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And to show you how wo can make competition get

a move upon itself, we present a few of tlio many ab-

solutely incomparable bargains we offer this season.

FULL SIZE RP.DS LIGHT

u

OR DARK WOODS

SIDEBOARDS
New Liras for this Fall.
7 t A For a neat well-liJ- u

made Sideboard.

DLL. JU finished Side
board.

lf)9 Kf For an elegant

board.
These boards cannot be had of

other dealers for a third more.

HEATING
STOVES

Good Heaters 84.75
Elegant Heaters.:.. 6.0
First-clas-s Heaters S.00
Best Heater made 10.50

The last three aro complete,
with Gas Burners, ready to con-

nect. See our line of Base-burner- s;

they are immense.

MARY ANN.
When we moved from Boston to a hill

village In Massachusetts, the family con-

sisted of sister Ellen,, her husband. George,
their four little boys and myself, a maiden
aunt. Also of the party were Dinah and
Constantia, late of Joy street, Boston, an
estimr.ble colored woman and. her daushtsr,
who were to act as cook and'nurse respect-
ively. During tho tedious railroad Journey
and the beautiful but everlasting sevsn-mil-e

carriage ride from Snringvllle Hollow,
the railroad station, to Wellsville, our lofty
destination, they made themselves so handy
that we made up our minds somewhat hasti-
ly that they were unoct jewels. Alas! we
soon found that they, were but unsettled
Jewels, for so enamored were they oZ the
delights of Joy street and the continuity of
Eeacon Hill that a life of rusticity palled
on them In a few minutes.

We arrived a day ahsad of our original
Intention, and found the house locked up as
if it had been all winter; the grass growing
rank about it (it was the latter part of
June), and a, general air of desertion and
neglect about the premises calculated to
strike dismay to tht heart of so neat a
woman as Dinah.

We had ordered such provisions as
smoked beef, canned goods, coffee and
bread to be sent hyt express by our grocer
In Boston, but they did not arrive for sev-

eral days, and we did not wait for them.
As our nearest neighbor had dined at noon
and we reached there at six, he was not
able to provide us with more than milk,
butter, rye bread and eggs. To us Caucas-
ians, the hunting up of the house key; the
unfastening of the windows, which had
be?n nailed as a precaution against burg-
lars; the, making cgg3, milk and bread
take the place of our usual evening dinner
(for though we lived in Boston, sister's hus-
band was a New Yorker and felt bound to
dine at 6), and the various little Inconven-
iences were looked upon In the light of a
picnic. Not so with Dinah and Constantia.
They devoured nine egs betwen them, and
then walked around with reproachful looks,
as If they felt that they were about to starve
away- - from home, friends, and civilization,
and that we were responsible for it.
When twilight came, unconscionably late
to the minds of us city people. 'we found Di-
nah sitting on her trunk and weeping si-

lently. "It's so lonesome an still, an' Con-
stantia misses her pa."

Dinah was an admirable worker and as
neat as wax,, and in a few days the house
took on an Inhabited look. The gras. was
mowed, and that made a great difference.
The delicious hay-scent- ed air, the lovely
walks, the fine views (for we were perched
upon a hill that in some places could easily
have stood for a mountain), and the Intense
calm of the place, enchanted us grown peo-
ple .while the children felt that they had

''cbrae to falrlyland. To Dinah, always ac-
customed to a single eight by ten room and
the rush and noise of Boston, the expan-eivene- ss

was oppressive, the stillness rp-palll- ng.

Her face lengthened day by day,
and though she did her duties faithfully
and acceptably her heart was somewhere
else, and so we were not surprised when she
annouced that at the end of her month she
and Constantia would have to return to
the city.

If we had been enthusiastic on getting
them we were rapturous on parting with
them, as they had diffused an air of settled
melancholy over the entire houuehold. The
laughter of the children seemed out of
place, the singing of the birds a mockery,
and Jests and raillery were felt to be some-
what sacrilegious.

