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the race;
- ' ,

3ne awifter than thou art would ran in thy plan.

Tease, eeaae, eeaael Thou hast had thy chance. .
Uuit a Pallas attend thee to ward off mischance!
let fall thy vain weapon; a thousand advane*
to rash on and conquer with thy broken lance.- —Grace Denlo litchneld in Century.

. '
ttaid tbe »howrr.

Kiks way for thy comrade withdoubla thydow«r.
Salt, halt, baitITher* wu given the* grace
To begin with the belt and their records efface,
Sad thy aandals been winged. Step down (ram

PMi.pus, ptMl Thou hut had thine hour
fo»ow fa ud ictp. blt tUttl*or flowert
Tii tbe seed h at

'
fault, 'though Jotc'i band

BY THE LYCH GATE
Wealth and Beauty.

A Btory of One Who Married For

And when Mr. Gallup had finished
tbe testimonials and fully determined
to buy at least three bottles and bide
them In

"

the' wood shed he rose' up.
yawned and stretched and looked
around to find Mrs. Gallup asleep and
the camphor wasted on the floor.

- ,
M. Quad.

Ifcravestun for myself," said Mrs. Gal-
lup as she tried to wipe away her tears
with the glass stopper of the bottle,
"but if you don't put one up the nay-
burs willcall you stingy. Get a cheap
one. however. If you kin git one fur
$10 and trade a lot of carpet rags In,
I'd do it. Iused to think Iwanted a
whole lot of readin on my gravestun,
but I've changed my mind. Jest put
on that Susan Gallup expired In the
forty-ninth year of her ape of gineral
disability and that she has found rest
where asthma, boils, backaches and
rheuroatlz cease from troublin. You
needn't say a word about mnkln 40
yards of rag carpet and a bar'l of soft
soap last year while enjoyln sore eyes
and a boil on my arm or that Iallus
kept catnip, smartweed and pepper-
mint herbs In the house and was a
nurse to all the nayburs. No. Samuel,
you needn't

—
say a word

—
about them

thinjrs. Make It
—

a cheap
—

gravestun,
and you needn't—never go up there—
and— and"—

';"Yes; she is present," dolefully con-
tinued Mrs. Gallup after several sniffs

:"Samuel Gallup, do you know 'that
your dyin wifeis present In tbe room?"
He made no reply. That testimonial

from one who had been cured after
his .coffin had been purchased made
him hold his breath as he read, f

"

." to Ran the Funeral.
v [Copyright, 1900, by a B. Lewis.]
|As Mr. GaUup lighted his tin lantern•- Ifter supper and started out to buy
half, a pound of Rio- coffee for break-
Tast and call at tbe postoffice Mrs. Gal-
lup, was in excellent spirits jand had
most of the dishes ready for. washing,
jBe; was absent 32 minutes, and when
be arrived home he found her huddled
;cp Inthe big rocking chair, with a'pll-'
low behind her head and the camphor
bottle in her hand. She took three long
sniffs at tbe bottle and gave three long
drawn sighs as be entered, but It was

'labor thrown away. Mr. Gallup blew
out his lantern and bung it up behind
the cellar door, and, having deposited
tte' coffee on a shelf In the pantry, he
removed and hung up his coat and hat,
sat: down and took off his shoes and
then, taking a circular from his pock-
et and putting on his glasses with
great deliberation, began to read. It
was a circular regarding a new discov-
ery In tbe cure of consumption, and he
bad not yet finished with the first tes-
timonlal when Mrs. GaUup sobbedfour
times in succession and faintly asked:

'She Dropped the Dishcloth and After

|That Fatal Warning Spent the Bal-
"

anee of tit*Evening InTellingSir.
£ Gallup How She Thought He Ought
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"What are you running like that
for?" persisted the policeman.

"I've Just been up against a case of
spontaneous combustion.". .

"You look tp> green to burn," chuc-
kled tbe bluecoat

"It's on me. Just the same. My girl
lives around the' corner, and Iwent to
see her. Ithought Itwas all"—

"Where does the combustion come
In?" Interrupted the officer.

'
"Come out, you mean," corrected the

youth.; .v v • -
"Come off!" exclaimed the ofl3cer.

"Tell me what the row is before I
chase you."

''

"Well, that's what I'm trying to do,"
pleaded the boy. "The girl's old man
and Idon't harmonize a little bit and
when be met me at the door he fired
me so suddenly 'that Ihad vertigo. If
you don't call that spontaneous com-
bustion, what the dickens do you call
it?:

"Oh. excuse me," apologized the po-
liceman, "you run along home and get
Into your trundle bed!", and the blue-
coat gently wafted theremnant on Its
way.—Detroit Free Press.

It Wu Simply a Case of Spontane-

ous Combnatton. ,.\u25a0"- .-- He was a very young man, almost
too young to be out on the street at
that time of tbe night, 8-30 p. m., and
his general appearance' Indicated that
he bad been picked up by a cyclone
somewhere during his meanderlngs.
He was not utterly demoralized, but
there was something In his manner
that would lead the close observer to
the conclusion that all had not been
wellwith him.

