Their Turn to Run.

A bear hunt which terminated in a
manner at once disappointing and sur-
prising, is described by the Portland
Oregonlan. It occurred in the moun-
talns of Oregon, whither two gentlemen
had betaken thefselves for a vacation
trip.

Several days were spent in trout fish-
ing. Then one of the men expressed a
strong desire for a day's shooting, for
large game. They set out the next
morning bright and early, and after
hours of fruitless tramping, were about
returning to camp, when suddenly they
saw straight before them a brown bear
sitting on his haunches under a blue-
berry bush, and gorging himself with
the berries,

Both hunters fired, and the bear, with
an ugly growl, disappeared. The men
bastened after him, but were unable
to overtake him. For half an hour or
more they followed the trail. Then all
at once they came to a clearing. In
the clearing was a cabin, and on the
poreh of the cabin sat the brown bear
‘with one of its forelegs in a sling.

The hunters were greatly taken
aback, as may well be supposed, but
were still more surprised when they
saw a man hastening toward them with
a gun, They turned and ran, the man
after them. They got away in safety,
and learned afterward that the bear
was a family pet, the owner of which
was naturally angry at finding it ill-
treated.

A Tenncious Clntch

Ja that of dyspepsin. Few remedies do mors
than palllate this obstinate complalut. Try
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, however, and
you will find that it Is conquerable, along
with Its symptoms, heartburn, Hatulence,
nervousness, and loss of flesh and vigor, Bll-
femsness and constipation frequently accom-
puany it. These, besides malarial, rhen-
matie and klidney complaints, are aiso sube
doable with the Bitters.

Why Hoe Whistled.

He was whistling, and she didn't
lke it. *I wish,” she sald, “when you
are walking with me you wouldn't
whistle, It is extremely rude.” *“I am
whistling for the want of thought,"” he
replied, with evident intent to be very
crushing. “If that is what it's for,”
she remarked, “1 think I may say,
without fear of successful contradic-
tion by anyone who kuows you, that
you don't have to.”

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is a constitutional cure, Price 75 cents.

To Use Cold Potatoes,

Cold boiled potatoes are a nulsance
in o family that doesn’t like them fried
or in salad. One woman of economical
turn puts them into bolling water and
lets them bubble for about ten minutes,
then slie peels them and mashes In a
kettle over the heat, puts in butter and
cream, and beats them for five minutes,
and you wouldn't know them from per-
fectly fresh mashed potatoes,

Cascarets stimulate liver, kidneys and
bowels, Never sicken, weaken or gripe.

Rats the Czuse of It

The much dreaded bubonie epldemle
has spread from Hong Kong into Bom-
bay, and the sltuation in the Iatter
country I8 serlous. The spread of the
discase has been caused by rats, which
became Inoculated with the disease and
found their way from Hong Kong in
freight ships.

I know thnt. my life was saved by Piso's
CQure for Consumption.—John A. Miller,
Au Sable, Mich.,, April 21, 1505,

The Sultan's Busy Life.

The Sultan of Turkey is a busy man,
His working day Is from 6 In the morn-
Ing until noon. After lunch and a stroll
he gives audience until 8 o'clock. In
the evening he plays with his children,
and takes o turn at the piano,

Just try a 10c box of Cascarets, the fin-
est liver and bowel regulator ever made.

The Malay language, spoken In the
Bouth Seas, {s softer than the Itallan,
and is sald to be totally unlike any oth-
er known language.

Gladness Comes

With a better understanding of the
transient nature of the many phys-
fcal ills which vanish before Wr of-
forts—gentle efforts—pleasant efforts—
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge that so many forms of

sickness are not due to an
ease, but simply to & eonstipated condi-
tion of the :{stem. which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrupof Fi.is. g‘mmptf-
ly removes. That is why it is the only
remedy with millions of families, andis
everywhere esteemed so highly by all
who value good health. Its beneficial
effects are due to the fact, that it is the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness, without debilitating the
ns on whichitacta. Itistherefore
important, in crdar to get its bene-
effects, to note when you Fur-
chase, that you have the genuine article,
Fia Bymap Cor ooy, aad pold by sl ropr
yrup Co. only, sold by all rep-
utable druggiats.

If in the enjoymentof good health,
and the system is regular, then laxa-
tives or other remediesare not needed.
It afflicted with any notual disease, one
may be commended to the most skillful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,
then one should have the best, and with
the well-informed everysrhere, Syrup of
Figs stands highest and is most largely
used and gives moe. Seneral satisfaction.
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Pimmons emerged from the cellar, cary
ing in one hand a dark lantern, with the
plide closed.  He went cantiously to the
wicket, and with a trowel began digging
up the earth of the floor, which was here |
dark and dry. It ol sand from a
foundyy, and could he moved und replaced
without showing the least trace of dis-
turbinnce,

After digging down abont a foot he
came upon a small, old bag, which ke
lifted out, and which contuined
thing heavy. The bag had been all rubbid
over with grease and to the grease the
dark sad stuck thiekly, Out of this bagz
he took n small, heavy, eylindrienl bon-
dle ot chamois leather.  Then he restored
the bag to the hole, shoveled bnek the
sand and smoothed the floor.

