i Is seriously in danger
4 unless your blood fs

| anieie
- Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

Is the One True Blood Purifier
Prominently in the Public Eye.

Hood’s PlIlS S heamsies. s

Pateraal Advice,

“Ben,” sald the old colored deacon
to his son, “you's a-gwine out now in-
ter de great en wicked worl'.”

“Yes, suh!”

“En you wants ter heed my exwise.”

“Yes, suh!”

“Well, dis Is erbout all I got ter say
ter you: Don't go in de poultry busi-
ness when de moon is shinin’, en al-
ways De sho’ en keep in de front part
er de mule!"—Atlanta Constitution.

Parker's Giluger Tonfic is pepular

foritagood wori:. Ruffering, tired, Aleepless, nerv.
ous women find nothing logoothln. andreviving.

Pens of hardencd gutta-percha have been
* pepeatedly tried In this country and' Eng-
land, but have not met with success.

What a sense of relief it is to know

thatyou hareno morecorns. Hindercorns reniov-
eethem, and very comforting itis 135¢c. at draggists

In 1850,
Mr. Pneuwoman (with conscious
pride)—Helvetla, darling, 1 cooked din-

ner to-day.

Mrs. Pneawoman—You did, Amos;
all of it?

Mr. Pnecuwoman—Yes, darling; ev-
ery bit of it while you were out for a
spin.

Mrs. Pneawoman (resignedly)—Very
well, Amos; tell the servant to Lring
it In and then telephone for the doc-
tor.—Exchange.

How's This!

We offer One Hundred Dollars reward
for any case of Catarrh that cannot be
cured by Jall's "atarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

We, the undersigned, have known F.
J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and be-
Jleve him perfectly honorable in all
business transactions, and financially
able to carry out any obligations made
by their firm.

WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN,

Wholesale Druggists, Tolado, Ohlo.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internal-
Iy, acting directly upon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the system. Testl-
monials sent free. Price, 75c per bottle.
8old by all druggists.

Hall's Family Pills, ZGe.
\ e ——

Lack of Time,
“Too late.”

Her eyes were sad and ever sadder

grew.

“Too late,” she sighed.

He was going to say good night, had
she not reminded him that it was too
late.

There was not time.

It was now 11:55 o'clock and the
milkman always called promptly at 4.
—Detroit Tribune.

Neo Sign of It.
Cadley—He says Le has just returned

to the city from a three months' vaca-
don.

Hadley—I don’t believe a word of it.” |

Cadley—You don't? Why?
Huadley—He's too fat and healthy
looking. )

Realism,
Critic — Here you have left the
beroine with her face buried in her
* handkerchief.

Playwright—Yes,

Critic—Are you going to leave it
there or have it exhumed. — Detroit
Tribune,

=

POCO oaunis

smaliest and
A e eaiets made, AN Adgmtments.

N o . Wedati
A Full Line of
And Other CAMERAS, poco
Dry Platvs, Printing Out Papers and
PHOTOGRAPHIC BUPPLIES,

For Professionals and Amateurs.
A Complete Camera for 8$5.00.

uomnwuggxmﬂwul Co.

AGENTS WANTED.

Four Cardinal Points.
Visible Writing.
Perfect men!

t

TOR BALE ON
lAND PLAN.

CROP

BY GRAVESAND VINTON COMPANY,
arm and Wagon

ol SCALES.

NORTHWESTERN HARDWARE CO.,
417-419 Wabasha St., St. Paul, Mian,
PAY-
MENT
(Agents wanted.) BT. PAUL NINN
“JONES HE PAYS THE FREIGHAT.
< United tates Standard. All Sizes and All Kinds,
Mot made binati

F.
fie e iy e
JONES OF BINGHAMTON,
Biaghamton, N, X U. 8. A,

IRON
TONIC BITTERS
most ¢!

ALLEN'S

tes
cures dys la
Bitters ever .‘vr ised

ulne.

eyes In good condition, and is seven
cases out of ten one eye, generally the

right, is stronger than the other. It is
found that just as people are right or
left-handed, so they are right or left-
sighted, and wulle apparently looking
with both eyes, they often really use
only ome. Out of twenty persons
whose eyes were tested by a German
doctor, two only were found to be left
sighted. The reason ot the greater
strength generally possessed by the
right eye Is not altogether understood,
but probably the natural tendency to
the greater use of the right side of the
body has something to do with it. In
using weapons, for instance, mankind
Ims been taught to assume for ages at-
titudes in which the right hand and
side have most exercise, and this dis-
cipline has undoubtedly had its effect
on the eye. Old sea captains, after
long uee of the telescope, find thelr
right eye much stronger than the left—
the direct etfect of exercise, This law
Is confirmed by the experience of
aurists. If a person who has ears of
equal hearing powers has cause to use
one ear more than the other for a long
period, the ear brought irto requisition
is found to be strengthened, and the
ear not used loses its hearing In a cor
responding degree.

It Will Come in Handy,

Mrs. Chase (returning home after
four months at a fashionable summer
resort)—Ah, well! after all, there Is no
place like home.

Mr. Chase (rushing from the room)—
One minute, Mary! One minute!

Mr. Chase (returning a few minutes
Iater)—Have I got the words right?

Mrs. Chase (rending) ‘After all, there
Is no place like home.” Yes, but what
of 1t?

Mr. Chase (eagerly)—You just sign
it, that's all. I want to show it to you
next spring.—I"uck.

A Remarkable Offer.

The Publishers of The Youth's Cowmpan-
lon have just made a remarkable offer to
the readers of this paper. New subscribers
who will send at once thelr name and ad-
dress and $1.75, will recelve free a hund-
some four-page calendar,. 7x10 In., litho-
graphed In nine colors, retall price [0 cents,
The Youth's Compaulon free every week to
Jan. 1, 1898, the Thauksgiving, Christmns
and New Ycar's Double Numbers free, and
The Youth's Companion 52 weeks, a full
year, to Jan. 1, 1897. Address The Youth's
Con panl 109 Columbus Ave.. Bost

Hadn't Time,

Lady (to impecunious workman she
is employing for sweet charity’'s sake)
--I hope you will come early to-mor-
row and finish this job promptly.

