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(A OLAIM TO HUMAN GRATL
TUDR

| Charlotte Corday, the sad-faced, ten-
‘der-hearted peasant girl of Normandy
::;lo great history by ome desperale

Sickened by the saturnalia of the
(French revolution, and moved to des
}rernp«m as Hobespierre and Marat were
leading the flower of Franes to the guil-
lotine, she determinad that she would
jput an end to Marat's bloody reign.

Marat had demanded two hundred
thousand vietims for the guillotine!
| He pm,mnc‘l to kill off the enemies of
'thu Revolution to make it perpetual!

; Horrible thought!

No wonder it fired the blood of this
patriotie peasaut maid!

Gainiug access to Lis clossly gtiarded
quarters by a subterfuge, she found him
in his bath, even then jnexorable and
giving wrilten directions for further
slaugliter!

_ He asked her the names of the inim-
ical deputies who had taken refnge in
Caen. She told him, and he wrote
them down. ‘*“I'hat is well! Before a
week is over they shall all be Lrought
to the guillotine.”

{ At these words, Clarlotte drew from
her bosom the knife, and planged it
with sapernatural foree up to the hilt in
the heart of Marat.

“Come to me, my dear friend, come
to me,” cried Murat, and expired under
the blow!

In the Corcoran gallery at Washing-
ton is a famons painting of Charlotte,
represented as behind the prison bars
the day before her exeention.

Itis a thrilling, sad picture, full of
sorrow for her suffering conntry, and of
unconquerable hate for her country’s
enemies.

. What n lesson in this tragic story!
Two Lundred, nay, five hundred thons
sand people would Marat have sacrificed
to his unlioly passion of power!

_ Methods are qnite ns murderons and
inexorable as men, and they number
their victims by the millions.

I'he page of history 1s full of murders
by authority and by wmistaken ideas! In
the practice of medicine nlone how many
Lundreds of millions Lave been allowed
to die and as many more killed by un-
Jjustifinble bigotry and by bungling!

But the age is bettering. Men and
methods are improving. A few years
ago it was worth one's professional life
to advise or permit the nse of a proprie-
tary me{lu-ma. To-day there are not
two physicians in any town in this conn-
try who do not rc:nf:rly prescribe some
form of proprictary remedy!

H. H. Warner, famed all over the
world as the discoverer of Warner's safe
cure, began huntin{r up the old reme-
dies of the Log Cabin days; after long
and patient research he succeeded in se-
curing some of the most yaluable,
among family records, and called them
Warner's Log Cabin remedies—the sim-
ple preparations of roots, leaves, bal-
sams and herbs which were the snccess-
'ful standbys of onr grandmothers.
These simple, old-fashioned sarsaparilla,
hops and buchu, congh and consnmp-
tion aud other remedies have struck a
sopuhr chord and are in extraordinary

emand all over the land. They ate
not the untried and imaginary remedies
of some dabster chemist intent on mak-
ing money, but the long-sonzht princi-
ples of the healing art which for gen-
erations kept our ancestors in verfect
health, put forth for the good of hu-
manity by one who is known all over
the world as n philanthropist —a lover of
his fellow man—whose name is a goar-
antee of the highest standard of excel-
lence.

The preparations are of decided and
known influence over disease, and as in
the hands of onur grandmothers they
raised up the sick, eured the lame, and
boundup the wonnds of death, soin
t!xmy new form but olden power as Log
Cabin remedies, they are sure to prove
the “healing of the nations.”

Corday did the world an incalenlable
service in ridding France of the bigoted
and murderous Marat, just as this man
is doing hnmanity a service by re-intro-
ducing to the world the simpler and
better metliods of onr ancestors,

Genealogy o a Queon.

Queen Victoria is the niece of William

/., who was the brother of George 1V,
who was the son of George I1I.,who was
the grandson of George fl.,who was the

sou of George L., who was the cousin of
Anue, who was the sister-in-law of Wil-
liam 1II.,, who was the son-in-law of
James I1.,who was the brother of Charles
1L, who was the son of Charles I, who
was the son of James I., who was the
consin of Elizabeth, who was the sister
of Mary, who was the sister of Edward
1V., who was the son of Henry VIIL,
who was (he son of Henry VIL, who was
the cousin of Richard 111, who was the
uncle of Edward V.,who was the son of
Edward IV., who was the cousin of Henry
VI, who was the son of Henry V., wha
was the consin of Richard II., who was
the grandson of Edward III., who was
the son of Edward IL, who was the son
of Edward L, who was the son of Henry
111., who was the son of Johu, who was
the brother of Richard I., who was the
son of Henry TL, who was the cousin of
Stephen, who was the consin of Henry
1, who was the brother of William Ru-
fus, who was the son of William the
Conquerer, or eight hundred years ago.

A Bong Turoar or Covan, if suffered to
progress, olten results in an ineurable
throat or lung trouble. ‘‘Brown’s Bron-
chial Troches” give inatant reliel.

Poununing at Denth’s Door.

A story is told of a man who suffered
severely from ague, which neither med-
jcine nor charms could alleviate, but
being advised to devote himself to pun-
ning became so interested in the pur-
suit that he speedily laughed himself
into robust health. It cannot be denied
that a hearty lnugh, even at the cost of
o bad pun, 18 no mean thing in itself,
and hias often Leen known to be of in-
estimable service at the crisis of a seri-
ons malady. A physician visiting one
of the bLrotherhood, who was in ex-
tremis, apologized for being late one
day, but #aid he had been to see a man
who had fallen down a well. *Did he
kick the bucket, doctor?” groaned the
punster. Again, the story is told, if we
remember rightly, of Theodore hook,
who, as he lay dying, encased in mus-
tard plaster pooultices, was visited by a
friend, to whom he remarked: ‘‘Plenty
g:e ;r."uhrd. my boy, but very little

A Fortume for $5.

