 Bille 82 Fare 1a Faskionable Restan:
rants.

The question has been

- mooted over and
aver again whether t| i
German di e

of French
dishes upon the bill of fare of

Eiek

Thia ig ::n open ques-
1 presents attiract
< drspeptic, but ther. Tike the bifious,
can be cured by Houtette:::; ﬁt::ﬁekhmr::
How They Shop.
i u"‘aly to her hus-
and I want to spend the e
i > 8
P%:{H me have 60 cents.” L
e t dnmy?n \nntfﬁo cents for?™
cen
lancheon, "~ Harper's Hamrr > **7t% for
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America’s

Greatest

Medicine.

It will

Sharpen

Your Appetite, '

Purify and | ' |
Vitalize Your Blood, Overcome That
Tired Feeling. Get a bot- o
Hood's- Sarsaparilla  and begin to
take It TODAY, and realize the great
good 1t is sure to do you,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Isa 'S Greatest Medicine. All druggists.
CHEERING HIM.

His nel'un Were Duly Appreciative
Bat Were Not Completely
Carried Away.

He was unquestionably an orator.
be was not content with thntcgm.
sired to deliver speeches which wou
well in print.  As a result, his periods were

lished till they lost force. q‘:hey would

ave made more of an impression if he had
leftafew jagped edg;& on them. Hiss hes
weere as famed for their soporific qualities as
they were for their immaculate syntax, but
his wife waz a confident admirer of his pow-
ers as & speaker. Without taking the
trouble to inform herself very thoroughly
vn the topics he discussed, she accepted his
rvations with implicit faith and un-
.bounded applause. She had gone to hear
him address the legislature.
nw‘e‘li{letumarlil:ed: a
. 1 wain't the success we hoped
it would E:.”

“It was a v ‘Wh indeed,” shi
answered, em:;?ra:’i 5. “’lleqj ed. i:
very wmuch. I have a m‘f{ly in-

nd, besides, I needed

utrl:,c'f,:ive afternoon.
remi.
*There wasn’t much enthusiasm.”
:"} was ver[y ept!mtzin;ini"ﬂ
was referring ellow-members.”
“You couldn't tell whether they leeg it
or not."”
“At all
their feet.

But
He de-
1d read

After it was

events, they were not carriad off

_“Oh, yon mmstn’t be the least bit wor-
ried al that. They couldn’t be. ey
took special precautions. [ noticed that
before you got half through nearly all of
them had their feet on their desks.”—Wash-

ington Star.
SOME NEW WAR TERMS.
Jehm 'Talked Poker In His Slesp

and Had to Make an Ex=-
planstion,

*“Joha, what mal stay downt "0
iate nﬂu."’ inqniredyol.: angry wife of ber
busband. L

S talkin’ war downtown and urge
that 1 tell my experiences in the last war
az sort of pointers.” i

*But in your sleep you ray ‘T'min.” What
does that mean?” flEf

“Why, you konow, if they'd ask me if I'd
q¢ to war again of course I'd say that,
wouldn’t I, darling®” i

“Yes, dear, and then sometimes you say:
“H's up to youn."” = ;

“That's when I'm going down the line
a=king questions of my nnmpa‘:l‘g.”

. “But w‘h_alg do you mean when you say:

“Do I say it Joud?”

#Yesx, a little bit exelamatory.”
"_\'Ye that's when the engagement opens

“And if you keep talking about the ‘reds’

snd “whites’ what's that?

“Ob, biess you, that’s the colors of the
Well

n.';W 1, don’t go to war, will you, John?"
“Unless my country demands it, then—"
The explanation appeared to be satisfac-

tory.—Denver Times.

Leecture of a Nevelist.
A well-known novelist delivered a lecture
recently in which he read selections from
his ew: WI;\S reputation taml thhe 80~
1 that im t together an
ience composed of the best people of the
aeighborhood.  After the lecture, when
le met, it was the proper thing for one
ask the other: ’
“Were you at the lecture? And the

case:

R I:eiherﬁ' I;::tl dig_l_‘l't hear
r the lecture?

) !ﬂi“wu there, but I couldn’t

A Triend who met the novelist a few days
after his visit to the suburban town asked
him what kind of aundience he had, and how
be liked the town. i

“It's a fine place,” was the reply, “and 1
had the most attentive andience that I have
ever spoken to. © one made a sound, and
I did not have to raise my voice above a

s I’__P_'I 2 Ak P.m-

b !

A Mam of Parts.
h"wl’[r. Fizzington is quite a linguist, im’t
e ever ki it
“{')l:‘, ©s, henu?:l%s three languages.”
“What i
“Horse, baschall and golf.”—Chicags
Evening News.

THE DUTY OF MOTHERS.

Daughters Ghould be Oarefully
Guided in Barly Womanhood.

What saffering frequently resulta
from a mother’s ignorance; or more
frequently from a mother's neglect to

ly instruct her danghter]

Tradition says *‘woman must suffer,”
sand young women sre so tsught.
There is a little truth and a great deal
of exaggeration in this. If & young
woman suffers severely che needs
treatment snd her mother should see

shegets it
th;‘my ::;thenhmhu to take their
dsughters to s physician for examina-
tion; but no mother meed hesitate to
write freely abont her daughter or
herself to Mrs Pinkham and securs
the most efficient sdvice without
charge. Mrs PFinkbam's address is
nn, Mass.

m:rug following letter from Miss Maxms
F. Jomxwox, Centralin, Pa., shows what
neglect will do, and tells how Mrs.
Pinkham helped her:

My health became so poor that I
~had to leave school. I wastired nll the
time, and had dreadful pains in my
side and back. Iwutlsotn;nhled
with irregularity of menses. was
very weak, and lost 50 much fiesh that
my friends became alarmed. My
motter, who is a firm believer in yonr
remedics from experience, thought per-
hapa they might benefit mes, and wrote
- you for advice. I followed the advice
. yom gave, and used Lydia E. Pinkham's

.Tmhbhcommdmummhu

JOB'S TRIBULATIONS.