'

"Gee!" he ;• exclaimed as he spun
around the corner and went bump Into
a policeman.

"Hello," ejaculated that worthy, In-
stinctively grabbing at him; "whafs
the row?"

"There wasn't any,", responded the
youth.l :':'^#"^;-: \u25a0•\u25a0\."'

" "(

:In describing Abyssinia and Its
strange capital a writer in Pearson's
tells of Its mushroom growth as fol-
lows: A crowd of workers appears with
loads of sticks some 12 feet high. These
are planted .In the ditch to erect the
walls, and a few more sticks are twist-
ed in and out to keep them together.
Now comes the preparation of the roof.
A number of men climb up inside and
bind together more sticks like the
frame of an umbrella. As soon as these
are In "position they clamber outside
like monkeys and set to work to thatch.
For. this purpose they bring great
bundles of hay and twine it between
the sticks. They are not an artistic na-
tion, and they have next to no Indus-
tries, but at thatching they are really
expert, and they turn out work which
would call for admiration' even in a
civilized country. They do not trouble
to produce an elegant finish,',but this
often adds to the picturesqueness of a
cottage.

Abraainlana Expert at Thatching.

And then, with one last look, she
passed on \ into the loneliness of the
still graveyard and the quiet dead.

—
Exchange. . _

But she laid her hand Inhis very gen-
tly, as If to say goodby to a dear, dear
friend forever. "Ihave. forgiven you,
dear," she said. "Imay call you that
for this one last time? Ihave forgiven
you everything, and God keep you,
keep you safely and lead you aright!"
She paused, and the great tears rose In
her calm eyes and rolled down the pale
cheeks. She loved him so well still,
and the meeting and the parting were
very hard to bear.

t His face was haggard, and his lips
whitened and trembled as he spoke the
few strained words, i \u25a0

"Forgive me, Enid!" he said broken-
ly. "Ah, 1have, wronged you so, and
Ideserve your hatred, but forgive me
Ifyou can!" . , 5

And then one of the beautiful horses
claimed the [pretty wife's :attention,
and she went hurriedly on, leaving the
two together for a brief moment In the
sunshine of the old gate.

"Let the rat be welcomed and made a
friend "of the family, as has been done
In a few cases, and he becomes a dif-
ferent sort of fellow altogether. ;No
longer forced to steal his food, he be-
comes a playmate and a companion.'
The sleek and wellgroomed gray rat is,
barring the ordinary baldness of his
tail, quite . as • "pretty and graceful a
creature as the squirrel, and there Is no
reason wliy we should not become so
much accustomed to the appearance of
his tail that in time we should regatd It
as quite ornamental."

"As a matter of fact," says a coura-
geous writer in the Boston Transcript,
"the common rat Is a vastly more .intel-
ligent creature than the squirrel or.the
average cat lam more than half jcon-

rlnced that the resources of the rat as
a household pet would if fairly tested
prove very great The rat is undoubt-
edly capable of a higher and more Inti-
mate form of domestication than that
which he now commonly assigns to
himself. He is at present a residents of
our houses on unwelcome terms, and
he makes himself, quite naturally,- as
much an enemy of the household as
possible.

Make a Pet of the Rat.

"Never heard of anything likethat"
"Well, if you don't know enough to

keep your Ughtnin rods showin you
needn't jblame me. G-langl"

—
New

York Weekly. .

"Yes; dark as pitch.","Lanterns burnin?I.'
'

"What lanterns?'
"Didn't you1run lanterns up 'em on

dark nights r*.

Woeful Ignorance.

Farmer— See here, you! You remem-
ber putting two lightning rods on my
barn last spring, don't you? Well, that
barn was struck six weeks after and
burned down.

Peddler— Struck by HghtnlH?
"Itwas."
•In the daytime?"
"No;at night"
"Must 'a' been a dark night wasn't

It?"
-

Sammy (suspiciously)— Oh, 1 knowl
You mean to die In vacation.— Harlem
Ufe. .

'

Sammy— 'Cause his mother died.
When you die, may 1 stay home all
day? „ .

Mamma- Yes, darling; you may stay
out a whole week.

5 Sammy (who is never allowed to stay
out of school) -Bowdle Hurlburt didn't
come to school all day.

Mamma— Why not Sammy?

Bright Little Sammy.

A certain conceited nobleman once
observed to Charles Townsend, "When
I happen to say a foolish thing, Ial-
ways burst out a-laugblng." Town-
send eyed him curiously and at length
remarked In the most deliberate man-
ner, "Ah, I envy you your happiness,
for you must certainly live tbe merri-
est lifeof any man In Europe."

The Conceited Peer.
: On his return to the stable late the
following afternoon, knowing that It
wns useless to resent the trick played
upon him, he said to the. owner: "Look
here. Smith, you must be training this
horse for the New York market. You
expect to sell him to an undertaker for
a hearse horse, don't you? Well, It's
time wasted. Iknow from his gait
that you hare spent days training him
to pull a hearse, but he'llprove a dead
failure.

'
Why, he's so slow he couldn't

get a corpse to the cemetery In time for
the resurrection."

