SCHMOOL AND CHMURCH. |

=Mayer Kennedy of Toromto, Ont,
often occupies the Methodist puipits
of that city.

~Mapchester, England, has ruted
through its town council $1,000,000 for
& technioal school

—~The St Lukes Methodist Episcoe-
pal church, Mailadelphia. will erect a
pew edifice at & cost of $30.000

~The Comgregatiozalists have em- |
ployed a geveral missiopary in Cio-
cinnatl to study the Seld, and provide
for ehurches in neglected apots

—~There are 314 socleties of Christian
Endeavor in Conpecticat, with a mem-
bership of .00, and 1% junior so
cleties, with more than 7,000 members

—Oaly two hundred candidates pre
sented themseives for the honor ex
amination at Oxford this term. a mark-
ed decrease in the numbers for the last
fow years

—The Pennsylvanis houss of repre |
sentatives recently, by a vote of 13
yeas to 2 nays, passed the bill aking
it s misdemeanor for a publie school
teacher to wear any religious garh

—Joseph Hanigan, the founder of ket
St. Maria Home for Working Girls at
Providence, R 1. bas recently givens
250,009 1o endow a chair in political
economy in the Catholie university al
Washington, D C

—There are in Spain representatives
of 14 Protestamt churches and so
cieties, and they report 20 foreigo
male asd 0 forelgn female mission
mries, 41 Spanish pastors, 57 evangel
fsta, and 4,800 communicants

—The total receipts of the Americar
board of misslons for December arv
$63.057. against 800,114 for December
1593, Every department shows a fall

HOME ATMOSPHEAE.

Created by a Eoowiedge of lMarmoniony
Arrangement.

Of ail the minor arts and sclences
mone s more delightful o ltself or
richer in its compensations than the
ervation of the home atmosphere: and
although the abliity to make a home
is & natural endowment of some for
tunate belngs, it is not the less & talen:
which may -be cultivated, and which
will continually repay the time and
care devoted to its scquirement

Men somet'mes electsto live together
in  bachelor freedom, surrounding
themselves with comforta and luxuries,
having well-trained servants, so that
the household machinery moves with-
out moise or jar, and then Sat-
ter themselves that they have
made s new Eden Perhaps they
have; bat it is in the Eden that exiated
before “"Heaven's last, best gift™ was
bestowed up on the world, and st its
very best is only a lifeless imitation of
the beautiful reality, since it lacks the
“womanly atmosphere of bhome.” and
is without its pameless grace, its abid-
ing sweetneas, ita indefinable but
most potent charm.  Yet a houseful of
women can make & home in the fullest
sense of all that the dear words In-
clades; indeed, a sclitary dweller of
the gifted sex will succeed in invest.

lag her belougings with the permanent
comfort and dainty grace which belong
to the 'real home atmosphere. There
are honses and there are homes, and it
must be & very indifferent ors very
| selfish woman who can not evolve the
| latter from the least promising ele-
ments, and take pride in improviog it

to the utmont,
The majority of women possess what
Hawthorue calls “the gift of practical

armogement,™ which is he continues,

fag off exesps the special donaticns | “a kind of oatural magic that enables

whieh rose from 83,203 to #6584 The
total receipts for four mwouths wert
S104. 540, againat $203, 347 for the corre
sponding pericd of last year. The de
crease in regular donations was §6.
851 10; 1n special donations, $93s o0; ir
gifts for the debt, §25.284 57; the in
crease in legucies was 824,433 43 the
Bet decrease. 84,601, 14

FAME WON BY ACCIDENT.

An Artist's First Socessaful Pleture War
an Advertisement.

The great French painter, Dastien

these favored ones to bring out the
hidden capabilities of things around
them, and particularly to give a look
; of habitableness to any place which,
for howerer brief a period, may happen
to be their home.”
touch of these persons unpromising or
incongruous materials are brought into
| subjection, harmonious arrangements
repiace stiff outlines. defecis are con-
| eealed and good points emphasized, so
| that rooms which had been hard and
| forblddiag assume a genial sod jovit-
ing aspect. These clever folks not only

Under the skiliful

Lepage. who died lately, was pursued  work thelr spells upou unlovely sur-

by uomerciful disaster through hir | roundings, they accomplish what

is

youth in his efforts to study art. Hir | even more difficalt, by giving an alr of
mother worked in the flelds to keer | domesticity and use to the most splen-

that sickly boy at school
he went to Puris alone, starved fo

At fifteen | did apartment, effectually dispelling
that soulless magnificence which is so

seven years, painted without success, | depressing to warm-hearted every-day
but still—painted. ile had just finished | people.—Harper's Bazar

a picture to send to the salom when
Paris was besieged, and he rushed with
kis comrades to the trenches.

