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¢ IF LOVE BE ONE.

The skies are black, the winds are bold,
The road is rough and long,
But, what are clouds and stony ways
; When hearts are full of song?
And two there be who walk life's path
Unheeding wind or weather,
And minding but your merry sprite
4 Who binds their hearts together.
All ways are smooth, all days are bright,
With him for guide and sun,
And three are always company,
If Love be one!

* The road is smooth, the wind is soft,
The eky is clear o’erhead,

* But what are pleasant ways and days
To those whose hearts are dead;
And what is song that fills the ears,

But can no farther go;
And what is light that eyes can see,
But souls can never know?
Ah, two there be that walk life’s path
As though they walked alone,
For two are never company
I Love Le gone!
~D. McIntyre Henderson in Harper’s Magazine,
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She was such a forlorn looking fig-
uré as she shuffied along the frosbo
river road in the late November sun-
shine.

“I believe I never saw such an aim-
less, shiftless family in my life,” de:
clared Judge Hilton emphatically as he
and his daughter Mildred detected the
thinly clad figure before them. “If
anything, she's as bad as the rest,
though when her mother died -1 imag-
ined the responsibility of caring for
the family would have a beneficial in-
fluence on Nan. Instead I actually be-
lieve it's had the opposite effect. Just
look at that torn dress and ragged
shawl! If a girl had any spunk, she'd
never be seen on a thoroughfare s
public as this is in such a slatternly
condition.”

“But think, father,” and Mildred look-
ed up considerately, “how hard she
must be obliged to work even ‘to exist’
the family, as Uncle Joe used to say.
1 believe she has a load of evergreen
now to sell for winter decorations. . It
isn’t an easy lot by any means the poor
girl has.” And Mildred tucked the
thick robe more snugly about her.

Nan Hascall lived in the old aban-
doned mill down by the falls. ’'Twas
all the shelter Job Hascall could get
after his wife’s death. for rents were
pot-easily obtained when it was known
that the fgmily’s one source of income
was cut off.

Mrs. Hascall had somehow succeeded
as by almost a miracle. frail as she
was, In providing food and shelter for
the growing family of ten.

Job was forever lounging about the
postoffice steps in summer, and his
winter watch tower was the settee in
the west window of the small variety
store near the tavern.

“P'rhaps next week I'll be able to get
a job somewheres,” he would say in
the early spring days, as in a shame-
faced manner he went by his wife at
the washtub, bent on his accustomed
loitering ground, and wheqy the first
frost came in the fall he would brace
himself to declare: “I may get a
chance loggin ’fore winter's gone.
Wouldn't wash all the time. Better
let some few things go.”

But'to let anything “go” was impos-
gible and keep the roof over their heads
and shoes on the many pairs of feet.

The morning after Mrs. Hascall's
burial Job ‘said to Nan: “Do the best
you can, child. 'Tis all we can do, even
the best of us, and p'rhaps somethin
will turn up.”

Ho%Wwever, nothing had, save the rent
bill, and as there was nothing with
which to meet it they were obliged to
move into the tumble down mill.

“I guess we can live here awhile,”
concluded Job, “if we can get 'mough
to eat and somethin to wear. No mat-
ter if we don’t have the best.”

After her mother's death the strug-
gle for existence rested almost wholly
on *Nan. How she managed to get
alohg was a six months’ mystery. Aft-
er that the people ceased to wonder,
and the Hascalls lived only in their
owi thoughts.

“Who do you imagine will get the
scholarship and money for expenses at
the seminary?’ asked Mildred as they
were going up the half mile hill before
reaching home.

“I haven’t an idea! Yes, I have too.
I shouldn’t say that.” And Judge Hilton
looked out of the carriage thoughtfully.
“Either BRalph Holman or Ethel May-
nard will get. it. They're by all odds
the best spellers in town.”

“I ‘don’t know,” deliberated Mildred.
“When Nan was in school, she had the
reputation of being able to spell any
word given her. No one ever got above
her.” To spell well seemed to be her
one ambition. She never recited cgg:
rectly in geography. Were she asted
where Russia is it might be the longest
river’ In Maine or the capital of Ire-
land” for anything she could tell, and
she mever was accused of saying the
multiplication table accurately.”

“But she will not go,” laughed Judge
Hilton.

“No; I don’t suppose she will, but if
ghe should she’'d give them a pretty
hard ‘push—and might win. Of couise
no partiality could be shown in such
a contest. I wish she’d go.” impul-
sively. :

And at that very moment Nan herself
was meditating on the same subject.