Rev, Dr. Talmage Points Qut Some
Valuable Lessons.

The Inestimuble Worth of Silent Bym-
padhy -Uses of Adversity —God Bends
Our Troublea in Love—RBless-
ings In Disgulse.

Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, in the
following sermon, addresses himself to
those who loguacionsly try to comfort
people in trouble. The text is:

Miserabie comforters are ye all—Job xvi, 2.

The man of Uz had agreat many
trials—the loss of his family, the loss
of his property. the loss of his health;
but the most exasperating thing that
came upon him was the tantalizing
talk of those who ought to have sym-
pathized with him. And looking
around upon them, and weizghing what
they had said, he utters the words of
my text.

Why did God let sin come into the
world? It is a guestion [ often hear
discussed, but never satisfactorily
answered. God made the world fair
and beautiful at the start. * 1f our first
parents had not sinned in Eden they
might have gone ount of that garden
and found 50 paradises all around the
earth — Europe, Asia, Africa, North
and South America—so many flower-
gardens or orchards of fruit, redolent
and luscions. I suppose when God
pourcd out the Gihon, and the Hidde-
kel, He poured cut, £t the same time,
the Hudson apd the Susquehanna; the
whole earth was very fair and beauti-
iul to ivok upon. Why did it not stay
80. God had the power to keep back
sin and woe. Why did He not keep
them back? Why not every cloud
roseate, and every step a joy,and every
sound musie, and all the agesa long
jubilee of sinless men and sin-
less women? God can make a
rose as easily as He can mwake a
thorn. Why, then, the predominance
of thorns? He can make good, fair,
ripe fruit as well as gnarled and sour
fruit. Why so much, them, that is
gnarled and sour? He can make men
robust in health. Why, then, arc there
s0 many invalids? Why not have our
whole race perpetual leisure instead of
this tuy, and toil, and tus:le for a live-
lihood? I will tell you why God let sin
come into the world—when 1 get om
the other side of the river of death.
That is the place where such ques-
tions will be answered and such mys-
teriessolved. He who this side thau
river attempts to answer the question
only illusirates his own igoorance and
incompetency. All I know is one
great fact, and that is, that a herd of
woes has come in upon us, trampling
down everything fair and beautiful. A
sword at the gate of Eden anda sword
at every gate.

More people under the ground than
on it. The graveyards in vast majori-
ty. The 6,000 winters have made more
scars than the 6,000 summers can cover
up. Trouble has taken the tender
heart of this world in his two rough
hands and pinched it until the nations
wail with agony. 1f all the moundsof
graveyards that have been raised were
put side by side you might step on
them and nothing else, going all around
the world, and around again and around
again, These are facts. And now I
have to say that, in a world like this,
the grandest occupation is that of giv-
ing condolence. The holy science of
imparting comfort to the troubled we
ought all of us to study. There are
many of you who eould look around
upon some of yoar very best friends,
who wish you well, and are very intel-
ligent, and yet be able truthfully tosay
to them in your daysof trouble: **Mis-
erable comforters are ye all.”

1 remark, in the first place, that very
voluble people are incompetent for the
work of giving comfort. Bildad and
Eliphaz had the gift of language and
with their words almost bothered Job's
life out. Alas! for these voluble peo-
ple that go among the housss of the
afflicted, and talk, and talk, and talk,
and talk. They rehearse their own
sorrows, and“then they tell vhe poor
sufferers that they feel badly now, but
they will feel worse after awhile.
Silence! Do you expect with a thin
court-plaster of words to heal a wound
deep as the soul? Step very gently
around about a broken heart. Talk
very softly around those whom God
has bereft. Then go your way. Deep
sympathy has not much to say. A
firm grasp of the hand, a compassion-
ate look, just one word that means as
much as a whole dictionary, and you
have given, perhaps, all the comfort
that a soul needs. A man basa terri-
ble wound in his arm. The surgeon
comes and binds it wp. “Now,” he
says, “carry that arm ina sling, and
be very careful of it. Let no one
tonech it.” But the neighbors have
heard of the accident, and they comaz
in, and they say: “Let us see "
And the bandage is pulled off, and this
one and that one must feel it and see
how much it is swollen, and there is
irritation, and inflammation, and ex-
asperation. where there ought to be
healing and cooling. The surgeon
comes in and says: *‘What does this
mean? You have no business to touch
those bandages. That wound will
never heal unless you let it alone.” So
there are souls broken down in sorrow,
What they most want is rest, or very
eareful and gentle treatment; but the
neighbors have heard of the bereave-
ment, or of the loss, and they come in
to sympathize, and they say: “‘Show
us now the wounnd. What were his
last words? Rehearse now the whole
scene. How did you feel when you
found you were an orphan?” Tearing
off the bandages here, and pulling
them off there, leaving a ghastly
wound that the balm of God's grace
had already begun to heal. Oh, let no
loguacious people, with ever-rattling
tongues, go into the homes of the dis-
tressed!

