
rad •eadlas.
Ta ea read a happy mind In a happy

enatenaome without much penetration. This
Sthe sort of countenance that the quondam
ulln sferer or dyspeptic relieved by Bas-

tetter's Stomach Bitters wears. You will
meet many such. The great stomacblc and
alterative also provides happiness for the
malarious, the rheumatic, the weak. and
these troubled with inaction of the kidneys
aad bladder.

A 46H Burma ruby, the largest over cut,
was sold in London the other day for
$0,000.

peat Tebaeeo Spit and smoke Your LtIh
Away.

ft YOU wat to ipit tobuc ainU easly
whever, regain, leosa n upba ui obe s•

• od e al hoe o or less affeted
by catarrh. The eyea becoe smed, red

and watery, with dull, heavy pains betweenthor; there are rarinr, buing noisye

in the ears, and sotime the hearing
ars anffe; the nose is a severe sufferer,

and watery, with dull, heavy pains between
in the eas, and sometimes the hearing

with its constant, uncomfortable discharge.
All these disagreeable symptoms may bt
removed by the use of

Hood's
Sarsaparilla

The best-In tact the OneTrue Blood Purifier.

ood' biliousness. 6et

HOW TO REMOVE RANK FLAVOR.

In reply to the question, "How can
I remove rank grass taste from milk
and butter," the Dairy Editor of the
Prairie Farmer gives the following bit
of experience, which may be helpful
to some of our readers who have pas-
tures that are full of weeds. He says:
"I am spending a few weeks in Iowa,
and studying, as usual, dairy problems.
Here in Woodbury County is located
Goodrich Brothers (one of whom is
Professor De Witt Goodrich, who are
In the creamery business. They have
spent a great deal of time in investi-
gating and trying to get rid of the disa-
greeable flavor caused by the cows
eating weeds. The milk from many of
~the patrons whose cows were pas-
tured on the bottom lands had such a
disagreeable flavor that the butter
could hardly be eaten. Last year they
tried pasteurizing the milk, but this
did not entirely remove the trouble.
They have continued their experiments
this season, and have, as they think.
succeeded in discovering a method of
,entirely removing these objectionable
favors from the butter.

The milk, as it is received at the fac-
tory, is carefully examined, and any
Ithat is weedy or strong flavored is set
aside and run through the separator
by itself. After separation they add
Ito the cream two gallons of water to
one of cream, and in this water has
been dissolved saltpetre in the propor-
tion of a teaspoonful to three gallons.
The water is hot, and in this way they
raise the temperature of the cream to
100 degrees. They immediately run the
diluted cream through the separator,
same as if it was whole milk. They
now have a cream without the least
particle of weedy flavor in it. The
cream is then cooled, turned in with
the rest, and all r!pened together. The
result was a perfect butter, without
any disagreeable flavor."

Commenting on the above, the editor
of the Elgin Dairy Report says: "Here
is an opportunity that will enable our
practical creamery men to make the
same experiments for themselves when
they find they have this same trouble,
which occurs more or less every year
when cattle feed on rank grass and
weeds. We give this for the benefit of
our readers of that class, and will say
that it certainly will do no harm to try
it, even if it accomplishes no good.

"One of our creamerymen in south-
ean Illinois had the same trouble, and
aiked our advice on this matter. The
plan we proposed was for him to heat
the milk to 100 or 180 degrees before
rinning it through the separator, and
dtlutlng it with about one-quarter
watsr at the same time. lle did this
and found the oresult was good. Very
little, if any, of the bad flavor re-

aolned. The cream we cooled imme-
Uately, and ripened by means of a

ptarter."
I "The principle practically is the

name as the one used by the Goodrich
Brothers. If any creamerymen are a

troubled that way, we would advise
lhem to undertake one or the other of
the plans and see if it will work well
with them.-Farm, Field and Fireside.

The legal bushel of the United States
eontails 77.6274 pounds of water.

The cubit was the lergth of the fore-
arm.

Lydil E. Pinkham's Vegetable Con.*
poend. It speedily relieves irregu-
larity, suppressed or painful men-
struations, weakness of the stomach,
indigestion, bleating, leueorrhoea,
womb trouble, flooding, nervous pros-
tration, headache, general debility,
etc. 8ymptoms of Womb Treables
Mare di~sinees, faintness, extreme lassi-
trde, "don't eare" and "want-to-be-
leftelome" feellnags, exeitability, Irrl-
tability, nervousm, sleeplenesas,
Satulesey, melancholy, "the " blues,"
mad baekaete. Lia L Pinkham's
Vegetable Co•apound will correct ali
this trouble as sure as the san
hines. That Bearing-dows FpeeMaig,

sasing pain, weight, and beakaheb, is
nlstantly relieved and permoaently I

emed by it. uas. It ia wrandful a
Kids- Csmpan2 is isn e Lta..

REV. DR. T AMIAGE.
Ihe Eminent Divine's Srmoa Dam

lIvered In Washiag$oa.

Subject: "The Pageantry of the
Woods."

Tarr : "We all do fade as a leaf."--
Isaiah Ixiv., 6.

