h used & good

many. 1 cheerfully recummend It.

SOLD BY ALL DRUCCISTS.
PRICE 50c and $1.00.
Prepared by 1. L. LYONS & CO.,
_ New Orieans, l.l-
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FI]I FB[l]ﬂlB DISBG% ;

You want an Organ. Of course
You want the BEST. The

MASON & HAMLIN bas won

HIGHEST
HONORS

At ANl Important
World’s Fairs since
that of Paris, 1867, in
cladingChicago,i8g3,
and is absclutely
UNRIVALLED.

- a8 local
dealer does not sell
and

ties, at our expense.
Writefor particulars.

New Styla 2587,
New Styles st Popular Prices just out.
Sold r-n“rur Easy Pa!nent Flan or ‘t‘b‘

ms‘ﬂw .'KEW \'ou. CHICAGU, EANSAS

‘é’a 'sn'aews

‘5. GORDWAN

N, ROCKTON,
Yﬂmnum by wearing the
W. L. Deuglas 83.00 Bhee.

work in styla, ftting and wearing gualities.
YWehave them ol mﬂm at lower priceg for
the valae given than any other maks. Taks nosubd-
stitute. 1I your dealer canmot supply you, wo can.

1 suffered terribly from
roaring in my head during
an attack of catarrh, and
bremuse very deaf, umed Efy'y
Cream Balm axd n three
weeks eould hear as weil as
mr —A E. Newman, Gro-

‘.‘I_

"CATARR

ELY'S CREANM BALN
i, Hoais Tt or Ty e
-ores the Senses of Tarte

Membrane [rom
and Emell. The Baim I'quisl'lr nbeorbed and givoe
reilel mt once.

munﬂmm-&mtm

BETRE-

iy PROTHELS. 5 Wi mu"'“ 'Rireet, New York.
PANESE TIO‘I'I T
il s 5 park

In one golden lastant's flash,
Stirs the germ of thought sublime,
That will move the world's great kgart

Through & century of time.

In one soul & purposs glows,
Lo! It leaps 1o pulsing heat:
And. soma day the people iny
Garlanda st the hero's feet.
Every sct holds latent fores,
Every word has potens powers
That will show, for or iil,
In the swifsly hours.
—Claudis Tharin, In Good Housekeeping.
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ILLY STAPLE-
TON was unde-
niably & queer
boy—the only
queer boy in
the class. Miss
Hollingsworth
might teach as
she wonld,
Billy never
took her teach-
ing as the other boys took It. They
sat and listened respectfully amd at-
tentively aa well-brought-up boys
should; but Rilly just kept one eye on
her, and with the other eye all the
rest of him seemed to be thinking the
lesson out to himself.

The other bovs, it must be owned,
regularly forgot from Sunday to
Sunday what Miss Hollingsworth
told them, but Billy. Billy remem-
bered always; and always he applied
the leason to his own life insuch a
way as suited himself.

Billy was not a well-brought-up boy.
How conld he be when he had no fa-
ther, no mother, no brother, no sister,
and depended mainly upon the exer-
tions of Billy Stapleton for his liveli-

He waa thirteen, and the other
boys ranged in age as high as sixteen.

When he was nine years old he had
been left an orphan with a very small
sum of money, the ingome of which
barely paid his board and lodging at
the Widow Grimby’'s.

He bad been put to board there by
the town, becanse Widow Grimby
neaded money that the county must
otherwise supply. His fare, then, was
not sumptuous, and his coarse gar-
ments were such as he had been able
to earn for himself by doing little odd
joba before and after school during
the school year,and any time of day
in vacstion. Aund while he worked
Billy practized what he learned from
Miss Hollingsworth’s teaching.

The Sunday school opened. There
sat Billy in his place, for Hilly was
never late. His straight, bristly halr
apparently gave him no tromble, for,
according to its oustom, 1t had ar.
ranged itself and was standing cheer-
fully on end all over his head; his
bright blue eyes sparkled and every
freckle on his little nose looked alert.
The other boys all sat nearer to Miss
Hollingsworth than Billy. He always
sat In the outermost chair in the row;
some way the outermost of everything
seemed to be Billy's special provioce.

