CHAFTER V11— [Coxvmisren, |

She left an ley kiss on his lips and
wanished. Ralph awoke with a start. It
wias all so real it was very difficult to
make {2 appear a simple dream. But
1t took hold of this seasitive man. It
seomed to him, in his excited stale, like
8 measage from heaven. He rose, dress-
od himself and went down to the house
of Dr. Hudson. Perhaps his mother had

expected him, for she met him at the |

door and led him in to Agnes

All Ralph's pride and anger Ydroke
down at sight of that peor stricken
face, He ¢could have cursed himsel!
he had ever been ang her [or &
He wont to 1
i bher head to his bosom, an
ce down to Lera,
¥ darling'

wehend, for

h ing opened with m
bod and blossom belfore they thou
q0ve b to the Rock
Aod thon, as the warm weather ad-
vanced, and Agnes grew stronger, she
was changed from if. 8She
cared no more for the
<iely. she sought no companionship.
but would wander for hours down on
tho ¢ sh# had played with
childhood, whh no
dog Qulto,

bheach wher
Lyt u'.q;‘ﬁr:.h.r:n in

i alion save the great
iad been Marina’s.
liked, too, to take long rides on
in fact, she seemed to give
1¢ love ahie had to give on Jove,
falthful horse hnd not died, but
el and throve under the care-
and Ag-
raet that Jove had
ed out his life—the iife of the
loved.

orness of his mistress;

never fo

CHAPTER VIIIL

C HE return of Agnes
‘5 'i' X\ to the Rock gave
| f . Imogene lreton an
for visiting

excuse
- there. During
[/ summer she o©

5. He won-
»d he had not before discovered
what o refinement of fecling she pas-
made him understand with-
out telling him that she pitied him:
made him feel that his sufferings were
more than the whole worid.

Mrs. Trenholme looked on In secret
exultation, Agnes with a hall defined |
fealing of dread for which she could not
account.

Tmogene professed to ba terribly
superstitious and could not be prevall-
ed upon to spend the night at the Rock
on any occaslon. But one day a storm |
eet in while she was there and It raged
#0 fearfully that it was unsafe to at-
tempt reaching home, and she was
obilged to remain. She was strangely
nervous and restless all the evening.
Bhe forgot to smile when Ralph spoke
to her, and played chess so badly that
he put away the board In dlagust. Imo-
egged 1o be aliowed to sleep with
It was such o fearful night, she
said, and the old house was so lonely

geeind, Rhe

To rench the chamber of Agnes they
had to pass the door of the room where
Marina had been murdered., Imog

#n pale as they ap

sl fm e, I TAmMN
i quaea! 1 acte on [
Eh of elect shie |
1 b 1. On
0 8o } 8 3
- t ¥ lor 1 ite
fnnomeralile b ) |
did not kno

1 might be
1 was done
t | nover

his own,

will ask Miss Ireton to be my wife™

that part of the state,

characterizes the doubtful lover.
took her hand In his and spoke very
Quietly.

“Miss Ireton, you know my sad his-
tory. You kuow of the blight that fell
upon my life a little more than 4 year
ago, and knowing what you do, will
you be my wife™

She looked Into his cool eyes, and
saw that he did not Jove her. And she
hud given him so much! All the hom-
age of her Impassioned soul! She Nuskh-
o) crimson and set her white teeth
aard. It was cruel to be won In that
cold way; but anything to be near him,
She would have been happy as his dog,
if she ecould have Leen no more to this
man she loved so fervently. She put her
L hand into hie

“I1 will be your wife™
coolly ns he had spoken.
d the jeweled fingers with

she sald, as

md—the betrothal ring,
il that night Imogena Ireton tossed
resticsaly on her bead. Her ambition, at
last, was to be sutisfied—she was to be
Raiph Treaholme's wife: but his love,
for which she would have givea her
soul, wius not to be hers,
“He shall love me!"
slonately

ens!

she *ried, pos-
“1 will win him! Good heav-

men that my beauty has no attraction
for him? Can it be that 1 am hideous
In his eyes?

