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THE TWO ROSES.

Two roses ew pon a bush,
Beneath the summer sky;

And one, alas! through all the day
Would hang its head sad sigh;

The other raised Its crimson bloom
When mora had first began,

To breathe a tender perfume out,
And watch the golden sun.

"I felt a rain-drop," erled the first
"I dread the angry storm."

"'Twas morning dew." replied his friend
"A crystal drop and warm.

I felt its soft and gentle kiss
As from my leaves It rolled;

And, see! the sun has sent aray
To fil It full of gold."

"I felt the wind," the sad one cried.
"A hurricane will blow

And cast our petals far and wide
Upon the earth below."

"'Twas but the gentle aephyr, friend,"
The other galy said,

"That came across the leafy wood
And o'er the primrose bed."

"I see the shadows." cried the first,
"The tempest has beun;
he heavy cleuds are o'er the sky
To bide us from the sut."

"'Tis but the retful shde of eve."
Replied the happy rose,

And bent Its lovely bead to meet
The summer naght's Mepose.

"John l, ea Cn assell's Little lolly.

Over the Teacups

tOdswigbhMUh brgheesapamea)

"Lemon or cream and sugar'"
It seemed to Amy that she had

asked the question a thousand times
that afternoon. The long room
hummed with the buss of conversation.
The scent of sowers weighted the
air. The green-shaded lights that had
taken the plsee of the earefully ex-
eluded sualight gave the scene a
ghstly tinge: Amy's head ached. The
two score or more of middle-aged
women who stood In groups or oat
with their heads close together talk-
iag volably between tn sips were
more than neter repellant to her. s.e
felt a rehkless desire to sweep the
fragile oup and usaeers to one side
sdl See from tho room.

"Lemon or rean and sagr?" she
asked, mehanaknlly, as a shadow
darkened the tabl.

"Just sugar, please, and plenty of
It," answered a deep voce, and Amy,
lancg qukkly up, gave a little ex-

oasmatlon ofdeligt.
"You" she erk oyfully. "Where

la the world did yon ome from?"
Judge Baldwi pointed solemnly to

,the eesling and then, in response to
Ame's SystIsed look, eplained.

"Irve been in eogsnltation with Mr.
Laws ser ?gty4 to some legal matter.
8e has a apirabd ankle, you know.
Then, when I eae downsttira I
caught a glinape of you, and you
looked so doleful I eeldn't resisteom- 1
Inl in. What is it today? The Soesety i
for the Amelleration of the Condition I
of the Sul Savag, or the Asslation I
for the Istililag of Aesthetlo PrincI- .
pli Ia the HesrWs of Newsboys?"

Amy laughed. "It's neither," she
said. "They've been discussing on- g
Pdte, and it's been very exciting."

"The girls do look rather warm,"
aid Judge Baldwln, frivolously. "But

surely t wasn't the heated argument
that made you look so very glum a
minute ago,"

Amy's pretty face clouded, and she
looked at her friend in some perplex-
Ity. Whatever she saw in the kindly,
slever face was reassuring, apparently,
to she, propped a dimpled chin on a
dimpled hand in a delightfully eons-
deattil ianner and said, solemnly:

"I'm to be mr ried in three months."
It was JaudgeBaldwin's turn to look

"MIarried, child" he exclaimed, in-.
ereduleusly.

"I'nt , you knaow," retorted Amy,
with resenttful digfity.

"Twenty? Why, yes, to be sure. I
beg your pardon," said the Judge.
"And to whom am ! to ofler my con-
grtlationsl" he asked.

