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CHAPTER XV,

“Yomses 1 was right, ' saiil Morrick
when ¥ met him at thoe station.

“You have boen right in evory in-
gtance,’’ I nanswaored, ''The inspector
here quite ngroes with me that you
should be a detective, Whore are your
prisoners?’

“No, na! Nob prisoners,” replicd
Merriok, shoaked at tho word, *'They
are my guests, traveling companions—
what yon will, but not prisonors ™

“8till 1 soe my detective abtends on
them both, ™ said I ns Strent and Rose
Gernon camea along the platform,

It is well to tnke oll procoutions
How is Francis Briarflold?”’

“‘Rather downenst, Ho s afraid of
being arvestod for tho murder, "

“‘No fear of that, " auswered Merrick,
casting o glance ap Strent,  **This gon-
tleman’s evidence will cxonerate him
fully,”

Strent, smooth and nnetuong ps ever,
rubbod bis hands aud  bowed, but Roso
Gearnon tarned her back on him with a
gesture of disgmst,  Evidently she had
not forgiven his hwried departurefrom
tho inn,

“What averwoe walting for?™ she said
sharply. ‘Lot us go on to the ingnost,

I wish to get it over 08 goon as possible |

and return to tow"”

We took the hint and swalked along
to a room adjoining the margus, whore
the inguest swvas belng held. 1 intro-
duoed Merrick to the inspector, and
after o short conversation they wont
into the morgue to exwmmne tho body.
Not caring to sse so ghastly o gight, I
remalned ontside with Francie, In o
quarter of nn hour the dooter and the
ingpector roturnoed, the former robbing
his hands with n well pleasod oxpres
gion, the latter looking somewhat as-
tonished,. Whut bod passed in the
morgne I know not, 08 Merrick refuscd
to gratify my curicsity.

“Wait till you hear tho cevidence of
Btront, "’ ho sald siguificantly,

Tho jury was made up of well to do
Marshminster tradesmen, who took o
profound interest in tho proceedings, os
the dead man was the brother of Miss
Bellin’s future huosband, The Bellins
wern the great people of the neighbor
hood, and tho teadesmaon hoped to serve
the hall when Mr, nnd Mre, Dreairfiold
pettled there, They wore, thorefore, ex-
cessivaly polite to Franeis, bus their
frequent marks of attention ouly diew
from him a bitter smile,

“*Would they treat me in this way if
they know all?”” he whispered to mo.

“They will never know all,” I an-
pwered in the same tona

I had spoken to the inspector, and ho
in hig turn had talked geriounsly with
the coroner,  Tho latter had been  told
the wholo story, and thongh astonished
at the folly of Francis yet found it in
his heart to be sorry for the young muu,
He said he wonld not question Francis
moro than wns necessary, and wao hoped
to carry through the inquest without
exposing the underlying romance.

Tho first witness callod was o loeal
dootar, who deposed to having examin-
ed the body of Felix. Ho gave it as his
opinion that the young man had died of
poigon and explained the state of the
blood with n lot of medioal techinealities
which none of the jury undorstood. It
was, said the doctar, a case of Dblood
poisoming, and the decsased lhind been
wounnded in the hantd by same sharp in-
strument which was steeped in poison,

I enme next and parrated how I had
stald at the Fen {nn on that night and
had met thore Francis Briarfield, who
was waiting there for his brother, Then
I told of the discovery of the carpse and
the finding of tho arrowhend in the fire-
place, 1 mnid nothing about my tracking
the trail to tho poal, sud if pomeibls wo
wished that partion of the evidoace to
bo passed over fm ellenco, [Fortunately
the jury were n dull headed lot nod
submitted quietiy to the guidanco of
the coromar, Hn only nsked questions
pertinent to the death withont going
f00 deoply mto the subjoot, At
yoint I produced the arrowhend.

Franois explained that he had arriv-
ed from Chile on the 0th of June and
hnd gono at  ¢nea to the Fen inn at the
request of his brother Pelix, His broth-
er hod not areived on that night, aod
he had gone to bed, o was unable to
say how his hrother had como to his
tragic end. Then cmmo thoe eritical
point which-we wished passed over in
silence,

*Did you seo yonur brother at the Fen
fun, Mr. Briarfleld?'* asied the coronor,

“1 did nobeee my brother alive,”’ wos
the evasive answon

“Perhops the body had been put in
tha pool by the murderar, ' said ono of
tho jurymen, ‘‘Inwhichease Mr, Drine-
fleld wonld not sea him, *?