“What application will he make of
this lesson?” thought Miss Hollings-
worth. She was a v good young
lady, but she did not understand boys,
and perticnlarly she did not under-
stand Billy. And yet all the boys
liked her, and Billy never dreamed
that he was n constant puzzle to her.

That day she bad hit upon » partic-
ularly bappy illustration of a point in
the lesson. But it was not till the hour
was almost up that she began to de-
scribe to her boys the boomerang—
that wonderful curved club which re-
turns to the neighborhood of the sen-
der, and not only to his neighborhood
but sometimes upon his head.

*‘Boys,” she said, ‘I want you to re-
member that every act of your lives is
8 boomerang. Every unkindness vom
do to another, every hateful word vou
epeak to or of another, will come back
to injure you. It may bes loug time
coming: but it will come.™

And then the lesson was done, and
Miss Hollingsworth, flushing under
the intentness of Billy's eye, turned
her face towsrd the superintendent.

It was a long walk from the church
to Widow Grimby's, and Hilly had
plenty of time to talk the lesson over
with himself on the way. This was
another queer trait he had—he talked
to himself. But then he had hardly
anyone else to talk with; for Widow
Grimby was unsocial and he had few
acquaintances

“I'll get me some of them things,™
he was saying, “Boomerangs she
called ‘em. Just make ‘em out of
deeds. But 1'll make the kind that
hit soft and easy and not whack like
an ice snowball 1can do it, if what
she said isso. Stands to reason if bad-
ness comes back to whack you, good-
ness must come to hit yon easy."

On their way home, and their way

the other boys were talking; and they
were saying that some day they were
going to travel to that far country and
eee those natives shrow boomerangs.

The next morning was frosty. And
Billy, after sueh a breakfast aa
Widow Grimby saw fit to furnish him,
was off betimes to Squire Hafferty's
wood lot, for he had been engaged by
the squire to wheel his sawed and
split wood to the shed.

Squire Hafferty wasanold-fashioned
man, rather stiff and “rhenmaticky™
in his joints He believed in having
everything done just so; and that was
why he had hobbled down to the wood
lot. He wanted to start Billy just
right. The little round sticks were to
be piled by themselves, the split sticks
in another place, and the ‘‘chunks” in
still another. But starting in a horry,
for Billy bhad hbeen unexpectedly
prompt, he had come without his
glassea. He felt in all his pockets, for
he needed them. He wanted to takea
good look at Billy, who was almost =
stranger to him.

“*Here’s the chanece to make me one
of them boomerangs and let it fiy,”
thought Billy. as the slow old feet
turned to retrace their steps.

“Let me runm, sir™ he exclaimed;
“I'll have 'em here in a jiffy.”

The squire let him ron. *“When I
wet a good look at him I shouldn't be
surprised if [ see a likely lad,” washis
grateful thought: but his tongue said
nothing beyond a ceremonions *“Much
obleeged to you,” on the boy's retarn

*‘There’'s one of 'em done a’ready.”
thought Billy. a little out of breath
from haste. “Makes me feel good to
think it's coming back to hit .me ca-
chug lndelsysomdng A boy ean't
be so with b angs
a-hitting him often. *Most as good as
having somebody you like say:
lndln‘ -

" And all the time one eye was on the
mlre,mmwhﬂ eye and all the
of the boy seemad lost in thonght.

lqnmbo,r -H&sdlll

led in & direction oppusite to Billy’s,

lmhnetﬂlm “Now mind, boy! What'
your name?”’

“RBilly Stapleton.”

*“0Oh! Now mind, Billy, all yon've
gottodois just todoassl tell you. 1
had & boy hare last year, snd spite of
allI oounld do he jun mixed them dif-
ferent kinds of sticks all up. Iain't
rightly settled it In my mind yet
whether he done it a-purpose or not.”

“I won’t mix 'em,” answered Billy,
cheerily.

“See’'t yom don’t,”
squire.