They were married in the first week
of January, There was no parade—no
even a bridesmnald, save Agnea Tren-
holme, The old house at the Rock shook
opposed all display. She would have no
wedding party, no bridal tour,

A terrible storm swept over Portlea
the night after Raiph took home a wife.
Ita like had not been known on the
coast since that fearful storm when the
forelgn ship had been wrecked outside
the barbor, and the wavea had east
Muarina up at the feet of Ralph Tren-

holme, The old house at the Rock shook |

with the force of the tempest, the very
foundations trembled, the roar of the
waves on the rocks below was perfectly
deafening, Imogene paced her ehamber
all the night throngh; she could not
sleep, she sald—a storm ke this al-
ways moade her restless,

CHAPTER IX.

HREE wesks nfter
\ her wedding, Imo-
A\ Bene Trenholme
shing
Ml with the

She

o and was In
henlth

pirits, At tes

the bell had falled
to bring ber down,
and the girl that
wont  to her room

gald she was not there, The family felt
lttle uncasiness until night fell, ang
then as she did not return they became
serlously alarmed. SBearch began, and
was continued through the next day,

| and far Into the night: but no clue to

the missing woman could be found,
Ralph came home towards daybireak
to fiing himself upon the couch for an
hour's sleep, and when he awake his
wife slept by his slde. He started up
and looked at her, almost doubting his
own seénses. How very beautiful she
was, her mouth with the just parted
scariet lips, showing the pearls within,

rone exquisite arm under her head, and

the long eyeliashes curving upward
from the glowing cheek. Ralph touched
her hand and she awoke,

“Imogene!" he gaid sternly, “will you
explain this problem to me? Here have
I been searching for you these four-
nnd-twenty hours and more, and now 1
find you calmly asleep, without a single
word to me (o relieve my anxlety.
Where have you been?®"

“I have been away. 1 was called away
on business.”

“On bLusl 4T Very well, What was
the pature of that business'

“It was n private matter which con-

with  cerns no one bhut mysell,” she replied,

a little haughtily,
“Private business! I'mogene, a wife

should have no secrets from her hus-

d!'T do not wish to pry into your af-
W, but It will be betier to confide thia
thlng to me at once®
"I have nothing that 1 can confide.”
“This s very singular, Imogene. 1
warn you that the !ike of this must not

occur again. If It does, I shall be severe-

Iy displeased, Mark you that! My wife

i. The dead never come  must not subject herself to vulgar re-
mark."™
Don't they? I tell you, Agnes Tron- "We will pass the subject If you
Qolme, they do™ There was someth tg  pleuse.” ghe aald, in such a manner that
alsolutely fearful in the volee in which | be 4!d not resumae it.

she gpoke., but the next moment she Af the time passed Ralph Trenholme
Ald in hor own clear tones, “AL least  grew eold and reticent. All his old gen-
somae people think so™ lallty seemed to have died out of him.
Ay had elapsnd slnece the murder  He was never cross, but he was not af-
of Marina, when Mrs. Trenholine ven- | fectionate. He did not kiss his mother
ired 1o mpeak to her son of what lay and Agnes as he was wont. and though
Ao near her heori. Ralph had been very  ho treated his wife with the most punc-
‘ender ‘to her that day, more lke his | tillous respect, she was to him no dear- |
old welf thas he had heen since the | or than any other woman 1
gody. Ehe put her hand oh by and Strange stories were aflont among the
epoke & Yletle timidly sorvants and at last they reached the
"R_..';»r. latended 1o marry  oars of the master, At first they exclted
to please yourself; T wish you would | only his indignation. He regarded them
really maryy to peiss me™ meroly an silly inventiona of the elder-
He smi'=~) Hie sadly and touched 1y hutler, who was of Celtic arligin, and
Rer hndr caremningly. most  ridiculously superstitious., They |

