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to furnish the traveling public with first-class accommodations
. I also “a full line :tu Undertaker's Goods—WOOD COF-
med In_any style and at prices to snit the
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COLLEEN DHAS.

As I roamed out one morning
The stars were in the sky,

But chanticleer his warning
Had flang it luvw and high.

The little birds were talking,
The mountains yet were gray,
When Colleen Dhas came walking

At dawning of the day.

Her feet outvied the daisies,
Her hair oatshone the sun,
Her beauty, like the Grocees,
Did join all sweets in one;
Her eyed like twin etars married,
Her breath of newmown hay;
A nilking pail she earried
At dawniog of the day.

“Now, are you tender Hebe,
Or maybe Juno bright?
Your name it might be Phaebe,
That robs the sun of light,
Or are you lovely Venus,
That close beside me stray,
With the milking pail between us
At dawning of the day ¥’

“Young man," she said, ‘‘don’t flatter.
No stranger's ém will matter

To virtuous maids like me. -
Pray go where yon were going;

I take the other way."”

And 1 hear my crummy lowing
At dawning of the day.

Upon a bench of rushes
Alone 1 sat and heard
Her voice outsing the thrushes
And every wakening bird;
1 beard the sweet milk spurting,
The hedge between us lay,
And I longed that we were courting
At dawning of the day.
—Pall Mall Gazette.

A LEADING PART.

The following was narrated o me by
an old friend of mine, who upon leav-
ing college had adopted the stage as his
profession. His name is—well, we will
know him by a fictitious one—Harry
Thomas, for he is at present in the
zenith of the theatrical world, and thon-
sands would recognize him if his name
was given in these columns.

-
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~mpaccoea Bis NESAEeTs To ati tuo
theatric 1 agencies in tigeity to, if pos-
gible, ¢ (ain'a person Wplay the part.
“By without sncccss, for those who
were | impetent would not risk their

der the lowest part in the whole drama
**This was the state afafiuirs when |
came upon the stage.
“The manager was
frenzy, and Louisa Di # t near one
of the flats, silent and pal.- as marble.
*“This was her firs§{ppearance at
this theater, and to bhage an accident
occur like this wak e
any one -.nder similar
“1 pitied her frgm
heart.

a perfect

was as perfect in his part as I was in
my own.

““No sooner had the ilea entered my
mind than I acted upoy it, and going '
up to the manager I said:

““*I know this part, fnd 1 have no
doubt if you will intruft it to my cars
I can go through with it satisfactorily.’

‘‘He grasped me warmly by the hand
and said: \

‘“*‘Thanks, thanks, Mr. Thomas. I
have every faith in your ability.’

““But I cared more for the grateful
look in Louisa’s eyes ad she walked by |
my side and said:

‘“ ‘1, too, will ever owe you a service,
which will be impossible to repay.’

reput/_.on in perforniinga piece upon |

) such short notice, and :&)w that were |
y k- ]

willing were not fit to §ecessfully reu-

“I was 8 Mhe prompter's |
stand, when ey ®wild thought
sligt through my t hin, {

‘' Why-cow ™~ “mpart? For, |
bhaving such a numbfr\of rehearsals, I

$¢ Doamyy l
’ 3 !-li s |

herpg bee ral

8. ved my chila lif n |
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G. H. FRANE

1 Bedford : Va.
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: ANOTHER WAR \ M.
The Sad Fate o;O-m- of O -
]

He seemed g0 u f 4

leaned woarily w, g oy, TNy

pathetio wall. <. - X3

His clothes were rags. | ronsl L
peeped sharp bones, sty
ed, to break the tight stre
covered them.

