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LA PASCUA.

BY RALPH GRAUAM TAHER,

“The black bull is of the Sensunte-

ac brecd; his like has never been scen
Jiere before—so tall, o glossy, so wide
of horn, so strong of shoulder and lean
of flank! Youshould have seen the fire
tu his eyes as they drove him into the
patio! And there is something more,
scnores,” the speaker leancd forward
and held nis brown finger upon his
thick lips, mysteriously; “it is a secret
&nown but to the few.”

“T'hen it is scarcely a seeret,” the
younger of his two auditors replied. A
iaint smile hovered uncertainly about
the corners of his mouth, and he toyed
idly with the glass before him.

“What is this wonderful secret?”
ssked the other, expelling a cloud of
smoke from his lungs.

“1t is said there will be a new mata-
dor.”

“Poufl! that is not news, Don I'edro,
These matadores—they come and go,

lile the bulls they slavy it is only | jfe merely answered, quietly:
question of {ime wath them. Sooner or

later adrink too much wukes the uerves
falter, and then—then the knife hits

half an inch too low, or it fails to strike |

‘be right moment, and a new matador
is needed! The other—"
“But this,” interrupted the landlord

—*this is news, scnores; for the mata- |
dor has never even faced a bull, not as

oanderillero nor capeador---"

“Caramba! What is the name of this |
fool?” The question was asked in a
tone of contempt, and the tall youth
Jooked up with an impatient frown.

The landlord shrugged his shoul-
ders. “Ido not kaow the name, but he
comes from the upper country.”

“Then we will drink to the excellent
suil. Come, friends; shall it be aguar-|
diente?

“l thank you,” the youth replied,
courteously, “but not for e, senor; [
do not drink it.” Rising from his seat,
he wished them good day and de-
parted.

“What is our young friend who will
not drink?” asked the guest, as he
tasted his glass of strong spirits.

A passer, who came but this morn- |
Jug. He gave his name 95 Antonio.
Znow no more about him.”

As Antonio reached the streef, he |
heard the tones of a distant mariiaba '
heating out the national air. Following
2 tortuous walk, that was hedged on
<ither side by banks of blood-rad
roses, he slowiy crossed the bLroad
square in front of the low adobe inn. e
selected a bud, trimmed the thorns with
‘his knife, and thrust the stem beneath
the band of his wide sombrero.

Reaching the street on the opposite
side, he found himself before the cn-
thedral;> svhose pretentious enirance
fuced the flower-covered square. A
rudely-carved sione high up on its yel-
low adobe wall proclaimed that the
tirst foundation stone had been laid 120
ears before—and the structure was uct
yet. finished. The stuceo decorations
within its high arch had fallen away in
places, and spots of green mold clung
to the plaster casts of the soints,
Showing irregularity here and there
were small punctures—some of them
filled with moss—from which lead bails
might be dug with a knife, the memcn-
toes of revolutions; and crowning the
zrch stood a statue of the Virgin, zor-
rowfully viewing her empty arms ‘rom
which the Babe’s image had fal'en.

Antonio carelessiy noted all.thiz, but
Lis thoughts were of the solemn high
mass, that was scon to be celebrated,
znd of the gayiy-dressed throng that
would fill the church and overflow 1he
plaza, when the grand processional
should draw near. For it was the feast
«t La Pascua and the crowning duy of
the holy week—the day that commein-
wrated the birth of the infant Saviour.

The air was tremulous with musical
sounds, and the people began to con-
gregate. The marimba notes swélled
douder and louder, the tramp of a mul-
titude echoed along the rough pave-
ments and the head of the procession
turned.into the square. As it ap-
proached, Antonio doffed his hat re-
spectfully. and he knelt when tie
robed priests passed, with the shining
“Santisimo” held on high, surrounded
by swinging censors. The smoke of
the incense filled the street with its
subtle perfume, and served to throw an
additional charm about the chariot that
followed. This was a float drawn by
:wo-score of young girls elad in pure
white garments, with thin veiling
pimmed to their soft, black hair and fall-
ing back over their shoulders. T'he
«<hariot, too, was draped-in white, and
upon its broad platform was presented
a tabieau of the Nativity. Before a
=it manger, in which lay a figure of
the holy Child, three boys, representing
ithe three wise men, revercntly knelt
and gazed upon a glistening star that
hovered over the cradle. Behind them
*verc the skin-clad shepherds, each with
a-anow-white lamb in his arms, and be-
side the crib stood the mothér, a slight,
fair girl, draped in flowing robes,
<Bosen from all who had come for tife
fete because of her saint-like beauty,
aud bashfully proud-of the distinction

that’was hers to enjoy for the hour.

