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SWAY 31 read an account of a man who drcam-
Fuon O o that he had substituted himself for
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‘sparks were cotuing ont of them, the

- force of my being gathering into focus,
%vionl of what was happening to him.

X heard a ringing in my ears and felt
“a momentary darkness closing upon me;
T was giddy and clutched my chair

. Theére was sixty
\181‘8 in the pocketr of

e — {

By G. 8. Montgomery. \

ago

snother man, taking on his appeatunce

The story took so powerful a hold
an me that I was unable to settle down
to my evening's work, and I started out
on an aimless walk, to meditate upon
it, The suproemacy of will; that was
what it meant—individual strength,
Why might it not drive the conscious-
ness of somebody else out of him and
allow the stronger mind to take posses-
sion?

From sheer force of habit, because
business tukes me there almost every
day, I turned in at he lobby of the
D—-— hotel. It was the echo of my
awn feet on the tiled floor that made
me look up 1o see where I was and
how I got there, and it vexed me a
trifie to see how absent-minded T was
becowing. Absent minded! There you

PAred .ﬂlterom:fr&ln_»mew i
T did, my impressions in that re-
spect having been based partly on the
reports of my wmirror and partly on the
assurance of my wife—~made soon after
we had been married. I never realiz-
ed, for instance, how large the mole
was on iy cheek, and I resolved to
raise whiskers forthwith. But the
moncey. Dropping into a chair beside
myself T began to explore my pockets.
My fingers had not closed over the
bills and silver kKhen 1 felt a clasp of
stout hand on my shoulder. It was one
of the porters.  “Ala, ye blatherskite!™
he eried. “We've caught ye at it.”
* Then the situntion dawned on me.
I was a robber. But, no.  Dusenberry
wis the robber, and .would get the
blime. He was something of a rob-
ber, after all, confound him! Yet, if he
were arrested 1 should be the sufferer,
for the time being, at least, and to all
appearances T was the safferer any-
how; but for this once I would not
complain of Dusenberry. 1, that is, he,
assumed a dignitied air, and said: “De-
sire the clerk to step this way."”

Thé porter avould not leave me, but
he held up his hand and beckoned
with four fingers to the night clerk,
who came divectly. I knew him so it

PN
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isn't it
“Yes."
“Well, he's gone.
“What!"
“He sobered up just a
age——"
“How dare you s¢ °

little

was one of the most natural things in |

the
Mr. Murtin,” throngh Dusenberry.,

rorld to remark, “Good evening, |

“1 do ndt know you sir,” he answer-

cd.

I had forgoiten wuo 7 was, and the
porter ook advautage of my momen-
tary confusion to say in a loud voice.

full of disbelief, “Luke a' thaf, now.” !

‘My friend, Mr. Ierguson,’”, 1 contin-
ued, pointing to my sleeping sclf,” *is
subject to agdenrious lapse, like eata-
lepsy. He js liable to be in this con-

dition for. & day or so. Kindly keep |

his watch and money, and give him a
room at my expense. I will pay for
a day anyway in advance.”

1 had not intended to do ity but under |
the circumstances 1 had to draw oat |
| Dusenberry’s “wad.”
| 80 frank and the wad was so large |

My Inanuner was

{ that the clerk was impressed and the

“I Regan to Explore My Pockets." |
are again. What does that mean, if not |
the mind may take oxvurslons;
out of the body? Humph!
I dropped into one of the arm chairs |
that are ranged about the lobby and lit |
a cigar. They knew me qute well
there, so I was sure of remaining undis- |
turbed for some hours if I chose. 1
became meditative again, and as the |
smoke of my weed circled sround my |
head I noticed J. W. Dusenberry lazily |
sprawled in a chair, across the way, |
and drowsily reading an evening paper. |
I was glad that he had not seen me, l
for I do not likc him. He “did” me |
in a ‘wheat dcal once, he received :1{
pair of embroidered slippers intended |
for me. by mistake, and Kept them: |
but worst of all, he went out to Hack- |
ensack when he learned that T was ne- |
gotiating for a choice corner lot there |
and bought that identical lot, at my |
figure. too, virtually turning me out of |
Hackensack. !
Great heavens! Why not effect a |
transmigration and occupy him? T felt |
that in a single evening I could re-
venge myself on this man, and none
would be the wiser. I deermined to |

5‘?. and bending my eyes on him I

“willed, with all the nervous power that |
|

was in me, that he should lose his con-
sciousness, and that my own should re- |
place it. My eyes tingled as though

sweat stood on my forchead, my heart
beat like a hammer. and my hands
were clenched around the chair a:ms
as if to crush them. T felt the whole

and just in foens sat Dusenberry, ob-

; . paper dropped from
his hand: I saw a little shadder pass
through him, and at the same instant

still harder for support; then I shook
myself together, convinced that it was
better to leave experiments of that
kind to professors. for it was too weak-
ening. PBut, hello! What did this mean?
How had the door which was on my
right, got so suddenly over to my left?
And who—what—that man! Asleep in
the chair! It was myself! I looked
down at my clothes. Amazement! I
was Dusenberry!