On the first day s shell fell into his |
studio, and destroved his pleture, and |
another shell fell at his feet, woun |
ing bim. He was carried home and
lay {ll and idle for two years. Then
he returned to Paris, and, reduced to
absolute want, painted cheap fans for |
aliving. One day s manufscturer of
some patent medicine ordered a ple
ture from him to illustrate its virtues
Lepage. who was sineere, gave his best
work to the advertisoment. He painted |
® landscape o the April suniight; the
leaves of tender green quivered in the
breeze: s group of beauntiful giris gath-
ered around a fountaln from which the |
elixir of youth sprang in a bubbling
siream. Lepage believed there was |
real merit ln it

“[et me offer it at the salon.,” he
usked his patron.

The wmanufacturer was delighted.
“Bat St paint a rainbow arching
over the fountain.” he said, “‘with the
pame of my medicine upon it.” Lepage
refusedd **Then 1 will not pay yvoua
son for the picture!™ The price of this
plcture meant bread for months, and
the painter had long needed bread
The chance of admission to the salon
was small, He hesitatod. Then he
silenced his hunger, and carried the
ceanvas to the salon. It was admitted
Its great success insured Lepage @
place in publie recogoition, and his
later work a place among the greatest
of liviog artists —Current Literature

The Adliesive Plaster,

In the family, where thereare numer
ous sldeaches., backaches, bruises and
sprains, the porous plaster has come to |
be & recognized fustitution. Its put
ting on is generally accepted with de
light, but when It comes to the taking
off, the “oh, dears!” and “don'ts!™ and
<ries of pain arc many and emphatie. |
Even aftor the pluster is pulled off,
there Is a layer of adhesive gum on the
skin that is struggled with in all sorts
of wkys. Sometimes the ruzor is em-
ployed for scraping; sometimos a sharp
kuife is brought intv use, and, again. »
soft warm cloth Is pressed over the
spot, and when this has flrmiy
attached itself, the peeling process
gves on. Those who have oc
casion to  wse this  application,
will find Immediate rellef from thels
acnoyance, if they will, after raising
one side of the plaster. wet the sur
face of the skim with aleohol, allow-
fog it to run down as the plaster is
pulled a little. Ifany of the gummy
substance remains, a bit of rag wet
with alechol will cleanse the surface
slmost lmmedintely. This, also, bas |
another anvautage, in that the stimu- :
lating effect of the alechol prevents |
auy possible cold that might be taken !
on agcount of the removal of the |
wara plaster. This is but a trifle, Lut
it makes casy somethiog that has al I
ways been a bugbear, especially to|
children, and is well worth trying.—
N. Y. Ledger.

Wues lightaing strikes It adzmits of no
arbitsation —Texas B.ftinges

| ple

FUNERAL WAS A FUNGCTION.

Bui Seclety Canmz Not, and the Famlly
Was 5o Mortified

1 am to have n cosmuplete suit of semi
mourning made, for recentiy it seems
tome as if I do nothiog else but st
tend funerals.

And here so much stress Is lald on
funerals. Abroad we send our car
riages That is sufficient. Here we
must attend in person.

It is & bore, ss well as extremely de
pressing. People seem 1o know if you
are Lhere, you know, and are actually
disappointed if you do not put in an
appearance.

Oniy recently a charming woman
was telling me of the funeral of a
friend, snother veory lovely person,
whom 1 had the honor of knowing.

| She sald that the name of the de

ceased was seldom mentioned now,
because it brought up such painful
recollections, not  connected with
death itaelf—those were the bitter
sweet—but with the subsequent ob
sequies.

The dend lndy was a “'society leader,”
and when she died they arranged—that
Is, the family—to have a celebrated
clergyman assist at the last rites, in a
very fashionable church, and they in-
vited the smartest men in soclety to be
pallbearers, arranged an attractive mu-
sical programme and ordered just the
proper thing in flowers, violets und all
that

Well, there were, notwithsPanding
this preparation. only about fifty peo-
in the chureh. Of course the
weather was bad, but the family has
pever recovered from the slight

Certain pecple are struck off theirc
visiting list, and ove of the dauvghters
said to we in reference to this event
that she feared to look In her mirror
for several Jdays afterward—that she
had actually become “green from mor
titication "—Vogue.