An opportunity for every Lady ana Gen-
tleman to secure an independent fortune
by the investment of only $5. Address,
withstamp, The Montana lavestment Com-
pavy, Helena, Mout.

Bismarck weighs 227 pounds,

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When ahe was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
‘Whea ahe became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When sbe had Children, she gave MM
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By onitteriNA GEORGINA ROSETTL

When I am ; my dearest!
itig i sitd Konjps for me;

Plant thon u® roses st my head;
No shady eypress tree!

Be the green grass ahove me,
With showers agd drope wet;

And, if thoti wilt, fdkgbt.

I shall not see the shadows,
1 shall not feel the rain,
1 shall not hear the nightingalé
Sing on aa if in pain; .
And dreaming through the twilighy
That doth not rise nor sely
Haply | may remember—
And haply may forget.

- R

DOROTHY WHITCOMBE.

Why She Called Herself s “Mead Old Womdn.™

The sun was slowly rising in the
East. Brighter and brighter grew
the great round ball, until with a sud-
den movement it seemed te burst,
and a golden, dassling flood covered
the sky; the birds were slowly wakeh-
ing; first a faint peep was heard and
as faintly answered, then & sudden
twitter, and the air was full of bird-
voices, The flowers were lazily,
drowsily, opening their dainty petals,
and all nature, refreshed by a still
nights slumber, awoke to a probable
day of joyousness.

It was just after the battle of Long
Island, where the Americans, pressed
in onevery 8ide, had suffered & seric
ousdefeat, and the Tories were every-
where; in the bushes, up the trees,
taking possession of comfortable
farm houses, anywhere Where rest
was to be found theré dlso was
found a Tory.

Good Farmer Whitcombe, among
all this mass of British, was a true
patriot in the cause of freedom, but,
residing a8 he did in a Tory neigh-
borhood, outside from vety hear
neighbors he was thought to be a
loyalist.

(Great consternation reigned in the
kitchen of the farm-house on that
beautifal morning, for news of the
American defeat had just reached
there. Joel Ashley, the boy who had
brought the news, just now added to
his tale. “And do you know that
they are going to the different farm-
houses, demanding shelter and food.

I shouldn’t wonder a bit but What
they would soon be here,” he added,
comfortingly.

“The nasty varmints, not a restor
4 morsel of food will they get here,
and if they demand it, why, they will
find out with whom they have to
deal,” and certainly Mistress Doro-
thy looked fierce enough to makethe
bravest heart quail as she stood with
one hand upraised; as if to strike the
foe with a large iron spoon which she
held, and the other hand placed de-
fiantly on her hip. ]

“Sh! sh!” murmured the old man,
“if thine enemy hunger—"

“Now, father, you just keep quiet;
there’s no use in quotin’ Seriptur’ to
me, when I know them Britishers are
comin’; you know if 'twant for your
blindness and my bein’ a woman,
there would be two of the best sol-
diers in the Continental army asthey
would want.”

Just then was heard the patter of
tiny feet, nud the door was burst
open, admitting a little girl, followed
by a young woman.

“The Tories have beaten!” exclaim-
ed Miss Dorothy.

“No!” the young woman answered,
in surprise,

“But I say that they have, and,
what'’s more, they'll probably come
here and ask for lodgin’ and food.
I'll give it to ’'em—food for thought.”
And Mistress Dorothy bustled around
setting breakfast on the table.

“Well, well,” was all Patty Whit-
combe could find to say, but she
finally exclaimed: “Mother, if you
refuse them admission they may
seize the property and fire the house.”

“That’s so,” the old woman said,
musingly. “I suppose if it comes to
the worst we'll hev to let them in.
Breakfast is ready; come, father.”

They had no soonersat down when
a knock was heard at the door. The
two women looked at each other,and
the old man’s lips were just framed
tosay: “Come in,”” when his wife
said: “No, you don't father; I'll
meet 'em,” but the younger woman
was even quicker, and the dame sat
down on her chair.

But for all her bravery, Patty felt
a sort ot faint-heartedness creeping
over her; she threw open the door,and
there, to confirm her worst fears,
stood two soldiers in the uniform
of the hated redcoats. “Good morn-
ing, good mistress,” said the older
man, stepping forward, “I pray you
to get us a bit of breakfast, for we
have had a long fast, and my com-
rade here is all but completely ex-
hausted.”

Conquering her repugnance with a
mighty effort she managed to say:
“You and your comrade may enter
and partake of our breakiast.”
With a teful look, both men
crossed the threshold. - Mistress
Dorothy sat rigidly in her chair, she
had tightly closed her eyes when the
knock was heard, and had kept them
closed, until the strangers had en-
tered the room, and now she
rlared ferociously at them through
er glasses, Her daughter-in-law,
noticing these glances, step be-
hind her and whispered; “Not so
fierce, mother, not so fierce, or they
will surely suspect. something.
“Don’t fret; perhaps you would
like me to go up to them, and shake
hands with 'em, and say why didn’t
they come before, and hope they'll
stay, oh! the wretches,” and the old
lady shook herself with a grim vehe-
mence.

The two invaders were not so flerce
and terrible-looking, indeed, for sol-
diers who had just won a victory; they
looked strangely worn, weary and
disheartened. Mistress Patty felt a
stir of sympathy in her heart, for the
younger man reminded her so vivid-
'_v of her husband, who was so brave-
ly fighting in the true cause; in fact,
little Dorothy went up to him, laid
her dimpled hand on his knee, look-
ing trustfully up in the handsome
face bentover her,and said: “Papa.”
“And where is papa, my dear?” he
asked, gently lifting the child on his
knee

‘““Way. 'way off fightin’ the-"

“Dorothy,” her grandmother’s
voicesounded like gravel crunched vi-
ciously together, *‘your mother, is go-
ing to feed thechickens and you'd bet-

buisily clear off the tubllle “I'don’t
pose you want anything more?”