1 uttered a faint cry, that caused two
or three loungers near me to look up.
but affecting to have been choked with
cold, T caught at my throat—no, it
was Dusenberry'’s throat—and. coughed
savagely a few times in a voice that
was harsh and that T recognized as |
noever having been mine before. Then |
1 dropped back into my chair and star- |
ed at my recent self in sheer amaze-
ment. 'The fascination of my old body |
was too tense to endure long. The |
sight of it filled mé¢ with a kind of |
dread, as if I might, after all, be look- |
ing at it from a wholly disembodied |
standpoint. How if I were really to
die and be unable to get Dback,thus
keeping Dusenberry out of his place
for the rest of the days? It was 100 un- |
caney. I sprang to my feet, that is, I
should have done so if I had my own |
feet to spring to, but T found
that the ones I was useing |
were  Dusenberry’s and  there  was |
not much spring to him. for |
he weighed 50 pounds more than T.
It also surprised me a little 10 find
that Dusenberry did not see colors pre-
cisely as I did, for through his eyes
there was a prevalence of yellowish
tints, but that might have been be-
cause he was bilious. With studied |

L money

| somewhere.

porter quieted. He summoncd another
man, and the two of th m carriedsme
—that usell to be—off up stairs,

know Mr. Ferguson™ said
“I'm afraid he's bheen drink-

-u]
the clerk.
ing.”

*Never, sir,” I'answoerad. “He would
not allow himself to be overcome with
liquor. Mr. Fergusopesds one of the
most moral most t¢iperate most ad-
mirable yvoung men of my acquain-
tance.
best core of him. give him
likes, and I will pay the bill.” 'I slap-
ped a $10 bill info the hand of this

functionary and left a dollar for the |

porter; then I left the hotel in a hurry,

| while the good impression was strong,
| wiping the perspiration from Dusen-

berry’s brow. On reaching the street
I started up town, but I noticed a te

dency in my legs—I[ mean Dusenberry’s
legs—io go the other way. Presently
I was startled by a remark, “It's pretty
tough, I think, that a man can’t do as

| he likes with his own body.”

I had not aunthorized that statement;
I was thinking of something else at

the moment, yet he voice was the one !

that I was using. Horrors! There
was two of us in Dusenberry! e haid
partly reoccupied himszelf.
tion was perilous. I asserted

voice—some voice.

“I Found This Man on My Doorstep.”
T will go down to the foot of the street
and jump off the dock.”

“And my insurance
paid for this quarter!”
berry.

‘I command you to subject yourself
to my will, and if you behiave yourself
I shall probably give you back to your-
self in the morning, for yon don’t im-
prove on close acquaintance. Go to
sleep, and stay that way until T call
you."”

Dusenberry subsided, and T was in
charge once more. As a reward for
his obedience 1 took him to the best
restaurant on town and gave him
a $15 dinner; then I left him to zo to
the opera and occupy =t D

premium  not

$25 seat in a
box, though he did not care for that,
80 I went out after the first act and
took in a few church fairs. I loathe a
fair, but I was teaching Dusenberry n
lesson. I subseribed with his hand
and in his writing to various building
funds and missionary funds for or-
phans and funds for clergymen, and 1
don’t know what all-funds aggresat
ing a striffish little sum of several hun-
dred. But I knew that Dusenberry
could stand it, and he was mean in
matters, It would serve my

| vengeance and be for the peace of his
soul to do some good with his money.
i On leaving the last fair I slipped and

i fell down stairs,

for I could not get
used to Dusenberry’s thick legs. Good!
I was trusting Dusenberry. I went in-

| to a eafe and drank a pint of heavy,

| sweet
| would have the gout.
[ park and sat on a bench in the chill

My Body Was Carried Up Stairs, |
earelessness T started toward the bar, |
ghrusting my—that is, Dusenberry's |
hands into my—that is, Dusenberry's |
—pockate as I went. There was a wad |
“of bills in *he right pocket !

