
WHOSE FACE? 

Somo faces nro mipruniely fair, 
Some sparkling in their Hplcmlnr, 

Borne are demure iiml dobonuire, 
And boiuo divinely tender. 

Bumo win us with one futiil gliuuo 
From o.ven too hriplitly beaming: 

Koine Hinilo tlieunile that, brings a trance » 
Till life in lost in drenmuig. 

Some flit before us, Hweet iinil l i n y ,  
To 1111 our hearts with lauuhter; 

Then FADE, UH fancies fade away, 
And leave no lU'hingB after. 

And Rome-some faces sorrow kissed. 
Where holiest thoughts nre thronging— 

(,'oine back, come always in the mist 
Of cverlusting longing. 

So faee« comc, anil faces go; 
Some make existence sweeter, 

And Koine, they uiuke life sad, wc knonr, 
Yet, being sad, completer. 

Until ono face comes up at last 
(Heaven knows each heart, don't doubt It); 

The future fades, the punt is past— 
We cannot live without it! 

Vi'c ask riot if we'll call her sweet, 
Or fair, or wise, or clever: 

We ask, wo passionately entreat, 
"Will you bo mine lor ever'. '" 

CAPTURING AS EARL 

1 

*'La me!" exclaimed Mrs. Jenkins 
to her daughter Matilda, "who do 
you think has arrived at the hotel?" 

"Any of our friends?" inquired the 
daughter. 

"I wish I could say he was," said 
Mrs. Jenkins. "No, Matilda, itis no 
less than a member of the British 
nobility." 

"IIow do you know. mother?r; 

"Because I happened to be in the 
postoftice a few minutes since, and 
with my own eyes I saw a letter up
on the wheel directed Earl Spencer, 
Jonesboro hotel. So I went right 
over to the hotel and found'that it 
was so. The landlady pointed out 
the young man to me. Oh, Matilda, 
he is such an elegant young man, 
and all that air of high breeding and 

! so on, which you only find in the no
bility." 

"Kenlly, mother, you quite excite 
^ny curiosity." 

'But I've got more to tell you, 
[utilda. J've managed to get an 
Ivitationfrom the landlady to come 
rer and take tea, so that we shall 

introduced to him. Only think of 
t! And if—only think—he should 

Jce a fancy to you, and, Matilda, 
high I ought not to sny it, you 
[very pretty—just the very pict-
of what I was at your age; as I 

snyi/g, 1 don't think it at all 
obable, at least impossible, that 
should attract his attention, 

[think what a fine thing it would 
you should become a countess." 

Jenkins paused to take breath 
this long and rather loosely 
d speech to see -what ell'wt it 
have upon her daughter. The 

•seemed quite as much affected 
as slW could wish. She was like her 
,noth}r> n°k oll1y 'n f°rm> but in 
mind' liru' her mother's words had 
BtirreX 'ipr ambition. 

, «.Ln how fine that would be!" she 
exclaii?ed* ?lless Ellen llawkins 
would IW)t; show her airs any more. 
The niPrm creature, I wouldn't take 
aily notice ol 'ier- except just to in
vite her t° ^le wedding so that she 
might piw:i chance to envy my 
good lu.;k-'' 

"Very*1'110, said her mother, ap
provingly? "but you know a. good 
deal musfc ^IP done before this can bo 
accompli^101'- ^ou inust endeavor 
to look -\,our prettiest to-night, so as 
to produi-0 an impression upon the 

, voun"' itu111' possi1-1!0' 1 think you 
had bettei' wearyourgreen de laine." 

".No. mainm">that.doesn't become 
me. j shflH wear my j.lum-colorod 
silk, and V<)U must lend me your 
gold chain;" , r , , . 

"But '' s;-'d Mrs. Jenkinsreluetnnt-
ly, "I vvasSu'n? to wear that my
self." 

"1 don't ^ce." said her daughter, 
tossing her |>0:,t'> "that it is of much 
consequence hoAv 3"ou l^ok. I pre
sume you (i°u't expect the young-
lord will mnP-y y°u- Jiut * 1K very 
important h^'1' ^ l°ok. If I can t go 
looking deceit I won't go at all. Of 
course, all tli(; hidies in England have 
gold and jew?]s to war, and i know 
Be won't say SP word to me unless I 
have something °' the kind. 