“Wonder if I can’t make a boomer-
sog ont o' fair deslin’.” said Billy,
when he was left alone. *“]ain't got
time 80 ba doin' favors for people
very much, and besides [ don't get the
chance. This town seems to think
Widow Grimby's all I want for com-
pany. They wouldn't if they counld
see her set by the hour a-sayin’ nothin’
to nobody. Iguess I'll try makin’ a
boomerang out of this wood wheelin’
an’ pitin’."

“Well! well! 1 declare for't!” com-
mented the squire—his dim old eyes
sparkled and his lips were parted in a
delighted smile—"this is something
like!™

And then he pald Billy.

“That must be one o' your swift-
fiyin' boomerangs,” reflected the boy,
with & whimaical smile, as he jingled
his coins on the road home. *I thought
I just felt it tonch me when the squire
was so tickled. Fairdeslin’s the word.”

He had lost half a day's school, »
thing in Billy's case sometimes neces-
sary to be done when & good job of-
fered itself, and there were lessona
waiting to be made up; but “*Fair deal-
in's the word,” he repeated.

The equire lived with his sister, who
was a8 maidenlady. He was a bachelor.
That night he thought often of the
even rows of wood in the shed, and he
thought often of his own rhenmatic
joints.

*“What business has the town a-put-
ting that boy to board at Widow
Grimby's? I 1 had him here he could

roturned the

“WELL, TRIS IS SOMETHING LIKE."

build fires of mornings and lug out
ashes without spilling them, and get
in sll the wood and water without
making & mess and tracking in more
dirt for Margaret to clean than he's
worth. I'm getting too old for such
work, and I'm a-going to have him
here if 1 ean get him. "Twill be beat
for him and "twill be best for me.”

That was how it happened that he
waylaid Billy the next morning. The
boy lent & favorable ear to all the old
man had to say.

“The Widow Grimby don't llke me
snyhow,” he responded.

“Don’t she? Why not?’ asked the
squire, with cautions anxiety.

“Well, for something I can’t help.,”
bhe answered whimasically. *‘She says
she never did have no use for boys;
and I'm a boy, you know.”

The old man laughed.

“Is that all?

Billy nodded. *Boys eat too much,”
he sald. *‘She says she can't make
nothin' keepin' me, and boarders had
ought to be & profit.”

“I'm going before the trustees of the
poor and get you changed off to me,”
said the squire. with decision. Boys
need looking after as well ns Widow
Grimbys. I'll feed and clothe you for
what you can do, and then your
money can be outat interest till you're
a man. How'll that suit you?"

Billy almost canght his breath in as-
tonishment.

“Well, it'll suit,” he answered.

And then with a handshake the old
man and the boy separated.

“Tell you what!” said Hilly, aa he
went on to school, -“this boomerang
business is s pretty big business. I
wasn't lookin® for nothin’ only to have
it make me feel good, and here it's got
me & home. Wonder if badness hits as
much harder tham you think it will
when it gets back? I'll ask the squire
when I get there to live."—N. Y. In-
dependent.

GHOST STORIES.

It Took am Oxford Man to Subdue »

Speok.

XNot only children and saliors but
even men of culture are fascinated
by ghoat stories. Bisbop Wilberforce
was the most eloguent preacher and
the prominent ecelesinstical statesman
of hisday. Dr. John Mason Neale was
master of tweaty languages and of sn
immense mass of varied learning. Yet
the scholar and the bishop have been
known to sit up the night through
telling each other ghost stories.

Dr. Neale firmly believed in ghoats,
and he would keep a friend up to the
“sma’" hours, and set his hair on end
by barrowing storles of the supernat-
ural

Once a clergyman. a guest at the
college of which Neale was warden,
had remained up till two o'clock in
the morning, listening to his host's
weird stories—then they parted to go
to their bedrooms. Searcely had the
guest fallen into his first sleep when
he was awakened by the sounds of ap-
proaching foolstepa

The door opened, and the apprehen-
sive guest saw an apparition—Dr.
Neale in his cassock and & lantern in
his hand. He had gone round the col-
lege to see that all was well, and had
forgotten that he had given up his
own bedroom to his guest. The ab-
sent-minded host apologized, but evi-
dently enjoying his friend's mervous-
ness, added:

“I'm afraid you took me for a ghost.™

“To tell you the truth, 1 did,” re-
plied the guest. Assoon as the host's
back was turned, the guest got out of
bed and bolted the door.

