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WAve PRINTS

Where ocenn-reeking rivers pently ahide,

To loin the spreading harboMs restiess
Now

White Rashing gema of Uving sonlight
glom

And evir opward laughing Buhbiles riffe

Behold Mar. Mai benesth the shifiicg tide,

Clear ripple-marhs (he sialnicss wia sanda
show

A record Talr, traeed duinilly below

OFf waven 1ha wi ard break and then

skl e
Bo shen the Aifu! waves af fortore hreak
Upen the bowmm of [fe's resllees den,
wd drify melis to blue without »
LN 12
Deep wiitter on the heart's pure seroll they
make
A record Ma'n, whose Hghts and shades
dectre,
Eeif's chilling fate, ar love's warm alow
diviee
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CHMAPTER IV.<Coxtixven

We st in wilence for some minutes,
eack alsorbed in his own thonghts  The
heat from Lhe fire bad warmed the hut so
that the blue stean began Lo rise frow my
dnmp clotion My compaaion reclined on
hin elbow, traeing some dgram on the floor
with a poniard, which from s shope wans

e rvin, which
pow increasesd in violenee, had  almost
quenchel the log fire, and was invading our
sliclter, for the roof began to Jeak., There

evidantly of mastern make

being no wind the torch burned steadily,
throwing sulficient light for us to distin-

guish each other,
!

1 begnn to wonder what
mannes of man this was before me, dressed
in a motley of court fool snd peasant, and
my curlosily was arouses] to such an extent
thut lor the tiue | forgot my own trouldes
Neveriheless | made no sign  of nguiry,
knowing there i no moeans so sure of ob-
tmining information as Lo seem not, to desirg
it. My new frieud kopt his eves fixed on
the point of his dagger, the muscles of his
queer-wobled face twitching nervously. At
length he bevamé conseiows of my seruting,
for, hiting his eyes, he looked me in tie face,
and then minde a motion of bis hand toward
the wine skin

“No more, thanks,'

“There wil! be that left for to morrow
belore we start.”

“Then you also are n traveler®”

“You say you are going to Bucine [la
aaked the question in his usual abirupt man-
per; but hin tone was cottprosed

“It lies on miy rosd,”

“And on mine, too. Shall woe travel to
gether? | could poiat out the way.”

“Uertauly. It s very good of yon.”

“Well, it is time (o sleep, and the torch
has burnt to an end”

An hie wpoke be stretoied himself out at
fell length, aud, turning his baek to me, ap
[bfhtt'\l to vink into alumber. | watehed him
for axme ume by the embers of the torch,
wottdermg if | was wise in sccepting lis
companonship, and then, overpowered by
fatigug, iost mysell in wleep, heedless of
the rain, which deipped in twenly places
through the rucl

I slept profoundly until aroused Ly my
shoulder being gently shaken, and, louking
up, bebedd my bost, as | must call him, bend
ing over me. | thought 1 had slept for a few
aiioutes only, wund saw ta wmy surpirise that
% war ¢l in Lthe worning, and the sun
shons Lrghtly. All traces of cloud were
gone, though saft billows of mist rolled over
the olive gardens, and vineyards of Chianti
grapa, thar stretched towards Montevarchi.

“Hoavens, pan! How you slept! | was
right when | hinted you had a good von:
ecience.”

I sovambled up with a basty “Gool-morn:
ing;"” and, a few minutes afterwands, hav-
ing finished the remuains of the wine in the
skin, we started off mn the direction of Bu-
cine. My companion bad politely nover in-
quired my name, and | had been equally rot.
jeent. e placed on his head a silken fools’
eap, and the bells on 1t Jingled incessantly
as he walked along with a jaunty air, at a
puce that wis remarkuble for a man of his
age. He sovined to have lost the melan-
choly that possossed liim during the night,
and vonversed in wo cheerful and entertain.
ing & manuer that in spite of mysell [ was
interested and withdrawn from my unhap-
py thoughts, He kept up his mood te Be-
cine, where, notwithstanding our strange
appearance, we attracted, Lo my reliel, less
attention than | imsgined we should draw

