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•EARLS OF THOUGHT.

Practice what you preach.—Young
Obedience is the bond of rule.—Ten 

Dyson.
Remembrance oft may start a tear 

“-Burns.
All is not false which 6eemB at fird 

a lie.—Southey.
Blood only serves to wash nmb'tlon’l 

hands.—Byron.
Choose an author ns you choose a 

friend.—Roscommon.

This rin«. I give to you, my dear,
Is passing quaint and old and Q u ee r; 
Two golden serpents help enthrone 
Its deep, seductive heart of stone. 
Pray, If the golden snakes were gone 
Might not the jewel lieart throb on 
With sympathetic ls*ut and thrill—
Be not, ns now, cold, hard and still!

Sometimes about tiie human heart 
The serjtents play their selfish part. 
And in the pulseless grip of gold 
The heart, poor thing, grows hard and 

cold—
A jewel counterfeiting fire
And Hashing with entranced desire,
That nevermore shall find a voice.
To make some kindred heart rejoice.

Then let this talisman, tills ring,
Save you from such .a deadly thing; 
Beware of golden snakes, and strive 
To keep your tender heart alive;
And If you fear this may not be 
Without assistance, come to me,
And in my love will I enshrine 
That deep, seductive heart of thine.

—Chicago Record.

DESERTED.
By BELL BLOSSOM

Pretty little Rose Castellnine sat at 
the window, making some trifle out of 
lace and ribbons, her plump, fair lianas 
graceful and dexterous in their swift 
motions, and her head occasionally set 
to one sido to watch more effectually 
and critically the result of iter skill.

A very pretty girl, .Mr. John Granger 
had told himself and Mrs. Kstey, his 
married sister, with whom Rose was 
making her home for a few months. 
But Mr. Granger did not hesitate to | 
freely ventilate his peculiar views on 
the subject of lw e  and marriage to 
Rose and Mrs. Kstey, as they sat in the 
cozy sitting room. Rose with her trifle 
of la ce ami robbons, and the matron 
busy over a pile of juvenile stockings, 
whose apertures were fearful and 
hopeless to behold.

“But you surely never are In serious 
earnest, John?” Mrs. Kstey said, with |
a little shocked accent in iter tones.

“I never was in more serious earnest ! p;li(1_ meditatively, taking down a soft

lie was not a ladiee' man.
“And I gave ’em a neat little hint 

this afternoon,” he chuckled to himself,
! under the genial influence of a good 
I cigar. “Anna's elite, and It'd suit her to 

a T if I'd marry her friend. Nice, 
pleasant, pretty girl enough, and all 
that sort of tiling, and I dare say the 
little thing herself lias had Iter eyes 
on im*; but I flatter myself I dropped 
a neat, little hint as to m ;  view in 
tlie rase.”

While Mrs. Kstey, amid her pile of 
darning, wondered what could |»assess 
her brother, who, with his wealth and 
position, and leisure, was so admirably 
adapted to take good care of a wife, 
and just such a wife as pretty little 
Rose Castellaine would make.

A fortnight later, instead of blue 
skit's and balmy breezes, were several 
days of easterly winds and driving 
rain; and instead of Mr. John Granger, 
smiling, independent, an in the full 
flush of health and strength, was that 
same gentleman cross, irritable, to such 
a degree that little Mrs. Kstey cried 
every day about it—and a prisoner oil 
the sitting room sofa, with a sprained 
ankle and a broken arm, the result of 
an accident several days or so before.

“I never, never shall have the pa
tience to nurse him through It.” sobbed 
his sister, " lie 's  oh, awful disagree
able, and declares I do everything in 
my power to make him uncomfortable! 
He says 1 invariably knock the soft) 
every tint»* I come into the room, and 
that I haven't the least talent for 
dressing his ankle, and he's he's just 
as cross as ever he can be; and what
ever I shall do I don't know, for he 
won't allow a hired nurse to bother 
him, lie says; and what with the chil
dren, ami all tiie sewing, and never get
ting a word of kindness-from him—”

And she broke down, in a burst of 
soils.