“I did not go to the pool on that
night, ! replied  Francis, adraitly evad-
ing tho remark, ‘It was later on that 1
learned my hrother's body was thers and
at onece gave instructions that the pool
waa to be dragged,’’

Ab this point Mr. Brinrficld was ask-
od to stand down, and the Inspector's
evidenco was taken. He deposod to the
fact that, Mr, Briarfield had instruocted
him to drag the pool for the hody, and
that it was found there,

This plece of evidence quite put the
jury off the soemt, as, if Francis had
placed tho body in the pool, hie wonlid
not have tald the inspectar where to
find it - The critical point was thus
glided gently over, and tho coroner call-
od Rose Gernon,  Onoo the jury knew
how the erimo had been committed, and
they would forget nll about the hiding
of the body in tho pool, so that the folly
of Francis would not be made pablie,

I must gay that Roee Gernon gave her
ovidince very olearly, She eaid she
was an intimate friend of Felix Brinr-
field, o statement which rather ghocked
the moral tradesmen of Marshminster.
Felix her to go down to the inn,
aa ho had propared {6 for his brother
nnd wished to soo him there about a
family mntber,

_''"But the inn was o ruin,’” interrupt-
&3 » Jocyman. Miss Gernon said that

wos vory true. SRl it was habitable,
and Mr Felix Briarfield had sent on
fuel nud provisions, As the former pro-
prictar kbhd left all the furniture, the
rooms were fairly comfortuble,  Bhe
conld not say why Folix did all this
nnless it wos that ho ayanted to gee his
brother privately.

Sueh talk was very weak, and tho
jursmen looked significantly at one an
other. Thoy kuew the Pen inn nd
conld not canceivo that any oue tonld ho
g0 mmd a5 to dwell in it even for a night,
It wna said to b hannted, and, though
gnch o superstition might be sooffed o,
yot not onoe of thoso prescnt would hnye
passod 12 hours of darkness in that 1
omened plaos

HWere you not afrald when yon saw
the lone inn,” asked o juryman,

Rusn shrogged  her shonldors  and
Inughed contemptuonsly,

U1 am afratd of nothing,

"

gho  sadd

eaolly,  ““Thevo are no such things ns
phosts,  DBesides 1 had my leother with
mo.

“Your brother!"

Y os, Bdward Staont "

The inspector a low whistin,
and eatehing my eyonodded significant-
Iy, Io rememberod what I had said on
the previons night, and now ngreed
with my theory that the secrot of the
committal of tho erimo lay in the rela-
tionship existing  botwoen nnd
Btront, They were, 1t appenred, brother
and sister, T saw all kinds of possibili-
ties now that sucha tie was mude clear.
Meanwhile Roso procecded with her
ovidenoo.

My, Felix Brairfield camo to fthe
o, ' she gaid, “after his brother had
rone to rest, I saw and spoke with him
nnd aftersward went to bed myself, 1
understood that ho wis going to stay
all nig his Inother i the
morning. "'

“Was he alone in the room when you
loft him?'*

““No, Howas with Stront, An honr
or #o after T rotired Strent cime to my
door and asked mo to go down stairs, 1
did go andd found Felix Lying dend on the
floor, My brother had left the room,
and on goingont at the back of the
house I found him mounting the horse
of Mr. Francls Briacfiold, T asked him
what had happenet!, and he just said
Folix was dead and advised me to fly
lest 1 ghould bo aconsed of the murder. '

“That, 1 suppose, was also tho reason
of his flight?"’