Our nearest neighbor, Silas Wells, he who
had furnished our first meal, kindly put at
their disposal hi3 "teanO that is to say, his
horse and "cirrlage," that 13 to say, his
buggy. He was going to the village, and he
manage1 to squeeze Dinah, Constantia, a
small trunk and himself into the vehicle,
and we saw them depart with feelings in
which regret played no conspicuous part.
Wo felt thankful to Mr. Wells for having
rid us of an Incubus. There was, of course,
no livery stable in Wellsville.

We kept no horse, and this, by the way,
was something that the good people of
Wellsville could not understand. Not to
keep a horse was an evidence of shlftless-nes- s.

On the other hand, to keep a "hired
girl" was an evidence of laziness on the
part of the housekeeper. To keep two was
an evidence of downright wickedness. That
we were able to keep them but a month
was, I believe, a solace to them. It cer-
tainly was a solace to us to walk through
the kitchen without hearing suppressed
sighs and moans.

We had thought it would be an easy
matter to replace them with two young
girls. How mistaken we were! Dinah and
Constantia had been reveling in Joy street
Joys for three weeks, and we had toiled,
and scrubbed, and cooked, and washed,
and Ironed, and taken care of four riot-
ous children well into the dog days before
we got so much as a nibble at the week- -'
ly bait which sister Ellen inserted In the
Springville Hollow World.

Then, one evening at dusk, there came a
knock at the door, and, on my opening It,
I discovered two girls who said they had
walked up from Fprlngvllle Hollow in re-
sponse to an advertisement They had
been imployed in the needte works, but
work was slack, and they, with forty
others, had been discharged. They were
about eighteen years old, and looked strong.
One, Delia Houlhan, could cook, wash and
iron. The other was Mary Ann.

"With Delia we need concern ourselves
but little. We engaged her, and found
that she could cook, wash and Iron after a
fashion, and, to be Just, the fashionchanged as time wore on. At any rate,
three weeks of hot and hard manual la-
bor had failed to convert us to the local
Ideas in regard to "help," and we would
have welcomed any one except Dinah. So
we engaged Delia. We also engaged Mary
Ann.

Mary Ann! I wonder if her last name
was Ann. We never thought to ask her
whether what we called her was but a
section of her name. She wa3 the very
antithesis of Dinah. Such a sunny temper-
ament it has never been my good fortuneto stu ly before or since. She was hearty
and not ill-looki- and had a nice speak-
ing voice and a pleasant sinking voice,and when she wa3 not laughing, she wassinging little bits of Irish songs, not thelugubrious walla that one so often hears,but the merry lilts and cheering lullabies.The children went to her at once, and she

Anything in the House Furnishing line,
Carpets, Lace Curtains, Furniture, Stoves,
Portieres, Chinaware, Screens, Easels, Orna-
ments, Mattings, Rugs, Hassocks, Pictures,
or anything a Housekeeper . needs can be
secured here at lowest prices.

Forget
can make satisfactory arrange-

ments as to payments and terms.
extend timo in case of sickness

of employment

ness, but he had no hired man to milk his
s:;ven cows, and his wife was too sickly to
do It.

"Sure, 'tis glad I'd be to milk thlm, Mr.
Wells," said Mary Ann.

"G'lcng! Do they hev cows where you
kem from? said h2 Jocularly.

"Sure they do. Grane ones wld shnakes
for tails." laughed hlie In return.

"Which side do you milk a cow on?" he
asked.

"Night sld?.
Right side,

Morning sld the same;
If ye tried

T'other side,
Cow'd soon go lame.

"That's what they say in th ould coun-thr- y.

Sure I'm homesick to milk a cow
again. "Tls many a one I milked at home.
Let me thry."

Mr. Wells was only too glad to find some
one to do his milking for him, so that
evening sl3ter Ellen and I walked down
with Mary Ann to see her essay her new
role.

Mr. Wells handed her the milking stool,
but she laughed and saying, "Me knee3'll
hould me," down she plumped alongside
of Bessie, a gentle-lookin- g Jersey, and
placing the pall in front of her. In a twink-
ling two copious streams were ringing
against its tin sides. She milked rythmat-icall- y,

as some blacksmiths hammer on the
anvil or some butchers chop on the block,
and she never missed a beat when she
changed teats. It was as artistic a piece
of work in its way as I ever saw, and
no one was more appreciative than farmer
Wells. She milked rapidly, and inside of
five minutes eight quarts of rich, foamy
milk steamed in the pail.

