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' MRS. MACKAY’S HOME.

It Is Locnted in the Hest Part of Lon-
don and Always Filled with
- Clever Men and Women,

It has been si.id here of svery elever
woman of wealth who had the mcans
and the ability to entertain smart and
bright company, and get the best sort
of people to her receptions, that they
were trying to revive the salous of Lhe
women of the French empire. The
Jatesi viclim of this report is Mrs.
Jobn'W. Mackay, wife of the “bonan-
ka” millionaire of the Pacific coast.

Mrs. Mickay has lived om this side
©f the water for nearly a guarter of a

MREE. JOHN W, MACKAY,

eentnry, part of the time in Paris, but
most of it in London. 1n both capitals
the generous allowance made by her
hugband has enabled her to give so-
cidl entertainments in a manner that
could not be approached by hostesses
of moderate wealth, No matter how
clever and wilty 2 man is he enjoys a
good dinner faultlessly served. Mrs.
Muckay gives them.

That is why the brightest and clev-
erest persons in Londen are always to
be found at her house. With the eo-
operation of shrewd campaigners like
Mrs. Ronalds, Mrs. Adair, the young
duchess of Marlborough, Lady Curzon,
of Heddleton; Lady Arthur Butler
and Mrs. George Cornwallis West {for-
merly Lady Randolph Churchill) it
wonld be strange if it were otherwise.
If that means a revival of the salon
Mrs. Mackay is accomplishing it, but
she would be the last person in the
world to put any such construction
upon her social success.

In the first place, Mrs. Mackay’s
house, No, 6 Carlton House terrace,
just off Pall-Mall, is one of the most
beantiful homes in London. Itislarge
enough to eniertain a great number of
guests without what is in social par-
Jance, called a “crush.” She never dues
anything on a small geale. The home
was purchased from Mr. Sanford, who
lost his money in the Baring crash
ahout ten vears ago. Among other
things it has a beautiful marble stair-
case that is said to have cost $300,000.
The celling above this is inlaid with
mother of pearls. The drawing-room
eontains ireasures eollected hy Mrs,
Mackay in all parts of Europe.  The
tallvoom is one of the finest in Eng-
3and: It is no wonder that persons in
1he socipl swim, ns well as those who
want to get into it and can't, are eager
for invitations to Mrs. Mackay's recep-
tions.

When Mrs. Mackay, who had just re-
moved from Paris to London, gaid she
wanted this house her Thusband
bought it for her. When some persons
tallked about his residence being in
America and his spending so much
time away from his wife, Mr. Mackay
published in all the jourpals and di-
rectories that are supposed tu give of-
ficial information on such matters,
thai his residence was at No. 6 Carlton
House terrace, and in San, Francisco
gnd that his place of business was in
New York.

Mrs. Mackay is na longer a young
woman, and she does not attempt to
dress like ome. Vith all her wealth
£he has met with more sorrows than
most women—a daughter marriedton
cruel man of title from whom she
gought for years to legally free her-
self, and a favorite son killed by a fall
from his horse. She is a woman
known for her charities, as well as her
eccentricities. But more telk was
made abut her contemptuous treat-
ment of Messonier's $100,000 porirait,
which did not please her, than of her
paying off the heavy debt of a church
in Paris just because one of the priests
was kind to her son at the time of his
fatal fall.—Londaon Letter in Philadel-
phia Press.

How ito Care for Velvetn)

Heep your veivets thoroughly
clean and frée from dust, using for
this purpose a soft brush; then steam
them by holding them over a hot flat-
fron. This will remove creases. If you
cover the velvet with a damp cloth,
and press lightly with an iron, you will
have a velvet resembling panne in ef-
fect.—Ladies Home Journal.

How to Hemove Siains.

Coffee and milk stains on woolen
material may be removed with
glycerin. Paint over the spot with
glycerin and then wash with pure
Yukewnrm water applied on a clean
Yinen rag. Afterward press on the
wrong eide with a warm irgn. Deli-
cate colors are uninjured by this
treatment.

How to Make Glace Fralts.

To make glace frmits boil some
gngar until it assumes a yellow color
pnd breaks off short and crisp when a
piece is dropped in the water. Re-
move the pan from the fire and drop
the orange sections or grapes one at
& time into it and remove with two
gorks. Place on an oiled slab to dry.
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How te Brighten Faint.

