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EALLY,itls too
bad to be giv-
ing up our time
to dancing and
pmusements
wlien so many
of the boys at
the front are
suffering,” said
Luey Denan, a little regretfully, as she
surveyed the arrangements for the great
porty in the rambling yet lusurious old
homestead.

“1 don't know," replied her friend
Anna Tracy, as she stepped into a chair
to straighten an engraving of “Wash-
ington and His Family," a household
treasure that was gayly decorated for
the occasion. “We can do noiling
more to help them, and it would cer-
tainly ndd nothing to their comfort to
sit hiere and mope.”

“Then it is n kind of patriotic dis-
play, too,” put in Lucy, brightening.
“Celebrating Washington's birthday
by a party will help make the guests
love our country more,"

Anna laughed o little at the logic of
her friend, but was too anxious over the
arcangements for the evening to dis-
cuss the matter further.

Ihe Dean farm was near the fateful
“border,” and yet the two years of eivil
war had brought no inconvenience toits
inmates. Luey, the only daughter, rode
ut her will over the surrounding coun-
try, and the colonel, her father, whose
warring days were past, hastencd to
the conflict oniy in faney.

But in these midwinter days of 1803
there were more than the usual dan-
gers to the quiet household, They had
taken no active part in the carrviog
on of the struggle, though their sym-
pathies were with the union army,
wliere Paul, the beloved son and broth-
er. was winning his spurs, The armies
wete camped nearer pow than ever be-
fore, and no one relished an encounter
or even @ halt of armed forces on the
well-kept lnwne end flelds of the farm.

Lucy had invited the young people
of the neighborhood to spend the even-
ing of February 22 with her, and huad
arranged to make the occasion conso-
nant throughout with the anniver-
sary it commemorated. Flags decorated
the rooms, and portraits of the “Father
of liis Country” were seen in the most
conspicuous places.

Late in the afternoon Lucy donned
her riding-hubit and mounted her pony
fur a brisk canter over the snow-laden
roads. She spured not her horse and
huarried through the drifts atun speed
thut mennt some danger.

Suddenly she stopped. A gray coat
was helf hidden by o tree trunk, and
in a moment the fizure of a yonng man
in groy uniform stood before her. He
wias thin and pale, but every motion
aud cvery word spoke of the training
uml instincts of n r{cutlcmun

Do not Le fﬂg’hll.l:ll.‘ ' he began, 1
won't hurt you.'

] don’t think you will,
castically repiied; “you
starved.™

“l am"

“What are you doing in this country?
1 know by your clothes that yon belong
gomewhere else.™

*“I've escaped—they were taking me
north to prison—I[ was eaptured. Lor
two days I have not dared to usk for
foud. 1saw you coming and determined
to try and see if you would not at lesst
give me a plece of bread.”

Ie limped as he came nearer, and the
girl saw Llood stains on the gray trou-
sers that told of a wonnded knee,

Kindness and partisanship struggled
for the mastery in her heart.

“We are union—" she began, then
with a glance at the deep sunken dark
eyes her own moistened and she gave
her decision promptly: *‘I will; maybe
some sonthern girl will do something
for Tom—but you must be very eare-
ful,”

Eagerly the stranger promised and
the two stood forseveral minutes in the
eurly twilight counseling over the mode
of assistance, the comradery of youth
alone making a bond of sympathy be-
tween them

When the hostess of the evening re-
turned it was with heightened color.
The ride had apparently done her good
and if an unusual nervousness char-
aclerized her manners no one noticed it

Team after team unloaded its fair
burden at the gate, and the lads and
maidens for ten miles around made the
low ceilings ring with their laughter
und badinage.

“The blue coats are over in Green
Ridge," spoke one of the young men.

*\What a pity we could not have
some of the soldiers here in uniform to-
pight,” replied Anna with a coquettish
smile,

*You might have got ‘em," put in the
postmaster’s son, “a squad of them
were riding down the Chapman ereck
road this afternoon.”

Lucy was listening and her bright
checks suddenly lost their color.

“What—what were they doing?' she
inquired slowly, trylog with all her
might to keep her volee steady.

“[ don't know. You needn't get
scared, Mayba they were looking for
a desertor or something."”