Public Spirited One—Really, mum,
that would be fmpossible. I should
like tuv oblige ye, bhut tomorrow I
walks wid de unemployed.—Judge.

An Amasonian Catastrophe.

“What!"” exclaimed the king of Da-
homey. “Say you that the arms of
my troops have failed them in ac-
tion¥”

“Yes, sire,” rejoined the orderly,
“hardly a sleeve In the corps was not
crushed In the first onset.”—Detroit
Tribune. 2

Should Not See Them,
Wife—Does it hurt your skin when 1
pull a gray halir out of your beard?
Elderly Husband (bluntly)—No; but
it hurts mny feelings.—New York Week-

ly.

JUST IN TIME.

A Terrible Catastrophe Averted.
How Mr. Dice almost passed the
portals of death. Restored
tohealth in a manner that
seems miraculous,

There are thousands of people In the
world that are dylng dally, who even a few
hours before the end were In no worse con-
dition than was Mr. John Dice of 2620 W.
3rd Street, Duluth, Minn. His sufferings,
from his own account, must have been ter-
rible, aflicted as he was with severe kidney
and stomach trouble; but perhaps It would
be best to let him describe his sickness and

.how he was restored to health by the use

of Kickapoo Indian Sagwa, In his own
words:

4] have suffered greatly from trouble
with my kidneys and stomach. In rising
ufter bending down I would become very
dizsy; everything would look black to me.
I knew that I was threatened with Bright's
disease. I trled many physiclans and differ-
ent remedles, but all falled to help me. I
gave up ever belng well again. I tried
Kickapoo Indian Sagwa a few weeks ago,
and am now on my third bottle, and I can
thankfully say all traces of the disease has
left me, and I know I am a well man tor
day" y

. are the

JOHN DICB.
Most people d> not realizse that tliese
sudden dizsy spells, pains in the small of
the back, and inabllity to retaln refreshing
sleep, a loss of appetite, a face that bas
an unnatural palior and a puffy appearance

Istakable evidences of Bright's
disease, or some other terrible kidney com-
plication.

Sufferers so afllicted drag out a miserable
existence, growing weaker from day to day
until they hall the sudden death that event-
utlly overtakes them as a blessing for re-
leasing them from paln. But, why get In
this condition? Follow Mr. Dice's examiple;
with the first symptoms take Kickapoo Ine
dian Sagwa, that most wonderful and ef-
fectual of all remedies for the cure of all
derangements of the stomach, liver and
kidneys, and the greatest blood purifier
known to medical sclence.

Thousands of testimonials similar to the
above are continually reaching us. Add
yours to the list; you surely will when you
find that this great remedy has saved your
life. Remember, though always effectual,
it Is absolutely harmless, containing no

1 2810 Jast war, 15 Lo claims, atly sinos.
WANTED—Any I:ly“ wishing to make some

Quickly 1."@- steady %

g T ;
No' 46—-1800,

germ-life

|| ingredients whatever. It has
been used by Indlans for centurles snd
thelr long life and freeness from such
troubles as described above make them
living examples of its wonderful power,

Great Possibility Opens.

In a prohibition district.

First Wheelman — Say, pardner,
what's the matter with your machine,
anyhow?

Second Wheelman (pufiing)—You')l
keep mum?

“Sure.”

“These tires are pumped full of ‘red
eye,” and I've got straws till you can't

rest!”—Chicago Record.

S —

The doctors tell us, now-a-days, that disease germs
are everywhere; in the air, in the water, in our food,
~clothes, money; that they get into our hodies, live

there, thriveand

grow, if they findanythingtothriveon,

Consumption is the destruction of lung-tissue b

erims where the lung is too weak to conquer them,
e remedy is strength—vital force.

Scott’s Emulsion, with hypophosphites, means the

adjustment of lung strength to overcome germ-life.

It is ﬁghtinq
These tiny li

the germ with the odds in our favor,
ttle drops of fat-food make their way

+into the system and re-fresh and re-invigorate it.
Whether you succeed with it or not depends on how

d a start the germs had, and how carefully you can

ve. The shortest way to health is the patient one

e gain is often slow.

SCMTCDOWNB.“ New Yorl§

Vi=(Continued.'

“For instance, if he only came last
night, how did you kmow he' was In
the vgg‘t;nu-y?'

bl , that is the simplest part of
it all. He wrote me word otpl:ln io-
tended return last week. From Parls
he wrote, I think.,” -

“You correspond, then!” His face is
white now,and there is of curious ex-
pression on his lips. “Does your
grandfather know that, too?”

“I don't know,” unonchalantly, “I

Col 4 lmbt‘n;:‘:pl?.n '::lh!n‘ ;cr by

one! cA
her arm, swings her lightly round so
as 60 nc‘e hll:ll. R

“Once for all,” says “you are &
girl, I know, and I am a man, but un-
derstand at once, that you shall not
insult me.’

“What a temper you are in,” says
she, shaking herself free of him, with
a little rapild movement, “and all be-
cause you lost that game at tennis.”

“If that was all the loss I am ever
to endure!” says he in a voice now low
and subdued, but very sad. He
seems ashamed of his late violence.

“Still, you don't like it,” says she.
“You hated having to play with me,
for one thing, because you know. I am
uncertain with my balls. Yes; I quite
understood what you meant by ‘that
depends’ when Dicky called out to
you, and said that he would give you
[ 'llck"lnx.' You wanted to play with

Mary.

“I really don't belleve I gave the
matter a thought,” fclly.

“However wel: you play tennis, you
certainlw play the lover badly,” says
she with a scornful little laugh. “If
you had been sensible, you would
have given me a thought. Not that I
wanted it. I much prefer Dicky as a
partuner—but still it would have been
more graceful than to show openly
what a bore you thought me.”