As the latter's glance fell:upon An-

~onio, kneeling bareheaded in the
‘darong, and ag she felt his eyes bent

purring the notes of the processional.
As he unconsciously crossed himself at
the font and made the genutlexion, his
eyes sought for her——this givl who had
called him a coward, e saw her at
last; she had knelt, near the aisle, Iin
a flood of bright, red sunlight that
streamed through a leaded window,
Her loose, gray robe had been laid
auside, and the mass of her hair had a
tinge of bronze, as the colored rays fell
upou it. Antonio had no thought of
the mass. He hardly heard the grand
singing.

Presently a nervous hand tonched his
shoulder, and u rough voiee whispered:

[ plunged into the

“Was it 1o see them kill the bull—the
fine, bluck bull of Sensuntepec—that
you came down to the city? You were
wise not to answer the publie challerge.
;l have scen him, and l—even L wio
[ have given many a bull the sword
{ thrust—do not like the look of thix fei-
i low.”
| “It is 200 pesetas,” Antonioauswersd,
gbsently. oo
{  *“And [ would earn them, Anton'o, .n
| spite of my broken wrist- if only to
{ gain the glory. But anew Espado has
| challenged —one whom they say is new
" to the redondel,” Then he added, with
| some asperity:  “Your chauce would
{ have been quite «s good as hs—and
think—200 pesetas!  Had you mnot
acked the conrage!™
[ Antonio did net resent the specch,
“Yon,
| teo, then, think I lacked courage. Taat
[it was a lying reason 1 gave to Lola, &s
lexeuse for refusing the challenge!™
“Hardly a lie, Autonio, Igivenot the
| lie save fer reason,. Itismore that yoar
{ life has been of the sheep—that you
| lrave not the nature to battle and kiil™
Antonio made no reply. MHe was live
| ing aguin that night ot the hills when,
{ vvakened from sleep by his lambs' loud
bleating, he had seized his machete,
had rushed to the .»ld. and had siain the
mountain lion. The angry mark cn his
choulder burned again, where the
brute's strong claws had struck him,
and his olive cheeks burned, too, as he
ttought of how Lolo had called him
coward, and how her father now satd
Le lacked courage. Her father, the
famous matador, who had broken his
wrist in the last Pascua Yight. and yet
nanaged to kill his victim!

The garrulous oid man had continued
to whisper. What was it he had been

saying?
.

]
|

is a forture.
have married my Lola.”

Antonio turned and laid his hand
:mpulsively on the old man’sarm. "It
‘s enough for now, senor. You wi'l at-
tend the fight with her? Then you will
see me iater.”

Antonio abruptly left the church and,
crossing the square with rapid strides,
maze of crooked
streets, between the brown-tiled dwell-
ings, and presently emerged at another
square, the famous Plaza de Toros. 1t
was inclosed by a high udobe wall, on
whose top was a thick growth of eactus,
He did not approach the main entrance,
which a merry crowd was besieging,
but sorght a small door on the eastern
side, at which he knocked nervously.

The guard within called out, grutfiy:
“Quien?”

“*Antonio Gomez."

“Welcome, Antonio Gomez."

The burly guard eyed the youth's
lithe figure, us u dealer might take
notes of the good points of a horse, and
nodded in grave approval; *You would
mitke a brave inatador, my son, if you
had first the much-needed practice. As
it is—well, it may be, perhaps—if Toro
Negro will let you.”

He led the way to an imner room,
which he placed at Antonio's disposal,
and reverently laid out the richly col-
ored sash, the small red flagr and the
short sword, sharp as arazor, that.com-
prised the matador’s equipment. An-
tonio took up the light weapon, bul-
anced and swung it back and forth, ran
his fingers along its keen edge, and re-
placed it on the table,

Again the guard smiled and nodded.
“When all is ready [ will call you,
senor,” hie said, as he left the apuart-
nwent.

Antonio could hear the tramping of
hoofs, a8 the picadores mounted, and
the music of the band came to him
faintly, through the thick walls, as it
played the strains of a familiar song—a
favorite song of Lola’s:

And you von'd

“ Gayly the flags are flaunting,
List how the horses neigh:
An envious crowd greet the riders proud,
As they mark for Toro the way.

