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iMIUNG FACES, 

are W« when our life linearere 

«S 

places. 

i the ranee of sweetly smlllnglkices: 
chllght sweeps o'er the field; 

-- . 1 

lingers long, to make, us pleasant 

t benlson that thought and feel

like tbe sweet spontaneous 

i a universal wave so cheery-
Mi troubled, careworn hour be-

T • Hi And lift the ddLl loads from shoulders 
week and weary, 

id Sight the soul that long has groped 
ta darkness dreary. 

let ithy love move on in childish way: 
t If there be not much to smiles < 

waiting, smile for things to come 
some day, 

Or let the childlike faith and trust flash 
golden 

Vtroin out thy smiles of thankfulness Cor 
blessings olden. 

fc-iyman >W. Denton, M. D., in the Banner of 
Gold. 

DIAMONDS AND PASTE. 

mm 
-f 

Pit; 

BT E. THOMAS. 
S YOUR mistress 
at home, Alice?" 

"No, sir." 
M r. Harwood 

smiled compla
cently, and pro
ceeded up the 
stairs of his sub
urban residence 
with a buoyant 
tread suggestive 
of a mischievous 

schoolboy. He entered his wife's pri
vate apartment in a kindred mood, and 
after a searching glance around to as
sure himself of the housemaid's vera
city, hastened to apply a small key to a 
rosewood cabinet. 

"It was a fortunate inspiration of 
mine to appropriate this key this morn
ing," he ruminated aloud, as he turned 
it In the lock, "but domestic discord 
would ensue if Nora suspected an ul
terior design upon my part." He 
laughed softly to himself while he 
brought forth from the interior of the 
«abinet a leather case, which, when 
opened, revealed an exquisite diamond 
ornament for the hair, convertible into 
brooches at its owner's whim. Then he 
drew from his coat pocket a similar 
-case in which reposed the exact counter
part of the other jeweils. 

"Brunt has done his work well," he 
•went on, as he took the ornaments from 
their respective cases and placed them 
upon a crimson velvet cushion, the bet
ter to compare them. "Well, I wanted 
to give Matty something, and paste 
looks as well upon the stage as dia
monds—tA a man! But Nora, the sweet 
little puritan! abjures theaters, and 
must never learn my connection with 
one of their fair artists." 

Lost in admiration of the sparkling 
stones, he was suddenly recalled to a 
sense of tlie danger of delay by the 
sound of carriage wheels brought to a 
standstill without. Not a moment was 
to be lostl 

"But which in the world is which?" 
he muttered in dismay, as he snatched 
tip first one ornament and then the 
other. "By Jove, I believe I have forgot
ten," and his brow grew damp beneath 
the harassing doubt. "I certainly placed 
the original upon my right, and, be
sides, tliat is decidedly the brighter of 
the two. Ah, I hear Nora inquiring for 
me in the hall—her foot is upon the 
•tairs! Great heaven! and I am not yet 
sure—pshaw! It is impossible to be de
ceived! This Is the little woman's," 
and thrusting one case into his pocket, 
he hastily replaced the other in the 
cabinet. 

"My dear Dick, what in the world are 
you doing here?' You look as guilty as 
any surprised burglar!" 

"Nonsense, Nora!" but his face 
mustered color ct the not inappropriate 
simile. 

"You ridiculous boy! But seriously, 
Dick, what did yon do with the key to 
my cabinet this morning? I wanted—" 

"Some trinket in harmony with your 
latest gown, I presume," interpolated 
Mr. Harwood, suavely, as he fumbled 
unsuccessfully in one pocket after an
other for his wife's missing property. 

"Careless fellow! Why, here it is 
upon the carpet," and Nora held up the 
key for inspection in such saucy re
proof that her husband caught her in 
his arms and repaired his defection 
with a kiss. 

"What have you been doing to-day, 
little woman? Shopping?" 

"No; looking up my brother George, 
who is in sad trouble again, Dick." 

"And likely to be so, for of all the reck
less spendthrifts—" 

"He is in desperate need of £ 120." " 
"Not one penny of it will he get from 

me though, my dear. Only a month 
ago, when he was in difficulties, I told 
him it was the last time I should liqui
date his debts." 