Llnooln used to be fond of telling ft
story of a lawyer In a. western town
who desired thtfnomination for county
Judge. On the morning preceding the
evening on which the county conven-
tion was to meet he applied to the liv-
ery stable keeper In his village for a
horse and buggy In which to drive-to
the county Itown, 16 miles distant,
where the convention was to be he'd.
"Give me. the .best and the fastest
torse you have, Sam," said he, "so that
| willhave time to go around and see
tlie boys before the convention comes
In."

The liveryman, however, was sup-
porting a rival candidate and gave the
lawyer a horse that outwardly appear-
ed perfect, but which broke down en-
tirely before half the journey was com-
pleted.^ so that when the candidate
rived the convention had adjourned
and his rivalhad been nominated.

He Wan Slow.

When you are Invited to a* real old
fashioned woman's bouse tor supper,
she always has floating Island. This Is
a sure test— Atchlson Globe.

Lamb looked at him steadily and
lave his acquiescence In these pithy
words: "Yes, Iam aware of that. You
turned It all Into cheese several years
\u25a0go."

Turned Into Tradf.
A retired cheesemonger, who bated

an allusion to tbe business that bad
enriched him, said to Charles Lamb In
tbe course of a discussion on the poor
laws, "You must bear in mind, sir,
that Ihave got rid of that sort of
stuff which you poets call 'the milk of
human kindness.'

" ...

"I have him, and he has me," she
said, -with her peaceful smile, and the
laughing woman before her could not
guess and. would never have realized
that this gentle faced girl had loved,
the man beside her withall her heart
and soul and had passed through the
deep waters alone withher sorrow to
take up her life again bravely and
well.

"Yes; we willgo tomorrow," he said
when the girl bad answered that she
never went to town now. Her father
was old and needed her care, and she
was quite content withher life in the
still countryside.

-

"We will go tomorrow, won't we,
Wilfred?" she said laughingly, and the
grave faced man answered that her
willwas law.

But the girl smiled so gently and
spoke so soothingly that the little la-
dy's wrath melted away,and she laugh-
ed like a merry child and straightway
Invited her new friend to pay them a
visitIn town.

She spoke to him very calmly and
quietly, and be Introduced her to his
lovely wife, and she told the stranger
at once In her pretty, petulant voice of
her wish to go back to town and Its
gayetles, only Wilfred wouldn't, he
was so cross.

The man's face grew, white In the
shadow of the leafy elms, but his wife
chattered on in her high, pretty voice
and noticed nothing of his pallor.;'And
then, as they met, he advanced quietly J
to meet, the girl as quietly as if they'
had never parted Inbitter, bitter sor-
row, the one brave and ready to sacri-
fice herself for his sake, the other, as'
he said to himself bitterly enough, a
coward and a craven. And now they
met again in the soft sunshine of the
autumn day, with the first few leaves
falling, golden tinted, from the trees
around, with the blue, bright sky over-
head and the purling of a little stream \u25a0

somewhere near, under the old gate-
way that leads to th,e bouse of prayer.

They had reached the lych gate now,
and a girl was entering Itfrom the oth-
er side, where their carriage— hla wife's
carriage— with Its beautiful bays, stood
waiting.' The sunlight fell on her quiet
black, gown and her soft hair as she
passed under the quaint oaken struc-
ture, and then she liftedher eyes, and
a' si*fden light flashed into them and
then died very gently again.

But she shook her head until the dia-
monds in her little ears twinkled like
dewdrops. "You know Iam not Inter-
ested," she said petulantly. "Ihate
those old people who perched castles
on the tops of bills and expect you to
climb up to see them. Do let us go
back."

He paused a moment' "Willyou not
come on a little farther?" he asked
kindly, yet a little wistfully. "There
are some lovely places in the dale, and
you would be interested In: them, I
think." _

"Let us go home to town," she said
suddenly. "Iam so tired of roaming
In this out of the way place, Wilfred,
and there Is still so much going on, I
bear. You must have got lots of Ideas
now, Iam sure." . She laughed glee-
fullyas she spoke. The murmur of the
streets seemed already in her ears, and
the flash of silks and Jewels came over
the sunlight on the grass.

'
>
"

« •

to pay her the attentions she loved so
dearly to exact from every man and es-
pecially from her husband.

-
This wonderful lake of pitch has an

area of 114 acres, and recent sound-
ings |made in the middle of it have
shown the depth to be 135 feet in that
part Near the center It Is semlllquld
and bubbling, but elsewhere It has so
bard a surface that a man -on horse-
back can ride over itwithout danger of
breaking through the crust Scattered
orer-lts-surfaee are-a number of small
islands which have no proper roots in
the earth, co to speak, but are compos-
ed merely •of accumulations of_- soil,
though trees of considerable size -grow
on some of them.

