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“OUT OF A TRUNK,

By Dret Harte,

It was a slightly c¢ynieal, but fairly
good-humored erowd that had gathered
before a warzhouse on Long Whart in
San Francisco one afternoon in the
summer of ‘61, Although the oceasion
was the auction, the bidders’
more than usually hazardous ond the
geason and locality famous for reckless
speculation, there was scarcely any
excitement among the bystanders, and
a lazy, half-humorous curlosity seemed
to have taken the place of any zeal
for guin.

It was an anction of unclaimed trunks
and boxes—the personal luggage of ear-
ly emigrants—which had been left on

'

v The Unclaimed Trunk.
storage in hulk or warchouse at San
Prancisco, while the owner was seck-
Ing his fortunc in the mines,

‘The difficulty and expense of trans-
port, often obliging the gold-sceker to
make part of his journey on foot, re-
stricted him to the smallest impedia-
menta, and that of a kind not often
found in the luggage of ordinary civil-
jzation. As a consequence, during the
emigration of 49 he was apt on landing
to avail himself of the invitation usual-
ly displayed on some of the doors of

the rude hostelries on the shore: “Rest
for the Weary and Storage for
L Trunks.” In a majority of cases he

never returned to claim his stored
property. Enforced absence, protr cted
equally by good of evil fortuae, accuiu-
Jated the high storage charges until
they usually far exceeded the actual
value of the gocds; sickness, further
emigration, or death also reducad the
sumber of possibie claimaats, and ibat
more wonderful human frailty—abso-
fute forgetfulness of deposited posses-
sions—cembincd togzther to leave the
bulk of the property in the cnstodian's
Bands. Under an understood agree-
ment they were always at public aue-
tlon after a given time. Although the
contents of some of the trunks were
exposed, it was found more in keeping
with the public seatiment to sell the
tronks unlockéd and unonened. © ‘Lhe
element of curiosity was kept up from
Hime te time by the incautious disclos-
ares of the lucky or unlucky purchaser,
and general bidding thus encouraged—
except when the speculator, with the
trone gambiing instinet, gave no indi-
cation in his face of what was drawn
4n this Jottery. Generally, however,
gome suggestion in the exterior of the
4runk, a label or initials; some con-
jeetural knowledge of its former own-
er, or the idea that he might be secret-
present in the hope of getting his
cdt" ‘back for less than the accu-
mulated dues, keptoop the bidding and
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RIgoKIng,svel ~worn - port-
7""- just mn pat up at a
bid; when Harry Fint
" jolned the crowd. The young man
had arrived the week before at San
Francisco friendless and penniless, and
had been forced to part with his own
effects to procure necessary food and
lodging while looking for employment.
In the irony of fate that morning the
proprietors of a dry goods store, struck
with his good looks and manners, had
offered him a situation, if he could
make himself more preseatable to their
¥ fair clients. Harry Flint was gazing
halt abstraciedly, half hopelessly, at
the portmanteau without noticing the
anctioneer's persuasive challenge.

In his abstraction he was not aware
that the auctioncer's nssistant was also
Yooking at him curionsly. and that pos-
aibly his dejected and half-clad appee-
ance had excited the attention of onc
of the cynical bystanders who was
exchanging a few words with the as-
gistant, He was, however, reealled to
himself a moment later when the port-
Smantean was knocked down ot £15,
mnd considerably startled when the as-
gistant placed it at his feet with a
m smile.

“Phat's yvour property, Fowler, and
reckon you look as if you wanted it
ack bad."

“But—there's some mistake,”
mered Ilint. “I didn’t bid.”
*No, but Tom Ilynn did for you.
ou see, 1 spotted you from the first,
md told Flynn T reckoned you were
one of those chaps who came back
from the mines dead broke. And he
up and bought your things for you-—
tike a square man. That's Flynn's
gtyle, if he is a gambler.”

“But,” persisted Flint, “this never
was my pronerty. My name isn't Fow-
Yer. and I never left anything here.”

The assistant looked at him with a
grim. half-credulous, half-scornfnl smile.
. “Fave it your own wny,” he said, “but
. ¥ oughter ' tell yve. old man, that T'm
* {hie wiarehouse clerk. and I rememhor
~ you, I'm here for that purpose. But

4

stanm-

\ A Narrow Squenk.