"Well, well, that beats all," said Mr.
Wells, "I .ruess I'll stay a month at Chic-op- ee

Falls."
"Sure, ye ought to kape a cow, ma'am,"

said she to sister Ellen a few days later,
and sister Ellen thought so too. So when
George came home from one of his trips
she palntnl the economy of keeping a cow
in such glowing "colors that he went forth-
with to Mr. Wells and bought Bessie for
J30, and thereafter Mary Ann played a milk
Jig into the pall morning and evening, and
we all feasted and fattoned on milk and
cream.

I am mortally afraid of a cow, and so is
sister Ellen, while George, who is city born
and city bred, knows about as much of
cows as a bookkeeper nowadays knows of
pounde. So Mary Ann's title to supremacy
In her position seemed assured, and in fact,
such a favorite had she now become with
us all that we looked on her lack of clean-
ness as a negative virtue.

She had been with us two months, and in
that time had paid eight week-da- y and Ave
Sunday visits to her sister's house at Sprlng-vill- e

Hollow, generally taking down and
bringing back a library book, or getting a
cake of compressed yeast or some clothes-
pins or the like. Good bread making with
country yeast was an art that sister could
not aspire to, and It was hard enough for
Delia to make it good, even with the com-pres- ed

compound. A weekly supply or
clothespins was rendered necessary by
sister's youngest, whose depredations
among those useful articles were terrible.
. Mary Ann made light of the seven miles
to and from Springville Hollow, and
laughed at the dependence on horses typ-
ical of the American country man. "Legs
is betther than wheels for the lolkes of me,
ma'am," was her elegant response when I
feared that seven miles afoot each way
would tire her.

She was a capital story teller, so the chil-
dren said, and they never tired of hearing'
how the tailor caught a little red leprachaun
in his garden and made him work for him
for a year, or of the Irish king that out-
played the seven pipers, or how good St.
Patrick drove all the snakes out of Ireland.
"If ye was to catch a shnake In this coun-thro- y

and carry it back to Oireland it wud
turn to a sthrap as soon as it touched the
ground," said she. Many things, she told
them, too, about her mother, who was still
living in Ireland, and how she used to rldo
to market with her in a "lijr-bac- k cart,"
and helped her dig potatoes asblg as pump-
kins. She hoped to send for her "one o'
these folne days" when she'd laid by
enough money.

One day sister Ellen came to me with a
serious face.

"Why, what's the matter?" said I.
"You look as doleful as the late unla-ment- ed

Dinah."
"I'd like to look at that individual," said

she; "four of my wedding teaspoons are
gone."

"What! Have you looked everywhere?"
"Yes; why, I haven't used them since

Aunt Sarah was here, and Dinah saw me
put them back in the , trunk, because I
asked her to help me move it."

"May be Delia has them."
"I thought so, too," said sister fEllen

somewhat guiltily, "so I searched her
rom you know you have a right to if
you suspect. There wasn't anything,
though."
"Then, of course, Dinah took them,"

said I.
We gave them up as lost, and soon they

vere Joined in their retirement by an
enameled breastpin of mine, a yard of
point lace of sister's, and various odds
and ends of varying values.

For some reason, never explained, none
of us ever thought of suspecting Mary
Ann. We concluded that we would find we
had lost other things as time want by, and
Dinah's good name sank below par.

In October we were visited by our cousin,
Miss Prudence Lipplnhouse, from Phila-
delphia, and after she had been with us
a fortnight she came to sister Ellen and
me as we sat sewing in the "south cham-
ber," and told us that she had lost two

ten-doll- ar bills from her trunk. "I put
them In a handkerchief In the left-han- d

compartment of my tray on Sunday, Just
before going to church, as I never believe
in tempting honest girls by leaving money
loose. I put the key in my glove box in
my bureau. To-da- y the handkerchief is
still In the tray, but the money Is gone."