50 he told mo when I saw him in
London, but he then deolured himself
innocent of the crime. 1 was afraid 1
wounld be accused of the erime, so took
the horde and gig in which wo had
como to the Fen inn and drove to
Marshminster, From thoe I returned
to Lendon. "'

“Why did yon not give the alaym?™*

1 was afraid of beinge accused of the
murder. '

Here the inspector whispered gome-
thing in the enr of the coroner. Ie
nodded and aguin gpoke to Hease Gernon,

“Why did you not tell Mr, Denham
where to find Strent when ho was ap-
parently guilty™

“Strent s my brothoer,”” said Rose
quietly, “‘nnd a8 he told me he was in-
nocent I did not wish him tn bo arrest-
ed for the erime.  But that he visited
mo yesterday aud was soon by the men
sob to woatch mo Lo would never have
beon canght, ™

Her exnminetion lasted some consid-
¢rable time, but the coraner did not
gnocend in oholting anything new from
her, She persistently held to the game
gtory, 80 in despair the examinor de-
glated, and she was told to stund down,
In her plact Edward Strant was called,
aid then for me began thy most inter-
esting part of the ease, I koew nll that
had been said hitherto, bt 1 did not
know how the erime had beéen comimit-
ted and woited to hear whnt Strent hacd
tosay., Iquitebelioved him tohe guilty,
yot hardly thovght he wonld sconse
himself of the erime,

He first corvaborated the story of Rose
a8 to going to tho inn and narrated all
that had oegurred  up to the time when
ho was loft alono in the room with Fe-
lix.

“When I fonnd myself alono with

rinrfleld,”” he procesdod, "1 had o
quarrel with him, '’

Y About what??

“Abcnt my sister,  Ho hod promised
to marry her, vet, as T woll know, wis
paying attentions to Miss Bellin,*

“HBub Miss Bellin was engaged to his
brother, " remurked a juryman,

“I know that, It wasabont Miss Del-
Iin he wished to soa his brother, T in-
sigtid that he shonld narry my gister,
and ho refusad. Wo had hot words, He
wad on ong sideof the table, I on the
othor.,  Between us Iay the arrowhead
which he hatl brought in his pocker. "

“Why had he brought the arrowhend
there?’

“1 don't Lnew,™ ropliod Strent, ly-
fng with the ntmost promptitude, *“Ho
took thoe arrowhead ont of his pooket,
gadd it wns poisoned nnd laid it down
on the toable ™’

Do you think he intended to kill his
brother beeause ho stood in his way
with Mizs Doellin?"? nsked an inquisitivo
juryman of a romantio turn of mind,

“T really don’t know, eir,"" replied
Strent, looking tho juryman steaight in
the fnoe. "He snid nothing to me. We
wero quarreling over tho shabby way in
which he had ftreated my sistor, and
the arrowhead was on the tuble hetween
m"

"“What was the posifion of the arrow-
hond?' nsked the coronen prompted by
Merriok,

Tt was loaning against o book which
was on the table, and the point was up-
permost, 1 anid to Mr. Brinrfleld, ‘Will
you marry my sistor?’ and ho said: ‘No,
I'm ——if T will," While saying this
ho brought down the open palm of hig
hand on the arrowhead . and gave a ory
of pain. When he lifted his hand, it
hod n ragged wound neross it from the
thamb to tha little finger. I wished to

bind it up, but ho pushed mo wway,
aving-out he wasa dead man, Jo throo
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it and seo

minntes he was lying dead on the ioor,
1 threw the arrowhead into the fire-
plave and tried to revive him, but it
wos of nouse. Ie was dead.”

ilAnd m?..

“T was afrmid T wonld bo ncoused of
the death, as Mr. Denham or Mr, Fran-
cis might have heant us quarreling to-
gother.,  Ilost my heond altogether and
only thought of flight. I ran up to my
sister’s room and told her Felix wos
dond. Then I enddled the horse, When
she eame to tho door, I was monnting.
I told her to take the gig and fly to
Murshminster, and that Twould explain
all in Lopdon.

*“Yon fled like a coward.””

T suppogo 1 did,"" said the man sal-
lenly, “but I was beside myself with
terror, 1 rode to Bitarby and gave tho
horse back to thoe livery stablo keeper.
Then I went to London and saw my
slater, . 8Bhe agreed with moe that it wos
hest to koep quiet, g0 1 did not comn
forward to give evidenece, Hid it not
besgy for that doteotive whe watehod
my sister, 1 should not be uere o,

This evidence prooticilly ended the
ingquest.  Maorriok was oalled to prove
thut the wound in the hand was sach o
one as might bave beon mnde by the
downward steoko of the hand on a sharp
point, Thig ovidence was substantiatid
by tho loeal practitioner, who had ox-
wmingd the body with Dre. Merrick,
There was no doubt that the affair hiad
happenwd as Strant spid. Pelix Brioy.
fiell had slapped his open hand on the
tablo to emphusizo his refusal to murry
Roge Gernon.  Unfortonately §t came in
contact with the poisoned arrowhoad.
The flint lnd an odge like o razor, and
being steeped in vimmlont poison acted
liko o sonke bito on the unfortunate
young mun.  Felix hnd not been mur-
dered, but died by misadventure.