It is so hard for us to understand religious
truth that God constantly reiterates. As the
schoolmaster takes a blackboard and pots
upon it figures and diagrams, so that the
scholar may not only get his lesson through
the ear. but also through the eye, so God
takes all the truths of His Bible and draws
them out in diagram on the natural world.
Champellion, the famous Frenchman, went
down into Egypt to study the hieroglyphics
on eornuments and temples. A'ter much
lal:or he deciphered them and announced to
the learne.l world the result of his investiga-
tlions. The wisdom, goodness and power of
God are written in hieroglyphics all over the
earth and all over the heaven. God grant
that we may have understanding enough to
deeipher them. There are Scriptural pass-
ages, like my text, which need to be studied
in the very presence of the natural world.
Those know but little of the meaning of

the natural world who have looked at it
through the eyes of others, and from book or
canvas taken their impreedon.. There are
some faces so mobile that photographers
cannot take them, and the face of nature has
such a flush and sparkle and life that no hu-
man descriptioncan gather them. No one
knows the pathos ot a bird's voice unless he
has sat atsunmmer evening tide at the edge of
a wood and listened to the cry of the whip-
poorwill.

There is to-day more glory in one branch
of sumac than a painter conla put on a whole
forest of maples. God hath struck into tihe
autumnal leaf a glance that none see but
those who come face to !ace-the mountain
lookion upon the man, and the man looking
upon the mountain.

For several autumns I have made a tour
to the far west, and one autumn, about this
time, saw that which I shall never forget. I
have seen the autumnal sketches of Cropsev
and other skillful pencils, but that week I
saw a pageant 2000 miles long. Let artist
stand back when God stretches His canvas!
A granderspectacle was never kindled be-
fore mortal eyes. Along by the rivers, and
up and down the sides of the great hills. and
by the banks of the lakes there was an inde-
scribable mingling of gold and orange and
crimson and saffron, now sobering into drab
and maroon, now flming into solferino and
scarlet. Here and there the trees looked as
if just their tles had blossomed into fire. In
the morning light the forests seemed asif
they had been transfigured, and in the even-
ing hour they looked as if the sunset had
burst and dropped upon the leaves. In more
sequestered spots, where the frosts had been
hindered in their work, we saw the first kin-
dling of the flames of color in a lowly sprig;
then they rushed up from branch to branch
until the glory of the Lord submerged the
forest. Here you would find a tree just
making up its mind to change, and there one
looked As if, wounded at every pore, it stood
bathed in carnage. Along the banks of Lake
Huron there were hills over which there
seemed pouring cataracts of fire, tossed up
and down and every whither by the rooks.
Throunh some of the ravines we saw doca-
alonally a foaming stream, as though it was
rushing to put out the conflagration. If at
one end of the woods a commanding tree
would set up its crimson banner, the whole
forest prepared to follow. If God's urn of
colors were not infinite, one swamp that I
saw along the Mniumee would h:tve exhausted
it forever. It seemed as if the sea of divine
glory had dashed its surf to the tiptop of the'
Alleghenies, and then it had come dripping
down to lowest leaf and deepest cavern.

Most persons preaching from this text fln:l
only in it a vein of sadness. I find that I
have two strings to this gospel harp-a
string of sadness and a string of joy in-
finite.

"We all do fade as a leaf."
First.-Like the foliage, we fade gradu-

ally. The leaves which week before last felt
the frost have day by day been changing in
tint and will for many days yet cling to the
bough waiting for the flat of the wind to
strike them. Suppose you that the pictured
leaf that you hold in your hand took on its
color in an hour or in a day, or in a week?
No; deeper and deeper the flush, till all the
veins of its life now seem opened and bleed-
ing away. After awhile, leaf after leaf, they
fall. Now tbnhse on the out-r branches, then
those most hiaden, ntll the last spark of
the cleaming forge shall have been
quenched.

So gradually we pass away. From day to
day we hardly see the change. But the
frosts have touched us. The work of decay
is going on. Now a slight cold. Now a sea-
son of overfatigue. Now a fever. Now a
stitch in the side. Now a neuralgie thrust.
Now a rheumatic twinge. Nowafall. Little
by little. P:ain by pain. Less steady of
limb. Sight not so clear. Ear not so alert.
After awhile we take a staff. Then, after
much resistance, we come to spectacles. In-
stead of bounding into the vehicle, we are
willing to be helped in. At Inst the octo-'-
narian fall-. Forty yeams of d, eaying. No
sudden change. No fierce cannonading of
the batteries of life, lut a fading away-
slowly-gradually. As the leaf, as the leaf!

Again, like the leaf we fade, to make room
for others. Next year's forests will be as
grandly folinged as this. There are o:her
generations of oak leaves to take the place
of those whteh this nutumn perish. Next
May the cradle of the wind will rook tihe
young buds. The woods will be all a.hum
with the chorus of leafy voices. If the tree
in front of your house, llke Elijah, takes a
chariot of fire, its mant!e will tall upon
Elisha. If, in the blast of these autumnal
batteries, so many ranus fall, there are re-
serve forces to take their places to defend
the fortress of the hills. The beaters of
gold leaf will have morn gold leaf to beat.
The crown that drops to-day from the head
of the oak will be picked up and handed
down forothb r kingstowear. Let theblasts
come. They only make room for other life.