His face was white an
eyes hollow with hunger,

I approached and asked .is trou

““Alas, kind sir,”” he moauned, **1 am
beyond the aid of man Though I sull
live, I am dead tb the world—dead as a
blooming doornail. '’

He wiped away a half pint tear and
continued:

““And I was so popular, g0 well
known, but a few short months ago. [
was sought after by the fickle herd.
They couldn’t get enough of me. Even

o sk
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““SBo it was decided fhat I should as-
sume the principal role, while a person, |
after some trouble, was obtained who |
could, no doubt, by gagging and being |
followed closely, put through my part. !
" Well, at last the evening arrived and |
with immense crowds that flocked from |
all quarters. l

‘“At a quarter before 8 the manager

His story ran thus:

““As you are aware, Jack, I left col- |
lege when I was within a little of i8.
Well, I had always a .great desire to
emulate those sterli- ~ heroes of_eld, |
whose prowess I had .udied so much |
#bout.

‘““And there being no other opening
in which totest my abilities I deter- |
mined at once to adopt the stage and |
make it the field of my mimic con-
quests, little dreaming of the difficult
task which I had voluntarily imposed
upon myself.

““How few of theot .ide world know
of the incessant toil of an actor's life!
‘‘Ha is nothing but a schoolboy. For
a8 goon as one piece is committed to
memory another is placed iu his hands,
and 8o on—a life of perpetual study and
labor.

‘“‘After some trouble I obtained the

",'au

unenvialile position of ‘( spe’ in cne of

moted to play ‘utilis brsiness’

“And here I remsined three years
more, listening to the plots and schemes
of the villains and heroés in different
dramas.

‘I assure you that by this time my
ardor had cooled considerably, and
many a time while poring over my part
in some new ' piece I have sincerely
wished that I.had chosen some other
means of earning a living.

‘“The manager saw that I possessed
more than ordinsry talent, so he in-
trusted me with & jart in which I play-

stepped before the curtain and narrated
the accident to the aundience, and then
] cheir kind indulgence in my |
beh#*%) who at the last moment, rather |
thad have them disappointed, had vol-
unteered to play the part.

“I, all this time, had been looking
through a emall hole bored in the pros-
cenium. &

*‘The house was packed from parquet !
to dome with as refined an audience as |
ever I have had the pleasure to play to.

‘““At 8 o'clock precisely the curtain
was rung up and the play commenced.

*‘Neither Louisa nor I appeared until
the second scene.

‘‘1 was standing in breathless anxiety,
leaning against one of the flats, upon
the prompt side, while shestood slight-
ly flushea;-but perfectly collected, upon
the ‘0. P.’ side.

| when he isa k0! § ropus:

! in a new role before public. |
‘“Well, at last ¢he first scene was |

called in.

““And amid a desthlike silence the |
star of the evening walked on.

‘‘Instantly & storm of applausg greet-
ed her, and echoed and re-echoed around
and among the scenery like the rum-
bling of distaiit thunder.

““The scene represented a garden in
which, she was soliloquizing as to
whether her lover (me) was true to her,
or whether he was playing her false.

ed second to the hero of the piece.

“I carried myself through very cred-
itably, and the journals the next moru- |
ing in their critieigms said: ‘

“ ‘Mr. Thomas is & young and very
promising actor; good in gesture and
correct in delivery.’ |

““Well, at this time & young lady—a |
star in her line—we will know her as |
Louisa Diétz—was engaged to play the |
principal rolé” in a drama which the |
manager intended to open with and play ‘
during the Christmag holidays. |

‘It inclined rather to the Thespian
style in the opening, but ended up as
usual, with virtue triumphant, and all
the villains either shot or sent to state
prison for life.

‘“The piece required a great deal of !
study. Inshort, we had rehearsal every
day for nearly & month, and during
that time I fell desperately in love with |
Louisa Dietz, the heroine of the play. |

‘1t was love at first sight, but whether '
my passion found an answering thrill
in her bosom I could not tell. i
. '‘Sometimes, when alone, I would'
myself a fool, & madman; for how
could I for a moment expect an alliance
between myself—a newly pledged
knight of the dramatic art, and Louisa
Diets, whose name was sufficient to
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**At last I received my cue, and went |
on. ! [

‘‘My entrance way again the signal
for deafening applause, which was con-
tinued for nearly five minutes, and it
gave me time tq fully think over what
I was about to say.