Of course, we felt extremely mortified,
and sister Ellen went at once to Delia and
taxed her with the theft.' She denied It,
but burst into tears. This was accepted as
condemning proof, and sister gave her
until evening to confess or leave. Outside
of the widow Mary Ann was singing a
Gaelio lullaby to the baby, who was
drowsing in his little hammock on the pi-

azza.
That afternoon I went Into the barn to

hunt for eggs, and I heard Delia and Mary
Ann engaged In earnest conversation. Delia
was on the point of crying, and Mary Ann
was comforting her. The baby tumbled
about in the hay. too young to be a little
pitcher, and the other children were off
playing In the brook, so the conversation
was unreserved.

The dialogue that- - I overheard was al-
most Gllbertian in Its topsy-turvlnes- s.

"There, dearie, don't cry, "said Mary Ann,
"I'll put the money back in her bureau
loike she left it there wldout t'lnkln', an
the missis 'II kape ye, 'tis so harrd to get
a cook up here."

"But Mary Ann, she thinks I'm a thief!"
"Sorra harrm in that, dalrlln. Sure ye

know y ain't."
JJt I'd ben mean Mary Vnn, I'd a told

on "yer."
"Not mane, but daft. Sure Wd both be

out of Jobs by that, for If I was fired you'd
what's the use of .talkln'? I'll put the money
back an no one'll be the wiser."

"But you can't put back the lace or the
spoons that your cousin sold for ysr. I
don't see why you steal from her. She's
foily at wanst, ye'd be that lonesome. But
very kind an good to both of us."

"Sure, ye're right, dair, an there's
nothln I wouldn't do for such a leddy, an
I love the dear chllder; but she do have
plenty of everything an me poor mudther
In Oireland wldout the mains to coom over
to me. Sure, 'tis a charity all 'round for
me to be savin', an sellin'. an takin' mon-
ey an knlcknacks against the time she can
be afther buyin' a ticket an' comln where;
I can kiss h:r every day if I want. I think
the Mlsslfs'd give me tho money for her pas-
sage if I'd ax her; but I don't care to be
more beholden to her than I am. So I'll
take things bit by bit an' that'll be bet-
ther. Sure, if she knew why I take the
things she'd not say a worrd

"But Mary Ann, the priest says it'swrong to steal."
"An don't I conns, love, every month?"
"I forgot that. You're a better girl than

Die, after all, for it's litle I trouble the
church and I haven't been to confession
since Easter."

"Sure. Father Tom Ml have his hands full
when ye do go. Well. I must take the baby
In to dress It for dinner. Don't worry, Day-ll- a.

dalr, I'll never stale what the Missus
akchllly nades. But a dollar no v.-- and thenor a spoon or forrk I can soli or somethin
fancy to chair up me ould mudther, 'tis a
little sin an' I do me duty in all else."

I was amused and amazed at the same
time, and yet I was not angry. Such an ut-
ter absence of principle, coupled with such

affection and filial devotion, marked her as
sul generis, and as one not to be Judged by
ordinary standards. Like the vicious char-
acters in the plays of Wycherly and Con-grev- e,

which Ella, in his charming essay
"On the Artificial Comedy of the Last Cen-
tury," declared did not offend his moral
sense becaus3 they semed a "world of
themselves almost as much as fairy land,"
so Mary Ann's, shall I not say delightful
turpitude, struck me as a thing to be con-
doned if not encouraged.

I walked softly away, forgetting that I
had come to get an egg to make cake, and
that sister Ellen was waiting for ons before
beginning operations, and hurried into the
kitchen. Cousin Prudence was stoning
some raisins and sister Ellen was Just on
the point of coming out to hunt me and the
eggs at the same time.

"Well," said she, "where have you
been?" As nearly as I could I gave them a
verbatim report of the conversation, and
eggs and cake slipped out of their minds
for the rest of the day.

"It's outrageous ly funny," said faster.
"It's pathetic," said cousin Prudence.
"The covered basket covered a multitude

of sins," said sister.
We sat and talked the matter over and

tried to get virtuo"'v indignant, but it was
useless. The bizarre dde only apealed to
usj and we could almost hear our moral
senses creak as they warped.