So, when we go,, others take our spheres.
We do not grudge the future generations
their places. We will have had our good
time. Let them come on and have their
good time. There is no sighing among the-e
leaves to-day because other leaves are to fo!-
low them. After a lifetime of preaching,
doctoring, selling, sewing or digging, let us
cheerfully give way for those who come on
to do the preaching, doctoring, selling, sew-
ing and digging. God grant that their life
may be brighter than ours has been. As we
get older do not let us be affronted ifyoung
men and women crowd us a little. We will
have had our day, and we must let them have
theirs. Whenourvoices get cracked let us not
snarl at those who can warble. When our
knees are stiffened, let us have patience with
those who go fleet as the deer. Because our
leaf is fading do not let us despise the un-
frosted. Autumn must not envy the spring.
Old men must be patient with boys. Dr.
tiuthrie stood up in Scotland and said:
"You need not think I am old Lecause my
hair is white. I never was so young as I am
now." I look back to my childhood days
and remember when in winter nights in the
sitting room the children played the blithest
and the gayest of all the company were
father and mother. Although reaching
fourscore 3 ears of age, they never got old.

AgaIn, as with the leaves, we fade and fall
amid myriads of others. One cannot count
the number of plumes which these frosts are
plucking from the hills. They will strew all
the streams, they will drift into the eavern.
they will soften the wild beast's lair and fill
the eagle's eyrie.

All the aisles of the forest will be covered
with their carpet and the steps of the hills
glow with a wealth of color and ebape
that will defy the looms of Axminster. What
urn could hold the ashes of all these ,ead
leaves? Who coult count the hosts that burn
on this funeral pyre of the moantains?

So we die in concert. The clock that strikes
the hour of our going will sound the going
of man.y thousands. Keeping step with the
feet of those who carry •s out will be the
tra-np of huudrEds doing the same erran

t
.

Between i0 and 75 people every daylie down
in. irenwood. That place has over 200,oeC
or the .ead. Isad to the man at the gate:
"Thi:en, if there are so maav here, you must
have the lsarest cemetery." ge said there
were two Roman Catholic oemeteries in the
city, eacnh of which had more than this. We
amre all dring. London and P.kaln are not the
creat eities•- the world. The .rave is the
great e:ty. It hath migbtler populatton

-'epr streets, brighter lights, thleker dark-

I men is tt-re ei'nt asIt ln mat tepets rert 
t't,-re ant all h viceti.m. City Of ki,,
S' enre,,lr-! It h ti aWa lowed U, itn tin.-I "i.r:nna Th..tes at Tyre am la'r oa

ist1 rll swallow al oar itltes. Te eity of
silece. N volec. No hoqi. No wheew L
No ~rr DIOma agthepeII Nlslda

of ylangg eloo. No ar. No whllsper. Gmrti
city of silene f all its million millio
hands not one of them is lifted. Of all its
million million eyes not one of them
sparkles. Of all its million million hearts
not one pulsates. The living are in small
minority.

If, in the movement of time, some great
question t etween the living and the dead
should be put, and God called up all the
dead and the living to decide it, as we lifted
our hands, and from all the resting places of
the dead they lifted their hands, the dead i
wonla outvote us. Why, the multitute of
the dying and dead are as these autumnal
leaves drifting under our feet to-day. We
march on toward eternity. not by companies
of 100, or regiments of 1000, or brigades of
10,000, but 1,600,000,0O0 abreast! Marching
on: Marching on!

Again. as with variety of appearance the
leaves depart, so do we. Yo I:ave :noticed

that some trees at the first tou3h of the frost
lose all their beauty. They stend withered
and uncomely ana ranged waiting for the
northeast storm to drive them into the
mire. The sun shining at noonday gil! s
them with no beauty. Ragted leaves. Dead
Ioaves. No one stands to stuly them. They
aregathered in no vase. They are hung on
no wall. So death smites tuay. There is a

no beauty in their departure. On'e
sharp frost of sickness or on-) blast
off the cold waters and they are gone.
No tinge of hope. No prophecy of
heaven. Their spring was all abloon with
bright prospects. Their summer thick
foliaged with opportunities. But O-tober
came, and their glory went out. Frosted! In
early aulumn the frosts coma, but do not
seem to damase vegetation. They are light
frosts. But smns morning you look out of
the window and say, "Thera waz a black
frost last night, and you know that from
that day everything will wither. S mun i
seem to get along without religion amid the
annoyances and vexations of life that nil
them slightly here and nip them there. But
after awhile death comes. It is a black fros:
and all is ended.

Oh, what withering and scattaring death
makes among those not prepared to meet it!
They leave everything pleasant b3hin i the n
-their house, their families, their friends,
their books, their pictures, and step out of
the sunshine into the shadow. They quit
the presence of bird and bloom and wave to
go unbeckoned and unwelcomed. The bower I

in which they stood and sang and wove
chaplets and male themselves merry has
gone down under an awful equinoctteal. No
bell can toll one-half the dolefulness of their I
condition. Frosted!