When washing painted walls or
woodwork add a pennyworth of size
(previousl'y dissolved in hot water) to
ench pail of water. If this be applied
with & soft cloth the dirt will readily
wome off and the peint be improved in
mppearauce,

PARLOR PASSING AWAY,

Apartment of State, Once So Papnlar,
Is Everywhere Giving Place to
the Living Room,

And is it true? Is the parlor
doomed? Must it give way to the liv-
ing room? "That apartinent eannot
make good the loss of the other.
Whe does not remember the dark-
ened glories of the old-fashioned par-
lor, which was seen at its hest in the
middle-sized town, village and ecoun-
try? Shut mp the week throwgh,
sometintes nearly the year through,
with blinds closed tight and lace eur-
tains tied primly back; with its hair
cloth-seated chairs set in a line
against the wall; & “rocker” ready to
zallop in one corner, and a what-not
in the other, ornamented with rice
baskets, praying Samuels and family
daguerreotypes and photographs; a
ecenter table, set exactly In the mid-
dle of the room, with a few handsome
books and the large family Bible, the
mantelpicce with vases filled with
crystallized grasses at either end, and
odds and ends of strange things fit-
ting up the rest of the space; who
among the elder generation does mot
know it well? It was a room to be
venerated. f

And now—one sadly recognizes it
to hé, indeed, a thing of the past
Instead, there f8 the living room,
that actually is a living room, whers
the baby's perambulator stands near
the piano, where the work basket is
on a convenient table {no one ever
saw & worlk busket in a parlor);
where there are plants, a writing
desk; where the sun pours in as much
as it may. It is indesd a living room.
If one has space there is a reception
room, to be gure; but every one um-
derstands that pmounta to little—the
caller and the friend are shown into
the living room. To & person used to
a parlor, nno matter how long ago, 8
call in a living room hardly seems
like the solemn Tunction it used to be.

Very likely the change is for the
better, but it is a revolution. The re-
spectable poor used to stint them-
selves to maintain a decent parlor;
now in model villages’ model fene-
ments they have lost this privilege.
Take, for instance, Bournville, in
England, the home of the Cadburys’
great cocoa works. This is known as
an ideal village. Some 370 houses
have beer built for employes, and not
a parlor in the 370. Instead of that
each family has a large, sunny, com-
modions living room. and they make
the best of it.—Springficld Kepub-
lican.

LIBRARY COZY CORNER.

The Suoggestion Here Glven Wit
Work Out Well Under a Bright
Womak's Direction.

This sketch, if well worked out,
will make a very suitahle addition to
any library; or, if one does not svar
so0 high as that, it forms in any room
quite a library in itself. The ususal
methods of building a cozy corner are
followed, but care should be taken
that it is constructed strongly, to
stand the weight of books. Above
the seat as many shelves may be
fixed as desired. although we show
only three in our design. To give
more room for the storage of books
two small open cupboards fitted with
shelves can be Built ontside each of
the two arms. The woodwork will
look best if stained and polished, but
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. COZY LIBRARY CORNER.

as this iz rather above the amateur
it would perhaps be better enameled,
At the extreme end of the shelves
two other cupboards are comstruct-
ed within the two upright arms.
These should be fitted with glass and
will give an opportunity for the dis-
play of rare china or other curios.
They might also be used for storing
expensive or artistic books. The lit-
tle corner bracket above the shelves
should be noted, as other little em-
bellishments of a similar kind could
be added. The seat need not be up-
holstered if two flat cushions be
made to fit.—Chleago Daily News,

Yirtnea aof Salad O],

Salad oil forms a most useful article
of diet for delicate people, The in-
valid who cannot touch cod liver oil
ghould be encouraged to use freely
mayonnaise dressing, and in enting
salad 1o pour aver it a liberal supply
of oil. In cases where the taste for
this is not, it can generally sonn be
acquired. For some cases of dehility
and weak digestion small deses of oil
will do wonders. Many people have
been able to give up the almost daily
use of drugs by taking instead a des-
sertspoonful of =alad oil on going to
bed. 1f the taste be dislinked it can
be taken with a little elaret, which will
yuite disgnise it. In the nurseryealad
nil should be unsed for rubbing into
the chest—back and front — when
there is any tendency to weakness of
the lungs. The pores of the skin will
absorb it readily, and it will be found
to have a nourishing and strengthen.
ing effect—Modes.

Fees vf Japaneae Doctora,

In Japan the doctor never thinks of
asking poor patients for a fee. A prov.
erb among the medical fraternity of
Japan runs: *‘When the twin en-
emies, poverty and disease, invade a
home, he who takes avght from that
home, even though it be given to him,
is a robber.”