"He declares on his honor that he has 
been led into this last escapade by men 
whose characters are presumably unim
peachable." 

"Rubbish ! You must excuse me, my 
dear, but the word is expressive of the 
truth. He has made his bed, and must 
lie upon it. Once he feels the pinch of 
these things he will awaken to his fol
ly." 

"Yet, Dick, dear—" 
"No good to coax, Nora. Assist him 

yourself if you like, but don't appeal 
to me." 

"I might just as well promise him the 
n as £ 120," she declared, rueful-

; "for really, Dick, in spite of your 
, my banlc book is a bit shady 

At present/' 
"Naughty child! Is that a ruse to 

« replenish it for that rascal's 
t? No, you must wait until the 

year is out, and in the meantime my 

Vj always at you* disposal within 
reauor.able limit«." 

"B elp him for my sakel" she pleaded, 
teavfully; but her husband was not 
to be cajoled from his decision even by 
* ne tears of his winsome wife, to whom 
he rarely, if ever, denied anything. 

When George Graham learned the re
sult of his sister's generous interven
tion on his behalf, he knew his brother-
iu-law sufficiently well to understand 
that it was useless to pursue the sub
ject further. Yet despair drove him a 
few days later to seek another interview 
with NOTS, into whose sympathizing ear 
he poured out his troubles anew. 

"What am I to do?" he groaned. "The 
nott-pevptnent involves such disgrace! 
If only I could get clear of this debt, 
I raw I would never trouble friend or 
relative again. Surely you can devise 

means, sis, to get me out of this 
holleT" 

""Unfortunately I have no surplus 
xneraey at present, Georg«, and Dick per
sists in his refusal." 

know; but Nora, you—you—"and 
the scapegrace's voice sank to a shamed 
whisper, "you have jewels, dear! Could 
yam not let—let me raise the—the nec
essary sum on some of them, and—and 
I assure you I will redeem them at the 
earliest opportunity." 

"A Graham stoop to that!" cried Mrs. 
Harwood, in horrified dismay, her face 
crimsoning at the bare idea. 

"Why not?" he queried, sulkily. 
"Who would be any the wiser? Of 
course I should use a fictitious name. 
As for Dick, he will credit any excuse 
you proffer him if they are not forth
coming when he wishes you to wear 
them. That diamond ornament which 
Uncle Fred gave you on your wedding 
•day would alone realize the amount I 
need. Come, think it over, sis. There 
is nothing I would not do for you if 
you were in a similar plight," and 
George placed a pleading arm about her 
neck, and bent his handsome face to 
hers. 

"Dick would be very angry," she 
sad, slowly. 

"There is no necessity to tell him any
thing about it." 

"Are you sure there is no other pos
sible way of obtaining the mones'?" 

"None whatever," he said, gloomily, 
but none, the less conscious that she 
was yielding to his plan. 

Very well, then, but please remem
ber if anythingdisagreeable ensues, the 
suggestion was your own." 

The ornament was handed over, but 
when George subsequently left the 
house with her uncle's gift, Mrs. Har
wood was vexed at her own weakness. 
An unaccountable depression dominated 
her during his absence, and she was 
scarcely surprised to see him return 
with a disturbed and agitated counte
nance. 

"It is evident you have not been ablte 
to obtain so large an advance as you 
anticipated, George?" 

"It is not only that, Nora! Your dia
monds are a delusion—mere paste! 
Mosely declares that they are not worth 
more than £65!" 

"What nonsense!" she cried, starting 
to her feet. "The man is an idiot! They 
cost 150 guineas, anù I have Brunt's re
ceipted bill for them still! Uncle Fred 
thought, and truly, that it might prove 
of use to me one day." 

"Then let us go round to Brunt's and 
hear what he has to say. By the way, 
sis, old «Mosely said it was a strange 
coincidence that Miss Royse, the charm-
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"WHERE ARE MY DIAMONDS?" 

ing actress at the Royalty, who is cre
ating such a furore just now, brought 
him the fellow ornament to yours but 
yesterday, only hers were real stones," 
and George glanced keenly at his sis
ter as he ventured the statement. 