“ I wouldn't cry,” said Rose, cheerily. 
‘'There's no man living worth crying 
for. Just you go on with your sewing 
and your ordinary duties, and leave 
your hear of a brother to me to be 
nursed. I'll take care of him, and ho 
shan't make me cry either.”

And that very hour. Rose Castellaine ; 
went tip to lier own room to make a 1 
few preparations.

“To-be-sure, I intended bringing my 
visit to a close this very week,” sh<

In my life, Anna. I certainly look up
on love as a—well, a sort of sickly 
sentiment, that very few people of in
telligence indulge in; whereas marriage 
Is d e c i d e d l y  one of tiie worst mistakes 
of tho times.”

“Oh, Mr. Granger, that is a terrible 
declaration!”

And Rose flashed him a reproachful 
look from her shining, saucy eyes.

“ Is it terrible? I can't see how or 
why. Show me one happy marriage, 
and I'll show you ten thousand that 
are miserable failures, in which the 
contracting parties feel like slaves in 
the galley, and would give half their 
lives never to have put their heads in- i 
side the yoke. Granted there are some j 
that result differently—Anna's here, i 
for I'll do her justice to say 1 believe j 
her marriage was based on the only i 
true foundation of esteem and friend- | 
sliip.”

“And love. John? Yes, you know I 
just perfectly love Philip.”

Mr. Granger gave a little frown, and 
Rose gave him one of her characteristic 
looks.

“Oh! so you do believe in esteem and 
friendship, Mr. Granger?"

“Oh, yeg! but certainly not ia love 
and marriage. I have remained a firm 
advocate of my views for many years, 
and I think I am happier than the ma
jority of men to-day. In my opinion,” 
and he marked off his words deliberate
ly with his finger on the palm of his 
other hand—“in my opinion, the man is 
a fool who will barter hi;; freedom and 
independence for a pretty face and a 
wedding-ring. I never shall he guilty 
of such Imbecility.”

Rose flushed just a little, for away 
down in her heart she had more than 
once thought what a fin«', handsome 
gentleman Mr. Granger was, and won
dered if—if—whet her--well, whatever 
vague thoughts she had had were cer
tainly dispelled by that gentleman's 
dissertation ou love and matrimony.

For one second the pearly cheeks 
flushed, then paled, and the lovely, 
dusky head drooped nearer the work 
than was necessary; and then Mr. 
Cleve came In—a cheery, happy young 
fellow, who always brought sunshine 
with him, and who admired Rose C'as- 
tellaine more than any girl he had ever 
seen—n handsome young fellow, with 
laughing blue eyes, and whit« teeth 
that showed pleasa-nuy when lie laugh
ed, and a heavy blonde moustache, and 
close-cut, curling blonde hair.

Who’ll let me take them for a drive 
in the park, this afternoon? Mrs. Ks
tey? Miss Rose? Will von make one 
of the quartette, Mr. Granger? ’

I t so happened that Mrs. Kstey could 
not leave home, and Mr. Granger ]x>- 
litely declined, and the two young peo
ple bad the drive and the exquisite af
ternoon all to themselves, while Mr. 
Granger went off to Lis smoking room,

gray wrapper from the wardrobe; “but 
I'd rallier stay a little longer than 
not,” and her cheeks Hushed, and a 
happy light shone in her eyes.

“Oil, yes. Joint ; surely I can light 
the gns and arrange the drop. And 
Rose told me jm t how you liked your 
evening lunch served—”

“ I tell you I don't want it! I won't 
have it unless it is arranged as I am 
accustomed to having it. Why doesn’t 
Rose attend to it herself?"

"She hasn't lawn out of tiie house for 
a week. John," Mrs. Kstey said, a little 
reproof in lier gentle voice, as she 
quietly lighted the drop jet. “And 
Marry Cleve sent her a note to invite 
lier to dine with hi in this evening, and 
so she's gone.”

Mr. Granger sank back on his pillows 
with a grunt of disdain.

I “That idiot is a young jack a napes! 
The next thing he'll be making love to 
her!”

Mr*. Kstey looked wonderingly *t 
him.