“Fatler says there's likely to bes
battle ever on the ereek some day, the
bluffs are so high," remarked Anna.
“It's the best place around here to
hidﬁ."

Wyknewinaﬂuhwhythemin
gray had been in the woods adjoining
the ereek, though she wondered a littlo

" the girl sar-
look half-

“why she had not seen any sigos of the

union soldiers the youth spoke of. Per-
Nplhhdmnnwmbhn

the valley. Had the guests not been
foo intent on themselves they wonld
have missed their hostess n few minutes
later. Had the nolse been a little less
in volume the visitors might have heard
an upstairs window open and detected
s seratching sound on the wall of the
house. But had they done so they
would have thoanght nothing of it, nor
did they notlece anything amiss when
Lucy came downstairs, flushed but
smiling, and nervously anxious to for-
ward any amusement of the party.
Dancing wonld not begin until after
supper, and some good old-fashioned
gomes had been prepared for the In-
terim. Then there would be n recess
for costuming und the gathering would
take on an eighteenth century uppear
ance.

As Luey appeared the games bad com-
menced. The pestmaster's son stood
on o chair holding in his hand a little
hatchet.

‘It goes to the one who cannot tell a
lie," he wus announeing in a mock-
serious tone. “Three judges will be
appointed and you will be examined
ooe by one. He or she who answers
the questions with, in the judges' opin-
fon, the nearest approach to the truth,
will get the reward.”

With solemn visages the trio com-
prising the jury took places on a raised
dais intended for the musicians later
in the night They were decoruted
with huge paper crowns and made n
grotesque appesrance.

Raplidly the guests were called ont
and guestioned. The absurd queries
put to them, the references to jokes
which had attached to their history,
embarrassing confessions as to their
personal lilkes and dislikes came fast
and kept the audience in constant
lnughter

The quick wit of the lender and his
knowledge of his subjects made tho
exercise one of lively amusement to
all, and time after time did he anuounce
that no worthy successor had been
found for the venerated emblem of
truth so closely identiied with the na-
tion's history.

Suddenly there wasa sound of heavy
feet without and aring at the door that
told of a sterner ealler than some be-
lated guest. A halt came to the merri-
ment and all stood ip silence while Col.
Dean in person answered the summons.

In response to his greeting an offleer
with sword at his side stepped into the
hall. He was in blue and had a stern
face.

Again the color fled from Lucy's
cheeks, and she sank back into the cor-
ner of a sofa where the shadows made
the expression of her fentures of little
consequence

All eould hear oceasional words In
the Jow conversation in the hatl. Anna
volunteered the sugrestion that the of-
flcer wanted to muke one of the party
and was decidedly in favor of his doing
80,

But the errand was of an entirely
different tenor,

seemed to have been set back a century
in the twinkling of an eye.

Lucy was not with the merrymakera
Back in the servants’ guarters was an
unused closet large enough for a bed.
room, but devoted o a atorghouse of
odds and ends.

There on a pile of worn-out bedding
sat the stranger in gray. The hostess
stood before him, her hatchet in hand

“You must eat ns fast as you can and
go," she wus saying. ‘““They are look-
ing for you all round here, and if they
should search the house, think where
wao would be.

“1 took that loaf of Lread from the
table for you and- there is some lini.
ment for your leg. Hemember, you
promised me not to fight any more,

“I promise,” said the stranger, “'this
wound alone will stop that I can't
thank you enongh for this™

“Don’t try, then. Now yon must go."
She laid the hatchet on the floor and
pulled from o pile of rubbish an ane
tigue coat and hat.

“You can pass for Miles Standish or

see no other way ont of it—In fact, I
huve rather expected some such result as
this ever since I learned how that gray
coat found in thestoreroom came Into
the house."

—CuarLEs MorEau Hancen

WASHINGTON THOUGHT 80, TOO.

A Teamister Who Clalmed to Have as dood
a Right to the Road as the FPresident.
Despite his great personal dignity,

reserved manners, and his aristocratio

bearing, Washington had a warm heart
for the bumblest, and. especially after
his revolutionary experiences, a sym-
pathy with common folks. Besides the
many anecdotes in print aod well
known, the following, we think, illus-
trates strikingly this teait. It was first
told by Alfred Ely, D. D., who was, we
believe, un eye and ear witness of the
incident. Dr. Ely was afterwards for
sixty years pastor of the church in Mone-

son, Mass, and from his davghter 1

huve heard it. We gquote from ‘*‘the

written word:"

Thomas Jefferson or somebody lilee
that. They are all busy and will not
notice yon. Go down the front stairs
boldly and out the front way.”