It wae no pur of my scheme to rob
my* vietim, though I intended 16 Juve |
revenge on him hefore I was through,
and T did not want to touch his money.
X had enongh of my own anyway. But
goon! gracious! it was on my other self. |

Americaa dol-
that unconscious
. lobby that belonged
RO me. After some delay caused by an

countable aversion to touching my
iy, I went over and shook myself. I
i8 breathing heavily, and was ap-

ently iu a deep sieep. Somehow I

figire across the

liquors. Good! Dusenberry
I went into the
wind with hat off and coat unbuttoned.
Good! I was giving Dusenberry a cold.
I returned to the hotel, a little anx-
ious about my real self, when an im-
portant person blocked the way and
said in a loud volice: “Now, then, sir,
I want to know when you're going to
pay my bill.”

It was humiliating to be detained
and addressed in this public manner,
and 1 started to blush; but, after all,
this was Dusenberry’s business. Let
him blush if he knows how. I would
see if he did. “Never, sir,” 1 answered.
And Dusenberry didn’t blush. “After
being dunned in this open and offen-

| sive way I shall not pay you one cent.”

“You won't, won't you? We'll see to-
morrow.”
“Go away. I do not know yon.”
“Ha, ha! That's good. You'll make
my acquaintance in the courts, then,

| soon.

“Go to the devil!” You see, T was
getting up a reputation for rudeness
as well as for immorality for Dusen-
berry, and now I had precipitated him
into : lawsuit

Presently I found that I was growing
tived, for Dusenbery must have been
late on the night before. And it
med to me then that 1 had enough
my present fi I began to uank
strongly of home, of mv comfortable
bed, of my bath, of my eool, fresh Jin-
en in the locker. Yes, I would go thoere
but first I would go 1:). the hotel, get

up
S04
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Drinking? Absurd! Take the |
what he |

The situa- |
myself |
| at once by crying, “Silence!” in a loud
“Another word and |

mroaned Dusen- |

il"cnnlo Wonld Come nt All Hours,
jered up? He was no more drunk than
(I am.”

| “Bxcuse me, but you are quite sure
| —that your breath—however—"

| The cordials the fatigue! Had I been
| getting Dusenberry druank?

*You aros sure he has gone?”’

“I saw him leave half an hour ago.”
“Good night.,” And I strode from

ought to have turned
| hair gray. I had left that place un-

guarded. T was now, most likely,
:\\':llkln;.' around the streets
i city, perhaps in the vilest slums, a

| prey to villainy and accident, a crea- |
| ture without a mind, deaf, blind, un- |
had—be- |

| feeling! What would—what
| come of me? Suppose I were at the
{ bottomn of the river at this moment,
and should be doomed to occupy the
{ interior body that I lived in at pres-
; ent. Despair! Supose  that

Again, despair! I might
{ be maimed or crushed; my clothes
inight at this moment be in the
| sesson of a gang of corner loafers who
wonld pawn thein on the morrow for
beer, obliging me to lie perdn in the
friendly screen of a coal yard until
night fell again, and I was enabled
to steal home without execiting com-
ment. I rushed aimlessly - from street
to street, making Duscenberry puff as
I did so, for some minutes bhefore 1
could form any plan of action, the
dread of being permanently locked in
Iwith Dusenberry, in his now hated
form, driving me almost mad. I went
to the nearest police station and in-

in doing if.

DOs-

quired if anything had been seen of a |

ttall, good-looking man of 37, dressed

meanor, who had left
| while suffering from the effecls of a
| sunstroke.

’ “In Octol:er-"
Llifting his brows,

asked  he

f “Well, we ain’t seen nothin' of ‘fm.

See?”
-—'4-*}'}\'-& the-place-sn—rnew—frenzy. — €

reaching a dark and 'onely street T
sat on the curbstone and tried to weep,
but thre were no tears in Dusenberry,
and T had to give it up.
|11 had a vagve sense of relation to my

hope. T remebered that during my
ardent wish to be at home a vivid pic-
ture, almost like a sensation, of my
self going in that direction, acompan-
ied the thought. How if, after all, I
had retained enough power over my
uncouscious self to cause it to make

the journey? I rushed, away in the di- |

{rection of my flat, and arrived at the

| door in a bewilderment of hope and |

The clock struck 3, as I turned
| the corner. What a night it had been!
| I felt in my pocket for my key. Chump
that T was! I had only Dusenberry's
(key. I knew that if I broke into the
house I was liable to get Dusenberry
shot and also arrested, and I did not
| want to go as far as that with him, so
I resolved on an expedient hardly less
bold; I rang.

| fear.

Somebody was up and moving about |
Oh, if it could only be—if 1 |

the place.
dare hope—I bent all my thought to
it. In three minutes the knob rattled:
the door swung open.
was, there was no mistaking the figure
that  stood there. It was yself.
“Saints be praised!” he eried. I did
et there ahead of myself, after all.”