But, thank God, that is not the way peo-
ple always dtA Tell me on what day of all
the year the leaves of the woodbine are as
bright as they are to-day? So Christian
character is never so attractive as in the dy-
ing hour. Such go into the grave, not as a
dog, with frown and harsh voice, dnven in-
to a kennel, but they pass away calmly,
brightly, sweetly, grandly. As the lear! As
the leaf!

Lastly, as the leaves fade an I fa'l onlyhtI
rise, sodo we. All this golden chower of the
woods is making the ground richer, an in
the juice and sap and life of the tree the
leaves will come up again. Next May the
south wind will blow the resurrection
trumpet, and they will rise. So we fall in
the dust only to rise again. "The hour
comlnc when all who are in their graves
shall hear His vo ce and come forth." It
would be a horrible consideration to think
that our bodies were always to lie in the
ground. However beautiful the flowers you
plant there, wedo not want to make our
everlasting residence in such a place.

I have with these eyes seen so many of
the slories of the natural world and the
radiant faces of my friends, that I do not
want to think that when I e!ose them in
death 1 shall never open them again. It is
sad enough to have a hand or foot ampu-
tated. In a hospital, after a soldier had ha
his hand taken off he said, "Goodby, dear
old hand, you had done me a groat deal of
good service," and burst into tesor. It Is a
more awful thing to think of having the
whole body amputated from the soul for-
ever. I must have my body agtin, to sea
with, to hear with, to walk with. With this
hand I must elaspthe hand of my loved ones
when I have passed clean over Jordan and
with it warp the triumphs of my King. Aha,
we shall rise again' We shall rise again! As
the leaf! As the leaf!

Crossing the Atlantic the ship may found-
er and our bodies be eaten by the sharks, but
God tameth leviathan, and we shall come
again. In awful exp!osion of factory boiler
our bodies may be shattered into a hundred
fragments in the air. but God watches the
disaster, and we shall come again. He will
drag the deep, and ransack the tomb, and
upturn the wilderness, and torture the moun-
tain, but He will find us and fetch us out and
up to judgment and to vi tory.

We shall come up with perfect eye, with
perfect hand, with perfect foot and with per-
feet body. All our weaknesses loeft bhind.

We fall, but we rise; we die. but we Isva
again! We moulder away. but we come to
higher unfolding! As the leaf! As the leai!

They say in Texas that the cowboy

of the future will use a wheel instead
of a horse. One cow herder in Atchi-
son, Kansas, already 'tses one.

The New York market is said to de-

mand white-shelled eggs and the Bos-

ton market the buff or brown.

shelled. Ptriiladelphia takes either

kind

D'evaney, one of the Irish dynami-

tars who was released from an English

prison recently, was astonished to
hbear that Mr. Parnell was dead, so ab-

solutely are prisoners shut off from

the world in penal servitude.

The Paris Figaro learns that a nam-

ber of most influential Dutch politi-
cians have resolved to oppose any

scheme for the marriage of the young

Queen of Holland with a German

prince, as they are convinced that such

a union would eventually prove a ser-

ions danger to Dutch independence.

It seems that one of the trades cycl-

ing has hurt the most, though the fact

has escaped much notice, is that of

the dog-fancier, remarks the New

York Post. The dogs have gone with

the horses, the toy pets as Well as the

larger companions Dealers complain

that all demand for their stock has

disappeared, and they blame nothing

but the byoycle. Their idea is that

the women who fondled terriers and

poodles when they had nothing else to

do are now never driven to the last

extremity, because the bicycle is never

exhausted and claims all time not

otherwise occupied; while the animals,

now that they no longer serve a

distinct purpose, are judged only

I for the trouble they cause, and

altogether discarded. The larger dogs,

the dealers complain, suffer still more,

because the men who used to take

them on their walks, having aban-

doned walking for cycling, will not be

bothered with their former compan-

ions, and not only refuse to increase I

the demand for these animalse, but are

adding to the supply on the market by 1
getting rid of those they possess.

"The livery men made up for their 1
losses by going into the bicycle I

bmainess," added the disconsolate dog-

fancier who furnished the foregoing

facts and theories, "blt we oan't,

Raisipg and selling dogs is no more
ike selling or renting bicycles than it.
iu lke aklan g wathees."

BILL ARP'S LETTERR.

THE SAGE CAN SEE NO OBJEC.

TION TO BEING A PLUTOCRAT.

Household Duties Engage His At-
tentlon at Present.

