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C H A P T E R X X I V . — C O N T I N U E D . 
I borrowed an arquebus from one of my 

men, and the arrangement was that we were 
t o charge ov* after a volley, the first shot of 
which J WAO to fire. All being now ready, it 
was only necessary for us to wait I would 
merely add that in order to prevent dis-

' covery by the neighing of the horses, we had 
muzzled ours as far as possible. There was 
now a dead silence, that was only bioken by 
the rustle qf the leaves overhead, an occa­
sional crack amongst the dry bougns as a 
squirrel moved against them, or the uneasy 
movement of a horse, which caused a clink 
of a chain-bit,- and a straining sound made 
by the leathers of the saddlerv, that was not 
in real icy so loud as it seemed; but caused 
Jacopo and ttande ,Nere to scowl fiercely at 
t h e unfortunate rider, a scowl which was 
only equaled by their stolidly impassive 
faces, when their own beasts sinned. W e 
had not long to wait; presently we heard 
voices shouting, the clatter of horses trot­
ting, a rapid lc inmg in at the ascent, and a 
number of followers and lackeys, some 
mounted on horses, others on mules, with 
led mules beside them, came past, and w ent 
on, heedless cf the eager faces watching 
them through the trees. One or two of our 
horses became so uneasy that 1 w as afraid 
of immednte discov ery, but so occupied were 
the knaves m babbling together, all at once, 
that what with this, and the thwacking of 
their animals, and in some case3 the eftorts 
t o remain on,"we remained unnoticed Then 
there was a short interval, and the suspense 
was strained to breaking point In a while 
we heard the farm beat of a war horse's hoof, 
and our quarry came in view. First came 
Monsignore Bozardo, a tall, thin man, 
wrapped m a purple cloak, with a fur cap 
on his bead. H e rode a strong ambling 
mule, and by his side was the commander of 
the escort. Immediately behind were four 
troopers, then the mules with the ducats, 
behind these "again six other lances, whilst 
the rear was "brought up by half a dozen 
lackers, without a sword amongst them But 
what struck me almost dumb with surpnse 
was that the leader of the escort was none 
other than D'Entrangues himself. There 
could be no mistake, his visor was up, and I 
saw£ the sallow lace, the long red mustache, 
and" almost caught the cold glint of his cruel 
eye. A t last' I raised my arquebus and 
covered him. # A t last! But a touch of my 
finger and the man was dead. I could not 
mios, my heart was mad wi thm me, but my 
wrist jnras firm as steel. In another moment 
he would be dead, dead, and my rev enge ac­
complished. I t was already in my hand. I 
looked aside for a second at the line ot 
breathless faces watching me, then back 
again to the muzzle of my weapon. D'En­
trangues was now not 20 vards away. I 
could scarcely breathe as I pointed the ar­
quebus at his heart I had already begun 
t o press the trigger, when something seemed 
t o come across my mind like lightning. I 
saw in a moment that lonely room in the Al-
bizzi palace, where I had kneeled t o my God 
end sworn to put aside my vengence. The 
weapon shook in my grasp. 

"Fire, signore," whispered Jacopo hoarsely. 

"With an effort I jerked the muzzle in the 
air, and pulled the trigger. The report was 
followed by four others, and two of the 
troopers fell. The next moment we were on 
them with a shout, and there was a clash of 
steel, as fierce blows were struck and re­
ceived, now and again a short angry oath, 
and-sonietimes a cry of pain. I did not want 
t o take life, but a. trooper came at me. so 1 
h a t r t o % n him fliroapftBrheart/and the 
man fell forward under Castor's hoofs, with 
a yell I shall never forget. The next instant 
D'Entrangues and I crossed blades, and 
whether he recognized me or not I do not 
know, but he fought with a skill and fierce­
ness I have never seen equaled. A t last I 
lost my temper, and cut savagely at him. H e 
parried on the forte of his blade, but so 
furious was the stroke that it broke the 
weapon in his hand, and almost unhorsed 
him. Reining back skillfully he avoided an­
other cut I made at him, and drawing a 
wheel Jock pistol from his holster, fired it 
straight at me. A t the flash, some one 
dashed between us I heard a scream which 
froze the blood in me, and a body lurched 
forward and fell to my side, whilst a rider­
less horse plunged through the press, and 
galloped away. I saw the light of the golden 
head ja" it fell, and forgetting everything, 
forgetting D'Entrangues, forgetting all but 
the fact that a dreadful deed was done, I 
sprang, down from Castor, and raised St. 
Armande in my ann?. A s I did this a hoarse 
yell from my men told me the day was won; 
but I had no ears for this, no eyes for any­
thing, except the slight figure, which lay m 
my arms gasping oat i ts life. •' 

"Congratulations, signore, we have taken 
t h e lot ," and Jacopo, bleeding and dusty, 
l o d e up beside m e . 
, "At too great a price," I groaned; "help 
m e \o carry—" I could say no more. 

"Here, two of you. secure those mules— 
Bande Nerc, see t o the wounded—Queen of 
Heaven—the chevalier—" and Jacopo, giv-
ing' his sharp orders, sprang down beside me, 
and together we bore our unconscious bur­
den under the shadow of the oaks. A dark 
figure stepped t o our side, and kneeling 
down supported the lifeless head on his arm, 
whilst hot tears fell from his eyes, as he 
prayed over her. I t was the abbe. 

"How did this happen?" I asked, "did I 
n o t say you were not t o move?" 

"I t ^ u done a t once," he answered, "I 
could n o t prevent it—alas! H o w can I carry 
this tale back t o St . Armande ? v 

"Water, excellency." * 
Jacopo had brought some clear water in 

h i s helmet. I thanked him wi th a look, and 
he stepped back, leaving us three together, 
t w o who were living, and one who was going 
away. » 

* I bathed the forehead and drawn lips, 
from which flowed a thin stream of blood, 
and as I did so her eyes opened, bat the film 
of death was on them. 

"Di^ave lh—Ugo—" and she was gone. 
Gone^like a flash, flung swiftly and fast 

into eternity, struck downi^ perhaps unwit­
tingly, by the arm w^ich1 should have been 
a shield t o her, I h a v e often wondered if 
D'Entrangues ever knew who fell t o his 
pistol shot . If be did, God pity him! I n the 
one glimpse I eajugbt^df his white'face, as he 
swung ^ n f t & a n d rode off, I thought I saw 
a look of horror. B u t everything went so 
gatejfar, ifafcttlm I p*6 »<> *fo»e to think, 

^ l A d DQjrl can recall but the end. < 
^ T o her dead-hp* Carillon pressed his cruci 

compete , and tSoEngir»hman.(tiv:ng me my 
quittance, held out bit-hand, saying bluntly: 

"I wronged you, Di Suvelli; but I know 
now. Wo all know, for Bayard has told us." 

I hesitated. Many memories came to me, 
and there was bitter resentment in my soul. 
They had all been too ready to believe. They 
had flung me forth as a thing too vile 16 
touch, and now—it was an easy matter to 
hold out a hand, to say: "1 am sorry," to 
think that a civil word w ould heal a hideous 
wound. '1 he kind world was going to foi give 
me, because it had wronged inc. Such as it 
was, however, it was the world, and things 
had made me a little humble. After all, if 
the positions were reversed, if I stood in 
H.iwk wood's place, and he in mine, how 
should I have acted? I would not like to 
sav. 

"Come," said Hawkwood, "let the past 
be coveied Come back—we want you." 

"As you will," and I took his grasp; "1 
will come back m a little time. Till then 
adieu!" 