With appetites sharpensd by our walk,
we did full jusiice to the meal | ordered at
the only holel in the pluve. Here | played
host, as & return for my entertainment, and
in conversation my acquaintance said that he
was bouad for Florence, 1 told Lim that
ilso was my point, and invited him to bear
me conipany on Lhe road, to which he will
i‘hll)‘ la‘rnﬂ. I made an attempt here to
hire & horse; but not even a donkey was
procurable, all available carre
been weized upon for the army. 5o once
more demcending the bill on which Rucine
s mtuated, we forded the river and contin
wed our journey,

At the albergo we heard that o body of
troops were foraging slong the banks of the
Arno, anid resolved to make a detour, and,
eromsing Monte Luco, o keep on the sides of
the Chianti hills, if nocessary avoiding Mon
tevarchi altogether. My companion main
twined s high spoirits until we reached Lha
top of the spiir of Maoate Luco, known ta the
peasaniry as the Virgin's Cradle. Here we
slopped to breathe and olserve the view. |
looked back nrross (he Chiana valley, and
et my eye run over the landscape which
stretcled as far an the Marches, In the
blue splash to the south of the rugged and
cotion] Lill of Cortona, | recogniesd Trasi
mene, and beyond it luy Perugin, | turned to
wll my fvivnd's sttention to Lhe seene, and
ot frst did wod perceive where ie was, An
other glance whowed hin standing on the
edge of Lie cliff, a little to my leoit, shoking
bis clenchied hund in thie direction of Perugis,
whilst on his fuce wis marked every sign of
srrow wnd hate

Curious to wes what this would result in,
| made no sttempt to nitract b nttontion,
but 0 & woement ho abook ol the inflience
which pwssessed bim, and rejoinnd me with
s ealm brow. We thereupon continued owr
pourney with tlis difference, that my eom
mnion was now as silent as hitherto he had

o cheerful. My own dark thoughts too
e back to rovst, and o a gloom we de
sceoded the Uradle, pushing our way through
kbe myrtle with which 8 wus covered, si
oulked on, holding Montevarchi to o
nght,

Ve kept a sharp lovkout for the foragers

s Beging no sgns of them, mude up oy
minda, alter some consultotion, to vk gem
] qutuﬂ]d, which we remched withous
nshap & Liktle silgr poou. It was sol my

intention to halt there mord than an hour
or s, which |, hoping that | would have
better luvk than at Docine, intended to
wpetid i Erying to hare an animal of some
kgl to ridle,

We stopped at the Bell inn, near the gate,
aml, after a deal of bargaining, which con
sumed a good hour, the landlonl agreed to
hire me his mule for two erowns. The ms
el wanted ten at first. Just as the matier
wan sotiled a dosen or 8o of Ltroopers rode
i, e, spying Uhe mule, in the twinkling of
an eye, claited it for earviage purposes

It wus in vain that the lendlord protestod
that it was hin last beast, that it bad leen
liresd 10 the noble saviliers, meaning me,
| andd many other things beaide. The soldiers
were deal to hin entreatios, and, although |
had more than & mind to draw on the wil
lwins, | had the good sense Lo restrain my
woll, for the odds were ton many agninst
me. 1 therefore hid my chagrin under a
sritile, and the mule wan Jod away amidsy
the lamentstions of mine host, who was fur
| ther put out of pocket by a gallon or so of
winw, witich the troopers conmamed, doubt
lens in honar of the prise they had taken,
neglevting in the troe fashion of the com
gnes grondes to pay for i1, 16 was a 6L
lessom 1o the lamliord, for had bhe not, in
his enpulity, baggled for an honr over the
hire of the sntmal, he might have been
richer by two crowns anid still owned his
mule, |hus it w that avaries finds its own
pinisiimont

U govngg off, the leader of the troop, & man
whom | knew by wight and by reputation
w & wwashibockler, o ever there wan one,
mada me a mock salute, maying, in allusion
toe my quiciness in surrendering my claim
to the mule:  “Adiea, Messer Feather-Uap

Ay your courage grow as long as your
aword."  This taunt | swallowed rusfully,
wend immeslilely set about my departure
My companion, who was not mixed up in
the alteration, joined me si'ently, and we
fullowed i the direetion taken by the troop
ers, pursied by the maledietions of the inn
heeper, who vented his spleen on us as the
indirect canse of s misfotune

The foragers, whe, owing to the warmth
of the weather, bad removed their Lreast-
plates, which were slung to their vaddles,
wore golng at a walking pace; and it was
amusing to see how the mere might of their
presence cleared the streets, Neoting, how
vver, that they did not appear $a be bent on
porsanal jury, we did not thisk it neces
| kary to go out of our course, or delay our
departure until they left the town, and as
we walked fast and they went sowly, by
tho time they had reached the man square,
we were not more than & dosen yards bebind
them.