' as that thar valise is bought and paid
for by somebody clse and given to you
its mothing more to me. Take or leave
R

The  ridiculousness of  quarrel-
fng over the mere form of
" his  good fortime  here  stroek
Mint, and. as the abrupt benefactor

¥ hiad as abruptly disappeared, he hur-

ried off with his prize. Roeocehing his
c¢heap lodging-house he examined its
& conlents. As he had surmiscd it con-
“tained a full suit of clothing of the

pttar sort and suitable to his subur-
n yeeds, There were a few articles
“dewelry, which he put religiously

¥

e, There were some letters which
- smd to be of purely business charae-
‘fer.  There were % few daguerreo-
“ﬁpes of pretty faces, one of which
was singularly fascinating  to him.
But there was another, of a young

| nim. |
| And for the present he could fairly ac-
chanees !

" membered

man, which startled him with its mar
velous resemblance to himself! In a
flash of intelligence he understood it
all now. It was the likeness of the
former owner of the trunk, for whom
the assistant had actually mistaken
him! He glanced hurriedly at the en-
velopes of the letters. They were ad-
dressed to Shelby Fowler, the name
by which the assistant had just called
The mystery was plain now.

cept his good luck and trust to later
fortune to justify himself.
Transformed in his new zarb, he left
his lodglugs to present himself onse
more to his possible employcer. His
way led past one of the largze gamb-
ling saloons. It was yet too carly to
find the dry goods trader disengaged;
perhaps the consclousness of more de-
cent, civilized garb emboldened  him
to minglie more frecly with strangers,
and he entered the saloon. IHe was
scarcely abreast of one of the faro ta-
bles when a man suddenly leaped up
with an oath and discharged a revol-
ver full in his face. The shot missed.

Before his unknown assailant could
fire again the astonished Funt.lmd
closed with him and inspinctively

A brief®ut vio-

clutched the wenpon.
I'lint felt his

lent struggle ensued.
strength failing,  when suddenly a
look of astonishment came into the
furious eyes of his adversary and the
man's  grasp mechanically relaxel
The half-freed pistol thrown upward
by this movement, Was accidently
discharged point blank into bis tem-
ple and he fell dead. No one in the
crowd stirred or interfered.

“You've done for French Pete this
time. Mr. Fowler,” said a voice at my
elbow. He turned gaspingly and ree-
ognized his strange benefactor, Flynn.
“T call you all to witness, gentlewen,”
continued the gambler, turning dicta-
torially to the crowd, “that this mauan
was first attacked and was unarmed.”
He lifted Flint’s simp and empty hands
and then pointed to the dead man,
who was still grasping the weapon.
“Come!” He caught the half-paralyz-
ed arm of Flint and dragged him into
the street.

“But,” stammered the horrified Flintg,
as he was borne along, “what does it
all mean? What made that man attack
me?"”

“1 reckon it was ac ase of shooling
on sight. Mr. Fowler; but he missed
it by not waiting to see if you were
armed. It wasn't the square thing.
and you're all right with the crowd
now, whatever he might have had
agin you."

“But,” protested the unhappy Flint,
“I never laid eyes on the man before,
and my name isn't Fowlee."

I"lynn halted and dragged him in a
doorway.

“Who the devil are you?' he asked
roughly.

Briefly, passionately, almost hysteri-
cally Flint told him his seant story.
An odd expression came over the gam-
bler's face.

“Look here,” he said abruptly, “I
have passed the word fo the ecrowd
yonder that you are a dead-broke min-
er called Fowler. 1 allowed that you
might have had some row with that
Svdney duck, Australian Pete. in the
mines. That satisfied them. If I go

back now and say it's a lie, that your |

name ain't Fowler, and you never

The Meeting.
knew who Pete was, they'll just pass
vou over to the police to deal with
youn, and wash their hands of it alto-
gether. You may prove to the police
who you are, and how that d—d clerk
mistook you, but it will give you trou-

ble. And who Is there who Knows

who you really are?”

“No one;” said Flint,
hopelessness.

“And you say you're an orphan and
ain’t got any relations livin® that
vou're beholden to?”’

“No one.”

“Then take my advice and be Fowl-
er, and stick to it! Be Fowler until
Fowler turns up and thanks you for
it; for you've saved Fowler's life, as
Pete would mnever have funked and
lost his grit over Fowler as he did
with you; and you've the right to his
name."”

He stopped and the same odd, super-
stitious look came into his dark eyes.

“Don’t you see what this all means?
Well, I'll tell you. You're in the big-
rest streak of luck a man ever had.

with suddeu

You've got the eards In your own
hands! They spell ‘Fowler. FPlay
FFowler first, last and all the time.

Good night and good luck, Mr. Fowl-
|

er.”

The next morning's jouirnal contain-
ed an account of the justifinble killing
of the notorious desperado and ex-
conviet, Australian I’ete, by a courage-
ous young miner by the name of Fowl-
or. “An act of firmness and daring”
said the Pioneer, ‘which will go far
counteract the terrorism produced by
those lawless ruffians.