That was tho verdict brought in by
thi jury, and so the wholo of this steange
affair come to an ond, Thanks to the
astutencss of the inspector and the del-
iracy of the coroner, tho jury were
guite nnaware of what had happencd
between tho denth of Folix and the in-
quest,  The yeporters of the Marshmin-
sler Giazetto movely put in a short state-
ment of the affeir, and in o fow days
people ceasod to take any interest in the
Fon inn erime. It was o Ineky eseapo
for Francig, but I don't think the lesson
was thrown sway on him,

Rogo Goernon and hier brother went
back to town the samoe ovening, Tnever
saw Strent agein, but frequently hond
the pleasure of secing his sister performe
ing on the stage.  8She is now engagod
to bo married, bat with the knowledge
of hor actions nt the Fen inn I cannot
gay I enyy tho bridegroom.

After the burial of Feliz T wont
nbrond with Francis, whose Liealth was
quite broken down by the strain pat on
it during the lust fow weeks. Ho re-
turned iu gix months and married Oliy-
in,  Sho wis told all fhat had taken
place in the lone inn, but kept the in-
formation to herself. Mrs. Bellin never
knew thot Felix had sabstitoted him-
self for Franeis, 1 was best mun at the
wodding by partionlnr request and saw
the happy pair start fur their Loney-

I suw the happy poir start for thelr
wnegmoon,

moon, I hope they will be happy and

am sure they deserve to be, gecing

through what tribulations they have

passed,

SWhnt has bocomo of the Fon inn?'’
asked Dr, Marrick one day when we
wero talking over the case,

*Oh, tho Fen inn is pulled down, 1
belicve!” wad my reply,  “There will
be no moro tragedies there, '

“A It end for snch a shmnbles,”
said Merriok, and I think ho was abont
right,
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How Carnot Was Nameds

The way in which the late Presidend
Carnot was named aftor the Porsinn
poet Sadi, who'is little rend nowndays,
is interesting and recalls s deal of
French history, Sodi was the favorite
poet of the Fronch revolutionists of tho
Inst contury, and tho literature of tho
day s full of quotations from him,
Camot’s father of the dircotory was,
lika the rest, o great admirver of Boadl
and named one of his sons after him.
This son was the late president’s nnole,
nnd the namo was continned in the fam-
ily. After the degth of his father the
lnte president wns simply M. Carnot,
Boforo that hoe had been M. Hadi Car-
not.—Chicago Tribune,

An Applied Lesson.

A Jiitle girl went shopping the ather dny
with her mother, who, making purchises
ab various stores, gave 08 the parting word,
“Please clinrge them to my husband, 26
— gtreet,” At might the little girl,
half sleeping and tived ont, sadd in conclo-
gion, "1 pray God to bless my mother nud
my father and my little brother, and send
hill to paps, 20 street,"—Springficld
Republican, ‘

THE MICROSCOPE.

A carefnl microseopical
exnmination and chemical
analysis of the uring, is &
valunble ald in determining
the nature of many chronic
disenses, partioularly those
of the nervous system
blood, livar, kidneys, and
bladder. These aids make
it possible to treat such dis- §
eas sccesafully at o dis-
tance, without al ax-
amination of the patisnt
Thus Bright's Diseaso of the
Kidnoys, Inflammation of g
the Hmirlar. Gravel, and
other Diseases of the Url-
nary Organs are success-
fully treated; Nervous De-
bility, Exhaustion, Dropsy, e
Liver Diseaso, and many €_TimEiy
other Chronio Maladies are
cured without seing the patient, Write for

uostion blanks, troatise, and other informan-
Hon, describing cse, and incloss 10 cents, in
stamps, to pay postage.