Just before dinner cousin Prudencs looked
Into her bureau drawer and' found that the
money had been replaced.

In the evening George came home from a
trip "down east," and was soon In posses-
sion of the news. We all felt proud of him,
for he was very angry and wanted her ar-

rested as soon as possible. Sister Ellen
thought such a course in such a case would
be unavailing. ,

"Well, bundle her off in the morning,"
said hf.

Sister demurred to this also. "Who will
milk," said she.

"Sell the cow," was his answer.
"But, George, the cream"
"Well, ElleiUf you want to pay for a few

daily spoonsful of cream with a weekly or
may be semi-week- ly involuntary contribu-
tion of silver, lace. Jewelry, etc., I'm going
to do without coffee and oatmeal, for I
can't afford it. And what's the matter with
Delia learning to milk?"

"George, I wish you wouldn't use such
common expressions."

"Why, .Ellen, what's the matter with
what's the matter?" Is this better? Do

you question the feasibility of Delia's being
taught to manipulate the udders?"

"George, you are ridiculous," said sister
Ellen. Then she continued, "We have De-

lia's word for it that if Mary Ann goes she
will go too."

"Ah, ha!" said George, "and so, forsooth,
because Delia could not live without her
thieving companion and copartner, too, for
all I know, we must smile on her offenses
and post notices all over the house and
grounds, 'Beware of pickpockets "

At this withering blast of sarcasm on the
part of the silent and usually phlegmatic
George sfsder Ellen gave In. Mary Ann was
promptly dalled In, accused of the various
thefts, and told that her services would no
longer be required. ,Thls by George.

She did not blush, she made no denials,-sh-

did not cry. She said: "Ah, ma'am,
I'm sorry ye found it out. I'd not have
worried ye for the world."

George grunted. Sister Ellen tried to
look stern, but made what in theatrical
parlance would be termed "a miserable
fiasco." The baby crept up to Mary Ann
and hugged her ankles, and I titterxl.
Cousin Prudence wag not in the room, so
she did hot make any exhibition of her-
self, as I am sure she would, as hqr sym-
pathies were all with "poor Mary Ann."

As we hal expected, Delia soon came to
tell us that she would have to go with
Mary Ann As it ' happened, their month
was up that evening, so George paid them
both.

As we separated for the night sister El-

len said to me: "Oh, dear, I'm so sorry I
found out that Mary Ann stol?. I'm sure
we'll never get two such girls again." "I
should hope not," said George, which was
disagreeable. Sister quite properly took no
notice of his remark, but continued: "And
the cow? We will have to sell her."
Later, Mr. Wells agreed to milk her for
so much a week, so George went on taking
oatmeal and coffee as before.

Next morning Mr. Wells drove up with
his team, for Mary Ann, It seems had en-
gaged him before she went to bed. George
very considerately kept out of the way, so
that nothing unkind was said too Mary
Ann. When she, with Delia, walked down
the path to the buggy, the children fol-
lowed her, clinging, weeping, to her skirts.
At this evidence of their affection her eyes
filled with tears, and I think cousin
Prudence saw comewhat dimly Just then.
She went up to Mary Ann and handed her
an envelope, which she afterwards con-
fessed contained the two ten-doll- ar bills,
at which George said he never saw such
an immoral lot of people as Mary Ann and
the rest of us were.

Sister Ellen capped the climax of thestrange occurrences, for Just as the buggy
was about to start, she, having run into
the house, came out and down the walk
with a library book. Said she:

"Mary Ann, would you Just as soon
take this book back? It's due to-da- y.

And you might send one back by Mr.
Wells."

"Certainly, ma'am, an what shall it be?"
Sister Ellen thought a minute. " 'A

Hazard of New Fortunes,' " said she.
--Chas. Battell Loomls, in New York Even-
ing Posf.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

The French government charge.! women
a tax of $10 each for wearing trousers.

The standing army of Hawaii consists
of sixty-fou- r men, three of whom are gener-
als.

The entire revenue of all the Protestant
missions of the world is computed at $20,-450,0- 00.

In 1352 books on geometry and astronomy
were destroyed in England as savoring of
magic.