Tn his new suit of clothes and with
this paper in his hand, Flint sought
the dry goods propriztor—the
was satisfied and  convinced. That
morning Harry Flint began his eareer
as salesman and as “Shelby Fowler.”

From that day Shelby Fowler's ca-
reer was one uninterrupted prosperity.
Within the year he became a partner.

The same mirnculous fortune followed, |
mill |

other wentures later. He was
owner, mine owner, bank director—a
millionaire! e was popular, the repu-
tation of his brief achievement over
the desperado kept him secure from
the attack of cuvy and rivalry. He
never was confronted by the real Fawl-
er. There was no danger of exposure
by others—the one custodian of his se-
cret, Ton: Flynn, died in Nevada the
vear following. He had quite forgot-
ten his youthful past, and even the
more recent lucky portmanteau; re
nothing, perhaps, but the
pretty face of the daguerreotype that
had fasenated him. Chere seemed to
bhe no reason why he should not live
and die as Shebly Fowler.

His business # year ago fook him to
Jurope. He was eniertaining a train
at one of the great railway stations of
London, when the porter, who had just
deposited his portmantean in a com-
partment, reappeared at the window
followed by a young lady in mourning.

“Beg pardon, sir, but I hunded you
the wrong porimanteau. That belongs
to this young lady. This s yours."”

Flint glanced at the portmnntean on
the seat beside him. It certainly was
not his, although it hore the Initinls
“S, F." He was wmechanically handing

"1t baek to the porter,

[ ed

| sho had partly recovered she said, in

' guiltiness to his other sins had he liv-

| mother's maiden one, left the country

"ed it with her husband. }
zine, l
i

| follows and the body is prepared for

| ommends hot water drank some time

| to drink two a day, one between break-

, day.

| How

| face that the doctor was alarmed, says
| the Detroit Free Press.

latter |

aen his eyes
fell on the young lady's face, For an
instant he stood petriied. It was the
face of the damsrreotvne, “1 beg
pardon,” he stammerad, “but are these
your initials?’ she hesitated; perhaps
it was the abruptness of the question,
but he saw she was confused. “No"”
A friend’s. She disappeared ioto an-
other earringe, but from that moment
Hauarry Ilint knew that he had no oth-
ar aim in life than to follow this clue
and the beautiful girl who had drop-
ped it. e bribed the guard at the
next station, and discovered that she
was going to New York. On their ar-
rival he was ready on the platform to
vespectfully assist her. A few words
disclosed the faet that she was a fel-
low-countrywoman, although residing
in Bnzland, and at present on her
wiy to join some friends at Harrogate,
Her name was West, At the mention
of his name he again faveied she look-
distarned. :

They met agaln and again; the in-
formality of his introduction wos over-
looked by her friends, as his assumed
name was alveady respectably and re-
sponsibly known beyond Californla.
He though no more of his future. He
was In love. He even dared to think
it might be retwned: but he felt he
had no right to seck that knowledge
until he had told her his real name
and how he came to assume another's.
He did so alone—-scarcely o month af-
ter their first meeting. To his alarm,
she burst into a flood of tears, and
showed an agitation that seemed far
beyond any aparent cause. When

a low, frightened voice:

“You are bearing my brother’s name.

But it was a name that the unhappy
boy had so shamefully disgraced in
Australin that he abandoned it, and,
as he lay upon his deathbed, the last
act of his wasted life was to write an
implorig letter begging me to change
mine too. Ifor the Infamous companion
of his crime, who had first tempted
then betrayed him had possession of
ali his papers and letters, many of
them from me, and was threatening to
bring them to our Virginia home and

| huve

| for cat medicine.

expose him to our neighbors. Madden-
ed by desperation, the miserable 1105'l
twice attempted the life of the scoun- |
drel, and might have added that blood |
ed. T did change to my

my name

and have lived here to escape the re-
velations of that desperado should he |
fulfill his threat.”

In a flash of recollection Flint re-
membered the startled look that had

| come into his assailant’s eye after they
| had

clinched. It was the same man
who had too late realized that his an-
tagonist was not Fowler. *‘Thank
Ged! you ars forever safe from any ex-

{ posure from that man,” he said grave-
y.

“and the name of Fowler has nev-
epr been known in San Francisco save
in all respeet and honor. It is for you
to take back—fearlessly and alone.” l

She did, but not alone, for she shar- |
Strand Maga-

COREBETT ON EXERCISE.