"Good by!" and we parted. 
Five minutes later, I was spurring to 

Rome, my following at my heels. It was, in 
a manner, putting my neck on the block, for 
Bozardo was probablv making his way 
thither with all speed, an/l doubtless D'En­
trangues as well. Recognition was almost 
certain, but risk or no risk. I was bound to 
see the cardinal, and tell him my task was 
done Little did I think, however, as Cos ' 
tor bore ine, with his long, easy gallop, across 
the oak forests of the Nera, that the face of 
affairs in Rome had been changed in an hour, 
and that, had I so wished, 1 might have, in 
safetv, proclaimed what I had done from the 
very house tops As we came nearer the 
city, it was evident that there was some 
great commotion within, for, from every 
quarter pillars of dim smoke rose up in 
spiral columns, and then spreading out like 
a fan hung sullenly in the j ellow of the sun­
set. It was cleai that houses were burning, 
and swords were out W e soon began to 
meet parties of fugitives, hurrj mg from the 
city, and making across country in all di­
rections. They avoided us like the plague, 
and the mere glint of our arms was sufficient 
to make them scatter to 1 ight and left, leav­
ing such property as they could not bear 
with them to the tender mercies of the 
roadside. Some of my men were eager to 
ride after the runawav s, and question them, 
but I forbade this, knowing w e should hear 
soon enough, and that if there were danger, 
it would be best to hold together 

"Per Bacco!" and Jacopo, riding up beside 
me, pointed to a black cloud, w hich slow ly 
rose and settled above the vineyards of the 
Pincian hill, "we had best go with a leaden 
boot, excellency. There is a devil's carnival 
m Rome, or I am foresworn." 

A't this juncture, we turned an abrupt cor­
ner of the road, coming upon a crowd of 
fugitives, who seemed to be running for 
wards, carmg*little V h e r e they went, so that 
they put a distance between them and Rome 
Amongst the throng was a figure I lecog-
nized; and in a mean habit, mounted on a 
mule, which was seized with an obstinate fit, 
and refused to budge, although soundly 
thwacked, I saw the cardinal of Stri^oma. 
Bidding Jacopo keep the men together, I 
1 ode up to him, and asked. 

"Can I render your eminence any aid ?" 
His round eyes, starting out of his head 

like a runaway hare's, glanced at me in fear, 

"\M^Jh 

thinking only 
downr*iif( Mn 
their swords, over which thjt grime bearded 
laces looked down on us i#tJ»j4j? 

Suddenly Carillon raised his crucifix aloft. 
"My Father," he cried, "receive her soul!" 
A n d some ofte said softlyf/-?, 
' jAment" - * * 

**gOL V E N G E A N C E W C $ » T a 
-v...: W e buried o u r dead; and madame slept 
^ , t o n e a ^ b ^ t h e 
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And she was gone 

end the stick he bore diopped from his hand, 
no doubt much to the satisfaction of the 
mule. A t first he was unable to speak, foi 
my words seemed t o fill the man with terror, 
and I had to repeat the question, before he 
stammered out 

"You aie mistaken, sir; I am no eminence, 
but a poor brother of Mount Carmel^ on? my 
way to Foligno, out of this hell behind me," 
and he glanced over his shoulder towards 
Rome. 

"I see," I answered with a smile, "but if 
the poor brother of Mount Carmel will look 
more closely at me, he will see a friend. In 
short, your eminence, I am Di Savelli." 

"Corpo di Bacco! I mean our Lady be 
thanked. And so it is you, cavahere! Take 
my advice, and turn your horse's head to 
Foligno. On beast '" and he kicked at the 
mule, which moved not an inch. 

"I am for Rome, your eminence; but what 
has happened?" 

"Oh, that I had a horse!" be groaned 
"What has happened? Everything has hap­
pened. Alexander is dead or dying. Cesare 
dead, they say, and burning in hades by this . 
Orsini and Colonna at the old game of ham­
mer and tongs—" 

"And the cardinal—D'Amboise'" 
"Safe enough, I believe, as the Orsini hold 

the Borgo, and have declared for France." 
"Trust me, your reverence, you will be 

safer in Rome than out of it. The whole 
country will rise at the news, and the habit 
of Mount Carmel will not save the cardinal 
of Stngonia. Turn back with me, and I will 
escort you to the Palazzo Corneto." 

To make a short story, D'Este agreed after 
a little persuasion, and the mule was kind 
enough to' amble back very willingly t o 
Rome. W e placed his eminence m the cen­
ter of our troops, and went onwards, entering 
the city by the Porta Pinciana, riding along 
leisurely in the direction of S. Trinita di 
Monti , and thence straight on towards the 
Ripetta. I t was a. work of no l i tt le danger 
t o make this las t passage,, for everywhere 
bands of plunderers were engaged in gutting 
the houses, many of which were inflames, 
and we continually came across dead bodies, 
or passed houses from which we heard 
shrieks of agony. W e could help no one. 
I t was al l we could do to keep our own heads 
on our shoulders; but by dint of shoaling, 
'AColonna!" with the Colcnna, and "Orsini,! 
Orsini!" wi th their rivals, and sometimes 
hitt ing a shrewd ?blow or two, w e crossed 
the Ripetta, and in a few minutes were safe 
i i M b e Palazzo Corneto. 

Here we were received by Le Gere , whq, 
comforted the trembling Strigonia, with the 
assurance that an excellent supper awaited 
him, informing me, almost in the same 
breath, that D'Amboise was in the Vatican. 
I lost no time in repairing thither,, which I 
did oh foot, accompanied by Jacopo alone, 
and made my way without let or Hindrance 
t o the Torre Borgia. Here everything was in 
the wildest confusion, and the Spanish sol­
diers of the pope were plundering right and 
left. I stumbled across D e Leyva, who, with 
a few men at <iis back, was trying t o main­
tain order. H e gladly accepted t h e offer of 
my sword, and w e did what we could to pre­
vent the wholesale robbery from going on. 
In a brief interval of rest, I asked i 

" l )o you know where D'Amboise i s?" 
* * ! * * £ n « k 0 « O J 4 S * S « «fcl«0fcm«fcl »**4>l* l>ahl£ & *!.* I n the Sistine chapel, with half-a-dozen 

others; D e Briconnet guards the entrance." 
"And Alexander?" J **/ , * ^ \ ? r | § 
"Dead or dying—1 do no t even" know 

where i s i s : Don Michele has seized as much 
a s he can, and, carrying Cesare on a litter 

ar* ULnot ̂ cad-r-'^ ^ffi*4Q* 

^ story t o S t . h e pointed t o a reelui "" 
& ^ J » & , i0 tbr wine and phmdi 
Chateau, with yells, into the grt , . 

e w i t h Jacopo «t%nr h e d s ^ j ^ d W r « 

J b e mumbled prayers, 
prayerleas, beside him, 

on* t h e crosi-handles of 

and although 1 knew the Sistine chapel ws* 
but a few feet distant, yet, owing to the 
darkness that prevailed, 1 missed the way. 
and Jacopo was of course unable to help me 
Groping onwards we came to a small dooi. 
'and pushing it, found it to open easily. It 
led into a narrow, vau'ted passage, wheie 
the darkness was as if a velvet cuituin o* 
black hung before us. "1 do not like the 
look of thiB, excellency," said Jacopo, as we 
halted rn front ot the door. 

"Keep a drawn sword," 1 answered, "and 
follow me." 

