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\ wat a mule, with itslong ears down be-

" a pile of red pebbles and played with

" ing sun he fell straight backward and

' _finally, and as he came back toa sitti
. posture, still muttering incessant]
- wild cry rang across the d )

%
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; A REALIZED IDEAL.

It i often very hard to find
A man who has good sense,

A man possessed of breadth of mind—
Most people are so dense.

J know a man who is the most
Hard-headed I have met.

To talk to him you'll have to post
Yourself on things, you bet.

His information of all sorts
Is at his fingers' ends;

Statistics, Shakespeare and reports
All in his talk he blends.

NJ5 Dusiness judgment’s superfine;

Y
vhe tips he's given me

Show that his views are just-like mine—

1 like sagacity.
In polities he's hard to beat,
His logic’'s clear and sound;
To hear him argue is a treat,

He covers all the & Ui, .

o  F o

1!‘1:1’(’0}(* he reads are What T cht)en

1 m‘i““knmpe-r mental food. "
Thu\.v if people¢ read at all

¥ Ought to read what's good.

l\eligion-wl;” ('W('.~ where hd's “trong.

luhul'd a certalt¥ ereed,

AN “this pun bapks it right along
As whatall p gple ned. \

On iny Lubjec g

1y Aubject tou can name

Opingns he haj got

That ajyone why holds the same
Knows hit th¢ proper spot.

In :h(,f'(, as I before have said,

Y

had the singular effect to sober Mr.
Hope, as it were. The®hoek of it made
him sane. He staggeréd to his feert
and lookéd about him klinkingty.

Not 50 yards away stood a woman.
or a girl child, he could not tell which.
The figure stretched its hands toward
him and he went to it doubtingly. It
was in slightly better case than he,
for it could still talk. Tt said:

“For God’'s sake, water!”

Hope mumbled something, intended
for “There is not water isi this eoun-
try.” He stared‘at the figure: the
ure stared at Iiim, from under locs
hair. In these circumstances sex
ceases, He put his arm about the fig-
ure’s waist and supported it. He was 2
brave man, was Hope, and he told him-
«tIf in that instant that here was a life
miserably dependent upon his own and
Tl .wnyld work harder to save it

than he h: ’ wrked. The thought

seemed to give m st mth. and he
Aot

stood ereet for the g ,w any

hours. Hisimplacable & ‘told Rim

(7eroic Indian slayer who had got wate’

YouJl very seldom sps <
A mah with such a lgvel head— \ W84 the valley by digging for it with ¥
v(lj}alri thinks (l:lxl.. same is 1 ‘ W hawk. He almost smiled agr,
cigo }“,,‘l‘_,‘\f'“.‘“» ' «¥¢Ollection agd he wished that he
[ might have e spug, well-fod - un-
n, thivsty 'zx.(znv." OL ‘ol o  « 18

FBu!: frfon the
Valley

By H. S. CANFIELD.,
AUTHOR OF “MAID OF THE WEST,” ETC,

"5
(Copyrighted by Daily Story Pub. Co.)

ECAUSE he was attached to the |

Smithsonian institution and hu(l;
formed a part several of its scign-
tific expeditio Mr. Franecis- Hope. |
aved 30 and a bachelor, was inclined to |
helieve that he knew a good deal about
many thines. He did not know, how- |
ever. that unrevealed iron depesits will
sometimes affect the needle of a com-
pass, or that, even upon most barren

land, rocks and straggling grasses and
such things are as sure guides to a
]":l?'»mnn\ asachart. Therefore. when
his party had beew five dayvs in Death’s 1
vallev. Mr. Frarcis Hope left camp |
io the mornigg with a mule and a |
water bottle”and in afternoon
Jound himrelf lost. Arocund him on'!
every hard rose rock-ribbed ledges,
Eark red in hue. Under his feet was
sand. /moistureless and sometimes
shipihe with saline particles. Strapped
to bis back was a leathern boitle, pret-
ty pearly emptied. A few paces away