Address, WoRLD'S DISPENBARY MEDICAL

ation, No, 0600 Main Hurest, .
hfo.ﬁ.'!’.

PROPOSAL OF
ROMANTIC M

le Was Fat and Forty but Had Been Unable
to Ask the Imporlant Question.

AT LAST HE WROTE A LETTER

He Intrusted It 1o a Servant to Deliver
and After Many Adventures It
Reached the Eyes of the Young
Lady of His Choice an Hour After
She Had, Out of Pique, Agreed to
Marry His Rival.

Mr, Boftheart had always been o ro-
mantio man, and he was still,

Mr. Softhoeart had never desired to
be o bachelor, Ho admired the other sex
too mmeoh, but although he had been in
love with four blonds, throo brunettes
and five young ladies who were neither
one nor the other he hivl never been
uble to pop the question point hlank,
but delieately insinnntod it in such a
way that his meaning wonld have boon
o riddle to the sphinx, and was, nat-
urally mongh, never snceessful.

Now, at 40, and growing extremely
stont, bo wus a8 romantio ns ever, Mr,
Softheart was very woll off and not ill
looking,

For six months Bolinda Bellows had
boen waiting for My, Softheart to pro-
podo andd growing every day more cer-
tain that he positively intended to place
his brownstone mmnsion and bank ac-
count at her disposal.

Dut, though Mrs. Bellows was kind
enough to allow the cook to summon
hor to consnltations when Mr, Softheart
called, und 8o ledve tho pair teto-a-toto,
and although Miss Angeling was equal-
ly considerate, and invariably romoms-
bered that something she wanted very
partiouluely was up stairs whon her
mother went to speak to the cook, poor
Mr. Bofthoart could never bring himself
to tho point of saying, “*Will you have
ma?"’

“I'll do it by lettor,”” he said to him-
golf after long consideration. **Womeon,
go far, hnve misnnderstood me. 1'1 do
it in black and whito now.”

And &0, on the last day of March, Mr.
Holtheart wrote an offer of his haud and
heart, enveloped, sealod it and put it in
his pockot before he made his evening
onll an his beloved Belindw

Now, it so happened that that very
evening Belinda herself had oomo to a
resolution.  Her twenty-fifth birthday
was approaching, and sho could not af-
ford *'to waste time. "

If Mr, Softheart meant anything, he
shonld say it; if he did not, she would
aeopt young Spooncy,

‘When Mr, Saftheart rang the bell, he
found the flold Huito clear at the Bol-
lowses', Miss Bolinda bad artfully con-
trived that' it shonld be so.  That per-
fidions young person had netnally pur-
chosed tickets for o concert; requestod
young Spooney, who was half mad with
joy at tho idea, to accompany Angeling
und herself and on the evening in ques-
tion was smitten with o terrible attack
of nenralgia; but, after all, Mr. Spooney
ghould not have his trouble for nothing
—maminn and Angeling would go,

Ten minutes after the doparturo of
the trio Migs Belindn, mrayed in blue
#ilk, was playing at such o rato on the
piano that 16 seemed gquite cortain that
the demon neurplgia muost have vanish-
ed.

She did not even hear Mr. Softhoart's
ring and started in sweet confusion on
his appearanca

“I'm all alone,” she said. “Mamma
and Linn won't be home until 11
o'clock,” and the two talked together
in vory low voieces, sitting very clogo to
euch other on twin chairs

Mr. Boftheart looked and sighed and
nttered romantic sentimonts, but he did
not pop the question. Miss Belinda did
all that o modest young Indy could to
further this objoot, but in vain.

She did not know—how shonld ghob—
that at the door Mr. Softheart had said
to Biddy:

“Look here, girl, put this in Miss
Delinda's room, whers she will be sure
to seo i, and I'll give you a quarter,”*
and Jind presented  hor with  the billet
containing his propusal, crowned by a
gilver 20 ocent pieoe.