We could only go in single file, and picked 
our way with the greatest care, our feet ring­
ing on the stone floor. Except for this, the 
silence was intense, and we could hear no 
sound of the deviltry outside. The passage 
continued, until we almost began to think 
it had no end, but at last the darkness gave 
way to a seimgloom, and a lamt bar of light 
gleamed aJiead of us. At this we increased 
our pace, finding a sharp cornel, a I ftle be-
jond which rose a winding flight of stairs, 
ending before a half open door, through 
which the dim light came. I put my foot on 
the first of the steps, and was about to as 
cend, when we were startled by hearing a 
moan of mortal agony, followed b> a laugh, 
so wild and shrill, so exultant, and j e t so 
full of malice, that it chilled us to the bone. 
It pealed through the door, and echoed down 
the passage behind ue, 'until the horrid 
cadence became fainter and fainter, finally 
dying away into the black darkness. 

"God sa \ e us '" exclaimed Jacopo, "it is a 
fiend laughing its way to hell." 

He went on, with chattering teeth, to 
adjure me to go no further; but crossing my­
self, I bade him be silent, and stepped for­
wards. Since that moan of agony, and ter-
nble laugh of triumph, there was no sound, 
and I could almost hear my heart beating, as 
1 reached the door Jacopo had nerved him­
self to follow me, and stood pale and trem 
bling at my shoulder, his sword quivering in 
his shaking hand. -4 was myself not free 
from leai , for no man may combat with 
spirits, but after a moment's hesitation, 1 
looked cautiously in I saw before me a room 
of great size, dimly lighted by two tall can­
dles, burning on each side of a massive bed­
stead, on which lay a man bound, and writh­
ing in the throes of death. The light, though 
faint around the room, fell full on the face 
of the man, and horribly as the features were 
changed, distorted as they were, I saw they 
were those of Alexander, and that he was 
m his last agony, alone and friendless in his 
splendid palace Yet not alone, there was 
another figure in the room As I looked, it 
stepped out of the gloom of the rich curtains 
at the window, and standing over the bed, 
laughed agaiu, that terrible laugh of devilish 
joy. At the sound, the dying man moaned 
through his black, foam-clothed lips, and 
Corte, for it was he, bent over the body an4 
mocked him. 

"Rodengo Borgia, Vicar of Christ, hell 
yawns for j o u , but a few moments, Borgia, 
but a few moments of life, think jou , that 
vou suffer now * There is more coming— 
things 1 even cannot dream of." In the face 
of Alexander came so awful a look of en-
tieaty that I could bear it no longer. 1 
stepped into the room, and putting my hand 
on Corte's shoulder, said 

"Come, let him die in peace." 
He turned on me with a snarl, but recog­

nizing me, laughed again 
"Ha* ha' Let him die in peace. Why, 

man, j o u saw her die, and can say this? 
But he is going too It is a week since his doc­
tor, Matthew Corte, bled him for an ague, 
and touched him with a little knife, just a 
l'ttle pin prick. He began to die then; but 
hell is not yet hot enough for him He dies 
in too much peace. Why, my dog died in 
more agony! But he has felt something. 
See those torn curtains! See this disordered 
room! He tore those curtains in his mad­
ness. He bit at the wood of the chairs, he 

Jiowted like a dog at the moon, and they 
tied him here, and left him. I alone watch. 
I will let him die in peace. Ha' ha! I t is 
good 1 do not want him to die j et. 1 give 
him food, and he lives In a little while per­
haps he will die. But in peace! ha! ha! I 
could almost die with laughter, when I hear 
that. I t is too good! Ha! ha!" 

I saw it was Hopeless to do anything with 
Corte, and the pope was beyond repair 1 
might have cut down the madman, but it 
would have served no purpose. For a mo­
ment I thought I wquld pass my sword 
through the Borgia, and free him from pain. 
It would have been a mercy, but I luckily 
had the sense to restrain myself. Again, 
Alexander deserved his fate, and a few min­
utes more or less would make no difference. 
So I left the wretch to die the death of a 
dog, that befitted his life, and turning on my 
heel, went back through the passage. 

Jacopo heaved a sigh of relief as wc came 
out, and I felt a different man as 1 ran down 
the steps of the Scala Regia. Here I met 
with De Leyva again, and told him what 1 
had seen. 

"Tne Camerlengo has just gone to him," 
he answered, referring to the pope, "and you 
have missed D'Amboise. H e has returned 
t o the Palazzo Corneto. I can do nothing 
here, and am going myself. D o you walk or 
ride? I have no horse." 

"Walk," I answered,* and the Spaniard 
linked his arm in mine, as, followed by 
Jacopo, we took our way back t o the car­
dinal's house. 

On reaching there I sought D'Amboise at 
once. H e had heard of my arrival, and was 
awaiting me. After a brief greeting, J told him 
his business was done, and handed him the 
quittance I had received from Hawkwood. 
H e was mightily pleased, as may be im­
agined. \ felt it my duty t o inform him of 
the death of St. Armande, telling him how 
it occurred, without in any way disclosing 
ray knowledge of the secret. H e was much 
affected. 

"It is a sad business," be said, "but w e 
have other things to think of now. Mon 
Dieu! mon Dieu!" And to this day J am 
unaware if he knew or not. 

But the night was not yet over, and late 
as i t was, there were yet things t o be done. 
About midnight we heard that Alexander, 
was dead, and a few minutes later Gentil' 
Orsini hurried t o the cardra&l. They held a 
hasty council, and D e Briconnet and 1 were 
summoned. N e w s had come that Cesare had 
not yet left Ostia, that he was too ill to 
travel, and D'Amboise and Orsini resolved 
on a bold stroke. I t was nothing less than 
the capture of Borgia. Orsini offered to lend 
200 lances for the purpose, but a leader was 
wanted. H e could not go himself, as his 
arch enemy, Fabrizio Colonna, held all Rome 
on the left bank of the Tiber, and was in 
sufficient force to make a dash for the Borgo 
at any moment. The short of it was, that 

' a t the cardinal's recommendation, 1 received 
the command, and about two in the morning 
set oqt for Ostia. If the ships Cesaie. had 
hired had arrived the-matter was ended, and 
we could do nothing; but if not, there was 
every chance of his surrendering without a 
blow, as although he had about 500 men 
with him, they were not t o be relied on, ex­
cept the half-dozen cut-throats, who formed 
his personal, guard, and who might be 
trusted to fight t o the last. The luck whict* 
had followed me so far favored me again, 
and pressing on as fast as our horses could 
bear us, we came up with the fugitives in the 
early morning. Only o n e ship, too small t o 
hold all, had come, and they were crowded 
on the banks of the Tiber, making every ef­
fort to embark. The river shore was strewn 
wi th the enormous quantity of baggage they 
had with them, and a scene of the utmost 
confusion took place on ,our arrival, r h e 
sh ip was drawing up >to the quay, and w e 
could see t h e litter of the Borgia, surround­
ed by t h e few men who meant to fight. The 
affair was over i n Ave minutes, and Cesare 

*was m y prisoner. Seeing h o w matters 
stood; the master of the ship anchored, in 
mid-stream, heedless of the yells and exe­
crations of the followers o i the Borgia, who 
were not spared by my m e n . Indeed, I had 

N&OWAl^PROGRfcSS. 
If o t h l n i r L i k e t t e j C o n i i i i e r c l a l G r o w t h 

r o f t n e U n i t e * " S t a t e s i n t h e 
% HMtorjr o f N a t i o n s . 