Not less than 3.000 suicides have taken
place in the German army during the last
ten years.

A million acres of forest are cut down
every year to supply European railway
companies with tics.

The first regular effort to instruct the
deaf and dumb was by Pedro de Ponce, a
Spanish monk. In 1570.

The city of Glasgow will own all the tel-
ephones within Its limits hereafter. Pri-
vate companies charged too high.

The largest estates In Austria are those
of Prince Schwarzenbursr, 510, 000 acres;
Prince Llchtenstein. 4G0.0OO, and Archduke
Albert, 303,000.

A scientific writer says that night Is the
time which nature utilizes for the growth
of plants and animals; children grow more
rapidly during the night.

Thore are in this country 4,7S!,C23 de-
positors In savings banks, who have on de-
posit the enormous sum of $1,712,7CD,025, an
average of f35S.20 to each depositor.

The mountain of Fujisian, in Japan, Is
actually in motion. It is 12.400 feet above
sea level, yet the power of the wind3 in
those quarters causes it to sway from side
to slda.

The first notice of the use of coal Is in
the records of the Abbey of Peterborough.
England, in the year SCO A. D., which men-
tion an item of twelve cart loads of "fos-
sil fuel."

A Continental note bearing the date of
the year 177D Is claimed to be In the posses-
sion of J. N. Carter, of Athens, Ga. The
bill has been in the Carter family for over
a century.

Herat, In Afghanistan, Is the city which
ha3 been most often destroyed. Fifty-si- x

times have its walls been laid In ruins, and
the came number of times have they been
erected again.

In ISSt the Patent Office granted 1.200 pat-
ents protecting inventions iu the field ofelectricity alone. In that year 3 per cent,
of all the patent claims busied themselves
with electricity.

The' Chinese In California have a chance
to go to a warmer climate. They are of-
fered 523 a head in British Guiana to hoe
sugar cane and dig for gold. The colony
only wants five thousand of them.

The edible do?s of China are known by
their bluish-blac- k tongues. They never
bark, and are very taciturn. Four million
and a half are . slaughtered annually to
tltilate the palates cf the Celestials.

In Ashantee parricides are tied hand and
foot to stakes driven In the ground near alarge ant hill. The ants are then irritatedby sticks thrust into tho entrance of their
dwellings, a gxiard Is set at a respectful dla- -
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IimiOfi OF THE DAY.

At the Gate.
Continental Quiver.

St. Peter (cordially) Come In, come In!
Spirit of Kitchen Queen Plas?, yer rlv'-ranc- e,

kin Oi hov lvery other avenin out?

Mast Be Good.
New York Weekly.

Customer Is this good soap?
Dealer Well, mum, the man who writes

poetry about that soap gets $10,000 a year.
Customer My sakes! Gimme a dozen

bars.
Hereditary.

Detroit Tribune.
School Teacher What is the matter with

you, Mabel? You never seem to be able
to remember a number half ' a second.

Mabel Well, mamma used to be a tele-
phone girl.

All Kept Awnkc.
Good News.

New Pastor My sermon to-d- ay was has-
tily prepared, but I was glad to note that
none of the congregation went to sleep.

Host's Small Boy No, the flies was
awful to-da- y.

An Averugrc Boy.
Good News.

Father Little Johnny appears to be hard
at work out in the yard. What is he do-
ing?

Mother I don't know, but If he Is work-
ing hard, it li play.

Work for Him. '
New Y'ork Weekly.

Guard (2.1 the world's fair) There goes
Archibald Von Boom, the famous war cor-
respondent.

Visitor Has he come to report the mest-Ing- s
Cf the lady managers?

DomcHtiC Intelligence.
Tammany Times.

Fanny (aged six) Mamma, why don't
you tell tha stork to bring you a little
baby down the chimney?

Mamma I don't want any little baby.
Fanny Then tell him to bring me one.

Hot Very Motherly.
Good News.

Little Johnny I guess Tommy DodcTs
mother is his step-mothe- r.

Mamma Is she?
Little- - Johnny She mus be, 'cause when-

ever she says she'll tell his father on him,
she always does.