"A fig for the actress! What has she 
to do with us? Ring the bell and 
order the brougham at once, George! 
Mr. Brunt will give us his written war
ranty that my jewels are diamonds. 
Paste, indeed! Your Jew can be no 
judge of such things," but when Mrs. 
Harwood, an hour later, met Mr. 
Brunt's amused smile as he took the 
case from her hand and examined its 
contents, her assurance ebbed away in 
dismay. 

"You have made a not unnatural mis
take, my dear madam. This ornament 
is decidedly of paSte, and was made to 
your husband's order in this establish
ment last week. He expressly desired 
it to be the counterpart of the original 
Betting, and 'as it would take a con
noisseur to distinguish them, you have 
confounded the one with the other." 

"How stupid of me! Of course that 
is precisely what I have done," ex
claimed Nora, with assumed hardihood, 
but rapidly paling face; "I am sorry 
to have so needlessly troubled you, Mr. 
Brunt," and taking h»r brother's prof
fered arm she was dimly conscious of 
walking slowly through the establish
ment to her carriage, resolved that no 
«tord or action of hers should provoke 
comment. But Dick of all men in the 
world to have deceived her!—Dick, 
whom she loved better than life itself; 
in whose honor she had implicitly trust
ed from the first day they had met. 
Pride, anger and vexation struggled for 
th« mastery as she reclined back upon 

the sert, and her eye« were bright 
unsWä tears. 

"ÎJon't take it ao much to heart," 
whispered George. "A satisfactory 
planation will no doubt be 
ing." 

'Of course it will," she said, proudly, 
quick to resent commiseration. 

And after all it is a relie! to discover 
that- Dick is not invulnerable," pur
sued her brother, equably, unable to 
resist a thrust at his brother-in-law, 
whose refusal to aid him had engen
dered enmity. 

"What do you mean? HowdareyouP 
she flashed out petulantly, jealous-
womanlike—of her husband's honor at 
other hands. 

"What I say; for it is evident to me 
your diamonds have gone to that pretty 
nctress to whom the Jew referred. 
Otherwise, how account for the sim
ilarity of jewels and the exchange of 
your own ?" 

"Stop the carriage, and leave me this 
instant, George! How dare you weave 
such falsehoods ! Dick rarely frequents 
a theater." 

"Hoity, toity! Nora, what a spitfire 
you are! Why, I know for a fact that 
your immaculnte husband is often in 
attendance at the Royalty, for I have 
seen him flirting at the wings piyself 
with this identical actress!" 

"Leave me!" she reiterated, passion
ately. "I will not be forced to listen 
to your slanderous tongue!" 

"At your own door, sis, and not be
fore. Why, here wc are ! By the way, 
what am I to do now for that money?" 
but she brushed past him and into the 
hail with ears which heard nothing but 
the knell of her own departed happi
ness, and eyes that pierced the gloomy 
future in abject misery. Life's sweet
ness seemed crushed out, and life's joy 
buried in a breaking heart. 

Foolish little woman! She did not 
pause to reflect that the intrinsic value 
of the diamonds was of no moment to a 
man in her husband's position, and that 
it was absurd upon the face of It to 
imagine him risking detection and 
stooping to deceit over their exchange 
for paste. Jealousy had too deeply im
planted her poisonous fang for reason 
to hold sway, the vision of the lovely-
actress, whose beauty Nora had fre
quently heard extolled, perverting her 
judgment. 

Air. Harwood glanced up in surprise 
as she entered his study. 

"Why, what is the matter, Nora?"' 
But she sprang aside as he advanced 
towards her, and stood with eyes that 
flashed in angry defiance behind un
shed teardrops. "What is wrong, little 
woman?' 

Where are my diamonds?" she de
manded, in a voice not quite under the 
proud control she would have emulated. 

"What diamonds?" he asked, in sur 
prise, forgetful for the moment of tho 
past. 

"Don't feign ignorance," she cried, 
scornfully, "and deepen your deceit!" 