^ w ? $\1 
I n a n address ! b e f o r e t h e N e w York 

P r e s s a s s o c i a l f f t ^ t i t s f o r t y - t h i r d a n ­
n u a l m e e t i n g ^ T e c e n t l y , Mr. G e o r g e H . 
D a n i e l s , g e n e r a l p a s s e n g e r a g e n t of t h e 
X e w Y o r k Central ,& H u d s o n R h e r ra i l ­
road, t o u c h e d u p o n t h e e f f ec t s of t h e 
la te w a r w i t h S p a i n u p o n o u r c o m m e r c e 
and i n d u s t r i e s i n t h e f o l l o w i n g i m p r e a -
s ive w o r d s : 

"One of t h e r e m a r k a b l e s t a t e m e n t s of 
Mr. Mulha l l , t h e B r i t i s h s t a t i s t i c i a n , i n 
h i s w o r k o n 'The W e a l t h of N a t i o n s , ' 
w a s t h i s : 'If w e t a k e a s u r v e y of m a n ­
k i n d , in a n c i e n t o r m o d e r n t i m e s , a s re­
g a r d s t h e p h y s i c a l , m e c h a n i c a l a n d i n ­
t e l l e c t u a l f orce of n a t i o n s , w e find n o t h ­
i n g t o c o m p a r e w i t h t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s , 
in t h i s p r e s e n t y e a r , 1895.' 

"Mr. M u l h a l l proved tyr h i s s t a t i s t i c s 
t h a t t h e w o r k i n g p o w e r of a s i n g l e per ­
son i n t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s w a s t w i c e t h a t 
of a G e r m a n o r F r e n c h m a n , m o r e t h a n 
t h r e e t i m e s t h a t o f a n A u s t r i a n a n d 
five t i m e s t h a t of a n I t a l i a n . H e sa id 
the U n i t e d S t a t e s w a s t h e n t h e r i c h e s t 
c o u n t r y i n tfte wor ld , i t s w e a l t h e x c e e d ­
i n g t h a t o f Great B r i t a i n b y 35 p e r 
cent . , a n d added t h a t i n t h e h i s t o r y of 
the h u m a n race n o n a t i o n ever be fore 
p o s s e s s e d forty -one m i l l i o n s of i n s t r u c t ­
ed c i t i z e n s . 

"Shou ld Mr. Mulha l l rev i se h i s f ig­
ures to -day , t h e d i f ferences w o u l d al l be 
in favor o f t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s , f or i n 
the p a s t t w e l v e m o n t h s w e have d e m ­
o n s t r a t e d t h e super ior i ty of our m a n u ­
f a c t u r e r s i n every d i r e c t i o n , a n d o u r 
ab i l i ty t o cope s u c c e s s f u l l y w i t h q u e s ­
t i o n s w h i c h have h e r e t o f o r e b e e n 
hand led e x c l u s i v e l y b y t h e o lder n a ­
t ions i s r ecogn ized b y a l l t h e w o r l d . 

" T h e f o u r y e a r s t h a t h a v e i n t e r ­
vened b e t w e e n t h e t i m e of y o u r m e e t ­
i n g a t L a k e George a n d to -day have 
b e e n j e a r s of g r e a t e v e n t s a n d a c h i e v e ­
m e n t s . 

"I sa id a t t h e L a k e George m e e t i n g 
t h a t 'one of t h e i n e v i t a b l e r e s u l t s of 
the w a r b e t w e e n J a p a n a n d China 
w o u l d be t h e o p e n i n g t o t h e c o m m e r c e 
Df t h e w o r l d of fields h e r e t o f o r e u n ­
k n o w n , p e r h a p s t h e r i c h e s t o n t h e 
»lobe, ' and in u r g i n g t h e m e m b e r s of 
the N e w Y o r k Press* a s s o c i a t i o n t o do 
e v e i j t h i n g in t h e i r p o w e r t o secure t o 
the U n i t e d S t a t e s a p o r t i o n of t h e g r e a t 
s o m m e r c e t o be deve loped betw e e n t h e 
w e s t e r n n a t i o n s a n d t h e s e t w o old c o u n -
tris of t h e w o r l d , I a s k e d t h r e e q u e s ­
t i o n s : 

" 'Shal l t h e g r a i n i n China a n d J a p a n 
be h a r v e s t e d b y m a c h i n e s m a n u f a c ­
tured a l o n g t h e l i n e s of t h e N e w Y o r k 
Central , or w i l l t h e m a n u f a c t u r e r s of 
E n g l a n d a n d G e r m a n y s u p p l y t h e m ? 

"Shal l t h e fires i n Y o k o h a m a and 
T i e n t s i n be e x t i n g u i s h e d w i t h e n g i n e s 
bui l t a t Seneca F a l l s , o r w i l l F r a n c e 
and E n g l a n d s e n d t h e i r fire e n g i n e s to 
J a p a n a n d China? 

"Wil l t h e l o c o m o t i v e s , t o h a u l t h e 
fas t m a i l t r a i n s b e t w e e n Y o k o h a m a and 
t h e i n t e r i o r of J a p a n a n d t h r o u g h t h e 
r ich v a l l e y of China, b e b u i l t a t S c h e ­
n e c t a d y o r D u n k i r k , or w i l l o u r ori­
enta l f r i e n d s a n d n e i g h b o r s i n t h e P a ­
cific b u y t h e m of o u r E n g l i s h c o u s i n s ? ' 

"I p r e d i c t e d t h a t ac t ive ef forts t o ­
ward t h e e x t e n s i o n of A m e r i c a n c o m ­
merce b y c o m m e r c i a l bod ie s , s u p p o r t e d 
by a l ibera l a n d b r o a d - m i n d e d p o l i c y 
on t h e p a r t o f our g o v e r n m e n t , w o u l d 
u n d o u b t e d l y s ecure t o t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s 
the b l e s s i n g s t h a t come" f r o m a g r e a t 
and var ied c o m m e r c e , a n d I sa id t h a t 
the N e w Y o r k P r e s s a s s o c i a t i o n , a n d 
s i m i l a r a s s o c i a t i o n s a l l o v e r t h e c o u n ­
try , c o u l d s t i m u l a t e a p u b l i c sp ir i t t h a t 
w o u l d i n s u r e t h e i m p o r t a n t r e s u l t s o u t ­
l ined. 

" A t t h a t t i m e w e h a d n o i d e a t h a t a 
w a r b e t w e e n o n e of t h e o ld n a t i o n s of 
t h e e a r t h a n d o u r y o u n g r e p u b l i c w o u l d 
be f o u g h t 1 a t t h a t t i m e w e h a d n o i d e a 
t h a t A m e r i c a n m a n u f a c t u r e r s w o u l d b e 
f u r n i s h i n g l o c o m o t i v e s t o t h e E n g l i s h 
rai lroads , a s w e l l a s J a p a n e s e , a n d n o 
one t h o u g h t f o u r y e a r s a g o t h a t A m e r ­
i can b r i d g e b u i l d e r s w o u l d g o i n t o t h e 
o p e n m a r k e t a n d s u c c e s s f u l l y c o m p e t e 
for t h e b u i l d i n g of a g r e a t s t e e l b r i d g e 
in E g y p t ; n o r t h a t i n s o br ie f a t i m e 
A m e r i c a n e n g i n e e r s w o u l d be b u i l d i n g 
ra i l roads i n t o t h e i n t e r i o r of China f r o m 
t h e m o s t i m p o r t a n t s e a p o r t s a n d f u r ­
n i s h i n g l o c o m o t i v e s b y t h e s c o r e t o 
n e a r l y e v e r y c o u n t r y o n t h e g l o b e r 