the

tween its irascible temper which helps
a football player, but is fatal to pro-
found mathematics. He walked to the
spraddling mule and kicked: it in the
belly. The animal toppled over on its
side and died. He looked around for |
the five hundredth time, to be met with
the same view of red rock. cloudy sky.
sand and solitary “Spanish dagger”
growing here and there, sharp-spined,
dry, murderous, fit emblem of Ih«‘i
country. He said “Damn™ and threw !
his compass away. This helped him a |
little, because he then depended solely

upon himself. Then he shook up the

water bottle, heard the faint gurgle in-

side of it, set his teeth, fixed hiseye on

a distant point and walked. He did not

krow where nor in what direction he

was going, but, at least, he was go-

ing in a straight line. That was some

comfort. And he walked until swift

dark fell. Then the exhaustion which

comes from prolonged exertion in an

etmosphere of 125 degrees of heat

same upon him and he rolled and tossed

in restless sleep. He waked before day-
light and wrestled hard with himself
to keep from draining the last drop !
of water, and he woun. At ten o’clock
next morning he estimated that he was
20 miles from the dead mule. Nature
would not be denied longer. He raised
the bottle to his lips. A quarter pint
of warmish leathery water went down
his throat. He swore and threw the
bottle from him, set his eye upon a dis-
tant point and went on doggedly.

At four o'clock that afternoon the
lips of Mr. Hope were black and eracked
and sand had got into the cracks. His
tongue, swollen and blackish also, pro-
truded a half inch between his teeth.
His face was a grayish yellow and the
¢kin was in folds. He stooped like an
old man and often stumbled. Setting |
his eye upon a fixed point, he discov- |
ered a strong fendency to walk in a
half circle. Sand was under his finger
nails, for he had fallen often, and his
feet were on fire. He mumbled to him-
esif:

“Darwin was right—man’s same as
jellyfish—jellyfish got no backbone—
T've got no backbone—all hell holds no
torment like this—give me to drink to-
mnight one single drop of Lethe’s fabled
sup—must have been cool, cool, cool
and sparkling, that stream of Lethe,
¢lse why should the Greeks prate about
it to a dying man—a dying man—that
jehthyosauri and peliosauri lived in
water—in water—the mammoth came
down to drink—to drink—curse
mammoths—through breast and bone
1 drove the stone and slew him upon
the brink—upon the brink to drink—

it was his blood I drank—gushing blood |

—and it seemed cool, too—"
The ,trained scientific mind of Mr.
.Hope was wabbly. He sat down upon

them absently. He had dim disordered
memories of his childhood, mixed up
with babbling brooks. He thought of
“jackstones” and tried to catch sev-
eral of the pebbles on the back of his
_gore withered hand. Then in the glar-

"hurt his head. It seemed to him that
he rose immediately, but really he was
supine, for half an hour. He sat ap

\

 holirs in the Walley itself, inetca.. of
| in this New Ydfk room, with hot and

i pression./in the imfernal soil. Possibly
30.000,000 of years ago it had been a

{ sharp-péinted, a foot wide and three

| Slowly.

l was visible.

all |

g |

cold water piges within ten feet of
hini., Neveiiheless he kept his arm
abouf, the t’S‘H‘n‘ and gently urged it
ar-ward.

They caghe to a cleft, or lengthy de-

Its bed was still defined and
of sand. - Hope cast about
hiin until he found a sliver of red rock,