At this moment we poticed the figure of a
waoman, apparemtly blind, for she was
puided by a little dog attached to n string

Ihe poor creature was crossing the pave
ment almont in front of the leader of the
troop, and, as she was right in the path
uf the treopers, we attempted to wam her
liy shouwting, and she stopped irresolutely,
hardly knowing which way to turn. The
troop leader, without making any effort to
urowd her, rode on in a pitiless manner, and
whe was flung senseless to the ground. In
this ber bood fell back, uneovering her fave,
and my companion, suddenly uttering a lou!
try, ran forward, and, seizing her in his
urma, began to address her with every term
af endearment, in the manner of a father to
liis child.

The troopers halted—discipline it will be
olwerved was not great—and one of them
with rough sympathy called to my friend
to bear the girl, for so she looked, 1o the
tountain, at the same time that their com
mander guve a loud order to go on, and to
lenve off looking st & fool and & beggar. 1
hud, however, made up my mind that there
was a little work for me, and, drawing my
sword, stepped up to the swashbucklcr’'s
bridle, and asked for & fiveminutea’ inter-
view there and then.

He burst into a loud langh. “Cerpe di
Baren! Here m Messer Foather-Cap with his
courage grown. Here, two of you bind him
to the mule”

But the men with him were in no mood
to obey, and one of them openly said:

“It 1% always thus with the anclent Brico.”

“Do you intend to give me the pleasure |
seck,” | asked, “or has the ancient Drico
taken off his hoart with hisgorselet !

For & moment it looked as if he were
about to nde at me; but my sword was
ready, and [ was standing too close to him
for any such treachery to be carried ofl.
Flinging the reins, therefore, to the neck of
his horse, he dismounted alowly and drew
hin wword. A nomber of the townsfolk,
attracted by the scene, so far forgot their
fear of the (oragers as to collect around us,
and in & lew momenta & ring was {ormed,
one portion of which was occupled by the
Lrovrprers.

Brico took his stand so as to place the
sun in my eyes, o manifest unfnirness, for
we should have fought north and south; yet
I made no objection, and unclasping my
cloak let it fall to the ground behind me.

“A vous!" he called out, and the uext mo-
ment we engaged in the lower circle, my op
ponent, for all his French ery, adopting the
ltalisn method, and using a dagger to parry.
For a few seconds we tried to feel each
other, and I was delighted with the bulanee
of my sword. It did not take me half a min-
wte to see that he wan a child in my hasnds,
and | began to rapidly consider whether it
would be worth the candle to kill him or
not. Brice, who had commenced the an
st with a stamp of his foot and a sue
cpnsion of rapid thrusts in the lower lines,
became aware of hin wenkness as soon as |
did, and began to baek alowly. 1 twice
pricked him over the heart, and his hand
Iegan to shake wo that he could hardly hald
his weapon

“Make way there,” 1 called out, mocking
ly, “the ancient would like to run & little.”

Madilonel by this tsunt, he pulled him
sell togetlier aud lunged recklonsly at mie in
tloree; it wan an easy parry, and with a
strong beat 1 disarmed him. He did not
wall, but with the rapidity of & hare turned
and e, not so fast, bowever, but that | was
uble to weeelerate hin departure with a
stroke (rom the fist of my sword

“Adiou, ancient Brico!™ 1 ealled out after
him as he ran on, followed by & howl of de
rwion from the crowd, in which his own
men joined

It wos lueky that | adopted the course of
disarming him, for, ind the aflair ended
viherwise, | doubt not that the men-al
armis would have felt called ujon Lo avenge
their leader, poltroon as he was. As it
happened they enjoyed his discomfiture, and
an old trooper called out to me:

“Well fought, signore—you should join
us—Lhere 10 room for your sword under the
banoer of Tremouille. What—no? | am
surry ; but go in peace, for you have rid us of
A our”

Baying this, he rode off, one of their num
bwr leading the wncieat’s horse by the brudle.