It seems to me that the demagogues
are underrating the intelligence of the
people when they denounce a candi-
date because he is rich or because
he owns some stock in a national
bank. That is all that I have seen
charged against Mr. Sewall. Seaborn
Wright, who was the choice of the popu-
lists, spoke honestly and frankly when
he said: "I regret to say that I have
.no stock in a national bank." I dont
suppose there is a reputable Populist
in the country who would refuse to
own some of it if he co.ld get it
fairly. This effort of the demagogues
to excite in the, poor envy and hatred
of their more fortunate fellow citizens
is shamefully disgusting. If a man
acquires wealth honestly he should be
commended for it. Abraham was rich
and so was Joseph and Laban and Job
and Solomon, and Joseph of Arimathes,
who laid the body of Christ in his own
new tomb. Every man who is any
account is trying to better hir condi-
tion and would get rich if he could.
So I dent believe that the Populists are
opposed to Sewall because of his
wealth, and when I hear any of their
leaders say they are, it is my opinion
they are lying. They talk glibly
about plutocrats and some of
them, seem to think that wealth and
Pluto and hell are all mixed up to-
gether. The fact is that Plutus, who
was the god of wealth, was a very dif-
ferent person from Plato. For a long
time he gave riches to the good only,
but Jupiter did not like that and smote
him with blindness so that he could
not tell the good from the bad, and
ever since then everybody has had an
equal chance to get his favors. Myth-
ology says he was club footed and slow
in movement when approaching a man
to give him money, but when he took
it away his feet took wings and he
fairly flew away. They must have got-
ten that ideafrom the scriptures which
say riches take wings and fly away.
Plutus was a good hearted, clever,
generous god, and I don't like to hear
him slandered. The boy with the
cornucopia was his mark, his ensign,
and I never see that picture but what
I think of him and wish he would
come this way and empty his horn
of plenty. I would like to feel the
feeling of a p'utocrat before I die.

But the long agony will soon be over
and it will be a great relief to us all,
whether we lose or win. Once I heard
Bob Taylor, who was running against
his brother, make a speech, and in
closing he urged his hearers to vote for
him, but said he: "If you can't con-
scientiously do so, then vote for my
brother Alf." If Bryan is not elected
it will be a grain of comfort to know
that some of my good neighbors are
gratified. If I possibly can Iam going
to rejoice with those who rejoice. But
there are some signs that I do not like.
Who is backing up this anarchist,
Lauterbach, in his treasonable utter-
ances? He says that if there is not
one way to prevent Bryan being pres-
ident there is another. Does he mean
to have him counted out by bribery as
Mr. Tilden was? Has he got the
scheme fixed, and is it to be done
with Hanna's barrels of money? I
read sometime ago a boast that
$10,000 apiece would buy every elec-
tion manager in Chicago. That would
take only a million to buy 100 mana-
gers, and they say they have got ten
millions at their command. Is it pos-
sible that so good, so honorable a man
as McKinley would consent to such
iniquity? I don't believe it. Maybe
the conspirators have plotted a scheme
through the courts to get a bill of in-
junction and let Cleveland hold over
pending the litigation. I wish I did
know what Lanterbach means to do in
case Bryan is elected. It is getting
very close now, close in time and close
in count. The betting is about even.
Two months ago it was fifty to one on
McKinley. From time to time it
dropped to ten to one, and then five
to one and three to one and two to
one, and now is about even and few
takers. I know a New York man who
writes for a Republican paper and scar-
riflces Bryan awfully, but says in a
letter to me, "Itlooks now like he is
going to be elected."

Well, we will wait a few days longer
and see. I am prepared for the worst,
and for the best, too. I have mycon-
victions and my hopes, but both may
be wrong-but I anm no pessimist. I
do not fear that the nation will be
ruined if things do not go m. way.
Mlan is naturally a vain, conceited
rreature, and when he forms an opin-
ion he wants things to happen that
way whether it is the right way or
not. Ho delights to say, "I told you
so."

Now I am going to quit thinking
about politics for a day or so at least.
For my wife has forewarned me that
it is thte right time to take up the
plants and bulbs and pot them and
put them in the pit. She is very care-
ful about the kind of soil I plant them
in, and so I hA.ve to take the wheelbar-
row, which is the unioycle now, and
get some leaf mold from the corners
of the fence. Then I have to get some
fertile from the barn yard and mix
with it and some sand to go on top.
She bosses it all very kindly, and I have
nothing to do but the work. I like
that It relieves me from responsibility.
If a plant dies in the pit I can say, "I
fixedwitjnst as you told me." Shq has
given the heifer calf to one of the
children and now the old cow is lowing
all the day long and the calf is bleating
at its new home and my wife is so sor-

ry for both that bhe wants them
bronght together again. I believeshe
sympathises more with the cow than
the calf, for she says that children
soon get weaned from their mother,
bat the mother never forgets her
child. That is so with human beino.,
but not s writh animals. Their affdc-
tion is strong, but their memory is
weak. In a few days that cow will for-
get she ever had a celf. Providence
has arran-ed all these thi 's. It is as-
tonishing how may hl'le 'bings there
are to do about Ihe hoese and home.
It took all the day yesterday to put
djown the carpets for the winter. They i
were shaken and beaten thorouaghly