"Poi'liftps you -Matilda, 
said her motfleJ: "j 11,11 Sllre 18 

inv sole Aim ih lif'o to proinoto Your 
s?coô "Z V !"<"!" ""'J'1"'" V? 
see you the wi*e °* -*• B'lou'(-l 
die in peace." \ 

NotwithstanVin^tlie npparent dis
interestedness 
probable that 
Expected to sh 

1 of this remark, it is 
unless Mrs. Jenkins 
ire in the prosperity 

of her daughter s 'ho would have cared 
"considerably les; > lor her alliance with 
the nobility. L 

That was a buf.Y dn.V for Mrs. Jen
kins and herdaug'1^01-- It took them 
up to the very rSomont of departure 
to arrange theiif toilet. At length, 
resplendent with |tho best tlieir ward
robes could flinch, they went over 
to the hotel. Jt» may be remarked, 
by the way, thatpl™. -Jenkins with 
the cunning nat« lral t° such an ad
mirable manager A had not whisper
ed a word of her (ulterior designs to 
the landlady. Sh\e oven cautioned 
her daughter not) to address the 
nobleman by his ti^le in the hearing 
of any one else. i 

Six o'clock founV1 them seated at 
the hotel table. It so chanced that 
Earl Spencer was th [> on '.Y guest (the 
reader must remem ^)er that it was a 
small country inn I, an(^ accordingly 
Mrs. Jenkins and h\>' daughter had 
t'nc- distinguished stjrfujjer quite to 
thenselves. It suited Mrs. Jenkins 
ton|>pe«u ,quiteignorlmt-°l the earl's 
station—nvon of his Iiat.ionality, un-
less h> should himsell revofl ' 't. 

It would have beenV«)mcwhatdiffi
cult to decide whereiulkj.y *'10 morks 
«%f high birth which Jenkins 
professed to find in| 
-le looked much IIIOIT 
rate elei'k. He wore 
coal, an extensive e 
gorgeous watclu-hain 

(li,".yc lir-on gc.M, but loo' 
liowv arti 'li'S wiiie 

of the old proverb that "all is not 
gold that glitters." 

But M PS. Jenkins was not a wom
an of great discernment. She saw 
nothing but what might be expected 
of an earl,.and murmured in the ear 
of Matilda that his appeuranco was 
very distingue—by the way, she pro
nounced the word in a way of her 
own. 

Matilda, nodded assent to her 
mother's remark, and began to play 
off her airs and graces upon the dis
tinguished gentleman. Her delight 
was great to find that she was creat
ing an impression. The earl listened 
to her very attentively, and even 
condesccnded to exchange a little 
playful badinage. 

"Isho ild judge, 'said Mrs. Jen
kins at lungtii, "that you were not 
an American. There is something 
about you which makes me think 
you an Englishman." 

"You are right, ma'am," said the 
earl, "I am from England." 

"May ( ask if you have been long 
in our country?" 

Mrs. Jenkins hardly knew whether 
to say sir or not, but linallv decided 
not to do so. 

"Only a few months," was the re
ply-

"A few months," thought she. 
"Then In- must certainly be traveling 
incog, or we should have heard ofhis 
being here by the papers." 

When t hey Avere ready to depart 
the managing lady turned to the 
Englishman and said: 

"I should be very happy indeed to 
sec you a t our house to tea to-mor
row evening, if you have no otheren-
iragement. I have always had a very 
high idea of the English and am glad 
to have an opportunity to show it." 

"Thank 3*ou ma'am," the earl re
plied with alacrity. "I will certainly 
call. At what time do you sup?" 

"At whatever hour will prove most 
convenient tovou," was thegracious 
reply. 

"Indeed, ma'am, you are very kind. 
Suppose Ave name it G then." 

"Thank you, my—I mean sir. We 
shall look forward with great pleas
ure to your coming." 

"Those people are extraordinarily 
polite," thought the young man alt
er their departure, as he sat in his 
room smoking a cigar. "I really 
think they have taken quite a fancy 
to me. My good looks I think it 
must be, for I haven't a single recom
mendation besides on earth. Well, if 
I find the girl has money I may im
prove my advantage and offer my
self in matrimony. Money Avould be 
very acceptable just at present." 

Had Mrs. Jenkins heard this solilo
quy she would probably have come 
to the conclusicfn that there was 
something wrong about her calcula
tions, but fortunutly lor our hero 
this was not the case. 

It will be readily imagined that 
Mrs. Jenkins exerted her culinary 
skill to the utmost in preparing for 
her illustrious guest. As he saw the 
numerous dainties spread out before 
him he felt a glow of joy pervade his 
frame, and determined on thespotto 
lay siege to the heart of Matilda. 

The reader will easily imagine that 
his advances were readily met by the 
young lady, who was quite enraptur
ed by the conquest which she had 
achieved over the heart of an earl. 
Xor was her mother less gratified. 
The good lady held her head highter 
than ever, and speedily anticipated 
the time when, as the mother-in-law 
of an earl, she would take precedence 
of all who had hitherto ventured to 
look down upon her. 

"You know, Matilda," she said, 
"that when you are a. countcsg I shall 
of course be dowager countess or 
countess dowager, I really don't 
know which. I wish I could find 
somewhere a book of the British 
peerage, then I could find out with
out any trouble." She thought of 
going to the book-seller and asking 
him to send lor the book, but on 
second thought decided that it 
would be most prudent not to run 
any such risk of revealing her 
aspirations, even if she were obliged 
to remain in ignorance a little while 
longer. 

One point, however, puzzled her a 
little. .Notwithstanding the very in
timate terms of the earl with her 
family, he never ventured any allu
sion to his rank or his English es
tates or the amount of his income, 
which Mrs. Jenkins Avould have been 
very glad to learn. 