The figure in the doorway:stood still
cazing straight into the dark
fishy, unseeing eoyes, amd  Dbreathing
heavily, like one who walks in his
sleep. Listening at  the stair foot 1
could hear no sound except the snorirg
of the man on the third floor. The ar-
rival of this automaton of myscif had
not been known to anybody. My wife
was asleep. The bell had been un-
heard, and only my will had brought
the fizure fo the 1loor. Seizing it T
drew it passively out, closed the door
softly behind it and Ied it up the street
to where the shadow of a tall maple
fell in a Dblack gloom around somne
vards of sidewalk.
the tree trunk, grasped its hands and

put every atom of my will into an im- |

perious demand to change, Again, the
momentary darkness, faintness, giddi-
ness: then I found myself supported

by the tree, looking at Dusenberry who |

hands and

him

wias

wreasily

tightly clutehing
perspiring.

my
shook

Taking him by the arm T
to the corner, where an

sit down.
walked him

eleetrie light threw a garnish illumina- |
man was ap- |

tion over the street. A
proaching from the left, and I saw the
zlint of a belt plate and official shield
upon him. He was a policeman. When
he had come up I said: *“Officer,
found this man on my door step just
now. He rang my bell. He has evi-
dently been drinking, but he is fairly
and may have money
ubout him. Will you Kindly sece him
away from here?”

The officer did, just that, and Dusen-
bherry dazed but doeile, went along with
him. e was taken to the police sta-
tion but as by that time he had recov-
engqugh of his_ senses to find
the way to the ferry ¥nd thenee home
on an early freizht, he was allowed to
zo, no record of the arrest being en-

«d on the blotter. Both of us slept

ted
lare next I awoke with a

(ressed same

oare

AT W g
A, ok : TOREIRT ' A 2 ._“... Sodiad.
sup- | myselt and leave Dusenberrey hsleep
1 entered the hiotel looked at the regis-
ter and requested to be taken to room

“That's where Mr, Ferguson was put,

while

e he has sob-

that place in an agitation of soul that |
Dusenberry’s |

of that |

Dusen- |
berry's personality and suppose that |
while I was asleep he should succeed |

in excellent taste and of polished de- |
the D—— hotel |

sorgeant, |
|

“Oh—ah—well, it was something like |

All this time |

old self that Kept from utter loss of |

Dim as the light |

with |

I leaned it against |

off. |
He was dazed and showed a desire to |

e
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sertation on the way his breath was,
when he got home. No more does he
know where he got his cold, or his
bruised shins, or his twinge of gout;
the papers in o law sult gave him an
awful shock two days later; but worst
of all are the people with subscription
books, who come 10 his house and of-
fice at all hours show him pledges
made in writing, and demand woney.
Shall he confess that e was drunk,
and try to beg off from payment, there-
by injuring his social and business
standing, or shall he give up the dol-
lars that are as his heart’s blood, and
further postpone that day when he
shall be rich? T do not lum\')'. It seems
to me that he has Dbeen  punished
| enough, and perhaps 1 owe him a lit-
tle conscience money. But, at all
events, he has shown that the trans-
;llu“;ni“" of identity is fatally possi-
HE,

WATER AND TYPHOID.
Fignres Showing the Loss of Life
From a Preventible Disense.

In the statistics of typhoid fever
death rate, published in :he joint wa-
ter  commission's report, Lawrence,
Mass., stood next below Allsheny and
above Pittsburg in the maznitude of
the rate. This waa evidently because
during the period covered by the sta-
tisties Lawrence had drawn its ywater
supply from the Meprrimae river, con-
taining like the Allegheny, the drain-
age of a large population above the
town. . After a filter had been put into
operation the exporience of the first
| two menths show:d a large reduction
| in the typhoid fever rate, as was stated

in the commissioner's report.

A letter in the “Engincering Record"
| gives the further experience for eight
{ months, which is more reliable as an
| index of what can e effected by the

sanitary measure of pure water. The
average death of typhoid in Lawrence
for five years previous had been five
’ per month. During the eight months
| after the adoption of filtration there
were seventeen typhoid deaths, or prae-
| tically two per moath. This reduction
of 60 per cent in the typhoid fever
mortality from the same disease in
Pittsburg and Allegheny would have
saved last year 270 lives, worth, at
the corporate value of human life,
S1,350,(00).,
| But that is by no means the whole
demonstration of water to fyphoid fe-
ver. A careful investigation of the
seventeen cases produced proof that
nine. 4 majority of them, had drunk
in the factories untiltered and pol-
i luted water from the sluices, Of the
cight remaining, two contracted the
disease during absence from the city,
and two lived in families in which
there  had  recently occurred deaths
from typhoid fever, creating a strong
presumption of local origin, but, taking
the cases known to have come from
impure water, with the reduction due
io filtration, it amounts to SO per cent
due to bad water.