“Did I show that¥”

“Well, I leave it to yourself. Of
course, I know Mnrf plays beautiful-
ly, and that I am inferior to her in
every way, but there is a certain
amount of courtesy, that—I think,”
she says quickly, perhaps at heart a
little ashamed of using her best friend
as a medium for her desire to torment
her cousin, “I think Mary is the sweet-
est thing alive.”

“Miss Sylvester is charming, as all
the world allows,” says Dalrymple
with warmth. The warmth has its
principal source from the anger that
Is still burning hot within him; and is
80 pronounced that involuntarily Nell
turns her eyes to his. It is not the
answer she had expected, and some-
how—for a moment—it startles her.
How, or why, she could not have ex-
plained.

“Yes, all the world,” says she, slow-
Iy, “and—youn.”

“It Is realy a matter of no impor
tance to her,” says Dalrymple; “but
she certainly stands very high in my
estimation.”

“When she marries,” says Nell, still
staring at bim, “I shall lose my best
friend.”

“I hardly sce that,” says he, “but if
you do lose her, she will be, I should
think, a real loss to you.”

“You admire her very much,” says
she slowly, yet with much vehemence.

“As I have sald,” shortly.

“Well, You can't marry her either!”

cries she, with all the careless anger
of a spolled child. “Because she Is
going to marry John Amory!"
“Nell!” says Colonel Dalrymple,
sharply, as if rhocked, as Indeed he
well ight be. “Don’t speak to me like
that.”” -He lays his hands upon her
ghoulders and presses her back from
him, and as she thus looks into his
eyes, something in them should have
touched her—but it doesn't. “I have
no desire to marry Mis Sylvester, or
any onc—unless'—
“Ah! there we are equnl!” inter-
rupts she quickly, not heeding the end
there might be to his sentence. “That
Just how I feel. We are companions
in this one thing at least. I don't
want to marry any one, either.’

“Don’t you?’ enys he. “Well, but I
(o; 80 we are not such close compan-
lons as you thought. And yet, all my
desire lles that way. For, as you are
tired of hearing no doubt, I would be
your companion always.”

“Don't ‘make me quite hate you,”
says she, with a flerce little wrench
that leaves her free of his grasp.

Dalrymple, as though effectually
sllenced, walks on beside her with-
out a word. It seems to him, that If
he was ever so eager to pursue the
argument, no language is left him in
which to do It. She has killed within
him all spontaneous thought. A
drendful chill seems to have fallen
Into the heat of the summer day, and
indeed as he looks round him in a half
hearted fushion, it occurs to him that
day Is gone, and evening is already
here. The warmth, the vigor of life
has faded, only the ashes of It mow
remain. And #o with his life.

As if In passionate protest agalnst
this mournful decre, he throws up his
head and compels himseclf to enter
once again into conversation with the
wlilful beauty walking In stuborn si-
lence by her side. He will talk gen-
eralities to  her—anything—every-
thing—If only to show her that he is
not altogether slain by her bow and
spear. ; s

“Warm day,” says he, making this
brilllant remark with all the force
that it requires,

“Warm evening,”
sweetly.

“Dull in the country, isn't it?”

“Is It?

“Seems absurd, the monotony, after
the incessant change of town.

“I'm afrald you are very unhappy.
Why stay here? I'm sure grandpapa
will excuse you if you return to the
sweet, shady side of Pall Mall.”

“Oh, no, thanks; my solicitude was
all for you. As for me; I like mono-
tony—and all the rest of it.”

“Am I the rest of It?" She laughs
provokingly as she says this, and,
plucking a flower next to her, holds
it up before him, and then second by
second advances it,until it right under
his nose. “You are cross,” says she,
with a tilt of her chin; “and with me.
Glve it up. What good will it do
you?”

“None. None,” says Dalrymple,
an inward groan and much «onvic-
tlon. “Why I let you triumph over
me as you do 1 can't Imagine. But
what I can imagine is, the folly of
your caring for so cheap a victory.
Why not let me go?”

“Good heavens! One would think I
was holding on to ycur coat tails,”
says the spolled child, with a little
laugh. “I'm not, anyway. You can
g0, when and where you please.”

“Is that man going to play your ac-
companiments to-night?” asked Dal-
rymple, abruptly.

“What man?”

“You know very well—Dartford.”

“I don't know him very well, as it
lu;[:penu. But—yes—I dare say he
will.”

“You must know him uncommoniy
;\;cll to Le on letter-writing terms with

Mm.”

“What an extrnordinary sentence!
‘Letter-writing terms!” Why not say
‘as you correspond with him?—so
much prettier!”

“You are very clever at evading an
accusation,” he says with a sneer.

“And who_attempts to accuse me?”
demands she, hotly, stung by his tone.
“You? And why, then? Where lles
your claim?”

“I am your cousin, at all events.
After your grandfather your nearest
relative. I have no intention of
standing idly by and seelng you make
a fool of yourself.”

“Really, Noel,” says she as calmly
as possible, although she is positively
choking with indignation, “permit me
to say that you go somefimes too far.
There Is a line that must be drawn.
A joke Is a joke, and I presume you
were attempting one when you called
me a fool, but one can be¢ sonmtimes
too funny.”

“It wns no joke,” gloomily.

Somehow this reply, which should
have incrensed her r.uger, touches in
an cdd way her versatile nature, and
compels her to laughter.

“It was not, Indeed,” says she, giv-
ing way to mirth. “Well, don’t do it
again, that's all, or I shall not let you
aff 50 easily. Ob, there's Mcfarlane—"

corrects she,

A Groublesomg

By THE DUCHESS.