“T'd like to go, just to show them I'm
not 4ail fool. Don’t care no#hin for the
prize. What would I want of a scholar-
ship?” And Nan smiled grimly at the
thought of such a thifk. “But I can
spell,’if I don’t know anything else.”

A sudden, defiant glance shot from
her deep, angry eyes.

“I’ll go if I don’t want it, just ’cause
I—I hate them—the whole kit, George
Lewis, Ethel Maynard, Ralph Holman
and all ’cept Mildred. She’s the only
one that’s ever treated me decent.
Guess they’'ll be surprised when they
see me there.” Nan snapped off a
twig by the roadside. “And I'll beat
them too.”

After that, wherever Nan was—gath-
ering evergreen, going after her week-
ly washing or cooking their scanty
mepls=a disreputable looking spelling
pook ‘wes her furtively hidden compan
ton, from which, when no one was no-
tleing; she selected for constant review
the words of foreign derivation and
those which she herself designated as
paving” been thrown miether in the
fark- e T
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“l can spell all the common ones
without looking at them. J-u-d-g-
m-e-n-t,” she spelled. “Leave out the
‘e’ before ‘ment.’ Separate looks easy,
but some’ll spell it with an ‘e’ every
time.” &

In early November Dr. Randall, a
genial, retired practitioner, a man who

had won the distinction of being the |

philanthropist of the village, had of-
fered tuition and all legitimate ex-
penses for one year at Douglass semi-
nary to any young man or woman who
should spell all otherg down iy an old
fashioned contest. This was to be held
at the high school building about the
middle of December. It made no dif-
ference whether the contestants at-
tended school or not, the only require-
ment being that they couldn’t be over
21 and must reside in town.

That Ethel Maynard or Ralph Hol-
man or perhaps George Lewis would
get it was the foregone conclusion in
the minds of nearly all the inhabitants
of the village.

“Just you wait. Perhaps you'll be

‘mistaken,” was Nan's soliloguy after

hearing the matter thus prematurelr
settled. “1 don’t care for the old tui-
tion; wouldn’t have it anyway, but I'll
show you I can do something,” and she
nodded her head-defiantly to an imagi-
nary, unsympathetic audience.

“All ready?” asked Dr. Randall the
evening of the contest, glancing at the
eager faces about him. “I think so,”
he added. “Ethel Maynard and Ralph
Holman may be captains and choose.”

Aanid intense excitement long -lines
of spellers were soon in their places.

“Any one else like to spell who hasn’t
been drawn?’ And Dr. Randall looked
over his gold bowed spectacles-inquir-
ingly. “I'll just wait a moment.”

There was a slight stir back in the
corner, and Nan Mascall slowly arose.

“She here—Nan Hascall!” and a tit-
ter ran round the room. :

Nan's face flushed with indignation.

Mildred caught her eye and smiled
appreval.

“Your turn to choose, Mr. Holman,”
said Dr. Randall.

“Did Miss Maynard choose last?
Very well. Nan Hascall!” g

“Spell your best,” whispered Mil-
dred. and she pressed Nan's hand as
the girlf burried by, her look of anger
changed almost to a smile by Mildred's

.sympathy.

“I'll give you an easy word first.”
And “daguerreotype” was given out.

“If that’s easy, I don’t know what he
calls a hard one.” But Ralph spelled it
correctly.

“Idiosyncrasies” followed. Three
missed "on “parallel,” and Nan spelled
it.

“One of the easy ones,” she whis-
pered.

Word after wgord was given out until
only four spellers remained on the
floor, the two captains, George Lewis
and Nan Hascall.

Mildred was never more anxious. *I
do hope”—- She was too interested to
finish her sentence. ¥

For ten minutes each spelled acecu-
rately every word that came to him.

“Neophyte.”

George hesitated, then spelled it with
an i.

“N-e-o0-p-b-y-t-e,”" spelled Nan calmly.

There was hardly a breath in the
room, so great was the suppressed ex-
citement.

During the next five minutes Ralph
took his seat, beaten.

“Well, well!” It was Judge Hilton’s
ejaculation of surprise.

“Metauworphosis.”

Ethel began, hesitated, looked up ig
consternation, spelled it—wrong.

*Miss Hascall, metamorphosis,”

**M-e-t-a-m-o-r-p-h-0-s-i-8,” confidently.

As she finished Nan was greeted with
a round of applause such as had never
before emanated from a Welchville au-
dience. Again and again as it began
to die out It was increased with great-
er intensity.

Mildred slipped on to the floor and
gently drew Nan to a seat.

“l knew you’d win,” she whispered.
“I'm proud”—

“Of me?”’ Interrupted Nan passion-
ately. “Then—then I'll take the prize
—and—and be sqmeppdy!”