"Try and compose yourself, and ex
plain your meaning," he said, coldly, 
stung by her ill-concealed disgust, 
"What is it that I have done to oilend 
you so bitterly?" 

"Taken my diamonds and given them 
to that horrid woman!" 

"Your diamonds! Why,Nora-
"And replaced them with paste!" she 

went ou, hysterically. "How could you, 
Dick! How could you!" she sobbed, 
her fortitude crumbling away, and with 
it all the recriminations she had 
planned to utter. 

But a light flashed in upon Dick's 
de&seness, and he threw himself into 
a chair and laughed until the tears 
came. 

"It is no laughing matter, as you 
will find to your cost ! When a wife dis
covers her husband making costly pres
ents—at her expense, too—to actresses, 
it is time they—they separated!" 

"Silly child to jump so hastiiy to con 
elusions!" commented Dick, sobering 
down, as he began to realize that his 
wife was taking the affair seriously to 
heart. "Why, Nora, the charming ac
tress who plays under the name of 
Royse is my sister Matty, not long since 
emancipated from the schoolroom, only 
as she has been finishing her education 
abroad you have never met her. When 
she wrote home declaring her intention 
of adopting the sttgc «s a profession I 
was afraid to mention the matter to 
you. And as to the diamonds, dear—1 

"Oh, never mind them, Dick! She 
may keep them, and welcome!" and 
Nora's curly head rested penitently 
upon her husband's shoulder and her 
hand stole into his. 

"But they were not meant for her, 
little woman, and we will have tlient 
hack again," and Dick hastily explained 
his blunder, but his face clouded om
inously when Nora, in answer to his 
query as to how she discovered the ei^ 
ror, narrated the events of the day, in
cluding George's disturbing inuendos. 

"He deserves to suffer," said her hus
band, sternly. "Hdw dares he endeavor 
to poison your mind against me in that 
manner?" 

"But how could he tell that Mis# 
Royse was your sitter? Be reasonable, 
dear." 

"Who was unreasonable just now? 
And what of the separation?" he ques
tioned, with a sly smile. 

"It was simply horrid of me. Please 
don't ever mention it again, Dick," and 
her fuir cheek rested against his in soft 
pleading. 

"Not much faith in your husband, eh ? 
I wonder if my wife will now cast aside 
her prejudice of the st^ge for Matty'« 
sake?" 

"No, but for yours she will, Dick." 
"My darling! But, Nora, Matty must 

have been in some exceptional strait to 
dispose of my gift in that way, 

"Suppose we go to the Royalty after 
dinner and solve the enigma between 
the acts?" proposed Mrs. Harwood,with 
a demure smile. 

"And we need not regret that dio-
monds were paste and paste diamonds 
after all," he laughiugly declared, as his 
lips touched hers irt fond appreciation 
of her concession and as a token of 
mutual reconciliation.—Madame. 

Life Ininiw. 
Hobbs, believing tiiat insurance was a 

profitable plan. 
On his life one hundred thousand dol

lars carried; 
And I must indorse the Judgment ofthat 

very prudent man, 
For unto his charming widow now I'm 

married. 
—Philadelphia Pres». 

Alt ODD QUESTION. 
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Claude (earnestly)—Am I the first 

man you ever loved? 
Maude—Why, certainly I How strange 

men are; they all ask me that.—M. Y. 
Herald. 

She Went Too Far. 
She—If I marry you, you must g fee 

up smoking and drinking and your 
club. 

He—Yes? 
She—Yes. And what else are you 

willing ta give up? 
He—You.—N. Y. Journal. 

Query of the T1 
The lover was enthusiastic 
"She has poetry in her eyes," he ex

claimed. 
"Yes?" returned the cynic, tantalis-

ingly-
"She has roses in her cheeks," per

sisted the lover. 
"Yes?" returned the cyniq again. 
"She has music in her voice," asserted 

the lover, defiantly. 
"And what in the bank?" Queried the 

cynic.—Chicago Post. 

Realgnstloa. 
Waiter—What was your order, sir? I 

am sorry to say 1 have forgotten it. 
Customer—I don't remember; I gave 

it so long ago; but I'll chaijge it, for it 
would be out of season now, anyway."— 
Town Topics. 