I varned now (o look (or my companion
He was nowhbere Lo be seen, and on inguiry
I found that be had lifted the girl up, and,
supporting ber on bis arm, the two, followed
by the dog, bad twmed down by the
churvh, and were not in view., It would, no
duult, have been cany to follow, and an casy
L tracw thew; bat | reasoned that the man
winst hase prirposely dooe this to svoid me;
it after all 0 was oo basitess of mige, |
therglone mturned wy sword to its sheath

'aud walled on

DENTRANGUES BCORES A ®OINT.

Hefore | had gone Afty pacen, however, |
becatme aware that thero wan mme law deft
in Montevarehi, for & warning ery made me
lowk over my shoulider, and | s n party of
thie city guards, who had discreetly kept out
uf the way when Brico and | erossed swords,
hurrying towards me. The sme glanee,
showed me that the ancient wan already in
thelir hands, and was being dragred along
with but little regard to hm comfort; and
1 felt sure that now, as the troop was goee,
the citizens would wreak their vengeince on
this bhenoroost robiber, and be would be
lucky if he escaped with lide. As for me,
the eatchpolls being out, they mo doubt rea-
soned thal they might as well net me. To
stop and remist would only result in my be
ing witimately overpowered, and perhaps
imprmoned ;. Lo yield without a blow meant
very much the rame thing, and, in the shake
of a drake's tail, I resolved to run, and to
trust For escape Lo my tam for speed, Sa l
wet off at my roundest pace, followed by the
somt, and the rabble who byt & moment
wiore were cheering e

More than once | (elt inclined to torn, and
end the matter for mysell, hut the fact that
this might mean laying aside all chance of
setthing [V Entrangues urged me to iy best
efforta. Bome fool made an attempt to stop
me, aivd 1 was comnpelled to slash lim across
the fuce with my sword, as a warning not tr
interfere with matiers with which he had
ro concern. | handly kpew where 1 was
going; but dashed down & bittle bystreet,
and was, after a humdred yards, brought Lo
a halt by a dead wall. [ could barely reach
the top of it with my bare bhands, but
luckily this was enough o all me to dran
myself up, and drop over to the other wide
just as the police rvached within ten fomt
of me. | did not stop to take note of their
nction, but was off as soun e my feet
tonched the ground, and found lo my
joy that I was close to ome of the un
repaired breaches in the city wall, made six
motithse ago by Tremouwille's sannor
Through this | rushed, and, sceambling down
a slope of broken stone and mortar, found
I would e compelled to climb down vory
nearly & hundred feet of what luoked ke the
face of a rock, before | could reach level
ground, There was not even a goat track
My agility was, however, spurred on by hear
ing shouts behind me, and preferring to risk
ileath in attempting the descent rather
thun fall into the hands of messer the po
desta, 1 chanced the venture, and, partly by
holding on to the tongh bLrovin roots, partly
slipping, and sded by Providence and Our
lady of Ban Spirite, to whom 1 hurriedly
cast up a prayer, | managed to reich the
bottom, and fell, exhausted and breathles,
into & cistus hedge.

1 was too beaten to go another yard, and,
had my pursuers only followed wp, must
liave bacvme an easy prey. Asil was | hear)
them rerch the breach, where they came to
a stop, all shouting and babbiing at the
same time. Une or two, bolder than the
vthern, attempted to descend the lelge of
rock, dowa which | escaped, but its steep
wess Jamped ther courage, They, however,
suceeded in loosening some of the debirns
so that it fell aver the eliff, and a fow of the
wtones dropped very clime to me; but by
good lap | escaped, or else this never would
have been writton. One great Lloek, indeed
Just passsd over my head, and | vowed an
altar-piece to Our Lady of San Epinito
who alone could have diverted that whica
was conung straight to my destruotion ; and
I may mdd I duly kept my word. Aftera
time the voices above began to grow fainter,
and to my delight | found that the citizens,
thinking it impossible 1 should nave encupedl
like a lizard amongst the rocks, were hark
ing back, and ranging to the right and left
I waited unti) all sound died away, and can
tiously peeped out, The const was clear. |
had recoverad my wind, and, without more
waste of Lime, | rose and pressed on in the
direction of the hills, determined to chance
no further adventures near the towns, In
deed, 1 had crowded more ineident into the
pant few hours than inte the previous five
and-thirty years ol my life, and my sole ob
ject, at present, was to reach Florenes
without {urther let or hindraoce.