He Presceribhes a1 Regimen for Women I
Who Want to Be Healthy. |

Mr. James J. Corbett, whose physical
achievements entitle him to considera-
tion when he speaks of exereise and
training, tells what he thinks women
ought to do to attain health and beauty

too high an opinion of the development
of modern women, and hé compares
them with .the women of Greece and
Rome; greatly -to the: advantage of.
those.aancient dames, | DT W

A cold dip is the first feature of Mr.
Corbett’s regimen of women. He ad-
mits that it may require some courage
on a morning in winter, but he into-
mates that after a few trials women
will become wedded to the practice. It
will waken and invigorate them as

i around that office.
says the New York World. He has not |

|

PILFERINGS CEASED.

Yroprietor Doctored Some Lozenges and
teft Them on ¥is Desk.

Ile was in the habit of keeping
odd ciguars, chocolates and things of
that sortlying around his oflice desk,
and the clerks, messengers and
oflice oy were in the habit of help-
ing themselves without so much as
asking the privilege. It was some
time before he took any officiul
nctice of ite. But of late he could
scarcely turn around before every-
thit g was gone, When this frecdom
finally extended to the disappear-
ance of a little box of bon-bons pur-
chased for his wife he began to in-
guire into i

«It's that boy,"”
slerk.

sIndeed, I never tech 'em,” said
the boy. “Everybody what comes
along bites into everything.

The next day the proprictor
brought home some doctorel loz-
enges and went out to lunch, leav-
ing @ box half full on s desk in
plain sight Aboat an hour after
his return to the officé one of the
clorks in the next room came in and
usked to be excusea for the rest of
the duy on account of illness. As
soon as the man had gone an inves-
tigation of the lozen o box betrayed
the fact that all had disappeusred.
He rang his bell and the o lice boy
appeared, pale and trembling.

“Look here, Bily,".says he, «I
left some lozenges omy my desk at
noon--1 hope yvou—"

+No, sir; Ididn’t see ’em.”

“I'm glad of that,” said the em-
ployer. +Jf course, you wouldn't
touched them. I was afraid
that you might have done so. Not
that they were of any value particu-
lariy, but becuiuse they wers fixed up
You seo—
jut Lilly sulddenly boited for the

suggested tho

door. His unceremonious exit was
imme liately followed by the en-
trance of another clerk He wus

accompanied by a man friend, and
both looked highly embarrassed and
uneasy. Billy had rushed in upon
them and told them in an awful
whisper that they hal all been poi-
soned. They manfully faced the
mnasic.

‘sl—wo-—that is—"’

““Ah, I sce!” interrupted the boss.
You, too, have been eating my cut
medicine ” He tried to 'look seri-
ous, but his is not a serious nature,
and be luuzhed instead. The youny
men began to brace up.

“T'hen they ain’t—were not pois-
oned? Billy says they were fixed
for rats, sir. 1 know we ouzhtn't to
have eaten them, but—"'

«Oh, they were not oxactly pois-

| oned, but —let's see (takinz out his

watch)—if you’'ll go down to the
corner drugstore and take an ematic
you'll be all right in a short time

Both young men disappeared in a
twinkling, and the laughing old
pract cal joker leaned buack in his
chair and hizhted a fresh cigar. <[t
is well enough not to let them off
too easily,” he so iloquized. *‘They'd
have got over it in another minunte.”

There ure no more petty pilferings
But then that

office boy has never come back.

OFF WITH THE PAINT.

Artist’s Dip’omtic Way of Asking
His Fitter to Waih Har Face.

An

| A vouug woman once ‘$¥ent to tho
| stirdio ‘'of the artist, Me.' Healy, with

her face so covered with paint and
powder that every characteristic
line was obliterated. He was, of
course, in u dilemma, says hate
Field's Washington. He could not

nothing else can; it will clear thelr | order the girl to: go and wash her

skin and strengthen their muscles, the
great champion says.

After the cold dip he recommends
some simple exercise with one-pound
dumb bells to bring the muscles of the
upper part of the body into action,

loosen the sinews, reduce superfluous |

tissues. Rt
issue: l beside his sub ect, and kindly asked

flesh and develop muscualar
Then a rub down with a Turkish towel
its day's work. Mr. Corbett also rec-
before breakfast or hot tea. Coffee
bears the welght of his disapproval.
He believes also in mild milk punches
and advises the seeker after strength

fast and luncheon and one between lun-
cheon and dinner. Ie does not add
whether or not he takes this form of
nourishment when he is in training.
Mr. Corbett belicves thoroughly in
lawn tennis, but he does not believe at
all in the way women act after they
have been playing. They should not
stand around often in draughts, the
great man says and run the risk of tak-
ing cold, but they should speed at once
to their rooms and take a sponge bath,
followed by a vigorous rubbing down.
A eold bath, be thinks should end the

THIS WAS MEAN.

¥ish Denler Spoiled the
Colounel’s Story.