“8Bo0 you have not guite glven up the | waid that at

per mine! Well, 1
ve no one. 1 shall not

old projeet, mot
think of I 1

1 jogene loves you, my son; 1
thisk It no more than honorable that
you should give bher the benellt of your
pame. With such a woman for a wile,
Jove will surely come. Trust me for IL" |

nighis the doors of the

|
will | chamber where Marinn had dled ware |
heard to opots and shut;

that ghostly
fewt paced back and forth acroms the
fioor, and that sometimes late at night
pale, spectral llghts gleamed from the
dusky windowe, fur out through the
gloom,

Mra. Trenho!me was greatly dis-

He kissod the lips that were so near
“Mother, 1 will try to gratify you. 1

Mrs. Trenholme's face flushed rap-
turously. Her lifelong wish would be
gratifiod. Her only son, the pride of her
heart, would be the husband of the most
beautiful and nobly-born woman In

That night, Ralph sat by the side of
Aliss Ireton. He was pale and calm—
| nothing of the nervous expectancy that
He

why I8 he s0 much unlike other |

tressed by these tales, and Ralpn posi=
tively forbade the discussion of the sub=
Ject at any time in the house. He would
not encourage such foollsh supersil-
tion, he sald, indignantly. But soon he
was foreed to ackmowledge that there
was something ut work beside Imagin-
ation. He was detalned untll late one
night in his study, which was in the
east wing of the house, and only a little
distance from the chamber of blood.
Through the dead sllence came dis-
tinctly to his ear the sound of a door
belng opened, & door which creaked
upon lis hinges, like one long disused.
He remembered, with a hall-suppress-
| od shudder, that the door of that cham-
| ber creaked.

He sprang up. seized the lamp and
hurrled to the place. The door. which
had always been kept locked since the
tragedy, was ajar. He entered the
chamber and stood appalled by what he
saw. In the center of the rvom, stand-
ing just where the daurk spot on the
carpet showed that there the erime had
been done, was o tall, white fgure, Its
head enveloped In something misty and
white, ita right arm extended toward
the empty chalr where she last sat!

For o moment Raiph stood still with
amazement, but only for a moment, He
was & man of nerve, and he reached
forward to selze upon the apparition—
to determine whether It belonged to
the world of shadows or of flesh and
blood. But at the first step a rush of
alr, coid as that from an Inclosed tomb,
swept over him, extinguishing his
light.

The place was dark as Erebus, He
heard a faint, shivering sigh at his very
elbow, then the soft closing of a dis-
tant door, and all was still. He groped
hiz way out of the dreadful place, got
another Hght, and went up to his wife's
chamber. She was sleeping soundly,
and he did pot disturd her, but sat
down to think over the strange thing
he had witnessed. But the more he
thought the more clouded his mind be-
came. He could find no reasonable solu-
tion of the mystery, and by-and-by he
1 msleep. Wheg “3 awoke lmogene
was gone, He kvew 32t once that she
| had left the house, for a note directed
-I ie Ser hand to himself lay on the table,
| He tore it open and read:

“Mr, Trenholme—Again I am called
away. Business may keep me absent a
coupla of days. You need make no
search.”

(TO BR CONTINURD.G

PRACTICAL ANARCHISM.

| Michael Diraan Destrays  Property to

Spite the Hich.