creek.
it S

feet long-—just a scale of the stone, in
faet—and with 1" " " set to digging
The sanc 0n mie, and by
heroic effort at the end of an hour or
{wo he had goue down four feet in a
narrow hole. The woman sat near him.
She had not uttered a word since her
first pitiful plea and she did not watch
him while he dug. Sixinches further
and the sand became moist. Another
foot and water could be squeezed from
it; another foot and a smal] pool of it,
six ineches across and a half inch deep,
It was hot but sweetish,
evidently a seep from some one of the
saline or alkaline lakes, and the min-
eral had been filtered from it in its
passage. Set it down to theeveriast-
ing credit of Francis Hope that he
climbed from the hole, went to the
woman, brought her to its edge. took
a half pint in his hat and poured it
down her throat, while his own lips
were bleeding. I say that 'Sir Philip
Sidney, riding from battle with a
broken thigh and giving his last drop
to a wounded soldier, did not do a finer
deed. Fivesmailswallows of the water
restored the scientific mind to its nor-
mal precision, and he saw that neither
his companion nor himself got too
much of it. They rested by the little
pool until the sun set, then took a final
draught and set out. Reason had come
back to her eyes, and she placed her
hand in his as she stepped out bravely,
his eye on a fixed point dimly seen in
the cusk. At ten that night they came
to a trail, broad and beaten, and lay
down beside it to sleep. the woman
resting her head upon his shoulder like
a tired child. At midnight a 16-mule
team came by. It dragged a huge
wagon loaded with erude borax, and
the driver alternately swore and sang.
He gave them food and drink, asked
few questions, and, supposing them to
be man and wife, offered them a bed
in his huge enormous vehicle. Sexhad
reasserted itself. Hope laughed and
the woman blushed. So she curled her-
seif in the rear end of it and Hope went,
to the forward end, 20 feet away, and
between them was a mountainous bar-
rier of borax.

Next day she told him her story. Her
father and brothers were Californians
and prospectors camped upon the edge
of the desert. She had quit school and
accompanie ! them for the novelty of |
i1 and had wandered from the tent in
pursuit of beetles. She had been more
saving with her water bottle and had
been out 12 hours longer than Hope.
Her name was Beatrice Holden, and
while she rode she blossomed out won-
derfully, finally ending as a {frank,
somewhat plump and very pretty girl
of 20, with a constfant trustfulness in
and dependence! upon her rescuer.
They went to the Needles togetherand
from there to Los Angeles, where she
had friends. The end of it was that he
asked her to marry him, and she did.
He took her to Washington with him
and has got out of his experience a
charming wife, a magazine articlie or
two, an impressionistic deseription of
the pangs of thirst, an elucidated and
printed theory to the effect that wom-
en are capable of more endurance than
men and a profound pamphlet on the
possibility and desirability of irrigat\-
ing Death valley.

“Thirdly” Was Missing.

Dr. Gordon, who was the first min-
ister of the church in Jamaica Plain,
about the year 1771, was a Scotchman,
very stern and arbitrary in his man-
ners and precise and orderly in his
own habits. The following anecdote
of him is recorded in the family
journal of ome of his old parishion-
ers: .

One Sunday while preaching he had
begun to develop his theme with the
usual “firstly,” and got through that
and “secondly.” Then turning the
lJeaves of his manuscripts he said:
“Thirdly,” a second time “Thirdly,”
and again in great ¢mbarrassment,
“frh.'ll'dl]-”

in one of th
said: :

8,4

it. Tt sounded startlingly close and iV:‘ E

w out of the |
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fzir and beautiful, ;
lgvely mornings of OctoBe&g

had not marked off any suc
transition from the eighth to the/
ninth month of the year 1901. The

little birds sang cheerily on bush and
brier; the squirrels hustled alout
among the fallen leaves for the tooth-
spme chestnut and the rabbits
scampered through rustling dews
and shel®ering copse in the very full
ness of long-eared liberty and legal
protection, says the New York Times.
Thus it seemed in the heart of na-
ture, but not thus was it in the heart
of man. The writer had just turned
over in bed for that hour of sweet
sleep which is said to enhance the at-
tractiveness of noble features, when,
bang! came a shocking sound
directly under his window! What
was this? Did he dream? Was it the
¥ourth’ of July?

bang!

“Hello, out there!” he yelled;
“what are you doing, anyway?”

For his chickens were squawking
and flying around the back dooryard,
and their antics suggested at once a
poacher after domestic fowl. From
the depths of the garden shrubbéry
issued this reply:

“To-day iss the law oudt! Der rab-
bits iss as much mine as yours!”
“Get out, get out!” responded the
man who had lost his sleep. “I will
not have them shot! You are a tres-
passer!”

*“Com hee-er!” answered the
gruntled sportsman, waving his empty
gun in a threatening manner. *Com
hee-er!”