The colonel is at all times quite testy,
and bhe is especially sensitive on the
subject of his ability as a fisherman,
Tho other wmorning he met his friend
the doctor, and e was so red in the

“Hgllo, Jolonel,”  he  exclaimed,
“what's the matter?”’

“Matier enough,” replied the eolonel;
“but you can't help me.”

“Tell me, anyhow.”

“You know I went fishing day before
yvesterday,” said the colonel, “and 1
brought home a nice string of fish., 1
showed them to you?'

The doctor nodded.

“Well, last night,” continued the
colonel, “1I was tel'ing some friends of
mine abont my catch, when that fufer-
nal fish and game dealer who has lhis
miserable shop right around the corner
from me, and everybody knows him,
came up to me, and right befor all my
listeners stuck a bill before wme and
Says:

“ fpxcuse me, Colonel, for intruding
on you, but I need the money, and if
you will pay me for them tlish you
bought of me yesterday, it will be a
great favor.”

‘Iverybody broke out into a laugh,
and before I could Kick the scoundrel
in two, he had slipped away, and there
I was, feeling like af ool.and looking it,
too, I'm sure, and just because of that
infernal fish dealer, and he'd been tish-
ing with me too, and knew I hadn’t
bought anything from his measly old
stand. 1 went around there this morn-
ing, but he couldn’t be found. I'1l get
him one of these days, though, and
when I do he'll wish he had tried to
have fun with a sky full of chain light-
ning."

And the colonel jabbed his cane into
the unoffending pavement, and the doc
tor didn't dare to smile,

=
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| face; he would lose his commission,

and he was too polite a gentleman.
He could not lay the same paint on
canvas that there wus on her face;
it would not be ratisfactory to the
family. When the sketch was lined
in. he rose from his seat, sat down

her ifshe was fecling as well as usual.
Surprised, of course, she replied
that 'she was. +Miss Jones, you
walked from your hotel, did you
not?? “Yes" <«And you came hur-
riedly upstairs without stopping to
rest?” «Why, yes, of course.” +Ah,
ves, Mies Jones; but you see, though
you may not be feverish, you have
exerted yourself so severely thut
there is so much color in your face
that 1 fear it would mislead me.
Now, to-morrow, if you will be
good, please bathe your cheeks in
cool water the last thing, come in o
close carriange and stop and rest
yourself upon the sofa you will Gind
on each landing. 1f you do that, I
am sure we shall havé no more trou-
ble.” The faint flush on her face
when she came the next day was
perfectly natural, und did not at all
retard the picture.

Seared.

The clocks of the city wera point-

ing all the way from 1:35 to 2:1/ a.m.
.l§ was, however, long past mid-
nisht.

“Who's there?” shricked the
woman in the brownstone house,
upon which the electric light was
throwing a garish glare as often as
once anvhour. ks

“l am a buarglar!™ responded the
man who stool besider her with a
pistol in his hand.

«I know better,” she ecried, ‘‘you
can’t fool me. You are my husband.”

«Can I not couvince you?” ho fual-
tered.

“Never. [I'll teach you to come
home at this time —"

In wild affiright he fled. —Detroit
Tribune.

With or Without.

Seedy Customer, to drug clerk—
Can you give me something that
will stop my headache?

Drug Clerk-—Certainly. I've got
an excellent preparation here; some-
thing I cun recommend every timeo;
it will fix you up in gool style: in
fact, it’s the ounly thing we know of
that will positively cure headache.
The price is fifty cents.

Seedy Customer—I was in hopes
you would fix me up for notbing; 1
haven't got a cent.

“Then tnoe best thing you can do,
my friend, is to go home and.&%to
bed: and, take my word for i'—}f&‘lll
be all right in the mornine -~ [th
Boston News ’_‘?’

r

A_n—r:;‘:?of’ih wish N
Dudeley—Do youfight? ou

were & man, Mise¥as Do you?
Migs Brightey was out of tem
And Dudéne day. —Judge.

the rest of v

or

HERE AND THERE.

A Spaniard recently arrived in
Amaca, Mexico, and secured permis-
sion to search for the buried treasure
of an old band of brigan ls. He found
an iron box full of coins near the foun-
dation of the cathedral. Rumor puts
the contents at 8500,000.

A schooner went ashore off the
coast of Maine recently und the cap~
tain and crew abandonzd her to et
aid. Iu the meantime the schooner
worked off the sanabank and saiied
away, going scesral hundred miles
before being picked up by a steamer.

A doctor who was passionately fond
of cards was called to the bedside ci
a patient. He pulled out his waweh,
felt the sick man’'s pulse anl begai
to count. ‘‘seven, cight, nine, ten,
jack, queen, king, ace.” The paticnt
immediately burst out laughing and
got well dgain.