Hespouslve Grambliog.

An execllent though uwveonselons
eriticiam of the rapld and incoberent
manner in which too many congrega
tions perform thelr part of the “ro-
sponsive reading™ of the Psalms ou
Sunday, was made by a small boy oa
his retarn from his first attendance at
church

“*Mamma,” ho remarked, “the people
don't like the minister, do they?™

“Why, certainly, Harold; what made
you aak such a guestion? was the
reply

“Well," sald Harold, sturdily, *“he'd
read somethiog, and then they'd all
grumble, and then he'd read some
more, and they'd all grumble again. ¥-
Youth's Companion.

Misten —' Doesd obson show any aptituds
as o Washington correspondent™

Aliss

“Oh, my, yes! When he heard that baby
Esther had the colle, e tried 1o intervion
the secretary of lnterior aboul it "—Lil

Ir was only when Eve expected to be in
vites]l vat that she Jisoversd that sho had
nothing 1o wear. It lus beoo the same with
tho sox evor sinve. - Boston Trunscript

Tuuvsr him little who ?-muw‘ all: bl dess
who censures all, and hio least whic bs Indif
ferent to all — Lavater

?héf" Tired "Feeling

It is remarkable how many peoole |

there are who have That Tired Feeling
and seem to think it is of no impor
tance or that nothing need be done £
it. They would not be so carcless if
they realized how really serious the
malady & But they think or say “It
will go off after a while,™

We do not mean the legitimate
weariness which all experience er A
bard day's work, but that all-gone
worn-out feeling which Is especially
overpowering in the morniug, when
the body should be refreshed and
ready for work. It Is often only the

i

foreranner of pervous prostration,
vith a.! the horrible

term implies That Ti-

nervoustiioas are sure indics '
immare snd fopovesish .
the blood. T mving of \ I
tor help can ouly bLe weét by purifying
the blood Hoods Sarsaparilla is the

one great blood purider

It expels all
impurities, gives vitality and strength,
reguintes the digestion and makes the
wenk strong

“la the spring I felt very much run
down —oo strength or wppetite. 1 bogua to
take Hood's Barsapariiis and my sppetite
improved aad 1 di not have that tired foel-
g H R Bgrises, East Leverett, Muss, |

HOOD'S SARSAPARILLA

Makes Pure Blood

[CoPTnicET, ™4 BY ™ ACTROD = ALL
Riuets KESERAYED |

CHAPTER L —ComTixren

“Then will you not tell me some-
thing of yourself, if younr story be one
you ean properly intrust with a
stranger? [ ask for no confidence, Mr.
Brown, and assure you that curiosity
alone feeds my nature—with, perhaps,
a feeling of irkondly sympathy for a
fellow artist.™

He reflected a moment with downe
cast eyes, then looking in her face re-
plied:

“Twill tell you my story, though |t
may lessen me o your csteem, and sun-
dermine any good opinion you may
have formed of me tean be toid ina
very foew words,  [n the first place, my
pame s not Brown™

“I was vary sure of that”™ she sald
with a sunny smile. “Hrown is oo
exnmon a name for euch an ancommon

-

“And yes illustrious men have borne
B [ recall one long sinee dead whose
wreiess soul with knapsack strupped
apot its back s yet reported to be on
an extended march. My trué name is
Edward Thornton. [ sssamed the
naume 1 now bear when I enlisted.

“My mothor dled when | was buta
year old and & few months later my
father followed her, leaving me o the
care of & very wealthy aunt in the ity
of DBrooklyn, N. Y. She was my
futher's only sister, and took me to her
owan luxurions home and reared me as
her own child, lavishing upon me her
decpest love. | was all she had to love,
and from childhood the dear, good
wonnan fairly fdollzed me and gratified
my every wish. When I reached o
proper age competent teachers were
secured for me, and, developing a love
for study, I progressed so rapidly that
ut the early age of seventeen | was the
possessor of a liberal cducation and
fitted to fill & responsible position in
the business world. Asl before told
you, | aequired a deep love for drawing
und painting, for which I am now truly
thankful, for the only real pleasure |
now derive from life [ find amid these
western solitudes with my sketeh book
and pencils,

“When my eduention was completad
my good aunt supplied me liberally with
money., and !n her solicitude for my
pleasure and enjoyment paid little nt-
tention to my moral training. [ wos
of & lively, fun-loving disposition, and
in choosing my companions 1 selected
kindred spirits who would join me in
any wild lark that promised sport.