If the man did not avail himself of
suoh o chanee aftor six months' conrt-
ghip, plain even to the servants in the
kitchen, why, he meant nothing.  And
tha unhappy, nnlncky Mr. Softheart did
not utter the expected words and loft at
10:40,

“He's a contomptiblo thing, ' said
Miss Belinda. ““I'H show him my heart
ig not broken, I'll murry Spooney, "

And Belinda wept, for she wus hit-
torly mortified, and Spooneg did not
owi a brownstone house,

Belinda wept, a8 we have said, and
went to bed in the dark.  Of course sho
didd not geo the letter in the work askot,
and no ono olso saw it nntil the 1st of
Avpril dawned.

Now, in their normal condition, with
no love affairs on the tapis, the Bel-
lows wero merry people, who indulged
in peactieal jokes, and April Fool's day
wis always religionsly kopt in the fam-
ily.

But this year the threo particular Bel-
lows with whom we have Lo deal were
not prepared with any practionl joke,
thongh ench suspocted the other. And
when Augeling, sitting upin bod beside
her slster, saw the glittering white note
In the workbasket gho immedintely mado
up her mind that it was o trick,

She crept softly toward it and read
the insoription — “'Miss Belinda Bel-
lowa''—and retired to her pillow ngain,

“What a fiat trick!"” she said to her-
polf. ““Why, Bell will goess at ouce
unless gho forgets that it is tho 1st of
April. "

Then a thonght struck her. She orept
tiptoo out of the room and down stair
to the kitohew, where Bridget, with a
smutty foce, was making tho fire, tak-
ing the lotter with her.

“Biddy,”" she said in a whisper,
“oomo up stairs and awaken my sister
and tell her Mr, Softheart brought this
this morning. "'

And Aungelina tiptoed back to bed,
But Belinds was awake this time, *'She
is going to try to fool me, 1 know,"”
gnid ghe to hersalf, with her ayed shut
nnd in o very orass mood, and awaited
the denonement,

: Biddy meanwhile had recognized the
plker, -

L]

And'up stars ghestumped and knock- |
ed at Belinda's door,

“Misther Boftheart bade me give yo!
this, mum, "’ she said. '

“I'11 tench you to tell Hes,” sald Be-
linda, *““You know Miss Angelinn gave
it to you."

Biddy was confounded

""Ho gave it to me last night, miss,
::itmennlhapamgow heaven,’' she

d,

‘‘Last night?’ said Angelina, with a
warning glance, supposing Biddy to
have forgotten her leazon.

“I mano this morning," sald Biddy,
taking the hint.

“"Give moe the letter,” said Balinda.
Then, snatching it, she tore it deliber-
ately into four pieces and threw them
on the floor,

That evening Spooney called to in-
quire after Miss Belinda's health and
found hor well cuough to walk outwith
him, and Angelina and her mumma bo.
gan to compnre notes,  Then, and not
till them, the lettar began tp bo o mys-
tery, and Biddy, boing sent for, explain.
ed that, to the best of her balief, Mr.
Softheart gava it to her to put in Misg
Relinda's room the night befors, Then
in dismay the lndies rommaged the dost
Bin and after an hour's search appeared
in tho parlor with dosty dresses and
soiled hands and nine little pioces of
paper, Theso, deftly piecod together,
made o wholo note, which, eing pe-
rused, revealod a proposition.

Bolinda returmed very late with o
very conseions look apon her faco and
stared in astonishment at the dusty ob-
jeots, who met hor with excitoment on
their countenances. It was a good whila
beforo the trath conld bu extracted from
tho intorjections ond ejaculations with
which she was grected, but whon at
lnst it was mado manifest Belindas lis-
toned liko ono in a trance.  Sho had in.
deed been made an April fool of. Mr
Softheart had really proposed. The
brownstone house had been offered to
her, the bank etock and all that made
the baohelor an eligible match, and she
that very svening had acospted Spooney.

It was not very complimentary to her
botrothed, bt she went into hysteries
at onoe and kept them up for an hour
or two,

As for Mr. Boftheart, he never pro-
posed to any oue again, —Toledo Blade,

Clever Japanese Dovices,

The Japanese have a mode of prepar-
ing stoneils which is better than ours,
In onr method compliented figures must
bo divided by broad lines of paper in
order to glue the paper together and
muke the gtencil strong enongh for use,
und these bands of papor leave blanks in
the design which must often be filled
in by hand. The Japanese cut their
steneils ont of two or sometimes threo
thicknesses of thin but tough paper.
Then hetween each two of these shoots
they lay, crossing one another in all
directions, human hairs or fibers of raw
sille. These are specially laid across the
open parts of the design, and when the
soveral layers of the steneil arve glued
together they serve the same purpose ag
the bands of paper left by our stencil
cutters, but they form no obstacle to the
application of the color and leave no
blanks in the design,