A custom that has existed for siv-
eral centuries is still maintained in
sowms towns cn the lower Rhine. 0On
Easter Monday —auction day - the

| town crier or clerk calls all the young

people together and to the highest
bidder sells the privilege of dancing
with the chosen girl, and her only
during the entire year. The fees
flow ir‘o the public poor-box.

Burglars lately broke into the house
of an old gentieman in Paris, and
after helping themselves to the silver
and valuables gave him a lecture on
Lis wickedness in hoarding up capital
which belongs to society in general
The papers in telling of the robbery
epoke of a bundle of sacurities worth
20,000 francs which the thieves had
nverlooked, and that night they
called again at the house, demanded
the securiti>s and carried them off.

Professor Leslie says that water, at
2 depth of 362 miles, would be of the
density of quicksilver, and that air at
a depth of only thirty-four miles
would be as thick and heavy as water,
It is true that we are ignorant of the
laws of compression beyond a depth
of a paltry few thousand feet, but it
is believed that water at the center
of the ecarth would be as deuase as
lead, and that a block of steel four
feet square wonld be reduved to the
size of a child’s A B C block.

ALLEGED WITTICISMS.

She—When will you call and sce
papa. He, nervously—I don’t know.
When will he be out?

“What, going to make a tour of
Africa? Why, man, it's 100 dezrzes
in the shades there.” ‘Well, suppose
itis; it's not necessary for me to
travel in the shade, is .t?”

Wool—I didn't take any vacation

this year; I didn't neced one. Van

| Pelt—But you worked hard, dida't

| you? Wooi—Yes, but you see I saved
| myself a good deal by not taking any
| last year.

Ethel —Here is the loveliest house-
coat that I bought for Tom, and he
doesn't seem to care for it the loast

| bit. Clara—I can tell you how to

make him value it above everything.
Hthel—Oh, how. Clara — Tell him
that you have given it a’/ay to some
poor man.

She had met him for the first time
that evening at a function, and half
an hour ar so later, when some of the
party rather doubted & story he had
told, he appealed to her.
think I'd tell a lie, do you? he asked
in a somewhat tender strain. “Well,”
she replied cautiously, *‘I don't know.
YWhat business are you in?"

“I wonder,” said Mr. Wedderford,
“4f there is anything in the theory
that sunlight will cure baldness? I
uave half a notion to try it.” ‘I don't
believe there is anything in it,” re-
sponded NMrs. Wedderford. *“You
hiave been right in the glare of the
footlights for more than ten
years, and the closer you sit the
talder you get.”

Rev. Dr. Fourthly, accompanied by
3rs. Fonrthly, was making a pastoral
callat the Schackelford dwelling, and
4ud unconsciously prolonged his stay
until the afterneon sun was low in the
sky and Tommy Shack:lford had
begun to grow hungryr. Burning with
righteous indignation and moyed by a
etrong sense of personal ill-treat-
ment, Tommy strode into the parlor.
“Maw,” he said, in a high-pitched
voice, ‘‘you'd better get a gait on
you. If paw comes home and finds
=apper ain't ready again he’ll raise
tae darndest row you ever went
through anywherel”

HISTORICAL DATA.

The first newspaper was published
in the English languaze.

The Egyptian alplehbet is said to
Yave been invented B. C. 1022.

Painting in both oil anl water col-
ors was known in Egypt 1900 B. C.

The first recorded eclipse of the
goon was observed at Babylon B. G
7Y

The first reflecting telescope was
=ade on the plans of Sir Isaac New-
“Hu in 1602,

The first recorded use of bricks and
mortar was B. C. 2247, in the tower of
Yelus, built at Babylon.

The use of the Christian era in chro-
wology began in Italy in 525. It was
7not employed in Engiand until 816,

Tarring and feathering was once a
legal punishment for theft. It issaid
20 be found in the statutes of both
#ngland and France about the time of
she crusades.

Playing cards were introduced into
“urope by a crusader about 1390 to
emaose Charles I[V., king of France,
who had fallen into a gloomy state of
wind bordering on madness.

Bells were first placed in churches
about 400 A. D. They were used, not
4o call the worshippers to service, but
4o be rung on the approach of storms,
< prevent the “‘Prince of the Power

l cf the Air” from smiting the sacred
.

edifice with Lightnino,

Makes a Big Differencea.

Mr. Timmidd—How would a girl feel i
Ae received a proposal by letter?

“riend--If sbe didn't cars for you she'd
fear insulte 1.

“Um —well—er- she Cid
I~ mo!”

“‘She'd say ‘yes’ by telegraph.”

-Suppose Care

‘“YXou don’t |

Do You Wish the
IFinest Bread and Cake?