" I n a l e t t e r f r o m a f r i e n d i n T o k i o , 
J a p a n , w r i t t e n o n l y a s h o r t t i m e a g o , 
there w a s t h i s s i g n i f i c a n t . s e n t e n c e : 
'You w i l l b e i n t e r e s t e d i n k n o w i n g t h a t 
I h a v e h a n g i n g o n t h e w a l l o f m y of­
fice a f r a m e d p i c t u r e of y o u r E m p i r e 
S t a t e E x p r e s s , a n d w e e x p e c t i n t h e 
near f u t u r e t o b e h a u l i n g a J a p a n e s e 
E m p i r e E x p r e s s w i t h a n A m e r i c a n 
l o c o m o t i v e . ' T h e y h a v e n o w i n J a p a n 
n e a r l y 100 l o c o m o t i v e s t h a t w e r e b u i l t 
in t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s . I n R u s s i a t h e y 
have over 400 of o u r l o c o m o t i v e s , a n d 
near l j r e v e r y ra i l road i n Great B r i t a i n 
h a s o r d e r e d l o c o m o t i v e s f r o m t h i s c o u n ­
t r y s i n c e t h e b e g i n n i n g of t h e w a r w i t h 
S p a i n . 

" I n t h i s c o n n e c t i o n i t w i l l b e i n t e r e s t ­
i n g t o n o t e i n p a s s i n g t h a t t h e s e c o n d 
\ m e r i c a n l o c o m o t i v e w a s b u i l t a t t h e 
W e s t P o i n t f o u n d r y n e a r Cold S p r i n g , 
o n t h e H u d s o n r iver , a n d w a s ca l l ed t h e 
B e s t F r i e n d , a n d f r o m t h a t d a y t o t h i s 
t h e l o c o m o t i v e h a s b e e n o n e of t h e b e s t 
f r i ends of a l l o u r p e o p l e . 

, " B u t i t i s n o t a l o n e o u r l o c o m t i v e s 
t h a t h a v e a t t r a c t e d t h e a t t e n t i o n of 
f o r e i g n e r s w h o h a v e v i s i t e d o u r s h o r e s , 
o u r r a i l w a y e q u i p m e n t g e n e r a l l y h a s 
c o m m a n d e d a d m i r a t i o n a n d i s n o w 
r e c e i v i n g t h e h i g h e s t c o m p l i m e n t , 
n a m e l y , i m i t a t i o n b y m a n y of o u r s is ­
ter n a t i o n s . 

" P r i n c e Miche l Hilkoff , i m p e r i a l m i n ­
i s t e r of r a i l w a y s of R u s s i a , h a s , s i n c e h i s 
v is i t Jo t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s a f e w y e a r s 
a g o , c o n s t r u c t e d a t r a i n o n m u c h t h e 
s a m e l i n e s a s t h e N e w Y o r k Centra l ' s 
L a k e S h o r e L i m i t e d . 

"Only a s h o r t t i m e a g o , a t t h e re­
q u e s t o f o n e of t h e ^ i m p e r i a l c o m m i s ­
s i o n e r s o f G e r m a n y , t h e N e w Y o r k Cen­
t r a l s e n t t o B e r l i n p h o t o g r a p h s o f t h e 
Interior a n d e x t e r i o r of o u r finest cars 
a n d o t h e r d a t a i n r e l a t i o n t o t h e o p ­
e r a t i o n of A m e r i c a n r a i l w a y s . Severa l 
o t h e r c o u n t r i e s h a v e a s k e d for s i m i l a r 
i n f o r m a t i o n , a n d t h e r e Is a g e n e r a l 
w a k i n g u p of f o r e i g n n a t i o n s o n t h e 
s u b j e c t o f t r a n s p o r t a t i o n , b r o u g h t 
a b o u t m a i n l y b y t h e w o n d e r f u l ach ieve ­
m e n t s o t v A m e r i c a n r a i l w a y s . " „ „ ^ 

B l a e k S e a W r e c k * . l ^ 
T h e r e i s n o p a r t o f t h e w o r l d w h i c h 

h a s s u c h a b l a e k r e c o r d f o r w r e c k s a s 
t h e n a r r o w B l a c k aaa. *ThHB n u m b e r in 
s o m e y e a r s h a s a v e r a g e d m o r e t h a n o n e 
a d a y , t h e j f rea tes t n u m b e r o f w r e c k s 
r e c o r d e d ' i n o n e y e a r b e i n g 435, a n d t h e 
s m a l l e s t J 3 4 E ^ & l * m # jto p e r c e n t , Q ! 

_ . t h e s a v e s s e l s b e c a m e t o t a l w r e c k s , aU 

n£&$f r«^p to i a^^ 

C O R H M U F F I t f R E C I P E . 

I t I s a n E x c e l l e n t One , a n d O n e T h a t 
l a Not F o u n d In O r d i n a r y 

Cook Books. 

A n e x c e l l e n t r u l e f or c o r n muff ins i s 
a? f o l l o w s : B e a t t w o h e a p e d t a b l e -
s p o o n f u l s o f b u t t e r a n d f o u r of s u g a r t o 
a c r e a m . A d d t h e y o l k s of t h r e e e g g s , 
a n d t h e n add t w o c u p f u l s o f m i l k i n 
w h i c h a t e a s p o o n f u l of s o d a h a s b e e n 
d i s s o l v e d . S i f t t w o o r t h r e e t i m e s a 
c u p f u l a n d a ha l f of flour a n d a l ibera l 
c u p f u l o f c o r n m e a l , w i t h t w o e v e n t a -
b l e s p o o n f u l s of c r e a m of tar tar . A d d 
t h e m i x t u r e of b u t t e r , s u g a r , m i l k a n d 
e g g s s lowlv t o t^e, d r y i n g r e d i e n t s , s t i r ­
r i n g w e l l w h i l e d o i n g so . A f t e r b e a t ­
i n g t h i s b a t t e r v e r j t h o r o u g h l j add t h e 
w h i t e s of t h e t h r e e e g g s — w h i c h h a v e 
b e e n w h i p p e d t o a v e r y stiff f r o t h . 
T u r n t h e b a t t e r i n t o muffin t i n s w h i c h 
h a v e b e e n b u t t e r e d a n d b a k e t h e muf­
fins i n a h o t oven . T h e s e muffins a i e 
d e l i g h t f u l for b r e a k f a s t served w i t h 
a d a i n t y o m e l e t t e a n d a c u p of h o t 
cof fee w i t h w h i p p e d c r e a m . T h e w r i t e r 
h a s t r i ed severa l ru je s f or c o r n muf ­
fins, b u t h a s f o u n d n o n e a s l i g h t or a s 
t e n d e r a s t h e s e . I t i s n o t o n e of t h e 
u s u a l r e c i p e s found in t h e a v e r a g e c o o k 
book , a n d i t i s a n e x c e l l e n t o n e . 

T h e f o l l o w i n g i s a v e r y g o o d ru le f or 
j o h n n y c a k e : P u t t h r e e c u p f u l s of c o r n 
m e a l t o s o a k w i t h t h r e e c u p f u l s of sour 
m i l k over n i g h t . I n t h e m o r n i n g add 
ha l f a c u p f y l of flour, t w o t a b l e s p o o n -
f u l s of m o l a s s e s , o n e b e a t e n egg, a t ea -
s p o o n f u l of sa l t , a n d finally a l ibera l 
t e a s p o o n f u l of soda w h i c h h a s b e e n d i s -
so lved i n a b o u t hal f a c u p f u l of m i l k . 
S t i r t h e b a t t e r v e r y t h o r o u g h l y for sev­
era l m i n u t e s a n d p o u r i t i n t o s h a l l o w 
b a k i n g pans" w h i c h have b e e n b u t t e r e d 
w e l l . B a k e i t in a very h o t oven . I t 
s h o u l d be a b o u t a n i n c h a n d a ha l f t h i c k 
w h e n d o n e , a n d ^ t s h o u l d have a fine 
c r u s t . — N . Y. T r i b u n e . 