His drooping spirits reviveld by the
bounteous lunch and every faculty

her.

When he stepped out into the hall,
the extra loaf hidden beneath the an-
tique coat's ample folds, he was joined
by a queer Puritan malden who chat-
ted and laughed untii he could scarcely
bLelieve it was his eerions-eyed rescuer,

As they descended the stairs she re-
marked, qnite too londly, he thought:
“Let's go out and see if the soldicers are
about,” and with her dainty hand dat-
tering on lis slecve they stepped
through the wide doors to the porch.

Quick as thought the stranger's dark
mustache touched the slender fingers
resting on his arm and he was gone.

No one noticed that the Maritan
maiden returned alone or wondered
what had béecome of the oddly-dressed
individual who had accompanied her.

When just before the gray of morn-
ing the last guest had departed, Lucy
Dean sat thinking before the fire in
her room. llad she done right, she
wondered, or had she done wrong?
Almost the lutter, she was afraid; but
then as the haggard face and limping
gait of the stranger—he was o Virgin-
inn, he said—eame before her, she felt
that she would do the same
arain

But the hatchet! She blushed a lit-
tle to think that she should have ao
cepled the emblem of so mueh of truth
and uprightness, even in the hilarity of
a game, when in fact she wus so little
deserving of it After all, she moet-
itated, some peonie proneunced the
hatchet story o myth.
worry about it

Iiut she wonid get the hatehet,
remembered now where she had left it |
—in the storercom where the stranger

Mr. Dean, after a few minutesof con-

ference, came forward and mounted
the little platform, beside the judges.

“The gentleman in the hall,” he be-
gan, “is Capt. Morris, of the union
army, and his object here isnota pleas-
ant or attractive one. A confederate
soldler captured a few days ago by his
command has escaped. The prisoneris
believed to be in this wicinity. lle is
young and wus wounded in the skir-
mish where he was taken. Knowing
vou all to be of the captain's faith I
volunteered to nsk you if anyone pres-
ent had seen or heard of any suspicious
person who might turn out to Le the
missing prisoner.”

He halted, but no one spoke.

“I know this request is unusual, and
itis made on my own responsibility,
not the captain's.
parties out and believes that he will re-
capture the prisoner before morning.”

Again he looked over the little as-
sembly, and the rosy-cheeked girls and
bright-eyed young men smiled at one
unother and shook their heads.

All but one—she pushed farther back
into the shadow and nervously twined
and’ intertwined her slender fingers.
But she did not speak.

The colonel returned to the hall and
they heard him say: ‘'l am sorry, cap-
tain, that we cannot help you, but no
ono here has seen or heard of the per-
son for whom you are looking.™

Then the two men exchanged good-
night greetings and the ecaptain de-
parted.

The postmaster's son wenton with
his game, although the crowd bhad lost
interest in it

**Only two more," he announced, and
ealled Lucy Dean to the loquisition.

The questioning was rather tame
now and she conld easily apswer sll
tho queries. She was dismissed with
flattering congratulations and the re-
mwalnlng *“‘subject” was ordered for-
ward,

The judges deliberated but a moment,
and then with their minds somewhat
biased by courtesy, perhaps, declared
the hostess the winner, and the glit-
teriog toy was handed her with admo-
nitions to let clherry trees severely
ulone.

It was 8 gorgeous train that trooped
downstairs & half hour later. Pow-
dersd wign snd continental uniforms

sdorned the guests, and tha eld bowsg

Ile has searching |

rested.

HE LIMPED AS HE CAME NEARER.

Quietly she Aitted along the hall and
into the barven upartment. Iler lamp
liluminated the rabbish there guthored
and showed a gray cape over by the
window. She did not notice that, how-
ever;she was ssarching for the hintehet,

gone!

The war ended, and one spring day
Tom came home—pule and worn from
an atluﬂ\ of fever

“T'om,™
noon, 'l have a confession to l-‘.:l]u.'—' I
, aided and ubelh.-\l the enemy' us the
neWwspapers say.