“And why not, Harry?**
“ 'Why not?’ ” mimicked Mr. Grang

er, wrathfully. “Of course, there's no 
Imaginable reason why not!’ Wlm. 
fools women are—married women!”

And Mrs. Kstey left him to Ids genial 
thoughts as soon as possible just 
twenty minutes tiefore Rose eaine 
hack, fresh as lier nameskae flower, 
her eyes shining, her dimpled lijts all 
a-smile.

"1 didn’t stay ns long as I wanted 
to," site said, cheerily.

"Oh. you didn't eh?” he retorted, 
crossly.

“No; but I ruine back entirely ou 
your account, yon see.”

“Oil. yon did! Well," and lie lapsed 
into a smile of relief and content, "we 
won't quarrel, since you have come. 
Rose, see here I can't endure to have 
you leave me at all. I want you to 
stay always, Rose—won't you? Will 
you marry me?”

And Rose's eyes twinkled as she de
murely bowed.

“ I thank you for tin* unexpected 
honor, Mr. Granger, but I am already 
engaged to l>e married—to Mr. Cleve!”

“No!” he almost shouted, in genuine 
dismay, “it cannot lie! It is cruel to 
me! Why I I love you. Rose, and I 
couldn’t be happy at all without you.”

Rose looked demurely at him.
“Harry’s own arguments to a word. 

Mr. Granger, and the difference on my 
part is that I love him, and I don't love 
yon. It may sound harsh, but you de
serve it, Mr. Granger, because you said 
yourself that you looked upon love a*

I *‘l was a fool! I was a jackass! Rose, 
j is there no hope now?”
! “None. We are to be married in the 

Then she laughed softly to herself as j  fnn ,\nd i g0 home to-morrow to be- 
she entered the door of Mr. Granger’s j gju preparations.”
“prison-cell,” ns he called It, in his pee- ; an the satisfaction Mr. Granger
visit welcome. PVcr had was—it was all his own fault,

“I will do first rate for your Jailer," 
she retorted, gaily. “Rest assured you 
will have to be very docile and obedi 
cut!”

It did not take many hours to con
vince Mr. Granger flint Rose was a 
born nurse. She moved so quietly and 
so intelligently, never startling him by 
a sudden motion into a nervous horror 
lest she should hurt ids sensitive ankle, 
or crash against his arm.

She stepped lightly. Site knew by a 
sort of intuition when he wanted > 
cooling drink, and when it was agree
able to him to have the room darkened

perhaps!—Saturday Night.

Hard Times’for Housekeepers.
After mentioning a proposition mad« 

by one of the speakers at the great 
convention of Woman's Clubs at Mil
waukee for tiie training of young wom
en for domestic service, the Kvening 
Post says:

Another speaker amused the audi
tin'« with the remark, immediately fol
lowing this statement, “ First catch 
your hare. It is all very well to talk 
about educating girls for service, but
my experience is that there are no 

] for bis little, refreshing nap. She was j more girls left to be educated.”
I cheerful, a little imperious, very | The speaker went on to explain that 
i  charming, and certainly as pretty and ^ e  came from a large city in central
graceful as could be desired.

Site read to hitfl, and rend well. She 
opened the doors leading into the music 
room, and played and sang for him, 
once or twice, while Mr. Granger shut 
his eyes and enjoyed it. Site played 
chequers with him, and—beat him, site 
ordered, and frequently made, such 
delicious little meals for him that ho 
began to look upon her as an inspira
tion, and to quite reconcile himself to 
tiie prospect of at least a month of 
such attendance.

“You're tiie most sensible little wo
man I ever saw,” lie said, toward the 
end of tiie first week, and lie reached 
out Ids available arm and touched her 
head caressingly, ns she sat beside him, 
holding the tray of food for him.

She smiled, and flushed, and dexter
ously removed her head from beneath 
his hard.

“I)o you really think so? That's good, 
Mr. Granger; just see if this pine
apple is sugared enough, please!”

When Rose had left the room with 
the tray, after dinner, Mr. Granger lay 
in an unusually gentle, meditative 
mood, and thinking of her. too.