-~

It is conceded that the Royal Baking Powder is the

purest and strongest of all the baking powders.

The purest baking powder makes the finest, sweetest,

rmost delicicus food.

The stszngest baking powder makes the lightest food.

That baking powder which is both purest and strong-

est makes the most digestible and wholesome food.

Why should not every housekeeper avail herselt . &

the baking powder which will give her the best fooa

vith the least trouble?

Dr. Haines, of Rush Medical College, Consulting
Chemist of the Chicago Board of Health, says: “Royal
is not only the purest, but the strongest baking powdes
with which I am acquainted.” :

AFFAIRS ABROAD.

One-third of the women
are farm laborers.

In Ttaly thirty out of every 10,000
people die by the knife of the assassin.

The estimated cost of the new Jura-
Simplon tunnel throurh the Simplon,
Switzerland, is $11,000,000,

A movement is on foot to drain the
delta of the Danube and restore it to
its condition of five centuries ago,
when it was covered with forests and
fertile fields

A plant in Sumatra called the Raf-
flesia Arnol li is said to bear the larg-
est flower in the world., . Some of the
largest are thirty-nipe inches in
diameter, anl ths cofitral cup will
hold six quarts of water.

T. B. Adams of Newport, England,
recently deceas:d, has bequeathed
£50,000 to be devoted to teaching
practical and theoretical agriculture
to men anl youths, and the knowledge
of dairying and housekeeping to
women and girls.

in France

R100 Rewnrd 8100,

The readers of this paper will be pleased
to learn that there is at least one dreaded
disease that science has been able to cure
in all its stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's
Catarrh Cure is the only sitive cure
known to the medical fraternity. Catarrh
being a constitutional disease, requires a
constitutional treatment. Hall's Catarrh
Cure is taken internally, acting directly
upon the blood and mucous surfaces of tho
system, thereby destroying the foundation
of the disease, and giving the patient
strength by buhding up the constitution
and assisting nature in (ioing its work. The
proprietors have so much faith in its cura-
tive powers, that they offer One Hundred
Dollars for any case thai it fails to cure.
Send for list of testimonials,

Address, F. J. CHENEY & CO., Teoledo, O.
$3¥° Sold by Druggists, 75c.

Hall’s Family Pills 25c.

A Necessary Revisi.on.
Hiland—On account of the dry weather
the “Keep off the Grass’ signs will have to
be taken out of the parks and repainted.
Halket —Why? - - e
Hilaud—They should be made to read
‘“Keep off the Hay.” S

"' 17 the Naby 18 Curting ‘veeth.'
De sure and use that old and well-tried rémedy, Mrs.
WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP for Children Teething-

All other knowledge is hurtful to him
who has not honesty and good nature.—
Montaigne.

* Hanson's Magic Corn Nalve.”

Warranted o cure or money refunded. Ask your
droggist tor it. Frice 15 cents,

A leading New York turoat specialist
says that *'the best chest protector is worn
on the sole of the foot.”

Hegeman's Cumphorvic-with Glycerine,

Cures C 1 Hinds and Face, Tender or Sore Feet,
Chilbiains Ples, &c C. G, G oo Haven, ot

1f it wasn’t for the fools in this world the
rest of us would have a hard time getting
along.

Karl's C'over Root Tea.
Tho great Blood purifier, givesdreshness and clearnese
to the Complexion snd curca «gnsﬂbﬂon. 25¢, Goc, 8L

It would l;;krupt heaven for angels to

goin company that some church pillars
consider good,

“A Cup of Parkas' Tea at night moves
the bowels 1n the morning.”

The more your enemy hates you, the
hotter fire wi.l your kindness kindle on his
head.

The sweetest apples make the sourest
cider.

Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly useg.t The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by merepromptly

adapting the world’s best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest

the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principlce embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Tigs.

Tts excellence is 2ue to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the ~efreshing and truly
beneficial properti>: of a perfect lax-
ative ; effcctually ~loansing the system,
‘ "(i)elling colds, headaches and fevers
and permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the mediecal
profession, becausc 1t acts on the Kid-
peys, Liver and Bowels without weak
ening them and it is perfectly free fromw
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all drug-
gistsin §0c 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 in‘armed, you will not
aceept any substituto if offered.

-~
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During the tenth century no woman
was allowed to appear at chureh with-
out a veil.

Before storing honey in tress, boes
will clean the tree of all rotten wood
an ! refuse.

Tha oldest gmide at Niagara falla
declares that women are mors eour-
ageou; than men.

‘The Greeks had a female deity
named Hygeia, whose duty it was to
keep the babies well.