Preliminaries. 
The First Arrival—Why, What is that 

noise, Willie? 
Willie—Oh, that's papa Und mamma 

ttying to get the family skeleton back 
into the closet before the guests arrive. 
—N. Y. Truth. 

His Social Triumphs. 
"Yes, sir," said the man in cell 711. 

"time was when I was admitted to th* 
very best houses." 

"And what brought you here?" 
"They caught me coming out."—Chi

cago Journal. 
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W« hear a farmer say when ho read* 
that John Breider, Mishicott, Wia^ 
grew 173 bushels of Salzer*« Silver 
King Barley per acre in 1896. Dont 
you believe it? Just write him! You 
see Salzer's seeds are bred up to big 
yields. And Oats 230 bushels, corn 260, 
Wheat 60 bushels, Potatoes 1,600 bushr 
els, Grasses 6 tons per acre, etc., etc. 

«0.00 FOR 10 CENTS. 
JUBT SEND THIS NOTICE AND 10 CENT» 

stamps to John A. Salzer Seed Co., la 
Crosse, Wis., and get 12 farm seed sam
ples, worth $10, to get a start. [K] 

The man who rides a hobby, thinks no
body else is making any headway.—Ram* 
Horn. 

Groan It Torn Mast, 
But also appeal to a means of relief of tha 
torture—if physical—which produces tho 
groan. Rheumatism is a prolific source of 
agony in its acute inflammatory or chroni* 
forms. But it may he annihilated at its birth 
with Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, which, un
like the poisons in minute doses often pre
scribed for it, is perfectly safe. In malarial, 
kidney, bilious, dyspeptic or nervous ail
ments the Bitters is a certain source of relief. 

The degree of every man's manhood is de
termined by how much he says no to him
self.—Ram s Horn. 

Fits stopped free and permanently cured. 
No fits after first day's use of Dr. Kline'« 
Great Nerve Restorer. Free |2 trial bottle & 
treatise. Dr. Kline, 933 Arch st., Philav Pa. 

No man can become great unless the peo
ple exaggerate his best points. — Atchison 
Globe. 

No-To-Bae tor Fifty Cent«. 
Over 400,000cured. Why notletNo-To-Bae 

regulate or remove your desire tor tobacco? 
Saves money, makes health and manhood. 
Cure guaranteed, 50c and $1.00, all druggists. 

A really smart preacher is one who knows 
when it is wise to be "called" to another 
field.—Atchison Globe. 

"Star Tobacco." 
As you chew tobacco for pleasure, use 

Star. It is not only the best, but the most 
lasting, and therefore the cheapest. 

Officer (to recruit)—"You look as sullen a* 
an ape that has just found out that you are 
his descendant."—Fliegende Blaetter. 

The Grip of Pneumonia may be warded off 
with Hale s Honey of Horehound and Tar. 
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. 

The man who knows himself well, will 
know a good deal about other men.—Rata'» 
Horn. 

IT IS NOW GREAT-GRANDI'A'S HAT. 

lfot Confldcnrttal. 
"Scientists say that the secret of all 

life is vibration." 
Pooh! I've had lots of people give 

me the shake, but there wasn't any
thing secret about it."—Chicago Record. 

Both in the Same Fix. 
Deserted Wife (in conversation with 

sympathetic grocer)—And 1 trusted 
him so! 

Grocer—Confound it; so did L—Tit-
Bits. 

Conldn't Afford It. 
Rector—I wonder if Bullion will give 

us a subscription for our missionary 
fund. 

Assistant—No, his daughter has just 
married a duke.—Town Topics. 

In That Line. 
"He deals in mining stocks, doesn't 

he?" 
"Yes, or green goods, or something 

like that."—Chicago Journal. 

A Fair Beginning. 
"I can't begin to tell you all the bud 

things she said about you." 
"You've got a good start already."— 

Philadelphia North American. 

Prepared for Him Own Fntnre. 
'Toor Jaggie, he took out some in

surance just the day he died." 
"Fire, I suppose?"—Pittsburgh News. 