Then she told him the story and add-
ed: *I hove never told futher, for he
| might bLe angry—I want you to do it
Besides, my conscience has troubled
| me for accepting the hatehet for su-
| perior adherence to truth—even if it
was in jest."

Much to her wonder Tem ronved with
langhter. “"Wait o minute,” he suid,
and went to his knapsack. Out of it
he tools something bLright and shining
and held it up before her—the hatchet.

“When I was sick down among those
Virginian swamps, a young fellow took
me to his home and let me stay for
three days until I could be removed to
a hospital. 1o guve mo this to retarn |
to the angel who saved his life. lle

will now deliver,”

Lucy tookx both with downecast oyes
and ran off to her room to inspoct them,

Bhe would not tell what the letter
contained. Lut Tom noticed that o
month later the mail contained a mis-
sive for her with a Virginia postmaris,

The colonel scowled a little when he
heard Lucy's story, but the seowl van-
ished when he heard Yom's,

Then, the next winter, the young Vis-
ginian came up to see them—tosce Tom,

capade beneath the same roof he sought
the colonel in the library.

right to the hatehet,” he began, “and
will deliver up her prisoner,”

alert, the stranger prepared to obey |

thing |

She would not |

She |

She knew where she laid it—but it was |

began Lucy the first .J.I'Lur-

also gave me o letker for her, which 1 |

of course. On the anniversary of his es-

“Lucy has decided thet she has no

“She will, and for lifo too, if you will

*In the autuvmn of 1780, during Wash-

Ington's first presidential term, he
mude a journey to Boston, following

|un the west side of the Connecticut
| river, and crossing it at Springfield
He teaveled in his English coach drawn
by four horses, with footmen, postil-
lions and outriders.

“As they upproached the river in the
town of West Springfield, one of the
ontriders galloped nhead and held a
parley with the driver of a londed hay-
wagon, to induce him to turn out and
allow Washington's chariot to puss,
He refused to yleld an inch of the road,
and the state chariot patiently fol-
lowed the wugon for some distance,

the bank of the river.
“While waiting for the ferry-boat,
Washingion stepped out of his coach,

until, at a safe point, it passed by to |

when one of the cutriders approached,
and, saluting him deferentianlly, said,
with an air of injured dignity:

' *Your excellency, ns I was riding
along, a little way bacl, we overtovk
o man with a loaded cart, which oecu-
pied the entire rond. 1asked him to

refused. 1 then told him
Wushington was in the coach,
fused again, saying that he had as
good a right to the road as President
Washington,'

“Washington's laconie
‘And so he had.'

reply was:

ply. retired in silence."”
Comment
of the declaration of independence and

of the constitution of the United
| States §s in that reply.—Willlam E
Griflis, in 8 & Times

i Wushington's Coneh.

In P'hiladelphio, in accordance with
the spirit of the thmes and with what
| Washington believed to be the pro-
| prie t‘u of his stutlon, he lived in state-
Iy style.  Not the least striking lndica-
tion uf the importance of the president
end of the government was the splen-
did conch in which Washington rode to
church and when (raveling or on out-
ings for health. Made in Europe and
especially Imported for the presiden-
tinl use, it was of white decorated with

“The outrider, astonished at this res

is neediess. The essence |

how I could love the man who loved
=Detroit Free Press,

the fool yon think.”
not; which one are you?'—Boston
Transeript.

| love with Juel?™
stop his team, and let us pass; but he |
President |
He re- |

| in that wy

medailions. When traveling, this white |

coach with four bay horses, two uni-

| formad outriders and the same number
{ef footmen and postilions,
flerce-mustachioed coachman in white
| and ved livery, with cocked hat and
| well-incased queus, ‘‘the president's
| ehariot” was o sight to overawe the
| rural spectators. In ourday such splen-
dor of otficial digmty would not be rel-
| istied. We are more democratie than
our fathers,—\William E. GritHs, in 8. 8,
Times

A Mucrh=Needed lLesson.