Keeping the vineyards between me and
the town, 1 avoided all observation, and,
at a small wayside inn, filled & wallet which
1 purchused with food and a bottle of the
rough country wine, s that there might be
no necesaily [or my visiting a homan habita.
tion during the remainder of my journey.
With the wallet swung aver my shouider, an
hour or so later | was ascending the slopes
of Mouut 8t. Michele, curning the fallen pine
needles, which made my foot hold so shippery
that 1 slid rather than walked

It was late i the evening before | halted
and ate my dinoer under an overhanging
rock, sheltered from the north wind by a
clump of pines. When [ finisbed | rodle!
mysell up in my cloak, and fatigue, to-
gether with a good conscience, eombined to
send me to 8 sleep as sound an it was re
freshing. | was up before the sun and con-
tinued my way, determined to reach Flor-
ence by evening. 1 took no particular ne
tice of the view, where | could me to my
right the Prato Magno, and to my left all
the vallevs of the Greve, but kept my eyes
beiore me, intent on my thoughts

At length, when passing Linpruneta, » here
the Mack Virgin is, Flurence came in sight.
There was a slight haze which prevented me
from seeing as clearly as | could wish; bul
I plainly made out the houses on the bankas
of the Arvo, Arnolfe’s tower, the palace
of the Signory, the cathedral, the Burgello,
and the unfinished Pitti palace, wihilst e
youd rose the convent-topped il of
Seoario, where the Servites have thoir mon
mulery.

As 1 looked there wan little of admiration
i my heart, although the scene was fuir
enpugh; but [ could give no pund to any
thing beyond the fact that [ was at last
within mousurable distance of IV Entrangues,
and that in & few hours my bhand was like
to be at his throat

With these thoughts there somehow min
glod up the fece ol madame, and the sene
of our last meeting. | put this aside, how-
ever, with a strong hand, and deter mined
to think no more of her, although no surh
recollection vould be anything but pleasant
and swest.  Until | met her 1| had managed
well enough without womankiod, and for
the fulure | would leave bright eyes alone
Yet | kuew | wan the better uwn for holding
the privilege ol ber friemdship, However,
she had passed out of wy life, and neross
the sens | would have other things to think
of than the memory of my platenic friend
ship with Doris 1Y Entraogues.

It was close upon sunset when | entored
the Ban Viero gote, and found wysell in
Florence, and in & difliculty at Lhe same
e, 10 conmequeive of my wearing a swaond
I lckily, however, remembered that la
Palisse, the French leader, was then wn the
vily, amd explaining that | was from the
army st Aremxo with a message to him, 1n-
quured particularly bis abode, which | was
told wan (o the palace of the extled Maodic in
the Via Lamga. It o happened that La
Palisse wis in constant enmmunication with
Fremouille, and this and my confident bear
ing unpossd apon the guards. | supple
wanted my agument with & couple of
crowns, abd Lhey lot e pass withoat fur
ther parley. It will thus be soen that, what
ever Lhe regulations may have Leen, they
were cually . lodesd | (ousd later on

that they wers, sven al that time, & dead
letter, and that the seal of the guards wae
nierely (napired by the prospect of making
something out of e, which they did on (his
occamion. | knew Florence very well, having
beett thrre under cirrumetances very difler
ont to the prosent; but as | hurried along
the crowded stroets, | begnn to feel | wan
wimewhat uncertain as to whither the roads
led. | judged i prodent, however, not to
make inguiries, but kept my eyes on the
sharp lookout for a hostel saitable to my
purse, which was diminmshing st a foarful
rate. | stopped for awhile at a street stall
to matify my hunger with o eake of wheat
and & glass of sk, & wholesome, but wn-
palatable beverage, and entered intogonver
station with the etall-keepor 1t came out
that | was in & difficulty about & lodging,
and the man promptly told me where one
vounld be procursd, and added to hwe kind
nesa, seeing | was apparently a stranger Lo
the place, by directing his son, & siall bare
leged urelin, to guide me to the bouse,
which, he sud, was an old palace of the
Albaazi, that had passed into the hands of
the banker Nobili, and was reated out i len
ominits