'
These islands are

not stationary, but are carried slowly
from plaice to place by tbe movements
of th« lake. Now and then one of them
isentirely engulfed.— New YorkPost

Asphalt is being dug out of the fa-
mous tar lake of Trinidad, the .most
notable existing source of the material
In the world, at tbe rate of 80,000 tons
per annum. There are. still 4,500,000
tons In sight but as this rate the sup-:
ply could not last long were itnot that
the lake bitumen referred to is receiv-
ing a constant accretion from the bow-
els of

-
the earth. This accretion is

reckoned as amounting to about 20,000
tons yearly and would suffice to restore
the lake to its original condition if it
were allowed to remain undisturbed
fora few years.

The Famous Asphalt Lake.

"He stands slanting forward, admira-
bly preserving his center of gravity.
Hlstspeeches are fullof pellucid and
sparkling statements, and his rolling
and Interminable sentences travel out
of his mouth In quick succession, pro-
ducing a thrillingImpression on the au-
dience. There is muslp in his voice,

there is magic Inhis eye, and he is one
of tbe sweet charmers of tbe congress
company."

The late G.-W." Steevens gives an ex-
ample of "Bahoo" English hi his book,
"InIndia.". Itis an effort to express
admiration for the speech of Pundit
Madan Mohan Malavayya at a native
congress: •' • '-' '".'....;.. \u25a0

"His speech is as mellifluous as his
name. He has a sweet voice and is
one of the most enthusiastically wel-
comed or men on; t&e congress plat-
form. Neither tallnor short nor stout
but thin; not dark, dressed in pure
white,' with a white robe which goes
round his shoulders and ends down be-
low the knees, Mr. Madan Mohan
stands like Eiffel's tower when be ad-
dresses his fellowcongressmen."

Mellifluous: "Btthoo" English.

"So hot water is a great cure, is it?
Well,Ishan't let any of my boarders
get illfor want of medicine. Just put
another gallon of hot water inthat oys?

ter soup, Maria, andIthink you'd bet-
ter take out tbe oyster- now. Itmight
get too rich."—London Tit-Bits.

"Yes'm."

"Thank fortune Ifs cheap. Give 'era
allthe hot water they want Maria."

"Fur to drink. They calls it the hot
water cure. It beats all newfangled
noftora what come up."

"What does itcure?"
."Ob, they say It really cures every-

thing Just splendid."

The Hot Water Core.
Boarding House Keeper— A glass of

hot water? What can the man want
with a glass of hot water? He doesn't
shave.

Cook— He wants todrink it
"To drink It? Well,Ineverr
"Oh, all the boarders is sending (or

hot water now three times a day."
"Goodness me! What for?"

Mr.Gallup didn't hear. Inthe fourth
testimonial a man declared that he had
been saved after one whole lung and
three-quarters of the other were gone,
and Itwas a sketch to thrillthe reader
clear down to his toes.

"Of fftnran t.Ann* Iran* a)i/Mit rm

'-
"I'ddo a leetle bitifIwas you—Jest

a leetle. . Ifyou don't folks willtalk
about It same as they did about Jim
Dewltt'

'
He:never cried at all, and to

this day folks say he didn't use Han-
ner right 1 don't ask you to break
down and sob and git up an excite-
ment butyou kingasp a few times and
wipe your eyes and blow your nose.
I'm sorry you'll hey to take that long
ride to the graveyard, as you could be

playin checkers or sunthln, butIdon't
pee how you are to git out ofit How--
*ver, you won't never hey to go up
there agio. ? When you git ready to
buy me a gravestnn, yon kin send It
np by a man. Is'pose you'll buy a
stun of some sort, won't you?" -

tip answer.

"Ten wagons in the purcesslon; Sam-
uel,-and the bells .needn't toll nor
nnthin else happen. If anybody is
dlggln taters or makln soft soap or
flyeln carpet rags, they needn't stop on
my account If25 people come to the
house, that willbe 'null. We've got
'leven chairs altogether, countin them
With broken backs, and Mrs. Walters
willlend you the rest You'll hey our
own preacher, of course, but be needn't
go on for an hour or two and tell bow
good Iwas and how much you'll miss
me. Ifbe says that my tollIs o'er, and
that you won't never find a more savin
wife, that'll be about 'nuff. Shall yon
do any cryInat tbe funeral. Samuel!"

Itwasn't a direct question, but bad
it been Mr. Gallup would not have
answered. He was devouring the third
testimonial and making up bis mind
to try a bottle on the sly.

"If you want It a day sooner, you
can bey it," continued Mrs/ Gallup
after sobs and gasps and sniffs at the
bottle, "but you must look out or tbe
nayburs willtalk. Better bey It day
after tomorrer, and Ihope, for your
sake, it won't be a rainy day. I've
sometimes thought I'd like a big fu-
neral whenIwent with over 40 wag-
ons In the purcesslon and tbe church
bella-tollin and the dogs a-bowlin, but
I've given that up. ;\u25a0 No, Samuel, you
needn't make any spread over me. I'm
one of the kind that kin go to heaven
without any hurrah and fireworks. If
there is ten wagons in the purcessloq,
Ishall be satisfied. Don't you think
ten ought to be 'nuff for a person like
me?' ;'.:-:.-.