Mrs. Mary Greene, Pliot,

A pilot's license has been granted
to Mrs. Mary Green, who steers the
passenger steamer Greenwood, which
runs on the Ohio river between Cine
cinnati, 0., and Pittsburg, Pa.

Hemedy for Hoarseness,
White of egg beatan with white
sugar and lemon julce relieves hoarse-
ness. Take a teaspoonful every hour.
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REALITIES - OF LIFE.

Sermon of Rev. Frank Crane, of the
People’s Church, Chicago,

He Spya the City Is Composed of
Ghosts—Tells What Constitntes
the Real Things—All Vielble
Things Are But Slgna,

At the People’s church in Chicago
Rev. Frank Crane recently preached a
sermon from the subject '"The Real-
ities.” 'He took for his text the fol-
lowing:

“Ifar we look not at the things which are
gech, but at the things which abe pot seen;
Tor the things which are seen are temporal,
Bul the things which ate not seen are eter-
nal."—LL Cor. 4:18.

Have you everseenacity? Have you
ever seen the great city of Chicago?
As you enter it upon the railway train
yun behold miles and miles of ears
stamuding upon Inferminable tracks
that cover the earth like strands of a
gigantie eobweb; you behold huge
griin elevators, mudern pyramids te
the glogy of commerce; factories,
whose myriad windows anake them
look like thousand-eyed monsters. You
walk the streets and gaze up at great
office huildings, each containing 8
restless cityful of people. You listen

‘to the din in the sireets, the Tush of

elevated trains, the clang of cable cars,
the rattle of wagons, the inchoate cry
of newsboys and venders, all melting
into a mighty roar as of a huge cata-
ract But—have you seen the city?

Na! for the eity is composed essen-
tisHy of ghosts, invisible, intangible,
soundless. The city is the wrestling
place of souls. If you conld see them!
They are hoping, fearing, praying:
some are drowning their tattered sen-
sibilities in wine; some are growing
straight, sweet, fragrant as a lily;
some of them have faces like horrid
devilfish, moving in fierce ugliness; they
are despairing, rejoleing. If youcould
see these invisible flames we call souls
you wonld perceive them running to-
gether sometimes in strange mixture
of fires, making conflagrations we call
a panic, a strike, a revival of Teligion.

You read in this Bible that no man
hath seen God at any time: 1say unto
you that no man hath seen a city at
any lime. For the reality isalwaysin-
visible, silent. !

Have you ever seenahome? Yonder
ix a house that is ealled & home, Tts
walls are of granite, there are French
windows, Persian rugs, lace curtains,
food imported from every clime, beds
of carved mahogany, draped with silk
and spread with fine linen. Tle these
things constitnte a home? No; for |
have been in the parlor and found it o
human cold storage vault; in the din-
ing-room the inmates poison them-
selves day after day upon suspicion antd
estrangement; in the beautiful bals
all night long there toss wretched
creatnres who look now at the ghost
of dead desire grinning at the head of
the bed, and now look and lisien at the
raven of despoiled love that sits and
cronks at the feot of the bed.

Where is the real home? I1is where
heart’s ease is. It iz not where we lay
off our clothes, but where we lay off
our cares. The walls of areal home are
not built of granite, but of truth and
loyalty. Unpleasant sounds, the frie-
tion of living, are not deadened by rugs
laid on polished floors, but by forbear-
ance, by patience. The curtains that
screen the sacred household gods from
the eyes of the curious are not of lace,
they are woven of discretion. The
fond in the real home is not meat and
drink, but unselfishness and thought-
fuluess: these sustainlove. The bed is
not prepared with down and damask,
but with “a conscience void of offensze
toward God and toward man.” The
light of the real home is not the sun
by day nor the electric globe by night,
but it is love, shining always In dear
eyes, burning always in true hearts,
elear and lambent, unextinguished by
any gusts nf passion or misfortune.
Peace and security are not there he-
cause of an insurance policy, but be-
canse of a simple faith in the good God
whao watches over Israel and neither
slumbers nor sleeps, You eannot see
this kind of & home unless you lock
at the things which are not seen and
are eternal.