Again 1 remark that all those per-
sons are incompetent to give any kind
of comfort who act merely as worldly
philosophers. They come 1n and say:
*Why, this is what yon ought to have
expected. The laws of nature must
have their way;” and then they pet
eloquent over something they have
scen in post-mortem examinations.
Now, away withall human philosophy
at such a time. What difference doea

what disease their son died of? He ia
dead, apd it makes no difference
whether the trouble was in the epigas-
tric or hypogastric region. If the
philosopber be of the stoieal school,
he will come and say: **You ought to
conirol your feelings. You must not
ery so. You must cultivate a cooler
temperament. Youn must have sell-
reliance, self-government, self-control™
—an iceberg reproving a hyacinth
for having a drop dew in
its eye. A violinist has his in-
struoment, and he sweeps his
fingers across the strings, now evoking
strains of joy, and now strains of sad-
ness. He can not play all the tunes on
one string. The human soul is an in-
strument of a thousand strings, and all
sorta of emotions were made to play on
it. Now an aathem, now = dirge. It
is no evidence of weakness when one is
overcome of sorrow. Kdmund Buorke
waa found in the pasture fleld with his

-

werss sround & hovse's ook, caremling

it make to that father and mother:

him, snd some one sald: “Why, the
great man has lost his mind.? No, the
horse belonged to his son, who had re-
cently died; and his great heart broke
over the grief. It1sno sign of weak-
ness that men are overcome of their
sorrows. Thank God for the relief of
tears. Have you never been in tronble
when you could not weecp and you
would have given anything for a cry?
David did well when he mourned for
Absalom; Abraham did well when he
bemoaned Sarah: Christ wept for
Lazarus; and the last man that I want
to see come anywhere near me when I
have any kind of tronble is a worldly
philosopher.

Again I remark that those persons
are incompetent for the work of com-
fort-bearing who hare nothing but
cant to offer. There are those who
have the idea that you must groan over
the distressed and afflicted. There are
times in grief when one cheerful face
dawning upon & man’s soul is worth a
thousand dollars to him. Do not
whine over the aficted. Take the
promises of the Gospel and utter them
in a manly tone. Do not be afraid fo
smile if you feel like it. Do not drive
any more hearses through that poor
sonl. Do not tell him the trouble was
foreordained; it will rot be any eom-
fort to know it was a million years
coming. If you want to find splints
for a broken bone do not take cast iron.
Do not tell them it is God’s justice that
weighs out griel. They want to hear
of God’stender merey. In other words,
do not given them aqua fortis when
they need valerian.

Again I remark that those persons
are poor comforters who have never
had any trouble themseclves. A lark-
spur can not lecture on the nature of &
snowHake—it never saw a snowflake;
and' those people who have always
lived in the summer of prosperity can
not talk to those who are frozen in
disaster. God keeps aged people in the
world, I think, for this very work of
sympathy. They have been through
all these trinls. They know all that
which irritates and all that which
soothes. If there are men and women
here who have cld people in the house,
or near at hand so that they can easily
reachthem, I congratulate you. Some
of us have had trials in life, and
although we have had many friends
around about us, we have wished
that father and mother were still alive
that we might go and tell them. Per-
haps they could not say much, but it
would have been such a comfort to
have them around. These aged ones,
who have been all through the trials of
life, kuow how to give condolence
Cherish them; let them lean on your
arm, these aged people. If, when you
speak to them, they can not hear just
what you say the first time, and you
have to say it a second time, when you
say it @ second time do mot say it
sharply. If you do, yon will be sorry
foriton the day when you take the
last look and brush back the silvery
loeks from the wrinkled brow just be-
fore they screw the Iid on. Blessed be
God for the old people! They may not
bave2 much strength to go around, but
they are God's appointed ministers of
comfort to a broken heart.

People who have not had trials them-
selves can not give comfort to others.
They may talk very beautifully, and
they may give you a great deal of poetic
sentiment; but while poetry is perfume
that smells sweet, it makes a very poor
salve. 1f you have a grave in a path-
way, and somebody comes and covers
it all with wild Howers, it is & grave
yet. Those who have not had grief
themselves know not the mystery of &
broken heart. They know not the
meaning of childlessness, and the hav-
ing no one to put to bed at night, or
the standing in a room where every
book and picture, and door are full of
memories—the door-mat where she
sat, the cup out of which she
drank, the place where she stood at the
door and clapped her hands, the odd
figures that she seribbled, the blecks
that she built into a house. Ah! no.
you mukt have trouble yoursslf before
you can comfort trouble in others.
But come all ye who have been bereft,
and ye who have been comforte® in
your sorrows, aml stand around these
afflicted souls and say tothem: *I had
that very sorrow myself. God com-
forted me and [e will comfort you;”
and that will go right to the spot. In
other words, to comfort others, we
must have faith in God, practical ex-
perience, and good, sound, common
sense. S

But there are three or four consid-
erations that I will bring to thos: who
gre sorrowful and distressed, and that
we can always bring to them, knowing
that they will effect acure. And the
first consideration is that God sends
our troubles in lave. I often hear peo-
ple in their troubles say: *“Why, I
wonder what God has against me?"
They seem to think God has some
grudge arainst them becaunse trouble
and misfortune have come. Oh; no.
Do you not r ber that p ge of
Seripturet  **Whon the Lord loveth He
chasteneth?” - A ¢hild comes in with a
Vety bad splinter in its hand, and you
try to extract it. It is a very painful
operation. The child drawa back
from you, but you persist. You are
going to take that splinter out, so
you take the child with a gentle
but firm grasp, for, although there
may be pain in it, the splinter must
come out. And it is love that dictates
it, and makes you persist. My friends,
I really think that nearly all our sor-
rows in this world are oaly the hand
of our Father exiracting some thorn.
If all these sorrows were sent by
enemies. 1 would say, arm yourselves
against them, and as in tropical climes,
when a tiger comes down from the
mountains and carries off a child from
the village, the neighbors band to-
gether and go into the forest and hunt
the monster, so I would have you, if 1
thought these misfortunes were sent by
an enemy, go out and battle against
them. But no, they com: from a Fa-
ther so kind, so loving. so gentle, that
the prophet, speaking of His tender-
ness and mercy, drops the idea of a fa-
ther, and says: “‘As one whom his
mother comforteth, so will I comfort
you.”