V.
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“And |t: io-;n ‘yes,’ who .wm pla;

“ 'Y w

them—will you ’_
“You know I can't,” says the young

man, 5

“You w what would. have,”
says she, Mlnmily. “You would
have me give up music altogether! You
hate that precious violin of mine. You
would break it into a thousand &oeel
i n;gud. Come, deny all t If

“I can't,” says he, slowly. Intruth,
wise and able man as he is, he would
gla wreak his vengeance on that
harm fnstrument. Not even Dart-
ford—though latterly he has begun to
think of him with deep suspiclon—is
80 dangerous a rival in the path that
leads to the heart of this capricious
ll:alden as the violin she so dearly

ves.

“Good boy! Go up one! The truth
before all things! Well, you shall not
demolish it, be sure of that, so long as
I'm alive. And as for Lord Dartford
—I beg you will not demolish him
either until I can get a substitute. I
don’t think he has got an understudy
ready, and in himself he is s0 incom-
parable that I can't afford to let him
‘o."

“I see,” says Dalrymple, with a
strange glance at her. He is evidently
on the point of saying something
more—a good deal more—but by a su-
preme effort controls himself. DIres-
;lll(l.;"he says, quite quletly, “You like

m

“Why not? He is a good musiclan—
he understands me.”

“He understands you!” almost vio-
lently.

“My playing, at all events. Concede
80 much to him?!

“I concede nothing to him.”

“You are, as I have sald, illiberal;
you would deprive me of my friends,
and of my art. You would leave me
—only—"

“What?” detlantly.

“You!” with even greater deflance.

He is silent, staring at her, wonder-
ing perhaps a littlc at her audacity
and a great deal at her beauty. Good
heavens! What an insolent, mls-
chievous, adorable creature; with a
heart that might contaln so much love
:?d yet not hold one small grain for

m.

“I confess it would be a poor
change,” says he at last, in a giving-
up sort of tone. I'm not worth the
quarter of it—but,” his strength re-
turning to him, “peither is he—not a
half quarter! A despicable fellow, to
whom one would be ashamed to hold
out the hand of friendship.”

“I saw you shake hands with him
at Ascot,” says she, mildly.

“A man might go 80 far, but I can
not bear to think that you shounld re-
gard him with even the barest civility.
It is very hard to speak,” says he, des-
perately; “but if you knew all”—

“If 1 knew ‘all 'about ‘everybody, I
dare say my acquaintance would be
limited.” )
“That is true, of course. But Dart-
ford is on a worse footing than most.
There are people—in your own set,”
speaking with difficulty, and feeling
how much easier it would be to put
her on her guard were he not so en-
tirely heart and soul her slave, “who
have refused to receive him.”

“What nonsense! You are imagin-
ing evil against him. Why, he was
the most petted guest at the Darnly-
Staines last autumn.”

*Ah, but those girls are so old—and,
of course, he has money.”

“It doesn't seem to cover his sins,”
with a short little laugh.”

“He hasn't enough for that. It
would take a Croesus to live down
his reputation.”

“He talks very kindly of you when
hle talks of you at all,” says Nell, gen-

¥

Having delivered this stinging little
compliment, she moves on more brisk-
ly, and coming up with McFarlane,
dismisses Dalrymple with a cool nod,
and carries off the old Scotchman In
“riampl to'the Rose House.

CHAPTER VIIL.

A Freqh Element,
“Amid the golden gifts which Heav-

en

Has left, like portions of its light, on
earth,

None hath such influence as muslc
hath.”

The room is rapt in a soft silence;
the old man, Lord Carbyne, Is draw-
ing in deep, long sighs of content-
ment; great savage ns he is to his
domestics and those dearest to him,
music hath charms to soothe his
breast—and beyond all other music,
that of his grandchild. S8he is now
standing beside the plano in a care-
less, unstudied attitude, with a pretty
flush upon her cheeks, and at all
events, part of her heart in the sweet
strains she is drawing from her vio-
lin. Now, most sad, most mournful
they run, and now, wild " with glad
mirth, and now again, filled with a
martial meaning that stirs the souls
of those who listen.

Yet to Dalrymple, who has made
her a study, unconsclously, for' the
past twelve months, it is plain that
she is but coquetting with her violin;
making use of it, as it were, to get
through the present movement, with
a view to another movement further
on, rich in promise. His jealousy but
too plainly points to Dartford as the
one who is to bring that promise to
perfection.

And presently, even as he is brood-
ing unhappily over this suspicion,
the music comes to an end,
and Miss Fairfax, with a
pretty word or two of thanks
to the pale young man who had very
inefficlently accompanied her on the
plano, and an ill-suppressed sigh of
rellef, moves lightly across the room
to where Mary Sylvester is sitting be-
side a yery lean young woman, got up
like n mediaeval saint. This Ilatter
she has indeed manageq to acquire for
public occaslons and an expression not
‘to he matched for melancholy resig-
nation, and is now shaking her short,
tangled, flaming locks 'n Miss Sylves-
ter’s rather bored face. Eleanor, bear-
ing down upon her, drops on one¢ knee
beside the saint and most irreverently
chucks ber under the chin.

“YWhat's the latest craze, Bally?”’
asks she, gayly.

“Oh, not Eally, dearest, I implorel”
cries Mrs. Mountby-Maugre, with a
despalring moan. “Sarah—that beau-
tiful old name. Not, not that terri-
ble—"

She appears on the point of fainting,
and gropes blindly for the vinaigrette
that hangs by a long silver chain from
her girdle.

“Why, it was Sarah last month,”
says Eleanor, unfeelingly.

“A month! What an eternity nay
lle in a month!” breathes Mrs. Mount-
by-Maugre. “How you talk of ilme!
Preclous Time! How much may rot
be accomplished in thirty-one days.”