‘“Then a trumpet hlast, loud and haunting,
F.choes from hill to hill;
The broad gates swing and into the ring
Bursts Toro to wrealk his will.

‘" The chulos play for their honora:
They flutter scarfs in his eyes,
They prick his rough hide, and his anger
deride, ;
AS to toss them he blindly tries.
*“Then the plaza is huahed and breathless,
The Toreadorss give way,
The brave Matador looks the plaza o'er,
And, singly, avalty the fray.

** The bull gores the ground in his fury,
And bellows with rage and hate
AS he charges his foe, hut a flashing hlow
Ends Toro, und ends the feie.”

How stirringiy Lola had sung it that
night on the mountain! Aud when she
Lad finished she laid her guitar beside
him, and spoke of the "ascua bull fizht,
and, with a soit arm around his neck,
asked him to take up the challenge, in
an effort to win the grand public prize
~—~the much coveted prize that would
fall tohim who might conquer the black
Sensuntepec bull. In their poverty it
was quite a fortune to them. [t was by
far the largest prize that had ever }'(:t
been . offered. .Its possession. would
mean they might marry at once, with-
out waiting for that uncertain time

wpon her, her face was marked by u
‘passing shade of annoyance.

when they might be able to save enough

Antonio | to pay the fee of the padre. The padre’s

el tight the expression, and the quick | fee was very high; 30 pesetas for hold-

olood surged to his olive cheeks.

ing the mass, 50 more for the precious

z Hemntu’red bitterly torhimself: “Slie | scroll that would prove. the ceremony.
¥s saying again, as she said before: *An- | The valley foik seldom marvry at all:
tomio, what a coward!" But it shall be | but, safe in their mutual promise, lived

for the last time. To-day—to-day It
shall show her!”
He rose from his knees and shoul-

heir lives in their thatched cane huts

without the padre’s blessing,

But Lola was not in the valley. She

dered his way through the crowd to | would not, listen to aught but the mass

«uter the church, where the organ was | and the good priest's [atherly blessiyg.

pounds.—Chicago Journral,

Why, then, had he so bluntly refused?
It was not irom cowardice: that he
knew.  He hardly understood it him-
self, but that he had an unreasonnble
dislike of inflicting uscless torture.
And Lola had ealled him a coward;
had refused to hear such a childish
excnse, and, with a fine scorn, had left
him.

And he had gone back to his little
cane hut, and had lain awake through
the long, Jdark might, watching the
twinkling Southern Cross and think-
tng about this girl whom he loved—
who had mockingly called him a
coward!

And lopge before daybreak he left the
hut, and, at sunrise, awoke the padre—
and the padre had written a letter for
him—at the price of his last peseta.
And he had not seen Lola since, until
in the church procession, But to-day
~—to-day he would show her that at
least he did not Inck the eourage!

He heard the shouts and the cheer-
ing, as the picadores entered; and he
heard the wild, pulsating notes of the
marimba, sounding far away and in-
distinet, Then he heard an occasional
burst of applause; and still he sat there
waiting.

At last the guard came to call him.
Ite rose and took up the short-bladed
sword and his other safeguard, the
small, red flag, and passed out into the
sunshine,

He cast one glance about the surging
sen of expectant faces, and then looked
longingly up at the hills that rose be-
hind the city. Their bluish tops seemed
trembling in the haze, the air seemed
dirowned in expectancy, and far-off
sounds came plainly—uamong them the
tinkle of a sheep bell far up on the shime-
aering mountain side.

Then a sharp cry rang cut: *Guar-
dese, Antonio-—guardese!™

He caught one glimpse of a girl in
white, who stretched her bure arins out
toward him. Then he turned to avoid
#he great, black bull that eame rushing
down the redondel. He instinctively
leaped—only just in  time—and the
small, red flag was torn from his hand.
The maddened beast tossed it high in
the air and turned to prepare for a sec-
ond attack, while the spectators,
picased with his agile leap, boisterously
applauded.

The bull pawed the ground, with
lowered head, throwing a cloud of dust
in the air. llis parched tongue hung
from his open jaws, his hot breath
came in panting gasps, the red blood
trickled down his where  the
spears of the chulos had pricked him,
and his bloodshot eyes shone with mad-
ress as he quickened his pace to a
thunderous charge.