Eighty per ceat of the typhoid fever
deaths in Plittsburg and Alleghoay last
year wis about 360, The saving of 360
lives, and perhaps 1,000 cases of long,
painful, costly, though not fatal ill-
ness, is well worth the expenditure
necessary to purify the water. When
the vital bearing of these facts is fully
i understood the people of Pittsburg and
| Alleghery will vote overwhelmingly to
unite the two cities on the platform
that the first thing to be done shall be
| the complete purification of (he water
| furnished to the entire population of
both cities.—Pittsburg Dispatch.

i HE FOOLED LEBOUCHERE.

| Bret Harte's Manunscript Refused by

His Intimate Friend, the Editor.

His most famous London joke made
a vietim of a celebrated man. Dressing
himself in the threadbare, frayed,
| fringed end faded garments which

would quite likely be worn by a cross

between a Bohemian journalist and a

tramp, Bret Harte visited the office

of Labouchere's Truth and asked to
see the eminent journalist. He was
ushered into the holy of nolies, the in-

ner office of the newspaporial M. P.,

and told him that he had a poem

which he would be pleased to sell and
| asked Mr. Labouchere to look it over.
| But the famous lance hurler of the

London press a: first refused to glance
{ at the offering, but upon Harte's ear-

nestly pleading  his immediate need of
| money Mr. Labouchere hastily exam-
ined the production. ‘Then he return-
ed it with the remark:

I I cannot use this trash.”

“But, my God!” exclaimed Harte,
“I'm starving.”

*What do you want for it?" inquired
| Labouchere.

“Is it worth a pound?' said Harte,
with an expression indicating that his
hearr was erawling up in the vicinity
of his larynx,

“Want & pound! It is not worth the
paper it is written on,” raged Labou-
chere. “If you want charity I can
give you a few shillings, but it wonld
only be accompanied by advice to the
effect that a strong able-bodied man
like you can make more money and
give less eause of offense by seeking
employment at hop-picking or shipping
before the mast instead of attempring
to worm your way into jonrnalisin.
Why did you noi join the expedition
for the relief of Gen. Gordon?’ Who
are you, anyway ¥’

“Bret Harte,” was the answer, as the
major portion of the disguise was re-
moved and the astonished Labou-
chere beheld a club companion whom
' he had known for years. The poem
however, will soon be published to the
world, and it is one of Harte's greatest
efforts. Bat it, introduction to the
great world will not be through the
columns of London Truth.—Washing-
| ton Post.

The Long and Short of It

feeling of deep thankfulness, and went |

to the hotel for my witteh
money, which I secured only at a cost
of a knowing look from the clerk.
Dusenberry awoke 1.111}' to empbark on
a sea of tri and

ings wmbered nothingjofl what
had happened while T oec nywl his
tenement of clay, and to thisf hour he
doeg not see how it was that gfter fall-
ing asleep in the lobby of lh--})- - ho-
tel he should awake in Hacks 1sack, ig

woent

ubles

He re

and |

misunderstand- |
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Royal Baklug
Value 20 Per Cent. Above Its Nearest
Computitor.
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Powder In Strength and

Royal Baking Powder has

v‘é

the midst of a Me\"ous'domesﬂo ais. ™

atantly Gainlng In 'atronnge.

The Supply Kitchen at Providence,
says the Journal of that city, has
now been in existence considerably
over two months, and progress in
the work which it has undertaken
is the verdict from those who aro
closely counected with it. Since it
first started many improvements
and additions have been made, und
the metlhod of running the institu-
tion has becomo more systematized.

Last month expenses were nearly

paid, but the goal bhas not been

quite reached as yet. It isthought,
‘I however, that with the present at-
tendance, which averages 300 daily.
money suflicient will be taken to
make both ends moet after all neces-
sary articles for running the kitchen
huve been procured. Most of the
cooking is now done in the ccllar,
and a large oven for bakiang has been
put in, a bulkhead has been added
and a screened cupboard in the res-
taurant for the cooked food on hand
has recently been finished. Ail
these improvements have drained
heavily on the funds of the associa-
tion and the money taken in daily
from the patrons. Two Aladdin
ovens are now kept in operation day
and night, beans and meats being
put in just before the Kkitchen is
closed and coming out in the morn-
ing all ready to be used, A dumb
waiter from the cellar to the first
floor now carries the food up  after
it is cooked.