Short of Breath. 
She cannot sing the old songs 

She sung long years a go ; 
For she has grown much stouter 

And her gowns are tight* you know. 
—Chicago Record. 
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Little Willie (an angel child)—Clara, 
you needn't be afraid to tell Mr. Brown 
jour age. He'll never tell. 

Clara (choking down an inclination 
toward fratricide)—And why, dear? 

Little Willie—Because I heard papa 
say Mr. Brown looked just like a con 
fidence man.—Philadelphia Press. 

A Dead Letter. 
"The letter 'E,' " she softly said, 

"From out the alphabet I'd shove, 
"Because," and Bhe blushed rosy red, 

"Because, it is the eiid of love." 
—Pittsburgh News. 
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"THES DRINKS ARE ON MC THIS TIME, BOYS." 

Another Idol Smashed. 
"Imperious Caesar, dead and turned to 

clay. 
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away;" 
But when It comes to patching up a tire, 
'Tis rubber, not dead Romans, we desire. 

—Chicago Record. 

Need of Haste. 
Clerk—I «ee by the papers that Mr. 

BlifTers is going to get married. 
Employer — Great snakes! Run 

around to his office and collect this hill 
before it is too late.—.N. Ï. Weekly. 

It Happegi Every Day There. 
Brown—Do you rea ly think there's 

anything in the theosophical theory 
that people die and come to life again? 

Robinson—Certainly. Don't you read 
the news from Cuba? 

There Are Others, 
girl is wedded to Mrs. Pinkney—That 

her art. 
Mr. Pinkney—Well, «he's not the only 

one wedded to something painted.— 
Vonkers Statesman. 

you I 
N. Y. World. 

Results prove the greatest merit. For «-
spring medicine there can be no substitute for 
Hood's Sarsaparllla,. because its unequaled» 
record ot cures of all blood diseases proves 

Hood's 
Sarsaparilla 
C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell. Mass. 

Is the One Trnai 
Blood Purifier. 

Hood's Pills SSfiTKÄ'Ä 

C otton. 
With careful rotation of 

crops and liberal fertilizations, 
cotton lands will improve. The-
application of a proper ferti
lizer containing sufficient Pot
ash often makes the difference 
between a profitable crop and. 
failure. Use fertilizers contain
ing not less than 3 to 4% 

Actual Potash. 
Kainit is a complete specific 
against " Rust." 

All about Potash—the results of its use by actual ex
periment on the best farms in the United States—im 
told in a little book which we publish and will gladly 
mail free to any farmer in America who will write for it, 

GERMAN KALI WORKS, 
03 Nassau St., New York* 

6000000000000000000000<XH>0 
P IT CURES 

RHEUMATISM, 
HEADACHE and 
TOOTHACHE 

every time. 
All dealers sell 

Duncan's Liniment. 
44 Dead Shot " for COLIC fas 

HORSES and MULES. 
IWBe wlm. and koeç lt in the bouse. 

1 WEBB HAHTTFACrrUÄINQ OO.. Props.. 
Nashville, Tens. 

ÖOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOÖ 

FOR 14 CENTS. 
We wish to gain 60.000 pleased 
customer* in 11*7 and henoe offer 1 
1 Pkg filsmark Cucumber ifto 1 

1 Pkg Round Globe Beet 
" " Earliest Carrot 

Kaiser Wilhelm Lettuoe lfte 
1 M Earliest Melon 
1 * Ginnt Yellow Onion 
1 M lé-Day Radish 
9 44 Brilliant Flower Seeds 

Worth 81.00, ta- 14 sea*. 
Xbore 10 pkgs. worth «1.00 w» will 
mall you free together with our , 
great plant and seed catalogue upon 
receipt ot this notice and lie. post
age, How earn we do it! Beoause we 
want new customers and know If you 

Catalogue 

SMOKE YOUR MEAT 

0«. 

$5 E.JS& SSSSS. $6 M5°5Ü!!5 
and samples, f ' * ~ 
cents for outfit, 
to begin. The 1 

PATENTS AH1» WITH CAUL 
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