:grluddznly said, when thetablewas

almost cleared.

“No, we have had sufficient thanks

to your kindness,” courteously re-

plied the older man.
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ter help her,” with that she to | begi

Wit 116 [thaikd to me gt all
she returned, tartly, “you’re soldier‘,
8o I had to do it.’ ) :

_ “What an exceedingly curious
fream enp,” exclaimed the younhger

man; taking the curiotis piecs of

workmanship up and examinihg it;
twith the air. of connoisseur. That
fas the Jast drop in  Mis

tress Dorothy’s cup of bittet:
nesd which was dlready over:
flowing. She had let them enter
her house, given them their breakfast,
and now, after allowing them all these
libertiés, dlways under protest, that
they would now in to confiscate
property was tod rich; shesnatched
the cream cup out of the astonishéd
man’s hands, and began excitedly:
“You'd better go now, you'd better
Fo, you've had your breakfast and &
ittle teat, and 4t this time o’ day
visitors ain’t wanted ‘round {hé
farm.”

“But my dear madam” the young
man hroke in, “I assure you I meant
ho harm, and really my friend and 1
need o rest 80 badly that we are
afraid we must trespass on yoir hos:
t)itality,” here & famnt smile crossed

he young man’s face, “‘a little long-
er; giveus but a to rest our
weary limbs d little while and then we
will depart.” :

Dame Dorothy 16oked at the young
tian sternly. “In my days, young
man, when folks told us we wan’t
wanted we got out.”

“But, madam, the older man inter-
posed, “circumstances alter cases, re-
member that these are strange days,
and strange things happen in themi;
but by the way, madam; are you a
Tory or 4 rebel?” :

“Tain’t none of your busiiless,” was
the uncompromising reply.

“Well, will you anow us a bed?” he
dsked.

“I think it's timeé you was
startin’,” was the laconic answer.

““Then since it becomee a necessity
I demand it in the name of—" Here
something seemed to choke him, for
he seemed unable to go on.

“Well, if T must 1 surppme T must;
but if ever I wished a feather bed was
filled with pine needlee, 1 wish that
thar one was,” and with that she
ogenad a door disclosing & comfort-
dble bed-rdom. They silentlyentered
the room, and she, with a bang ofthe
door, fled to the kitchen. “There,
I've gone and done it,” she said, in

high wrath, “I’ve harbored two Brit- |

ish goldiers under my roof, and ifany

body ought to be taken before Gen: |

eral Washington and convicted as 4
sgy Ifeellike that one. Joel Ashley,”
she said; suddenly, turning to the
boy who was the sole occupant of the
room and who was gazing at her in
bewilderment, “I've got anerrand for
you.” “Yes'm,” he said, meekly
enough. Joel was always meek when
the madam was in such a wrath.
“You know where the Continentals
are stationed about ten miles from
here, eh?” Joel nodded. *‘Well, you
just stir yourself and go over there
and tell their commander there are
two redcoats in this house andifthey

want them to come tfor them right

away, right away, mind you; now
hurry.” And Joel did hurry.

Madam sat rocking herself violent-
ly to and fro. “There, you've gone
and done another mean thing,” she
said to herself, angrily, “Doin’ a
mean thing is jist like tellin’ alie, yov
do one and you'll surely do another:
I guess I'll just peek in the room and
see if they've set it afire yet.” She
tiptoed across the hall and looked
through a crack in the door, then her
conscience smote her worse thanever,
carelessly lying on the bed, his fair,
handsome face looking so worn and
thin even in sleep, he reminded heral-
80 of her soldier boy. The older man
was wearily writing at a table, rest-
ing every once in the while, but soon
resuming his task.

“I'm a mean old woman,” shesolil-
oquized. ‘“But—they’'re Britishers.”
That settled the question, and she re-
turned to her work.

Morning entered into afternoom,
and afternoon slowly melted into
early evening, the shadows were gent-
ly ereeping over the land, the birds
were twittering a good night, and
still the soldeirs slept. Softly, cau-
tiously, a band of fifteen men were
wendinF their way towards the Whit-
combe farm house; nearer and near-
er they got, until you could see that
they wore thggContinental uniform.
They reach e house and were met
by its mistress; she pointed to the
room where the soldiers were, then
sat herself rigidly down in her rock-
ing-chair to have an argument with
her conscience,

Suddenly—what is that she hears?
A hearty laugh re-echoed throughout
the house. She hurried to the door
where the soldiers were. And what
did she see? Her two red-coatsshak-
ing hands heartily with the Contin-
entals. And what does she hear?

“Captain,” one ofthe mensays, “‘we
had given you and the Colonel up
for lost, and the camp was in sore
distress about you."”

And he, the admirer of the cream
jug, answers in a full, rich voice: “The
Cclonel and I were surrounded by the
Britishers every side; we just escaped
eapture, stole these uniforms from
two dead Tories and traveled, weak
and weary, through bogs and swamps
to join you, but, overcome by fatigue,
stop’ here for a few hours’ rest.
But how did you come here?”

“We came to eapture two British
soldiers, but instead have found our
Colonel and  our Captain. Three
cheers, men, three cheers!”

And they did cheer strong and
hearty.

And Mistress Dorothy? She crept
back to the kitehen, rocked herself
back and forth, and said: “Dorothy
Whitcombe, what a fool you've been!”
—Bertha Loomer, in N. Y. Mail and
Express.

Not Such Fun as He Thonght.