"I toa't know," aaswered the ui,

Jauds Blwlain pg d t ater blank-

"It's like thli" she coatinueacd, hur-
rhabedly. "Aunt, you hknow, i gorog to
be married to Dr. Wright in April. e
ha intiated to herthat in their new
hoe thre wl be anro.nl for icer de-
pondeat snales. Youn fow I haven't s-
relative in the wreld bt snaty. I've
been a half-seemat, halt-eompsnn to
her ever sine I left aehool, anad whtle
there are many litte things I can do i
rwell, are is othing by whileh I en tc
rn amy own living. A t id the

only t rhing me to do was to get
married." si

Tesrt wasl tinar is oeold he"
eeuatead the gtri'ndeuhmorei

the smaplicity sa nd' qwuo e iewth
whtsk she to hao audge Bald-
wik iatened to ift impassvely, bet Lthere wee aM un gea nt his tl

wam the eoe w ted gro m.mw mas ns tser he *eem . P

at.u.ns.tl" , e 4•,.vety•, way '1
.y had +llelhea ieexpiesW i

"eN, .she awedi "e• d that on
Megewan I me so to e se T a
nest anm. I watwie todS *yewasu . 5
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continued, esitatingly, and with a
vivid belush. "You kuqpw

"Loves you," supplied the judge,
bluntly. "Yes, I know, but he's no it
husband for you."r* The girl looked relieved. "Tah
glad you think so," she said, naively,
"for I've always been just a little bit
afraid of him. Then there's Billie Hop-
kins. Billie's always been awfully
good to me, and I really like him."

"Billie's a nice enough boy as boys
go," said the judge, grudgingly, "but
he has neither common sense nor that
other and more necessary kind q-
cents with which to take care of a
wife."

Amy's expressive face clouded and
she rapped the table nervously with
a tiny spoon.

"Well, there's only one more," she
said, discouragedly. "rm not a belle,
you see," with a sad little smile. "I
haven't a long train of suitors."

"Who's the mysterious third?" asked
the judge, wondering if his 40 years,
20 of which had been devoted entirely
to his profession, qualifed him to be
the wise adviser of a pretty girl in
affairs matrimonial

"It's Rev. Mr. Snell, of our church.
He called yesterday when aunt was
out. He said that if I'd be willing to
give up all worldly ways and devote
myself seriously to the things that are
worth while in this wicked world I'd
have a chance of becoming the second
Mrs. SnelL"

There was a mischievous gleam is
Amy's eyes as she mimicked the man-
ner of her clerleal suitor, but the judge
did not smile in return. He looked
serious and slightly nervous.

"Snell is an impertinent idiot," he
said, shortly. "I've always thought
the man was a hypocrite, and now I'
sure of it."

"Hypocritea Oh, surely not that,"
said Amy, looking rather distressed.

d "I really think he's in earnest; onlya he seems so old."a "Old," said the judge, quickly; "why.
L. he's only 40! Snell is considered rath-

,e er a young man, I think."d "But he's as old as you are," said

c. Amy, wondering at the sudden changea in her friend's attitude toward Snell.

e "Well, I'm not exactly .a lethu-* selah," he replied, shortly.

,t There was an unacomfortable pause.
c. The judge gazed thoughtfully at thea sugar in the bottom of the tea csp.

a "Perhaps rve been hasty in my *e-

e timate of your suitors," said the judge," "There isn't," interrupted Amy,

shortly.e "It's true that Billie Hopkins Il poor

, and takes a rather flippant view of
life, but if he had a wife whom beSloved, she would probably improve

r, him."

• "I'm not going to marry Mr. Hop-
kins," said Amy, Icily.
p "Then Mr. Snell. In spite of his ex-
treme age, he's a good-meaning olda fellow, and has an ecellent standing

a In the community. No doubt he would

make an excellent husband."
. "You can spare your eloquence,
Judge Baldwin," said Amy, a little red
spot of anger burning on each cheek.

[ "I have no intention of marrying at alla You have made me see how wicked I've

- been to think of such a thing. Therer ought to be some way by which a girl

I of a ecan earn her living. I shall not
trouble you for any more advice."