It is not many years ago since a
deputation waited upon the then Rec-
tor of Tenby, Dr. Humphreys, to ask
him to lay a ghoet which haunted their

“Why do you come to me. when you
have s parson of your own?” ssked the
astonished rector.

“You see, zur, our parson ia no Ox-
ford man, and it's only au Oxford man
that can lay & ghost,” answered ths
spokesman.

“] am sirsid, them,” said the doetor,
anxious to be let off without giving of-
fense, ‘‘yon have come to the wrong
man; for, you sse,. I am s Cambyidge

lmu-f Coapeuions !

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

—Morrison, an English traveler of
the seventeenth century, while =t
Dantzie, Prussia, says he “saw a mill
which, without the help of human
hands, did saw boards. It had a great
iron wheel, which did not only drive
the saw but which did also hook in and
tarn the logs onto the saw.” Dr. John
Dee must have seen a similar mill at
Prague. Of it he says: “Isaw me a
mill at Prague of which I verily believe
the devil himself was master.”

—London is as yet without a perma-
nent orchestra capable of giving the
highest class of music. A movement
has just been started to establish one
on much the same footing as that on
which the Boston Symphony orchestra
is kept together. A Scottish orchestra
was maintained last year at a financial
loss by wealthy amateurs, but the pros-
pects are that it will be soon self-sup-
porting. That was exactly Maj. Hig-
ginson's experience with his Boston or-
chestra.

—In dredging the harbor at Bizerta.
in Tunis, a silver sacrificial bowl was
found which is the most valuable piece
of workmanship in the precious metal
vet discovered in Africa. It is oval in
shape, shallow, has two handles and
weighs twenty pounds. Theinner sur-
facve isornamented with & design in in-
laid gold representing the contest be-
tween Apollo and Marsyas. The work
is by a Greek artist of the first century
after Christ. The bowl is mow in the
Bardo museum.

—The Blake, the flagship of the
Dritish North Atlantic squadron, is to
return to England early mext spring,
after an absence of nearly three years.
Her place will be taken by the Crescent,
now in Australia. The Hlake has not
realized expectation. Her machinery
gave trouble during her trial, and has
not worked as smoothly as it should
while she has been in commission.
The Blake was +Admiral Sir John Hop-
kins’ flagship while the British squad-
ron was here in 1863,

—The international exhibition at
Antwerp the past year was a great sne-
cess. After exerting themselves for
the Chicago fair last year eminent
American and European producers
deemed it inexpedient to make any dis-
play in Belgium, and such things as
were sent have been arranged too het-
erogeneounsly to produce the best effect.
There is no grouping of electrical ap-
paratus, for instance, and in other re-
speets the classification by countries is
carried to an unfortunate extreme.

—The railway marks inventad by
Hungarian Minister Lukais wiil short-
ly be adopted on all Hungarian rail-
ways. For the future no traveler on
Hungarian railways will be troubled to
stand waiting at the ticket office for
his ticket. He will be in a position to
make out his ticket for himself. On a
blank card he will write the name of
the station from which he takes his de-
parture and that of the station he
means to go to, and he will stick on to
the remaining empty space on the eard
as many “railway marks” as his jour-
ney will cost. The blank cards will be
obtainable at all tobacco shops.

—The monuments to Emperor Wil-
liam I. and Empr\ess Augusta, recently
consecrated in the mausolenm at Char-
lottenburg. are in a chapel ad;nlng the
one in which Queen Louisa is buried.
The statues, of white Carrara marble,
are recumbent. The old emperor lies
bareheaded in the nuniform of the First
regiment of gnards, with the imperial
cloak of ermine round his shoulders
and in his hand the sword of state,
with laurel leaves wound round the
hilt. The empress wears a diademand
a veil of lace most delicately carved.
She holds a erucifix in her hands and
passion-flowers are scattered over the
folds of her dress. At the door of the
hall stands an archangel with a flam-
ingsword. The sculptor is Prof. Encke.