:Mr. Gallup was listening to a noise
outside. 'He beard something to re-
mind him of a hen trying to crow, and
he wondered ifit could be that so long
after dark. .

"When that dishcloth fell, Iknew
that nay had coma That's the
wey Mrs. Grover and Mrs. Taylor
went Their dishcloths fell/and in24
hours they was in heaven.- Ishall be
up there by tomorrer night

'Samuel,'
while you'll be free to stay out all
night to hear the political news. C I'd
hey died before you come, back borne,
only Iwanted to talk with you a leetle
about the funeral. Let's, see. IfIdie
tonight you'll hold tbe funeral day aft-
er tomorrer. won't you.at 2 o'clock in
the afternoon 7'

HUDDLED UP II? THE 810 ROCKING CHAIR.

at the bottle, "and she wants to bey a
few last "words with you. When you
started over town, Iwas singin 'Bar-
bara Allen' and thlnkin my dnys might
be. long in this land. Not five ininits
later tbe summons come. I had Just
started to wash the dishes, and I had
that cracked blue platter in my hand,
but Ihadn't gin It over two wipes
when the dishcloth fell to tbe floor
with a great spat You are hearin
whatIsay, ain't you,Samuel?" r ?
--Mr. Gallup wasn't. He was devour-
ing the second testimonial, which gave
the case of a woman who had been
given up by over 50 doctors, and yet
two bottles furnished her with a new
pair of lungs.

Tbe temple of fame stands upon the
grave. The flame that burns upon its
altars is kindled from the ashes of
dead men.

"Ah, sir," Interrupted the widow,
"you must think me cruel! Iwould not
say 'Here lies.' That was one of his
faults In life, andIwillnot followhim
with the accusation now that he has
gone."—Denver Time*.

v-:-t))tion. Ifyou please,"
\u25a0iVrtaluly, madam. Right this way.

mjw. here Is a very pretty thing in the
•none line. Ulght over this cross we
would carve, 'Here lies John T. Aber-
nathy, and"—

!'Yes; my husband, 3oh.g T. Aber-
nathy, has died, and Iwould like to
secure some suitably, engraved head-
stone—something with an appropriate

She entered the office of the tomb-
stone company, and the clerks Immedi-
ately became sad of countenance.

"Is there anythingIcan do for you?"
asked the chief mourner, '

Reapectefl His Memory.

R\it lie wns very silent, and bis wife
felt tired »nd just a little cross. She
llkr.l to l» pitted and coaxed and flat-
tered. nnd latterly Wilfred had been
too serious to suit her gay fancies and
too absorbed tn i»pw tcleus for his book

He closed his sketchbook, with a
sigh, and turned to the white robed,
loveliness of his wife with a murmur-
ed apologj for having kept her wait-
Ing, and then together they passed
down the avenue that leads to the road
asm In.

And. ah. n more pitiful note still, and
the man remembers {haf some one has
once long fl<io talked of this very spot,
with Its quaint surroundings and its

old world atmosphere, in the time that
might have been and Is not.

Ah. tin-re v.as n pitiful ring in the
story - poor nnd nn.meleas, but clever;
beating himself to pieces In his eager
attempts tn win fume single handed,
and rich and beautiful the woman with
the falrylikp figure nnd exquisite face
who hnd given the man her gold.

And" then -for she was only a very
young

'
bride; too- elie felt sorry for

having been Impatient, even In her
thought*, toiranl tier husband, and she
turned tn R|nnk to him with an even
•»ivr«-ti«r ruiHp Hinn usual on'her pretty
jjiis. for hi-r] liuyl:am] was n genius In
Ills way a thinker nnd an author, and
•\u25a0very pit

"'

\\i\i\ i!:v!ml fcor when she
married li'ni in *\*\\vof her wealth.

"1nm rather tired of admiring places,"
t-!ip said to herself a little impatiently,
"nnd. then."Iii«>v-r fan remember who
lived In the castles and abbeys. How
uncontfortabU* tlie.v must have been!"

So she stood by the quaint relics of
the abbots and mailed knights at Cov-
erdale, where two quaint forms guard
a doorway as perchance their originals
guarded some stronghold In the old
fighting days long gone, and her white
gown fell over the gray stones and
gleamed against the red and orange
nasturtiums in the garden which sur-
rounds the old walls and arches, and
she wondered Jf hpr husband had near-
ly flnlsbwlbls"sUptch and whether they
should stay at Mldillebaro for a day or
two or co on farther to Wcnsleydale.

They had only been married a little
while, a few short weeks, and had
elected to spend their honeymoon in
some of the quaint corners of England;
hence their Journeying thither to this
sequestered nook among the hills and
the far stretched moorlands in their
veiling of regal purple. The man loved
it already with the artist love which
sees the beautiful so quickly and feels
It so strongly, and the woman— well,
she saw the beauties, tod, but she was
growing a littleweary of pretty sights,
and she was very pretty and spoiled her-
self and perhaps a littleJealous of ad-
miration . wasted .which might have
been diverted homeward.