From the Buffalo Express

She was young and pretty, and as
shesat beside the window of the Cen-
tral depot where the cool breezefanned
her brow, no wonder she attracted
the attention of one of those travel-
ers who deem it the chief end of
traveling to make a mash. He
worshiped her from a distance, and
smiled u{:gn her from afar, but,
growing bolder as his advances were
seemingly not resented, he finally
drew near and ventured a remark as
a feeler. The liberty was not resent-
ed and he ventured another, which
elicited a courteous reply. He
was getting along famously, s0 he
thought, and was blissfully ignorant
of the amused glances cast in his
direction by a man who was enter-
taining a baby by showing the little
one thesights ofthestation. Final'y,
when matters had proceeded far
enough, and the gallant tourist was
inning to say tender things to his
new-found acquaintance, the baby’s
father walked over and placing
the infant in his lap said: “My dear
young man, while you are pritertain-

ing the baby’s mamma, su; you
tend the ba Y also, whileI gp out and
get a drink?’

"
| X London Mystery.

Whitechapel has 4 Tiarldet iy
\tery which transcends anythuig
known in the annals of the horrible.

It is Poe'd “Muyrder of the Rue
Morgue” and “Mystery of Mifia
Roget” rolled into one real story.
| 1t is fiGthing Jess less than & mid-

nighit mutdérer, whose step is zoige:
less, whose strike is deadly, and
whose cunning is so great that he
leaves no trace whatever of his
work and no clew to his identity.
He has just slaughtered his third
| victim and all the women in White-
chapel are terrified, while the stupid-
est detectives in the ecivilized world
stand aghast and say they have no

| clew.

When the murder of Mary Ann
Nichols, who was cut into ribbons
was ivestigated, it became evident
that the murder was the work of
the same hand that couimitted
the two preceeding ones. All
three were moneyless women
of the lowest class: All were killed in
the street between one dnd tliree
o’clock in the morning, and all were
| mutilated in the same flendish and
peculiar way. The coincidence was
great asto strike even the detectives,
and they are now looking for the
one mant whom they believed to be
guilty of dll “hree crimes,

The fitan is called ' Leathef Apron,”
and nobody knows him by any othef
(name. Heis a charadcter half way
between Dickens's “Quilp™ and Poe's
“Baboon.” He is short and stunted
and thick set. He has small, wicked
black eyes and is half crazy. He is
always hanging about the deep shad-
ows that fill the intricate network of
the courts, paxsages and alleyways
| in Whitechapel. He does not walk,
! but always maoves on a sharp, queer
run and nevet miakes any noise with
his feet. In addition to the three
women he is believed to have mur-
dered lie has scared a hundred more
of them nearly to death. Every
street-walker in Whitechapel has her
own story to tell of him. Helives by
robbing them lats at night, and has
kicked, cuffed or knocked down &
score of them in the last two years.

His usnal lodging place is
a fourpenny lodging-house in
a poverty-siiicken thieves’

alley off Brick Lane. He has left
there mnow, however, and nobody
knows where he is. He is suspected
to have committed the three murders
the fact that he hasfrequently drawn
a knife on women, accompanied by
| the same threats which have been
carried out on ths dead women.

The story of Mrs. Colwall, who
heard the screqins of the woman as
| she was being snurdered, is to the ef-

fect that she was clearly running
away from gomebody who was mur-
dering her, and yet she could hear no
other footsteps. Theblood stainson
I the sidewalk indicated the same
! thing—that the murderer, whoever
{ he was, was noiseless in his pursuit,
{and this quality points directly to
{ “Leather Apron.” He is a slipper
{ maker by trade and getshisnickname
' fram the fact that he always wears a
leather apron and is never seen with-
[out it. One peculiar feature of the
| ease is that none of the police or de-
| tectives appear to know him, he hav-
| ing always kept out of their sight,
and they arenow gleaning informa-
tion concerning him from women he
has assailed.
She Sat Down On Air,

Hepburn Johns, the delightful
| “Topical Talker” of the  Pitts-
burgh Dispatch, is abroad just now.
| In his lntest bLreezy letter, dated
from Winchester England, was the
following: “Ata little parsonage
the other day, whither I had gone to
! play tennis and drink tea—and am
| sorry that there was to much water
| for tennis, and it rained all day, and
| too little water in the tea—by chance
| I met a very agreeable and 1 hope
| representative womau of noble hirllh.
, She also came to the parsonage for

tennis and tea, lured by an hour or
| two of sunshine in the afternoon.
l‘ There was nothing about her to tell
you she was an earl’s daughter, and
| there is not the least need to say
| more of her.

| Bnt her hostess and mine, the
iroctor'n wife, is a worshiyer of the
haute noblesse. The Bible and

| “Burke’s Peerage” areabout ona par
! on her table. Itissaid, ] know, that she
| tried to induce her husband, the
| rector, to {)my by name for the earl
I and when he refused made a great to
| do about it. She will go without
food for a week to get a title at her
table.

So you see it was but to be expect-
ed that she would lavisha good deal
! of her attention upon her ladyship,

the earl'sdanghter. As a matter of
| fact, she laid on the adulation so
| thick that Lady——grew rather tirea
| of it, and rather mischievously turn-
ad the conversation to Ameriea,
and remarked that she thoughta
nation which got ulong with so few
titles and tomfoolery must and de-
served to be happy.

Well, tea, an ambitions abnormal
meal, served at the wusual hour
for dinner, was served at Jast. Her
ladyship and the other guests, some
twenty in number, were seated, and
the hostess was about to take her
sent when she stopped and  stood
still for a moment to be sure that
all was properlylocated. That slight
pause was disastrons. While she
was reviewing the scene a servant,
nervons, no doubt, approached and
for some inexplicable reason pulled
back her mistress' chair.

The next moment the hostess sat
down on air!

It was the most painfol thing I've
seen in o long while. A stout and
very august person cannot seat
herselfl on the floor without losing in
some sort herdignity, and spectators
who can keep their composure when
such an h(‘('ii&l‘ﬂt occurs  would be
hurd to find. And unfortunately
Lady—was ofall of us the mostover-
come. She laughed all through tea,
and was laughing still when I saw
her get into her dog cart and drive
away down the gravel path.

o LRSS el
She Didn’t Shake.