*No; I'll not come!”™ shouted the
man in his nightgown. “I'll send a
constable!™

After a lively interchange of per-
sonal abuse, in both choice and
broken English, the intrader left and
an attempt was made to catch the in-
terrupted nap.

dis-

|

.| entire German population of Gutten-

M@_m“ the contingent withdrew.

. But, alas, the battle was on! The

berg, Union Hill and Jersey City had
taken to the field. Men, dogs and
guns waxed, apace. By nine o'clock
the uprear was terrific.

Across theiway a widow saw two
men, two guns and five dogs chase a
rabbit under her barn. She protesied

. Five minutes later the awakened
sleeper ordered five men and five gun’s
off of his lawn. And still they came.
Moved to desperation he got hurried-
Iy into his clothes, sought for a pot
of black paint and brush and began
furiously painting signs which read:
“Shooting — Trespassing — Strietly
Prohibited.”

Some timid soldiers saw the signs
and fell back, but a few old veterans
had to be routed with violent lan-
guage.

So the day wore on, until the be-
leaguered writer found himself un-
consciously murmuring: “Would that
night or Blucher would come!” Then,
indeed, appeared the strangest of all.
It was the man on horseback!

Over in the near-by pasture lot
loomed to the view a fat Teuton on a
bay pony—game bag, big boots, short,
double-barreled gun and all. Three
stout fellows hammered the inoffen-
sive bushes with sticks and four
noble hounds wagged their tails and
bayed aloud under the deep-voiced

commands of their master. The ob-
server looked, saw and fled!
Although the burnies had shown

themselves freely during the month
of October on this ist day of No-
vember the historian of the battle
counted only one—and that one
sought for wisdom and a refuge un-
der the lady’s barn. And this goes
to show that Brother Rabbit knew
something if Mister Man did not!

Cuttlefish on Germany’s Coast.

A large number of cuttlefish have
recently been caught off the north
coast of Germany. As theyhave never
before been met with in these waters
it is difficult to account for their
presence.

.
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AS TO THE MAN WHO
STANDS FOR HIMSELF

By LEWIS NIXON,

New Leader of Tammany Hall.

TL. T 2. 2aT 2e? 2aT 2l Sef Zul Zul 2ul gel ful gal gul Sel 2ul gel R
N EVERY relation of life, private and pub-
lic, I believe thoroughly in the doctrine of
personal responsibility.

It is a good doctrine and yields splendid

tions, either as a private citizen or a public
official, and be able to say: “I ordered that,”
or “I am responsible for this,” and the tone of
citizenship will be elevated.

Nothing inspires public confidence more

accepts responsibility—THAT HE STANDS
FOR HIMSELF AND NO ONE EISE—
for his principles, his conscience and his con-
ception of what is the right plan of action
for the matter in hand. b

HIMSELF WILL ALWAYS BE RE-
SPECTED.

Tools are not popular citizens—for a tool

leader of Tammany Hall.| I believe, too, in business methods in poli-
tics and in great attentiof to the details of organization.
If T have any knowl{dge of men I believe they want thesman in

ow then just where to find him and as he, on
inciple of personal responsibility, be willing
should be no room for

s el gl 2ul gul el gul gul 2

around.
man be willing to stand for his ac-

man than the knowledge that he

MAN WHO STANDS FOR

all a coward, and in addition he is
a hyprocite. Cowards and hypo-

personal responsibility into all the
I shall continue, in my position as

outspoken, straightforward, manly

Bome ldeas of the Ancients to Which
sScience of the Present Is Pay~
ing Atteatlop.

Science at present shows a tendencs
to turn back to some of the beliefs of
the ancients regarding scents centur-
jes ago. Scents were accounted more
than luxuries.

Od®rousherbs, notablyvervain, ward-
ed off the evil eye. The Mosaic ritualis
full of hyssop, nard and frankinceuse.
Greece set cinnamon gates to its ely-
sium, and surrounded it with a scented
river a hundred cubits broad, whick
souls swam through and thereby
purged themselves of earthly gross-
ness, says an eastern exchange.