*‘Ome night at a bangquet givenin hon-
or of the birthday of a young lady friend
of my sunt I listened to the smiling
entreaties of the fair hostess to drink
her health, and accepted from her hand
my first gless of wine. Ah! Miss San-
ford, the first downward step toward

the depths of drunken degradation is |

often taken at the invitation of a
thoughtless falr woman with a glass of
sparkling wine in her jeweled hand,

when she little dreams that what she re- |
gards as but a trifling act of hospitality |

is the sealof doom upon a life that might
otherwise be bright and useful. The
wine seemed to flood my soul with ita
rosy warmth and to quicken my senses,
and otherdraughtaof the ruby liquid fol-
Yowed until I was taken home in a car
riage supported in my aunt's arms, ina
state of stupid intoxication.

“Yhen [ came down from my cham-
ber the noxt morning feeling as guiity
as a felon approaching the barof j
tice, my aunt met me swith a smile,
playfully ehided me for having taken
just & drop too muvh, and cautioned me
to be careful and not in future overesti-
mate my bibulous powers. That same
night | agsin sought the false cheor of
the wine cup.

“Lower and lower I went in my
downward course, the demon of drink

» my soul. No word of re-
buke ever fell from ray aunt’s lips. She
continued to keep my purse well filled,
the good ereature believing oy erop of
wild oats would soon be sown and 1
would then settle down into respect-
able, sober manhood.

“Two years ago this very dey—the
date is & potable one to me, for it is
the sccund anniversary of my enlist-
ment—] went on & carouse with a
couple of my boon compsnions. Ina
saloon in New York wo met a sergeant
of artillery, then attached to o reernit-
iag ofce in that eity. lle was a hand-
some, dashing young fcllow and | at
once took &« great faney to him and
asked him to join us in our revels,
tiring to a private room in the rear of

Re-

the saloon I ordered wine, and we were
soon deeply under the iadine of the
seductive liguor, Our potations grew
deeper and deeper until my two com-

pauions fell intoa drunken sleep in their
chairs

“The sergeant then suggested s walk,
but 1 told him that gentlemen of our
standing should ride, and 1 ordered a
carriage and we drove away We
stopped at varlous drinking places
about the elty, and [ became wild with
my frequent potations and ready to
second any proposition that the ser-
geant might make.

“‘Come and enlist with me, old fel-
low,' he said. *You will have nothing

to do but wear s uniform and hang |

around with me looking for recruits,
and we will have a gloricas time in
this gay city.’

“In my lrresponsible state I agreed
to his proposition and ordered the driv-
er to take us to the street and the num
ber he pamed. 1 have o dim, indistinet

recollection of ascending a stairway |

supported by the sergeant, of him tell-
ing me to give the name of Richard

Brown, of replying to some questions |

propounded by an officer, and then of
raising my hand and taking an oath

A few moments later, with a lot of men, |

I was taken to a boat and helped on
board, and there 1 fell into a drunken
l'h‘t‘r\
CHAPTER IV

“1 swoke the next morning in s long
roon filled with men, and in answer to
my queries was told that I was on
Goverpor's Island and was an ealisted
man in the United States arnny. Yon
can jmagine my amazement at this
startling revelation | walked about
the room In & half dazed condition, my
bruin being yet prostrate from the ca-
rouse of the previous day. During the
forencon I was supplied with the uni-
form and necessary outfit of the private
soldicr, and
i~

!
!
I

frontler on the following morning.
“After donning my uniform I walked
dowa to the water's edge and sat down
on & dismantled canpon to refleet on
my mad action. My braln scemed to
have shaken off the grip of the liquor
which had been the cause of placiag me
in such a distressing position, and 1
thank God that | was able to take »

ry, and wonld start for the far western | for the light rou have bronght into my

philosophie view of the matter. Ere 1!

lefs the spot 1 began to look wpon my
enlistment as a blessing. [ reasoned
that had | eontinued to pursue the
downward course fnto which 1 had
fallen 1 womld aink lower and lower
and one day fill & drunkurd's grave
In the United States service | would
be under prestraint and be far re-
moved from the temptations of & great
city and from the companions who
were fast leading me toward utter
rain. In the service 1 could reform,
and by eontact with hardships and pri-

vations fit mysclf to cope with the |

rougher aspeets of life should fortune
ever desert me. Then and there I
firmly resolved to sorve falthfully for
the term of my enlistment.