“A good deal, certainly,” says Klea-
nor, springing to her feet with all the
adorable elasticity of youth. “It has
enabled you to get christened all over
again!” ,

Somebody laughs as she says thi
and, turning her eyes quickly, she
finds Lord Dartford at her elbow; a
slight, spare man, with a dark com-
plexion, heavy mustache ana light-
gray eyes. A man outwardly polish-
ed, inwardly m to & degree. Not
vulgarly dissi in appearance, but
unmistakably so for all that, An ex-
cellent musician; a good talker; ever
_{vlth a good-humored word upon his
lips, or a jest, becoming or otherwise
as his company shifts itself; without
& particle of heart, and no character
whatsoever,

isg Falrfax, 18 & fact now acpepted

y his set, ﬁ'nan lie goes, he &e-.
as often as s practicable—throwing
himself in her path on all occagions,
To the girl herself, he is nothing more
than the most excellent interpreter of
her favorite composers, and an inval-
nable ally when she wants some one
to ald her In her musical triumphs,
To the blase man of the world, accus-
tomed to take things as they seem, the

That he is notoriously epris about

H
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carpet, with their knees drawn
close to their bodies. Kach had
fore him a plate of tinned copper and'
& wooden spoon, which some used:
without the plate. Most, however, pre-'
ferred to use the fingers of the left'
hand, several dipping their hands to-,
gether Into the b, as the Disciples
did at the last supper. As soon as any-
one had finished he rose and went into'
another room to have water poured’
over his hauds te wash them, and the
vacant place at the table was instantly
filled by a newcomer. The bread was
laid on the mat under the trap, so as
to be easlly reached, and a jar of wa-
ter, the only beve used during the
meal, stood within reich. Besides rice,
stews of or cracked wheat with
thick soup or sauce poured over them
In the great central bowl are also in
fashlon. Spoons, though sometimes
provided, are often wanting—pleces of
thin bread,: doubled, served instead.
Knives and forks are unknown; and
as there is no special dining room
there Is no furnitnre sulted for one.
Hence tablea and chairs are never
seen. So far, indced, are Orientals
from thinking it strange to dip their
fingers inté a common dish that it is
a speclal act'f politeness to grope in
it for the visitor and lay nice morsels
before him, or even to insist on put-
ting them Into his mouth.—Boston Ad-
vertiser. .

TO PROTECT FROM SMOKE.

Chicago to Pat Curious Helmets on
Her Firemen,

Chlef Swenle, of the Chicago fire de
partment, has found a new form of

of cltizens endangered by conflagra-
tions and the lives of human beings
imperiled by smoke and flames.
Hitherto firemen in such a fire bave
had the use of a simple nose-protector
and mouth cover, which, while better
than nothing, ‘has really ‘operated so
that a fireman ‘' could not breathe
through his nose, while, at the same
time, he received air surcharged with
gases and far different from what his
lungs were accustomed to. Another
machine, an improvement on the nose
muzzle, has been invented, which is
operated through the use of chemicals,
but it has been found that these chem-
icals were unreliable when effective-
ness was mosgt desired.
The apparatus adopted by the Chl-
cago department and which is to sup-
plant all others looks like the head-
gear of a diver when he is preparing
to descend Into the waters with his

T Premid’s Smoke Protestes. -~ *'

bell. It consists of a helmet, placed
over the head and face and fitting
closely to the shoulders. The outer
construction of the helmet is an asbes-
tos tanned leather or asbestos cloth
which is proof against fire, heat, steam,
bolling water and all poisonous gases
or fluids. This helmet is held to the
body by two straps which pass under
the arms.

. DO THEY CHALLENGE?
Conduct of & Deer That More Than
Astonished n Hunt

Some years since, in company with
five beside myself, I was still-hunting
deer in Arkansas. On the morning we
were to break camp I shouldered my
Winchester to take a farewell tramp
over the grounds we had hunted for
two weeks. I had walked about one
and one-half miles, and was standing
near the end of a prairie. Behind me
was a briery slough. I had been stand-
ing several minutes when I heard
three successive sounds or noises that
were much louder and coarser than
the whistle or snort of any deer I had
previously heard. At first I thought
it some other animal, but presently he
was In sight, and when within about
200 yards of me he ran into a flock of
turkeys. 3

He would single out one and chase it
awny, then another, until he had
chased off nine or ten, likely all of the
flock, when he returned to the line or
track he was following and came on,
part of the time trotting and part of
the time walking, but all the time
travellng as if he were tracking some-
thing. When within elghty yards of
me he came on my track and stopped,
turning half around, giving me a fine
shot. He was only a three-point buck
and rather small for a three-polnter,
but he seemed to be on the war path,
judging by the way he chased the tur-
keys, and he seemed to care very.lit-
tle for me. Now, I have frequently
heard deer whistle when frightened,
and have heard them snort from the
same cause, but this deer made alto-
gether a louder and different nolse
from either.—Forest and Stream.

A SMART WOMAN,

How She Frightemned Away a Per-
sistent Tramp.

While a woman of New Brunswick
was alone In her house recently, a
tramp knocked Insolently at the door
and demanded refreshments.

“I'm looking for work,” he sall, “and
I want something to eat at once or
there will be some trouble.”

“I have fed three big, strong fellows
like you to-day, and I think that Is
sufficlent,” she answered.

“Well, if you don't give me some-
thing I will stay here all day,” an: the
hobo coolly sat on the stoop.

The lady got an alarm clock and
wound it up. Then she went into the
front room where her yoice could be
heard by the tramp, efmsmg “the
alarm to ring, she shouted:

“Hello, central! Glve me police sta-
tion, please.”

The tramp.was all attention, Then
he heard the following couuterfeit
conversation:

“Is this the police station? Ilcase
send an officer to my house at once.
There is & tramp here who refuses to
leave the yard. What? Yes; he cught
to be |n prison. All right.”