Again I remark, there is comfort in
the thought that God, by all this pro-
cess, is going to muke you useful, Do
you known that those who accomplish
the most for God and Heaven have all
been under the harrow? Show me a
man that has done anything for Christ
in this day, in w public or private
place, who has had no trouble, and
whose path has besn smooth. An, no.

louce went through an ax factory,
and I saw them take the bars of iron
and thrust them into the terrible
furnaces. Then besweated workmen
with long tongs stirred the blaze.
Then they bought out & bar of iron aad
put it in & crushing machine, and then
they put it between jaws that bit it in
twain. Then they put it on
an anvil, and there were pgreat
hammers swung by machinery—
each one hall a ton im weight—
that went thump! thump! thamp! If
that iron could have spoken it would
have said: “Why all this beating?
Why must I be poanded any more than
any other iron?’ The workman would
have said: “We want to malke axes
out of you—keen, AXBS—axes
with which to hew dow:a the forest, and

build the ship, aud ereit honses, and ough

carry on a thousand enierprises of civ-

igntion, Toat ia the reascn we bound

you® Now, God puts a soul In the for-
nace of trial, and then it is brought out
and run through the erushing nachine,
and then it comes down on the anvil,
and opon it, blow after blow, blow
after blow, until the soul cries out:
“Oh, Lord, what does all this mean?”
God says: “I want to make something
very useful out of you You
shall be something to hew with
and something to build with. It
is a practical process through
which I am putting you.” Yes, my
Christian friends, we want more tools
in the Churchof God; not more wedges
to split with. We have enough of
these. Not more bores with which to
drill. We have too many bores. What
we really want is keen, sharp, well-
tempered axes, and if there be any oth-
er way of making them in the hot fur-
nace, and on the hard anvil, and under
the neavy hammer,I do not know what
it is. Remember that ifsGod bring any
kind of chastisement upon you it is
only to make you useful. Do not sit
down discouraged and say: *‘I have no
more reason for living. I wish I were
dead.” Oho there never was so mueh
reason for your living ms now! By
this ordeal you have been consecrated
a priest of the most high God. Go out
and do your whole work for the Mas-
ter.

Again, there is comfort in the
thought that all our troubles are a
revelation. Have you ever thought of
it in that connection? The man who
has never been through chastisement
is ignorant aboat a thousand thingsin
his soul he ought to know. For in-
stance, hereisa man who prides him-
self on his cheerfulness of character.
He has no patience with anybody who
is depressed in spirits. Ohl it is easy
for him to be cheerful, with his fine
house, his filled wardrobe and well-
strung instruments of music, and tap~
estried parlor, and plenty of money
in the bank waiting for some
permanent investment. It is easy
for him to be cheerful. But suppose
his fortune goes to pieces and his house
goea down under the sheriff's hammer,
and the banks will not have anything
to do with his paper. Suppose those
people who were once elegantly enter-
taived at hias table get so short-sighted
that they can not recogmize him upon
the street. How then? Is it so easy
to be cheerful? It is easy to be cheer-
ful in the home after the day’s work is
done, and the gas is turned on and the
house is full of romping little ones
But suppose the piano is shut because
the fingers that played on it will no
more touch the keys, and the childish
voice that asked so many questions
will ask no more. Then is it so easy?
When o man wakes up and finds that
his resources are all gone he begins to
rebel, and he says: ‘‘God is hard; God
is ountrageons. He had no business to
do this to me.” My friends, those of
us who have been through trouble
know what = sinful and rebellious
heart we have, and how much God has
to put up with, and how much God
has to put up with, and how
much we need pardon. It is only
in the light of & flaming furnace
that we can learn our own weakness
and our own Iack of moral resource.

Oh, how much condolence there is
in this thought! I expect to see my
kindred in Heaven—I expect to see
them just as certainy na I expect to go
howme to-day. Aye, I shall more cer-
tainly see them. Eight or ten will
come up from the graveyard back of
Somerville, and one will come from
the mountains back & Amoy,
Chins, and another will ecome up
from the sea off Cape Hatteras,
and 30 will come up from Green-
wood; and I shall know them better
than I ever knew them before. And
your friends—they may be across the
sea, but the trumpet that sounds here
will sound there. You will come up
on just thesame day. Some morning
you have overslept yourself, and yon
open your eyes and see that the sun is
high in the heavens, and you say: “I
have overslept, and I must be up
and away.” So you will open
your eyes on the morning of the
resurrection, in the full blaze of God's
light, and you will say: ‘I must be up
and away.” Oh, yes, you will come,
and there will be & reunion, a recon-
struction of your family. I like what
Haliburton (1 think it was)—good old
Mr. Haliburton—said in his last mo-
ments: *‘I thank God that 1 ever lived,
and that I havea father in Heaven,
and a mother in Heaven, and I am now
going up to see them.”