la• spring, when taken ap, but my I
wife wanted them shaken again. The v
furniture had all to be taken out and
the books in the bookcase dusted, and
the old sofa mended. The paper mat- *
ting and a lot of newspapers had to be
spread on the floors before the carpets
were put down. The window glass
were washed and everything renewed
and brushed up for the coming winter.
That is all right, and I am glad that is I
all done, for it is a power of work. I tl
dident do much of it, for now I am t,
like the olown in the circus who al- p
ways gets there just too late to help a
move the things out of the ring; but I t
had the back fence to fix up. The old o
cow had broken it down to get to her U
calf, and I had to go after her and
drive her home. I used to have boys t
to do these things, but they are all d
gone and I am the only boy left on
the premises now. It is hard, but it is t
fate, and I am not complaining. The
old mare is 28 years old and can hard-
ly travel, the old dog lies in the piazza
and can hardly wag his tail, the big
old oak in the back yard is dying at
the top and man cannot escape the
common infirmity. The poet says that
"man was made to mourn," but I do
not think so. He is born to trouble,
but he needn't mourn about it. Let t
him fight the battle of life bravely.-
BzzL AsP. in Atlanta Constitution.

More than one-fourth of the popa-
fation of New York are depositors in
the savings banks.

"aurulguuut new r•ngland It is said
that many of the workmen in the city
factories ride bicycles to and from
their homes. Real estate in the sub- I
urbs of the larger towns gains in price
considerably from this cause, -

An American woman tells an Eng-
lish paper that her American sisters
love Englishmen because they are a
mystery; an American man can be
read through and through in five
minutes, but an Englishman is a mys-
tery for d lifetime.

One of the greatest works sooom.
$lished by the late Gail Hamilton was
that of beginning the present era of
child literature. Until she started the
magazine called Our Young Folks,
children had nothing to read that rep-
resented their own day and genera-
tion. The magazines of that day con-
tained nothing interesting to the
small boy or girl, and their reading
world was confined to books like
Mother Goose and the Arabian Nights.
St. Niholas and the Bound Table are
later developments of the idea carried
out by Gail Hamilton in Our Young
Folks.

Says the Cleveland Plain Dealer:
The extravagant offers of American
managers are turning the hcads of the
vandevillers. Where they get $25 per
week in London they ask $300 per
week to play in America. Dan Leno,
a very clever low comedian, who gets
the highest salary on the English vau-
deville stage, $625 per week, and does
his turn in five different halls each
night, is coming to America to do one
turn each night, for which he will re-
seive $1500 per week and his fare both
ways. The same is true in other fields
of the business. The craze has spread
into all the details of theatricals.
Americans are regarded as an easy
prey to foreign performers and man- I
agers.

A pirate publisher of Chicago re- i
cently collected the poems of Engene
Field from the file of the unoopy-
righted Chicago Record, and pro-
ceeded to compile a volume contain-
ing many of the best verses, relates I
the New York Recorder. He had I
blackmailed James Whitcomb Riley
by a similar game. But when he
called upon the editor of the Record I

he rucok a snag. Mr. Lawson is the
staunch friend of Mrs. Field. and he
said: "Publish the poems if you think
it wise. But I give you fair warning
you will have t> leave Chicago. I
will drive you out and kill your bausi-
ness." And he could have done it, for
Chicago idolizes Field's memory. The
poems were not published. Ella a
Wheeler Wilcox has been "worked" in
the same manner by a volume con-
taining early work of her peh, much
of which she considers unworthy,
oribbed from the colamns of the Wis-
consin village paper in which it first
appeared.

The large apple orop this season is
giving employment to a great many
idle men in the country, notes the
American Cultivator. It always makes
good times in a fruit-growing region
when the apple crop is a good one.
As an old farmer who had made most
of his money by growing grain one I
said: "When 1 get a good apple crop
and selil it the money it brings always.
seems as if I had been made a present
of it" This is hardly so now, for be.
sides the cost of gathering the truit
and marketing it, there are few plsoes
where fine apples can now be grown t
without spraying to destroy insects
and fungus diseases on leaf and fruit.
But even with this extra expense the
apple erop costs less to produce it
than any other, and the profit on it
in a year when the crop is good is
greater than on any other crop,
There will be a good many farm mort-
gages redouced this year from apples,
beside. which the apple money will
generally pay the store and black-
F smith's bills and the hired help. If
farmers more generally used the;r

apple-made profits to grow more
apples, they would make money faster
than they usually do. It is a goo l
rule to put money in the business
that makes most m.oey for you.

Wagnagu . W... - .. .WAS
PetLwoU at rOLmt.O@etl
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OeaWi b.. - aet oa Wr e,
snrugts lines the Was.

Frlom fi e v•4us, s*erlta, . Y.
Then Is no ma in Oneida Cosnty, New

rock, who sands higher in the eommnunty
than Mr. William H. g a wailthy
farmt, and rasident of Bridgewater, and a
prominent member of the 0. A. B. His
statement wil not be news to his friends, a
they all know whereof he writes, but it is
commended to the oonsideration of the pub-
lio. Mr. Briggs writes as follows:

"It gives me great pleasure and satisfac-
tion to be able to give honorwhere honor is
due, and to that end I make this oertlfaite,
hoping it may be the means of others beinag
benefited as I have been.