“Your mother was always* right
smart at spelling.” ’'Twas Job Has-
call’'s husky congratulation as he
clumsily patted Nan’s yellow braid.

“I' decided "twould be indeed a meta-
morphosis when I saw ‘your look of
anxiety and knew you cared,” confess-
ed Nan the day of her graduation. “If
it hadn’t been for that—oh, Mildred, 1
shudder to think!”"—Forward.

Hen Fish In Chinna,

According to the science column of
a German weekly paper, the hens of
China lead busy lives. When not en-
gaged in hatching out g brood of their
own/kind, they are put to the addj-
tional and novel task of hatching fish
eggs. Chinese cheap labor collects th
spawn of fish from the water’'s edge,
puts It in an empty eggshell, which is
then hermetically sealed with wax and
placed under the unsugpecting and con-
scientious hen. In a few days the egg-
shell is removed, and the spawn which
has been warmed into life is emptied
into a shallow pool. Here the fish that
soon develop are nursed until strong
enough to be turned into a lake of
stream.

Not Adventurous Eiou.h,

Dicky—I hain’t goin to be an ex-
press messenger when I’'m growed up
after all.

Johnnie—Wot’s eatin you?
ways said you was.

Dicky—I don’t keer. 1 was talkin to
an express messenger today who run
on cars for 30 years an has never once
been in a wreck or held up by train
robbers.—Express Gazette.

You al-

His Ambition Realized.

Blobbs—~When he was a little boy, he
was always singing “] Want to Be an
Angel.”

Slobbs—And -he died young, I sup-
pose.

Blobbs—No; but he’s had his wish
gratified. He’s backing Barnstormer’s
Colossal Aggregation of International
Stars.—Philadelphia Record.

The Commercial lnl!lncti,

Mamma—Tommy, do stop that nojse.
If you'll only be good, I'll give you a
penny.

Tommy—No; I want a nickel.

Mamma—Why, you little rascal, you
were quite satisfied to be gocd yester-
day for a penny. ' :

Tommy—] know, but that was a bar-
galg day,—Philadelphia Press,

-~

ASPIRATION.

L envy not the sun his lavish light;

But, oh, to be the one pale orb of night,

[In silence and alone communing with mine own!

[ envy not the rain that freshens all

The parching hill and plain; but, oh, the small

Night dewdrop now to be, my noonday flower, for
thee!

—John B. Tabb in Harper’s Magazine.

{ Their First Victory

An Exciting Race Among
College Men. ::
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As the freshmen sat in thlr shell
tl*at beautiful May afternoon they felt
within themselves that their time had
rome at last. The warmth of the set-
ting sun as it slowly approached the
hiltops which guard Cayuga on the

breath of spring in the soft southern
breeze seemed all to foretell some good
fortune. Then, too, as the crews row-
ed up the lake the first year men had
pulled togeth~r beautifully, their oars
had struck the water in perfect unison,
with never a break from bow to stroke.
It was coming, and they knew it, for
they had struck their stride, as the
runners say.

A blast from the whistle of the
coach’s launch drew their attention to
the varsity and the sophomore crews
which had proceeded a mile farther up
‘the lake. From this point the two sen-
for crews were to race for three miles,
picking up the freshmen at the mile
mark. As the freshmen watched them
the distant shells turned slowly and
fook their positions. A moment they
lay motionless; then, as a jet of white
steam shot up from the launch, 16
broad oar blades flashed in the sun,
and the race was on.

It looked to the eager freshmen as if
the sophomore crew had leaped to the
front with the first stroke, the heavier
varsity being unable to catch the water
as quickly as had their nimble rivals,
and as the two shells came racing over
the glassy surface of the lake it was
‘evident that the second year men were
increasing.their advantage.

“Look at ’ém gain! Look at ’em
gain!” cried Crowell up in bow seat.
Crowell always became excited when-
ever he watched others racing, but as
soon as he got in a race himself he
was the steadiest man in the boat.

“That’s all right.,” said Bruce, the
sturdy stroke; “the sophs may jump
'em at the start, but you walit until that
varsity gets down to work.”

And almost before he had uttered
them his words were proved true, for
the class crew ceased to gain on their
seniors. For a time the two shells pull-
ed at glmost equal speed, the white
launch speeding along close behind the
second, the codch up in the bow direct-
ing the oarsmen through his great alu-
minium megaphone. Though the fresh-
men could not hear him they knew that
he was upbraiding the varsity for al-
lowing a class crew to get ahead of
them. And soon his reproaches had
their effect, for the sophomores were
geen to be slowly losing their lead as
the older men began to put their hearts
into the work. Slowly but surely the
second crew crawled up until the
length and a half of open water that
bhad separated it from its fleeing rival
was reduced to less than a foot,” and
then the coach’s voice came ringing
over the water:

“Get ready there, freshmen!”