An innovation introduced recently
is steak and chops for breakfast,
costing ten cents an order. The
family trade is constantly increasing
and cold ham and all kinds of baked
meats, bread and soup are sold in
large quantities. An encourag-
ing feature in connection with
the patronage of the kitchen
is that the same persons who
came when it was first opened
are still among the number to be
seen there, either procuring food to
take away or getting it at the long
counters to eat at the room. "The
prices continue the same and the
menus furnish a considerable variety
to choose from. The following is
one of the dinner bills of fare for
one day last weeck: Clam chowder,
baked haddock, boiled cod, roast
beef, corned beef, roast lamb, roast
pork, baked beauns, potatoes, corn,
tomatoes, Indian pudding, boiled
rice, rhubarb pie, apple pie, prune
pie. brown and white bread, bananas,
tea, cofice and milk The items
vary from two to six cents in cost.
Saturday is the busiest day of the
week, and sometimes as many as 500
are fed on that day. The question
now hefore tho management is the
feasibility of opening for a short
time on Suunday. -The kitchen is
closed on that day and a good many
who depend on the restaurant for food
have now to go elsewhere or provide
for themselves at their homex

“The Bells."

Henry Sartain, son of the famous
engraver, tells this story of how, in
1851, Poe's poem of *“The Bells” wus
first published in Sartain’s Maga-
zine: ‘‘Poe came into the office one
day, and, handing father a stanza in
-manuscript,.. asked - him .what he
thougnt of it. Father looked it over,
and said he thought it pretty zood.
‘Is it worth $5?' asked Poe. Father
said he thought it was, and paid
him the money. The poem was the
first stanza of ‘The Bells.” A week
or so later Poe again sauntered into
the office with the remark: ‘Well,
John, I see you haven't printed my
poem yet.' Father replied that he
had not, because of lack of space.
‘Well, I've got another stanza here.
Will you let me have a five on it?
The man looked so utterly wretched
that father paid him the money and
took the stanza. Still another in-
stallment of two additional stanzas
followed within a month, and then it

Sleep, the Great Physlclan.

held by a curious calculation which
appeared in a recent medical work
on the digestive organs and faec-
ulties. The duration of human life
may be ascertained by the pulsa-
tions of the body. Say a man lives
to 70 years, his heart beating 60 to
the minute; the pulsations in that
time foot up to 2,207,520,000. If by
intemperance or any other cause he
raises pulsation to 75 a minute, the
same number of pulsations would be
finished in 56 vyears, thereby ab-
breviating his life by 14 years. And
as the number of pulsations is less
in a sleeping than ina waking state,
it stands to reason that a long
sleeper has a much better prospect
of a long life than a person who is
satisfied with short naps. Napoleon
I., who slept very little, did not at-
tain old age; General Butler, who
could sleep at will, rounded out a
good ripe sheal of years.
Just Like Thom.

Some tired teachers in one of our
schools for whom the small boy had
been making life a burden were dis-
cussing the situation. Said one:

“Well, we won’t 1ave them in the
next world, drumming their feet or
doing something to disturb us all the
time.” “To which another teacher
replied with a laugh: «No, but they
can flap their winge.”

The Origin of Dyspepsia.

Doctor—It's merely a case of dys-
pepsia ma'am.

Wife—And
from?

Dector—It comes
ma'am.

Wife—Ah, I thought he'd been
getting at something. He was all
right as long as he stuck to tea.

what does that come

from the Greek

Not a iHard ‘Iask.

Mamma —What are you trying to
draw?

Little Ethel—A eclephant.

“Rather a difficult subject?”

*‘I'd rather draw elephants than
anything else, because my friends
can always teil what it is
knows a elephant is the only anima)
wif two tails.”

AcC

An ip” resting otk
bitios 0

van in Varis,

They i
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was that the poem was first printed " |

Sleep as a prolonger of life is up- |

DOZEN COUNTIES VIE-

Professor I. K. Miller, who was
buried at Mt. Aetna, Pa., lately, had
ordered that no earth be placed on
his remains. In accordance with his
desire a stone slab was placed over
the cofin, and another one was placed
ncross the grave near the surface.

Two little boys were sent to bed
and told that they must not talk while
they were undressing, however much
they might be tempted to do so.
Later, when their mother came to see
them, one.little boy was lying with
the sheet crammed into his mouth,
while the other was sitting up in bed
nand saying in a plaintive voice, **Mr.
Devil, do please come and tempt
Tommy to talk.”

An English reformer suggests a tax
apon Christian names, to be levied at
baptism. Every child, according to
the plan, is to Be allowed one Chris-
tian name free, a moderats duty—say
twenty-five cents, would be levied on
the second name, a greatly increased
charge, say $1.25—on th2 third, $6 on
the fourth, and so on. On this scale
the baptisin of the infant prince of
the house of York would have bene-
fitted the government to the amount
of more than $1,100.