"But, 1 suppose, Matilda," she re
marked to her daughter, "that he is 
determined to remain incog, so as to 
make sure that you marry him for 
himself alone. I have read of such 
cases in stories, but I never expected 
to have anything like it in my own 
family. Beallv, 1 think it is quite 
romantic. On the whole I guess it 
would be best to sny nothing about 
it until you are fairly married." 

Matilda acted upon her mother's 
prudent advice, and, although her 
curiosity was as strong as her par
ent's she carefully guarded against 
betraying it to the earl. 

At last one memorable day she 
burst into her mother's room with a 
triumphant glow on her face. 

".Has he proposed?" exclaimed 
Mrs. Jenkins in great agitation. 

"Yes, mother," was the reply of 
the overjoyed Matilda. "He told 
me that he loved me to distraction." 

"I congratulate you, countess that 
is to be," said her mother. "By the 
wav. did he sav anvthing about his 
rank?" 

"Xot a. word mother." 
"I am not at all surprised. Besure 

then that you don't give him a. hint 
that you know anj'thing about it. 
How" much AA-e shall enjoy going to 
England!' 

"We!" repeated Matilda. "Surely 
you don't propose going across the 
Atlantic at your time of life?" 

"At mj't ime of life!" said Mrs. Jen
kins sharply. "Indeed I do. 1 don't 
mean that you shall have all the en
joyment. But did the earl fix the 
day for the marriage?" 

"Ho left that to me." 
"Then lix it as soon as possible. 

You must not let him slip through 
your fingers." That day three Aveeks 
the important ceremony took place 
in Mrs. Jenkins' colt age Scarcely 
was it; over than that Avwrlhv lady, 
no lunger able to restrain herself, 
addressed her son-in-law: 

"I trust, my lord, that vo'.i Avifl 
never regret this day." 

"My lord!"repeated her son-in-law, 
^exhibiting unequivocal surprise. 

"Certainly yo-u can not expect to 
remain incog, any longer?" 

"But I have no claim to the title, 
ma'am." 

"No claim!" exclaimed the mother 
and daughter, turning pale. "Are 
you not an earl?" 

"That is only my Christian name*" 
"And what is your employment?" 

asked Mrs. Jenkins, on the point of 
fainting. 

"I am a house-painter, madam, 
but being a. little unwell was ordered 
by the doctor to spend a couple of 
months in the country." 

We draAV a veil over the scene that 
ensued. The lofty fabric of pride 
which Mrs. Jenkins had built up fell 
to the ground and .her chance of be
ing allied to the British nobility 
seems more remote than over.— 
Caroline F. Preston in Boston Globe. 

A Story of the Rev. Dr. Wil'.its. 
A prominent eastern clergyman 

who was here the other day told a 
story that will arauae many of l)r. 
Willits' old friends here. When he 
was quite a young man he was once 
invited to conduct divine services in 
an episcopal church which happened 
to be without a rector. Dr. Willits 
accepted the invitation, but when he 
arrived at the church he was sur
prised when a vestryman informed 
him that he would occupy a chairbe-
low the pulpit, and explained that 
according to the usages of the epis
copal church only regular clergymen 
of that denomination Avere permitted 
to occupy the pulpit. The vestrys 
man afterward remembered a very 
merry twinkle in the young preacher's 
eye Avhen her^ceived this information. 
After the usual preliminary service-
Dr. Willits began his discourse, tak
ing for his subject the Savior's warn
ing to his disciples, always to take 
a IOAV seat at a feast, so that the 
master of the feast might afterward 
invite them to come up higher, while 
those Avho had taken the highest 
seats Avould be told to make room 
for those- Avorfchier than they. Dr. 
Willits had not got very far in his 
sermon when several of the high-
churchmen got up and left in high 
dudgeon. In a moment he turned 
his discourse to the subject of intol
erance, and referring to the scene 
with the woman t aken in adultery, 
he quoted the language: "Let him 
that is without sin among you cast 
the first stone;" "And," continued 
the preacher, "one by one the hypo
crites begin to go out." The congre
gation remained during the fearless 
discourse.—Louisville Commercial. 

j To Import Kangaroos. 
I From the Helena Independent. 

| We are assured on what seems good 
j authority, that the project of import-
! ing kangaroos into this country is 
j seriously entertained by several en-
• thusiastic and wealthy sportsmen of 
the West. The animals have been 

! successfully acclimated in England 
j and France, and we are assured that 
• there is no reason why they should 
' not thrive here. The practical ex-
; tinction of the buffalo has left the 
| plains without any big game ofitn-
• portance, and experienced sportsmen 
| declare that hunting the kangaroo, 
! as practiced in Australia, is second 
: in excitement and interest only to 
; killing the buffalo. The scheme is 
j not without commercial importance. 
' Kangaroo leather is a very valuable 
| product and the animals breed rapid-
! ly. The promoters hope to be privi-
: leged to introduced the new game at 
: the beginning of the warm season in 
the Y'ellowstone Park, and to insure 
them lor a feAV years Government 
protection and immunity from sense-