The tramp styrted for the strect In
double quick time.~Jewelers’ Review

Goose-Bone Weather-Signs. b

The goose hone weather prophet i
with us again, and as he finds that
he goose hong is nearly all whita this
ear he dogs pot hesitate to predict
that snow will lle on the ground from

rly !!i Dm ber until late !: Ag;l

hoge inci ouN persops who fuay
not be conpvinced hy the whitenesa of
the goose hone are referred to the
fact that corn husks are uunusually
thick this year. This is a dead sure
sign of a long, cold winter and furious
storms, and such prediction is further
confirmed by the fact that woodchucks
and chipmunks are already fat ensugh

te WL—Troy

protection for his firemen, the property |-
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P | profits ‘1
" beginning of a development
which in the futare may reward them
for their risk and enterprise. Hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars have
been expended at the Adams Moun-
tain Iron and Lake Buperior
and employment given to thousands
of men at the highest

many sections were without any em-
ployment whatever. This money has
all been expended in Minnesota, and
not a dollar has been pald in dividends
upen the enterprize or a dollar sent
outside of the state except to ‘meet
the fixed interest

It is sald by those close to headquar-
ters that the Rockefeller interest, for
instance, so far from deriving profit
from the consolidated mines, of which
they are large owners, have actually
advanced about a millioneand a half
to the mines during the present sea-
80N,

No one can visit the Mesaba range
without feeling that the capitalists
who have furnished the mouey to
wake this great development have
been public benefactors. It is beyond
question that the amount of produc-
tion will always hold In check the
prices recelved and that the competi-
tion with other sectjons of the country
will never enable them to secure ex-
cessive profits.

NILE OF THE NORTH,

A Great River Discovered in the
Province of Quebee.

Prof. Bell, of the geological survey,
who returned to Ottawa, Ont.; renorts
having discovered a large river in the
province of Quebec. Shortly after his
party crossed tha Helght of Land they
followed an unknown river, which
graduully widened until !t assumed
great clze. They followed the river to
8t. James' bay. The river had three
large branches, one of which has its
source north of Three rivers; another
in the Lake 8t. John reglon and the
third near Lake Mistassinl,

This new river, for which the Indins
have no name, Is much larger than the
Ottawa, and Dr. Bell affirms it to be
the sixth of the great rivers of the
world. Its average width is consider-
able more than a mile. It flows through
a level, clay country, Is very deep and
may be called a new Nile of the North.
It is 500 miles long, and great stretches
would be navigable for steamers. To-
wards James bay there are successions
of great rapids. The banks are heav-
ily wooded with pine, spruce, tamn-
rack, balsam and white birch,

Something He Couldn’t Swallow,

Not long since, when several medi-
cal men had met, the conversation ran
to the subject of the extrmordinary
things which 2 human belng might
swallow and still live. The familiar
stories about swallowing sllver colns,
sets of false teeth, and so forth, had
been related, when Dr. Longbow be-
gan to speak.

“Two years ago,” he sald, “I was
called in great haste to attend a car-
perter in my town, though the mes-
sage sald that the man was beyond
doubt already dead, for he had, while
holding a large gimlet in his mouth
at his work, suddenly been taken with
a fit of hiccoughs and swallowed the
gimlet. But when I arrived at the
man's house I found him comfortable.
The gimlet, gentlemen, gave him no
trouble gt all to digest.” .

There was sllence for a moment.
Presently one of the doctors remarked:
; “With you for his doctor, Longbow-
the man was lucky that it was only
? gh'nlet that he undertook to swal-
ow." ;

“What do you mean?”

“Why, if he had tried to swallow one
of your stories, it would have choked
him to death.”

Farewell to Poverty.

The hard times, often starvation,
that overtook the workmen In our
large cities during the financial panie
of 1893 and the great strike, have evl-

dently taught them a lesson, for they
are leavipg the citles in multitudes
and going out to till the fields, raise
live stock and wrest from Nature the
boon of a sure liveilhood—a livelihood
that is combined with good health, a
bhappy home and contentment.

In no part of the couutry has this
movenent been more marked than In
Northwestern Minnesota where, with-
in the past two years, mechanics, la-
borers and others have flocked into
the country between BSt. Paul and
Duluth in great numbers and taken up
land and are already gleaning pros.
perity from the tlllage of the soll.

The land lylng between these great
citles is remarkably fertlle and Is ca-
pable of supporting several hundred
thousand more people than are now In
it. There are at least a million acres
of land In this district that are still
.avallable for settlement and can .be
obtained at low prices and on very
easy terms.

A finely illustrated and well written
pamphlet describing this country will
be malled free to anybody who will
send his name and address to Hope-
well Clarke, Land Cowmmissloner, St.
{‘ﬁul & Duluth Rallroad, St. Paul,

nn.

A Village Without a Clock.

A recent traveler in Alsace writes;
“On my return from Belchem I looked
upon -the beautiful villages of the
Lewen valley, and, being a tourist who
Iikes to poke his nose into every‘hing,
I turned by chance into the charch of
Kirchberg. On coming ont I took out
my watch to regulate It by the clock
in the church tower. But there was
no clock to be seen. ilence I went inta
the village inn, and there asked the
time. But my host could not oblige
me. ‘You see,’ sald he, ‘we have no
use for clocks. In the morniag we go
by the smoke rising from the chimney
at the parsonnge up on the bill. The
parsonage people are very regular. We

ine when dinner is ready. At 4 p. m.
the whistle of the train coming from
Massmunster tells us that the time has
come for another meal, ind at night
we know that it is time to 10 1o bed
when it I8 dark. On Sunday we go to
church when the bell rings. Our par-
son I8 & very euy-go[n’ man; he doeq
not mind boginning half an hour sopR-
er or later.’ "—I'hiladelphia Record.

e Knew His Lessons,

“I was sorry, Willle,” said his Bun-
day school teacher, “to see you keep
your seat when the superintendent
asked those who wanted to go to
heaven to rise. Dun’t you want to go
to heaven?”

CIY“'m."

“Then, why didn't you rise?”
“'Cos_be didn’t have no right to tell
me to rise, ma'am,” ans
“He ‘ain't no Angel G
burg Bulletin.

Blood and Wealth, . )

“Yes,” she faltered, “I am thine.”