New York World: Daniel Dough-
erty, the silver-tongued, was stand-
ing in the east room of the White
House recently, watching the
members of the Wild West show meet
the president. “Oh!1 wish I could
shake Mr. Cleveland's hand too,”
said a young woman from Virginia.
‘ The gallant Dongherty turned to her

and said: “Why certainly, Miss:
just fall into line with the people. The
president won't knpw the difference.
“Well,” she exclajmed tartly, “if
he can't tell the digerence between me
and a cowboy or Indian I don’t
care to shake hand@vith him.” And
. she did not shake,

Frog Lore.
Eugetic Field in Chicago News,

1# i éyrpriging thst 5o listle has
been writted irf Infe #8ars of thefrog.
We must_remember thal évér sined
the world began the frog has ﬂgm’ed

conspicouist® tr the, economy of hn-
man affairs. At difiercii® times
has been worshiped as a divinity b3
fidtions of the East, at other times
has been employéd by divinity as the
scourge of idolatrous mankifid; the
island of Cyrene was regarded as a
cursed end blighted spot, because for
many centuries ffope would not
abide there, but when inipteted
thither would plunge into the sea and
swim to other shores—theycould no
more be Meaneiled than could the
hares who, as Aristotle ggys; when
brought into Ithaca, died upon the
coast with their faces turned inva?i-
{lly to their native land.

Aristophands Wrote a play abouf
frogs, and sodid the older poet: Ho-
mer. Pliny treats at length of the
frog, and in his ‘“Banqueter’s Athe-
nees'’ is pleasod to recount wondrous
tales theteof. When 8t. Patrick (of
blessed memory!) expelled teptiles
from Erin he wisely exeepted the
frog, who,; even at that early time,
tvas highly respected; both for the
pleasing  éxcellencéd of His
vocal powers and for the exceed-
ing succulencé of his flesh, and we
all know that from the beauty of its
song the frog is not unfrequently
called nowadays, the Irish nightin-
zale. The old English poets held the
frog in high esteem. Chaucer has to
say it the “Merchant’s Tale” of “Ye
frogge yt did laye In ye mersche
synging full swote alles night et
days,” and subsequently hespeaks of
‘‘ye frogge yt ben condampned by ye
fayrte queane for yt he did synge
moche mo swotely than ye nyghten-
gale, ve which sheé loved.” The
learned Dr. Thorpe tells us in his
“Northern Mythology” that the frog
is still reverenced by certain sects in
the high latitudes as a creature of
supernatural power, and Professor
Bkeat, who is ;mrlmlps the most ac-
currate of etymologists, surmises
that the word “frog’’ was originally
derived from the name of the Norse
goddess Frigga, being past, perfect or

yreterit of that name, rvegularly con-
jugated. In1862 Dick Yates was visit-
ing Colonel Phocion Howard of Ba-
rataria frog farm, and Howard asked
him if he had ever tasted frogs legs.

“Yes, twice,”" said Dick. “I ate a
pair at Belleville last summer.”

*“‘And where else?"’

“Nowhere else.”

“But you said you had tasted them
twice.”

“And 80 I have; once as they went
down and the second time as they
came up.”

0 ———s
A Chinese Tiger Story.
From the Pall Mall Gazette.

Here is a Chinese tiger story from
a paper called the Hu Pao: West of
Kaiding City, Zwantung Province,
in o wild, mountainous locality, lies
the little village of Tak’ang Ts'un.
Outside the village is a little old
temple of Wusti, and the man in
charge ,who is not a shaven priest,
carefully locks himself in at night;
but two holes drilled in the door
afford him a means of looking out
and a gaurantee against suffocation.
One night a tiger came and erouched
just outside the door for u long time,
a8 if he knew there was a man inside.
He then first put a paw in through
one of the holes and clawed around,
and next inserted his tail to feel for
his prey with this sensitive member.
The temple gaurdian, maddened with
fear, got achopper and waited for
the animal to renew the experiment.
and then dealt a violent blow and
cut the tail through. The tiger gave
a roar that shook the tiles on the
roof of the joss-house, and then
charged at the dgor _ repeatedly,
finally knocking it off its hinges and
on to the man who had been trying
to pr()l) it up on the other side. The
tiger charged in over the prostrate
door and, not seeing the man who
was hidden by it seized one of the
josses which stood on each side of the
door in its jaws and galloped away,
while the man bolted off to the village.
The next day some grass catters on
the mountains found the joss lying
on a wild, lonely hill-side, where it
had been abandonpgd by the tiger,
and, recognizing the sacred image,
brought it back to the village, and
there heard the extraordinary story
of its removal.

S i ———

The Biter Bit,

He was too smart for them. They
played an old joke on him and he was
simple. He was a German and un-
versed in American fun. They took
him out snipe hunting, He was not
well up in  snipe and their
habits, or in snipe hunters and their
habits. They got him down to the
creek and they told him to wade in.
They gave him a candle lighted to
hold inside a bag, and they went
off to drive the snipe down. They
did not come back. but they told him
they didn’t find any snipe. He be-
lieved them. On a second invitation

he was quite agreeable to go, and
they repeated their joke.  They
asked him next day about it.

“Yah; they fool me last time, but
I foo) them this time. They put me
in a creek and they leave me there;
they all go home. This time I go in
the water und vait till they go; then
I gets ont meingelf und goes home
und leaves them. Yah!”—S. F!
Chronicle.

Happily Reunited,
A gentleman in Gloucester Mass.,
picked up one-half of a $5 bill. It

had been torn exactly in the middle.
He was told is was good for one-half
its original value—$2.50. Going to
a bank, he received like information.
Afterward he took it to Boston, but
was told ut the sub-treasury that the
half bill was worth $5 ifhe could
Eonitively prove that the other half
ad been destroyed; otherwiseit was
worth nothing. The next time he
went to his bank he was told that a
person unknown had brought in the
other half on the very day he went
to Boston. There the matter rested
until the unknown entered the gen-
tleman's store, when one paid the
other $2.50, pasted his bill together,
and thus added $5 to the volume of
currency afloat.—Boston Globe.