' less sportinen. 
j m mm 
i The Girls Stood by Him, 
: Robert Smytlie, the waiter Avho 
was placed in the St. Andrew's jai' 
for an assault on Manager Carter, 
of the Algonquin hotel, had his trial 
recently, and was sentenced to pay 

[ a fine of $4- with costs, #4-,75—in all 
$8.75—or to be imprisoned forty 

: days. The female Avaiters in the 
: hotel on hearingthe result raised the 
: amount, and in a body went to the 
j jail and paid it over to the jailer, 
; thus securing Smythe's release. 
: They took Smytlie up in their arms 
I and carried him from the jail to the 
: street, and gaA'e him three hearty 
: cheers. They then escorted him to 
; the railroad station, and before he 
; stepped on board the car Avas em-
i braced and kissed by some of his 
! lady admirers, and as the train 
i moved off they saluted their protege 
with cheers, just the same as men 
Avould do.—Bangor Commercial. 

! A Little Vegetarian. 
One little model, a fair little thing 

ofl) years, told me the other day 
that she had only tasted meat once 

j in her life. "What do you eat?" I 
! asked her. "Oh, soup, and you 
make it like this: First you put the 

• water on to boil, and Avhen it's hot 
' you go in the garden and get some 
: onions or green beans or a piece of 
! cabbage, and put that in and let it 

boil; then you put in some crusts of 
: bread and it's done." Then after an 
eloquent pause: "I suppose you 
have meat at the hotel, and vege
tables?" "Yes," I answered, but I 

i was ashamed to tell her that we had 
! four kinds of meat at one meal and 
' and soup and vegetables and dessert 
and altogether ten times as much as 

j Ave could eat or had any right to 
while she Avent withont.—Paris Cor-

I respondence Philadelphia Times. 
-• W » ^ 

j Didn't Bother Him, 
j When Sam Jones was preaching in 
a Western toAvn some time ago ho 
was annoyed by a young man Avho 
Avas whisperin«rtohisg'*rl. Finally the 
preacher couid stand the interruption 

! no longer, so lie looked straight at 
the culprit, and said: "I Avill pause 
until the young man in the back ol 

;  the room gets through talking." 
i The silence was intense, ami ever}7 

; eve Avas on the young fellow, who 
: was still Avhispering to his girl. Mr. 
i Jones repifc^l his remark, anil this 
| time the y^Kiiinn heard him. -Not 
an instant^^Aic hesitate. Lonking 
squarelyat^^^^Kacher.hesaid: "Go 
right aiiea^^^^^>nes, you arc n< ' 
hot herin 

A DETROIT BUILDER. 
HE TELLS 

STORY 
A 

OF 
REMARKABLE 

HIS LIFE. 

Came to Detroit About 
Years Ago. 

Forty 

I.evl lilsey's Experience Worthy ScrlouH 
Attention. 

(Front the Detroit Evening Xetiv.) 
Away out Gratiot AA'enue, fur from 

the din anil turmoil of the business 
centre,there are many attractive homes. 
The intersecting' streets are wide, elean 
and shaded by larjre leaf-covered trees, 
and the people you meet are typical of 
industry, economy arid honest toil. 
There are many pretty residences, but 
none more invitinp in its neatness and 
home-like comfort than that of Mr. Levi 
Elsey, the Avell-known builder and 
contractor, at 74 Moran street, just off 
Gratiot. Mr. Elsey is an old resident 
of Detroit, having moved here about 
forty years ago. He has erected hun
dreds of houses in different parts of the 
city, and points with pride to such 
buildings as the XeAA 'berry <fc MeMullan 
and CampaAv blocks, in Avliieh he dis
played his ability as a superintendent. 

"I hq,ve seen Detroit grow from a 
village to a city.'' he observed yester
day in conversation with the writer, 
"and I don't think there are many 
towns in America to-day equal, to it in 
point of beaut jr. I knoAv almost every
body in the city, and an incident which 
recently happened in my life has inter
ested all my friends. 

"It is now about eight years since I 
Avas stricken doAvn with my first case 
of illness. One cold, blustering day I 
Avas doAvn town and through my natu
ral carelessness at that time I per
mitted myself to get chilled right 
through. AVhen I arrived home that 
evening I felt a serious pain in my 
left leg. 1 bathed it that night but by 
morning I found it had groAvn Avorse. 
In fact it Avas so serious that I sent for 
my family physician, and he informed 
me that I Avas suffering from varicose 
veins. My leg SAvelled tip to double its 
natural size and the pain increased in 
volume. The agony Avas simply aAvful. 
I Avas laid up and never left my bed 
for eight weelcs. At times I felt aa 
though I would grow frantic with pain. 
My leg Avas bandaged and propped up 
in bed at an agle of 30 degrees in order 
to keep the blood from floAving to my 
extremities. 

'•.I had several doctors attending me, 
but I believe my own judgment helped 
me better than theirs Aftcraseige of 
tAvo months I could move around, still 
I Avas on the sick list and had to doctor 
myself for years. 1 was never really 
cured and suffered any amount of 
anguish. 