| The annirersury of Washington's
| Birthday recalls to mind a fact with re
gard to Lis death which is mnot often
mentioned, and which contains a les-
<ot that 5 much needed by a great
many people.  On October 12, 1700, the
father of his ¢ountry went out on horse-
{ baclk to ride rouud his farms—as was
his ¢ustom, It began to saow, then to
huail, and then to rain.  Washington
continued his rike fur two hours, and
on his return home sat down to dinner
without changing his clothes. The re-
sult was an uttack of chills; followed by
acute lnvyngitis,of which he died. Many
a wise man does very foolish things,
and Wushington was only one of a mul-
titude of otherwise sensible men who
Liave sacrificed their lives by carelessly
jrnoring the plainest laws of health.
His death should be a warning to all
that it is not only nnwise, but positive-
Iy wrong, to lake unnpecessary risks in
such matters,.—N. X, Witness

* Wondering About Washiogton,

I “This is my and Gen. Washin'ton's
| birfday,” said little Go W,
| sat walting for his “party” to arrive.
1 wonder how he eams to be borned
tsame day Twas Iwonder if he ever had
a bitfday party. 1 wonder if his
mamma made him a big cake all full of
ruising 1 wonder if his pupa gave him
a pretty pony like mine, I wonder if
his gmmimu useil to hug him and call
" him Geprdie’ and give him chocolate
'dr..'p:.‘.' lle most scems like some ‘lu-
[ tion o me, bein' borned the same day
and named the same name, Guess he
must ‘e’ been nawmed after me—ao, I
fink mamma said 1 was named after

him. DBut 1 believe 1I'd rather be me
than Gen. Washin'ton!"—Youth's Com-
panion,

Bits of Advige.
Don't wait for the wagon while the
walking is good.
Doun't grieve over spilt milk whl‘le
there's one cow leftin the pasture,
Don't say the world is growing worse
when you ure doing nothing to make it

better.
I Dou't tell the world your troubles

| You can't borrow ten dollars on them.

Dow't let the grass grow under your
eet. The cows ean't gret at it there -
Atlunta Constitution.

Great and small
A very mighty man the Washiogion
Whom we adore,
Greatl was be in the bonors that he won
1n peace and war.

Yot a5 a boy he was unable to
Show strongih, or why
So very smull o thing could he not do
| AS 14 Lt
\ ~Nathna M Levy, in Julge.

Balher Contradictory.

“Let me tell yon the story of Wash-
ington and the cherry tree,” said Mrs
Cumso to Freddy.

“Luat, mamma, how can thero be a
story about it? George himsalf couldn't

He handed out the toy.  The colone! :f“ _QR%y Feh know.” — Detrolt Freo
touk it and with mock solewenity re-| '8 .
plied: “Who is to be thg jailer?” Quite Differont

“Tis sald ne could nok el a e,

allow it." “(.:u:r:to W,, nolle y:mne -
“Well," and the colonel gaven ul.h. \b Lim my son George does ot vie,
o0 i the faten wore Al aguinst i, | T CHOOLRBROIR

Brown as he |

with its |

| the frozen condition

! ings ave lately reported as earried out |

IPUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,
~A Lovable Man.—Misa Oldie--*'0,

me.'" Miss Keane—**Socouldanybody.”

—Figg—"T'll let yon know I'm not
Fogg—"Possibly

~—After the Meet,—Miss Iarkaway-—
“And how did you get on at the first
fenee?' Mr, Newe-Nimrod—"0, I—er—
get off at the first fence.” —Tit-Bite,

—*“Ya'as, Cholly gave her a piece of
his mind when he met her.”  “It must
have been a very small piece then, if
he has any left.”"—N. Y, P'ress

=Hungry Higgins—"Wot's right
nowadays—t'ank you, or 1 nuln" z
Weary Watkins—"I gruess tanks would
hit us about right.”"—Indianapolis
Journal

==Mra. Houser— “What'd that furni-

ture dealer say when you told him
that mirror he sent up was crueled?"”
Honser—*Said he'dd look Into it'"—
Buffalo Courler,

—'oet—"1 have ealled to learn what
has Lecomo of my poow 1 sent you, en-
titled, “The Drave Firemen? Editor
—“It went to the fire."—=Philadelphia
LRecard,