As she spoke the rich blood suffused
her cheek. y

He saw it.

. “nlch.""bo muttered, bitterly, “but

plebelan.
Nevertheless he closed the deal.—De-
trolt Tribune,

His Gray Halrs, :
“On the whole,” remarked the Horse
reflectively, “I can't say that I regret
the bicycle.. You see, the red haired
girl joke was bringing reproach upop
‘my gray hairs; Death before

don't you know.”—Detrolt Tribune.

wered Willle.
Gabriel."—Pitts. | 1Y
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country, 8o, too, is
In designing this lat-
Kiralfy has 5dopte¢

room for at least 6,000
without undue crushing, and at
2,000 performers in addition to
workmen—carpenters, shifters,
property men, etc.—are on it in one
scene in the production. When to this
main stage is added another 70 feet in
depth which can be made to appear
and  disappear at will, some jdea may
baobulned as to the hugeness of the
place.

To provide for this immense number
of performers there are scores of dress-
Ing rooms at the rear of the stage. To
light this great stage'and the auditor-
lum over 80 electric arc lamps are
used, while 20 lime lights help to pro-
duce the beautiful color effects now
seen in every theatrical display. In
addition to these'greater lights over
8,000 incandescent burners are In use
all over the buliding. .

Certainly in the way of a curtain
the Empress theater has the biggest
in tlie world. It is a rich and elabor
ate plece of artistic work, 85 feet
high and 260 feet long. A curtain of
this kind would hide more than the
frontage of the National Gallery and
:nuch of the roof of that large bulld-
ng.

Over 12,000 dresees are worn during
the production of India, many of the
performers wearing three, four and
five In the plece. The number of
spangles used runs into millions and
the sequins on the Indian dresses are
almost without number. Nearly as
many wigs as dresses are used. Of
the number of dancers’ shoes which
are worn out during a month’s per
formances it would be hard to give an
accurate report, but 2,000 would be
near the mark.

All the scenery, the curtain, and the
stage are moved by steam power, for
no human effort alone could build up
some of the stage pictures produced.
From every point of view this theater
probably holds the palm for hugeness
and ease In managing it.—Tid-Bits.

N

Had to Wait His Turna. ’

In the days of Gen. Bam Houston
duellng was much more common than
now. .

After removing to Texas Gen. Hous-
ton happened to give offense to a po-
litical opponent, who felt his honor
disfigured to such an extent that he

‘sent a challenge to Houston. The bear-

er of the challenge was received with
courtly civility., He handed the writ.
ten challenge to Gen. Houston, who
read it, and, taking up his pen, wrote
something across the back of the fold..
ed paper and placed it in 1 plgeonhole
of his desk. He then went on to en-
tertain the bearer of the challenge
with the pleasant conversation for
which he was noted. After a time the
man began to grow impatient, and, re-
minding the general of the challenge,
asked him. if he was golng to reply.

“Oh, yes,” sald Houston, “I am going
to reply. $

“Well, are you going to accept the
challenge of my friend?”

“Certainly I will accept it.”

“Will you fix the date for to-mom
row ?”

“No, not to-mosrow."”

“Next day?”

“No, not the next day, elther.”

“Well, will you fix a date?”

“No, I am not able now to fix a daté,
You saw me number your friend's
note; it is No. 49. There are forty-
eight other blanked scoundrels ahead
of your friend, and [ must take them
in turn. As soon as I have killed them
off I will attend to your friend; but he
will have to wait until his turn
comes.”

The bearer of the challenge bowed
himself out; but, of course, his friend’s
turn never came, and it § not probable
that he was anxious for it to come;-
Knoxville Journal.

Tried It on a Dog.

A story comes from the court of
Italy. ¥or some time past Queen Mar-
guerite has been much concerned at
the extraordinary rapidity with which
the hair of King Humbert has been
whitening. What could she do? Wo-
manlike, she saw only one remedy—
halr dye—and she suggested the idea
to the king. But his majesty objected
to being rejuvenated by any such pro-
cest. One of her relatives, a young
prince, suggested strategy. He knew,
‘he sald, of a splendid colorless dye
which she could place on the dressing
table of the king and he would use it
without thinking as an ordinary hair
wash. Rut his majesty got wind of the
affair and laid a counter plot. The
queen had a little white dog with long
hair. He inveigled it into his dressing
rooin, applied the famous hair dye and
turned the dog into her majesty's
apartments in a coat of splendid jet
black.—Tid-Bits,

Dear Music.

There i8 a dentist in 8an Francisco
who is noted for his musical tastes and
his high charges. His ordinary fee Is
$15 per hour; his extraordinary fee is
unknown. Some time ago a lady was

in his chair, and the dentist was con- |

versing with her while her mouth was
filled with rubber dams and things
Carried away by his enthusiasm while
talking of a certain song, he offered to
sing it for her. Taking an inarticulate,
rubber-intercepted sound for an affirm.
ative, he skipped lightly to the piano,
which stood in one corner of the open
ating room. There he toyed with the
muse of music, doubtless much to his
sutisfaction, and, turning to the pa.
tient, asked how she liked it. “Very
much, indeed, doctor,” came the reply,
in ‘muffled tones, “but it wonld have
been cheaper at a concert, for here It
has cost me $3.75."—Argonaut,
Blood and Wenlth,

“Yes,” she faltered, “I am thine.”

As she spoke the rich blood suffused
her cheek.

He saw It.

“Rich,” he muttered, bitterly, *“but
plebelan.”

Nevertheless he closed the deal.—De
troit Tribune. *

His Gray Hatrs,

“On the whole,” remarked the Horso:

Nnt Snek & Lang Weod,
8 Coot oy s ne & Yiltar Apest
e S A s
think it be t
that she rended It.—.[nd:? 0.