I remark once more: Our troubles
in this world are preparative for glory.
What a transition it was for Paul—
from the slippery sleck of a foundering
ship to the calm presence of Jesus!
What a transition it wuas for Latimer
from the stake to the throne! What a
transition it was for Robert Hall—
from insanity to glory; What a
transition 1t was for Richard
Baxter—from the dropsy to the
“‘Haint’s Bverlasting Rest]” And what
& transition it will be for yon—~from a
world of sorrow to a world of jJoy.
dohn Holland, when he was dying,
said: "What means this brightness in
the room? Have you lighted the cans
dies?” “No,” they replied, “we have
not lighted any candles.” Then sad
he: “Welcoms Heaven!” Thé light
already beaming upon his pillow. Oh!
ye who are persecuted in this world,
your enemies will got off the track
after awhile, and all will speak
well of you among the thrones. Ho!
y¢ who ace sick now. No medicine to
take there. Onsz breath of the eternal
hills will thrill you with immortal
vigor. And ye who arc lonesome now.
There will bs a million spirita to wel-
come you into their companionship. 0
ye berelt souls! T'here will be nograve-
digger's apade that will cleave the side
of that hill, and there will be no
dirge wailing from thit temple. The
river of God, dezp as the joy of Heav-
en, Will roll on batween banks odor-
ous with balm, and over dspths bright
with jewcls, and under skies roseate
with giadness, argosies of light going
down the stream to the stroke of glit-
tering oars and the soug of angels!
Not one sigh in the winl; not one tear
mingling with the waters.

World Building.

We are not groping entirely in the
dark. Those who have worked on the
great problems of life have shed light
upon the pathway of our thinking,
and, therefore, to some extent we do
seg. In this better world building, the
first thing to recognize is that every
man hasa part in the business. —Rev.
S. H. Boblin, Universalist, Hoston,
Mass,

. The Sabbath.

Make Sunday = glad day,a home day,
a library day, a church day, an art
museum day, a guiet day, a day with-
out unnecessary work, a day when all
that is best in the soul runs out to meet
its holier opportunities --Rev. B. A
White, Uni list, Chicago, I1L

Anything For Mosey.

Here mnd in England men will do
snything for money. Ths average or-
ganization or has no soul,
no conscieace, where mobey is the goal
to be obtained. —Rev. W.S. Bainsford,
Episcopalian, New York City.

The Newspaper.

The newspaper is not an enemy, but
an ally; not a curse, but a blessing. It
: tto be better, Lzt us help make

it so.—Ikev. Goorzq i, Comgbs, Christiag,
| Kausas Gity, Moy

e e
NOW IN A QUANDARY.

The Unfor te Pred) of B
Chicago Youth Whose Foresight
Fell short.

There is a certain Chicago young man,
among a number of other Chleago
young men, who iz not under the pain-
ful necessity of working. He has taken
his leisure about completing his edu-
cation, and has contempiated the future
without any feelings of dread. For
this biessed state of things he is in-
debted to an wsunt, who is repnrleq to
be “rolling in money.” A short time
ago he decided to take a sort of tour
of inspection east. [Little effort was
required to get his aunt’s consent to
the project, but before she let him go
she gave him most positive Injunctions
to write ta her every day. This he prom-
ised her, with a great deal of inward
alarm at the magnitude of the contract.

After retiring to bis apartments he
came to the conclusion that he was
doomed to one of two things, for he
hated letter writing. He would make
his trip & burden ifstead of a pleas-
ure il he wrote, or earn his aunt's ill
will if Le didn’t. Placed between these
two horns, he evolved a plan. He sat
down and wrote a dozen diifferent let-
ters dated from the principal cities he
intended to visit, Wken be had this
done he scribbled off envelopes to
match. .

Then be sealed the inclosures and his
mind was at rest.

A valet accompanled him on his trip.
The first stop he made he got into an
altercation with this individua!, dis-
charged him and hired another. The
newcomer was most anxious to please.
He busied himself vastly setting the
young man': apartments to rights, and
did everything else that a valet bent
upen making himeelf indizpensable
should do.

“Ah,"” sald the young man, as he came
the first afterncon of the valet's en-
gagement, “I see you know just what
io do. You've placed everything to the
queen's taste.” A moment later he
said:

“I bad a pile of letters addressed to
my aunt on this table. Where did you
put them?”

“0,” replied the valet, highly elated
in being in such good favor, “I attended
to that all right."

“You what?” gasped the young man.

“Why, I mailed ‘em, of course,” re-
turned his attendant.

Now the young man doesn't know
whether he better go home or to the
Klondike.—Chicago Tribune,

FANCIES OF FASHION,

Odda and Ends of Information About
the Latest in Ladien”
Dress.

The bang is coming into favor once
more in the dressing of hair, Itisa
smwall affair now, but promises to havea
larger and greater future.

With the new spring jacket which
flares and shows the vest lace-edged
batiste ruffles should be worn.

London fashion says that women will
wear small hats turned up at the left
eide with high trimming this

Cycling skirts will be worn longer
than they have been hitherto, eight or
ten-inches from the ground being about
the general rule in the costumes now
being made.

Summer fabrics will be trimmed large-
Iy with lace, and some skirt waists
will have many jabots and full lounces.

A beautiful spring gown noted in one
of the stores is a biscunit-colored silk,
the skirt being trimmed to the waist-
band with narrow ruffles and bound
with apple-green sllk. The waist hasa
tight-fitting lace front over apple green,
&nd is fastened at the side with small
green bows.

A tailor-made cape should have po
flouncing, but looks exceedingly well
when trimmed with raw-edged strips.
These should show four rows of stitch-
ing and follow the shape of the garment.