Practleal anarchism conld he seen
at work In the house of Mrs. Mary M.
Pryson of New York recently. Mrs,
Dryson engaged o man named Michael
Braun to varnlsh the furniture, and
e agreed to pay him §4 a day. Ac-
cording to the story which Mrs, Bry-
son told the magistrate of the York-
ville pollee court Braumn destroyed
property In her house to the value of
over $1,000 and he had no other appar-
ént motive but his hatred of the rich
and his principles of anarchism. He
is charged with mutilating a vaMable
oll paluting entitled “The Holy Fami-
1¥." It is alleged that he ¢ut off the
arm of the Virgin, repregented in the
painting, and slashed the figure of the
child Christ in a way that sugpested his
denire to show his hatred of things re-
liglons. He Is a small man, with low
forelivnd. Nrs, Dryson told the magls-
teate that shoe and her sister lived nlone
in the houss, and became alarmed ot
the presence of the man, who continued
his work ef polishing. She sald that
when they addressed a remark to him
he would reply in vile langunge, and
they would be obliged to seek the se-
clugion of their rooms. He had com-
plete run of the house. When spoken
to on Aug. 6 he answered with an oath.
A few moments later they saw him
leave the house, and, going upstairs,
discovered the mutilation of the ple-
ture. He has been arrested.

|
!
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MRS. STANFORD'S HOEBBY

Absorbed in the University Bearlng Wer
Name

| New York Telegram: Mra. Btan-
ford, who, since her husband's death,
tins spent the greater portion of her
time in Callfornia, is visiting In Wash-
Ington, The decision of the Supreme
Court In her favor obviates the noed
of her selling her magnificent jewels,
as she intended to do, for the benefit
of the Stanford University. Bhe s ab-
solutely absorbed In this great bene-
faction te the youth of Caunfornin.
| During the past summer she has ar-
ranged with her own hands the Stan-
ford memorial room In the museum of
the university. With the possible ex-
coption of crowned heads there prob-
bably never was a wedded pair who
rioceived more presents, All  the
trophles, cups, ete,, won by the Stan-
ford stables and hundreds of gifts ox-
changed by Mr. and Mrs. Stanford in
their long morried life make other ad-
ditlons of wanderfully rare and beau-
tiful things, so that the museum is al-
redy richer In this one respect alone
than those founded for hundreds of
years, Bome of the most Interesting
of California mission relies have also
heen presented to Mrs, Stanford and
enrich this eollection,

Hard 1o Solk

“I gueas you didn’t sell no pants to
that man that just went out, did you?
That's the hardest feller to suit 1 most
ever gee.  Him an' me boards at the
snme place. He wouldn't eat his aigs
this mornin® ‘enuse they was both fried
on ons wide; he wanted one fried on
one alde an’ one on the other. Why
wouldn't he take the panta?

“Stripes all run the same way. Sald
he wanted ‘em to run down one log
aud up the other.”

Don't Forget.

When you wows & walter at a fash-
lonalile hotel to serve you properly
don't farget how you get molasses out
of a jug. You have to tip the jug.—
Somerville Journal,

Unfortunste.

“If yon ever come within a mile of
my house, stop thers,” sald a hospitable
man who was unfortunate in choosing
hls words.—Tit-Bits,

Little alligators are admired na draw-
Ingroom pets in some of the fasbions
nbile houses of Parla.

IN WOMAN'S CORNER.

FOR

INTERESTING READING
DAMES AND DAMSELS,
A Texss Dlana Whe Kills and Skine Wer
Owa Gawe—~Some Dainty Designs — A
Byuphony la Gress —~When s Woman
Is ik

N TEXAS THE
wildeats, the black
| bears, the wolves
and the Mexican
\ Hong are learning
to beware of petti-
coated beings. Mim
Zola Saint Louis Is
the woman who haa
Inspired the anl-
mals with this un-
usunl respect. Since
the opening of the hunting season last
fall she has killed (weuly-five deer, five
black bears, soven wildeats, threo
wolves and one Mexican lon, Besides
being a hunter of big game, Miss Saint
Louis is a taxidermist. She has studied
the gentle art of skinning und stufing
her trophles until her home is a sort
of museum of Texan natural history.
Four years spent at Hardin college, in
Mexico, Mo., made her as skillful a
tnxidermist as there s in the state. In
spite of her unusual accomplishments
she 18 not & masculine young woman,
but a somewhat slenderly bullt, brown.
eyed, graceful girl,

Costumes for Thoese In Mourning.