Did you ever see n man? Many a
specimen of the genns homn, Carlyle's
forked radish, walks ahont who is not
a man. Tt takes more than whizkers
and clothes to make a man. If you
would make a man upon God’s plan
you must first take, as the fundament-
al ingredient, eourage; courage to do
his work faithfully, through all dis-
courngement; then, patience to go on
throngh defeat; then, strength to
stand always for prineciple and to de-
spise policy; then, largeness of heart,
&0 that he may do no mean thing; then,
gentleness to the erring; then, loyalty
to friends and fairness to foe; and last
of all, you must make him to be a good
friend with God. Such a man may be
a hunchback, blind, deaf, deformed,
wet will he be a man,

Did you ever have the good fortune,
when yon were a boy, to fall in love
with a good woman twice your own
age? Buch was my good fortune, She
was very homely; her complexion was
bad, her mouth was ecrewed aronnd to
the side of her face, her hair was red—
not a Titian red, but an offensive red.
I was 15 and she was 35, 8be was a
school teacher. She talked to me asan
equal and made my studies glow with
an enthusipsm for knowledge. BSo
when I came to know her I found out
that after all she was benutiful. There
are 80 many women with beautiful
faces and common souls that it is a
rare pleasure fo meet with a woman
with a ¢ommon face and a beautiful
gonl,

Old Dr. Samuel Johnson, the great
mogul of Englizh literature. was a
massive and heroie spirit; yet what
a body was he housedin! Hereiswhat
Boswell says of him:

“When at table he was tatally absorbed
in the business of the moment; his inoks
geemed tiveted to Bhis plate; nor would be,
unless when in very high company, &4y one
word, or £ven pay the least attention to
what was sald by others, till he had satiefled
his appetite, which was so flerce, and in-
dulged with such intentneaz, that while in
the act of eating the veine of hiz forehead
swelled, and generally a strg ag perspiration
was visible’

Again Boswell says:

“While talking, or even musing ashe sat
in hils chair, he commonly held his head to
one side, teward his right shoulder, and
shook it in a tremulous manner, moving h's
body hackward apnd forward, and rubbing
his left knee in the same direcilon with the
palm of his hand. In the intervals of ar-
ticulating he made various sounds with hls
mouth ; sometimesasif ruminating, or what
1z ealled chewing the cud, sometimes giving
& half-whistle, sometimes making his

fongus pluy backward and forward from
the roof of his mouth, chuckling like & hen,
end sometimes protruding it against his up-
Per gums In front, as if proneuncing under
his breath, too, too, too, all this accompa-
nied sometimeés with a thought look, but
more frequently with a =mile, Generaily
when he had concluded a period io the
course of a dlspute, by which time he wasa
good deal exhausted by vociferation, he
used ta blow out his breath like a whate.

Your manners may be prefect, and
you may have none of these obnoxious
traits, and yet you may be much less
a real man than Samuel Johnson,

This sume Dr. Johnson believed in
ghosts and went Lo many spirit rap-
ping performances, hoping to see one.
Yet the streets of London were full of
ghosts.  All men are really ghosts,
more or less alive.

This life is like & stage. Theplavers
come into the theater, put on their cos-
tumes, act their part. and goaway. We
enter upon this life, fro-n whenee we
know not; we depary: we know 1ol
whither., While we ar: here we put on
our costumes of clay, the game old
clay that the red Indians wore who
roamed these prairies in primeval
days, even the same clay that the birds
and animals used. Are we so stupid
as to call this costnme-clay, this play
actor’s make-up, a man? No man hath
seen a man at anytime, Men are invis-
ible, eternal; the things which are
seen are temporal,

Al visible things are but symbols of
some unseen reality. There isa build-
ing you call a courthouse. Itis buta
flug, o sien that stands for a certain
idea in the human mind called justice,
or law. Take that idea out of that
mind and before a month is over men
will begin to take down the court-
house, stone from stone, and arrange
it to express another idea. Your
church huoilding is hut a word of stone
and brick to express the invisible idea
of worship. Your schoaolhouse is but
a mark to indicate the idea of educa-
tion, Eliminate the thought of wor-
ship and education from the human
mind and straightway churches and
schoolhouses will he transformed into
livery stables and packing honses.

1f this be true of the ordinary things
about ns, how much more true it is of
the stupendous framework we call the
universe! The visible universe is also
a sign; God is the reality; stars and
worlds constitute His garment, some-
time to be laid aside outworn. Addi-
son sings of the sun, moon and stars,
riving volce to God:

““What though In solemn =silence all

Move round thisdark terrestrial ball?

TWhat though ve real voice not sound

Among lhe splendid orbs be found?

In reason’s ear they all rejolee

Ard utter forth a glorlous voice,

Forever singing ae they shire:

“The hand that made us is divine.”