A white Japanese weave of pongee
silk, which is washable, is in favor for
hght spring costumes. Trimmed with
rows of parrow ribbon velvet, small
white pearl buttons and cream lace, the
effect is lovely.

A costume of tan-and-white wool rep
is made with a blouse that has a fitted
back and a vest of white faille. Atthe
waist line the vest is printed, but above
it i=s embroidered in white, red, blue and
gold. The standing collar is like the
vest, and on either side the blouse is
turned back in three crushed plaits,
caught by straps which are edged with
bands of tan faille.

A popular trimming for cloth gowns
s white faille, covered with applique
lace. Thifis nused for vests, revers and
panels.—N. Y. Tribune.

Btrawberry Sponge Cake.
Beat the yolks of six eggs with halfa
pound of powdered sugar until very
light, then fold in carefully the well-

beaten whites of six eggs, and add bu

slowly a cupful and a half of sifted
pastty flour. Bake in three layers,
While this i= baking, boll together one
cupful of sugar and a quarter of a cup-
ful of water until it spins a thread.
Pour the syrup wiile hot over the well-
bheaten whites of two eggs, and beat

until stiff and cold. When the cakeanre | 41

ccld put one on your serving dish, cover
over with n thick layer of this filling,
then cover thickly with strawberries,
then another eake, more of the filling,
more strawberries, and at last the up-
per cake. Put a thinner layer of the
soft filling and cover thickly with very
Iarge berries.—Mrs. S. T. Rorer, in
Ladies’ Home Journal.

The Une of Ammonia.
Nothing is more injurious to paint

and varnish than ammonia, and if it is | ghado

used to remove some especially stub-
born spot the surface should be quickly
wiped over with a clean cloth wet with
clear water. For linoleum ammonia is
equally bad unless it is quickly rinsed.
It is this little knowledge of her cleans-
ing drugs which makes them so dan-
gerous in the hands of the average
housemaid. One who used a cloth
dipped in crnde oll to wipe over the sur-

face of a stained floor saw no reason |,

why the same should not be applied to
the highly polished surface of an old
mahogany table. The result, naturally
wasdizastrous to its finish, amd recourse
to the services of a sabinetmaker was
necessary.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

ABrewa Bread Souffe.

Beat up the yolks of five -ggs, and
gradually add them to an ounce of but-
ter previously rubbed to a cream. When
the butter and eggs are thorcughly
mixed add to them three-quarters of an
ounce of sugar, two ounces of grated
brown bread crombs, a few powdered
cloves, one-half an ounee of picked cur-
rants, a spoonful of grated iemon peel
and the stiffiy-whipped whites of the
cggs already broken, the latter ingredi-
ent to be added after the others, and
to be stirred in lightly. Turn the mix-
ture intu a buttered pie dish and bake

PERSONAL MENTION.

Prince Albert of Belgium, on his re-
cent visit to San Francisco, escaped an
interview by claiming to be only the
prince’s private secretary.

An Irichman recently said of our
navy that it was as “strong as Sampson
and Schley a= a fox.” What more
Dewey want?

Mrs. Thomas T. Roe, of Washington,
claims to be the first, and Mrs. N, 1I.
Van Sichlen, of Chicago, the second,
woman to ride a woman’s bicycle, which
was done ip both vusex in 1687,

Mrs. Roger Woicott, wife of Gov.
¥ oicott, of Massachusetts, is erecting 2
menument to the memory of her an-
cestor, Col. William Prescott, one of the
beroes of Bunkcr Hill.

Two children of Mrs. Parnell remain,
both in Ireland. Annie, now Mrs. Me
Dermott, lives in County Wicklow, and
John Henry, who was a peach grower
i Georgia for a number of years, now
holds a public office in Dublin.

Rear Admiral Dewey, the hero of
Manila, entered ihe naval academy from
Vermont.  Graduating a little before
the war, his early nctive service included
participation in the gunboat fighting
that preceded the capture of Fort Don-
elson and the attacks on Fort Fisher.
He’became a captain in 1882,

Henry Allen Howard can do strange
ikings. He can stick hat pins through
his echeeks, lips and calves, drive nails
tirough his feet and bands, and per-
form many similar wonders. He recent-
Iy gave an exhibition at the Astor house,
in New York city, and demonstrated
that wonrdz of the character nbove des
scribed cause him po pain, -~

"re Wabash raiiroad will establisha
ho:ptal bureau in Buffalo for the use of
the employes of the road.

SAMPLE OF “DROP-IN" TRADE.

The Dealer in Corn Salve Spells the
Real Estate Man’s Proud
Boasat.

Real estate dealers often console them-
selves during theze dull days by reminis-
cences of Lhe periods of inactivity which
have gone before. A well-known Washing-
ton street dealer whil> in a reminiscent
mood told the following:

“The period of inactivity through which
Wwe are now passing reminds me somewhat
of the days of 1873 when a dealer who made
a sale was looked upon as a marvel. I had
mfytoﬁine at that time on the second floor
o

the habit of stopping in each morning and
greeting Col. Pierce, and usually the greet-
ing became a morning visit. One day
I was complaining somewhat bitterly of the
dullness of the market, and the colonel re-
marked: ‘I tell you that you miss it by not
getting down on the ground floor.. Now we
get a great deal of drop-in trade, so to npgul;
that never g:ta to you use of the stairs.