There |a not a great deal of change
In deep mourning from youar to year.
Henrletta cloth relgns supreme as the
carrect mourning fabrie, while crape
vells of varled lengths procialm the
relative mourned ns plainly as the
doenth notlee of parent or husband. In
the deepest mourning the Henrletta
cloth costumes moade nbsolutely plain
are the correct ones to wear, After
three months crepe trimmings may be
used; at six months entire gowns of

tions, set together with narrow satia
ribbons, ending with a bow at each row
and edgod all about with a deep frill
of lnce. Sometimes there I & collar in
sallor shape, or one sot together in deop
polnts, made of white mousseline de
sole, set together with tucked frills,
Jubots of duce reach from throat to hem,
with here and there full knots of rib-

A wonderfully lovely robe of empire
uilk in pale rose pink and white stripe
an inch wide is made up with pelissed
frille of white mousseline do sole and
a tucked yoke of the same, Yellow, ln
the pale, soft shades, Is 4 favorite color
for bruneéttes. but Is worn beautifully
by pale-skinned blondes as well,  Full
choux of satin ribbon in baby width
are tucked Ip among the frills with
pretty effect,—Chicago Chronicle.

A Symiphany in (iresn,

The soclal weason s again In full
swing after the lenten lull. Easter
gowns and bonnets have been worn
and are now familiar. We are used to

the flower-garden appearance of our
thoroughfares,

It no longer surprises

us to gee n woman dressed in vivid pur-
ple or grass green or bright yellow,
Bomber colors appear dead In our eyes.
Our curiosity regarding color Is sated

crepe are considered quite possible.
Widows' mourning I8 the deepest, bul
the last year or two It has been the
fnshion (as it has been from time im- |
memorial in England) to wear the sheer |
white turned-over collars and cuffs, |
which are so becoming, and lHghten |
the dead black., The white ruche in- )
slde the bonnet is supposed to be the |
widow's cap, which at one time wag al-
ways worn; now caps, even for old
ladies, are out of fashion, so that the
ruche 18 merely symbollcal.

For a father or wother the mourning
Is nlmost fs deep as for a husband,
but the vell |s not so long, nor Is the
mouraing worn for the same space of
time, All mourning is now laid aside
much sooner than wis formerly Nhe
case, a year to wear the long vell being
quite the limit. It Is difficult to havi
crepe bonnots becoming, but there Is no
reason why they should not be made
80 If only care be taken 1o have the
bonnet shape fit gquite cloge Lo the head.
The folds of the veil will give all the |
helght that Is necessary, and any fancy
shape only looks grotesque under the

A EUMME

erepe. When the mourning Is first lignt-
ened and the vell thrown back a few
soft bows on the top of the hat are
added, and glve a smarter look,
Many vells of nuna' velling and of
'ﬁ""' heavy silk tissue—n sort of grena-
dind—~ar now used, always with the
face veil of not with the crepe border;
for wet weather they are very much
the best,—Ex. .
-y
fomo Dainty Dealgna,
While every thought Is given to thé
decking of the body for street wear it
will be well to turn & few stray thoughts
In the direction of some of the exquisite-
ly chic and dainty night robes belng
sent over for our inspection, The gsoft-
est of soft India silks and the finesy of
fine batistes ure used for the smartest
of these, and whole pleces of ribbon and
the loveliest of dellonte laces are lay-
Ished on them. The batiste gowns are
espocially lovely and lsunder in the
beit posible way. Very, very pretty
ones are made of this stuff In a soft
creamy  tint, with the narrowest of
Valenciennes lace sot in at the seams,
Some sort of an odd, full collar flarves
out over the big blghop sleeves, which
usually reach to the elbow and are fin-
ished by a frill of lace. The big sleeves
are drawn in at the wrist by ribbons
run through the open work lace, and

fantened In n bow on the top of the arm,
In the same way the callar Is drawn In
at the threat and fastoned In a full bow
in front,