Ilewven only knows throngh what by
lunen and alleys the imp led me, chattoring
Iike an ape the whilst; but at last we peached
the house which Iny i the street di Pueei.
An armangement was soon entered into with
the person in charge, aod | paid in advance
for two weeks the small rent aaked for Lhe
room | took, |} selected the room, beoanes
there was in it some lurnitare, such as &
bed, a table and & couple of chairs, which,
I was informed with some emphasia, had
lwen seized from the last tenant in detanlt of
rent. | sent the boy away rejoicing, snd
wee surprised to find the housckeeper did
aot depart as well, but thie worthy soon
minde (4 clear to me Lhat & further payment
wus requisite on account of the furniture. |
was o Uied to haggle, so paid bim the
three broad peces he wanted and bed him
got me some candles. e returned after
a hitthe delay with what | needed, and | may
say Al once that ander & rough extornor |
found thow man, with ali hie (auits, was ca
pabile on occamions of dinplaying true kindl-
nesn of heart

I would like to pay him this tribute, for
sulimequently, s will be soen, we had »
grave difference of opanion which ended in
disaster for bim. At the time this bappened
I eouli! not but eondemna bim strongly, for,
i onder to further & plot i which he was
enigaged, he tried o induce me to cnime, and
when, by a happy chance, | was able to (res
trute i design, joined in an sttempt to mur
er me. | faily believe, however, now that
| look back on affairs coally, that, in common
with others of his sge, be thought it ne
wrong o adopt any means to lurther & po
litiewl plot, whilst in Lthe everyday obeery
ances ol Lije he displayed, in an uanderhand
wanner, much virtue,

[To pE CONTINURD. |

ONLY ONE MAN.

The Pathetio Scene Which Fellowed
the News of a Splendid
Viewory.

The {ollowing touwching aketeh s
written by Kate Whiting Pateh, suthor
of “Middiewny:"™

“Extra! Extra!™ ring the shrill valces
cf the newsboys, *“"Nother victory!
Extra, extral!™

A young girl, hurrying through the
darkening street, pauses a moment ¢
cuteh the glad tidings; then, choosing
the smallest of the ragged urchios whe
Instant!y gather about her, she slipa het
pennies into his grimy band and eager
Iy meizes a paper.

Ten minutes more and she is flinging
open the door of a quiet room, where o
grave-eyed woman sits by the window
gazing out into the avturan twilight.

“Quick, mother, n light!™ rings the
impetuous young voice. “[ have news
from the war. Another victory, and
only onc man lost!"™

A glad ery falls from the mother's
lips na she hurries to the table and with
trembling hand lights the small lamp
Both faces are eager, strained, as the
younger woman reads rapidly the joy-
ful news.

“Only one man loat™—ashe pauses and
the other exclaima “Thank God!™ but
the paper bus slipped from the daugh-
ter's hand, the joy has faded from her
eyen, the color from her lips. Anothes
lustant and the sheet is in the mother's
hands. The sudden fear that clutches
ut her heart tells her the truth before
her eyes fasten upon the fatal words-
the nume of the lost man,

The clock ticks relentlessly In the
curner, the fire dies out and the ruddy
embers turn groy; the light of the
little lamp siuks lower and lower, flick:
ors and la gone. 5till the two women
cling to euch other in the darkness; the
silence Is unbroken.

Only vne man?

Ouly their whole
Evening Nows,

world! —Chicage

The Power of Adapiation.