The old story, good enough to be
true, is revived about John Quincy,
Adams as a disciple of the gentle art
of fishing. It is told that a Quincy
client of his, whoss case was to be
tried on a certain morning, was un-
able to get his counsel to go to Boston
or to leave his fishing boat, except loug
enough to write a note to the judge,
which, when presented, caused that
worthy magistrate to announce to the
court: ‘“‘Mr. Adams is detained on im-
portant business.” The note read:
“Dear Judge: For the sake of old
Isaak Walton, please continue my
case until I'riday. The smelt are bit-
ing and I can't leave.”

While opportunity awaits every man, it
does not put 1n its leisure time blowing a
horn.

St. Louis! St Louls!

The Wabash will sell round trip tickets
to St. Louis, September29th to October 6ith,
inclusive. Good returning to October Sth,
mnclusive, for one fare. Horacr SEELY,
Commercial Agent, 220 Fourth Bt., Des
Moines, Iowa.

Some people practice humility in order
to get the under hold. 2

H and H.
Will clean Silks, Woolen Goods. Ribbons, Curtains
and Carpets. Unequaled for cleaning house, kill-
Ing moths and renovating grease spots.  Price 15o,
2 cakes for 2¢. For sale everywhere. Address
H. & H., Des Moines, lowa,

Fancy sometimes paints a friend, but
never whitewashes him.
If the Baby 1s Curtuing ‘reeth.
Be sure and use thatold and well-tried remedy, MRS,
WixsLow's SooTHING SYRUP for Children Teething-

About this season of the year the sum-
mer engagement has to be put in splints,

Hall's Catarrh Cure

Is tuxen internally. Price, 75c.

Ten dollars is the average anaual income
of a native of India.

* Hanson's Magic Corn Salve.”
‘Warranted to cure or money refunded. Ask your
druggist for it, FPrice 15 veuts.

Suicide is less prevalent in Ireland than
in any other country in the world.
Hegeman'’s Camphor ice with Glycerine,

Cures Chapped Bands and Face, Tender or Sore Peet,
Chilblainy, Plles, &¢. C.G. Clark Co, New Haven, Ct.

annually.

Karl's Clover Root Tea,
The great Blood purifier,gives freshiness and clearness
101he Complexion and cures Constipation. 25¢.,50¢.,81

West Virginia’s coal area is greater than
John Bull's,

“A Cup of Parks’ Ten at night moves
the bowels 1n the morning.”

A fool soon shows that he has an empty
head by the questions that he asks.

Economy sometimes begins at home
when it ought to begin at the club.

The female barber is increasing in num-
ber.

| Character is what we are in the dark.

—

EDGE

Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s hest produets to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs. 3

Its excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dis‘l)ellinp; colds, headaches and fevers
and permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, becaus> it acts on the Kid-
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free from
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all drvg-
gistsin 50c and $1 bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not
accept any substitute if offered.

g o2 iy ais wile in
awe-struck Wu. tried to

ch‘ur.o tl:g b grl, but she won't go.’

‘%ou 0
“"”

W
::Daﬂe'l' the police?"

Mississippi grows 1,000,000 bales-of cotton-,

W
refuse to leave the house?”

OR MONEY

For all chironic, or . Po
or Chest Diseases, as i aryngl

Sovero Cough, llé)puung-or Blood. Pains
Chest and Sides, Dr. Pierce’s Golden Me

i8 a sovercign remedy. :
ma it is specific.

To build up both flesh and atrenftb.

reduced be

standard of 1
;meumonm or *
over,” ‘r’p,
hausting fevers, it ia
tho best restorative
tonic known.

E. B. NORMAN, mq
of Anm a., 9t i
think lh'(; 'Gnlds:l’)l' Med-
fcal Discovery’ is tho
best medicine for n
in the chest that T bave
ever  known. am
sound and well, and I
owe it all to tho *Dis.
covery.'"

MR, NORMAN.
THE PLAN OF SELLING MEDICINES

Whectiar o PIERGE

~ DES MOINES FIRMS

DO YOU WANT 1o sell your farm or exeh

it for other property? 1If so write “l.A\VREI,:
SON,” 303 Fifth 8t. Des Molnes, lowi.
A I ' hot water "
BA.R (TLA.bbWAB:I‘J cofiee urns, Tom
& Jorry sets, ete. Perkins & Brinsmata, 215-074th St.
L] - OF RAZORS, SHE
e'lndln Sun{lvullnntrumand&
Gottfried Ball, 51T Locust,
- k t Cheap rates.  Mi),
bought and sold, W. W,
n- n- Tlc e Williams, 206 4th 8t.
Jown, Texas and Nebraska lands.
arms Merchan®ise, Ntocks, oto., bought
and sold. Burke & Blaise, Des Moines,
o? all kinds, both Ladies' and Gents',
at’ ré-shaped and re-colored” in tholatess
# style. Des Moines Hat Works, 416 GtirAve,
EAfL, ESTATE AND MERCHANDISE
pought, sold and exchanged.  List your propert!
with us. We have many busines chances. BIGGS,
Room 10 Clapp th&, Does Moines.
Dimension and Adjustable.  Des Moines Wire &
Bale Tie Co., Des Moines. Towa, ‘Write for nes
prices. WE PAY THE FREIGHT.
Samples Sent Free. slu SUITS
Frankel CIothin‘g Co.,
DES MOINES, 10WA,