When the tan-tinted  hatistos nre
used the lnce matehes o oalor, while ihe
ribbans may be of auy shade desired,
Robes de chambre of wilk are dainty
enough for a princoss to wear. They

are made in the Mother Hubbard abnpe,
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she beging to love reason, and finds no

conceited never, the unha
and the wise at the right time.”

and we now turn our attention to form

We find that ekirts will generally be
flounced, sleeves are large, bodlees will
be divided—If not by Jacket fronts, by
a trimming which gives that effect.
Nock trimmings are aggressive nnd
higher than ever, ulthough it Is to be
hoped that this mode will change be-
fore the hot weather is falrly upon us,

A Fifth avenue belle, who Is already
preparing her summer outfit, has a
gown which s a perfeet symphony In
green. The gored skirt Is of pale green
batiste—the sheerest linen batiste—on
which Is a delicate line of white, About
the bottom a row of batiste rosettes,
resembling fall  roses, encircles the
wawn. A tiny cord of dark green velvet
outlines each soum of the shirt and thay
material also enters into the designing
of the bodice. Straps of it appear on
each side, the front and down the sleeve
puils,

The sleeves nare curlous,
strap of velvet was edged one side with
& lnce riche, an upstanding ruche
which increased the apparent size of
the sleeves,
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R GOWN.

Finlshing each strap of velvot on the
bodice was a tiny jubot of wider lace
and down the front at regular intervals
were Tru- rosgjtes, simlilar to those on
the skirt, bi:'t:? velver,

The young lady proposes to wear this
gown when she walks under the spread-
ing branches of the trees and beside
the rippling brook. Then a woodland
fairy will she be.—The Latest tu Chl-

cago News. ’
E . - - :ﬁ :
When 1s & Wowan olgs
All of the leading nctiesses is Gor-
many have bean askad the question
put above, and doftie of the replies woere
worth noticing. Jenny Gross takes to
the usual refuge that “A woman is as
old a# she looks.” Frau Nuscha Butze
thinks “a woman is only old when she
tries to make hersolf young again.”
Mary Poplschil declares that “as longns
a woman Dbelleves |n youth and
clings to her youll she appears young
even when she {5 not really so." nod
Marle Relsenhofor considers somewhat
obscurely that “woman s old when

love In return.”  Rosa Bertons reflocts
that “a woman 15 old when she begins
to ask hersell ‘When Is o woman old ™ "
and Clara Ziegler, the famous trage-
dienne, Is the author of n phrase In her
reply: “When Is a Woman old? The

PPY too soop,

Calling Etiquette.
(Uninitinted )~When a lady calls up-
on you In recoguition of an Invitation
It is vot good form to thank her lm:
coming, nor need you nsk her to repoat
ber vigit, Calls and cards are the cur-
rency of good soclety, and one is Just
us muach under obligation to pay debt
of this sort s In a rommercial transue.
tion. Of course, If ope does not care
for mocial recognition, that In quite an-
other question, As to engaged conplos
It 1n consldored very bad form lo mnlu:
exhibitions of affectlon In publie, or to
call each other by endearing names.
Feople who are extremely conservative
In matters of that sort Etl on much
better and buve much more respect In
the communities in which they Iliye
than those who give way 1o thelr ten-

der suntiments In publie—N, Y. Led.
ger.

Vietim—You say yon eapply balloons
to gueats on the top floor In cane of
fire. Are they already fllod? Chicas
k0 hotel clork—Oh, no, Just walt -
tl the fire has wmnde progress enough
and you can il your balicon with hof

| bros

(o Its strength and fexibility,

ciple of capillary attraction, A wick
lays alongside the journal and extends
dowa below Into an oil receptacle,

auill-pon-shinped  point
Eouge out the eyes of the apple; a
thumb-piece gulde, which can be Het
80 a8 to gauuge the dopth of the eut,

fwallowing Jonah |s depicted, A metal-
lle whale resta In & tank of water, In
which “Jonah" has been cast. A pow-
erful magnet inside the whale atiracts
the motal “Jonah* and draws him (L17]