How can there be those who say that
this world is withont a mind to move
it and conirol it? How can men not
believe in the spiritualities? I would
rather believe all the fables of mythol-
ogv, all the stories in Girimm’s fairy
tales, and all the childish crudities of
the superstitions ages past. 1 would
rather make my soul a highway of
spooks, and suspect the existence of
elves, gnomes, hobgeblins and witches,
than to believe the horrid lie that
there Is no reality but mud, or to be-
lieve that dead matter can secrete
jdeas of beauty, of nobility and of
God.

All trne greatness lies in the invisi-
ble woarld. Tt is of ideas, not of thing=.
Your real stature is measured by
what yon are and what you think, and
not by what yon possess. Ideas alone
are warth while. We semetimes say:
“That is only an idea™ as if an idea
were some small thing aud the reality
were something greater. A young
man once came to Joseph Pulitzer, of
the XNew York World, applying for a
position, “What can you do?” said
My, Paulitzer. “I do mot know,” an-
sweked the young man. “Iam a grad-
nate of Harvard. 1 have nothing but
jdeas.” “Tdeas! Ideas!” exclaimed
Mr. Pulitzer, dropping his pen and
throwing up his handa. “That is just
what I am looking for. I will give
you a salary of $3,000 a year if you will
give me one idea by which T ean in-
crease the circulation of the World
a hondred thousand copies!™ ‘Then
the yonng man came to himself and
realized that he did not have so many
ideas after all

If you have something in yonr mind,
some greatness in your heart,never
fear, but all vidible things will rush
to your nid that you may express it.
The anclents had a fable that the city
of Thebes was built by Orpheus play-
ing upon his lute. This is more than
a fable. AN things are built 30, Here
iz this house in which we are. How did
it come into existence? T will tell you.
Once an invisible spirit had an invis-
jble, intangible thought — just =a
thought, an airy nothing, such stuff
asdreams are made of. But the thought
mude the man sit down and draw his
plans upon a paper, which might be
called the musical score. The thought
kept singing, and in response to its
notes trees fell in the forest, they
were sawed and planed and polished;
rucks came crawling from the gquar-
ries; iron arose from the bowels of
the earth; Dbriek and mortar came
alzo: all these found their places, shap-
ing themselves in arderly array until
at Inst this building was the result.
Schelling was right when he called ar-
chitecture “frozen mnsic.”

You have heard much of heresy, and
are inclined to faver the heretie; but
after all the heretic iz a wicked per-
son. I am opposed to herctics. Yet
I must draw the true line between the
orthadox and the heretic. The sheep
should be separated from the goats.
And thiz is the line of demarcation:
namely: DDa you believe that the visi-
ble or the invisible is the reality?
Which do you believe in, brain or mind,
soul or body? Do you believe that eon-
science is merely “the accrued cauntion
of foregoing generations,” or do you
believe that it is the divine spark from
the altar of God? Listen to the cry
of Carlyle:

“Hag the word duty no meaning? Is what
we call duty no messenger and guide, but a
false, earthly fantasm, made up of desire
apd fear, or emanutions from the gallow
and from Dr. Graham's celestial bed? Fool-
ish word-monger and motive-grinder, ithat
in thy logle-mill hast an earthly mechanizm
for the godiike itself, and wouldst falin
ghind me out virtue from the husks of pleas-
ure—I tell thee Nay! Is the herole inspira-
tion we call virtue but some bubble of the
blood, bubbling up in the direction others
profit by? What, then, are the terrors of
couscience to the diseases of the liver?
Not on maorialily, but on eookery, let us
build our stronghold, and there, brandizh-
ing our fryiog pan as ceneor, let us offer
sweet incense to the devil, and live at eaze
upon the good things he has provided for
his elept.” L *

BPo you believe that love is but a re-
finement of Heshly desire, or do you
believe that it will live on when all
flesh bas perished, that it will live

| one of these thizemes you may break

%
eternally instinet with God's own life?
This shall test your orthodoxy. Do
you believe that patriotisma, honor,
truth, self-sacrifice and goodness be-
long to the same category as chills
and fever? If youdoyouareaheretie.
Do you believe that a woman is a beau-
tiful beast, or does Wordswoarth touch
you when he calls her “a spirit, yeta
woman, too? To youistheuniverse
a dense reality, brutally fixed, vnlgar-
1y undeniable, and is God but a theory
by which 'to’ explain it; ‘or i3 God to
you the one truth and all the universe
is expression? By this I shall know
whether you be heretical or orthodax,