-"Amy," the Judge's tone as Impera.
tire, and reluctantly the girl lifted hat
eyes. There was an expression in the
gray ones which looked so searching-

d

I,,

"BILLIE'8 A Z•A BOY, Al BOYS GO." I

ly into hers that Amy had never seen i
there before. She dropped her own |
qulekly and her cheeks glowed.

"You have still another suitor," he i
said, with an awkward dildenee which *eontrasted oddly with his usually as- ,
sured manner, "though perhaps his a
qualifcations are hardly worth di- .
aussing. He's old enough to be yur :
father, and he's not very rich, but b
eve'i since you eame to him, to ask I
his advice about your dolls he's been hi
In love with you. He just realised it j
to-day. Will yeou manry him?"

"He is rathert old, you know," said
Amy, demurely, but with a pretty
smile hovering tremulously about her
mouath.

"Yes, he is," admitted the judge, a
gravely. Si

"And he's not a bit charitable, fe' tI
he's been saying uankind things about b
three of his anetghborp"sl e ooatsnged, Ii
relentleasly.

"Ah," said the Judge, eagerly, "rPg ri
make up for afl the unpleasant thlngs b
I've said about three of my elghbors ti
by loving one partie•larneigher with e
al my heart as ler asi uhe, I" •t. i
fully, "she san only loe as Uttlel I.

"I think she loves yu area*7 far b
mel tha a attler" ai 'y, with P
sy ntees~8•me ,

tisa of the teelah salter seresfe.
teryr*" iea#*sjtlag 4ge

aehed, ~

* DISCO TRY OF BOTTLED Bli•.
e"a -' PTlee ei a lt a en.4he tar.

ip Adventsr-e e, a Reveread
Relafsh Flisersma.

F. A great deal of controversy haj
it been going on of late regarding the
P- origin of "bottled beer," and the fol,

Y lowing piece of true history will
therefore be interesting, as it is little
i known. says the London Globe.

it In the middle of the sixteenth cen-

t tury Alexander Nowell, D. D., was
head master of Westminster school,
a prebendary of the abbey, and the

d possessor of a charming country res-
idenee, named Redhall, situated near
Clitheroe, Lancashire, whither he was
wont to retire during the holidays.
Now, Dr. NowEll was a stanch Prot-
i estant, so when Edward VI. died and
Queen Mary succeeded to the throne,

d he thought it prudent to forsake the
cloister for Redhall Park, having a
very shrewd suspicion that If he did
not trouble might befall. The doctor
was an enthusiastic and expert an-
gler, and, thanks to the well-stocked
trout streams running through his
Lancashire demesne, he had every op-
portunity for indulging in his favor-
e ite pursuit.

e One fine May morning, then, saw
d Nowell preparingg his rod and tackle,

i and, as it promised to be a scorching
hot day, he, before starting out, took* the precaution of filling a large stone

.bottle with home-brewed ale. Thee sun rose higher and higher in thed heavens, the fisherman got warmer

and warmer, and the stone bottlee became more and more of an incum-
t brance. He, therefore, determined to
* leave the bottle in a safe place until

he. felt ready to enjoy its refresh-
ment, and what could be more suit-.able for the purpose than the hollow

of an old pollard tree, overhanging
the water, ensconced in which the
stream could gently lave the bottom
of the jarand keep the contents"
fresh and cool. Hardly had this beenI done when he heard a voice calling

Shis name, and, looking around, saw
one of his servants, his features agi-
tated with terror. "They've come,
sir! They've come!'" the man cried.
"Who has come?" asked the amazed
I doctor. "The soldiers of Bloody

Mary, sir; they are searching high
and low for you; they are ransacking
. your chests; and one varlet has a
.piece of paper bearing a great seal

and the queen's name on it." "Has
he" grimly replied Nowell, and, with-
out further ado-forgetful of his
flab, forgetful of his stone bottle--he
tucked up his cassock and fled across
the meadows. After some days of
perilous wandering Nowell reached
Chester safely, where an old West-
minster boy, named 'rancis Bowyer,
a merchant of the city, received him
into his house and eventually smug-
gled him to the continent in one of
his own trading vessels.