PARENTS OF NAPOLEON.

His Father Was a Patrician and His
Mother & Feasant.

Certain undisputed facts throw a
strong light on Napoleon's father. His
people were proud and poor; he endured
the hardships of poverty with equanim-
ity. Strengthening what little infln-
ence he could muster, he at first ap-
pears ambitions, and has himself de-
scribed in his diplon#t. as & patrician of
Florence, San Miniato and Ajaccio. On
the other hand, with no apparent re-
gard for his personal advancement by
marriage, he followed his own inclina-
tion, and in 1764, at the age of eight-
een, rashly, perhaps, but gallantly
wedded a lowly and beautifal child of
fifteen, Letitia Ramolino.

Her descent was the reverse of her
husband’s, although her fortune was
quite equal, if not superior. to his.
She was of peasant nature to
the last day of her life—hardy, unsen-
timental, frugal, and sometimes un-
serupulous.”  Yet the hospitality of her
little home in Ajaecio was lavish, af-
ter the manner of her kind, and conse-
quently famous. Among the many
guests who availed themselves of it
was Marbeuf, commander in Corsica of
the first army of occupation. There
was long afterward a malicious tradi-
tion that the French general was Na-
poleon’s father. The morals of Letitia
di Buonaparte, like those of her con-
spicuous children, have been bitterly
assailed. but her own good name, at
least, has always been vindicated. The
evident motive of the story sufficiently
refutessuch an aspersion as it contains.
Of the bride's extraordinary beauty
there never has been a doubt. She was
a woman of heroic mold, like Juno in
her majesty, unmoved in prosperity,
undaunted in adversity. It was prob-
ably to his mother. whom he strongly
resembled in ehildhood, that the fa-
mous son owed his tremendouns, even
gigantic, physical endurance. If in
his mother was reproduced the type of
a Roman matron, in the son would be
recalled the virtues and vigor of an
imperator.

After their marriage the vouthful
pair resided in Corte waiting until
events shonld permit their return to
Ajaccio. Naturally of anindolent tem-
perament, the husband was at first
drawn into the daring enterprises of
Paoli, and displayed a temporary en-
thusiasm, but for more than a year be-
fore the end he wearied of them, At
the head of a body of men of his own
rank he finally withdrew to Monte
Rotondo, and on May 23, 1769, a few
weeks before Paoli’'s flight, the band
made formal submission to the two
French generals, Marbeuf and Vaux,
explaining through Bonaparte that the
national leader had misled them by
promises of aid which never came, and
that, recognizing the impossibility of
further resistance, they were anxious
to accept the new government, to re-
turn to their homes. and to resume the
peaceful ccndnct of their affairs. It
was this precipitate naturalization of
the father as a French citizen which
made his great son & Frenchman. Less
than three months afterward, om Au-
gust 15, his fourth child, Napoleone di
Buaonaparte, was born in Ajaccio.

The ces of the Buonay

still wrote themselves. were

1es, as

they
small, although their family and ex- |

pectations were large. An osly child,
Letitin, had inherited her father’s lit-
tle home and his vineyards in the sub-
urbs, for her mother had married a

second time. Hor stepfather had been
& Swiss mercenary in the pay of Genow. | i

In order to secure the woman of his
ghoice he became a Roman Cathalic, lu
‘waa thg faiber of Mume, di Buoes

parie’s half-brother, Joseph Fesch
Charles himself was the owner of the
lands in the interior, but they were
heavily , and he could con-
tribute but little to the sapport of his
family. His uncle, & wealthy land-
lord, had died childless, lemving his
domin:l to the Jq;smh, and they l::‘ld
ry ! + A 2

cordmg to the terms of his grandfa-
ther’'s will, the bequest was void, for
the fortune was to fall in such a ense
to Charle's mother, and on her death to
Charles himself. Joseph, his father,
had wasted many yearsand most of his
fortune in weary litigation to recover
the property. Nothing daunted,Charles
settled down to pursue the same phan-
tom, virtually depending for a liveli-
hood on h's wife's small patrimony.
He became an officer of the highest
court as assessor, and was made in 1772
a member, and later, a deputy of the
council of Corsican nobles.