More than this, I shall know by this
whether vou be living or dead, for the
apostle tells us that they who do mind
the things of the flesh are not alive.
“To be carnally minded is death; but
to be spiritually minded is life and
peace,” One of the most striking
bools in eurrent fiction is *“The Story of
Goesta Berling,” by the Swedish
writer, Selma Lagerloef. The hero of
her story is a priest who had been dis-
missed from his church for drunken-
ness, After wandering around for
some time, steadily descending to the
most disreputable extremes, he lies
down to die in a snowdrift. He is res-
cued by the major’s wife of Ekeby, a
peculiar old woman of strong char-
acter, She takes him to an inn. When
he comes to his senses and has been
warmed and fed, she tries 1o induce
him to abandon his purpose of sui-
cide.

She offered him a life of idleness and
pleasure, but he answered that he must
die. Then she struck the table with
her clinched fist and let him hear what
she thought of him. “So you want to,
die, that's what you want. That would
not surprise me, if you were alive. Do
you think that you have to lie stiff and
stark with a coffin }{d nailed down over
Fou to be dead? Don’t you believe
that I stand here and see how dead
you are, Goesta Berling? I see that
you have a skull for a head, and it
seems to me as if the worms were
creeping out of the zockets of your
eyes. Do you not feel that your mouth
s full of dust? Do you not hear how
your bones rattle when you move?
You have drowned yourself in brandy,
Goesta Berling, and you are dead.

“Thousand devils!” she sald, and
langhed softly to herself. “It iz truer.
what T am eaying, than I myself
thought. Don’t you believe, Goesta
Berling, that most of the people in fhis
world are dead. or half dead?” %
- The major's wife, of Ekeby, and the
Apostle Paunl spoke the same truth.
There iz a death in life that is more
horrid than the death that is simply
going out from this life. Tt is the
death where the spirit is stifled by the
hody or by the material things of the
world. Are such dead spirits before
me thiz morning? 1f there be such!
let me cry out to them in the thunder
tones of the Son of God: *“I am the
resurrection and the life. He that be-
Jieveth in Me, though he were dead,
yet shall he live again.™

The life is more than meat, just as
the body is more thanraiment. Donot
forget the invisible realities. Do not
let the elunds obseure your vision nor
the din of things destroy your hear-
ing. Thiok of the realities. Think of
them, parents, as you care for your
children’s clothes, and neglect not your
children’s lives. You mend their
stovkings, but do you repair their
spoiled ideas? You provide food for
their stomachs, but do you provide
food for their eraving spirits? You
wish to leave lands and ienements,
things which, ridiculously enough, yon
eall “real estate,” so that they may
be provided for when you die; but do
von think to leave them honor and
truth and good character?

And think of this to your comfort,
0 mother, as you lay away the form of
your beloved child in the grave. You
have passed throwgh your honr of
trial. You have cried ont without
musie, hoarse. and dizcordant grief,
You have reproached God and turned
with bitterness sipon the world, But
yon forget the realities. Itisnotyour
child that is laid away in the ground.
That is,just the clay clothes the
child wore for awhile; you have put
them away in God’s wardrobe for oth-
er children to use in the generations
to come; but your cHild lives on, beau-
tiful, eternal, real. When your time
shall come you, too. shall step out from
the confusion of things into the clear
Hght of the realities. “For now we
see as Ina glass, darkly, but then face
to face; now we know in part. but then
we shall know even as also we sre
known.”

LIVE ON THE BANANA.

Katives of the Conntriesx Whers It
Grows Become Lazxy and
Demoralized,

Not many years ago the banana
was a curious fruit, reserved for the
tabile of the epicure; to-day it is the
hardy perennial of the costermon-
ger's barrow. But few whose cheap
delicacy It is have probably ever
thought that it could have much in-
Juence on nation#l character, How-
ever, according to Sir H. Johnston,
suye the London Telegraph, the idle-
ness nnd vacuity of the lives of the
natives. _who inhabit the fertile dis-
tricts of the Uganda protectorate are
directly encouraged by the hanana,
which requires scarcely any labor for
its maintenance as a standing source
of food supply.
by throwing up shoot after shoot
from the underground rhizome,
which, as it were, grows horizontally,
as do many of the allied plants of the
same order, and most orehids, From

off an incipient shoot and replant it.
This shoot rapidly develops into a
fine tall tree amd bears one or more
bunches of fruit. e

Whilst this tree is flourishing
above ground it is expanding hori-
zontally below pground and forming
& succession of fresh shoots. Each
shoot grows up im turn, prodices
fruit, and eventually dies. Left to
themselves, however, bananas seem
togo on growing, shooting, dying and
sprouting up again eternally. Heyond
the original labor of stocking a few
banana plantations with fresh shootr
the native has little further to do
but to gather the fruit as it ripens.