Lord Seaforth, who was born deaf ana
dumb, was one day to dine with Lord
Melville. Just before the sompany ar
rived, Lady Melville sent into the draw
ing-room o lady of her acquaintance
who vould talk with her fingers, that
shie might receive Lord Seaforth, Pres
cntly Lord Guilforth entered the room,
und the lady, taking him for Lord Sea-
forth, began to ply her flogers nimbly.
Lord Guilforth did the same. They had
been carrying on the conversution In
this mauner for ten minutes or more
when Lady Melville foined them. Her
friend sald: “Well, 1 have been tnlking
awny to this dumb wen." *“Dumb!*
exclalmed Lord Guilferth, “bless me, |
thought you were dutab!™—Jletron
Free Press,

Life.

e gets most out of life who gives
monst 1o It

Some people put outl their bands to
life, while others streteh forth their
Armn

There are people who spend their
days In some little town or village, sad
yet live in the great expanse of a wide
world: while others travel from eity (o
city, and from country to country, yet
live only in the narrowed little eirele of
thelr own lumediste surroundings.—
Truth.

Colomial
Mr. Ferry—You say this secondhand
chalr s In 1 Le colonial style?
Mra. Ferry —Correot.
*Well, It seems to be pretty well sol
onlzed."—Clucipnati Enguirer,

They Weare Up-te-Date, !
MeFadden -Rar, we jo disappolnt.
od, I s’ ehapier of dis bo at de
beantifal haroeen lived to be an old woaman
snd was highly respecied. We dop's want
nothink about no old woman, Wt we
wants o de pew woman, an’ il utiee ean't
give us somethink about de new woman, give
our nickel back and we'll buy ehestuuts, |
I=Washington Post.

Tts Effeet on Trade, |
“How are things moving along in the res |
taurant bosiness these days """
“Well, 1 notice that sinee the Dresfos ver
diet came in [ don't bave any mare orders
tor fried froge' lege. " —Chicngo Tribune.

--

wes & man his tanls, but he must so

quire bis trade—~Ram's Horn |

“The Prudent Man Setteth
His House in Onder.”’

Your Auman fenement should be

r:'tm --
t's your liver! A
liver pilla. They cure consti n,

B, T

ABL prmr B vta b

[ . mh:: Heo v’ -
BUCKINGHAM'S DYE grhe.s

werm eighison foel -
loan o0 Lhe soene afler my ur“tu.
CANCARETS. This [ amaure has on m
Iullnltlfmtlon.lhmm I am
taking Concareta, Iy ow worihy
aalies by seusible peo i
U0, W BowLss, Balrd, Mass.

CaNDY
CATHARTIC

«. OQURE CONSTIPATION, ..
Biviing Samedy Chdng

e Tork. W0
NO-TO-BA

Bt 8o PR e

Blotchy

Itching Burning

= |

Scaly

Humors

lnstantlyJ Relieved
and _Speedily Cured by

(Uticura

The itehing and burniog [ suffered In my foet and Hmbs fur thres years

were terrible.

ITCHING
LIMBS

trouble was,
using.

ol our elty doctors,

have to go to a Clucinnatl hospital before | would get rellef.

At night they wers worse and would keep mo awake s
greater part of the night.
aa I was travolliog on the road most of my time, also one

I consulted doctor after doctor,

Nous of the doctors knew what the

I got a lotof the difforant samples of the medicines 1 had been
I found them of so many different kinds that | concluded | would

I had fre-

quently been urged to Uy CUTICURA REMEDIES, but I had no falth in

them. My wife fluully prevalled upon me to try them.
I am vow cured, and it s & permanent cure.

chauge !

Presto]l What &

I feel Nke kicki
some doctor or myself for suflleriug three years whea 1 could bave ul::

ICURA remedies.

I1. JENKINS, Middleboro, Ky,

§peedy Cure Treatment

¥

Hathe the qffecied parts with HOT water and CUTICURA SOAP to cleanse

the akin and salp af crusts and scales, and saften the thickensd cutiole, Dry,
without hard rubbing, and apply CUTICURA Ointment froely, to a:lay weling,
Grritation, and inflammation, and soothe and Aeal, and lastly take CUTICURA
RESOLVENT to cool and eleanss the blood.

This sweet snd wholesome treatment affords Instant rellof, permits rest and
alecp In the severest forms of ecsema and other licking, burnlag, snd sonly
bumors of the aldn, scalp, and blood, and polats to a apeedy, permanent, and
scopomlical cure when il other remodies sod even the best physiclans tall.

m%%&. TS, 4k0 Cana ok e Foopn: Do, e Thot"l8