A Foregone Conclusion.
Washington Star.

"How do you like your new servant
girl?"

"Very well."
"Is she intelligent?" '

"She ought to be; I got her from an in-
telligence office."

Hud Him There.
Tammany Tlm?s.

"Tommy," said Mr. Eastslder to his men-
dacious son, "I can read in your eyes that
you are lying."

"But, pa," replied the youth, "you. haven't
got your glasses on, and you know you can't
read worth a cent without glasses."

AdvnnlnRoi of Matrimony.
New York Weekly.

Friend-Dl- d you lose anything in the
Bustall Bank?

D?positor Not a cent.
"Well! well! If you knew the thing was

golnj; up why didn't you pay so?"
"1 UUn't know. I had to go off on busl- -

36 Kentucky Aye,

nes3, so I left my wife some blank checks.
She went shopping."

The Shameless Trees.
Detroit Tribune. ,

"Hear about ' Anthony Comstocka
latest?"

"Xo. What Is it?"
"He's going to have all tho deciduous

trees In New York's parks cut down."
"He is? What on earth is that for?"
"Because the leaves fall off and show ths

bare Urobs."
Papa Was Cross.

Good News.
Mamma I wonder what your papa 13

stamping around about.
Little Boy I don't know. I didn't go Intel

his room, 'cause he acted cross.
Mamma Maybe he can't find his razor. 9

Little Boy Yes he can, 'cause I put Itright back where he keeps it, soon as Igot through takin' up tacks.

The Ontsidc View. !

New Y'ork Weekly.
Average Man There's a run on another

bank. Just look at those depositors crowd-
ing in. The fools! That's what makes
money tight That whole crowd should bo
carted off to a lunatic asylum.

Friend You are allowing your deposit tq
remain, I presume.

Average Man Um er I haven't any
funds in that bank.

Within JZany Ileaeh.
Puck.

Applicant It will be years. I fancy, be-
fore I can aspire to be a leading lady.

Manager Not at all. The laws of South v

Dakota require a residence of only threemonths, I believe.

Sf.ts of the G. A. H. edition of The Jour-oa- l,
Sept. 2 to 8. inclusive, will bo sent toany address for 5 cents.

OTrue economy O
O doesn't buy what it O
O doesn't need. Indi
Otion, Biliousness, Sick-- Q

O Headache, do not O
O need a dollars worth O
Oof doctor, but a O
0 quarters worth of O

oeecham's
(Sr) Pills
Price s cent. (Tasteless)

G8OQ0Q0000 1 O

SURELY CURED.
To tiie Editor riense inform yonr read-

ers that I have a peniitivo ivmeily for tha
abovo liameil disease. Ujr iU timely uso
thousands of hopeless rases havo leu per-
manently cured. I filiall ho glad to send
two bottles of my remedy free to any of your
readers who havo consumption if tiny will,
send ine their express and post odea addre ss.
T. A. Sbcun. M.C., lSDfcarlSt.. New iodb

tance to prevent rescue, and the prisoner Is
left to be eaten alive. In forty-eig-ht hours
nothing is left of the criminal but a neatly
cleaned skeleton.

In round numbers there are 200 acres of
the exposition grounds In Chicago under
roof, 150 being covered by exposition and
fifty conce3lon buildings. The main struct-
ures cover an aggregate of 6,693,300 square
feet.

At ancient British feasts each guest had
his portion placed before him in a little
wicker basket. The most honored or noble
guest had the biggest piece, and taking It
in his hands, tore it to pieces with his
teeth.

The Corean does not have the trouble of
carrying his umbrella In his hand. It is
like an ordinary umbrella In shape, only It
has no handle and is smaller. It is made
of oiled paper and is worn on the head over
the hat.

When ' screws were made by hand five
minutes were consumed in making one, and
they were so expensive that wooden pins
were used whenever, practicable. Now, by
the cold-forge- d process, . a single machine
will turn out five dozen in a minute.

During the years 1SS1-9- 2 nearly five hun-
dred American locomotives were exported
to foreign countries. Of this number Brazil
took 183; Cuba. 86; Mexico, 34; CMH, 23,

and Jaran, 12. Even from Joppa the Amer-
ican locomotive hauls the train to Jerusalem.