“I never imagined there was suck a 
difference in womankind,” he musCu. 
“This girl is the concentration of all 
that is womanly and lovely, and the 
fellow would be a brute who wouldn't 
be happy in her society. If she can 
make a miserable sufferer feel content
ed and comfortable, she would certain
ly make a strong, well man more than 
happy. I wonder why she don't come 
back? It isn't like her to neglect me 
so long.”

And Mr. Granger began to grow fret
ful and impatient for her to come, so

Ohio, and that tiie supply of girls in 
t lia t town was wholly disproportionate 
to the demand. Housekeepers were 
left often two and throe months a t a 
time without any sort of helpers, 
though both love and money were free
ly offered.

Other speakers corrobated this state
ment with a rapidity and earnestness 
tMat bespoke bitter personal experi
ence. “ In the little village where I 
live,” said one, “nine families in one 
street are taking their meals at a tenth 
house, where a widow and two daugh
ters, forced to earn their own living, 
do the household work. A few of us 
still have old servants, but when they 
die. ns they must, in course of time, 
we shall join the profession of ‘meal- 
ers.’ ”

that when Mrs. Kstey entered the 
room, half deprecatingly, be welcomed i in the sale of hams, sau 
her with the old cross fierceness: , etc.—New York Press.

An Idiosyncrasy in Trade.
A company that sells over 230,000,- 

000 pounds of lard annually has queer 
experiences with customers in different 
parts of the world. For example: 
Mnoh of the product is packed in tier
ces. which for economy's sake and for 
durability are held together with iron 
hoops. For a long time the sales in 
New Orleans amounted to nothing, 
though tiie lard was believed to be 
the finest in the world, and the price 
satisfactory, while the efforts to build 
up a trade in tlie* Crescent City were 
strenuous. Finally it was learned by 
accident that tiie merchants would not 
buy tills lard, because of the iron 
hoops. Wooden hoops were immediate
ly substituted, with the result that 
enormous snlcs were effected. In Ten 
nessee. on tiie other hand, the saine 
firm is unable to sell a tierce bound 
with wooden hoops, but must use iron. 
Similiar idiosyncrasies are experienced 

, bacon.

P a r is , Aug. 20—The Judges at the 
Puris Exposition have just awarded a 
gold medal to Walter Baker A Co., 
Ltd., Dorchester, Ma«s., U. S. A., 
for their prepaiations of cocoa and 
chocolate. This famous company, 
now the largest manufacturers of 
aocoa aud chocolate in the world, have 
received the highest awards from tiie 
great international aud other exposi
tions in Europe ami America. This 
ie the third award from a Puris Expo- 
lition.

T he W histling  T rre .
The musical or whistling tree Is a 

native of the West Indies, Nubia and 
the Sudan. It possesses a peculiar- 
shaped leaf and pods with a split or 
broken edge. The wind passing 
through these causes tho sound which 
gives to the tree the n a m e  of “whist
ler.” In Barbados ther9 is a valley 
;llled with trees of this chira^-ter. and 
when the trade winds blow across th« 
s’ands a constant moaning, deep-tone; 
whistle la heard from it. A species of 
toBcIa, which grows very abundantly 
n the Sudan. Is also called the whist- 
Unsr*txee by the natives.
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You will never find our Doc
tor out. H e is here to give 
advice without charge to those 
who need him —  to those w ho 
don’t, sometimes. He doesn’t 
always recommend the Ayer 
medicines, because the Aver 
medicines are not “ cure-alls.”

Perhaps if we tear a leaf 
from his correspondence it will 
show* you what we mean. Here 
is a letter which came last 
March.
" D f.ar D r . Ayfr :

I want your advice for niv little boy. 
He is getting very thin, lie has no appe
tite. He is fifteen years old. When he 
was four years old he had lung fever, but 
his health was good until two years ago. 
Since then he is failing fast. The doctors 
here say he has the bronchitis He .subs 
all the time awful bad. The spits are trig, 
thick, and white. Yours truly,

Mrs. M a rg a r e t  M u r p h y , 
March 30, 1900. Kinbrae, Minn.”