AND STILL THEY COME. 
H e r e A r e T h r e e N e w a n d V > r y S t y l i s h 

Des lgrns f o r t h e S n m . u e r 
G i r l ' s S n n s h a d e . 

V 
T h e g i r l w h o h a s a t a n n e d c o m p l e x ­

i o n w h e n t h e s u m m e r i s over w i l l h a v e 
i t f r o m c h o i c e , f or t h e h u n d r e d a n d o n e 
n e w d e s i g n s i n p a r a s o l s , r a n g i n g any­
w h e r e i n p r i c e f r o m o n e do l lar t o o n e 
h u n d r e d do l lar s l eave n o e x c u s e w h y 
t h e fa ir s k i n s h o u l d b e l e f t u n s h a d e d 
f r o m t h e m e r c i l e s s r a y s of a s c o r c h i n g 
s u n . 

T h e v e r y n e w e s t i d e a i n p a r a s o l dec ­
o r a t i o n s , a n d o n e w h i c h af fords a n 
a g r e e a b l e c h a n g e f r o m t h e floral t r i m ­
m i n g , i s t h a t o f s e w i n g a p p l i q u e d e ­
s i g n s a l l over t h e s i lk c o v e r i n g . A l l 
k i n d s of i n s e c t s a n d s m a l l a n i m a l s a r e 
i m p r e s s e d i n t o serv ice , b u t t h e f a v o r i t e 
i s t h e but t er f ly w i t h d e e p c r e a m a n d 
p a l e y e l l o w w i n g s a n d d a r k b r o w n b o d ­
i e s . T h e rib-&eams are t h e n t r i m m e d 
w i t h fr i l l s of so f t s i lk o r m u l l . 

A m o n g t h e i n e x p e n s i v e d e s i g n s i s a 
p a r a s o l of b r o w n g r a s s l i n e n l ined w i t h 
a p i s t a c h i o g r e e n . T h e l i n e n i s e m ­
bro idered i n g r e e n , a n d ruffles of t h e 

/> 
" i i i i n i n i n n i i M • • 

Uneasy Lies the Head 
That Wears a Crown." 

' Butsuch are nottheonly uneasy heads. 
I Overworked, harassed, anxious people ' 
of all ages and both sexes are uneasy \ \ 
<with aches, pains, impure blood, dis- < 

I ordered stomachs, deranged kidneys and' 
liver. For all such, Hood's Sarsaparilla \ 
is the effective and faultless cure. It < 
infuses fresh life through purifiedblood. 

d%od&Si 

HANGING A HAMMOCK. 

S o m e T i m e l y H i n t s t o T h o s e W h o 
H a p p e n t o O w n One of T h e s e 

S u m m e r L u x u r i e s . 

A m a n u f a c t u r i n g firm in Connect i ­
c u t t h a t s e l l s h a m m o c k s offers severa l 
e x c e l l e n t s u g g e s t i o n s in r e g a r d t o s u s ­
p e n d i n g t h e s a m e . F o u r d e g r e e s of 
c u r v a t u r e are m e n t i o n e d , a n d t h e e x ­
t r e m e s h e r e i n d i c a t e d o u g h t n o t t o b e 
e x c e e d e d . T o o m u c h s lack conv e r t s t h e 
h a m m o c k i n t o a m e r e l oop . A v e r y 

HOW TO H A N G A HAMMOCK. 

s t r a i g h t a r r a n g e m e n t l e a v e s i t t o o u n ­
s t a b l e for secur i t j r . 

T h e f o u r p o s i t i o n s s h o w n i n t h e d r a w ­
i n g prov ide for a c l e a r s p a c e b e t w e e n 
t h e l o w e s t par t o f t h e h a m m o c k a n d 
t h e floor of a b o u t 16 i n c h e s . I t i s a 
c o m m o n error t o s u p p o s e t h a t t h e h e a d 
of a h a m m o c k s h o u l d b e f a s t e n e d a t 
t h e s a m e h e i g h t a s t h e foo t , or h i g h e r . 
T h e b e s t w a y i s t o k e e p t h e r i n g at^the 
f o o t e n d f r o m t h r e e t o five i n c h e s h i g h ­
e r t h a n t h a t a t t h e h e a d . W h e n t h e 
h a m m o c k i s s t r e t c h e d o u t n e a r l y 
s t r a i g h t t h e d i f ference m a y b e k e p t 
d o w n t o t h r e e i n c h e s . F o u r m a k e s a 
f a i r m e d i u m . B u t w i t h a g o o d d e a l o f 
c u r v a t u r e , t h e f a s t e n i n g u t t h e f o o t 
o u g h t t o b e five i n c h e s above t h e h e a d 
f a s t e n i n g . T h e r e a s o n for t h i s i s t h a t 
w h e n t h e h e a d e n d i s e l e v a t e d , t h e 
w h o l e b o d y t e n d s t o s l ide d o w n in t h e 
h a m m o c k . W h a t i s c a l l e d a pos i t i on of 
e q u i l i b r i u m — o n e i n w h i c h t h e b o d y 
w i l l r e m a i n w h e r e i t i s — i s o n e in w h i c h 
t h e h i p s r e s t a t t h e l o w e s t p o i n t . I f 
t h e h e a d s e e m s t o o l o w , u n d e r t h e s e c ir-
c u m s t a n c e s , i t s h o u l d be b o l s t e r e d w i t h 
a p i l l o w . — N . Y. T r i b u n e . 

TIP-TO-DATE S U N S H A D E S . 

s a m e co lor l i s s e d e c o r a t e t h e c o v e r i n g 
for n e a r l y ha l f i t s w i d t h . 

T h e t h i r d d e s i g n h a s a c o v e r i n g of fig-
111 ed P e i s i a n s i lk t r i m m e d w i t h f r i l l s 
of t h e s a m e m a t e r i a l , s u n p la i t ed , and 
over la id w i t h a n o t h e r ruffle of l i b e r t y 
MIIC e d g e d w i t h n a r r o w r i b b o n . 

Al l of t h e f a s h i o n a b l e s u m m e r s u n ­
s h a d e s a i e p l e n t i f u l l y t r i m m e d a t t h e 
e n d of t h e rod, t h i s l i t t l e d e c o r a t i o n be­
i n g in t h e f o r m of a r o s e t t e d e v e l o p e d in 
so f t g o o d s , a n i m m e n s e b o w , o r a n j 
f a n c j t h a t p l e a s e s t h e f a n t a s t i c t a s t e of 
t h e o w n e r . 

GIRL WITH THIN ARMS. 

HIS COURAGE FAILE1X 

H e W n « B r a v e E n o u g h U n t i l H e 
F a c e d M a r y A n n , T h e n H e 

W i l t e d . 