Six years had elapsed; Queen Mary
was dead; Queen Elizabeth was on
the throne, and Nowell was back in
Lancashire. Once again a hot May
morning saw him setting forth to
fish, but this time, fortunately, neg-
lecting to take with him a bottle of
ale. As the day waxed hotter, Nowell
became both tired and thirsty. He
dropped his rod, and his thoughts
drifted back to that eventful May
morning six years ago, and then to
the stone bottle which he had sc
carefully stowed away in the hollow
of the pollard tree. Was the bottle
still there, he wonoered. He wan-
dered down the stream until he
picked out that particular root, and,
kneeling down, thrust in an arm. Out 1
came the bottle, apparently none the
worse for its long sojourn. Nowell i
was very thirsty; the icy coolness of i
the stone was most tantalizing. Of
eourse, thecontents wereundrinkable, I
thought he; still he was very thirsty;
just one cautious sip. The eork, a
swollen and damp with age, was ex-
tracted, and the bottle lifted to the a
Ups. Ye gods and little fisaes: What I
was this heavenly nectar he was i
tasting? Nowell threw back his head
and took a long, deep draught. Could a
anything be more delicious than this
amber ale, mellowed by time and
cooled to a nicety? What were the ja
wines of Rhineland which he had I
thought so excellent during his exile i
In Germany as compared with this de- t
lectable fluid? It

That same night Dr. Nowell sum-
moned his whole household in solemn I
conelave. Every empty pitcher, jar U
and bottle that could be found was
Alled with honest English ale, corked, I
and then consigned to the eellars.
The doetor had "diseovered" bottled
beer; but for some years it was a
still-room secret of Redball park, an-
til at last the discovery was given to t
the world, and the popularity of the i
new liquid speedily established itselt *

sh rmew. C
Mildred, who is a wee mite in years C

and stature, is the sunshine of a cer-
taia home. It is frequently the caus- a
toees for her father to read aloud from I t
the daily papers to the family mess- I
bers when he comes home ia the eva v
tayg. His business haa to do with the I
wholesaling of books, and for that
reason he is much nlateresated i the I
benefastoms of Mr. Carnegie in e s-
tabltahlat free baaries,. These artl- o
ela he always reeds aloud, sad P
Mildred bus come to know ia a vague
way abstm the philathropist gIving
away se may ree ilbaies. It so d
happeQne that a resent eveanl I
her bther notied a evertishems.t in
at sper whch he thasgtgjat l a
teest Ms wife, ad he reed it alee.

s adtsvutrsemet was headed "A

tl PIRSONAL AND IPZUMUAl.
r Henry L. Clapp, in a eempany e

good fellows, once said of a wellh
known editor who was constantly im-
pressing people with his own imporj tance: "Yes, he is a self-made man,

e and he worships his creator."Il A Scottish minister was once asked
1l how long he would require to prepare

~a speech. "That depends," said he,
"upon how much time I am to occupy

t in its delivery. If I am to speak for
a quarter of an hour, I should like a

' week to prepare; if 1 am to speak for
e half an hour, three days will do; if

I am to go on as long as I like, I am
r ready now."

Lord Roberts is a fearless rider and
u usually well in at the death in a fox
' hunt, but his eminence as a hunting
man depends on his splendid eye for
country and his unrivaled knowledgee of horseflesh and not on mere dare-

deviltry. Lord Roberts has had his
share of "croppers," but, thanks to
r his light, steel-built frame, he has

never come to any serious harm in
the hunting field.