The little cockswain ceased craning
his neck over his shoulder and, grasp-
ing the rudder lines firmly, shouted:

“Ready al-1-]!”

In response the eight sunbrowned
boys before him settled themselves into
their seats and, leaning far forward,
dipped their oar blades Into the water.
‘“Eyes in the boat,” cautioned the
cockswain, and they waited while their
opponents came flying toward them.
They heard the panting of the launch’s
engine and then the sound of the rush-
ing shells cleaving the still water and
the “schuh” of the oars In the rowlocks
18 16 pairs of arms shot outon the re-
‘cover. Then the “old man’s” voice
again:

“Are you ready, freshmen? Theh
Kol"

And with one giant heave they were
off.

Bruce kept his eye steadily fixed on
the water just beyond the port gun-
wale as it slipped past, still swirling
and dimpling from the blows of the
stout blades behind him. Quickly and
yet with the utmost care he pulled
stroke after stroke; a sharp catch and
a powerful heave, then out shot his
hands, and his shoulders followed on
the recover, but as his seat neared the
end of the slide he slowed it down that
thef® might be no checking of the boat.
And the seven men behind him were

€ | doing likewise, for once as he caught

the water he felt the frail shell rise be-
neath him and quiver like a living
thing. A thrill of exultation passed
through every man in the crew. They
knew then that the victory was theirs.
For the first time they bad felt the
shell live, and that spelled victory.

And now the little cockswain found
his volce.

“Steady, boys; steady!” he cried.
“Keep your eyes on the stroke—catch
—catch—catchl”

Then, with a note of triumph in his
voice, he sheuted:

“We’re gaining, boys; we’re gaining.
Keep her up.”

By this time Bruce’s breath was
coming fast, and the great drops og
sweat poured off his face. For an in-
stgnt he ventured to glance away from
his patch of water, and out of the cor-
ner of his eye he saw the other boats
now racing along on even terms and
not half g length ahead. He was re-
called by the volce of the cockswaiy:

“I'm golng to give you ten, fellows,”
§nd when I get through you've got tg-
be even with them. Ready now—one,
two, three—good work, boys—four, five
—we're gainlig—six, seven—No. 2‘
don’t elip your stroke—eight, nine, ten
We're up to them! Now ten more!
One, two, three”’—

But the other grews were pulling
their hardest, and between strokes
Bruce could hear the voices of their

At the end the three were still even,
and the question seemed to he one of
endurgnce, The ‘“pld man” in the
launch behind was shouting encourage-
ment to the freshmen, for their burst
of speed surprised and delighted him,

“Ga.it.freshmenl” ho cglied e~

-

west, the deep blue of the lake and the

cockswains gs they, too, counted tens..

And “go it” they did. His words put

em on their mettle, and again the

oat quiv-~ed as eight broad backs
heaved : !taneously. Inch by inch
and strei- by stroke they crept ahead.
Again Bruce glanced at the other
crews and saw the varsity stroke la-
boring desperately to make up ‘what
had been lost, and farther back he saw
the sophomore crew now permanently
In third place. A great sob of joy
shook him; then his eyes went back to
that bright patch of water, and his oar
blade bit more fiercely as it struck the
strface of the lake. The little cock-
swain was fairly beside himself. He
shouted aloud in his joy.

{“It's half over, boys,” he cried as
they flashed by the old windmill on the
shore. “Just keep it up, and we've got
'em dead. Stroke—stroke—stroke!”

Yes, but could they keep it up? Al-
ready Bruce’s wrists were beginning to
grow numb, and his legs shook on the
slow recover.

And still a mile to go!

His heart thumped and pounded, and
the hot breath cawme gasping through
his open lips. He could hear No. 7
groan at every stroke, but there was
no thought of quitting. Death rather
than that.

“But will we never reach the half
mile?" he vwondered.

Even as the thought entered his head
the cockswain called:

“Only half a mile more, and we're a
length ahead.”