I t is the proud boast of Archie Bruce that 
he is a lmeal descendant of the great Scot­
tish hero, and, as becomes a man of his 
blood, he pndes himself on his courage For 
several months there has been in his family 
a servant vv ho has completely terrorized 
his wife, the latter being the victim and 
not the commander of her nerves. There 
was a terrible row between mistress and 
maid last Saturday, and on Monday morn 
mg Mrs. Bruce said to her husband 

"Archie, I cannot stand Mary Jane any 
longer. Won't you please discharge her be­
fore you go to business this morning? You 
know how afiaid of her I am " 

"Certain!j,"replied Mr. Bruce, with suave 
t n l ^ v O T ' ^ r ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ f ^ o s ^ t creature 
cannot cow me " ~~ ^^aned a kettla 

The valiant Archibald sometimes sur­
prises himself and his friends by floating 
along on a stream of alliteration Procur­
ing his hat and coat, he descended to the 
basement kitchen, and in stentorian tones 
bravely addressed the servant 

"Mary Jane, ahem' I must hurry off now, 
but, ahem*—Mrs Bruce asked me to tell 
you that she wants; ahem'—to speak t o 
vou after I have gone to the ofiice!"—San 
Francisco N e w s Letter. 

C a n E a s i l y R e m e d y t h e D e f e c t b y 
R u b b i n g T h e m V i g o r o u s l y a 

F e w T i m e s E v e r y D a y . 

RETURN OF EARRINGS. 
F a s h i o n T h a t "Was R e l e g a t e d 

O b l i v i o n T e n Y e a r s A g o t o 
B e P o p u l a r A g a i n . 

t o 

E a r r i n g s a r e c o m i n g i n a g a i n , a n d 
w h i l e f a s h i o n ' s s l a v e s are m e e k l y p r o ­
t e s t i n g t h a t t h e y w i l l n o t w e a r t h e bar ­
b a r o u s t h i n g s t h e y w i l l u n d o u b t e d l y 
q u i e t l y s u b m i t i n t h e e n d . T h e e d i c t 
h a s g o n e f o r t h t h a t e a r r i n g s a r e t o b e 
w o r n a g a i n , a n d t h e j e w e l e r s a r e p r e ­
p a r e d for a n i m m e d i a t e d e m a n d for 
t h a t a r t i c l e of j e w e l r y w h i c h w a s re l e ­
g a t e d t o o b l i v i o n t e n y e a r s a g o . 

One d r a w b a c k t o t h e rev iva l i s t h e 
f a c t t h a t n i n e o u t o f t e n w o m e n w i l l 
n e e d t o h a v e t h e i r e a r s p i e r c e d a g a i n , 
a n d e v e r y w o m a n h a s a n a c u t e r e m e m ­
b r a n c e df t h a t p a i n f u l o r d e a l i n t h e 
p a s t . W h e n o u r m o t h e r s w e r e y o u n g 
i t w a s t h e c u s t o m t o p i e r c e t h e e a r s b y 
p u t t i n g a c o r k b e h i n d t h e m , s t r e t c h i n g 
t h e l o b e s of t h e e a r t i g h t over t h e c o r k 
a n d t h e n p i e r c i n g w i t h a needle ) a f t er ­
w a r d d r a w i n g a s i l k e n t h r e a d a n d a 
g o l d r i n g m a d e e s p e c i a l l y f o r t h e pur ­
p o s e t h r o u g h t h e h o l e . 

P e a r l o r d i a m o n d s c r e w r i n g s w i l l 
h o l d t h e i r o w n f o r a l o n g t i m e i n w o m ­
a n ' s favor , b u t t h e r e a r e s o m e , n e w a n d 
s t a r t l i n g f a n c i e s s h o w n i n t h e w a y of 
e a r r i n g s i n t h e j e w e l r y s t o r e s . — N . Y . 
H e r a l d . 

H i n t f o r t h e S u m m e r T a b l e . 
T a b l e m a t s , o n w h i c h t o p l a c e h o t 

d i s h e s , a r e n o l o n g e r u s e d , a s t h e h e a v y 
f e l t u n d e r c l o t h i s i n t e n d e d t o b e suf­
ficient p r o t e c t i o n fon* t h e t a b l e ; b u t 
m a n y h o u s e w i v e s h a v e f o u n d t h e t o p 
o j t h e j r h a n d s o m e l y _ p o l i s h e d t a b l e s d e ­
f a c e d b y t h e m a r k s m a d e b y t h e h o t 
d i s h e s . I f a s h e e t o f a s b e s t o s p a p e r i s 
p u t u n d e r t h e f e l t c l o t h t h e t a b l e w i l l 
n o t b e i n j u r e d i n t h e l e a s t f r o m t h i s 
c a u s e . A t t e a s o r l u n h c e o n s , w h e n t h e 
p o l i s h e d t a b l e i s u s e d w i t h d o y l i e s i n ­
s t e a d of a c l o t h , a s b e s t o s m a t s m a y b e 
c o v e r e d w i t h p r e t t i l y e m b r o i d e r e d dol ­
l i e s f o r t h e h o t d i s h e s . O n e o f t h e s e 
m a t s c o v e r e d w i t E a d o y l i e , w h i c h 
s h o u l d b e l a r g e r t h a n t h e m a t , i s m u c h 
p r e t t i e r t o u s e t h a n a n y t e a p o t s t a n d 
t h a t van b e p u r c h a s e d . * 

K x a s n p * trom Jtnrr J»«*r lee . "T 

T h « r e a r e In N e w Y o r k c i t y a b o u t 
100,000 w h o a r e e x e m p t b y l a w o r c ir-
m u a s t a n q e s f r o m i u r y s e r v i c e . 

T h i n a r m s s h o u l d be carefu l ly c o n ­
cea l ed . T h e j h a v e a n i m p o v e r i s h e d 
l o o k t h a t r o b s t h e i r o w n e r of s o m e of 
h e r d i g n i t y . I f t h e a r m s are u n d u l y 
l o n g , a s t h e y o c c a s i o n a l l y are , t h e ef­
f e c t m a y b e n e u t r a l i z e d b y w e a r i n g 
w i d e b a n d s of b l a c k v e l v e t f a s t e n e d 
w i t h p r e t t y b u t t o n s o r c l a s p s or 
b u c k l e s . T h i s r e d u c e s t h e a p p a r e n t 
l e n g t h of t h e a r m s . 

" T h i n a r m s , " s a j s M. Char l e s B l a n c , 
t h e g r e a t F r e n c h a u t h o r i t y o n d r e s s , 
" d e n o t e b a d h e a l t h a n d a n e n f e e b l e d 
r a c e . " T h e b e s t r e m e d y i s t o w a s h t h e 
a i m s w i t h a fine l a t h e r of s o a p a t l e a s t 
t w i c e a d a y , a n d t o d r y t h e m t h o r o u g h ­
l j a n d r u b t h e m v i g o r o u s l y . T h i s 
t r e a t m e n t b r i n g s t h e p o r e s i n t o a c t i o n 
a n d i n d u c e s a h e a l t h y c o n d i t i o n of t h e 
s k i n . 

B u b b i n g w i t h a s o f t c h a m o i s l e a t h e r 
i s e x c e l l e n t for t h e s k i n , g i v i n g i t b o t h 
s m o o t h n e s s a n d g l o s s . A g i r l w h o w a s 
m u c h t r o u b l e d w i t h a n e r u p t i v e d i sor ­
d e r o n h e r a r m s w a s a d v i s e d t o p r o c u r e 
a v e r y s o f t c h a m o i s l e a t h e r , a n d g e n t l y 
b u t p e r s i s t e n t l y t o r u b t h e s k i n f o r a 
f e w m o m e n t s d a i l y . S h e d i d s o a n d 
n e v e r suf fered f r o m t h e s a m e dis f igur­
i n g c a u s e a g a i n . T h e a r m s a n d shou l ­
d e r s a r e g r e a t l y i m p r o v e d b y b e i n g 
r u b b e d i n t h e s a m e w a y , b u t t h e c h a m o i s 
m u s t b e v e r y s o f t . — L a d i e s ' H o m e J o u r ­
nal . 