The samo olever sworkers nse rice
puaste, applied with the brash or with
stoneils, for “'stopping out' in dyeing
or in painting with dyes. When the
color is fixed, the rice paste can be
washed away, They also obtain the op-
posite cffect on silks of European or
American manufacture, Having found
that these often fade quickly, they oxe-
cute a design on them in rice paste,
then treat them with chloride of lime
until they are bleached, The rice pasto
is then washed away, leaving the de-
gign in the original color,—Art Ama-
tour,

Discharged and Resigned,

The other day I heard one gentleman
say to another, “l hoar you have resigned
your position ns cashior of the Blank
bank.” “Oh, no," was the surprised anid
immedinte reply, and the young fellow
lifted his chin an inch higher ns he spoke:
“Iwas discharged. I should never think
of resigning as good o position as that." 1
took u long look at that young man, be
cause I made up my mind instantly that
the first time Iowned a bank that young
man should be my cashicr, Discharged!
Why, bless mel I haven't heard the word
for years. Everybody “‘resigns’ now,

Another pecllinr order of things I have
observed, Nobody in thesa happy davs
ever gropes nbout trying te beg, borrow or
stenl o situstion. The situation, on the
contrary, runs sbout secking the mnon,
and forces itself upon him, and finally,
growing ashamed of his hard henrtedness,
hie "nccepta’ it, and everything is tranguil.
There is nothing so dreadful in the mere
word “diseharged." It 18 frequentlyn more
honest word than “resigned.” Beeause one
person doesn’t want you is not so bad, van
know, Buckleon your armor and see i1
sume other man or woman isn's just dying
for you.—West Shore,

An Encountor With s Lion,

Peoplo who aro curious concerning the
rensations of being attackod Ly o Hon will
bo interested in tho following observations
by Mr. Inverarity, s noted Nimrod, in
“Hoynl Notural Higtory:"™ “8o largo nn
animal coming st full speed against youol
conrso kngeks yon off your legs., The
clows nnd  teoth entering the flesh do not
hurt as much as you would think, f'he
only really painful purt of the business i
the squeezo glven by the jaws on the hone,
* * * I adopted tho course of lying
quite still, which T belleve 15 the hest
thing one ean do, ns you are quite help:
loss with o heavy anlmal on you, and they
are inelined to make grabs ab everything
that moves, nod the fewer bites you can
got off With the botter, "

Beating the Egg Tariil.

Since the duty on eggs bas been the rule
wany devices have been thought of for
manufacturing them. The ldes of n No
giles man is, however, the only feasible
scheme up o date, His proposition s te
feed hens on the cheap grain of Mexico
nud have them lay in the United States.
Ior this purpose a long building will be
pluced on the lne, half in Mexico und hall
in the United States, They will feed and
water in the Mexlean end. and when they
want to luy they go to the farther end of
the bullfing, and fn that way esoape pay-
ing theduty. The projector of this onter
prise came from Muoine,—Tombstone Pros.
puctos,

Mothersl Mothers!l Motheralll

Mra, Winslow's SBoothing Syrup has bson
used for over fifty years by millions of
mothers for their ohildren while testhing,
with perfect gnceess, It soothes the chi
soltens the gumna allays all pain; cored
wind colic. and is the best remedy for di-
arrhosa, Sold by dioggists in every park
of the world. Bae sure and nak for "ﬁrn.
Winslow's Soothing Syrup,” and take no
nlo other kind. Twenty-fivo cents n ant-
tie.