Antonio calmly awaited the assault,
and then—then the mad beast stopped
short in his wild onset, trembled, and,
vellowing, crouched to the ground in
a spasm of fear. Antonio stupidly
cazed at the bull; then he heard a duil
rumbling beneath him and felt the
baked earth lift and surge and sink and
rise, like an angry ocean after a storm.
The hilltops swayed in the quivering
air, strong men shrieked aloud in their
dread and the solid walls of adove
groaned and creaked and erackled.
Antonio dropped his now useless
sword and, with a bound, reached the
side of the ring where he had seen Lola
standing, and where the panic-stricken
speclators were blindly fighting for the
exits,

“Lola!” he shouted, “my L2la!™ and
out of the surgimg mass he heard her
calling to him. “Leap!™ he cried, with
uplifted arms, and struggling through
the crowd, she obeyed.

Others, gasping the prayers to the
saints that their palsied lips failed to
utter, were dropping all about him;
but Antonio canght ker skilfully and,
with his light but precious burden,
staggered away from the erumbling
wall. As he reached the center of the
redondel the earthquake ceased for a
moment: then a second series of shocks
began, a wide crack opened across the
court, a dizziness overpowered him and
he sank to the heaving, uncertain earth,
not in the muteness of terror, nor with
a desperate prayer in his throat, but
with a welling sonyg in his soul, as he
clasped his Lola closer. Was he not
from the upper country—the country
that lay far back of the hills, the higil
mountain land where Momotombo's
towering black peaks breathed black-
er smoke from dawn to dawn and made
the treetops bend and nod to the tune
of the hills’ {itful slumbers? Why
should he fear the quaking carth? Fear
was for those of the lowlands born;
Momotombo had rocked his eradle;
and the song that trembled within his
soul was a song of thanksgiving and
wladness-—the thrilling note of his vie
brant heart as he pressed his Lola to it.

It was over again in a moment. ‘The
ailltops resumed their still place in the
sky, a weleome wind stirred the tall
mango trees, and Lola shuddered and
opened her eyes, and drew his head
down and Kissed him.

One by one men regained courage to
speak. although at fivst it was only in
whispoers,

Antonio assisted Lola to rise, ns her
aged father approached them.

“You have done well, Antonio.” he
said. “The Toro lives, but he has made
his fight. You have won the 200 pese-
tas."”

A happy light shone in Antonio's snft
:;;“;d ::I'u!l, drawing Lola closer, he
“Ihen, you think now, I lacked noé
the courage?”—N. Y, [ndependent.

sides

Alligators Carry Weight,

The Indians in Central and South
America firmly believe that alligators
swallow stones for the purpose of mak-
ing themselves heavier, and thus ca-
pable of diving more easily. ¥From
whatever cause, the fact is certain that
alligators do swallow stones, it, being
rarely the case that a saurian is killed
without one or more stones, some-
times of considerable size, being found
in his stomach. The stones are of i ]
sizes, from a mere pebble to a howlder
almoss the size of a man’s head, a}:l
sometimes weighing as much ag i\l

{

(
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PITH AND POINT.

——

The New Girl--"Johanna,don't for-
get to dust the bric-a-brac.” *“No
ma'am, Where do you keep the dust?”
—Detroit Fiee Press.

—THe (sigaiticantly) — I am my fo-
ther's only child,youknow,Miss Blood.”
She—*“Well, you can't blame him, Mr.
Sappy."—Brooklyn Life,

—[ wonder,” saud the younger one,
“i¢ I shall iose my looks, wo, when L
get to yourage?” “You would be lucky
if you did,” replied the elder one.~Tit-
Bits.

~-Whyso—*"This physiognomnist says
that aggressive, impulsive people gen-
erally have black eyes.” Knowso—"1f
not at first, they get them later”—
Truth,

—%Dear me, Adelbert,” said the po-
et's wife, “tais stuff don’t 1make sense.”
“I know that as well as you do,” said
the poet. It isn't intended to make
sense. It is to make dollars. 1ltwasor-
dered by a mogazine,” — Washiagton
Star.