Eend for Samples of our
All Wool Gray Cassimere
or Black Clay Worsted

$5.00 SAVED ON YOUR WIRTER CLOAK!

We {ntend offering through our Mall Order De-
partient 200 of our §15 clonks at§10, We guarantes
these garments to be perfectly satisfactory in every
particular. Send your bust measure and $10 and
Cloak will be sent at once by expross, charges pald.
Cloak catalogne free. Harris-Emery Co.,Des Moines.

aes DYE WORKS

MOINES
Send tor price list; we dry

221 Locust.
clean all kinds of Fine Dresses, Ete.

~= DOCTORS

WHO TREAT ALL

PRIVATE DISEASES
MEN ONLY.

Free book. Address, with stamp,
DRS. SEARLES & SEARLES,
415 walnut St., Des Molnes Ia,

NO MORE GRAY HAIR

BRUCLLINE, the only genuine remedy for re.
storing gray halr to its natural color; no dye and
harmiess. Thousands of Testimonlals. $1.00 per
bottie. Drugglsts, or BRUCELIXNE Co., 65 Wall St,,N. Y.
reatise on the hair sent on application, FREE.

WELL MAGHINERY

ustrated &b WELL
AUGER®, ROCK DRITLS E?D’ﬂuuo
AND JETTING MACHINERY, etc.
2:'1" Faxx, Have been tested and

‘ "lla,
0T SEE HOW Yu.
“AND PAY FREIQHT,
oak fm.

 ¥erored o adn

L
,dﬁ.w.:'l‘l"::.%
CHIDABO,ILL.

SEPT. lith, SEPT. 25th, 0

On these dates Ronnd-Trip Tick
from Chieago, Peoria, St. Louis
tions on the C. B. & Q. R. R.,
cities and farming regions of tl

Northwest, West and S
«r LOW RATE

Many connecting railways will also shock.
Excurslon Tiekets, on same zcrmss ﬂl
route. The undersigned or any agaG &
Burlington Route, and most ticket aged
necting rallways east of the Mississit——
will supply applicants with Harvest ;
folders giving full particulars. s
P.S. EUSTIS, Gen'l Pest'r and Ticke ™ 3
FORM AD. 150. cuu‘ﬂgt

W.L. DoucLx
$3 SHO

1S THE Bl
NO SQUEA

$5. CORDOV.
FRENCH& ENAMELLED CAY,

N 34 3350 FINECALFAKANGA
v $3.%’2P%!)CREk'3 SOLE'-.(
ﬂ?m IFINNEG-M ENg ;
24175 BovsScungunEs.'\

ARIES:
-
2RF2ITE
$3*4 g oy DON Olg,
5 SEND FOR CATALOGUE
WL DOUGLAS,
3 AT BROCKTON, MASS.
You cnn pave money by wearing the
W. L. Douglas $3.00 Shoe.
Because, we ars the largest manufacturers of
this gradeof shoes in the world, and guaranteo their
value by stamping the name and price on tho
bottom, which protect you agalnst high prices and-
the middleman’s profifs. Our shoes equal custom ,
w_urk in style, easy ntting and wearing gualities, |
Webave thom gold everywhore atlower pricesfor/
the value given than any other mako. Take nosub.
stitute, If your dealer cannot sunply you. wo can. |

“WON. U—=D.M. 1159  No. 39

When answering advertisements kinaly

mebption this paper.

September 11, September
to points in

Will be on sale ?r%v ,

one way rate, pl’”
S 1y with

'I’hisj,\ ar2 being
sty eities and towns.

ox
oy

Kansas, W

Home-=Seekers’ Excursions.

GO
and October 9, round-trip——

W FOR ¢

Nebraska, Coloradaoniumptives soa people f

~who have wenk lungsor Asth-
ma, should use Piso's Cure for
Consumption, It has eared
thousands. (thas notinjur
edone. Itisnot bad o take.
Itis the bestcough syrup.
Bold everrwhere. R5e.

CONSUMPTION.

[N