Valuable Deponit of Coal.

A valuable and workable deposit of
bituminous eoal 1,000 miles long runs
along the eastern base of the main
range of the Rockies, extending from
the Canadian boundary tPrough Mon-
tana, Wyoming, Colorade aud New

It propagates itself |

Mexico.
e

PROMINENT PHYSIGIANS
USE AND ENDORSE PE-
_ —

C.B.CHAMB

OF WASHINGTON,D.C-

-RU-NA.

=y
LIN.M.D.

Medical b
Dr. Llewellyn Jordan, Medical Ex-

0.6, T ¥,

Treasury Department,
f'nulnnta of Co-
¢ lumbis College
and who served
thiree years at
+ West Point, has
the following to
] say of Peruna:
4 “Allow me to
ex my grati-
¢ tude to you for
the benefit de-
rived from' your
wounderful rem-
edy. Ome short
has
brought forth a

eminer of U. 8.

vast ch an
1 now consider mysell a weﬁ man

C. B. Chamberlin, M. D., writes from 14th snd P Bta., Washington, D. G.
« Many cases have come under my observation, whers Péruns
nias benefited and cured. Theretore, I cheertully recommend It
for catarrh and & general tonic.”---C. B. CHAMBERLIN, M. D: §

after montha of suffering.  Fellow-
sufferers, Pem; will cure you."—Dr.
Llewellyn Jo P :

Geo, C. Havener, M. D., of Anacostia,
D. C., writes:

The Pernns Medicine Co., Columbus, 0.2

Gentlemen—* In my practice I have
had occasion o hpqmnﬂwescnho

our valusble medicine, and have found
ts use beneficial, especially in casea of
catarrh.”—George C. Havener, M. D.

It l.you do not receive prompt and
satisfactory results from the use of
Peruna, write at onde to Dr. Hartman,
giving & foll statement of your case,
and he will ba pleasad to give y
valuable advice gratis. e

Address Dr. Hartman, Prealdent of

d | The Hartman Banitarium, Columbus,

Ohio.

ﬂ i

BLEGANT DINING CARS.

New Service Innugurated on the Iron
Mountnin Route,

HE DIDN'T FEAR THEM.

The Doster’s Dead Paticnts Were Nod

The Iron Mountain Route has inaugurated
s new dining car service on its fast daily
traine from 5t. Louis, Memphis and inter-
mediate pointa‘to Tezas. These cars bave
just been turned out of the Pullman shops
and are models of skillful workmanship.
They are handsomely fitted up, thoroughly
equipped  with the latest apphances and
%hwd with electricity. They are also sup-

ied with electric fana. }

Meals are served a la carte from dwin
Haviland china, Libby cut glamware

Verwa, 1

ol?a_mt; re.

hig i@ the onlyline running dining cars
ro St. Louis te snintl in Southern Mix-
souri, Arkansas and Texas. It bas a triple
daily service between Bt. Louis and Texas
and 2 double daily service between Mem-
phis and Texas Pullman sleeping cars
with electric lights, fans 4nd all up-to-date

Wall Kumed, -
Mrs. Bacon—Why do you suppose they
ezl employment agencies bureaus® :
Mr. Bacon_Because a ‘fellow can never
find what he wants in one, 1 suppose—
Yookers Statesman.

We Win that should you use PUT-
NAM FADELESS DYES and be dissatis-
fied from any cause whatever, to refund

10¢. for eve kage. ¥
aroe Drug Co., Unionville, Mo.

Thought It Eadlcas,

Doetor—Nothing serious, I assure you.
Your wife merely has a small vlcer on the
end of her tongue. ' ¥ ;

Enpeck—8ay, doctor, in that & fact?

“Cartainly, wir! T hope you doo't think
I would misrepresent the case?’

“No, but your diecovery that her tangue
really had an.end seems tog good to be true.”

~Chicago Daily News.
: Kot New, ;
“This smokeless sr 15 ‘something
maw, isn’t it?" asl Bickers, who

was reading of some military experiments.

“Why, my dear,” replied Mr. Hick
*vou have used smokeless powder for ysars.
=Detroit Fres Press.