"About two years ago I noticed an 
article in the EA-ening News about my 
friend, Mr. Northrup, the WoodAvard 
avenue merchant. In an interATiew 
with him he stated that he had used 
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People 
and they cured him. I knew him very 
well, having built his house out Wood
ward Ave., and I thought lAvouldfOlloAv 
his suggestion. 1 must confess I did 
so Avith marvelous success. From the 
time I began to take the Pink Pills I 
felt myself growing to be a new man. 
They acted on me like a magical stim
ulant. The pain departed and I soon 
was as strong and healthy as ever. 
Before trying the Pink Pills I had used 
any amount of other medicine without 
any noticeable benefit. But the pills 
cured me and I Avas myself again. 

"When a person finds himself re
lieved and enjoying health he is apt to 
expose himself again to another attack 
of illness. Some three months ago I 
stopped taking the Pink Pills, and 
from the day I did so I noticed a change 
in mj' condition. A short time since I 
reneA\-ed my habit of taking them with 
the same beneficial results which met 
me formerly. I am again nearly as 
strong as ever, although I am a man 
about ")(> years of age. I tell you, sir, 
the Pink Pills are a most Avonclerful 
medicine and if they do as well in 
other eases as they did in mine they 
are the best in the world. I freely 
recommend them to any sufferer." 

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills contain, in a 
condensed form, all the elements nec
essary to give ueAA' life and richness to 
the blood and restore shattered nerves. 
They are an unlailing specific for such 
diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial 
paralysis, St. Vitus' dance, sciatica, 
neuralgia, rheumatism, nervous head
ache. the after effect of la grippe, pal
pitation of the heart, pale and salloAA' 
complexions, all forms of Aveakness 
either in male or female. Pink Pills 
are sold by all dealers, or will be sent 
post paid on receipt of price, (50 cents 
n box. or six boxes for $-.50—they are 
never sold in bulk or by the 100) by 
addressing Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., 
Schenectady, X. Y. 

PIRATES' SPOILS*. 

D I V E R S I F I E D  

I prescribe 
were here? 

, yes! I re-
deadly sick 

John! John! 

NONSENSE. 

"Is he a self-made man?" "I think 
so. His grammar i,s dreadful." 

Mrs. Jay—I understand that she 
married one of the landed gentry. 
Mr. Jay—He Avas, when she landed 
him. 

"I knew Sassafras was a mean man, 
but I never thought he'd go back on 
his wife's father." "Did he do that?" 
"Yes; you see he had nowhere else to 
go." 

Doctor—Let's see, did 
for you the last time yon 
Patient—Let me see—oh 
member noAV, for I was 
all the next day. 

Distracted Mother—Oh, 
Come quick! Jamie's fallen in the 
well. Farmer Tightphist—Great 
Scott! I'll get him out. It's the only 
decent Avell on the place!" 

Castleton—I sa\A- your fiancee while 
at the seashore. CluWierly—Did she 
say anything about my coming down? 
Castleton—Yes. She said Avhen you 
came to bring me Avith you. 

He—It is rather strange that you 
should have clear Aveatlier throughout 
the voyage. She—Not at all. I was 
told that the captain sAvept the sky 
Avith his telescope the first thing every 
morning. 

Tommy—Papa, I spoke to mamma 
five times, and sl-e never took anv 
notiee of me. Papa—You mustn't 
mind that, my son: don't you see she's 
reading the dry goods bargains in the 
Sunday paper? s . 

"1 am told," said the caller, "that 
your husband is engaged in a Avork of 
profane history.? "Yes,"' replied the 
author's Avife. "It certainly sounded 
that way Avlien I heard him correct
ing the proofs." 

"Miss Alice?" said one, "why, she 
must weigh at least 130 pounds," 
"Nonsense! she doesn't either." hasti
ly spoke up one of tho young men 
present. And then e, very body asked, 
him how he knew. :  

"As to this casf' of yours, 
friend," said the jlawver. "t 
perfectly honest AvUjh you 
needn't be any gufjy of that, 
tween vou and m= 
client. "I'm a h<>r: 

There is a world. 
iuying a smar^ 

Tho Old Buccaneers Quickly Spent Thcia 
In Orelo, 

lJrasiliano, tho Dutchman expelled 
j'rora Brazii at tho Portuguese in
vasion, was another Avho, having 
taken refuse in tho British colony 
and being anxious to get on, "saAV 
no Avay so likely to do it as by turn
ing I'yratc," in Avhich lino he sopn 
distinguished himself by tho sarno 
qualities. "He feared nothing, 
avoided no danger, and always went 
upon the most dillicult enterprises.1 ' 
This was, indeed, the golden rule of 
piracy, which, accidents apart, 
ahvays led to success. 

Vessel, after vessel did Brasiliano 
and his friends take, regularly re
turning to Port lioyal to squander 
aAvay their gold in every kind of de
bauchery. On sea or land "nothing 
could withstand tho \'alor of these 
desperadoes." They shrank from no 
encounter at any odds, and their 
victories were generally folloAvod by 
"horrid cruelties Avith Avhich they 
tortured the poor Spaniards after a 
manner shocking' to relate," partly 
in order to get more money, partly, 
it seems, in mere wantonness of fury. 