“1 did more, Mi= Sanford T swore
in the presence of Almighty God and of
the spirlt of my angel mother in
Heaven that as long as [ should live
not another drop of intoxicating liquor
should ever pass my lipa.”

The impulsive girl reached forward
and grasped his hand, the tears stream-
ing down her ¢checks. She essaved to
speak but could not, and dashing the
tears from his own eyes he continued:

“With these resolutions flrmly im- |

planted in my mind I returned to the
barracks with a lighter heart, and
wrote & long letter to my aunt in
which 1 ealled into requisition all my
powers of eloquence to convince her
that it was all for the best, and that
my moral salvation waos the stalce for
which I was playing. [ consoled the
denr old woman ss best | could, and
promised her that if God spared our
lives I would return to her at the ex-
piration of my term of enlistment as o
wan of whom she conld be proud. 1
did not tell her of my assumed name

nor of my destination, for I well knew |

she would spend her entire fortune, if
necessary, to secure my releaso.

*“l was sent 10 the west with other
recruits, and the experiences of my two
years' service have been but the same
as those of other esvalry soldiers at o
frontier post.
1y perform every duty assigned me. and

distasteful Hfe™

With & smile and s farewell wave of
the hand she was off at a brisk gallop,
but soon drew in her pony and permit-
ted him o walk lelsurely toward the
fort.

Private Prown had strangely Im-
pressed her, and as she rode slong
she endeavored to analyze her feelings |
toward him and determine what it|
was that caused her to feel such
a deep Interest In  the handsome
young soldier. In her garrison life
she had met but few young men, and |
these were mostly officers of the nrmy.
True, they were polished gentlemen
and studionsly polite in their demean-
or toward her, yet in the setions of
each she conld observe an alr of disel- |
plined dignity that seemed to cast a
chiil over his axial qualities, and
even lmpurt an jcy ring to his laugh.
ter when called upon to do honor to a
refined joke or sally of wit. In Pri
vate Brown she read & noble nature,
pnselfish and devuld of aught but man-
ly pride. 8 nature lominous with the
gold of self-sacrificing herolsm in his
battle with She saw in him a
gentleman of culture—a man as great-
ly out of place in his present position
as a diamond in the fith of the gutter.
She recognized in his every action a
courtly mlen which could not be hid-
den beneath the blue blouse of the
lower ranka  She found Nerself deaw-
ing comparisons between this man of
the ranks and the gaudily aniformed
officers whom her father had taught
her were true gentlemen, and Private
Brown did not suffer In the least by
the comparison. By the time she had
reached her home the fact had fixed
itself in her mind that she -had never
before met & man who had so faverably
impressed her as this private in the
ranks. She dismounted from her pony
and entered the house breathing the
fervent wish that military rank were
blown away by the winds, s <ho eould
meet her pew friend on terms of
equality.

As for Iirown, his heart went away
with the fair ¢questrienne. [le thought
her the most winzome ereature he had
ever met, and as he gathered up his

Iife

| skketching material and started toward

1 hare tried to faithful- |

his cheerless quarters the bonds of
army servitude cut yet deeper into his
soul.

CHAPTER V

Meetings Dbetween i’rivate Drown

from the fact that | have never re- | and Alice Sanford became of frequent

ceived o reprimand from
authority 1 am led to believe I have
been a good scldier.

“That is my story, Miss Sanford.
You may now understand my motive
when | ropeat to you that ander no
cirenmstances would | have you make
an effort to secure my discharge.™

Allee had listened to his recital with
the deepest interest, aund at its conecla-
sion she again extended her hand and
said:

“Mr. Thorntom, I respect and honor

i you. Your determination to do your

duty faithfully snd to bury your in.
clination to lead s dlssolute life in the
hardships and rigors of service in the
army is a noble one. I pray God that
your future may shine out all the more
resplendent from such a dark back-
gronnd. There is, I hope, no shadow
of decelt in my nature, and I frankly
tell you that [ believe you to be a true,
honest and upright man whose heart
is swayed by the most noble impulses,
even though you may wear the garb of
a private soldier. Iam glad I met you,
and I shall highly prize your friend-
ship and will do all I esn to lighten the
dark hours of your service. You must
call upon me at my home and—"

“Pardon the interruption, Miss San.
ford, but you have forgotten my station
in life in your sympathy for the unfor-
tunate man. In your kindness of heart
you lose sizht of the fact that Col. San-
ford would never permit a private sol-
dier to enter his house, unless in the
lne of military duty.™

A shadow flitted over her brf&'ht
young face, and in a tender tone of
voice she replicd

“Yes, [ had forgotten. In contemplat-

ing the man my eyes were elosed to his
station in life. What you say is but too
true. Papa is unflinchingly firm in his

ideas of the impregnability of the so-
¢ial barrier which soeparntes the men in
the ronks from those in official life.
Yet | hope to see you frequently when
you are’out sketehing. I feel a very
deep interest in you, Mr. Thornton,
and I do trust unclouded happiness
may dawn upon you and ever remain
with you st the close of your army life.”