—“That was a very fino speech you
made the other night,” said one Pitts-
burgher to another. “I didn't make it
the other night,” replied the latter. *1
delivered it 1he other night, but it took
me & montn to make it.”—Pittsburgh
Chronicle Tclegraph.,

—-Bostonian--—-*It 1s a fortunate thing
for the English language that these
distressing accidents on the troliey
roads occur 1 Brooklyn ard Vhiladel-
phia, whers the reporters have ample
time to write, instead of in your city.”
New Yorker *“Why?"” DBostonian—
“Recause your reporters weuld refer to
the victims as having been trolley-
cuted."—Harper's Bazar.

—\When the lecturer inquired dra-
matically: “Cananyone in t1¢ room tell
me of a perfect man?" there was adead
silence. *“Has anyone,” L continued,
“heard of a perfect woman?” Then a
patient-looking little woman in a black
dress rose up in the back of the auli-
torium and answered: *“There was
one. I've often Lward of her, bat she's
dead now, She was my hucband’s first
wife.! —Massachusetts Ploughman,

A UNIQUE OVERCOAT.

It ¥s Made of the Skins of Unborn Musk
Oxen.

S. N. Malteraer, of Spokane, wears
an overcoa® that is bound to attract at-
tention, no matter where it is seen.
The coat is made out of fur of the un-
born musk ox, and, while not only very
rare, is exceedingly pretty. The coat
is light in weight.and were it not for the
weight of the lining would scem as
though made of the soitest down. The
color is a light silver gray when the
light is upon it from one direction and
as soon as the light is shifted it turns
to a clear gray. When seen under a
light not very bright it has the appear-
ence of jet black. Mr. Malterner says
that it has attracted so much atten-
tion in the eastern cities that he had
to lay it aside to keep from being both-
ered answering questions as to what it
was and where he got it.

*The fur of the unborn musk ox,”
said he, “is very rare. Infact, itcannot
be had for money. The way I got the
fur to make this one was peculiar. Two
yvears ago 1 made a trip to the Great
Slave lake, and in fitting out at Atha-
basca Landing I bought a canoe, pay-
ing $100 for it. It was along toward
fall when I got back to the landing,
and there I met an old trapper, who
had been hunting and trapping alony
the lakes and rivers for a number of
vears. lle seemed to take quite a fancy
to my canoe, although he did not say
anything, but was looking it over care-
fully and noting its good points, as a
horse fancier would a blooded horse.
Finally he stepped up to me and said:
‘Say, mister. what are you going to do
with that boat?’

“At that time T had no expectations
of ever going up in that part of the coun-
try again amtl, as the boat could be of
tittle value to me, I answered: “Justto
show you that the Yankees are all right
1'll give you that boat.” He was greatly
pleased and, after looking it over again,
he said: *Well, I'll just show you that
the old trapper is all right, too, and,
taking me over to his warehouse, he
got a number of these furs and gave
them tome. Ata cash value they would
be worth many times the canoe, and
they were his accumulation for a num-
ber of years.

“After muking the coat, I found that
I only lacked two of heving enough to
make a jacket for my sister, and when
I went on my trip down the Mackenzie
this year I met the trapper again an1
told him that 1 should like to get three
more. He loaned me the canoe that I
had given him the year before, and
when I returned to the landing in the
fall he had three furs for me."—Spokane
Spokesman,

Life In Dust,

C:f all other factors, perhaps dust has
its considerable part in the processes
of nature; for miscroscopic dust in the
atmosphere does not always consist of
the coarse motes which may be some-
times seen in the path of a sunbeamn,
There is much that is wonderful and
mysterious concefed in the existence
of dust, for even in the pure air, at an
eleration of 4,000 feet, it has heen ascer-
tained that there are about 34,000 dust
particles per cubic inch, but in a room
in a crowded city they would amount to
no less than 30,000,000 particles per
cubic inch. It will be, therefore, easy
to understand how important an in-
fluence this invisible dust must exer-
cise over the health conditions of a
highly sensitive organism; although
their chemical analysis is difficult, the
more cxact clements of these dust par-
ticies can be scientifically determined,
These minute atoms are at first micro-
scopic, but become visible and are ever
increased by contact with the sur-
rounding land and water. Perhaps,
however, that which concerns atmos.
pheric hygiene most are the living
organisms coutained among the dust
particles or bacteria as we shall ecall
them.—National Boaxd of Health Maga-
zine,

.THE NEGROES' CURLY HAIR.

It 1s @ Protection to the Brala from the
Tropical San.