Whatever they got Avas, howevor, 
spent in a very short time, the pi
rates being quickly reduced to beg
gary. '.*They have been known to 
spend 2,0)0 or 3,000 pieces of eight 
in one night" On these occasions 
Avine literally floAved down the streets. 
The successful buccaneers insisted 
upon every ono partaking of their 
hospitality; at other times they 
showered the bevorage about the 
streets, wetting the clothes of pass
ers-by, which seemed to them an 
'•excellent diversion." Some per
sons objected, doubtless, hut, on the 
Avhole, it Avas considered good for 
trade. 

When poverty on one occasion 
drove Brasiliano to sea again, he, 
like BartholomeAv, was captured 
Avhile calmly "viewing the fort" of 
Oampeachy. The governor deter
mined to hang him and his crew, 
says the Gentleman's Magazine, but 
the captain.had the address to Avrite 
a letter as from other pirates, threat
ening horrid cruelties to any of the 
Spanish nation who should ever fall 
into their hands. And this letter 
had the desired effect, so well known 
were both the courage and cruelty 
of the pirate community. 

Why P«aco<;k Feathers Are Unlucky# 

Peacock feathers have ahvays been 
regarded as "unlucky," and the su
perstition is thus explained in a pop
ular Bohemian legend: "When God 
created the peacoek the seven mor
tal sins regarded the splendor of its 
plumage Avith envy, bitterly com
plaining of the Creator's injustice. 
'Yes,' said the All-Wise,-I hare been 
unjust in bestowing too much upon 
you ;these sins should be left in 
darkness a? black as the wings of 
night Avhich covers them.1 So say
ing. He took tho yellow eye of envy, 
the red eye of murder and the green 
eye of jealousy and placed them 
upon the feathers of the peacock and 
set it at liberty. Since that time, 
when either a man or Avoman bedeck 
themselves with peacock plumes the 
sins incarnate, which are still in the 
feathers, follow in the footsteps of 
such persons and smite them until 
they fall." 

Ail Editor Insulted. 

Editors have to put up Avit.h all 
manner of taunts and insults. Not 
so long ago, at a social gathering, a 
Dallas lady said to a young man who 
is connected with a local paper: 

"You ought to belong to a church 
choir." 

"But I can't sing. What put the 
idea of my belonging to a church 
choir into your head?" 

"O nothing, except that 
reading tho other day that 
l-'rancisco church proposes to intro
duce harp music into the choir, and 
thero is not much difference, you 
know, between a harp and a lyre, so 
I thought I'd just make the sugges
tion."—Texas Siftings. 

Avas 
San 

iff of tha 
,'V interyi 

Iliiir Changes From White lo Jilack. 

A Detroit paper relates a queer 
story of a lady (her full name and 
address being given) HOAV past 70, 
who originally had a very heavy crop 
of coal black hair. About thirty 
years ago her hair suddenly began 
to turn Avhite. and in a surprising 
short space of time Avas "white as 
snow," and so remained until about 
a year ago. At that time it suddenly 
began to resume its old-time color, 
and is now, without the use o? any 
drug, chemical or preparation Avhat-
ever, as black as it was Avhen she 
was only 20. 

Will Still Be <iuar*letl. 

The devoted Avife seemed not at all 
disconcerted, although his anguish 
Avas plainly poignant. 

"Certainly," she answered. "1 
had just as lief sell ray diamonds, 
and Avear paste ones as not. Of 
course—" 

For the first time a shade of anx
iety sAvept across her face. 

"—1 Avill still have a detective tc 
follow me about when I Avear them." 

"Yes, indeed, that would be ar
ranged. — Detroit Tribune. 

for the Future, 

Miss Elders—These Avomen who 
are afraid to toll their ago disgust 
mo. Now I'm not afraid to tell any
one that 1 am 28. 

Kev. Peters. Avarningly — Yes, 
Miss Elders: you may not be afraid 
I IOAV. Bat, remember, you Avill bo 
held accountable for it in the day of. 
judgment.- 1'uc.k. 

>o Sympathy. 

Police .Justice—Look hero, voui 
face is familiar. Haven't you been 
in this court before? Prisoner— 
Please, your honor, you mot mo out 
at Dugan's tho night they had the 
dog litrht there. See? "Oh, yes. 
you handled the dog that I lost £50 
on. Six months. Next!"--Indian-
upolis Journal. 

lie (*ot I.eft. 

"Say, Mr. Coinirys.sWfer, dill the 
boar(^ajtK?e>rirmy'>bid to furnish sup-
' "* pTi 

Bless you. no, of courso not. 
There were half a dozen bids higher 
than yours."—Texas Siftings. 

A Mystery L\pliiined. 