~=Thure wore oystors in the

For honirs no poraot sp

Twis eatl tosoe them p

That dear old-fushl

chureh fulr stew,

=*'Ts there no war in which ;
use this poem?” asked {Iu despuiring
f the editor I

poot, “There i snl

“We haven't hod a load of wood jna |

week."—Atlunta Constitution. |
—*Wige, you have great Inck with |

your jokes, 1 hear” “*Yes™ “Dun’t

the editors ever sit an ‘em?' *“No,

My jokes have sueh sharp points

they’re afraid to." —Iarper's Bazar,
—""That young widow Flisun is quite
a dashing ereature, don’t vou think”
“T guess you ave right.  She dashed
my hopes most  effectunlly when |
asked her tomarry me. '—lthi..ui;npu_-21~

| Journal.

—Nell—"Mow do yon know she is in |
PBelle—=""Deeianse she

told me Lz was perfectly horeid, and !

she were in my place she wonlidn't
have anything to do with him.—I1"hil-
adelphi i |

—Hn v waist of woman, a
woman's journal asserts, has increased
from nineteen inches totwenty-fonr
inches within five years It looks
clusive, but there are men who will

cndeavor to get round it.—Philadel-
phin Ledger.
—Indge—"Did the prisoner, when
st him, appear to be ander
| [P “'f l

In o word,
v oo —

(1o no

Transcript.
=Mr., Dinw
ne ha- \
in which sl

see that Mes,
an artigle on
vs they negd

Celadst
chil-!r. r,
chang
know
two or
nicke!l or o dime?
ele=Tele L:.mi.
=Tl o Foil R

“—Pittsbarg

that wirl you have |
lung
Tom (spuiz)=—
—"That's pretty
it™ Tom (resis
‘-ll"'ll it Jnek
munt"' Tom=—"1
Pross,

TRANSPLANTING LARGE TREES.

New Possibillties of Future
Parks nml Estnt
The notion of trans
trees has often 1
ally with only
Trees are so
masses of fo
thicse ure mon
tion the result
specimens when
very extended the esare much
gredter than in st .! trecs.  Remosnls
are sometimes made in winter whoen
of the cavth isan
the operation is weery
laborious and seidom practicable,
The world moves, howover, ant
should we not lo
ties in surround
trees as well us o methods of
lizhting and heating them? o fa=t
the removal of trees from six to twensy
lnches In diameter of trunk is now un-
dertaken at almost any season of the
year and success guaraniesd, By im-
proved machinery very larze trees arve
lifted, together with from one ta four
tons of soil, secaring o sntticiont holdy
of the fibrons roots to insure,
proper care, their safety wien resot it
thelr new positions
so confldent are the conwractors of
suceess that trees ave moved withont
even diminishing their tops and alarge
forest tree may be planted in full Jeaf
before your door with almost entire
certainty that it will live and thrive
there. In the west. where the new
methad has been longest in use, the
contractors show the longest
references, but considerable undertal:-

is to be

" —Detroit Free

il

Adoramensg o

1 o lust in the
is disastern

the 1\

assistupes but

1 why
mproved fnelli
i homes with

e for

successfully in New England,

This opens a lung vista of new possi-
bilities, not only for the immediate
dignifying of private estates but in
the planting of parks and other public
grounds. Is is a sign of the times —
Boston Transeript.

Ducking the Duelists.

The mayor of a small village in Ger
muny has discovered an effectual way
of stopping dueling among the hot-
headed citizens of that place. A few
weeks ago two physicinns quarreled at
a public dinner and challenged one
another to fight with pistols. The vil-
lage chief magistrate heavd of the
quarrel. He informed the village fire-
mon, and together, drawing a machine,
they proceeded to the lonely spot in
the wonds where the encounter was to
take place. Just as the seconds had
stepped off the distancea heavy stream
of water struck one of the paysicians
in the neclk. A moment later the see-
ond doctor was drenched to the skin
also, The would-be fighters in their
dripping clothes looked so ridiculous
that they btoth burst out langhing,
shook hands, and roturncd to their
homes, thanking the mayor for his in.
tervention.—Chicago Tribungs

Equailty.

He (nnc ily)—Look at this bill
Forty doll ws for perfumery—{for mere
odors that fude away forever!

She (calmly)—tione to meet the
smoke from the last eight boxes of
¢lgnra you have consumed durlug hy
lat threa months ~Judge

list of |
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PAINS N0 ACHES.