Remedial Nose ;Tuuu
Some learned professors are discus-
singin a periodical thesubject of snow-
blindness and sunburn. The former
has not much interest at the present
moment, because now we have no
snow on the ground and are not

likely to have any for some time.
Yet it is interesting to learn, in view of
fu necessities, that the surest,

ture
if not indeed the onl of
snow-blindness is to hp“‘:hﬁ“u

Wit New York Was Called Gotham.
anse the inhabitants thereof were
sgch hwiamre:— he G'on be ‘ ':
the three wise men tham' “w!
went to sea in a bowl” Gothaw i
onrish in Nottinghamshire, in Englan
}l:e inhmbitants of which were famed
thyotrghont England for their stupidity.
Ths frama was first applied $o this ci
by Washinglok Irving sud James K.
Paulding, in their “Salmsgundt,” the
Jast number of which appedfed is

Fae frae Americui hag
a warfd place jit his heart
B\ for the old Loéb Cimex.
) It's not ‘“‘English you

i know," but from the

Cabina 6f America have
sprung men iff évery re-
spect greater thaii &ny
froui #h# grand castles of Enrope. War-
ner's Log Cilin Sersaparills is the best
in the world.

o I 7
There are 2,300 miles of mains for <S¢
veying natural gae in this country.

\ e
Wood Choppers Strike.
Pandwnod (Du¥.) Pioneer, Aug. & »

Joe Rivard, wio held one-twentieth
of ticket No. 6,804, whicl! N‘MQ@
or ome-twentteth of the ecapy prize
(#800,000) im the Lowsiana State Lot-
tery drawing of Atiyost Tth, received his
money through the First T al bank
of this city and left Wednesday &% his
former home in Canada, where he will
purchnse a_comfortable home for his
parents and then return to the hills.

Joe was a w chopper in the Home-
stake camp near Brownsville, workin
for day's wages, and this money w:
place himself and parents above want.
Joe Berry (Mormon Joe) of Browns-
ville, who had the number of Rivard's
ticket, and learning from the Piomeer of
August 8th that it was & lucky number,
went to the wood camp and purchased
it for $30, but after some difficulty the
matter was compromised by Rivard get-
ting $10,000 and Berry $5,000. Pur-
ohasers of Louisiana Lottery ticketa in
this vicinity will hereafter hold them
until they learn the result of the draw-
ing.

——————————
A canal will soon be built Betwesn the
Bluck and Caspian seae.

Don't hawk and blow, and spit, but use
Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy.

e e LR
Spain 18 to bulld five or six ironelads Ia

her own country.

——————————>

Better Than a Heros et
“What & coward that Major Smith fs,"
said Jones to Robinson, ‘‘why, the wvery
sight of gun-powder would mwake him ill.
How did he ever mannge te become an of-
ficer in the nrmy!" *“Don't say asythiog
aguinst Smith,” answered Robinson, ‘‘he
oncesaved my life.” “Saved your lile!
Nonsense, impossible! Whatdo you ~ean?”
“] mean that I was in the first stages of
consumption; I waa losing strength and
vitality every day with the terrible dis-
ens ', when Smith advised me to take Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. Ihad
tried all kinds ol medicine without success,
and my physician had given me no hope;
yet herc'l am, ns well a8 ever n man was,
und I owe my life to Swmith, and %o the
wonderful remedy he recommended.

The Suez canal takes in abbut §1,000,-
000 & month in tolls

s S

A Younyg Girl's Grief
at seeing het charms of fuce and form de-
parting, and her heulth imperiled by fune-
tional irregularities, at ket ctitical perlod
of life, was turned to joy #nd gtatitude
alter a brief sell-trentment with Dr. Piette's
Favorite Prescription. 1t purified and en-
riched her bloed, gave a healthy activity
to the kiduneys, stomach, bowels and other
organs, and her return to robust health
wpeedily followed. It is the only medicine
! r women, sold by druggists, under a
positive guarantee from the manufactur-
ers, that it will give satisfaction in every
case, or money will be refunded. This
guarantee has been printed on the bottle-
wrapper, and faithfully carried out for
many years.

i il
There is to be a cable from Java te Ma-
cassar. '

S'JACOBS O],

e Lumbago.

CHRON

C CASES

30 YEARS
STANDING.

NO RETURN OF PAIN.
AS Druggists asd Deslers.

™ THE CHARLES A, VOGELER 9.
Baltimore, Md.

Diamond Vera=Cura
FOR DYSPEPSIA.

Iadigestion, Beur:
dinexs, hﬂm. after Food
lﬂl&h& and disagresabdls taste -t
fag. Nervouansss sad Low
At and by mail on re-
o T
on receipt of

THE CHARLES A. VOGELER 0., Baltimore, N

SCOTTS
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL
HYPOPHOSPHITES
Almostas Palatable as Milk

So disguised tmﬂn oam bo taken,
cannot be tolerated ; and by the com-
bination of a-‘:t; with the hypo-
phesphites is mugh more eficaclous.

Remarkable as a flesh .

e .

“8o far, s0 goé(," said the boy, after
eating the stolen tart. Alter re ewing the
thousands and tens of thousands of colds
and cougha that have been eonqugred by
Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup we can readily say,
so far, so good. Price 25 cents.

“1 bate fonud & sure cure for my weak
ankle,” sho said. “What cun it be?”
“Fancy a woman never hurvivg heard of
Salvation Oil at twenty five centa a bottle.

Smcessal, Senatil
In France thete are 22313 national
schoole fer girls nud 37,924 for boys.
SARBED WIRE.