Oh, luckless boat! Searcely had the
words left his lips when No. 3 caught a
crab. The starboard side of the shell
sank almost to the water’s edge as the
unfortunate oarsman tried to drag his
bl)ade out by main force. At once the
speed was checked, and the other boats
drew up rapldly. But Bruce kept his
head and never let the stroke vary a
fraction of a second. The cockswain,
too, remained cool. His calm voice in
this moment of consternation reas-
sured the rowers, who quickly re-
sponded to his momotonous *‘Stroke—
stroke—stroke” as Bruce’s blade caught
the water. In a moment all were row-
ing again as evenly as before the acei-
dent, but the varsity was almost
abreast of them. The danger of defeat
after victory had seemed so sure made
the freshmen almost mad. They tug-
ged at the sweeps as if they would
break them in twain. Men animated
by such a spirit could not be beaten,
and soon they were forging to the
front again. As they entered on the
last quarter mile they were more than

ing slowly. But the strain was begin-
ning to tell. Bruce’s arms were numb
to the elbows, his breath came in quick
pants and  haze seemed to have set-

tled over ! which dulled the pain in
his aching ‘scles, but made his work
only mecl:: cal. Forward and back-

ward, forward and backward, his body
swayed, while the shrill voice of the
cockswain sgunded faint and far away.

“If I could only stop for an instant,”
he thought; “only a stroke.” And then
he fell to thinking of what he would
give If be could rest for one stroke—
$5, yes, $10, even a week from his sum-
mer vacation, and he dreamed of how
~he would lie on the cool grass under
the trees during that vacation, too
blissfully lazy to move—and all the
while his weary body swayed back-
ward and forward, backward and for-
ward, without ceasing. He was arous-
ed by that strident voice, now grown
strangely hearse. How he hated itl It
was shouting:

“Only a hundred yards more, fellows!
Now give her ten—one, two, three”"—

And as the tired crew responded to
the appeal their light boat again leaped
forward. When the ten was over, there
was open water between them and the
varsity, while the sophomores had
dropped four lengths behind. Still that
little torment in the stern was not sat-
isfied.

“I'm going to count till we cross the
line,” he announced, and then began
those terrible numbers once more:

“One, two, three, four’— But with
123" he stopped and then called:

“Let her run!”

Thank God. it was over! Eight pairs
of weary hands dropped the oars at
which they had been tugging over
those two long miles. and eight weary
bodics slonched down into their seats,
too tired to sit erect.

Bruce leaned over the gunwale and
plinged his arms into the cold. clear
water DPerfectly content was he as,
filled with the joy of trimuph, he gazed
over the rast darkening bosom of the
Like and up the 4ill to where, bere and
there, a light already twinkled on the

campus And ax he gazed softly,
sweetly. from the tower the chimes
pealed forth “The Evening Song”’—

New York Sun
They Got Through,

Abraham Lincoln was a captain of
lincis volunteers o the Black [Hawk
war My Nopman Hapgood in his
‘Life of Lincolu” relawes that during
this cawpaign Lincoln once had his
company maiching in a column 20 men
wide when he was suddenly confront-
ed with a higzh fence with an open

gate, through which only one man
conld pass at a time. He had no idea
of the proper way to get his men into
single file. so he halted the company

and saig;

“This eetmpany Is dismissed, but It
will com:e rogether immediately after
getting through that gate!”

Tripped Up. .
Mrs Newriel That Mrs. Ayart is a
ek np o thing 1 know just as much
1Lout music as she does. She needn’t
et funny 5
Mrs  Browne- Why, what bas she
lonet
Mis Newrich--Oh, she tried to trip
ne ap today—asked me if I'd ever
hesgd  womebody's "Songs Without
Words ™ -Fhiladelphig Press.  —

half a length to the good and still gain-.
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The Bigness of the Ocean,

Some people gratefully reflect that
we owe the clouds and the tides and
the winds to the ‘“Mother and Maker
of men,” but these are less numerous
than the folks who “would like to
know"” what we should do for soles
and cod and mackerel if there were no
ocean. Yet think only how big it is!
If you divide the whole globe’s area
into 11 parts, the sea covers eight of
those, with an average depth of 2,000
fathoms. Try to imagine 12,000 feet of
solid. perpendicular sea water lylmg
upon eight-elevenths of the entire
planet!

A patient mathematician has been at
the pains to Inform us that this bulk
of brine would weigh one and a half
million million millions of tons. For
the most part this vast body of water
—thus set down In figures as 1,500,000,-
000,000.000,000 tons—is of the same
composition everywhere, and as every-
body knows, carries great quantities of
ocean salt.

But that same salt is itself singularly
complex. Not only are there in it
chlorides and sulphates of sodium,
potash, magnesium and lime, which
are famillar to many, but it contains
also siliea, boron, bromide, lodine, flu-
oric acid and the oxides of nickel, co-
balt, manganese, zine, silver, lead, cop-
per. aluminium, barium and stron-
tium. Arsenic and gold are also found
In it. along with those rare metals lithi-
um, rubidium and ecesipym.—London
Telegraph.