‘‘Finally all wssonce more quiet,
and I commenced my delivery.

‘It abounded in-grotestations of ‘my
undying fidelity and love for her.

““As I continued [ warmed up with
the subject.- I was almost carried away
by the intensity of my feelings.

‘I forgot that hundreds of eyes were |
critically watching every gesture and |
that attentive ears were devouring the ‘
words as they fell from my lips.

“‘I saw only before me the woman I |
loved.. And the passion which I was
outpouring to her ears was not the love
of the hero of the play, but simply the
love of Harry Thomas for Louisa Dietz.

“When I had finished, the curtain |
descended: amid showers of bouquets
and deafening applause.

““The latter was contin «od wuntil we
both appeared before the curtain.

“Ineed not dwell upen the remain-
der of the performance. Let it suffice
to say tha we both received a perfect
ovation.

ht, when the curtain
g the last time, the
g in to where I
and * seizing me
bis voice trem-

my house.’ 3
‘“‘And thereupon he drew up papers
of agreement trebling my salary and
ing me to play leading busigess.
“Ineed hardly add that my fame
was a$ once blished, and a short

time afterward Louisa and I were mar-
ried.” + &

And now the mames of Mr. and
Mra. Thomas 4 upon the bill-

cause the (long before the
hour of g) to pmt out the
sign of ‘'Standivg room enly.”’—Min-

me my clab,
7 & lesson. —Vim.

brayHairsof Yours

| you, sir, bave seen me many times in

my prosperity, but now I am not even
the faiut?t memory to you. Ah, how
hard is my lot!"

*“*But what has brought you to this?"
I asked.

*‘The war,”” he screamed in sudden
rage, ‘‘that accursed, all absorbing,
bloodthirsty war with Spain! It bLag
ruined me—wholly, irretrievably ruiu-
ed me.”’

‘“Poor, poor fellow," I said.
who are you?"’

His grr ¢ sorrowful eyes searched
my face 24 .ome gleam of recoguition.
None was there. He sobbed aloud:

‘I—I]—I--am—the—oh, ch!"’

““The wkat?'' I gently murmured.

“I—I—I am " the—the Klondike
Joke!”” he cried and sank lifeless at my
feet. And then I woke ap.—Vim.

**And

Sweeping Conditions.

‘““While he’s about it,’* said Uncle Si
Badger to the boys at the corner store,
““I wan? th’ president to malke them
peace conditions jest as sweepin an as
-«ndin as possible. 'Tain’t alone a ques-
tion of fixin up ownerchip of islands
or of coalin stations, but it's a good

o.chance as well ~ | ‘gprove Spain’s gen-

what there is of |

on th’ Spags¥
y eif
neéed 1t a dern sight more’sn

after.

wo do. g
fixed up we must make 'em swear off
on Sunday bullfightin an on lyin an
boastin an on Weyler meannesses an
on measly pride an on eatin garlic.
We'll be apt to make decent citizens of
them dons afore we get entirely throngh
with ‘em. '’-—Cleveland Plain Dealer

A Pleasant Sensation.

Dasherly—I hear all the fellows are
borrowing from Callow.

De Broke—Yes; you see it’s his first
bank account, and he hasn’t been writ-
ing checks long enoogh to lose that de-
licious thn!l of self importance.—New
York Journal

Through the Ipterstices,
“Funny about Miss Sangwin. "’
“What 12"

““Her peck und shoulders. She's got
a skin liho a beiled lobster. ™

“Get ont! That's cthe piok lining of
ber rickinck dress.'’—-Cleveland Plain

Eer Ohjectan=.

He—Did yon ever ride in a horseless
carriage?

She—Yes, once.

He—How did you like it?

She—Not at all. The fellow had to
use both hands to work the lever.—Chi-
cago News.