— e ———

BAD Duasace cadses much afeknoss,
and bad blood and Improper notion of the
liver and kidoeys I8 drainnge to the
human system, which Bardook Blood Bit~
ters romedy, -

of flour or 60 on ench barrel of flour,

Beranton—F. 1", Prio
Gold Medal Brand,
Dunmore—F. P. Price, Gold Madal Rranid,
Dunmora—F. D. Mauloy, buporlative Brand
Hydo Park—Carson & Davis, Washburn St
Gold Medal Brand; Josoph A, Mours, Main
avenos, Superiative Brand
Greon Rldge— A L.Spancer.Gold Mednl Brand,
J. T.McHale, Suporintive,
FProvidenoe—Fautor & Chappoll N* Main ave-
nne, Buperlative Brand;U, J. Gillespla, W,
Market atroot, Gold Modal Brand.
Olyphant—Jumes Jordan, Buperistive Brand
Poc:vﬁ'lo-—utuﬂur & Kelaer. Huperlative,
Jermyn~0, U, Winters & Co. Buporalative
Auazdd-—.lom-n. Bimpaon & Co., Goll Medal,
Carbondale—B. 8. Clark, (lold Medal Brand,
Honoadals -1 N, Foster & Co, Gold Medal.
Minooka—M. H, Luvolle

Washington avenus |

— -]
From the X, ¥, Tribume, Nov.1, I

The_l;'—lour
Awards

“Crioaao, Oot. 81.—Fhe firet.offiuly
announcement of World's Falr al-
plomas on flour has been made A
medal has heen awarded by the
Werld's Fair judges to the flour mpanu:
factured by the Waskburn, Crosby Co.,
in the great Washburn Flour Mills,
Minneapolls, The committes repotts
the flour strong and pure, and sntitlen
it to rank as fret-clas patent foux for
family and bakers' use.”

MEGARGEL
& CONNELL

WHOLESALE AGENTS

SUPERLATIVE AND GOLD MEDAL

The above brands of flour can be had at any of the following merehan
who will accept THE TRIBUNE FLOUR COUPON of 25 on each one hundred poun

Toylor—Tudge & Co,, Oold Medal; Athertop
Co,, Buperiativa
Duryos-Lawrence Stors Co., Gold Madal
Mooslo—John MoCrindle, Gold Medal.
E:H.‘!::mll M. \\'I_n'}s.;y:u,!ljﬂ}‘d Mof;lnl. e
Arits Ureen—Fraco & Parker
Ulark's Summit-F, M, Youog, bol:ipl‘;:dulm
Dalton—8. E. Finn & Son, Gold Medal Brand,
Nicholson—J, E Harding.
Waverly—M. W, Rliss & Son, Gold Medal.
Fnetory vilfe—Charles Gardner, Gold Medal
I]ln[nhulh'ml ~N. M. Finn & Sou, Gold Medal,
Tobyhanna—Tobyhauns & Lehigh Lpmbes
Co,. Giold Modal Brand
Gonldaboro—8 A Adams, (Gold Madnl Braa &
Moscow—UGalga & Clamonts, Gold Medal.
Lake Ariel—Jamos A Hortres, Gold Medal
Forest Clty—J. L. Morgsn & Co., Gold Medy

For Washing Clothes

PHILADHLPHIA

CLEAN and SWEET.

It LASTS LONGER than other Soaps.

Price FIVE CENTS a bar.

i EOUIS-B-SNIT F -+
Dealer in Choice Confections and Fruifs,

BREAD AND CAKES A SPECIALTY,

PARLORS OPEN FROM T AM. TO 11 P.M,
'I HPEQIAL ATTENTION GIVEN T BUPe
PLYING FAMILIES WITH ICE CREAM,

1437 Capouse Avenua.

IRON

Orf every deseription
anteed,

Chains, Rivets, Bolts,

Carriage Hardware,

STEEL .

All Grades, Sizes and Kinds kept in Stock.

on hand, Prompt shipments guars

Nuts, Washers, Turn-

buckles, Bolt Ends, Spikes and a full line of

BITTENBENDER &

Scranton, Pa.

of your silver

Mercereau

DID YOU KNOW?

That we will GIVE you beautiful new pate
terns of Sterling SILVER SPOONS and
FORKS for an equal weizht,ounce for ounce,

dollars. All elegantly en-

graved free. A large variety of new pate
terns to select from at

& Connell

807 LACKAWANNA AVENUR

ol

=
L WeN

“No star was ever lost we once have seen,
Wo always may be what we might have been”

!/ A HAPPY PATRON OF

THE RIGHARDS LUMBER CO.

Scranton, Pa.

92 and 23 Commonwealth Building:
TRY US.

o