"I am a farmer resldlng nearBridgewater,
Oneida County, New York; my name is
William H. Briggs, and I am 1 years old.
I am an Qtd soldier, and member of the
O. A. B., having served as high private in
Co. A. let New York Artillery, during the
whole fouruears of the Bebelllon. Though
not a pensioner, and never an applicant for
pension I contraoted through malarial cli-
mate dtMase of liver and stomach, from
whist I suffered continuously, in various
forms. In las8 I had the Jaundice, and it
ceatinued for years, to a greater or lesser
degree. I never was free from dyspepesa.
and palpitation of the heart, anti suffered
from nervou• debility to such an extent
that I could neither rest by night nor work
by day. Night after night I walked the
floor tormented by vague fears, which I
knew were purely imaginary, and yet I
could not shake them off. 1 came home In
June, 1865, and from then until 1894 I was
constantly attended by physiiolans, having
employed three at different times during
that period. These good doctors gave me
occaslonally temporary relief, b}; -• -•
effeets of their treatme•"-qiickly dtsa -
peared, andI !s~t me more despondent an
wresha•than ever.
--"I did not believe in giving up, and was

about tosand to Utica for a another physi-
elan, ]hen Mr. H. Seifert, the blaoksmith
who Attends to my horse, recommeaded me
to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, as he amured
me they had done wonderful things for him.
I had read of these pills before and felt
somewhat inclined to try team, before Sei-
fert spoke of them, but his recommendation
settled the master, and I beename Dr. Wall-
iama'pttent. I took Pink Pills steadily un-
til I have consumed four boxes, growing
better and better every day, my liver work-
inag freely, my kidneys acltan normally. My
heart no longer troubled me, and I could di-
gest my food. All that water brash, heart
burn, busing in the head, as If there were a
great empty apaee in my eranium, disap-
peared, and Ilfebegan to be worth living,
which it hat not been since my army ser-
vice. I was oured in lees than one ye.ar
from the time I began to take Pink Pills in
1831, and have been in fair health ever
ince. Of oourse, I have to be careful, as I

easily oathb cold, and it is apt to settle 1.
my right side, but a dose or two of the Pink
Psj soon set me to rights again, and I shall
never be without them, unlem something
very unforeseen oocurs.

"1 do not want it understood that I am
eosting any strees against thoe who are pen-
sloners It 1 were needy I should certainly
ask for what I am entitled to, but being am-
ply provided with this world's golds, I to
not ruqure it. My old comrades can testify
that I have helped many a one of them to
get a pension.
"The above statement is true in every par-

ticular. I certify on honor.
"(81ined) Wu. IL Baices."

Dr. Wiltlams' Pink Pi:ls contain, in con-
densed form, all the elements necessary to
give now life and richness to the blood and
restore Ohatterea nerves. They are also a
speslfle for troubles peculiar to females
such as suppressions, irregularities and al
forms of w akness. In men they effect a
radical cums in all cases arising from men-
tal worry, overwork or exeses of what-
ever nature. Pink Pills are sold in boxes
(never in loose bulk) at 50 cents a box or six
boxes for 4ItO, and may be had of all drug-
alis, or direct by mail from Dr. Williams'
3ediene Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

TURKEYS.

There are not nearly as many tur-
keys grown as there should be. There
is never a year that turkeys are not
more profitable than hogs, for they al-
ways bring a good price in the mar-
kets, and the supply is rarely equal to
the demand.

The bronze turkey is the favorite
with most breeders, as it grows to a
large size, and is about the hardiest of
all the varieties. The only rival it has
that amounts to much in the West is
the white varlety, which is growing in
favor because of its beautiful appear-
ance when dressed, and the fine qual-
ity of the meat. It does not grow as
large as the bronze turkey, at the same
age, but is preferred by many con-
sumers, and they are often willing to
pay something extra to get one.

Young turkeys (poults is the proper
name) are somewhat tender at first,
and must be carefully looked after for
the frst few weeks of their lives, aind
early morning dews.

They should be fed for the first few
days on bread, dampened (not soaked,
In sweet milk. With this may be given
cottage cheese, made in the same man-
ner as for the table, but with less salt
and more pepp~er In it. After they getstarted and begin to show the red cor-

rugations a bout the neck ("shooting
the red" this is called), they may be
allowed perfect freedom, and they will
roam widely, searching for insects.
which is their favorite food.--Farm
and Fireside.

Maine's Big County.

There are many persons perhaps
living within the limits of Aroostook
county, Me., who have a faint idea of
its size, says the Boston Herald. It is
truly a county of magnificent distances
and immense forests. It is nearly as
large as the State of Massachusetts,
and larger than some of the kingdoms
of the Old World. Its forests are the
largest in New England, and there are
places that have never been visited
except by the Indian or hunter. Of the
five largest counties In the United
States, Aroostook is second, one in
California (San Bernardino) being a
little larger. Only about one-fith of
the county is under cultrivation.

A FRILLED WAIST.

'A fancy waist of flowered silkt is
given a seasonable touch by the addi-
tion of double frills of lace over the
shoulders and white chiffon draped to
the front and tied in a large bow fast-
cncd with a gold buckle.