LITTLE WOMEN'S WEAR.

PaLeE Dblue is trimmed with whits
lace and a rich coral pink is appropri-
ately made up with ehiffon of the same
color.

Cmisese sille or closely figured chal-
lics, now so abundantly displayed in
every shop, make very pretty dresses
for young girls.

Dani sillt dresses, strange to say,
are worn by young girls of school age
&% cvening entertninments.  Many
lovely eolors are chosen, suchas violet,
pansy, dark blue, all shades of red and
dirle green,

Fresen enshmere, as shown this sens
som, (tnplays very DLeantiful desions of
gronps of flowers, sneh o
laes, morning  glories, pansles and
daisics.  This material muakes vp very
prettily for i

irls and is mineh mode use
of: s ulso s erepon, with or withont o
fizare. and eamel’s haie, both plain and
firn

r lnneing sehool are chineming 1it-
tle povens of white or delleate tinted
eronons, made sith st f
sicirts, very short full w
on ompire effect. short puffed sl
nnd shonlder ruffles. Vory "" non
Lertha of lace surrounds the necls, and
they are tworn  with or without
ruimpses,

SKints are ns varied as those for |

n-up women. They arein direle

shpe, gorod In front and on the sides,
nnl straipht.  The ]
howover, prodominate,

or nnline
1 hemmaed,
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Early Corn Ove r One r-m: Long.
Salzer illust

i golid for the arg
1594, In ade 1 1o this o
corn, whiel Gidin 180
p-'l acre, ‘1‘- q
lific field corns. Ile has the best foddey
corn in the worll. Heis the largest gprow-
er of farm seweds, oats,
millet, ’f! tatoes. et
Iiinile of grasses an 1

IF ¥OU WILL CUT Tills ot
with tothe John A. ¢
La Crosse, Wis, yon
large packare of
his mammot

over twenst

wee bant cort

h eatalogue L

DAT]S

PORK-<2
COTTON -]
HEEVES

HiKis—Fair
SHESDP—1"alr 1o Cholee
FLOUR 'I'||.- =

WHEAT
CORN-N
OATS N
HY H-—N

TOBACC—

How's Thial

any case of Cutarrh that cannot be cured
Hill's Catarrh Cure, |

F. J. Cnexer & Co Pmpn Toledo, 0.

We, the uumlunim have known F.J.
Cheney for the t 15 years, and believe
{um |m‘11!-\- tly %maomhiﬁ in :’ul business
runspctions and financially able to carry
ot nny obligation made by };.holr firm,

Wost & Triax. Wholesale Dmmm. To
ledo, O, Walding, Kinnan & Marvin,
Wholesnla Druggista, Toledo, O,

Hull's Catarrh Curo is taken internally,
acting directly on the blond nnr’l muecons
siurfaces of the svstem.  Prloo, $h0. por bote
tle, 8ol by al] Droggists, Tostimonials free

Hull's F mm]\ Pille, 25¢.

violets, 1 |

Ra1x hins no respect for the hasoball play-
er. It fulis upsn the just and the unjust;
and uise upon {he umpire.—Piciyune.

An Tmportant Difference.

To muke it apparent to thousands, who
think themselves {1, that they are not af-
fucted with any disease, but that the system
simply uey 4!=- isine, is to bring comfort
home 1 T.hl ¢ licnrts, as aenstive coudition is
r 8yrup of Figs, Manu.
foruin Fig Syrmp Co,
| -

ot wolng to give
A1 Harpagon
-Lav Lnquetie,

1 e, Spaody, f i eoughs

| Pressaxr, Whn
Hulr fone

wnd Tar,
sioone winate.

| —— i et
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TUMORS. L‘I"i-’{"‘:“;. Wibout tho peris

4'(.!'-

C‘ hm—nvcr large,
la, and other
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no matter how
4 d, pulverized,
o4 0L, THUEE AV cutting. o

nf inar NSENEo
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o " ng. .\I dn nocs, and Pamph-
e nt sealed, in plain en-
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80 ACRES
® Fing Farmmg Land
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® Heals
% Running
Cures the——= [} Sores.
-—Serpent’s Sting.
In all its stages letely eradicated
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