RIDING FOR MILLIONS,

pdventure participated in by
opening of the Colvilie reservition in
eastern  Washington, says the Ban
Frauncisco Chronicle, The neccssary
notlces were posted, fimst by John Me-
Ceol, ropresenting the Coloman syndi-
cate, composed largely of toderal office-
bolders, It includes Hugh Wallace, a
national  democratlec  commiticemnn;
Judge DBrinker, federal district at-
torney here; F. C. Roborison, his na-
wistant; federal office-holders at Port
Townsend and Spokane, besides John
J. Malone and other prominent Tacoma
democrats. Judge Coleman lves at
Port Townsend. Some time ago Cole-
man beeame Interested in the Le Fleur
copper and silver clnim, on the Calville
recerve, Afty miles from Marcus, on the
Spokane & Northern allroad. Le
Fleur {8 & Frenchman, who discover-
ed the clalm years ago, and he has
been watching It ever since. Coleman
filed elght clalms on the property, but
the Russell syndicate, headed by Col.
J. N. Russell of Spokane, promptly
filed c¢lalms over his. A contest en-
susued, which is now in the courts.
The Coleman syndlente prepared a bill
for the opening of the reservation and
sent influential democrats to Washing-
ton to push its passage through con-
gress, It passed Feb, 156, Colemar
immediately went to the minc, The
rights of the “sooners” helng question-
ed, It was decidod that a man must be
statloned at Marcus to receive the news
of the president’s signing the bill and
then ride as fast as he could for the
clajm. The other morning McCool
was at Marcus awalting such a tele-
gram from Washington, The Russell
syndicate, equally clever, had Mark
Gilmain at Marcus to perform a siml-
Inr service, Early in the afternoon the
expected tolegram eame. McCaool and
Gilmain started at a break-neck pace
on thelr Jonely fifty-mile race.
Each covered the distance In less than
five hours, Gilmain got there first, but
he did not post any notices, Judge
Coleman was In possession. He had
with him nn Indian and an Irishman
and they were prepared to use artillery
if needed to keep unwelcome visitors
away. CGllmaln Is quoted as stating
that he dld not post any notices, be-
cauge he did not wish to get shot,
MeCool soon came up and Immedintely
put up notices. The Le Fleur claim is
sltuated on Fourth of July ereck and Is
sild to be the richest claim In the re-
glon. It is estimated to be worth $2.-
000,000 ae it stands,

A Paper's Death,
Fere Is an obltuary notlee of the
Pittsburgh, Kas., Dally Tribune, which
appeared In that paper's last jssue.
“Died—"The Pittaburg Daily Tribune,

for each | gynday, March 15, aged § months and

1 day. The remnins are pow reposing
In the journnlistle morgue on Fifth
street, surrounded by a group of henrt-
broken, penniless reporters, composi-
tors pud oflice boyx, The Interment will
tiuke plice In the elreult court room in
Girard under the ausplees of a large
| concotirm of profane creditors that will
| nssemble from all poarte of the country
and Joplin pvenue, The pallbesrors
will be Frank Anderson, clty editsr: L
E. Oshorn, elty clrealator; €, E. Cralg,
room; A, E. Goodspread, Jobroom,
ofllee boys, each wearing a rosette mude
from cast off rollers. The remains will
he pioeed In the actomatie hell box,
which will be draped with unpaid bills
and other appropriate emblems of
mourning. In this Journalistie funeral
processlon will be o trio of weeping
lady compositors, who will glng in
Mileet stralns that sad, but well known
‘him," ‘Down Went MeGinty to the Dot-
tom of the Sea' AJ ghe conclusinn of
S '~ oLy i Y
the internient the oMce towel will bo
st at the head of the grave properly
Inscribed with the stains of unrequited
labor and a job lot of mortuary no-
tices, perpetuating through all time to
come the short but meteoric life and
career of the deceased. The ceremon-
les will elose with the song, "Ain’t Got
No Money but Will Have Some,' in
which the entire audlence will Join and
the remains grm?e_l,pw el Into a greye