>he Mrs. Jones says you tohl her 
^ncv; lio\y to manage yuur wife, 

^you do it, you shrimp.? 
Aaeudfti "ou won' 

rr^ THERE arc any housc-
f-H keepers not using ROYAL 
L BAKING POWDER, its 
great qualities warrant them in -

makkig a trial of it. 
TEc ROYAL BAKING POWDER 

takes the place of soda and cream of 
tartar, is more convenient, more eco
nomical, and makes the biscuit, cake, 
pudding and dumpling lighter, sweeter, 
more delicious and wholesome. 

Those who take pride in making the 
finest food say that it is quite indispen
sable therefor. 

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 106 WALL ST., NEW-YORK. 

i 

An Anecdotc of William II. 
According to the story lately cir

culated in Berlin, the emperor ap
peared at 6 o'clock one morning 
most unexpectedly at the barracks 
of a dragon regiment. The soldiers 
were ready for manoeuvres, but the 
commanding officer had not yet ar
rived. The emperor waiter half an 
hour, when the delinquent arrived. 
His feelings at the sight of his sov
ereign can better be imagined than 
described. 

But the emperor did not say a 
word. He assisted at the manoeuvres, 
made several observations, as usual, 
and finally left without addressing a 
word to the officer at fault, who'con-
sidered himself lost. He went home 
in despair, expecting from moment 
to moment to receive the news of his 
disgrace. With the customary ex
peditious ways of the emperor, he 
knew he would not havelongtoAA'ait. 
But the afternoon passed, then the 
evening, and still nothing occurred. 
He had not dared to leave the house, 
in dread of the e\-ents that were to 
decide his future career. 

Finally, as the evening Avore on, he 
ventured out for a Avalk. On return
ing home he found a little package 
addressed to him. No letter or mes
sage accompanied it. He hastily 
opened the mysterious parcel â d 
found it contained an alarm clock. 

One Fare Excursions South Via C.& E.T.H.It. 
Hound trip tickets Avill be sold from 

all stations on the Chicago & Eastern 
Illinois R R. on Sept. 4th, Oct 2d, 
Nov. Gth and Dec. 4tli, 3894, at one 
fare, to points in Kentucky, Tennes
see, Louisiana, Mississippi, Alabama, 
Georgia, North Carolina, South Caro
lina and Florida. Tickets good to re
turn for twenty days from date of 
sale. Stop over allowed on going or 
returning-journey. For further par
ticulars apply to any C. &. E. L R R 
agent or Chicago city ticket office, 230 
Clark street, or to Charles L. Stone, 
G. P. & T. A., 355 Dearborn street, 
Chicago, I1L 

A Flourishing RaHlneas. 

First Dude—Y\ hat are you doing 
noAv, Cholly? 

Second Dude — Nothing at all, 
doncher know. 

First Dude—And your brother? 
Second Dude—He is in with me, 

you see-
First Dude—Does it take you both 

to do all that?—Texas Siftings. 

An Authority on Conduct. 

••For goodness' sake, what is that 
man over at tho next table cramming 
his dinner down like that for?" 

"Oh, that's the man who delivers 
lectures on etiquette at the Young 
Ladies' Fashi6nable seminary. He'll 
be late now for his afternoon dis
course on 'The Art of Polite Deport
ment.'" 

A Friend of Man. 
l iHave you done anything for the social 

freedom of woman ?'' asked the lady with 
the eyeglasses. 

"So'm." said the judge, Avho had sa£ 
divorce cases and was a cynic; "but 
done a heap for the emancipation of ma: 

A LIGHT HEART, 
strong nerves, bod
ily comfort — these 

A come to a woman, 
/ \ with the use of Dr. 
I \ Pierce's Favorite 
I \ Prescription. You 
LmLA can't be anything 

else but nervous and 
spiritless, as long as 
you suffer from any 
womanly ills. 

The " Prescrip
tion" relieves every 

It builds up your general 
health, too, Letter than any ordinary tonio 

PIERCE tr CURE. 
can do—and, by restoring the natural func
tions, it bMgs back health and strength. 

hews, Orangeburgh Co., S. C. 
Dear Sir — For four 

*>re* 

praisCT 

such condition 

i 

DES MOINES FIRMS 

Farms 
Church members who never smile will 

some day find out how much harm they 
have done. 

Iowa, Terns and Nebraska la nils. 
Mercliftmliaa. Stocks, etc., bought 
una sold, liurke it Blaise, Vn Hoinen, la. 

Were You Ever South in Summer? 
It is no hotter in Tennessee, Ala

bama or Georgia than here, and it is 
positively delightful on the Gulf Coast 
of Mississippi and AVest Florida. If 
you are looking for a location in the 
south go doAvn UOAV and see for your
self. The Louisville «fc Nashville rail
road and connections Avill sell tickets 
to all points south for trains of Aug. 7 
at one fare round trip. Ask your tick
et agent about it. and if he cannot sell 
you excursion tickets write to C. P. 
Atinore, general passenger agent, 
Louisville, Ivy. 

Every man's life is a failure who does not 
try to do something to leave the Avorld 
richer than he found it. 