1 youl hve burbed wire fences, keep Veter-
1ha: ve in your stavles. It

om:' without & scsr and renews the halr its
color, 50 cents and $1.00 at Drug-
. Cole & Co., Black River

The sights of the new British rifle allow
for an elevation up to 2,800 yards.

We intite your attention to the adver
tisement of Dr. F. B. Qolley, in another

4 mountain in Colorado hae been aw:ved

Hood’s Sarsaparille
18 carefully prepsred from Sarsapartila, Dandeliom,
Mandrake Dock Fipslssrwa, Juanlper Barries, eadl
enver well-known and valuable vegeiable remediey
by & pecier combinatioy, proportira and presess,
gtviag o Hooe's Sarmaparitls corative power nek
'..-dby other tdicines.
Houd’s Sarsaparilla

the best blood purifier. Tt ewes Serofula, Salt
‘l.hn.- Bolly, Pimples all Humors Dvipepsia, Bil-
fousoess. Sick Headache Imdigestion, Gemerst Do
Milty, Cetarrh, Rhoumatism Riduey = Liver
compistats, overcomes ihat tired fee. [n & orntes an
appotite, strengthens the ne-vey, snd bullds wo tha
whole system.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
$oid by Al druggists #1: six foril  Prepared salw
by C. L HOOD & CO, Lowell, Mass

100 Doses One Dollar

Beware of Fraud. aa n‘
stamped o1 the bottom o
before leaving the fu
era agalast b,

rices
doaler offers \ « NDougins

price, or says ho has them without my
price \

ou

-

Mount Sheridan.
It’s Easy to Dye
WITH
Faatness,
Beauty,
E O e e oatorn. ARk for ‘the Dia-
DIAMOND PAINTS.
Qold, Silver, Broat(;,dbpp;{. _Only 10 ats.

+ a— i
DDvEs
Dl)\uﬂll E
|
AND
mond, and take noother; 36 colers, 1o cts. each,

Superior
N

/) Simplicity.

Warranted to eolor more goods than -n{
bril-

WELLS, RICKARDSON & CO., Burlington, V2.
"'Olldlulct Br\;u;;ing_ Fancy Articles USE
b~ - o
Baby Portraiis,
A Portfolio of beautiful baby’ iu\
- tures from life, printed on fAné
plate paper by patent photo
sent free to Mother ot
lem within & year.

other wants these
Give

letures ; send at once.
k by’s name and age,
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO.,

BURLINGTON, VT,

10K HEADAGHE)

Poaltly, Houred b
these i the Pllis.
They also relieva Din

Tongue, Pain (n the 8id
TORPID LIVER. They
regulate the Bowels
Purely Vecotable.
Price 26 Cents:

CARTER MEDICINE C0., NEW Y02E.

OAKLAWN FARM.

8,000 PERCHERON <

FRENCH COACH HORSES,
IMPORTED.

ATOOK ON HAND:
$00 STALLIONS of serviee-
able age; 150 COLTS with

by Brilllant, the n-E\ famous living sire).
Best Quality. Prices Reasonable,
Terms Easy. Don't Buy without Inspect-
ing this Greatest and Most Successfal
Breeding Establishment of America,

Isteading address, fur 330-pags entalogus,
M. . UNHAM, Warne, ILLinois

., ELECTRICGITY
IN

0 o
WANT-
om 18

N

LTS

. Local agents scll
to 24 Bottles Dally.
P et uwunampuw
et FREE. >
g ..&lﬂ'l' ELECTRIC CURE “i
1 shiugton St Chltuo. ik

i Nature™
G "o
L0

pt-

cal Facts..... ssaskeses
Phileso| of thly J: nal . 100
PHILBROOK & DEAN, 201 Broadway, N. Y.
97 Washington St., Chicago, Il
INSURE IN
THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY

OF NRW YOFRINK.
The Largest, Chenpest anid Best in the World

CASH ASSETS $190,000,000.

0 WM. ¥. ALLEN,
SINON clpo‘e’t& Agenh General Ageak
OMANK A, - - N,

1 prescrive and fully en-
dores Big G as the oaly
fic for the cartaln Cul®

this disease.
?3. H INGRANAM M. D.,
Amsterdam, N. Y.

‘We bave sold Big G for

many years, and it hsa

'.1=n the . of

D.R. DYCHE & CO.
Chicage, 11

$1.00. Soldby

The Celebrated Red Oak Cart.
PR e, A
CHAS. F. MILLIGAN,
~dealer la all kinds of—
Carriages and Harness.
12th and Harney streets, Omaha, Neb.

L

Persons galn rapldly
SCOTT'S EMULSION is dg:
to be the Finest and Best prepars
tion in the world for the relief and cure of
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA,
CENERAL DEBILITY, WASTING
DISEASES, EMACIATION,
COLDS and CHRONIC COUCHS.

remedy and
wmq":mfgu byall m::::‘

The BUYERS'GUIDE is
issued March and Sept.,
onch yoar. It is an ency-
clopedia of wuseful

infor.
mation for all who pur.
chase the luxuries or the
necessities of life. We
Gan olothe you and furmish you with

“0SGOOD”
V. C. Suadard Seales.

s Sent on trial, Freight
paid. FullyWarranted,

3 TON $35.

Other sizes proportion

low. well paid.  Tlust -n’c.ulq-
o o Peger,

083000 & THOMPSON, Bizghamtcn, ¥. %
You

Whelesale Goods to Consumars, 2
buyall fre needio to a threshing machine
Ai‘ ‘.@l‘.‘“ﬂi Y‘;: nv.- save the middle-
mens profit. MO W # Just send s 12 conts ju stamps 12
tage only and receive by refarn miall LA Ve
ml.“ PAGES. 10098 11 tions.
Everything you use. Newmun Fur

all the y sond y
sppliances to ride, walk, danoce, sleep,
eat, flsh, huns, work, go to echurch,
or stay st home, and in various sises,
styles and quantities. Just figure out
CORIORTARLY, S rou ot ke s
, and you can m -

of the valuo of the BUYERS'
GUIDE, whick will be semt upon
receipt of 10 cents to pay postage,
HPNTGOMERY WARD & c&

~114 Michi Avenue, Chi

PENSESTERBROOR.