“Just-as he was closing this remark the
door opened and in steg;}ed a man with a
valise. ‘There, what did I tell you,' said the
co'onek ‘Here's a man who pmbablirmma
to buy a lot and who never would climb u
to you.” I was duly impressed with the trut!
of the statement then, and we both became
silent as the newcomer avanced. .As he
came up to us he bowed and smiled and then
blandly inquired: ‘Can’t I sell either of you
some corn salve to-day®’

“The colonel was al’mnst overcome, but he
managed to express a decided negative and
the visitor retreated. When he had closed
the door behind him I burst out hug]l‘:ins
and exclaimed: ‘Colonel, if that's the kin:
of drop-in trade you down here I want
none of it. Now, that man would never
trouble me becausze he conld easily see that
any man who could frequently climb the
stairs of this building could not possibly
have corns.” I went upstairs to mg office,
leaving the colonel speechless.” icago
Chroniele.

A SCHOOL GIRL’S BATTLE.

From the Mail, Milford, Ind.
Miss Emma Rybolt,a ing school
girl of

Milford, Ind., is of more than usual
Latelh;ence, ind is ambitious to rise in the
iterary wor ™

“In the fall of 1996, said Mrs. Rybolt,
“Emma was taken ill. She was a close sto-
dent and her work n to tell on her.
She grew weak, pale and nervous, and com-
plained of painsin her back, chest and limbe.
A few weeks and she grew worse.
The doctor said she was a victim of ner-
vous prostration, and should have been
taken from school weeks earlier. She gradu-
ally worse, her nerves were so temse
that the least noise irritated her and she had
a fever and a continual twitching in her
muscles. The symptoms were much like
Bt. Vitua' dance. :
“A year

mnder a
change of

Her Bottls. cured by Dr.
‘\iﬂﬂ‘iam' Pin]tthl‘illl for Pale People and 1
ecided to try them.

“Emma had no faith in proprietary medi-
cines, but tried the pills, and after tak-
ing a dozen she sn to improve. It
was about the first of ‘when she began
and by the middie of May, after taking
about eight boxes, she was entirely cured.

“While ill, she lost twenty-sight
t now weighs more than ever before. Her
nervesare strong and she isin ect health.
We are all confident that Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People cured her, and [
cheerfully recommend t! in_all similar
rases. MRS. E. A. RYBOLT.”

Sobscribed and sworn to before me,

| third day of Se

1897,
ALED BAKER Notary Publie

“Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People
ill cure all diseases arising !mmamarnml
watery condition of the blood, will build up
a run-down system and are a specific for
paralysis, locomotor ataxia and other dis-
eases long as ineurable.

his building. On the main floor were
the offices ofl l?eece E’iem & Co. Iwasin 2he

yeician blood purifier.
= or?ui'lhll]wm!
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ean be driven in or driven out. Dr. Ayar'sm
drives disease out of the bicod. Many medicines suppress
disease—cover it but don’t cure it. Dr. Ayer's Smaprﬁ
maﬂdhemoﬁgiulﬁnxhﬁnpmbhodby_mmt
the blood itself. Foul blood makes a foul bedy. mﬁﬂﬁ
blood pure and the body will be sound. 'l‘liroughtheb.hd
Dr.Ayer’sSumpariﬂammhtter,boih,mpm_w
humors, rheumatism, and all scrofulous diseases. et
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- but one bottlé cored me. I
the best blood medicine
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“TO SAVE TIME IS TO LENCTHEN LIFE” £
DO YOU VALUE LIFE? a
THEN USE :

SAPOLIO

Fast Time to Colorads.

A new through Sleeping Car line between
B%. Louis and (l:%londu L] rmg- will be entab-
hished over the Wabash-Rock Island Short
Line, May 15th, 1808. The time will be the
fastest made with through service between
these two romts many. . A throtgh
Sleeper will leave 5t. Louis on Wabash tramn
No. 3, at 920 a. m,, arriving_ at Colorado
Springs the next thorning at 11.00, with a di-
reet connection for Denver, arriving at 11.30
a. m. This ia the fastest regular through
service ever established between St. Louis
and Colorade. Returning, the Sleeper will
leave Colorado Springs at 2.45 p. m., and ar-
rive at St. Louis the next evening at 6.15.
trons of this line will avoid the only un-
sant feature heretofore attendant on Col-
orado travel, inasmuch as the tr‘igethmugh
Missouri’s fertile fields will now be by day-
light, and the ﬁnﬁumcli\re':)ort_ion of Ransas
will be traversed during the night, with the
mountain scenery to greet the tourists in the
morning,

The fast time of this line will naturally
commend the Wabash Route ta intending
Colorado tourists.
Particulars will be gladly furnished on ap-
plication.
C.5.CRANE.G.P.&T. A, St Louls

Their Permanent Abode—'“Where are
those political rdgues we hear so much about,
papa? “They are always in the opposing
party, my son.”"—Detroit Free Press.

Catarrk Canmot Be Cured

with Local Applications, as they cannot
reach the seat of the disease. Catarrhisa
blood or constitutional disease, and in

to cure it you must take internal remedies.
Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and
acts directly on the blood and mucous sur-
faces. Hall's Catarrh Care iz not a quack
medicine. It was prescribed by one of the
b;ldt _pbys:'r:in:is in this g:tuntr‘v l'irr . years,
a 18 a regular prescription. t 13 com-
of the best tonics known, combined
with the best blood purifiers, acting direet-
ly on the mucous surfaces. The ect
combination of the two ingredients is what

.. C Y&
Sold by all & i ice 7
Hall's Family Pills are the best.