Near Bridgeport, Conn., a trio of
men named England, Ireland and
Scotland run a drapery store. They
all come from the north of the Tweed,
but met as entire strangers in Amer-

' ies. England's parents emigrated to
Connecticut 20 years ago, but 8cot-
k land and Ireland are recent arrivals.SSceoIland is married to one of Eng.

land's sisters and there is a boy of
the union, and Ireland is engaged tor another sister. The boy is named
after his uncle and prospective uncle

--Ireland England Scotland.
President ]t. Loubet of France is a

man who bears no malice. When a
member of the nobility smote him on
the head with a stick as he was peace-
fully sitting in the race course at
Auteuil the courts sentenced the cow-
ardly offender to two years' impris-
onment. The president wished to
pardon the culprit at a very early
stage of his imprisonment, but the
ministry represented that, however
ligltly M. Loubet the man might re-
gard the offense, it was against pub-
lie policy that the assailant and in-
sulter of M. Loubet the president
should escape with a nominal punish.
meat.

THE GRAFTON BOOM.

memerable Real astate Speeulataon
atof the Oldon Times ia

"I would rather own two city Wiocka
in Beaumont than an entire gusher,"
remarked an old-time speculator, who
is now representing several oil soom
panies from the new bonanza fields,
says the Chicago Inter Ocesan. "Oh,
yes, there is more money in the oil,
1 guess, but when a man once becomes
tainted with the real estate fever you
can't drive the toxin out of his blood
with anything weaker than prassle
acid or corrosive sublimate. I've been
in it all my life, for I was poisoned
as a boy in the Grafton craze. Don't
remember the Grafton boom, do you?
No, I guess not, and it almost makes
me dizzy to think how long it has
been since the 'Northern' and 'South-
ern Cross' railways were being foated
and Grafton was to bq the metropolis
of the Mississippi valley. It was at
the foodtide of land speculation in
Illinois, a score of years before the
war, that the stupendous development
scheme was floted by which the state
was to be gridironed with east and
west, north and south railroad sys-
teas, the grand center of which was to
be Grafton.

"If you study your map earefully
now, you will And a village of that i
name on the Mississippi, at the mouth
of the Illinois river, 40 miles above
St. Louis. Except for the stone quar-
ries now opened there, the place is
about as it was in the 40O's, when the
wave of speeulation swooped down
on the place and in a single week trass.-
formed it from a border settlement
into a metropolis.

The location is nothing but a lime-
stone cliff, so immense that only years
of work and millions of expense CoMuld
make it it to build a city upon, but
such triles did not disturb the boo8m
in the least, ad pubtle bnildiag. and
parks and driveways, magnifeent rall -
why termini, and even an immense
bridge over the Mississippi appeared i
by magic, in the minds of the pro-.
moters, and every foot of land for
miles around was laid out in city Iota *
and ggbbled up by greedy speenlators
at prices that would make St Chairls 'j

avenue property look cheap. 
I was a 16-year-old boy at that time, ,

and lived in Riehmond, Vs. My fa-
ther gave me StP,0O and i tartedwest i
to grow up with the eountry, but be- I
fore I had even set foot in tse stet
of Illinois I had met a promEter ad
exchanged my entire roll for two lots
on ixtty-ninth street, Orafton. Dick- d
ens has given one a fair idea of how,
it feels to go up against a bnk.o game
of the kind, but it didn't take me mre
than five minates to tirmble to the
game, and instead of waiting for ds
velopmests t managed to work my
holding of onto another 'eeke' at a s
mn loss,, and from that day to this *

I have tried to wek the racket op a
the inside. But SPrafa-'wal it was
only a few weeks later tht thi".I, -
psale arrhud, ad the emikedr

mad dollar, of satial wisksl 4 besa
done at to P-sd thmeauwsra- ads
lions had eha setanads, There Is a

"--he p
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A UITTLE 18RG SE .

i A Foregone Coaelasioar-Y ou tiakh she loves you then?' "Think! MY

r dear boy, how can she help t1"-Qn-m.
land Plain Dealer.
i How She Proves It.-"Maggle says

she's a daughter of the revolution."i "Can she prove it?" "Sure. Her fe-
e ther runs a merry-go-round."-Phila-
, delphia Evening Bulletin.