Tho peasant mother was most pro-
lific. Her eldest child, born in 1763,
was a son, who died in infancy; in 1767
was born a danghter, Marie-Anne, des-
tined to the same fate; in 1768 a som,
known later as Joseph, but baptized as
Nabulione; in 1760 the great son, Na-
poleone. Nine other children were the
fruit of the same wedlock, and six of
them—three sons, Lucien, Louis and
Jerome, and three daughters, Elise,
Pauline and Caroline—survived to
share their brother’s greatness. Charles
himself, like his short-lived ancestors—
of whom five had died within a cen-
tury—reached only early middle age,
dying in his thirty-ninth year. Letitia,
like the stont Corsican that she was,
lived to the ripe age of eighty-sixin
the full enjoyment of her faculties,
known to the world by the sobriquet of
Madame Mere.—Prof. William M.
Sloane, in Century.

THE WOMAN BACHELOR.

Two Classes of Girln Whoe Htay Single
T ngh Felse

Why are there so many bachelors and
old maids mowadays? Perhaps one
reason lies in the education of our
modern young girls, and the blame
must rest with their mothers. Con
sider the life of a girl belonging to the
upper middle class from the age of
eighteen to twenty-eight. It isa care-
less, selfish, irresponsible epoch, in
which the dnug]lter studies her own
convenience and pleasure solely, and
the mother, by foolish indulgence, nids
and abets her.

Once a girl is free from the trammels
of the school-room and is fully fledged
in society nothing is denied her. She
may lie in bed, perchance take her
breakfast there the while she skims a
novel belonging to the “new” order of
fiction. Her day is compassed with nc
single duty save to look her best and
enjoy her life. There is time in sach
an existence for the ugly weeds of
jealousy, thoughtless and unkind clat-
ter to take root and flourish.

Then, perhaps, some young man of
modest means comes along and offers
his heart and hand to the daughter.
As a single girl she is free from all re-
sponsibility. She has not to consider
ways and means, paterfamilias never
refuses to make the dress check bigger
if desired, and she has few wishes un-
gratified.

If she marries her snitor can only of-
fer her a much smaller home than that
to which she has been accustomed, a
restricted income, probably; and the
sweet, yet solemn duties of wife, and
later oftentimes those of mother. The
prospect doses not appeal very keenly
to the egotistical maiden, and as t'e
life she is living only teaches her to
love herself before anyone else, the
would-be lover receives her conge.

Another class of girl, fed by the
“new” play and the “new” novel, can
not make up her mind to wed, because
of the grisly skeletons for which she
has been tutored to seek in & man’s
past. We take it that the parents of a
girl whose position and experience give
them a mueh better chance of judging,
will certainly ascertain whether the
man is a worthy suitor, and, if they
deem him so, surely it is unwise for a
girl to pry into every past episode.

But, with an imagination that has
been unhealthily reared, that has been
taught to look for evil even where it
may not be, the modern girl rushes in
where angels fear to tread, and the
pure, warm love which, coming froma
fresh, innocent heart, is a safeguard to
many a man, is denied her lover.

Meanwhile the happy years of early
womanhood, when all the world is
kind, roll by, and the Rubicon of thirty
is crossed. Then it is that the sin-
gle girl awakes to the knowledge of
what she has lost or is losing. If the
daughter sees her mistake in time, and
is able to rectify it, a happy and use-
ful life may await her. But what is
needed to render girls desirable wives
should be taught them from their ear-
liest years.—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

SASH WEIGHTS.

A Single Window May Have Nearly a Ton
and » Big Bullding Many Toas.