And this is the wav the Doc
tor answered Mrs. Murphy: 
“ D ear  M a d a m :

“ We enclose our book on The Throat 
and Lungs, in which we trust you will find 
just the information you desire.

“ Y'ou should begin at once the use of 
this Cherry Pectoral for your son, giving 
it in moderate doses. Then procure some 
good preparation of cod liver oil, as 
Scott's Emulsion, and give him that, as 
well. Fay particular attention to his diet, 
giving him such nourishing foods as raie 
steak, Iamb chops, good milk, eggs, etc. 
Above ail, keep him out of doors all that 
the weather permits. There is nothing 
that will do him more good than plenty of 
fresh air. Let him live out of doors all 
that is possible. By carrying out these 
general suggestions we shall hope to hear 
soon that your son is improving in every 
way. Very truly yours,

April 5, 1900. J. C. A y e r .”

You see, it wasn’t only the 
Ayer medicines that we recom
mended. The first idea of the 
Doctor was to cure that boy. 
The result is told in this letter: 
“ D ear  D r . A v e r :

“ My little boy has improved so much 
since I received your advice that I want to 
write and tell you how thankful I am.

“ When I first wrote you, on March 
30, he only weighed 50 pounds, but now 
ho weighs 82 pounds; and all this gain 
since the 8th of April, when I first began 
to follow your directions.

“ Please let mo thank you again for what 
you have done for my boy.

July 17, 1900. M arg aret  M u r p h y .”

Perhaps it was the cod- 
liver oil; perhaps it was the 
Cherrv Pectoral. Probably it 
was both. But, more than 
either, it was the good, sound 
advice the Doctor gave in the 
first place. We are here to 
serve you in just the same way, 
and we will tell you the medi
cine for vour case or teil you 
That medicines to avoid.

Five out of  ten c f  our cor-
respondents reed a doctor
rather than a preymred medi-
cine, and we tell thcm so. I f
the doctcfs only !cnew it, we
are working with 
dav.

them every

J, C. A ver C o m p a n y ,
Practical Carm an, Lowell, Mus.

Ayer’ s Sarsaparilla Aver'
Aver’s Pies A y r'

• Hair Vigor 
s Chrrry Pectora!

A y r 's  Al*ur Cu-e A - r 's Comator.c

• 'All th* r* »f*i *».»•«? of Uvin / Hi 
»cr-s I'Miumo & J aiiruau

i r V ’Mi-mnfrh
1 luiidn H nlcr.
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m

X
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P rice , 25 c .

EYE SALVE
A l a r m  A m o n g  lh i>  I 'n n y  .T np*.

Tho Japanese are getting anxious 
About their physique, which is deterio
rating so much that the land of flowers 
may In rrflirse of time become a land 
of babies. The military authorities 
have discovered that thfir men cannot 
use the ordinary rifle (. -"ause it Is too 
long for them and hive been compelled 
In consequence to arm them with 
eperial short f i r e a r m s .  Recent In
vestigations have shown that tiie stu
dents are among tho worst developed 
specimens of humanity on tiie face 
the earth, the finished product of tho 
Japanese university generally present
ing the appearance of a puny, sickly, 
undeveloped youth.

•SOSHOES
UNION flADd

The modern, e*icy- 
fitting , economical 
§hoos for progressiva 
mo«» are tho W. !.. 
1) mgl.'is $3 and *3 SO 
tdioes. Perfect Flutes 
that hold their fdnpo 
and fit until worn out. 
Over 1,000,0)0 satisfied 
wearers.

K ü t a ld l s h r c l
1870. Jo r -

7% ,

X  "

Mn.

. »Why do yon pay $1 to 
T A l” A $5 for shoos w lion yon 
Y., vA fanbuy W. I. Doublas

■ - X s h o e s  fo r$:{ and
[CONVINClYciV. S3..Î0 which

arc just as 
good.

A  S 5  S H O E  F O R  $ 3 . 5 0 .  , 
A  A  $ 4  S H O E  F O R  S 3 .