IV FT T TFVR<TT A VPT? choice unincmn-! YV 1 iJ 1J rjALlla A VT.EJ berod DesMoincs 
property situated ono half block from Statu Capitol 
Buildinir. for lurni or stock of hardware. Address 
1*. O. l!ox 24,'i. lX's Moines. Iowa. 

BICYCLKS AND KKI'AlRS—AVo bavo one 
of tho l^est equipped repair plants is tho west. Your 
work solicited. AVe always lrnve bargains in new and 
second band machines, s-end for eat. Mention Ihis ud. 
Tlie Laitlirop-lSliodes Co.. lies Molneit, ja. 

W. L. DOUCLAS 
CUAF IS THE BEST. < 

. OfJ VliUb NOSQUEAKINO. 
•5. CORDOVAN. 
FRENCH& ENAMELLED CALF: 
*4.$3.5-° FINECALIMN* 
$3.5? POLICE,3 SOLES. 

E'SKSS** 
BOYSSCHOOLSHIO. 

Money in Winter Wheat—100 Bushels. 

That's the Avay farmers who soAved Sal-
zer's neAv World's Fair wheat report. It 
yielded all the Avay from 40 to 70 bushels 
per acre, and a good many are so enthusias
tic over this wheat that they claim 100 
bushels can be groAvn per acre. The nions-
ster Avinter rye yields 70 bushels per acre, 
which pays tremendous proiits. The John 
A. Salzcr Seed Co., La Crosse, Wis., send 
their fall catalogue and samples of wheat 
and rye for 4 cents postage. AV 

•LADIES-

*3-?2-%tsTD°NG0I^ 

In geologic time the liorsa""^°1St>o larger 
than a fox. V; jwr' 

To Cleanse the SybLam 
Effectually yet gently, whon costive or 
bilious, or when tho blood is impure or 
sluggish, to permanently cure habitual 
constipation, to awaken the kidneys and 
liver to a healthy activity, without irritat
ing or weakening them, to dispel head
aches, colds or fevers, use Syrup of Figs. 

Betrayed Himself. 
Clerk—"How did you discover that the 

man in No. 35 was >Slaun, tho great de
tective?" 

Bell boy—"He had to riug for some one 
to find the towel foi him." 

, SEND FOR CATALOGUE 
'W* I.* DOUGLAS, 
BROCKTON, MASS* 

Yon enn sure money by wearing tho 
W. L. Dontrln" S3.00 Shoe. 

Been use, vre are tho largest manufacturers of 
this grade of shoes in. the world, and guarantee thetr 
value by stamping the namo and price on the 
bottom, which protect you against high prices and 
the middleman's profits. Our shoes equal custom 
work In style, easy fitting: and wearing quaWtlelT 
AVe have them sold ev«ry where at lowen; prices for 
the value Riven than any other make, no sub
stitute. If your dealer cannot suuDly you. >ve can. 

Mcl 
tWINE OF CARDUI. 

m 
The new passenger station of the 

Chicago Great Western raihvay at 
Kansas City, Avhich the above cut rep« 
resents, is not'only the most complete 
station in Kansas City, but the most 
centrally located, being at Second and 
Wyandotte streets, but a few blocks 
from the business center and adjacent 
to cable and electric lines. 

Passengers traveling to Kansas City 
and to the southwest are now assured 
of splendid depot accommodations by 
the Maplb Leaf. 1\ H. I.oni>, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent, 

Chicago, 111. 

If some people know that the sun had 
spots on it they would almost worry them
selves to death. 

"Banmn 's 
Warranted to emv.>r money r> 

Iruggtsi to' it. i'l-icc : j 

Tho mcloneholy days lm| 
thewaternu^on fools awfrj 

It does not follow that j 
fly paper becau<-.' it. is stij 

FI AV IV.I-

• For- Female Diseases X 

Does Your Gountu Need a Straiaht 
People's Partu Paper? 

ARE YOU THINKINGOF STARTING ONE? 
Writ* fo THE WK<Ti:n:{ XKWSI'AI-KII UNION for samples 

of their lN'i.ulist im>res In t t*:uly print** or platos. This 
isthttofiiri.il National Keform Association mat
ter. furni^hoM through n. ocnfr^-t .wirh the N. II. l\ A. 
ami eriitisl by it-* Seorvtiry. The N. H- I'. A. crvio* 
ptve twin- much 1'opnlNt ir.atK-r ivecklj ii.< oiin t.* 
obtalne-l tivin uny utN.r suiiw. In jvhiiiion, the 
WKSTKILV NEWSPAIVJ; ; SINJRL© Tax 
tcr, 1-abor p;nre<. .vu! Ti.lojrrnpM l''a«o Sorvi<*o 

I'.Hiiir*. in.»)•'.!' or-ovriiln^r. This 
Jnel'.ui the oiivriiul an-: only i«-.;iilar V* i- 'lt-t ( ar-
toon SPV\ Joe. J\,: .-an>j '« . ft .- ml full \ :v.» u *, 
writ! V P.STKUS SV\<-AI'KU rM"N, «"at<w-. Sr. 

At! 