The Prince and the Captain,

The admiral commanding the British
Mediterranean squadron some 20 years
ago, writes a correspondent, gave a
dinner to the captains of the fleet at
Malta. By 6:45 most of the captains
had reached the flagship, been received®
on the deek by the admiral and usher-
ed below. Next the Duke of Edin-

‘burgh arrlved. The admiral received

him, and, keeping him in conversation,
continued to pace the deck. All subse-
quent arrivals were duly ushered be-
low to the sglaan, but still the admiral
kept the duke on deck. At last it oc-
curred to the duke that the dinner hour
bad been passed, and he ventured %o
Inquire if his host was waiting for
anybody.

“Yes,” replied the admiral, “I am
waiting for the captain of the —.”

Instantly the duke took the hint, eall-
ed for g boat and made posthaste for
his own ship. He alone among the
eaptalns of the fleet had turned up In
mufti, forgetting or not knowing, that
the dinner was official. On his return
to the flagship in the quickest time on
record and In full uniform the gallant
but inflexible admiral was still pacing
the deck, and deprecating his royal
highness’ profuse apologies conducted
him to dinner. I belleve, concludes my
correspondent, the admiral was Sir
Michael Culme Seymour.—M. A. P.
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Mexico's Rainy Season.

What they. call the rainy season in
Mexico comes only in the form of
showers, which fall in the afternoon.
Those showers usually occur every
flay, but sometimes there will be twg
or three days of perfectly clear weath-
er. There is no steady downpour, how-
gver, as in most tropical countries, and
in Mexico the rainy season is regarded
as the finest season of the year.

Serving the Publie.

"Wunn—But if you Insist that the
man who works for the public good
without hope of gaining gratitude is
a crank, what do you call the man that
expects gratitude?

Tuther—HIm? Oh, he’s just a plain
fool.—Indianapolis Press.

In the manufacture of a pocketknife
In France 22 workmen are employed
for the bandle and blade, 18 for a table
knife, O for scissors and G for razors.

n Japan it would be thought as
de ta neglect to offer tea to a visitor
n his arrival as not to speak to him.

DR. GILL'S BOTANIC COUGH SYRUP

is a harmless vegetable rem-
edy. The first teaspoonful
gives relief and a bottle ar so
makes a complete cure of croup,
colds, bronchitis, la grippe,
hoarseness and sore throat.
With DR. GI

in the house you neyer lose slee
‘g Botanic makes the
consumptive comfortable; helps the asth-
matic tobreathe easily. Get fyll size bottle of your

with croupy children.

(stamps).

druggist or store-keeﬁr.

R. GILL'S
BOTANIC COUGH SYIIU,I:

We send trial size for 25c.
& GILBERT, San isco.

AFTER RAIN.

The country road at lonely close of day o
Has rest awhile from the long stress of rain;
Dripping and bowed, the green walls of the lame

Reflect no glistening light; no colors gay

Has dying summer left; the sky is gray,

As though the weeping had not eased the pain;
The autumn is not yet, and all in vain

Seems summer’s life—a blossom cast away!

The air is' hushed, save in the emerald shade
The rain still drops and stirs each fretting leaf
To soft insistence of its little grief;

The hopeless calm all thought of life denies;

But, hark, and now through silence, unafraid,

A robin ripples to the chilly skies.

—Helen Hay in Harper's Magazine.

Knew They Were Americans,

A compliment and a slur in the same
breath are in a letter I received from
2 Washington girl in Paris.

“We were dining at Joseph’s the oth-
er night,” she writes, “when a delight-
fully dressed woman sitting at a table
near with a party of three sent one of
the men with her to ask father if we
were not Americans. She seemed to
be saying ‘I told you so’ to her friends,
and as we came out she stopped me in
the corridor to explain her odd pro-
ceeding., She was politeness itself.

“ ‘Mademoiselle will pardon me,’ she
said with the most charming accent,
‘but 1t was a wager. I have wagered
my husband that we shall see B50
Americans this evening. It is now 35
we have seen, and Mme. B., who Is
with us, would not believe you were
Americans. Mais, I was sure—sure!’

‘“ ‘Why were you so sure of it? I ask-
ed.

“Madame flashed a dazzling smile at
me.