Timmons walked softly over his nolse-
less floor until he got behind the old
boiler of o donkey engine.  Here he slid
back the slide of the lantern and uurolled
the leather. The latter proved to be o
belt about a palm deep, and consisting
of little bags or pockets of chamois leath-
or. clumsily sewn to a hand,

There were a dozen of those lit
ets in all; six of them contui sonme
heavy substance, Each one closed wi
o piece of string tied at the mouth, Tim.
mons undid one and rolled out on his hand
a thick lump of yellow metal about the 7'.
eize of the large buttons worn as ofne- 14
ments on the conts of coachmen. she

e smiled o well-satisfied so at the
gold ingot, and weighed it affectionately
m his grimy pals ve the ingot n loving
polish with his sleeve, dropped it back

ng, and reticd the string,  Then
of his trousers’ pockets he |
took a iilar in or bution, weizhod
each, and looked at h with affectionnts
npproval, and seenrod h in one of the
halif-dozen vacant leather bugs,

“T'wo pounds 1wo oune 11 together,
fie whispered.  “I have never bheen able to |
get more than four dollars an ounce rnri
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Ir. Leigh. T hope, sir, you'll forgive
my hot words of a while ago. T know I
have a bad temper. I humbly ask your
puardon.”  Timmons was quit> humble
now.
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you s

We are to work, as
on the co-operative p
It througzh my haste or inciliciency
the money had been lost, we shonld all
be the poorer. Now you unde ! why
I il not ¢ you into my |
the alloy,  We must w ¢
must walt y
estman 1o w
chemical discoy
1,

SOme

fwht upon an ho
ip the result of onr
ry., 1 hope by this day
woeek to be able to g rou good and
final news, In the meantime the ore
safe with you"
“I'm sure I'm wenly grateful to you,
sir"”
“trive me a week,
the
Vi

is

This day week
e hour and at the same plave.”
I shall be there”

at

» pock

¥ goodl.

t XVL

When 12
Ing room in Grimshy street the mora-
after her flight from Eltham House
found her g
appedred, Nk
and asked If
an her breakfast,
veived o blitd
would be remd;
came ek
fast w
was etnudh
: thonght, whe

'{.

she re-
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Nhe
it the window absorbed in
Mrs, Grace came into the

| room and took the zirl in ber arms Lefore
» | Edith was awure of her presence.

nil sat down to wair,

| *“Thank heaven, e
more, my darling, To see you makes oven
this place look like home. Oh, what a
miserable time it wis to me while my
| ehild was o vo It seemed an age. Short

you are |

it, taking it all round at fifteen carats,
His offer is as good as ten dollars an

ounce, which leaves n margin for a man | - : >
to get a living out of it, if the dwart is | % it w it seemed an age. dur ng Of
<afe. If I had had only one deal with |one th Edy, I sm quite cortain, that

matier
1
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whit ix to become of us, we
never be separated agoin, never,
durling, never. That is, if you are not
too prond or too niee to be satistied with
what will satisfy your old grandmother,”

him, I'd feel he's safe, but he has done |
sittle but talk grandly and vaguely up to |
this. Well, after this deal to-night he
can’t draw back or betray me.  That's

certain, anylhiow." The irl sobl X
He unhuttoned his waisteoat, strapped e zirl 8N e 1“jr l"“;:"l"'h!‘h-r:'rm of
the belt round his lank, hollow awaist, | Ch0tie feeling away, the old woman
8 ing softly the dark glossy hair with

blew ont the lnntern and stepped into the
deserted street,  Before he disappeared,
the elderly man with grizzled hair and
whiskers, dressed in seedy black eloth,
emerged from the shadow of the cart and
Lkept stealthily in the rear of the marine % \
store denler, Timmons was on his v dow ta conceal her red and tear-stained
to keep his appointment with Leigh i;n face, The old woman went and busiel
) 1 Arse ] ! 1o,
Chetwynd street, and the low-sized man | ’",':;_: 11‘; B ‘lhf '_:ll"",,l -
with blue spectacles was following, shad- “dy,” she snid, “here is a letter. |
owing Timmo have not my glasses with me. Wil yon
. read It to me, don
Oscar Leigh sut in the dark on the last The girl Iu;':-.ul round, took the letter
:\l\(\"lv:it)il::-l' ﬁf’p"“‘:f_i‘{?:fn’;‘li,‘;;:"‘l’(fml:” ]ht":':‘u': :ludl_\\ «l-m back to the window—for a bet-
i 8 3 Gas 8| ter light,
close to the appointed hour. IHe had one “1t is signed Bernard Couteb,” said the
of his knees drawn up close to his body, girl in a low voice, RS >
bis elbow rested on his knee, his long | ™ ywen o on, child, Let us hear what
bearded ehin in the palm of his hand. It