R . A sre |STHMA
KIDDER'S PASTILLES, ficssicin vy mes.
]  .»r st 40, XAz

PISO'S CURE FORCONSUMPTION
o ay. Sample worth §1.80 FREE. Lines
Y e G e

m anything sise in the wacld. Kither sex.
vasa T vazs. Adimes, TEVE & Cou

CANCERER S Fham Sl

= SICKHEADACHE,

the bottem, put hlm down ass

¥YOR '
« GENTLEMEN

The alf SEAML hoe .
wids, ' ';‘A(' Sor WA ‘gh ﬁf ;
the fec), oA h;‘:;“:‘l'ﬂ'bt o oﬂli-r and
cux'y'nl-':;&“-"-'e? i'.u o’{-u Eqaals ewstom-made

aliaes eostin Swn.

W: L DO 3'$3.50 POLICE SHOE.
o Unrriems all w them.
r;.'m;‘mm: u‘-‘: "tl:l“' Sa ved Shoe. KO’%"‘II o

W, d to hgrt the feat.

S BovaLAS it s ‘Bg s wnezeeiiea
for hn:v 'onr. ent Cal R o O ﬂ&‘l'-
world for rou ¥ wear; one

X 0 A YORr,

"%f"i'.“n(‘;l';'{i;ii:ﬂ'ht 'ﬁlé'l FOR DBOYSin
the best school ioe in Lthe ",

L. DOUGLAS 81.76 YOUTH'S Schook
ﬁt‘«'o.l'xl?"- ‘IM uull.ﬂon a chamnce 10 Waar fhe

best shoes in the warld,
All made 18 Congress, Button and Laoe 1f net

d
write
'\‘('f ‘L’%‘iﬁ"i’“ﬂ. Brookton, Mass.

ADWAY’
PILLS

The Great Liver and Stomach Bemedy

For the cure of all disorders of the Stomaca, Liver.
Bowoels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Discases, Loss of
Appetite, Headache, Constipation, Costiveness, [n.

Billo an, Fover, of the
RBowols, Plies and all d. of the 1 4
Viscera. Puily vegetable, contalning no mercury,
minerals, or deleterious drugs,

PEAFECT DIGESTION 1. 5y

one o iy’ ory
o'clock, as a dinner plll. By o delug

Foul Stomach, Billousness, will be &

as the food that s eaten contributes its nourishing
my o8 for the support of the maturel waste of the
$~ Observe the following symptoms resulting
from Disease of the Digestive : Constipation,
Inward Piles, nm:n- of the n Head,
Acidity .uh’ Stomach Nausea,
of ¥ 'uluuor'drllnlb.
‘I‘u . 'm:o or'.ln(unu't:‘l“l Iun.
naations n
Dimness of Tﬂe., Dota or Webs :n"tu

ul
Fll. 'aver snd Dull Paln in l“!ad.
Perspiration, Yellowness of the Skin and Kyes,
Pain in the Mde, Ches m-.mlw-n-&-
of Heat, Burning In the Flesh.
Afow dosss ot RADWAY" will tree
tho system of all & above n‘-nl:i 1L ere,
Price 33 cte par box. Eold by all druggiste.
Send a letter stamp 0 DR vnwav & CO0.,
No. 39 Warren w . Iaforma-
ton w?x{h thousanda wlﬂl b't nnl:'lo you.
TO THE PUBLIC. Be suro and ask for RADWAY'S
and see that the name “ RADWAY " lson what you
buy.

Biliousness.
Sh):z;zpfoms :

Want of Appetite.
Furred Tongue.
Bitter Taste.
Constipation.
Headache.

General Depression.

Trealmenf:

DR. SCHENCK'S
MANDRAKE
PILLS.
This is sure a'nd always safe,
Price 25 cta. per boxy

free, o8
Philad's,

For Sale by all Droggista.
u»x-mumﬁrnmm—u.
recaipt of price. Dr.J. H.Schenck & Sou,

MARVELOUS

MEMORY

DISOCOVERY. '

Any book learned in one rorﬂl
4 )lh‘w‘l w-mlrrlng cure ot

ithout notes.
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Piso's Remedy for Catarrh i the
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest.

.-
seciation, 1064108 Wabash A k.-"o 1
Wor refersnee,
hl‘M Nowls
aere.
mn—u W Famsrses of e

W |
, we refer to National Bank of Ilinels.
.35 per

m At the rate they have been g
et o o _I‘n— e e e e g
SHORT-HAND INSTITUTE

‘:lf the Publie Domains will

be gore

Ovem, ne -h:_-u. of ul St sad Terrtacie, smd 10
INSTITUTION and the TaA L

Stratton Chicago Business Gol'lﬂg_!

and ENCGLISH TRAINING SCHOOL. Isthe
G-EaT XN WO LD

Pull informa-
.

s absoluts),

oa, Catalegue, terms, ote., sent VREE. Address I, B. BLYANT & BON, Proprictors, Uhloage,
"

I

rubber coat.
“?’:’m now‘ ..:vul keep you ‘r{ in the
n_ymu.-ifsn BRAND” puicizn and take ¢ Your .‘ e
o AenaG 1 O ¥ d A = | - mmo 4 e

o B

ER~

Erer K
FISH N $

K

n

logue

—_———————

\BDWIGHT S/

e
i

S SODA

S S

TO MAKE

A DELICIOUS BISCUIT

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

DWIGHT’S “COW BRAND” SODA

“ AND TAKE NO OTHER.