“‘Oh!’ she said, ‘the Americans have
always the voices of the worst an@ the
manners at table of the very, very

best. 1 was surel” — Washington
Post. -

| DR PIERCES
Golden Medical
Discovery

from it know what it really is,”
writes Mrs. M. J. Fagan, of 1613
East Genesee Street, Syracuse,
N. Y. *I had severe attacks of
headache and dizziness with cold
hands and feet; everything I ate
distressed me, bowels were consti-
pated, and I was growing very thin
and nervous. I cannot half ex-
press the bad feelings I had when
I commenced taking Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery. I took
nine bottles of the ‘ Di ’ and
several bottles of the ‘ Pellets.” I
;omx?:)ncled feglil:lg better with the

rst bottle, and kept on improvin, g.
Now I am so greatly improved ih
health my friends often speak of it.'
I most heartily recommend those
medicines to all suffering as I was.”,

fordiseases ¢
the Stomach,
Blood.Nerves
and Lungs.

LEDGER'S CLUBBING RATES,

Ledger and Daily Call, one year.......... 87 50
Ledger and Weekly Call, one year ...,.,.
Ledger and Daily Bulletin, ane year.....
Ledger and Semi-Weekly Bulletin, 1 ye'r 4 20
Ledger and Weekly Bulletin, one year... 3 90
Ledger and Daily Chronicle, one year.... 7 70
Ledger and Weekly Chronicle, one year . 8 60
Ledger and Weekly Examiner, one year. 8 60
Ledger and Daily Examiner, one year ... 8 30
Ledger and N. Y. Weekly Tribune, 1 ye'r 8 00
Ledger and N. Y. Tri-Weekly Tribune, 1y 3 50
Ledger and Cosmopolitan Magazine, 1 yr § 35
Ledger and S. F. Weekly Post, one year. 3 00
Ledger and McCall's Magazine, one year 2 75

Ledger and St. Louis Globe-Democrat, 1y 3 00
Ledger and * Twice a Week,” one year.. 3 00

&ar-The above rates are strictly in advance.

Porter & Cheney
SN O CN SE—
Mines and Mining Stock

Mines Bought and Seld - - - -
- Corporations Organized

We make a specialty of unlisted - -
mining stock of the ‘‘Mother Lode’’
530 California Street, San Francisco.

Whenever
KING EDWARD VII

of England, or any
member of the royal
family, is taken ill the
very best quality of
drugs is used.

AT JACKSON

our pharmacy is the
place to get the best
quality of drugs and
have them compounded
by a competent pharm-
acist. You need mnot
wait as long as it was
necessary to do many

YEARS AGO

We are prompt. Our
drugs are the best in
the market, You will
be given satisfaction at

THE GHTY PHARMAGY

ROBERT I. KERR
Main Street JACKSON
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- MISCELLANEOUS.

OLYMPUS—e
e

STAURAN 4D SHLOK

Coolest, Cheapest and most home-like
eating house in Jackson

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS

EVERYTHING
THE MARKET
PRODUCES
ALWAYS
ON HAND

Cool, Sharp Beer 5¢ a Glass

Cool and comfortable rooms neatly arranged
for private families.

Opposite Postoffice, Webb Building, Jackson.
NED TARASH,

Proprietor.

MONEY TO LOAN
ON THE INSTALLMENT PLAN

If you want any kind of infor-
mation about Iland in Amador
County, come to our office.

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.

GEO. 1. WRIGHT & SON
Spagnoli Building

JACKSON, - - - AMADOR CO., CAL.

54t P. 0. BOX 14

G6LOBE < HOTEL

Corner Main and Court Streets
JACKSON, CAL.

E. ANDERSON Proprietor

First-Class in Every Respect

SPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO COM-

mercial travelers. Sample rooms con-
nected with the house. The very best of ser-
vice guaranteed to patrons.

Good Meals, 25 Cents

BANK OF AMADOR COUNTY

Incorporated November, 1895

Capital Stock $50,000
i G R (A Hemg Eudey
Vice-President...... ....ccconeee. S. G. Spagnoli
Secretary and Cashier......... Frederick Eudey

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

Henry Eudey, S. G. Spagnoli, John Strohm,
Frederick Eudey and Alex Eudey of Jackson.

.SAFE DEPOSIT.—Safe deposit boxes can be
rented from the Bankof Amador County at the
small expense of 35 cents & month, thereby se-
curdng you against any possible loss from fire
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 will save 10 per cent and
upward over postofiice or exé)ress. Money sent
to all parts of the United States and also all
parts of the world. We have the latess quota-
tions on foreign exchange.

SAVE MONEY-—It doesn’s cost anything to
deposit money in the Bank of Amador County.
They receive deposits from 85 up. Commence
the new year by opening up a bank account. A
man or woman with a bank account has a
financial standing. Don’t bury your money;
when you die it can’t be found and you are lia-
ble to be robbed while alive.