'T h e  r e n t  w o r t h  o f  o » ir  n n d  f o l .ß O  
• h o e «  c o m p a r e « !  vi U li  « »Ih er  . n t i L o i  i«  SM 
I«» 8 .» .  We are the li»nkm« and rc*nibr* r t
m -n ’E lle r v lt ' .'-O  ehoee in th** w -.-ll. We make nr.1 

mere $ : and ?)„ r titan any other two xuanu- 
f.v't'uvra in th«» I ’nitwl Sinter..

Having the larger! t-t and 13.10 rV »  bualne«« in the 
world, a n d »  rerh-rt ryalrrt. <d nmnu'.-irtuni»^. rnnlF  • 
it« f> produce hiçher grade and Ç LiO shot a than can 
be had elsewhere.

'T i l  K It r .A S O X  mereW.T,.TV>npbar.nnd
•hoe* are «'»Id than anr other 111- ke is became 'T S I I . V
A l i i :  'T H I S  n r .H 'T .  V -ur «1 ..!• r »V.. :M k e p  
them I we give one dealer ejrc’ttnrr eul:. in e«*h town.

'T u k r  n o  m ih e l i t n f  «* ! Ireirt on haring W. !.. 
Douglas shoes with nam» snd prie» stamped m  LotP r i. 
] f your dealer w ill n<-t pet th» in f*-r you, p* n»l d im  t to 
factory, enclosing price and i’.'c. ext a f r «nrr.npc.

W. L  DOUGLAS SHOE CO., Brcckton, Mass.

“VASSAt OF IdE 
SOUTH.’’

L u z a b e t i i

« U IR L O T T B , a

A FACULTY 
European and Ameri
can Specialists.

Collegiate, Music and Art Courses
All Leading Religious Denomination» 

Represented.
TWO SCHOLARSHIPS IN MUÎIC to «inch Southern 
t-tsi*. Any Y on UR Lruly with tnient. and • 
•erlona purpo«e n.ijgbb-. Catalogue and p-ir- 
tlcuDr.» on application. Klicp cof building. 
Modern Comfor'sarul ,'nfi let c u 01 a Christian 
Rome Addroea !!«•▼. «'. I..T. VIhll I'.H, Sec.

IIüTKINMlLI.t; HIGH Si'll00L.
A Select, Limited S ho<.l for young m<‘n 

and boys. Full English, <'!nsui";il, Mnthu- 
mntioai nod Commeroinl Course of S-tndy. 
Thorough work and stri'-t ib- quit; ■ apj 
churuoti risties of tins school, boarding pu
pils board in the family of Hi" principal. 
J wonty-eigblh session begins Monday, Au- 
m.st k7th, lboo. For additional information 
addrews, J. O. 1 EUltEEL, Hopkinsville, Ky.

,j v t  r..r 23 jttn »5 t i t .  wm trs n-
..p>0LA'J . f f t ' - Ç i / /  \  leg  TcuDg nun t.:d tm m u  f.r  

V3 t»*»*«- t-l* Us.cJ.ia V».
‘f - tr» * ovntsg it* ta ,i.D-—» gnu* 

£>»3dS.*^WrlbVinrÄ«t x.tv ere. Ip ti V«t. r jtij «a-
SSiLSaSiX ''hwU’W '--v1- T-«cafj.Ti

jK - J i r n r  *»•*•• «« *«•
YA’j “ ”  *

“ LM iiiüjtai.cob toelliPaVmiterr r r . ' — 'h  .» Siesc£rapkw.

D R Ö P 8 Y # ? Ä Ä £ : " i» . . .  B» » OfiMt.lU' ri-if*»..'', lo.lpva 1 on.tl.i- t 
I rre. Cr. H. H. «RSCU'B KShS. »-.* B. AtucU. <•*.

That Lüfte Fer Ladies, fSSSEi
ALICE MASOX. H .►-•!> X. .-

T€LLThTÄDVERTl_3ER ' V  Â

k£ A.I. K r V
%

jrifS VthtHE 
; Cough
in t'rr.".

#
* j Thsr.?*: son’s Eye Water