“tiod bless you for your cheering
words,” he warmly responded. *"They
touch my heart with thrilling tender-
ness, and the knowledge that I possess
one friend above the ronks of the
rough soldlers will be a cheering re-

I SBAT DOWX ON A DISMANTLED CANNON,

flection as [ plod om in sebmission to
my self-imposed penapce. 1 shall look
up to your sympathy as s bright star
illumining the dreary days of my term
of service, and the knowledge that you
| are watching me with friendly interest
will lighten every uncongenial duty im-
posed npon me™
“Your term of service will scon pass,
and it must be a cheering reflection to
¥ou that yoo will then return to the
enjoyments of eivil life and to the so-
clety for whichyou are so well fitted
I feel that & bright future lies beforc
You, Mr. Thornton, and you will appre-
| clate the blessings of life all the more
with this experience to lock beck upon.
But | must go now. Papa will become
ubeasy st my long sbsence. Will you
kindly sesist me 0o monnt my pony?™
With his aid she sprang lightly into
the saddle, and onoe more extending
her hand said:
“Good-by. [Ithank you for the pleas
ure your sketch afforded me. You
| must let me see it when It is com-
| pleted.”
“I would be only too happy if you

waa notified that | had | would scccpt 1t as & Good-by,
‘= & troop, Sixth coval mwmm.&m;&

those in | occurrence.

The young girl often rode
slong the mesa ou the trail which led

| plong the precipitous blufl overiook-

ing the Rio Grande, and Brown more
frequently than ever before sought the
spat of their first mecting with his
sketch book and pencils in joyous
anticipation of an hour in company

with the angel who had so unexpected-
A warm feeling

ly ecine into his lifs.

=
WHAT A BEEMAENARLE STORT.

of friendship sprang up between the
soung people, & sort of brotherly and
sisterly affection, apd they scemed
never so happy os when in each other's
soclety. Bit by bit Alice had drawn
from him many little details of his life
not embodied iu the story he had told
her, and his manly character and bril-
liant intelleet shone in her eves with
more luminous power as by deft ques-
tioning she grodually unf his
past history, She lost sight his
rank, of the humble sphere in which
he moved, and contemplated him ouly
as o gentleman of lofty station bowing
for the nonce beneath o passing clond
of adversity, and she looked upon it as
a Christian duty and privilege to do all
in her power to pluck the thorns from
the path which circnmstances com-
pelled him to tread.  She felt that Mr.
Thornton was ber equal from a social
point of view, end soon came o regard
him as ome¢ entirely worthy of her
friendship and estcem. As Private
Hrown he wos but an orndinary cog in
the great machin f war and mil-
itary duty. She

ded

Y of

s n sasy him on

1o

| duty—in fact, she had but once noticed

him in the ranks, zud then at o review
of the troops at the post, and his sol-
dierly attitode in the saddle as his
troop moved along the parade ground
called from her brain a thought which
her lips half whispered:

“He was bora to command.”™

Had Alice's mother been living she
would have been led by o sense of filial
duty to go to her and tell her the his
tory of her new friend, and the social
equality on which she met him. [ler
maidenly instinet hinted to her that it

| might be wrong for her to conccal her

relations with the young soldier from
her father, yet in the knowledge of his
severe ideas of proprivty she fearcd iff
she were to make known to him the
truth her intercourse with her {riend
would meet with an abrupt ending.
The more she considered this phase of
the matter the greater it troublad her,
and in girlish confidence she one day
went to Mrs Colby, the matronly wife
of the senior captain of the Sixth Caw
alry, and related to her the story of
the unfortunate private soldler.