Pliny records 85 remedies derived

from odorous rue, 41 whose base was
mint, 32 balms from roses, 21 from
lilies, bulb and bloom and 17 medica~
ments strong in the virtue of violets.
Thus it appears that the violet cure
for cancer is among the very new
things that surface science scorned be-
cause they wereso very old.
Now, say various experts, one must
shoose and use perfumes with an eye,
or rather a nose, to health. So it is
worth while to set down the properties
atiributed to various perfumes.

Pure violet essence is said to be es-
pecially suitable to nervous people.
But it must be obtdined from the
flowers themselves, not the chemical
imitations. Chemically derived per-
fumes are irritant, poisonous even, to
persons of especially sensitive consti-
tution.

True flower scents are obtained in
three ways: First, by spreading fresh
blossoms upon glass thickly smeared
with pure grease, letting them standin
the sun, and as they wilt replacing
them until the grease is as fragrantas
the flowers; second. by repeatediy in-
fusing fresh petals in oil; and, third.
by infusing them in ether, which is
then distilled to a dry solid.

As this solid sells for $250 an ounce,
it is easy to wunderstand why the
ether process, though far and away
the best, is no% commonly used. But
the scented grtase and the essences
made by steeping it in pure spirit
are never cheap. After all the scent
possible has been extracted from the
grease it is still fragrant enough to
make the very finest perfumed soap.

All the citréne scents, bergamot,
neroli, orange-flower water—are re-
freshing, and in a degree stimulat-
ing, if properly prepared. To make a
jasting perfume some animal base is
essential—musk, civet or ambergris.

If the base is too strong, it makes
the flower-seent curiously irritant.
People who feel themselves faint in
a crowded room, are often the vie-
tims of several scents simultaneous-
ly attacking their nerves. A single
odor, no matteér how strong, after
awhile deadens the olfactory nerves,
whereas a combination keeps them
active.

Hay fever, wllch, it is believed by
some, arises frcem the irritant prop-
erties of fine odorous pollen yielded
by grass and wheat fields, is in a
way a type of perfume action. Scant
particles in general are not strong
enough or acrid enough to se! up
violent-ills. None the less, they have
their effect. Witness the refreshment
of lavender water when one is faint
from heat or crowding. Lavender is
peculiarly suited to high-strung tem-
peraments. It is soothing as well as
refreshing, without being unduly
stimulating.

Jasmine should always be used
pure, Alone it tones and braces the
whole system, but in almost all i's
compounds is singularly depressinz.
Neroli is the exception. Jasmine and
neroli together in faint essence make
the scent of scents for all who have
hysterical tendencies.

JAPANESE PAINTERS AT WOKK

Something About the Brushes They
Use and the SKill of the
Trained Artists,

The Japanese artist has made a
most careful study of how to convey
truths in the most pleasurable way;
how to make his lines most beautiful.
as though a speaker would use but
words of most exquisite sound. To
do this he has cultivated his “touch”
until it is but mockery to compare it
with that of his European brother.
He has learned to handle his brush
with a directness and precision which
is a thing of wonder, and he has stud-
ied with a patience beyondcompare the
possibilities of each particular kind of
brush. He knows, for instance, that
one kind of brush may be used to ex-
press a bamboo stem and that an-
other brush will be less efficacious.
He knows how to fill each particulax
part of that brush with a certain
amount of color or of water, so that
a single movement of the hand over
the paper will paint the stem, its light
and shade, its peculiar characteristics,
complete. And to the perfeeting of
that single movement of his hand over
the paper he and his ancestors have
given years of study, says the New
York Independent.

Listen to a description by a Japan-
ese. He is not an artist himself, but
is explaining how artists use a certain
brush: |

The brush with color is passed over
a piece of paper with a heavy stroke
that spreads the bristles of the brush,
at the same time bending them at the
tip. The brush is then turned so that
the bristles eurve toward the artist,
and a light stroke will produce the
hair-like lines. Thisis one of the ways
of painting the hair or fur of animals.”

Why Willie Stayed After School,

Teacher—Why were you not at
school yesterday? 3

Willie Green—It was my birthday.

" FALL, 1901.

Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Grape
Vines, Small ¥ruits, Asparagus, and
sverything for Orchard, Lawn and Gar-
den.. Wae sell direct, at right prices, to
the planter and have no agents. Gen-
eral catalogue on application to

H F. LENMEYER,
Both Telephones. Lexington, Ky,

Kodol
Dyspepsia Gure
‘Digests what you eat.

This preparation contains all of the
dlm&n&‘ and digests all kinds of
food. Itgivesinstantreliefand never
fails to cure. It allows you te eat all
the z0od vou want. The most sensitive
stomachs can take it. By its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have been
cured after everything else failed. It
prevents formation of gason the stom-
ach, relieving all distress after eating.
Dieting unnecessary. Pleasant to take,

t can’t hel
' b':lt de you good

red onl E. 0. DeWrTT & OO., Chicage
?fgrn. bg:z{otz-mnlzu times the 50c. sizd

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYROYAL PILLS

) R
g@ O ®fiug
o Setagse, =

Safe. Always relisble. Ladies, ask for
CHICHESTER'S cu-‘ﬁ in WM
Gold metallic boxes, sealed with blue ribbom.
Take no other. Befose dangerous substi-
tutions and imitatioas. Buy of your Druggist,
or send 4e. in stamps for culars, Testi.
monials and *“ Rellef for Ladles,” in letter,
x returm >1ail. 10,000 Testimonials, Soid by
Druggists.
CHICHESTER CHEMICAL CO.
2100 Madison Square, PHILA., PA,

Mention this papen
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JAPS NESD,_ ;)
CURE

A Now and Ou-a;" stment, 00 of

1ES les of Olntment and tw

‘;m”m cnr‘;lfll:m ul& mnomof‘n an og‘n;uo:

with the knife or injeost esrbolicacid,

are painful m:mfn. .ouo &M:?g

» hy endure
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JAPANESE PILE OINTMENT, 25¢. a Box.
CONSTIPATION °ﬂ"“-km"“1m..

the LIVER and ULA'
S ey
'S use.
‘The Gen
goul m;.u. - o u.;-m

W. T. Brooka.

‘This Will Interest Many.

To quickly introduce B. B. B. (Bo~
tanic Blood Balm), the famous Southern
blood cure, into new homes, we will
send, absolutely free, 10,000 trial treat-
ments. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)
quickly cyres old ulcers, carbuucles,
pimples ¢# offensive eruptions, psins in
bones or joints, rheumatism, scrofula,
exezema, itching skin and blood humors,
cancer, eating, festering sores, boils,
catarrh, or any blood or skin trouble.
Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B) heals
every sore or pimple, makes the blood
pure and rich and stops all aches and
pains. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)
thoroughly tested for thirty years im
hospital and private practice, and bas
cured thousands of cases given up as
hopeless. Sold at drup atores, $1 pex
large bottle. For free treatment write
te Blood Balm Co., Atlanta, Ga Medi.
cine sent at once, prepaid. Describs
trouble and free medical advice givea.
Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.) gives
life vigor and strength to the bloed,
the finest Blood Purijer made Bo-
tanic. Blood Balm (B. B. B.) gives a
healthy Blood supply to the skin aund
satire system.

Nouce.

To Policy Holders in Old Line Com
panies: Bewsareof the confidence game
played by the pious Insurance Agent.
who wants to do you the favor of
switching you from your company to
his. All companies write anumerous
plans of insurance and every plan eosts
a different price. You get value re-
ceived for any plan you buy, from any
Old Line Company When the con-
fidence man shows you a plan differing
from the one you have, whick is part of
the game, and shoald you prefer this
particular plan write to the Agent oz
Company who insured you and get it,
and thereby save what you paid. Don’t
be an easy mark. There are millions of
dollars lost each year by policyholders
being duped by confidence men,

H. 0. WiLsos.

Teo Cure A Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets

All druggists refund the money if it
fails to cuare. E. W, Grow’s signature.
s on each box. 25c. {j26-1yr)
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My agency insures against fire,.
wind and storm—best old, reliable
prompt paying companies—non-
union. W. O.HINTON, Agt.

“I don't stay at home en my birth
» o . & £ Tt "‘
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