And down the fair avenue of trees
within the precincts and past the quiet
church He the remains of what was
once the,proud abbey of Coverdale,
where the monks said masses and cul-
tivated their garden and tended the
souls and bodies of the poor and needy
tn the dale. \u25a0

v
ItIs a beautiful"spot in a beautiful

countryside, and so thought a man
who viewed It lovingly and pointed out
alf Its changeful lights and shadows
nnd all Its pretty peeps of field and
river to his wife.

There is a quaint lych gate at the en-
trance to the holy spot, a carved halt-
Ing place of oak, set tenderly by some
good man of the dalespeople— a squire
of the olden days, who loved his home
and his neighbors and' his God full
well,,Ithink, and sought to beautify
the church in which be and bis had
worshiped so long. ; \u25a0"

' .

But down In Coverdale there is a
beautiful old church, set like a Jewel
Inits surrounding of stately trees and
blossoming hedges, with the quiet
greenness of God's acre lying stretched
about It, and the singing of nature's
choristers in

'
the sweet air around— a

place of peacef nlness and repose, where
earth's burdens may fall from one for
a little space and heaven's benison light
softly on such of its children as stay to
pray and think awhile.

-
. . -

.There is no railway in quiet Cover-
dale, no town to which the countly
folkmay wend their way.no shops save
the wonderful village emporium, where
everything Ina very small way may be
obtained, but where few fashions come
to startle the . gayer , minded of the
maidens, or. strange new devices In
neckties to dazzle the vision of • the
country lads.

To peep into the worldnecessltafes a
Journey under the shelter of the lone
hillsides, along bonny lanes, Intwlned
with pink and creamy tinted honey-
suckle, and green with waving ferns;
past^the quaint Inn, whose sign Is a
famous but long ago race horse/ called
In theicanny Yorkshire tongue the
Lady Bab, and, finally, across the moor
Into horse loving Mlddleham,.. where
are people and shops, and many Inns
with curiously painted, signposts- the
Black Swan and its brother, the White
Swan, and many others too.

Very calm and peaceful the littledale
lies under the shadow of the great
bills, whose summits are purple in the
sweet summertide with their, royal
mantle of fragrant heather, and where
the curlew and the golden plover's
cry alone breaV the' gentle stillness
that rests over the littleworld beyond
the haunts of restless activity and hur-
rying life.

.There Is a valley ainld York-
shlre bills known as Coverdale, from
whose slopes,

-
long \u25a0 years - ago,

-
came

pious Miles, who translated the Bible,
and who was called by the simple folk
Miles of Coverdale, after the place of
hta birth. . .
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Coolest, Cheapest and,most home-like
eating house in Jackson

\u25a0 . :—;:
—
;.

MEALS SERVED AT ALLHOURS

"everything
the market

\u25a0•• \u25a0\u0084 produces- \u0084.!-. "-. _ ALWAYS . ..... . • _
.;.", on hand ;.,.*.

Cool,' Sharp Beer 5c a Glass
. , :. '

\u25a0-\u25a0
-

\u25a0-- . -;=\u25a0\u25a0 :

Cool and comfortable rooms neatly arranged
forprivate families.

Opposite Postoffice, Webb Building:, Jackson.

NED TABASH,'
Proprietor.

MONEY TO LOAN
ON THE INSTALLMENT PLAN

Ifyou want any kind of Infor-
mation . about land in Amador
County, come to our office, c

"--. , We search records and make ab-
stracts to titles. We make plats and
tracings to order. Get your papers
and legal blanks filled out here and
acknowledged. - Notarial work now
done at this office. - J .

GEO I.WRIGHT & SON
Spagnoli BuildingI*

JACKSON,
- -;- AMADOR CO., CAL.

. p. o. BOX 14

6LOBEi~HOTEL
\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0'.-•;* j\u25a0'!"• '\u25a0-\u25a0

'*
\u25a0\u25a0-*%

~
:i:

Corner Main and Court Streets
CAL.

E. ANDERSON : : Proprietor

First-Class in Every Respect

ESPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO COM-
mercial travelers. Sample rooms con-

nected with tbe house. Tbe very bos; of ser-
vice guaranteed topatrons.

6ood Meals, 23 Cents

BANK OF AMADOR11Y
Incorporated November, 1895 ,

Capital Stock : :f: $50,000

President ....Henry Eudey
Vice-President S. G. Spagnoli
Secretary and Cashier Frederick Eudey

board or directors:
Henry Eudey, S. 6. Spagnoli, John Strohm,
Frederick Eudey and Alex Eudey ofJackson.

SAFE DEPOSIT.— Safe deposit boxes can be
rented from the Bank of Amador County at the
small expense of 35 cents a month, thereby se-
curing you against any possible loss from flre
or otherwise. Don't overlook this opportunity
of protecting your valuables.

SAVE MONEY—Patronize a home institu-
tion. Send money away through the Bank of
Amador County ;you willsave 10 per cent and
upward over postofflce or express. Money sent
to all parts of the United States and also all
parts of the world. We have the latest quota-
tions on foreign exchange.