“Why, Alice, child, what & remark-
able story!™ the pood lady exclaimed
“What a refreshing chord you hawe
struck and started to vibrating tc
asrouse the dreary stillness of gurrison
life. A gentleman, an srtist, a scholar,
a philosopher. and goodness knows
what slse masquerading right unde:
our eyes as n private soldier. And the
heir to a fortune. too! Really, you
woite take my breath away. Have you
tald the colonel of him¥

“1 have not spoken to gapa of him
since I learned his history. | told him
of our first meeting and of my aston
ishment at finding & man of such re
fined bearing and artistic skill in the
runks, but he took little interestin the
matter. Merely hinted that crime
maight lic behind his enlistment.®
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It is sald what three million scres of
laad in Colorado is now watered by ar

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. 5. Gov't kepore

Roal

Baki
Powder

LUTELY PURE

HOME HINTS.

Neves allow left over coffee or tea to
stand in tin

To maxE whites of eggs beat quickly,
put o & small of mlt

Ezar all preserves, jelliesand canned
fruits In a cool, dark and dry place.

CUex » cloth to wash the potatoes for
baking: it will save your hands.

A rasrzspooxyyL of kerosene added |
to the starch when bolling prevents it
from sticking to the irons and leaves no

Ix order to remove o plass &
from s bottle heat the neck by holding
over it & lighted metch, or by pouriag |
Lot water over b |

It is well o bof]l the molasses to be
used for gingerbread, or at lenst heat
it very hot before beating up the cake,
and it will be greatly improved.

Wasn teapots thoroughly with strong
soda and water, and then rinse well
and dry perfectly each day to pfevent
the curious haylike smell often noticed
in a teapot.

Tace little rolls of cotton btetting,
sovered with a dark cloth, under the
rear cnds of the rockers of the chalr
that makes & proctice of ““tipping
over.”

Do wor attempt to extinguish the
flames of blazing oll with water; it will
only make them worse. Pour cort meal |
or flour quickly over them, or throw
over & mg or unything handy that will
exclude the air.

MERRY MOMENTS. |

Touuy—"Pop, what is s popular
song?™ Tommy's Futher — ““Ome that
everybody gpets sick and tired of hear
ing."—Philadelphia Record.

“Mow ox earth did Smith become a
colonal?™ *“Easy enough. Train wos |
delayed in Georgia and he attended a
picnic."—Atlanta Constitution.

JixorLe—"Here, you can take back |
this dog you gave me.” Dingle — l
“What's the matter with him?" Jingle
—*He's eaten his tag. I can’t 2fford tc
get him & new license.”—Life.

Mus, Hices—"llow do you like this
theater toque? | made it all mysell”
Hicks—"It isn't very big, is 2t?" Mrs.
Hicks—"Now0; | made it oot of au old
jet bracslet,"—N. Y. World.

“HeRre's the latest thing in watches,*
sald the dealer; “a warranted waler |
pﬂ_‘)f case,” "1 believe.” said .‘Il;l'.l'_"c |
““that one that could be scaked would be |
better sulted to my needs."—Indianap
olis Journal |

Deafuess vauuvs be Lured

local spplications, as they cannot reach
Jdissased portion of theear.” There isouly
one way t cire Deafness, and that is bycon-
stitational remedics. Deafness iscansed by
an inflamed condition of the muccus lining
of the Eustachian Tube, When this tube
4s inflamed you have arombling sound or
f;:mrfwt hearing, and when It is entirely
closed Deafness is the resuit, and unless the
inflammation can be taken out and thistube
restored toita normal condition, bearing will]
be destroyed forever; nine cases out of ten
are causel by catarrh, which is nothing but
an inflamed condition of the mucous sur

el
We will give One Hundred Dollars forany
case of Deafness (caused by catarrh) th t
cannot be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure.
Beud for circulars, free.
F. J. Cuexey & Co., Toleds, O.
Rold by Drugnnists, 75¢.
all's Family Pills, 3 cents.

Mas. Bures—"Doyou have to treat your
cook us if she were o member of the fami
Iy ¥ Mrs. Grevs—Gooilnevss, no! We
have to be very kind and poiite to her.”—
Tiv-Bits.

Tiun affections are like lehtoing; you can-
sot tell where they will striketill they have
{allen.— Larordaire

“Do rou belleve i original sin
monst of them are plaglaried.” — Puck

“No:

Giacos—"The fin de slecie bonuet of the
season doesn't seem to be larger than o
humming bird." Waggs— at's true; but
if 1t was buils in proportion to i piil It
m‘o bo as large as an ostrich."—N. Y,

ne,

Mignr ng Carten 8o —Mrs, Norria="In
this book [ have written down most of the
listle incidents of our married life.” 0Old
Bonder—-Ah, sort of family scrap-book,
ehI"—Brookiyn Life.