A 2L this Mr. Coutch has to say. Breakfust
was pitch dark. Nothing could be seen, | et wair.  Nothing grows cold in such
absolutely nothing. g

love ronthe 3

“My mother eannot live forever," whis- ixuu‘s. ‘:m:l' 1‘\:-}:\‘: 1 hope this Mr. Coutch
pered the dwarf, “and then all will be | " “paar Madam—>Mr. James Burrows
blauk, all will be dark as this place round | _ 1:tior o [ ineoln's Inn, wrote mea fow
me, Where shall 1 turn then? Whom | oo ,‘5_,',' Wit & \’Sv\\"to acertaining
ghall 1 speak my heart to? 1 designed tiots regarding the Graces of (;m‘m,_
my clock to be & companion, a friend, a dy :
coufidant, a solace, a trinumph; it is be-
coming a tyrant and a scourge. A man
must have something to think of besides
himself; a deformed dwarf must never
think of himself at all, unless he thinks
great things of himself, Here's Tim-
mons,"

Leigh rose, and sliding his left foot and
supporting his body on the stick, went to
the door and opened it.

“Twelve to the minute,
mons,

“Let us go for a walk,” said Leigh,

“But I have the stuffl with me," sald

one hand and pressing the head to her
bosom with the other,

composure, and stealing out of her gr
mother's arms, turned towards the win-

dien
“Wait a minete, Kdith.,” ‘The old wom-
an rose excitedly and came to the win-
dow. *“I maust tell yon, dear, that when
first Mr. Burrows wrote me to say the
bank had failed, and that your money
and mine were gone, I went to him, as
you know, and got no hope of ever saving
anything out of the bank. But I did not
tell you then, for I was ashamed of heing
s0 weak as to mention the matter to Mr,
Burrows, that I told him all I knew of
the history of the Graces of Gracedien,
and of the old story of mysterious money
going to the runsway Kate Grace fifty
Timmons, in a tone of annoyance and | years ago. I asked him to make whut
protest, | inquiry he could, and let me know any
“Let us go for a walk, T say,” eried | pews he might pick up. I was foolish
Leigh, imperiously, striking his thick | enough to imagine, dear, that something
twisted stick fiercely on the flags as he | might come to you out of the property of
&poke. | the rich Graces if we only knew where
The two men turned to the left, and | they are, if there are any. Now go ou,
went on & few paces in silence, dear.”
“I have been in telegraphie communica- ‘ Edith recommenced the letter:
tion with Milwnukee since I saw you,™ “Denr Madam—Mr. James Burrows,
snid Leigh. *I had not only a message,  solicitor, of Lincoln’s Inn, wrote me a fow
but several messages,” weeks with a view to ascertaining
“Ay,"” sald Timmons, scornfully, with | =ome facts  regarding the
en impatient serpentine movement run- | Gracedien, near this place.
ning up bis body and almost shaking his‘ “I' 7 £ to say that I have not been
head off its long, stork-like neck, “Well, | able to d out much, Gracedieu s a
is the fool off the joh”" nsked he eoarse | small re ut a couple of miles
Iy, savagely, In slang, with a view to| from 1 he century the
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as white as snow.  Stoddard had paint
ed the sign bimsel!, aod, while |t
not exceuted in the st siyvie of the
art, it conld be distinetly read.
Farmer Stoddard bas ralsed a large

was

family of boys aud le has taught them
to hate corporations,  Not less thon o
halt dozen dogs of doubtfol breed ean
always be foutd on the Stoddard place,
e tunght to hate the
AR pisses the
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old farmer feels he I8 in a
measure getting « Brakemon an
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Hard Luck.

“1 was g along o wountain road
in West Vir JUsaid o thimber bhuyer
to a Star roporter. “1 had been In the
snme section & year previous and had
stopped at the eabin of 4 man naed
Turner, where I had been well treated.
I concluded to ti upon us-
pitality again and v ol the plve
about sundown,  He was sitting on the
step playing a vielin,

“*Hello, Turner,' 1 called,

“Iowdy,'

*Can I stay all night?
‘Reckon not this time,

“*Where are the folks?