a falr young life that promised everys
thing dnd pald nothing.” s s
Religlon Againat Atandard Time
A novel argument agalnst standard
time 15 made by Col. W. W. Bruce, of
Lexington, In a communication to the
Argonant Col. Bruce says: “Belleving
in the Lord, and trying to obey Hlis
commandments, 1 eannot belleve in
standard time. The Lord made the sun
overhead at 12 o'clock (not standard
time, but the good Lord's time). 1
don't think, as a Christian, I have the
right to go against His will by adopt-
ing standurd time, 1 asked my cook
the day the clock In the rear of the
resldence was changed why dinner was
s0 late, and ahe replied, “Why, boss, it
is only £ o'clock.’ ‘But,’ says 1, ‘that
Is stundard time, twenty-two minutes
slow; 1 want my meals on God's time.' *

SOME RECENT PATENTS.

A keyleas bicyele logk.

An Improved sanitary corset.

A bottle thst canaol be refilled.

A plpe for blowing #oap bubbles,

A combination sideboard and exten-
slon table.

A new alternating electrie
by Nicola Toala.

A machloe for ornamenting glass
dishem, by which the dish s both
ecalloped and cerimped by one motion
ar operation,

A machine for the manufacture of
“wire glnss," by which o network of
wire Is Imbedded in the glass, addiog

motor,

A sell-oller for Journals en the prin-

A pineaplle knife, with a tubular
ndapted to

An amusing toy, in which the whale

with deep oval yokes, all lace Inser-

alr.—Life,

lts opsu mouth.

A Fitiy-Mile Bace for & Very Valuable
Mine.

A fifty-mile race over mountiain trafla
for a $2,000,000 mine was an exciting
two
miners recently in connoctiogn with the

of its own Cfnstruction. TRUB tal i
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Whea Natnre
Needs assiatance It mAY be bast 1o ey,
der it promptly, but one ahoulq
ber to use even the mont posfect rme
dies only when needeq, The best wl
most slmple and gently remedy 1y gy
Byrup of Figs, manufacturs byt
Californla Fig Syrup Company,
——

00 {0 wyy.

A man says he 18 golng to but
his cont and then proceeds lo:':.

Cripple

The iron grasy
mercy upon its victims, This
of the blood is ofton not satisfied wig
causing dreadful sores, bt raks iy
body with the paing of rheumstio
until Hood's Sarsapurilla ouses,

“Nearly four years ago I becwms o
Blcted with scrofula and Theusany,

Made

Running sores broke out on my thighs
Pioces of bone came out and an opestis
was contemplated, 1 had rheunation 3
my legs, draswn up out of shape, [lstap
petite, conld not sleep. I was & peied
wreck. 1 continued 1o grow wore mi
finally gave up the dostor's treatmest it

Well

tako Flood's Sarsaparilla, Boon
| eame back; the sores commenced to bal
i My limbs straightencd out and I thee
away my crutches, I am now stont eed
bearty and am farming, wheres
reago I was & oripple. 1 gladly re
mmend Hood's Sersaparille.” LUid

AMMOXD, Table Grove, lilinok,

Hoods
Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purlfier. All drugghls i
Preparod only by C. 1. Hood & Co.. Lowell, Msa

eure liver i, s B

Hood's Pills ke easy toomnie
The many imitations d
HIRES Rootbeer simply
igg to its excellence—{i
cauine article proves it

Charier On., PilisbiplS
oaly by The L um:‘
——
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WHAT IS ALABASTINE!
S e o o
FOR SALE BY PAINT DEALERS

desirlie 108
Amorien e
e

fo any one

ALABASTINE CO., Grand Rapids