SAVE MONEY—It doesn't cost anything to
deposit money in the Bank of Amador County.
They receive deposits from 15up. Commence
the new year by opening up abank account. A
man or woman with a bank account has a
financia.l standing. Don't bury your money;
when you dieit can't be found and you are lia-
ble to be robbed while alive.

J. H. LANGHORST
Main Street, Jackson

Dealer in

#fi»ERI(Um WATCHES, GLOGKS JEWEIRY^
AND SILVERWARE

49~ Allgoods warranted as represented

Repairing of watches. Clocks and jewelry a
specialty.

FIRE
—

\u25a0

—
ACCIDENT LIFE

L J. FONTENROSE
General Insurance Agent

\u25a0. and Searcher of Records

Office:Marelia building.Court street. Jackson••••••••••••••••••••••••••
:l#

a. Kent :•
Blacksmith J• Wagonmaker and

•
2 Horseshoer-* •
5 -MARRIAGEPAINTING ANDGEN- !
2 v_y eral Smithing attended to withdls- Z
J patch at reasonable rates. Wharffs old mS jstand, South Mainstreet, Near National aZ Hotel, Jaokson. £
••••••••••••••••••••••••a*

A.H. KUHLffIAN

Contractor and Builder
Will do work in any part ol
Amador County. If you 'want
to build, send a note to Jackson
Postofflce andIwillcall on you.
Estimates furnished without cost
on any kind of building. Will
make plans and specifications for
you. mar2tf j

ANTONE RATTO
Carpenter and Contractor

TTISTIMATES GIVEN ON ALLKINDSOF
Pi work. Jobbing and repairing work at-

tended to promptly. Address a.t Fregulia'B
shop, Broadway JaoSwa.

LEDGER'S CLUBBING RATES.
:—:
—

Ledger and DailyCall, one year $7 60
Ledger and Weekly Call,one year 3 60
Ledger and DailyBulletin, one year ..... 6 50
Ledger and Semi- Weekly Bulletin,1 ye'r 4 20
Ledger and Weekly Bulletin,one year... 390
Ledger and U;iilyOhroDiole, one year.... 7 70
Ledger and Weekly Chronicle, one year. 3 60
Ledger and Weekly Examiner, one year. 3 60
Ledger and Daily"Examiner, one year... 8 30
Ledger and N.Y.Weekly Tribune, 1ye'r 3 00
Ledger and N.Y.Tri-Weekly Tribune, ly 3 60
Ledger and Cosmopolitan Magazine, 1yr 3 35
Ledger and S. F. Weekly Post, one year, 3 00
Ledger and McCall'a Magazine, one year 2 75
Ledger and St. Louts. Globe Democrat, ly 8 00
Ledger and

••
Twice a Week," one year.. 3 00

XaTThe above rates are strictly inadvance.

Porter & Cheney
* i»»»»»»»a^s««««n— ?*^^^»? \u25a0—

—
Ms^s«s>«««««V

Mines and Mining Stock

Mines Bought and Sold
- -' - -- - , . Corporations Organized

Wo make a specialty of unlisted
-

7.,

mining stock of tlio"Mother-Lode"
530 California Street. San Francisco.

LAWYERS.

EA. FREEMAN• -
Attorney-at-Law

-
I'-

\u25a0 Jackson, Cal.

Office In Marelia building, comer Main and
Court streets.

T~\ B. SPAGNOLI

Attorney and.Coanßelor at Law
Jackson, Cal. --'.\u25a0--.

-
:SffifjfPlPll

Practice Inall the States and Federal courts
Office: Spagnoli building, opposite Ball of
Records. ' -

-"•.-\u25a0

A CAMINETTI .
Attorney and Counselor at Law

'

JACKSOK, CAL.
'

Will
'
practice In all the State and federal-

courts.

ROBEKT C. BOLE, - .. . ... -.;, \u25a0\u0084
\u25a0 .

Attorney-at-Law
\u25a0.
-
: -:-"*r-:v--;t- •\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 i.-.- ' \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0; "\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.

Jackson, Cal. - .
Office:

'
Farley building,Summit rtr»«fc £||3|

T^EII,.AT,MACQCABBIE
"

Attorney and Counselor at Law

:i
-
Jackson, cau \u25a0-:;-;"

Office: Spagnoli block, Courthouse square.

JJ #
W.CALBWBLL ~M

;,Attorney-at-Law * •

Jackson, Cal. .
Willpractice inall courts of the State,

'

tohn f.;I>atis --.

Jackson, Cal.
*

Office on Summit Street, opposite CourthouM

JACOB.L. SABGENT—-
ATTORNEY

. Jackson, Cal.
Office: Marelia building, Court street, iMines >

and mininglaws a specialty.

—NOTARIES.

XXItDACLOCGH

Stenographer and Notary Public. Jackson, Cal. >--. .'..\u25a0'\u25a0: - • ';\u25a0.
Office, Judge Davis' law offices, Summit Street '•

: DOCTORS.'

Xjl E.. ENDICOTT,
V

M. D.

Physician and Sarffeon :ifp|jjj
Jackson, Cal.