How They Suecveed.
Tom—Some men gain p! ity by one
b mpsies by Sop "
ck—. ’
es; f:rm example, the brewer.”—Up tc
Date. Al e T i
Shake Into Youwr Shoes

Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder for the feet.
It cures painful, swollen, nervous, smarti
feet and instantly takes the sting out
corns and bunions. It's the test comfort
discovery of the age. Allen’s Foot-Ease makes
tight or new shoes feel easy. It is a certain
cure for sweating, callous and het, tired, ach-
ing feet. Try it today. Soldby all d is
snd shoestores, 25c. Trial package E.

2

Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Had Outgrown the Habit.
Bhe—Do you believe microbes are got
T Prechy b o e of hneirisc vl

e—I rea ve i
know, I'm m{rried.— '::lgn Statesman.
Dr. Moffet's TeeraiNa {Teething Pow-
ders) Cholera Infant Diarrhoes,

m:e“rr: Cholera M:ﬂ:m,nl?'ulic, Thrush,
iwes, Fruptions and sores upon the skin:
Removes and Prevents the formation of
Wuhr?rin Children; Agsy;o{rﬁutiqn m.:}
mal ‘eething Fasy a a period
sufferipg and
Experis. %

Lamb—i suppose you enjoy a game of

with upexpet{ player? .

Don't You Sleep? E
Does your Head Ache? Somnifl Caffein
rures instantly. All d ists. 25 cents. Dr.
Paxton MedicalCo..201 RiverSt.,Troy, N.Y.

The Doctor's Discovery.
}“"_W'lnl. do you Mt}het:ud-tmwnd&

ion among your patients, doctor?
“That we ‘Ym- care nothing about
baving'our bills paid.”"—Detroit Free Press.

Fits stoj free and permanently cured.
No fits sfter first day’s use of Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Hestorer. trial hottle &
treatise. Dr. Kline, 933 Archat., Phila, Pa.
A loafer doesn't seem to eare for anybody
those who are .——Wuhi{mtm

. Imtrusted te the Hon

(Ia.) Democrat.

else can
Globe.

suecessful
Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., Nov. 1§, 9.

more interesting ts
marriage.—Atchison Gl

Take Lazative

married ancther man.”—’

People will rubber at a fire whes =
pkmr&mn:t?dm—“ﬁ

s Cure Is &
 — ,-—n(.' 'f‘ -ﬁrma.ltm

The oftener a ‘Ith&ﬁo o

Te Care a Cold im One Day
Bromo Quinine Tableta.. All

druggists refund money if it fails to cure. T5e.

“His love for her increased after ﬂ;
iage.” “So they live together hay ,eh :
R byt e racather ab allc. Kb

owWn

Tmn-.

Chill Tonlc =

Fever or any form

will cure Chills, of Malarig
If it fulls yon get your o back. Thas is all thers
is toit. Lot of Imitations, but @ROTVI S athe
ORIGINAL

Jeweler (exeitedly)—What b of
those diamond earrings while 1 was out?
Tlll?’re worth $400!

is Wife—The cook saw them, dear. It'a
het day out, you know, and said she'd leave
if I didn’t let her wear this afterncon.
ewelers” Weekly.
————————dn
A little tombstone may cast a very long
w.—Ilam’s Horn. '
e e AR
The =urest way for a man to found an aris-
toeratic family in America is to heavil
sure his life, and then work himself to
death.—Atchison Globe.

His Ydea—“T wonder why,” said Mrs. Du-
kane, “ Admiral Deweiei.n to %3]\'0 M“’hﬁm
38 minutes to surrender. wmt is such an
number.” “He probably marked the
time down from 50 minutes to make it more
attractive,” rrﬂiiml Mr. Dukane.—Pitts
burgh Chronicle-Telegraph.

His Qlaim to Distinction.—“There goes the
most remarkable man in this town.”
*“What's remarkable about him?” “He'

the only successful merchant we have wh.

doesn’t claim to be a welf-made mgn. He
says he got rich through the fnitﬁuhud
the men that work for him."—Chicago Trib-
une.

A Better Demonstration.—“Newton dis-
covered Lhe law of gravitation by noticing
an apple fall from a'tree, didin't he?” “Yes.
If_g}g hndnb ‘td_ n ;3 _fr‘;:viana nomebody
might have discove: i seeing a in-
ner fall from his bieycle."— Chicags Nogs"

In Lo nd War.—She—“Congress
dmdfulf: :!luw nhm:; this Cuban war, dn‘;.':
ron think?  But that's the way with most
t;:lks,’l’_ HP:DHW 50?” She—“It takes

em for ever to a declaration.”—
Chicago Tribune. L e o

he inherited his uncle's

dick—“That's quite right.

entitled to more case than poor people.”’—
e

for about one-half or three-quarters of | Harlem Lif

vn hour.—Boston Globe.

Te Clean Gold Picture Frames.

Beat the white of an egg; add to it
ane pint of eold water; molisten your
frames with this mixture, using a
sponge. Then wipe them with a soft
flannel. Take a second eloth, perfeetly
iry, and give the frames a light Tub-

@

ag~ladies’ Home Journal,

__ A Better Offer—"1 see that o
in Dawson City gave up a salary of $i
year. How do you account for that

n
.
“Bi
RSP S
“1 was surprised to see that Zola"
reversed.” “That 3 g

riction was 3
strange. In nearly ail French ?nrm“ mmat-m
ters are itraightened

is due ndt only to the originality and
simplicity of the combination, but also
to the care and skill with which it is

by sclentific

ﬂlilt]nluﬁ“"—

sod BEST. At all druggista.

Sood,
»« CURE CONSTIPATION. .
: -

NO-TO-BAC 2t iwari

DROPSY====:

trestment Free. B