The Oldest Odd Fellldw,

Iowa, : Nov:  11.—W,
moldut ll.v' 0dd Nlow ~
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The Right Kind of Steers.
A writer in Farmer's Advocate
(Man.) has this to say as to the best
quality for feeding steers:

to us that it would be profitable to
farmers having damaged wheat, to put

spring’s market. And we might just
add a word here: Great care should
be tuken in selecting steers to feed;
fon’t eelect old oxen, or big, raw-
wvoned, slab-sided, three-year-olds, with
the hope of having something big. Of
course, such stock would be a big
granary for damaged wheat, but it is
not the animal that can put the most
wheat out of sight that will reurn the
most profit. Select nice, smooth, uni-
form two-year-olds, with good backs
and quarters, whose appearance shows
that they have some breeding in them,
Buch steers will make far better use of
the food given them, and will return
more profit, even if they cost more
money at first.”

“ Hanson's Magic Corn Salve.”
‘Warranted o cure or money refunded. Ask your
Aruggist for 8. Price 15 centa.

Culinary Extravagance,
He—That's a very extravagant cook
Jou've got.
She—Yes: she seems to think we
bave victuals to burn.—Yonkers States-
man.
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T8 —All Fits freeby Dr.Kline's
orve 5 ol'lunneyrmlnuuyg';':
louscures. Treatiseand 82trialbotilefreet)
cases. Send Lo Dr. Kllle,S31 Archat., Fhlle., Fa.

Consslentiouns.

Bire—Why didn't you tell me, when
you sold me that house, that 1'd have
mosquitoes here by the million?

Reller—Well, bxcause I make it a
rule always to give my customers more
than they expect.—Detroit Free Press.

H ) G
m-u:.s--p::r looc.w'::h lycerine.
and Face, Oold Sores, &c. C. @. Clark o, N, Haven, Ot

Not What He Sought,

“Katydid, katydid.”

The shrill voice of the persistent in-
sect plerced the umbraguous solitude.

*“Katydid.”

Only for an instant paused the dec-
adent poet.

He was looking for the woman who
didn’t, and pressed feverishly forward.
—Detroit Tribune.

A Chlld Enjoys 1
The pleasant flavor, gentle action and
soothing effects of Syrup of Figs, when id
need of a laxative, and if the father or
mother be costive or bilious, the most
gratifying results follow its use; so that it
is the best family remedy known, and every
‘tamily should have a bottle on hand.

A Gleomy Outlook.

“Iron horse,” snorted the locownotive,
pettishly. “Ireny horse, Indeed! Do
they take me fcr a back number?”

The Poet shivered.

For he could think of nothing to
rhyme with bicycle except icicle.—De-
troit Tribune.

| when T ride down the street,” said she,

“I miss my guess. :

With the notable difference, howev.
er, that the. men who were out with .

| theilr famiiles turned their heads the

other.way. Judiclously.—Indlanapolls . - -
:ml- G " 44 . f S

If the Baby is Cuttiag Teath.
Do sure and use thas old and well-tried
Wiiow's S0OTEING STRUP for Childrea

-
TweeofaKina,

. Mrs. Yerger—What is the matter?.

You seem to be very much annoyed. '
Mrs. Peterby—I have good reason to
be anuoyed. That addle-pated b

Mrs. Jones, has been treating m‘m:l-.'
lyasif I were not herequal = = &

1 cannot speak: too bighly of Plu;"l‘OIn £
for Comsumption.—Mrs. m‘.‘- k. e

W. 224 8t., New York, Oct.
Unnecessarily Gloony. R AR

“I cannot deceive you,” he protested

“Darling,” she murmurmered.

And 80 they were married. '

After that he found he had taken an
unnecessarily gloomy view of the sit-
uation. He found as a matter of fact 3
he could deceive her witha clove and
the old lodge story. = = :

A Big Regular Avmy,

The mightlest host of ':l:-l’ut is the .
army of ludividuals whose bowels, livers
and stomachs have been regulated by Hos-
tetter's SBtomach Bitters. A regular habit
of body Is brought about through using the
Bittess, not by violently agitating aud
griping the Intesti b inforeing
thelr energy and causing a flow of the bile
Into Its proper chanuel. Malarla, Ia grippe,

dyspepsla, and a tendency to Inactivity of ..

the kidneys, are conquered by the Bitters.

' " A Prediection,

“I see that they’'ve nominated Coxey,
fur governor of Ohio,” said one exs
commonwealer. 3

“Yes,” Treplied another, “but wa
won't have no such wglk-over. ex wi
had last summer.”—Washington Sta¥,’

n
)

In the last century geese were ralsed .-.-
Russla and Poland in vast flocks almoat en- -
tirely for the sake of thelr quills.

A flowerlng plant is sald to ahstract from -
the soll 200 times its own weight of water. -

Uric Aci
Poiso

Phedroperi
they

Neuraigia Torturs,

Bvery nerve is streagthened In the cure of it by

STEEL WEB PICKET FENGE

Ales CABLED POULTRY,
Wo menufactare &

ared. wonoy.

GARDEN AWD RASRIT FENCE. -
‘Wire Fensing and gusraates every

articts o be a5 2epen

Cement Coated. 8a.

WIRE NAILS %Rt fsefe'ay,

Price mr« 10 mark :t changss.
Send Cash with Order.
Cement Coated Nalls drive casler, w
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Timely Warning. - g |

The great success of

3 the house of Walter Baker
in 1780) has fed to the

the chocolate preparations of

“on the market

many misleading and. unscrupulous imitations
of . their name, Jabels, and wrappers. Walter
Baker & Oo. are the didest an¥l largest manu~

Chocolates on this

and high-grade Oocoss and
continent. No chemicals are

used In their manufactures.
R - Consumers should ask for, e sure
'they get, the genuine Walter Baker §Cos%s

WALTER BAKER & CO

BZ “Ifmlybolieve {hat Placrs
Oure kert mo tiom haviag!
‘ Consum; B

quick 0
“ M D. DARLING, B

Meadow, X. Y., June 38,
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