Office: Webb building. All calls promptly'attended to at all times, •>-

T\B« .B. V. LONIGO

Physician and Surgeon

Jackson, Cal.*
Office: Webb building, Main street. Resi-

dence: Broadway, near Marrs's Hotel.
Telephone Main 483. <

J^B. A. M. GALL

Physician and Surgeon

JACKSON, CAT. ;
Office inWeil &Henno building, Main Street.

- -

-\/T C SIMMONS

Physician and Surgeon

Suttbr Cbkrx, Cal,
'

;- -
\u25a0 . r*

:i;
- -

Office: Richards -building. Resldenct: But-
ter Hotel.

TAB. J. H. GILES

Physician and Surgeon :\u25a0.
Sotter Creek, Cal.

-

Office: Eureka Street, one block east of Mala

DENTISTS. -

TXB. C. A. HEBBICK

DENTIST
Jackson, Cal,

Office inKay building. Hours from 9 a. m. to

MISCELLANEOUS.

e|^ Union Stables
VMBafilV ; under, Webb Hall * ,

MAINSTREET
- • JACKSON, CAL.

•> —
M.HEWMAH,Prop.

The Stable equipped with nrst-elass stock
and vehicles. Suitable rigs for Commercial
travelers withtrunks.

Special Attention Paid : .* „
* to Transient Stock.

Large stable and yard foruse of teamster*.
-

Telegrams answered free ofcost. 3-23-tf

L. OETTINGKR B. N. KNIGaT

KNIGHT « CO. .
Foundry! Machine Sliop,

Sutter creek, Cal.

BUILDERS OF WATER WHEELS OF
latest and most approved patterns, and

allkinds of sheet iron pipe. Every description
of mining and millingmachinery made at the
shortest noUce. We desire to call the attention
of blacksmiths and other workers iniron to the .-
fact that we keep constantly on hand a large
and complete stock of bar, refined and Norway
iron, gas pipe, gas fittings, etc, which we will
sell at the LOWEST CASH PRICES.

We Want
Responsible Agents

TTUJR OUR ENCYCLOPEDIAS, DIC-
Jj tlonaries. Histories and Standard
Authors. Allofour publications are in'
complete sets, handsomely bound and
illustrated and are sold on easy instal-
ments or with liberal discounts -for
cash. .

For terms, prospectuses, etc. write to

E. D.BBOHSOIC *CO..
319 Phelan Building, San Francisco,

5-25-ly . California

nTiLEAIMI^n*"fiILLSB.°TAH|C c.ou?H s.™up\
ti*IPIMI'w* '̂\u25a0*»' '~»slls stops the tickling, irritating

Blsfl M *U§>na cough or cold at once. A bottle M
B^.*"BBM-I M S^^ g or so is a complete cure. It is I
B i|J| Ipurely vegetable, harmless and I
El /tLLL /rMlflclMß Pleasant » notllin£ acts so quickly I

m^^T^^l sSbMml>>n. II D.F.Gould, Station D,S. i\Branch P. 0., H
W**">Vi V^ftiinVY H says 1

"
Alter many years we have found it I

f"
~ y^- I Sv»/%«U\l I absolutely infallible. For coughs and croup in BB

I If"TrtN ,lmrSrIS^WH U I children its effect is instantaneous and we do
fJjQlri 3

*
11 not feel Mfc without a botlle ia the house."

1 d Wi&l 1 DR
- gill

's

mm I botanic
P3HPJI ICOU6H SYRUP
\t(o frß' -$?> a relieves the straining cough of
r illP?fc»S H consumption and cures whooping

-rtll? U^im \ IBft B cough, croup, colds, bronchitis,
Mr". "(H j\HB the cough of la grippe, etc.

At 188 \\JBB\ fl Get the fullsized bottle of your drug:-

tkVI /jT» JWfi^Blfl pist or storekeeper, or send us 25 cents

k'/V JJktllf&iilnß§H (stamps) for trialsize prepaid.

UV' :Wiv^l SCOTT & GILBERT, SAW FRAHCISCO J

EsS? I *& t)ie rain and so

i«w-^ about. That means
wet feet and a neglected cold. Then
comes the hacking, lingering cough, and
the doctor looks serious and talks ofpine
woods or mountain air. ... '

That is the time when Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery proves its
value. Ithas cured hundreds of cases of"

weak lungs," obstinate, lingeringcough,
bronchitis, spitting of blood, and other
forms of disease, Which if neglected or
unskillf treated lead to consumption,

About eight Tears agoIhad a dreadful cough
and hoarseness,* write* Mrs. Ida. F. Edwards, of
Sterling, SanpeU Co., Utah. "Itried several
kinds of medicine but without any effect; at
last Itried Dr. Plerse's Golden Medical Discov-
try, of whichIhave taken four bottles, and my
cough is entirely cured."

Sick people are invited to consult Dr.
Pierce, by letter, free. Allcorrespond-
ence private. Address Dr. R. V.Herce,
Buffalo, N.Y. \u25a0'\u25a0'_\u25a0-

-

\*Mt8rr~'?TsB&r^nfmBJrrTw rV'BaiaCQaM\
vH aw3vwnm *jBhB9b\.