The flut nose of the African and his
Jarge nostrils result from the necessity
of inhaling Jarger draughts of tropical
air to produce the same degree of vital-
ity, because of its greater expansion;
thus the increased exercise produces
increased cxpansion of the nostrils of
a large nose.

The curling of the African’s hair, the
St. Louis Republic says, while univer-
sal on his continent, is common in
every country of the globe. Perhaps
this has its scientific solution in the
fact that the curls deflect the rays of
the tropical sun, thus preventing their
more severe penetration into the brain.
In the transmission of light, it is a law
that every intervening object with
which a ray comes in contact bends
and diverts in another direction,

Heat curls every kind of hair and
that which is provided in nature for
the protection of the brain from injury
by the rays of a tropical sun is a cre-
ated endowment, which by degrees i
becoming naturally transmissible and
inherited.

The skull of the African, with its pe-
culiar thickness, affords another fea-
ture of protection to the brain.

It is evident that it is the outdoor ex-
posure of the working classes that
makes their skin so black. It must
also be remembered that it is not the
skin alone of the men of Africa which
manifests deep color, but this charac-
teristic is noticed in all the birds,
beasts, fish, reptiles and plants, )

Another fact in relation to this
rhenomenon is that everything grows
less decply colored as we approach the
polar regions. There the white bear
is found and nowhere clse, while the
black bear lives and is now native to
almost every other climate.

HOG-KILLING TIME.
A Season of Great Moment in Parts ef
Virginia.

*“Hog-killing time” in the Country
is one of the moat important seasons of’
the whole year. Hog killingisthesingle
item of farm work that is generally
postponed, not only until cold weather,
but until the crops are all gathered and
lioused, the cow siables and other rag-
ged outbuildings *“patched up” and put
in order, the potatoes, turnips, cab-
bzges, ete., kilned, the apples gathered
and stored away and huge piles of
wood provided for the proverbial “log
fires. And then butchering begins,
not unlike a long, carefully planned in-
surrection. No one knows just why,
says the Richmond Dispatch, but the
wholesale ‘*‘cutthroat,” “bloodshed"
Lusiness begins about one hour before
day-dawn, and he who happens to be
out s0 early in the morning sees little
clse than outdoor fires dotted over the
neighborhood and hears little else than
the deafening squeals of dying
swine,until the last pampered “jockey”
has “paid the penalty.” Perhaps 2,000
fat hogs have been butchered in King
George this week. It has not been pos-
sible to pass along the roads without
seeing a row of dead hogs strung
up about some country home. KEven
the little ashy-faced darky takes on a
broad grin when *“daddy” kills hogs,
and very soon after that important
event at his home he sheds the cutane-
ous scales from his face and those
checks shine as if the *“grease” had
been applied externally. The hogs
raised here this year for pork were
unusually fine, and the meat is said to
be of the very best quality, notwith-
standing the fact thatthe pastures weras
poor and that there was an absence o?
other advantages during the summer
and fall,

THE FIGHT 18 ON.

There is an intense rivalry between
tlie watermelon and tomato orowers
as to who can produce the earliest. Sal-
zer's Earliest Watermelon ripened in
1805 in 52 days. That record is to be
heaten, and Salzer pays $100 to the win-
ner! Then on tomatoes the record on
“30 days the Earliest Tomato™ in 1895
was 68 days. That's to be beaten, and
$50 paid. Salzer challenges the world
to produce carlier melons, tomatoes,
cubbages, radishes, peas or sweet corn
than he offers. Get his mammoth cat-
alogue. There is money in it.

IF YOU WILL CUT THIS OUT AND SEND
it with12¢.stamps to the John A. Salzer
Sced Co., La Crosse, Wis., you will get
free their great catalogue and a pack-

age of the yellow rind watermelon sen-
sation, (K)

11 hurts me to br
—in fact, the only trouble now suemsﬁ?)tgg
my breath.” “‘Oh, well, I'll give vou some-
thing that will soon stop that.”"—Life.

A COLLECTING a}.v;}x&—ﬁfﬁ\?f\mk s ¥
by wontlleu c:lclusi\'cl_\', which scems to :]n:l
prove the adage a womaun's work is D
dun.—7Texas Siftings, S

“YEs, doctor, it sti

1

“There’s Room
at the Top”

for the cupIp hair pin.
It never slips out, and
keeps each particular
hair in place. =

It's in the TWIST.