Just What Annoyed Him.
Perry Patettic—I can’t help worryin

! about my dinner.

Wayworn Watson — Huh! That's
nothin.

Perry Patettic—Iknow it was. That’s
what worries me. — Cincinnati En-

quirer.

Silly Not to Think of It.
Jonkins—My wife's had her new
dress dyed; said it didn’t match her
hair.
Suie—How beastly extravagant! It'd
have been ever so much chcaper to have
dyed her bair.—£ lly 8loper.

Grateful,

““Julia, did you write and thank
Aunt Kathbarine for youg.birthday pres-
ent?"’

“Of oourse. Don't yon suppose 1
want her to send me one next year?'—
Chicago Record.

The Dear Little Girl

Angry Parent—Don't attempt to deny
it, Edith. I saw you both plainly. How
dare you receive his kisses?

Collected Daughter—I didn’t, papa.
I returned every one of them.—Ally
Sloper. - |
Essy to Tell,

*‘Mrs. Crisscross is away from home. ™’

““How do you know?”

““Mr. Crisscross is cooling a water-
melon in one of her best jardinieres. "’—
Chicago Record.

Sole Proprietorz

| surpris

it when th' other pints is |

An Emperor's Attlc.

The winter palace of the czar sur-
passes any other palace in Burope. It
is on the banksof the Neva and owes
its existenco to the Empress Catherine
I1, that most extraordinary woman, €x-
traordinary in atility and in vice, the
o of all ber contensporaries and
the wonder of all who have studied h'n'l‘
character. The buildiug is four stpncs
high, of a light brown color and lngh!y !
ornamental in architccture. [t is &
wilderness of balls, stairways and
apartments. The Nicholas hall and the
St. George’s
ten by Jhose who have secn them. >

One of tho most interesting anms is
hat where Nicbolas I died. It isin the

t
!‘ upper story of the northeast ¢~
: the building and 138 8§ wched f
doors and finally by FOW ] Yy
' iga small room, 0 about :t
! 38 13 feet wids th two all
adows, s is the’ pl @ where the
pent most of 5 me when
employpd the cocun.,
v Az B2 A2 Nie
L, SOme & ¥ puison
Sk 1 by himself of mel-
| anch 1wed by the of thie
Crimeai ir. The room s just

as he lefr 1t, Near the center is a plain
tron bedstead. Some hairs and a few
cheap pictares adorv tbe room, and a
dilapidated, down at the heel pair of
slippers complete the furnishiogs of tho
attic room in the palace.

The Ashauntees See Sighis,

The natives of these Jaman villages
had never seen a white man before, and
I noticed at first with some surprise
that those of ofir actions which inter-
ested them most were the simple and
commonplace ones. T6 such matters as
eating and dressing they gave the clos-
est attention. Every morning when I
emerged from my tent I found a large
audience waiting patiently for the per-
formance to begin, and when I toc.. my
place at the washstand a crowd cloged
round, forming a large circle. They fol-
lowed the whole process with the great-
est enjoywent, discussing and explain-
ing to cne another the various details
and now and &gain raising shouts of
applanse as some peculiarly amusing
feature of the performance (such as thie
use of the nailbrush) occurred. When I
produced my toothbrush and procceded
to put it to its natural use, there was
much anxious discussion, and when I
brushed my hair up and made it stand
on end they yelled with delight.