NDY CATHARTIC

CURl CONDSTIaTon
S 5 sDRUGGISTS

I•SEEal=rl p. R.au t 56LUM T Mm , Yn, t aur,• ,-
fat PI ; ootnwin Ca., or ]Iw•tort. OIu.

I New TYk man has zeoate4 a lh
eat for a anmaetitlag boz tor bairlrd
Re does set clearly state the object s
his inlention in magnetisnag the p
tit it is presumed the charged pins s

less liable to come out of the hbair at
be lost, as they are all attracted to-
ward each other when In position. Ta
remove one of them it must be done
against the magnetic force which tends
to keep it in place by attracting It to
the remaining pins.

eold Dollar Meamemat.
"It is due you and a pleasure for me to iso-

ommend jour Trrsa•m . Truly, this an n-
falllb!e remedy and cure for tetter. My wife
had been annoyed by same for about twelve
years, and after using the T'rrrasal for ive
aysy it disappeared enutrely, to her great re

lef. She is ready to a ng your praise and I
am prepared tocontribute my gold doll' in
erecting a monument to your name."

Yours, etc., A. . HA•WooD.
Evelyn. a.

To J. T. SarumTari Savannah, Go.
1 box by mail for hsc. in stamps

Bow's This?
We noer One Hundred Dollars Reward for

ry case of O a* rh that cannot be cured by
ialls'e Catarrh Cuor.

F. mJ. Cer & Co., Props., Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned. have known F. J. Oho.

ney for the last lb yea~r, and believe him pe-s
feotiy honorable in all business transaction
and inanllly able to carry out any oblig
Lon made by their firm.
Wu• & Ta•a, Wholoale Druggsts. Toledo.

Ohio.
WaeLDINO KRwAw & Manv, Wholesale

Druggists, Toledo, Ohio.
Hail's Catarrh Cure is taken tternally, aete

lug dlrrctly upon the blood and mucous sur"
facesof the sysratem. Price, ic.per nbottl Sold
by all I Drugg•sts. Testimonias free

all's Family Pall are the bert.

The oldest national flag in the world s that
of Denmark, which has been in use since ths
year 1219.

lver and'bewel reslator eves made.

Clarke McGavis, of Colorado, is nineteen
years old, six feet nine inches high, and an
enthusiastio bicycler.

When Dobbins' Electrio Seo was frst made
In IYp it cost a cefnse a btr. It is lrestait
the saii L•redients and quality now sad dserne
coat s(f. $a; it of your grocer s prserie Few
clot.Ih. I h 's it, he wdil g*t it

A machine has b•h•invented by onme
genius which will do ty tint and the
addition of figures at the same

FITdBtoied freeand tlyes u.e
L aster irst day's us e Dn. LUNU' _aue

aavsRsarojws.F lu trialbotine ttut.
•sa. nead to Dr. Kline.•3 ArJl St.• Pla.

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syrup or childrea
teething. softenstho gums, rednes Inflamma-
tion, allays pain, oures wind colic. e. a botle.

We have not been without PIso's • re --
Consumption for ID ysars.-Liini Thasso
Camp St., Harrisburg. PLa, Yas., lat

csoj.wums stimulate uvr essMass
e.-Iever pokeu, wcukaWm pe.Us_mii-

Gladness Comes
W ith a better understeadige of the

Stransient nature of the many phyi.
ical ill3 which vanish before ro1e ef-
forts-gentle oforts-pleaonm eerts-
rightly directed. There is oeemfort h
the knowledge that so many fo of
sickness are not due to any st e d
e•se, but simply to a uQost'+atedoomdi-
tion of the sem, which t essaet
family laxatve, Syrupof
ly removes. That is why it she•
remedy with millions of • d•.
everywhere esteemed so highly by
who valueo good health. Its benel
effects are due to the fact, thatt Is the
one remedy which promotes interatl
cleanliness, without debilitatlng the
organs on w eh it acts. Itis therefore
.allimportant, in order to get Itshbese-
feiial effects, to note when you p•r-
chase, that you have the gen uin artil
which is manufadtared by the Califor•-
Fig Syrup Co. only, and sold by all rep
utable druggists.

If in the enjoyment of good health,
and the system is regular, then 3a '
tives or other remedies arE not needed.
If afmicted with any actual diseaeo•e
may be commended tothe most skilltul
physioians, but it in need of a lazative,
tjen one should have the baes, and with
the wellU-informedove ere, of
Figs stands hia•an n most I ly
usedandgivesmost

Corn
is a vigorous feeder and re
sponds well to liberal fertiliza-
tion. On corn lands the yield
increases and the soil improves
if properly treated with fer-
tilizers containing not under
7% actual

Potash.
A trial of this plan costs but

little and is sure to lead to
profitable culture.

All about Potashb-the resa•ks ola me by at-ael as
peruiumeat on the best farms in the Unmites Staue-

told in a little book which we publish and will gladly
ail free to say farmer in America who will wte for I.

GERMAN KALI WORKS,
93 Nasa St., New Yok.

DPIOIU and WHIKY shabits emred.. Bookea
rU i as. Dr..M. W ,el*I, *FsAtl a.Qe*

V.N.U ....................... 45-98