Jim--"Wot are yer larn' at, Bill?"SBill-"Why, the ole woman started ter
Sjaw that copper what kyme ter lock
r me up, an' I'm blowed if 'e ain't run 'er

f in, an' left me!"--Glasgow Evening
a Times.

Mrs. Newbride (who has been bak-I Ing)-"I wonder who first invented
' angel cake?" Mr. Newbride (who had

I to sample the baking)--" don't know,r but I fancy it was one of the fallen
I angels."-Pkiladelphia Record.

Thirteen at Table.-Mrs. B-"Oh,I Charles, we ean never sit down with 13
' at table." Mr. B-"Pshawl I hope
you're not so superstitious as that."

.Mrra B-"No, of course not; but we

have only 12 dinner plates."--Philadel-
f phi Evening Bulletin.

IA Drain on Him.-"I've often won-

dahed," said Cholly, "how so many fel-
lahs I know manage to get well off,
while Im always poor." "Perhaps,"
replied Miss Peppery, "it's because so
many people amuse themselves at your
expense."--Philsdelphia Press.

Vacancy Needed.--Do you think it
would improve my style," Inquired the
'varsity man who had got into the crewI through favoritism, "if I were to ac-
quire a fast stroke?" "It would im-
prove the crew," replied the candid
trainer, "If you got a lightning stroke."
-Philadelphia Times.

EGYPTIAN MEN AND WOMEN.

What am as Leasne so Their Chalr
aeteslatles ftrem Aselent

In faee the men and women were
very much alike, but there is a subtle
charm about the female faces that is
replaced by a placid dignity in the
male. In both the features are deli-
cate and of a somewhat aqueline
type, and the figures are tall and
slight. There is very little indication
of muscle, but the men are broad-
shouldered and thin-flanked, while
the women, in spite of their stiff at-
titudes, are graceful and refined. In
both the forms are soft and rounded.
The resemblance between the men
and the women is, of course, in-
creased by the men being always
leane-shaven.
In the paintings and bas-reliefs

there are certain conventions which
do not apply to the statues, and
for these due allowance has to be
made, says the London News.

In early times, all drawing and
painting ot the flat (and bas-relief is
but a form of this) had to serve two
purposes. One was to convey infor-
mation, the other to be ornamental.
Ir is doubtful which is the earlier of
the two. The man of the stone age,
when he seratched his realistic mam-
moth on a piece of reindeer bone,
either wanted to convey to his
brother man that he had seen a fine
specimen of this interesting animal,
or else he did it because he thought
it pretty, or he may have had both
motives. In any ease we have here
theeommon origin of art and writing.

The information picture dwindles
Sown through hieroglyphics to mere
symbols of sounds, the pictorial ori-
gin of which is entirely lost. The
decorative picture gradually loses all
wish to convey information and sub-
dists entirely for its pleasure to the
eye. But the Egyptians had not got
so far as that; when they drew a
man there had to be no mistake what
it was. He had all to be displayed, as
It were, to the best advantage. The
legs were shown sideways so as to
give the whole length of the feet, and
one leg was putain front of the other,
so that neither could be concealed.
Then ther es cme a difieulty about
the body; if that were sidewaYs, too,
one shoulder would be lost; so that
the body must be seen frontways.
The arms, again, are best seen side-
ways; fortunately, as both shoulders
are shown, they do not interfere
with. one anbther. Again, a pro1file is
more ehasseteristie than a full face,
but a profllseye is a poor, foreshort-
med thir.

e in this predle we insert sa eye
seen to its •alf eltent, and then we
really have doe nMe ahen justiee.
This eye, seea fall ace while the
head is profle, gives naturally a pe-
acliar expre•ion, wblih makes peo-
pie thWl ethe long an•dw eyes of
the aeanent . dea.u They very
fLkely had If the kind. Then,
again, the twisln of the body
mak-• the sholders seem too broaed.
1he Ideal is certainly broad-shoal

dmere, but nt so. mweh so-. as tls
wold make it appear.