As for the opemning of a bottle of
champagne, which occurred on one oc-
casion after an unusnally long march)
it simply brought down the house, al-
though the spectators somewhat abrupt-
ly dispersed and viewed the remainder
of the performance aroond the corners
of adjacent huts.—**Freeman's Travels
and Life In Ashartiva,.

w e »

The Dlsck llo,&!\ Calcutta, ™~

A scientist, writing ., o

Crloutta apd fbs atns v ds, s,

**On the

‘ofJuslo, 1750, about 8
o’clock in the evening, 146 men were
forced at the poiut of the bayonet into
a dungeon 18 feet square. They had
been but a few minutes confined in this
infernal prison befuore every one fell
into a perspiration so profuse that no
idea can be formed of it. This brought
on a raging thirst, tho most difficult
respiration and an outrageous delirinm.

that every insult that could be devised
against the guard withoat and all the
opprobrious names the viceroy and his
officers could be loaded with were re-
peated to provoke the guard to fire upon
them and terminate their sufferings.
Before 11 o’clock the same evening one-
third of the men were dead, and before
6 next morning only 23 camo out alive,
but most ¢f them-in a high putrid fe-
ver. All chese dreadful effects were oo-
casioned by the want of atmospheric
air and by their breathing a super-
abundant quantity of mitrogen emitted
from their langs.”

Eyeg s and Sp
**You say you never wore spectacles?”
said the near sighted man. * Wall, if

| you ever Put ona pair youll never

wear anything else. I wore eyeglasses
for years. 1 thought they looked better
on me, and then I imagined that they
were more convenient; that I could
take them off aud put them on mors
readily and all that. But after wearing
a pair of spectacles once for a fow days
—I1 had put them on, as | thonght at
first, temporarily—l discovered that
spectacles were the glasses for comfort.

*“There are, to be sare, people who
do not wear glasses all the time, but
only for reading or writing, and so on,
to whom eyeglasses may be more con-
venient, and then I believe that eye-
glasses ure made nowadays that have
more scientifically adjusted grips, and
all that sorv of thing, but [ tell youm
that the thing for real comfort isspec-
tacles. '—New York Suon.

A Very Small Plece of It.

She—Hava yon forgotten how youn
once said you would give the world for
me?

He— What if I did?

**Oh, nothing “particularly, but it
seems very strange now that you won’t
even sell that little old suburban lot so
that 1 can have a new wheel!”—Ip
dianapolis Journal

A Last Request.

He—And am 1 to understand thas
your refusal is final?

She—1It is.

He—Then lifeno Jonger has acharm
for me. I shall hang myself.

8he—Will yon grant me a favor?

He—Certainly. Name it.

She—Discontinue your existence else-
| where, Papa objects to your hanging
around here.—New York Jonmal.
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“LA CREOLE” HAIR RESTORER

A Perfect Hair Dressing and Restorer.
If your Merchant doesn’t handle, send $1.00 to us and
get one bottle, or $5.00 and get six bottles,
CHARGES PREPAID to any part U. 8. or Canada.

VAN VLEET-MANSFIELD DRUG CO.

MEMPHIS. TENM

hall will never be forget- | some virtues 1
i It was such a one
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Such was the horror of their sitnation |

STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE.

A Mountaiueer Who Iighly Appreciated
Really Good Cooking.

Asa rule the mountaineer of Ken-
tucky is not a gastronomic connoisseur,
and the visitor at bis table is quito ad
likaly to hear dried apples referred to
as “‘frult’’ as he is to find auy other
kind of fruiton thoe table. Oceasionally,
however, cne of them is sufliciently for-
tunate to get away from Lis fastnesses,
gnd living, temporarily d_n\\'u in the
bluo grass Nas al Oppe runily In:f."l;u‘ro
ot otherwise obtainable.
1 caughit up with one
morning in June along the ridge of the
Cumberlands
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y go to Monnt Pleasan
tl ¢'s too fer. Lt hol
in ith a suddon thoug! L (Wit}
W r Tackett. She axed mo yistidy

to seo some av you folksat themill and
tell 'em she had a place to sleep ina eat
| two er thres men ef they wuzn't too
| pertickler.”* 4
| *Is it a pretty good place?’ I in-
| quired thoughtlessly.
l Tho young man's face flushed

““Well, I reckon,'' he gaid with some
empbasis. ‘‘She's goin to bo my moth-

| er-in-law come next Soptember."’