J. H. LANGHORST

Main Sireet, Jackson
Dealer in—

FANERIGAN WATCHES, CLOCKS JEWELRY

AND SILVERWARE

A9~ All goods warranted as represented

Repairing of watches, Clocks and jewelry a
specialty. -

FIRE ACCIDENT

L. J. FONTENROSE

General Insurance Agent
and Searcher of Records

——— —— LIFE

Office: Marelia building. Court street. Jackson

L. A. KENT

Blacksmith
Wagonmaker and
Horseshoer-e
ARRIAGE PAINTING AND GEN-
eral Smithing attended to with dis-
patch at reasonable rates. Wharfl's old

stand, South Mainstreet, Near National
Hotel, Jackson.

A. H. KUHLMAN

WY IV

Contractor' and Builder

Will do work in any 'part of
Amador County. If you want
to build, send a note to Jackson
Postoffice and I will call on you.
Estimates furnished without cost
on any kind of building. Will
make plans and specifications for
you. mar2tf

ANTONE RATTO
Carpenter and Contractor

STIMATES GIVEN ON ALL KINDS OF

work. Jobbing and repairing work at-
tended to promptly. Address at Fregulia's
ghop, Roadway Jacksoa,

LAWYERS.

E. A. FREEMAN

Attorney-at-Law
JACKSON, CAL.

Office in Marelia building, corner Main and
Court streets.

D B, SPAGNOLI
L]
Attorney and Counselor at Law
JACKSON, CAL.

Practice in all the States and Federal courts
Office: H Spagnoli building, opposite Hall of :

g CAMINETTI
L]
Attorney and Counselor at Law
JACKSON, CAL. ’

Will practice in all the State snd Federal
courts.

ROBEBT C. BOLE
Attorney-at.Law
JACKSON, CAL.
Office:  Farley building, Summit street.

NEIL A. MACQUARRIE
Attorney and Counselor at Law
JACKSON, CAL.
Office: Spagnoli block, Courthouse square.

J.V W. CALDWELL
Attorney-at-Law
JACKSON, CAL.
Will practice in all courts of the State,

JOHN F. DAVIS

— LAWYER —
JACKSON, CAL
Office on Summit Street, opposite Courthouse

JACOB L. SARGENT
— ATTORNEY —

JACKSON, CAL.

Office: Marelia building, Court street. Mines
and mining laws a spec‘.lty.

NOTARIES.

- A

HILDA CLOUGH

Stenographer and Notary Publie
JACKSON, CAL.
Office, Judge Davis’ law offices, Summit Street

DOCTORS.

E E. ENDICOTT, M, D.
L]
Physician and Surgeon
JACKSON, CAL.

Office: Webb buil . All calls promptl
attended to at aﬁutlﬁnu. iy

I)B. E. V. LONIGO

Physiclan and Surgeon
JACKSON, CAL.
Office: Webb building, Main street.

dence: Broadway, near Marre's Hotel.
Telephone Main 463.

Resi-

Dn. A. M. GALL
Physiclan and Surgeon
JACKSON, CAL.
Office in Weil & Renno building, Main Street.

M C, SIMMONS
L ]
Physician and Surgeon
SUTTER CREEK, CAL.

Office: Richards building. Residenmce: Sut-
ter Hotel.

DR. J. H. GILES
Physician and Surgeon
SUTTER CREEK, CAL. o
Omice: Eureka Street, one block east of Main

DENTISTS.
Dn. C. A. HERRICK
—— DENTIST —

JACKSON, CAL
Om%e in Kay building. Hours from 9 a. m. to
p. m.

MISCELLANEOUS.

~

Union Stables

*

Under Webb Hall

MAIN STREET - -

e — M. NEWMAN, Prop.

%

The Stable equipped with first-class stock
and vehicles. Suitable rigs for Commercial
travelers with trunks.

JACKSON, CAL.

Special Attention Pald *
* to Tramsleant Stock.

" Large stable and yard for use of teamsters.

Telegrams answered free of cost. 23342

o

L. OETTINGER 8. N, ENIGAT

KNIGHT & CO.

Foundry2Machine Shop

Sutter Creek, Cal.

UILDERS OF WATER WHEELS OF
B latest and most approved patterns, and
all kinds of sheet iron pipe. Every description
of mining and milling machinery made at the
shortest notice. We desire to call the attention
of blacksmiths and other workers in iron to the
fact that we keep constantly on hand a large
and complete stock of bar, refined Not'-ﬂ.
iron, gas pl&e), as fittings, etc., which we wi
sell at the EST C PRICES.

We Want

Responsible Agents

OR OUR ENCYCLOPEDIAS, DIC-
tionaries. Histories and Standard
Authors. All of our 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, ete.. write to

E. D. BRONSON & CO,,
319 Phelan Building, San Francisco,
525-1y California