In Hawaii, one of the Sandwich islands,,
there- - Is a spot called the rock of refuge.
If a criminal reaches this rock before cap-
ture he is safe, so long as he remains
there. Usually his family supply him with
food until he is able to make his escape,
but he Is never allowed to return to his
own tribe.

"Old Hundred" has been variously as-
cribed to Dr. Martin Luther, Dr. John
Dowland and William Franck. Dr. Low-
ell Mason wrote quite a treatise on the old
tune in 18G3, saying emphatically that it
was written by Guillaume (William)
Franck (1543.) But later musical historians!
and antiquarians, who have investigated
more closely, say it was composed by
Loui3 Bourgeois, born about 1500 and died
about 1372 some say in the massacre of
St. Bartholomew), of France, 1551-'S- 2.

War 13 a very expensive business. Statis-
tics of some of the great wars of the past
are as follows: The Crimean war cost
$2,000,000,000 and 750,000 lives. The Italian
war of $300,000,001) and 43.000 lives; the
war of the rebellion cost the North

and the South $2,300,000,000, and
together about 830,000 lives; the Prusso-Aus-tria- n

war of lSfiii cost $333,000,000 and 43,-0- 00

lives; the Russo-Turkis- h war, $123,000,-00- 0
and 230,000 lives, and the Franco-Prussia- n

war, $4,100,000,000 and 190,000 lives.

Shoot. Qnnll on the AYluj?.
Charles Lanier, in Harper's Magazine.

In the sportsman's code there is no crime
so helnou3 as shooting a quail before he
has taken wing. You may claim that every
bird your companion shoot3 has fallen to
your gun, thereby making yourself very
unpleasant, and still be an honorable man,
with the chance of living It down. You
may even take the shot when a single
bird has been flushed and has flown across
another man's territory, and be reluctant-
ly excused on the score of. excitement and
inadvcrtor.ee. But the sporting reputation
of the man who will fire an ounce of shot
at a bird sitting on the ' ground, where a
five-year-o- ld could hit it, is Irretrievably
and deservedly blasted, and buritfl without

... . : ' . mem. ssne was
ou.vsinK xo me utter extinction of s-- lf
and was deft in the use r.f her hands, sew-ing like a seamstress. She was snm-ho- f

soiled when she came, but we laid that toher dusty Journey to our house Wefound later that the Journey of lifecaused her to accumulate more or lessdirt, day in and day out, and after a fewdays we concluded that this must be herdrawback.
"Of course," said sister Ellen, "every girlhas some drawback. You remember thatMaria, the spl?mlld cool- - we had when welived at Jamaica Plain, c nk, and our noxt

gin unuget, wno uwn't drink and who I

cooked so well, turned all she touched to i

Dronen umna. I'll be thankful if Mary Annhas no worse faults. We can keep her outdoors with tlu children, and If they all setdirty, why. It's clean dirt not llk cltvdlrt."
Mary Ann did not drink, or at least shenever gave any evidence of It, and, if not

clean herself, she could ctean dlshts toperfection without chipping them; she wasnever Impertinent, was no shirk, and at the
end of a month we settled finally that heronly fault was lack of cleanliness.Having no horse, and in the haying sea-
son It being well-nig- h impossible to hireone. sister Ellen was very glad to, let Mary
Ann go home every Thursday noon to spend
the night and be back bofore breakfast,
and in return she would perform little er-
rands for us at the grocery More, acting asa common carrier on a small scale. She al-ways took a covered basket with her ather own suggrstion. In ordtr that she mightcarry what we wished her to get th? morereadily. An Itinerent grocer and butcherBuppiiM n.ost of our needa, but we oftenforgot little things.

D:lla never went home nor to mass, but
--dary Ann was very regular In her visits tohome and th church. Her mother was stillon the othor wide, so bhe told us. but h.re.ster kept a boarding hous.i for mill oper-
atives in the village, end that was her homeOne dsy SHah Welts, when he came withour daily supply of milk, told us that hewanted to co to Chkopee Falls on some busi

v