ASK Te-Day for Allen'a Fiot-Knss.
It cures swollen, aohing,; tired feet. ' At all
Druggists and Shoe mm{ 25c. Ssmple sent
Fxe, Address A. 8. Olmsted, La Boy. K. X,
Unes of the Wheel,
Spokes—The bicyele is a great moral fac.
tor. It kesps women from goisipiog about
their neighbors. I
Noads—TUgh! Asfar as T can see, it helps
them to run people down more than ever.—:
Tit-Bita.

Mgl T S
Muost men are short on-gold and long on
brass.—Chicago Puily News.

a3 ce of Amy G ot A
ance with Him,

There is 8 doctor of the old school in oun
of the New England es near Ran.
dolph, Mass., the former e of Mary
E. shlkim, Ivgl::me bouse iz surrounded by &

1ery. L}

i is hahind t
house, and comes up llu.fl with the road on
either aide, ranning off to east and west for
&0 eighth of a mile. Bame might find such e
house lot doleful,and surely theneighhorsars
'nl.ﬁ: h\ﬁzlly. But that thoust:t. h:ev:rtmubh?

villagers 50 muca a4 ck 0
ﬁ‘oi‘n( home at nigit, says the an Tork
ribune, - In the country towhe of New
England the graveyard at night i still =
thing of terror, au'inherited terror. There
are till towns where all the gravesares dug
on aline running due sast and weut, with the
footatones toward the esat, so that the dead
may rise face to face with the Judge on the
last day. Bo the doctor is often asked the
question: . "‘Are you not afraid togo home
sotnetimes at night?” : j
liis answer iaalways the same:' No;
neighbora will never trouble me; they
owe me money.”

The First Hearding-House in Hise
* tery,

is the basis for a unigue lit
Four-track News for May. It is entitled
“The Prophet’s Chamber,” is appropriate-
Iy illustrated, and contains information that
evelr?; farmer’s wife in New York and New
England should have. The Four-Track News
will be meiled free to subscribers in the
United Btates for 50 centa a vear: dnqla
ropies, § cents. Address % Danie 1,
Publisher, Grand Central Station, New York.
e e —

el A Kansps OMtnary.

anms editor wrote this ohi
tice: ““He was bora May3, lgﬁ.b:;‘:iag;:
fore eacaped this earth in time o celebrate
his’ twentyweventh '-birtLrlny i ‘the house

i ternal abode beyomd tha, arehing
i};tr:-'b !‘fgvi;'fe tmts atnnal land on Friday_'

b 18, et B 5 i
—Dklahoma State Cnpiga‘ll,“" senial f
e e el v, *
: A Rapid Rise,

“L" wayw the self-made man with
pride, "began lifs ap & gorn doatl.‘n:,n but :::r.
working a year at that profession inventeda
dandruff cure that has made me indepen-
dentiy rich.” [

. This shows us that if we begin at the fogt
it doesn’t take Inu‘;_tb reach the head, or
something to that effect.—Baltimore Amec-

Bloth never arrived attainment of -
& goud wiuh.—{.:errrvme?_ o s -

MRt ik A LT ;
. Honest. good humor is the oi wine
4 merry meeting.—Irving. pil gng d_,

tle story in Tha

-

; 8. C £
um when ha wia bok s very !wnﬁllanmsu -
Latar it was osuful In teething tronbles, and itaefecthas

children, a3 oneof the neceaditisd when thera is & Gaw
we inke pleagirs in
haby quisk

The Shortest Rd'ute lo’Téxas;'_

One reason why travelers to Texas go
via_Memphis and the ' i

is that the Cotton Belt is from
_ twenty-five to fifty miles shorter-
' “thandother routes, oE

Haik, "‘t:i.'u-u.' Tem. W.G AN, T.P.A. Rl
1T, V.. A, Gkl Ok, tmufi.m..h
ZLW. LA, 6.7, 00,0, S ks,

S 0Or mall 25 cents to G. J. MOFFETY, M.
Nov. 28 1300.—1 wag st advised by our family

R&L ATe consequent npos the 1se of drugs sed soothing %mpu.
baby fu th

Cotton Belt Ronte.

‘Fhis ‘saving in distance
.nakes a corresponding save'

S N Trp te Temaee T8 2 ook,

X,

@ honse and und th

it toour frlends Ingiead of 1o a
MARTWELL I, AYREn (H Aetger ety FiL0 that a0

Mmmwwm