A WHITE WINGS HAT. 

A L i t t l e N o v e l t y T h a t I s A c c o i 
p l l s h e d b y a S k i l l f u l R i b b o n 

A r r a n g e m e n t . 

T h e w h i t e w i n g s h a t i s a n o v e l t y . II 
d e r i v e s i t s n a m e f r o m t h e a r t i s t i c ar­
r a n g e m e n t of i t s t r i m m i n g , w h i c h skil l­
f u l l y c o u n t e r f e i t s t h e p o p u l a r w i n g dec­
o r a t i o n w i t h o u t p o s s e s s i n g a s ing l e 
f e a t h e r y f e a t u r e . 

W i d e w h i t e s i lk s a s h r i b b o n i s c u t in 
c i r c u l a r s h a p e . T h e e n d s are t h e n l ined 

M a k e s T h a t a B u s i n e s s . 
Pilson—Are you going to take part m that 

guessing contest? 
Dilson—Oh, no; they'd rule me out as'a 

professional." 
"Professional'" 
"Ye», you know I am connected with the 

wea-ther bureau."—Ohio State Journal. 

A g a i n s t S l a n g . 
"This slang is verj annoying," said the 

solemn gentleman "You remember that 
time my house was entered bv a Burglar? 
Well, I yelled 'robbers' with all rny might, 
and the people thought I was yelling 'rub­
ber' and refused to pay any attention,"— 
Indianapolis Journal. 

S l i g h t l y M i x e d . 
Mrs. Henpeck—The Episcopal funeral 

service vs so beautiful' I want it read over 
me when I die. 

Mr. Henpeck—Certainly' There's some 
thing in it about "Here endeth the first 
lesson," isn't there'—Kansas City Inde­
pendent. 

I n f e r e n c e 
Barnes Tormer—He who ente-*ains the 

fickle public, sir, leads a dog's life 
Stranger1—You don't mean to tell me you 

are the barker for the show *—Indianapolis 
Journal ' 

Good Reason —Grandma—"I wouldn't eat 
that hard apple in that way, Willie " Willie 
—"I shouldn t think you w ould, grandma I 
wouldn't either 'f didn't have no more teeth 
n you've got "—Philadelphia Bulletin 

Where H e Landed—Griggs—"What be­
came of that son in law of jours who failed 
m business about a vear ago 9 Has he got on 
his feet again9" Bnggs—"No, he is still on 
my hands "—Ohio State Journal 

Bacon—"I can't understand whv your 
wife calls that Wagnerian stuff heavenly 
mus i c" Egbert—"Because it sounds like 
thunder, I suppose."—Yonkers Statesman. 

Miss Ethel—"Music always makes me feel 
sad, doesn't it you, Mr Suds '" Mr S — 
"Yes; but I like it—it's aw fully jolly to feel 
ead, don't y' know."—Brooklyn Life 

So much of the happiness of life depends 
on whether you will give up your solo for a 
part in the chorus —Ram's Horn 

N o man should be hopeless so long as 
he has two good, honest friends—his hands. 
- L . A W . Bulletin 

It is a good thing to be a man of one idea, 
providing the idea is big enough.—Ram's 
Horn. 

Automobile or ought not to mobile seems 
to be the question at issue —Cycling Ga­
zette. 

The man who goes through life alone gen­
erally has poor company —Chicago Daily 
News . " 

Songs about the Klondike should be writ­
ten in a "miner" k e y — L A . W . Bulletin. 

Figures may not lie, but estimates are 
often misleading —Chicago Daily News . 

When a river has a run on its banks i t 
floats a l o t of stock —L. A W Bulletin 

REGISTER 0 1 ^ TREASURY. 
Hon. Judson W . Lyons, Register of the 

Uni ted States Treasury, in a letter from 
Washington, D C , says: 

A W H I T E WINGS TRIMMING 

w i t h r o u n d p i e c e s o f c r i n o l i n e , and , 
w h e n finished a n d a r r a n g e d u p o n t h t 
h a t ; l o o k v e r y m u c h l i k e t h e b r e a s t e n d 
of a b ird ' s w i n g . 

A v e r y p r e t t y w h i t e w i n g s h a t i s m a d e 
of r o u g h s t r a w . T h e b r i m i s f a c e d w i t h 
ch i f fon . I f t h e h a t i s u p t u r n e d a t t h e 
b a c k i t i s t r i m m e d w i t h r o s e t t e s of s i lk 
r i b b o n . 

H e a v y r o s e t t e s o f a c o n t e s t i n g dark 
c o l o r a d d m u c h t o t h e efFect j f t h e h a t ; 
a n d t h e s e a r e s o e n t w i n e d u p o n w i r e s 
t h a t t h e y c a n s c a r c e l y b e "dist inguished 
f r o m f e a t h e r p o m p o n s . 

T o K e e p " B r a s h e s Cleam. 
T h e b e s t w a y t o c l e a n h a i r b r u s h e s 

i s w i t h s p i r i t s o f a m m o n i a , a s i t s e f fec t 
i s i m m e d i a t e . N o r u b b i n g i s r equ ired , 
a n d c o l d o r t e p i d w a t e r c a n b e u s e d a s 
s u c c e s s f u l l y a s w a r m . T a k e a t a b l e -
s p o o n f u l o f a m m o n i a t o a q u a r t o f w a ­
t e r ; d i p t h e b r i s t l e s w i t h o u t w e t t i n g 
t h e b a c k , a n d i n a m o m e n t t h e g r e a s e i s 
r e m o v e d ; t h e n r i n s e i n c o l d w a t e r , 
s h a k e w e l l a n d d r y i n t h e a ir , b u t n o t i n 
t h e s u n . S o a p a n d s o d a soften^ t h e 
b r i s t l e s a n d d o n o t g e t t h e m s o t h o r ­
o u g h l y c l e a n . ^ B r l i r * ^ i ^ ^ M , * k&r% 

~4 
11 

L 

Hrfjf 

Hon. Judson W. Lyons , Register of t h e 
N Treasury. 

April 23d, 1899. 
P e r u n a Drug M'f'g Co., Columbus, O.: 

Gentlemen—I find Peru-na t o be an 
execellent remedy for the catarrhal af­
fections of spring and summer, and 
those who suffer from depression from the 
beat of the summer will find no remedy the 
equal of Pe-ru-na. 

Judson W . Lyons. 
N o man is better known in the financial 

world than Judson W . Lyons. His name 
on every piece of money of recent^ daj:e, 
makes his signature one of the m o s t familiar 
ones in the Uni ted States. Hon. Lyons 
address is Augusta, Ga. H e is a member of 
the National Republican, Committee, and i s 
a prominent'and influential politician. H e 
is a particular friend of President McKinley. 

Remember \ that cholera morbus, cholera 
infantum, summer complaint, bilious colic, 
diarrhoea and dysentery are each and all 
catarrh of the bowels . Catarrh is the only 
correct name for these affections. Pe-ru-na 
» an- absolute specific for these ailments, 
which are so common in summer. Dr. Hart-
man, in a practice of over forty years, never 
lost a single, case of cholera infantum, dysen­
tery, diarrhoea, or cholera morbus, and his 
only remedy was Pe-ru-na. Those desiring 
further particulars *h6uld send f o r ^ free 
copy of "Summer Catarrh."»Address H t * 
Hartraan, Columbus, Q. ' *£ ," . mm -
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