There are few articles of more com-
mon use than sash weights. A few
windows arc still made to be held nup
with catches. just as there are still
key-winding watches; but, like the
watches, their number is proportion-
ately so small as to be scarcly appre-
ciable. Nash weights are made of iron
and lead. The iron weights are com-
monly made of tin scrap. Lead, being
the heavier metal, is used in ptnees
where the weight space at command is
not sufficient for iron counter-balances
of the required weight.

Sash weights are made in regular
sizes, ranging from two pomnds to
thirty pounds, and under two pounds
and over thirty they are made to order.
Iron sash weights of the regular sizes
are always cast round; in sizes smaller
or larger thev are cast square. Lead
weights mre made both round and
square in all sizes.

Sash weights of one huondred and
fifty to two hundred poundsare not
common. but they would be considered
remarkable. Weights are sometimes
made three hundred pounds and up to
four hundred pounds. Thus there
might be on a single sash window near-
1y half a ton of weighta, and on 8 two-
sash window more than three-quarters
of & ton. So perfectly balanced are
weights and windows that they can be
raised and lowered eausily. Heavy
weights are never put in by guess, nor
is it mecessary to adjust them after
they are in place. The sash is weighed
before the counterbalances are or-
dered, and the weights are made of
precisely the right proportion..

The production of sash weights de-
pends upon the degree of activity in
building. The total annual consump-
tion in this country is probably abont
one hundred and fifty thousand toms..
There are made in New York, Brook-
1yn and Jersey City, together, prob-
ably from ten thousand to fifteen thon-
sand tons of sssh weights annuslly.
Not many New York sash weights get

hundred ard fifty
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SHE'S OUT OF POLITICS.

ANl on Acoount of Too Mach Teal In At
tempting to Influence Votes.

“I'm out of politic,” remarked the
girl with the Prinee Albert coat.

“Mercy sakes, why?” gasped the girl | ings.

with her hair in puffs.

“Yes; I shall resign from the chair
mauship of the woman's National Po-
litical Protective association and from
the United Order of Daughters of the
Ballot-Box; I shall go ‘to an afterncon
tea on election day, and wear a long
skirt over my bicycle bloomers; I shall
hlzt at sight ‘of & rubber mouse,
and—"

*“Giood gracious, Marie! Is there in-
sanity in your family? Or have yom
suddenly become engaged?”

“*Neither. 1It's all on account of that
horrid Ethel Briggs!™

“If it's anything mean about her do
tell me; she—"

“*Mean! It's the meanestthing [ever
heard of. Yom know, she pretended
that she didn't want to vote, so I was
sent to convince her that it was her
duty. She flatly refused to do it—said
a lot of women she didn't visit voted in
her ward, and that it was wulgar any-
how.”

“Vulgar indced!
her!”

*So should I. Well, the next day she
came to me in a great state; somebody
had spilled a eup of coffee over the
front of her best evening gown. She
was dying to go to Clara's receptiom
and hadn't a thing to wear.”

“I'm glad to hear it; she—"

“Yes. She metually wanted to bor-
row my lovely chiffon frock; did yon
ever hear of such impudence?”

“Never. I suppose it was all because
she had leaned you her string of pearls
to wear with your low-cut gown last
winter.”

“Yes; and what a cold I caught—

T'd like to shake

course I refused to loan the gown; 1
never sit down in it and Ethel isso
tareless.”

“I know; and so erazy after the men
that if one of them even offers hera
chair she can't refuse it.”

“Just so. Well, she went away ina
huff. Next day, however, our com-
mittee visited me and told me the elec-
tien wonld be s0 close that I must get
Ethel's vote. 1 decided to sacrifice my
gown to my party.”

“Well, you are a stateswoman.™

“So I wrote a note to Ethel telling
her that if she would promise to vote
our ticket and not sit dewn in the
gown she might wear it. She came
right over, and took the
gown away with her lest I change my
mind.”

“0, Marie, I saw her sitting on the
stairs with Wilfred nearly all that
evening.”