.Nasal mores Oenoems.
EHibhotdy may not knhaow that i,

ryl eesebolds it is not theiste43 s
to •eighta sedie. For however

eoret a time it hs been brning, if
-aeta, isI hvt .used
ag- st nod t ia the preelets of

r1) Seleas. Anether quilab meg-
aekielmsttm rithafir there are mi-
wys twa seta ;e ata, to iuma• e
bett•er serie. T sh e wet get•

ty *mor three wees,.and when that
Isa esplaMW Mbt*tlet will take

Ihelt phee,. Sht in the so'eeiggmns

ate wsg while th*i dapileates

* *nw**s re4 t agal-es

1.*3I s~_MPl.cC~Wl~~~ c;
41"fjl

S tb Aito rlps ick womeae- Wins Doetors Fal.

now gladly would men Ay to wo.
man's aid did they but understand a' woman's feelings, trials, sensibilities,

sad peuliar organie disturbeaes.

.Those things are known only to
r women, and the aid a man would givek s not at his command.

,r To treat a case proerly4t IesM wg y to knohaw al bout it, and fua
information, many times, eanat be

t teln vrythin, san the phteican Ih
e at a oonat dsadvantage. This is

W why, for the peut twenty-ave yes,
thousads of women have been con-
!ding their troubles to Mrs. Plikhm,
and whose advice has brought h•ppi.
" er and health to countless women i
the United States.

Mrs. Chappell, of Grant Park, Il.
whose portrait we publish, advises all

omen to seek Mrs. Pink-
B~ra'v i~ce and use Lydia E. >Iak-
bam's Vegetable Compound, as they
uredherof irnammation of theorari

and womb; she, therefore, speaks ifoes
Sknowledge, and her experbien• ought
to give others confidence. Mrs. Plk.
Sham's address is Lynn, Mass., ad her
Sadvice is absolutely free.B

SWITHI OUR OWN BORDERS.
f Minnesota has 200 less inmates In.

prisons and reformatories than it had
Ina 1897.

e An association in Raleigh, N. C., is

- making an effort to preserve the bpy,
i hood home of President Andrew
Johnson in that city.

A hotel erected near the grounds ot
the Buffalo exposition covers alts
Sacres and can serve 5,000 iOstatlsg
at one time ia Its dining-room.

Tamps, a child of Havana in the
cigar-making industry, has outgrown
its mother as a purveyor for the
United States of all Havana cigars.

Mayor Harrison, of Chicago, says tI
a newspaper communieation that "ex-
perience has shown asphalt or brick
to be the ideal pavement for real-
dence streets, and dressed granite
blocks for heavy traM rel ta." '

New Yosk has just introduced a
bath equipment into one of its publie
schools, situated in a crowded tene-
ment distriet. It consits of 14 show-
er baths, the spray system having
been found to give the greatest elesan
liness and economy Of time.

VERDICT MEANT DEATH.

Aldrich, Mo.,. May 7.-Four of the
best doctors in the vicinity have bees
in attendance on Mrs. Mollie Moore, of
this place, who has been suffering with
a very severe case of Nervousness and
Kidney Disease. Each of them to[ •r
that she would die.

Hearing of Dodd's Kidney Pills, she
began to use them, and instantly no.
ticed a change for the better. Her In
provement has been continuous slee'
then. She says that the disease first
manifested itself by the appearanes
of dark spots Boating before her eyes.
Her nerves were so bad that many
times they would collapse completely,
and she would fall down s if shot.

The fact tbhat Dodd's Kidney PIlls
saved her after four doctors had gives
her up, has eansed no end of talk in this
neighborhood, and all are loadin their
praises of this new remedy-Dodd's

lKidney Pills-whleh is curing so many
hitherto incurable cases, in this stater
and elsewhere.
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