Manufactured by

Richardson & DeLong Bros.,
Philadelphte.
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Makers of the famous
NG Hook and Eye., «

RIDA. The GREAT
I # PLANT & SYSTEM &
FINEST

March

April, May aro most emphatically
months for taking a good blood p

because the systom is now most iy
of such & medicine, and bocanse {t
quickly responds to medicinal qualitj,
In winter impurities do not pass out of the
body freely, but accumulate in the bigy

April

The best medicine to purify, enrich gy
vitalize the blood, and thus give strengy
and build up the system, is Hood's Sary,
purilla.  Thousands take it as their Spring
Medicine, and more are taking it t0-day
than ever before. If you ure tired, “ outy

May

sorts,” nervous, have bad taste in th
morning, uching or dizzy head, soy
stomach and feel all run down, a coury
of Hood's Sarsaparilla will put your whoj
body in good order und make you stron
and vigorous. 1t is the ideal Spriy
Medicine and true nerve tonic, becaw

ood

Sarsaparilla

Is the One Truc Blood Purifier. All druggists.
Preparedonly by C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, M
’ are purely vegetable,cy
HOOd S Pi"S fully prepared. 25 cen
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR

W. L. DouclLas
3. SHOE "ol

1f'you pay 84 to 88 for shoes, ex- s

aminé the W. L. Douglas Shoe, and 3
1

IDTHS,

see whit a good shoe you can buy for

OVER\'00 STYLES AND &
CONGRESS, BUTTOX
and LACE, made inal

kinds of the best selects
leather by skilled
men. We

make and

sell more

$3 Shoes

. than any

N S other
manufacturer in the world.

None genuine unless name and
price is stamped on the bottom.

Ask your dealer for our 853,
84, $3.50, $2.50, $2.25 Shoes;
$3.50, 82 and $1.735 for boys.
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. If yourdealer
cannot supply you, send to fac-
tory,enclosing price and 30 cents
to pay carriage. State kind, style
of toe scap or plain), size and
width, Our Custom Dept. will fill
your order. Send for new Illus-
trated Catalogue to Box R.

W. L. DOUGLAS, Brookton, M

The Greatest Medical Discove
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVER

DONALD KENNEDY, of ROXBURY, MAS

Has discovered in one of our comnm
Kasture weeds a remedy that cures eve

ind of Humor, from the worst Scrofd
down to a common Pimple.

He has tried it in over eleven hunde
cases, and never failed exceptin two cas
(both thunder humor.) Hehasnow inb
possession over two hundred certificate

thy

AN S

‘| of its value, all within twenty miles

Boston. Send postal card for book.

A benefit is always experienced from
first bottle, and a perfect cureis warrant
when the right quantity is taken,

When the lungs are affected it cau®
shooting pains, like needles passiy
through them; the same with the Liver
Bowels. Thisis caused by the ducts®
ing stopped, and always disappears i
week after taking it. Read the label.

If the stomach is foul or bilious it
cause squeamish feelings at first.

No change of diet ever necessary. E
the best you can get, and enough of
Dose, one tablespoonful in water atb
time. Sold by all Druggists.

CATARRI

ise
LOCAL DISEASE

and is the result of colds and
sudden climatic

¢
It can be cured bys
remod{ which lsap
rectly in

pleasant
ied di-
to the nos! Be-

in ‘nlckly absorbed it gives
rellef at once,

Ely’s Gream Baim

is acknow! to be the most thoro ﬂ"‘,
Nasal Catarrh, Cold in Head and Hay Fever 0
remedies, It opens and cleanses the nssalp
allays pain and inflammation, heals the pores,
tects the membrane from colds, restores the
of taste and smell. PriceGic at ists or W
ELY BROTHERS, 66 Warren Street, New

THE 4A£RMOTOR CO. does balf the
windmiil business, because it has reduced the ¢
mm:o 1;0’:?: ftwas. It has many

Stesl, 0
letion hmmmﬂu
owers, Steel
Frames, Stesl Feed Cutters and
Grinders. On application it will nan
of theso l‘l"“ﬂclu that it will furnish

N1
butsell direct to the con
ut wholesale prices. Sbip%

where for exsmination b
sale. lnrnhln:‘ wa

: II.AI ART, I¥

\PVM. B. PRATT, Secy.
Ine \ 13 CT‘
A0 Cobancar?

OPIUN 53355
OPIUN :erusgr o 2ot

TRID PAPER every time pyu sulile.

FARMS £o% g1