“Waal, sence yo' war hyar I played
In ha'dest ek yo' ever seed, Woent
ter dig a well an' went through Inter a
cave, I wanted a eellar anyhow, so |
Jess got down an’ splored that air cave,
It opened down by the erick, an' I seed
Var tracks, I wanted th' eellar wuss

I'm "lone.’

than I did b’ b'ar, so I went ter town |

an' got plzen. Then I baited the eave
an' went huntin'.
my boy seed th' b'ar lyin' down an'
shot 'im, not knowin' he war pizened.
Folks ate 'im an' when I got back with

ten turkeys an' a heap o' squirrels thar

wa'n't no one; folks war jess startin'
with th' funerals, not knowin' when ter
look fer me.'

“*I am very sorry to hear of your
trouble,’ I said.

**Yaas, It set me back right sma=t,

but ef yo' come by this way next week

I'll be all right agin an' yo' kin stop.
I'm gwine ter marry th' Widder Logan
an' her three children termorrer. I'm
gwine ter see th' squar' ternight, else
I'd let yo' stop now,"" Y

A cambrie shirt worn by Louis XVL

on the day before lLis death realized
$570, nnd the napkin used as mass on
the morning of his excceution $290, at a

recent Loudon sale,

While I war gone

New York's 8chool Children. ]

There are 75,000 chlldren attending
private schools, and 160,000 attending
public scbools In New York ecity.
There will soon be room for 13,000
more in the publle sehools, This will
make a total of 2485000 attending the
schools, but there are 50,000 more who
are of school age, but not going to
school,

Chronic
Catarrh cannot be cured by local appli-
eations. It is a constitutional disease,
nnd requires a constitutional remedy lke
Hood's Sarsaparilla, which, working
through the biood, eradicates the impuri-
ty which causes and promotes the dis-
ease, and soon effects a permanent cure,
At the same time Wood's Sarsuparilla
builds up the whole system, and makes
sou feel renewed in strength.

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

I« the Dest—in fact, the One Troe Biood Parifise,

Don't Tobacco 8pit nnd Emoke Yonr
Life Away.

If rou want to quit tobaeco using easily
and forever, regain lost manhood, be
made well, strong, magnetic, full of new
life and vigor, take No-Tu-Bae, the won-
der-worker that makes wenk men strong.
Many gain ten pounds in ten days, Over
400,000 cured. Buy No-To-Bae from your
own druggist, who will guarantee a cure.
Booklet and sample free. Address Ster-
ling Remedy Co., Chicago or New York.

Nothing s more disheartening to a
man than the discovery that he bas| Hood’s Pills o u

married a woman who loves to keep : e
v fder—Aiany PATENTS,  TRADE-MARKS,

his writing table in order.—Albany
Examtnation and adviee a8 (o Pate Lty of Invens

Telegram.
% sone. Send for INVENTORS' Gt )% TO URT &
Varmnr Patvick O'Faresll, Waushington, DG

STIMA,

When bilious or costive ent a Casenret,
eandy cathartic; cure guaranteed; 10, 25¢.

When a man »:.ur:u* ont r-.»Ar.:-m: l.--l IDDER'S PASTI!.IES I, Stowell & Coy
renerally has to furnlsh it—Miwnu-, ORI PO ALY - - < astovr i
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" fn and
PRI
Ask yuur

G SCTOMSBEWATR

|- s CON. UL

Many a blessing in Jdi

ally e > teetior : i WHeRE ALL ELST FANS.
vally eludes detestion. k. S P DU R e
l In tim  Sold by droggiets
Mra, Winalow's Sootiiva Syucp for Chiltdoen
Washing. #oitenn s g, 1o VAL iy Ao

ares Adid coli Wooetten ot

silny e

e Lot

“Jt Bridges Y

S Yo{.two'ver.".

“Battle Ax” bridges a man over
many a tight place when his pocket-
book is lean. A 5-cent piece of
“Battle Ax” will last about as long as
a 10-ent picce of other good tobaccos.

This thing of getting double value for
your money is a great help. Try it and
save money,

- w

- .

QAT AU A NN NN D
IOR one hundred and fifteen &
N years Walter Baker & Co.

?d have made Cocoa and Choc-
olate, and the demand for it
increases every year. Iry it and you
will see why.

Walter Baker & Co., Ltd., Dorchester, Mass.

* CA8 AND

TUTTLE %8.2%
ENGINE

Economical, 8afe, Cleanly, Rella-
blo, Simple. Avallable for Graln
i Lo Claes
#, Prioting OMces, Grin
Mills, Ventilsiing Fans,
mos, Laundries, Smal? Factol
Foundries, Machine Shops, ete.
Will run with natural gas, artd
ficlal gus, gusoline or kerosens a8
fuel. “Always ready for work; re-
quires no aftention. Send for de-
scriptive circular, and stute your
wi

Chicago Newspaper Union
%1% Pearl Street,
Siloux City, lowa.

“Cleanliness Is Nae Pride, Dirt's Nae
Honesty.” Common Sense Dic-
tates the Use of

SAPOLIO