A woman ov'r ecighty years old has
been arrested in New York on &
charge of having set fire to her store,

There was an “irony of fate” in the
destruction by fire of the piantof a
*fira proof construction company” in
New Jersey.

In Africa Mumbo Jumbo is an un-
gallant gol, who comes once a yeéar to
floz the women who have been trying
to run the v'lage.

Willie Jones of Girardville, Pa.,
having lost his shin bones by blood-
poisoning, has baen supplied by a sur-
geon with new ones of India rubber,

You don't have to hunt far to find o
licking. :

A pretty man is the last thing to envy.

BUDS| Society
buds, younng wo-
men just entering
the doors of soci-
ety OT woman-
hood, require the
wisest care,
be beautiful and
charming they
must have perfect
health, with al it
implies —a clear
skin, rosy chi

turbances, or the Ith

Tl
employed. s 'avorite: Pre 4
tion is the best restorative tonic and i3
ine at this time. The best bodily condition
results from its use. It's a remedy spe-
cially indicated for those delicate weak-
nesses and derangements that afflict we-'
menkind at one perfod or another. You'll
find that the woman who has faithfully
used the ‘‘ Prescription is the picture of
health, she Jooks well and she feels weN. .
In catarrhal inflammation, in chronic dis-
placements common to women, where there
are symptoms of beckache, dizziness or
fainting, bearing down sensations, disor-
dered stomach, moodiness, fatigue, etc.,
the trouble is surely dispelled and the
sufferer brought back to health and good
spirits, g

“ WOMAN'S ILLS.”

Mrs. W. R. BaTes, of
Dilwortk, Trumbduil Co., N
Ohkio, writes: ¥ ./
“A few years ago I¢

took Doctor Pierce's
Favorite Prescription,
which has been a great
benefit to mg, I am in
excellent he®fith now.
I hope that every wo-
man, who is troubled
with ‘women's ills,"
will try the ' Prescrip-
tion ' and be tz‘encﬁtcd

MRS, BATRS.

as I have been. ]
2 2 Send 102 Tor Royal 8sfeguard,
"ar’lﬂd l?les Nodruge; no fraud; every las
4y needsit. t adies’ Emporium St A ouis Mo.
e CANNOT SEE HOW YOU DO
MY, L WIFE IT AND,PAY FREIGHT.
\Sop suhpmlm'nm-uklm
‘ PO 0oty ciated T place el co et
XQ 3 and beavy work ; AD for 10 with
Antomatle %ﬂ,&l& g Cylls.
der Shattle, Sell.Botllng Needlo snd lrﬂﬂb
sot of Blael Attashments; sbipped here om

- 3
u,mmln?-."::: '-r-u‘um;-.h’- e
Buy frem ory sud save de n 'y R
S e Cat This Out a5d send to-day for machios or Jarre fres
testimoniale and Glimpees of the 1d's Falr,

R Onl e,
OXFORD MFG. 0O, 543 Watash Avs. CHICABO,ILL.

to any Farmer or Farmer's Wife

* Up To DATE DAIRYING

containing full instruction haw to securo
Higher Grade PMII“‘,‘ wmake

FIORE BUTTER wii'cio: E\'Elm S
wawin Less Labor ¢« [oré Money

Reviewing and explaining in a practical manner . o«

Tne NORMANDY (raencn) SYSTEM,
DANISH DAIRY SYSTEM anc
ELGIN SEPARATOR SYSTEM
which have brought prospesity and case 1o the dairy (wmer,

' Write for this Valuahle Information. Mailed FREE on
spplication.  Kindly send address of neighboring frmers
who own cows. Address R LESPINASSB.

Ex. Sec'y Columblan & 246 W. Lance ST.
Ulinois Dairy Associations. CHICAGO

W.L. DoucLAS
$3 SHO

IS THE BEST.
NO SQUEAKIN

$5. CORDOVAN,
FRENCH& ENAMELLED CALF.

#4.%3 50 FINE CALF&NANGAROR
$ 3.50POLICE, 3SoLes.

$2.WOR
428052 N D ArINGENS

3 *
3 BROCKTON, MASS.
You can save money by weaving the
W. L. Dougias $3.00 Shoe.
Becanse, we are the largest manufaciurers of
this gradeof shoes in the wurld, and guarantes thelr
valuo by stamping the name and prico on the
battom, which protect you azalnst high prices and
the middlemen’s prodts. Our shoes equal custom
work in style, easy fitting and wearing gualities.
We have them 8014 everywhere at lower prices foe
the value given than any other make, Take no sube
stitute. If your dealer cannotl supply you, we can.

;q
No 41

W. N. U.—=D.M. 1161

-
Xu...,..-u--vg\wov

\When an

: THIS AND THAT.

At
i Gl