Rovsres—“Highoe is a genlua™ Brad-
ford —*‘Can d:lal: thing, I suppose?™ HRob-

bins—** Yes, soythingexcept make a living.”
Truth.

Milestones on the Hoad
That leads to hoalth are marked in the
momory of those who, st reguiar aod
rsistently. have been conveyesd thither by
{ostetter’s Siomach Bitters, a potent aux-
illury of nature in ber efforts to throw off
the yoke of discase.  Malarial, kidney,
rheumnatic and billous trouble, constipaticn
and nervousness take thelr departure when
this benignant medicine is resorted to for
their eradicstion.

Passexomn—"Whatis the train waitiz g so
long for here!” Conductor—“The ln%nm
exhausted the steam !-ﬁ blowiug tho whiste
wo loug."—Fliogende Hlsettor.

When Youn Want s Threaher,
Horse Power, 8 or Wind Stoclkess
Saw Mill, Selt er, or_an l-:n.qlns,wuﬂ-
dress theJ. 1. Case T. M. Co., Raclne, Wis.
They have the t  Threshing Mashine

Isntin the world, and Uheir implemonts may
Ee relied upon as the best, Business estab-
lishad ingd. Hiastrated catalogue inniled frees

Ir you could slipa belt on Cuba, ber rev-
olutions would ruu the machinery of the
world. —Lotroit Froe Press.

Piso's Cure for Consumption relleves the
most obstinate coughs —Rav, . Bres-
wuELLER, Lexington, Mo, Feb. 34, ‘9

Visiron iin museum)—"Why don't you
got a giraffe! Managor—Cun't afford i

e come o high."—Brookiyu Life.
S
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ENOWLEDG
Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjovment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy fife more, with
less expenditure, by mory promptly
adapting the world's best products to
the needs of E!:,vsicul being, will attest
the value to health of tse pure liquid
laxative principles em in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs.
Its exeellence is due to its presenting

in the form most ble and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of & perfect lax-

ative ; effectually cleansing the system,

dispelling colds, headaches and fevers

nm] pertaanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to riillions and
met with the approval of the medical

| profession, because it scts on the Kid-
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
eniag them and it is perfectly free from
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Figs is for aale by all drug-
gists in 50c and £1 bottles, but itis man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. ouly, whose name is printed on every

| package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
| and being well informed, you will not

| Bccept any substitute if o

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sciatica, Backache.

ST. JAC

OBS OIL

SAFE, SURE, PIROME"T".

If =0 s Baby" Cream Se
Why co

HAVE

¥oa every Yoar

rofitable feature of Agri
1 uwnﬂs% & woll, and
SEPARATOR and you
“Baby.™ All siyles an
upward

YOUFIVE~MORE COWS

Send fur new 1803 Catalogue.

THE DE LAVAL SEPARATOR CO.,

GENERAL OFFICES
72 CORTLANDT ST., NEW YORK,

parator will =arn it= cost for
aiinue an inferior syatem ane

Lalryiog is now the only
cuiture, roperly condueted
fog need o

miust r}‘ 0
peed e TR IR, ihe
d eapacities ‘rices, 8715,

Beecham's pills are for bilious-
ness, bilious headache, dvspepsia,
heartburn, torpid liver, dizziness,

sick headache, bad taste in the
mouth, coated tongue, loss of
appetite, sallow skin, etc., when

caused by constipation; and con-
stipation is the most frequent
cause of all of them,

Go by the book. Pills 1oc and 25¢ a
box. Book FREE at your druggist's or
write B. F. Allen Co., 365 Canal Street,
New York.

Aznual sales more than €.000.000 boxes.

*mq\;u; éammsr“lim*
HRANUA-
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* THE BEST %

Dyspeptic,!)eﬁ&?te,]nﬁrm and
AGED PERSONS

*  JOHN CARLE & SONS, New York, &

ESSMAKERS
. LATEST

PARIS
FASHIONS

L'Art do La Mods.
8 Colored Plates,
Deslgned by Our Special

Corpe of .
PARISIAN ARTIATS,

I
| —_
| Z8"Order 1t of your Newsdealer or seud 38
| eenta for lates? number o

THE MORSE-BROUGNTON CO.,

3 East 19th 8¢, ] HEW YORK.
T MENTION THIS PAPER.

DEST IN THE WORLD,
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cheapness s, -
N % trul J::NQ