*Oh, I beg your pardon,’ I bastened
to explain.  *‘1 enly usked to know if
she had good eating. Some of that tve
get in private houses even in the cities,
you know, is not the best in the world. "

|” “Cities be derned,” ho said twith a
fine feeling. **Yer ain't never tried the
Widder Tackett’s pie yet, mister, an

| yor. want to keep still till yer do.
| Ain't nothin like it nowhere, no matter
what kind uv a pie she sets afore yer.
It’s all ne plusibus unom, an no mis-
take. Why, I'm tellin you that I sct
down to one uv her pies last week, derns
| ef I recomember what kind it wuz, ef
| I ever knowed, an I wuz eatin right

into it like a hot shovel goin into a

snow pile, an Bill Rogers acrost the
table frum me called me a liar, mi° [
never said a dern” word to him tell"I
had plum e't my pie and got my teoth
picked. Dern my buttons ef I did, colo-
nel.” =

I did not like to inguire further into
the mystery of what happened to Mr.

Rogers after the last taste of the pie

was safely Foused by my informant, bue

I made a fair guess and went on to feo

the Widow Tackett concerning board
and lodging for one man for one weck.
| =—Washington Star.

STORY OF A HAT.

he Secres of Its Two Trivs
Around-® Table.

LR et Y 0 wereat o
timagathered in w WO Rude = .
house in New York. The conversation
wias of conrse brilliant, and the repartee
sparkled with mirth and wit. During a
lull in the talk the door slowly opened,
and an cld southern darky, grizzled
with age, poked Lis head in and then
slowly drew his body in after him., A
| waiter started to eject him, when “one
| of the gentlemen cried:

*““Wait a moment. Let’s sce what the
old boy wants. "

The darky bobbed np to the table
where this gentleman sat and held out
bis hat. Throwing a wink to his neigh-
bors, the gentleman took the bat and,
making a rhow of placing something
into it, passad it on to the next man,
who did likewise. The hat made a tour
of the room, to the puzzled wonder of
the darky. The last to receive it sol-
emnly handed it back with a polite
bow, saying:

“‘There, sir, don't you think you have
something to be thankfol for?"’

The old darky looked solemnly aronnd
the company and, mechanically taking
the hat, he said:

“‘Gen'men, I'ze indeed glad dat I got
eben de hat >ack!"

The reply was so thoronghly enjoyed
by the company that the darky loft the
place a much richer man than when he
bad entered it.—Kansas City World.

| Revealing t

Why He Falled.

A Wellington Chinese trader known
| as William Joe Gett, formerly a Chi-
| neso interpreter, failed some time agn.
Here is an extract from his “*statement
of the causes of bankruptey,’’ which,
written in red ink, covered four pages
of foolscap. After detailin® his trading
experiences ¢he Celestial writes:— -

“I see my troubles endless to come. I
| can’t get iy money to pay. 1 am, help-
| less., During last three years over J6
creditors snpport my business. During
last two mc ths not a one let me have
a penny on tick. Fish never can live in
a dry pond without water. Engineesn’s
move along withont well supply «*
coal. Boy c: u't fly hiskite without tatl
on it. Housekeeper pour out all tea to
the cup no refilied water—how she give
you more tea you require? All empty
out just the way like my business.’'—
Sydney -Mais.

i Banz na Floar. :

The next dietetic fad is going to be
banana flour. Manufacturers are experi-
menting in this direction and promise
soon & meal that will keep as long as
wheat flonr and make a much more
nutritious bread. As already the craze
for whole wheat flour is passing, this
new albumen will undoubtedly mebt
quick welcome when it comes. The us
of the banana has developed its great
value a8 dn article of food, and tha
great army of banana consumers are pre-
pared to accept eagerly its farther de-
velopment.—New York Post.

Dear.

It is natoral for a rich»
familiar with a
hires and tu »
“My dear dogto; I e
be would not say : erl’
although the legal mun's fee would be
| g=ite as good. —New Orleans Picayunes
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