“S0 I heard, and the gown came
home ruined, but [ wasafraid of losing
her vote, 50 I decided to hold my
tongue until after the election.”

*“You poor martyr! Did she regis-
ter?

“No; in spite of the fact that we sent
a carriage for her. 1 knew she conldn't
vote, so right after breakfast the next
morning [ went over. The servant said
she was out, but I don't believe it
Then I wrote her a scorching note—it
took two hours and a quire of paper to
write it, though it was only six lines.”

*“Served her right.”

“Yes, but the answer! 0, I shall die
of rage. Ibwas like thia: *Miss Smith-
son presents her compliments to Miss
Ballotter and begs to say that in future
she must decline the acgua’'ntance of
Miss Ballotter, as a person of her polit-
ical methods is at any time liable to a
term in the penitentiary for trying to
bribe voters.""”

“And she actually had your note to
prove it! Well, no wonder you are out
of pohuﬁ."—Chmagu Tribune.

REanT 70 Go wiTH | Homlxl.——m. hn'k"l
house they had qninm }m for supper, but
Frankie been ill, so his mother lllﬂtn
him: “Frank, you cannot have any

will make sick, and then you dh."
this like a little man until he saw

liberation: ““Well, il you are going to die,
might as well die, too. Gimme soms of i&.”
-] s Bazar.

hlhﬂuimi.le, for the cat s a very muscu-|
orits size. But to be a5 weak

digestion and induces sleep.

they were mo protection at all. Of| g;
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one may easily learn by ing for a free
sample, (four to seven doses) nl'lln‘ld-—
Ina.whichwﬂlhemmnwpt name
and address on a postal card

(ONCE USED THEY ARE M.Wafllﬂ FPAVOR.
The Pellets cure biliousness, sick d
headache, dizziness, costivenesa,

jon, sour h hudlw
coated tongue, indi K
T T

Intntlnflhcllm. utn_rllwd
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Put up in glass vials,
fresh and reliable. One Jittle * Pe]let"
is a laxative, two are mildly cathartic.
As a “dinner (E'll." to E
take one each day after dinner. To relieve
istress from over-ealing, they are unm-

equaled. are tiny. sngar-coated
granules; any child will readily take them.
Accept no snbm:tulc that may be recom-

mended to be * just as good.”” It ma M
better for tie dealer, because of
a better profit, but ke is not
weeds belp.  Add for free
WorLp's IDISPENSARY }l'rmmx. A.!Bn-

CIATION, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

washed ;
work, and works safcl'y

Beware =gz

it tells on the woman who washes.

It leaves .
want done well ;: what it lesvu m
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BEST, PUREST & HOST

ee THENX FAIRBANK GE

ous invalids derive from it ¥
ble benefit. It cures malaria,

Jacx Foln—“l say, old man. is there

thing between you and that little mm
gi'rlg' eatend —**Only a little mat-
ter of Slﬂﬂ 1 haven't got."—Smith, Gray
& Co."s Monthly.

A Chila l;qo,-
leum'.lt flavor, atle action and sooth-
ol’ Bgrur oli Fign, when in nesd of

i.'ﬂher or mother be
ulh Iollow ‘I.s use; s0 that it
known

E‘E

the most pgra

is the hest

1i remed and every family
Ma%oula.
Brrors Tae Covrr.— Ji —uAre you
guilty 17 m ner—“That's
Ghat Pm here fo find out.”—Detroft Free

A Dosn in Time saves Nine of Hale's
f Horehound and Tar for Coughs.
‘E'rnoumhe" Props Cure in one mirsita

——————
MaxrNe the most of i—infistingaballoon.

—— e —

MotHER—"Ji 1 On home
from school umt llnnomytm:ndm m s
!.tiuk olgndy and a I;rol’ : I'
nwom o you want ] ol mdy

Doxx up brown—auntumn leaves.
McSwarrems—** that Bkiply Is
to settle in New York" Bkiply's h._;
] wish here first.”—Syra-
cuge
Aur "Yonan ust like the
‘.i?‘m";": e elf” Jack—Well, whai
I to be like—the hero of a novell?
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