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Just @

Not worth paying attention
to, you say. Perhaps you
have had it for weeks.

I's annoying because you
have a constant desire to
cough. It annoys you also
because you remember that
weak lungs is a family faili

At firstit is a slight cough.

At last it is a hemorrhage,

At first it is easy 10 cure,

At last, extremely difficult,

yer’s
Rerry
cclora

quickly conquefs your little
hacking cough.

There is no doubt about
the cure now. Doubtcomes
from neglect.

For over hall a century
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral has
been curing colds and coughs
and preventing consumption.
It cures Consumption also
il taken in time.

Keep one Gf Dr. Ager’s Cherrl
Pecloral Piasiers over gour
lungs M gou cough.

Shall we send you &
book oa this subject, free?

Our Medical Department.

1f yon have any complaint what-
aver aud desive 1he bost medical
wdvico you oan poss biy obtain, writs
the docior fm. 1y. Yom will receive
& prompt reply, witho ulcult
l& dress, DIL J, © A\ En

wedl, Mass,

Guarding Agninst Twin Germas,

A village clergyman teils this _-'.‘-rll He
was walking through the outskirts of his
evening, when he saw one ul His

ers very busy whintewashing litw cot-
At these somewinal mnovel
signs of cleanliness, he called out “WWell,

Jones, | see you are making your house nice
and smart.” With a mysterious iir Jones,
whoe had recently taken the ecottage, de
seended ¢ rom the [ndder, and slowly walkec
to the hed lge \\h‘h -r[- n".i the garden
fram the road. lln s not "xXactly t e rea:
aon Wiy !':n A doing of this "ere jot he
whispered, “but Iln last two umpu s

lived in this "ere cotta _| ad twins: 5o 1 says
to my missys, 'l take an' whitewash the
‘pl.nu 80 s there mayn't be noinfection, Ye

sir, 1% 'ow we got ten children aiready.”
—Lurublll \1 1;,1nlu_

Beware of Ointunients for Catarrh
That Contain Mercury,

as mercury \ull suroly destroy the sense of
gmell and complewely derange the whule sys
tem when ent m-.: nl. ll.-u:uh the mucois
i ticles wliouid never b
-||[tuu-|tnmn]|.l1' I

usel] exeept on pres
yhysicians, as the sl.nul;.fi they will ¢

often ten fold te the good you ean p --:ln}
derive from them. H all's” Cutarrhy Car
manufactured by F.J. Cheney & Co.,Toledo

L), contains no meroury, ankg 18 vo koo dzites
nally, acting divectly upon the blood and
mugous surinces of the system, In buying
1ull’s Catarrh Cure be sure you gel the gen
wine. It is taken internally, and mado n
"Tolada, Onio, by I. J. Chency & Co, Testr
moninis friv
Bold Ly Diugyista, price 73¢ per bottle,
the best

Hall's Family 1'ills are
Discipline,

“That child must be taught that it ean"t

have everything it wants,” said Mr, Blykins,

.:.-r'.l'.'.
“Yes," mid the mother, “but 1 don't
too mich atten

think we ought to devot
tion to that part of his edueatio After he
ihly won't be many yecars

rows up it
yelore he re as moat people do, that
he's lucky to get anything he wants,"—N.

World.

nlizos,

One Way to Try.

The Impressario—Of course,

please everyhody. 4

Friend—No* Buppose you give Wagner

opera with coon songs between the acts.—
—Puck.

yon can't

To Core a Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Fableds,, All
druggists refund money if it fails Lo cure, 20e
Girls should be tanght early to beware ol
the man who eavs h ¥ kindness \t

& “fatherly” motive Alchison Globe,

1 have found Piso’s Cure for ( nnmn:pﬂnn
an uh!’nimu medicine~F. R, Lota, L
Beatt 8t., Covington, Ky., Oct. 1, |.5..H

h,‘\..l .\\'if \11511:1[!‘:(' : i : =
A LIVING WITNESS.

Mrs, Hoffman Describes How She
Wrote to Mra. Plnkham for
Advice, and Is Now Waell.

The king of Sinm's fav
to be “Just 'S-l-am.”"—L.

DeaR Mas. 'ivgnas:—Before using |

your Vegetable Compound I was a
great sufferer. I have been sick for
months, was trouliled with severe pais
in both sides of nbdomen, sore feeling
in lower part of bow

els, also suffered

with dizziness,
headache, and
could not sleep
i I wrote you o
letter deserily
ing my cascand
asking jyou
adeice. You
replied  tell

J ing me jusl
what to de. ]
* followed your diree
tlons, and cannot praise your medlcine
enough for what it has done for me
Many thanks to you for your advice.
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound has curcd me, and I will recom
mend itto m) friends.—Mrs. Fronexcs
R. Hogruix, 512 Roland £t., Canton, O.

The conditionde. .ibed by Mrs. Hofl
man will appeal to many women, yel
lots of slok women struggle on with
their dally tasks disregarding the
urgent warnlngs until overtaken by
actual eollapse,

The present Mra. Pinkham's experi:
ence in treating fomale {11s s unparal
leled, fur years she worked side by slde
with Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, snd fo
sometimes, pust bos had sole charpe
of the correspoudence department of
her grest business, tresting by letter
8s many as 8 hundred thousand ailing
women during o single year,

[Copynght, 18gs, by Mary Hallock Foote.]

. XHN1.—CONTIUED.

Faith sot beside her unconselous
slecper, listening to the sounds which
| reported all that she ever knew of those
incredible seenes that have gone down
on the annals of this region as “the
| massipere of Fourth of July canyon.”™

Her senses were hlunted, her mind re-

fugked 1o net; her heart erushed the
| 1ife out of her with its beating.

Now was the time to say good-hy—
not the potential good-by she had bid-

The hunted man sprang wp and ran,
Onee he turned bis head over bis shoul-
der, nnd saw his pursoer following him
with eool alm. IHe plunged joto the

—

trees. Silence; and “plercing sweet,* 0
volee of rescue in the doark distapee, the
bugles sounded:

“Attentiont™

bushes, cleared the bank and aplullﬂl| 1t went the blood to the hearts of all

into the river,

The man with the rifle slood on the
baonk and walted. Faith eould have
touched him where he xlood, e
witehed till the swimmer's head showed
plainly beyond the shorewnrd shudow,
o dark spol parting the current in mid-

etream; then o bullet went elipping
| through the wildirose thicket. The
binck spot turned toward the light:

| den him an bour ago. but the actunl
| } .
| parting, at the brink of the river of |
| death. Many were crossing the dark

witers to the elty of refuge who would

never return, She bont over her slecper,
‘ and kissed him softly. but the xob that
| forced her Lbeart against his aroused
| him, and he spoke to her suddenly in his
l natural volee:

“Ood bless me!™ he murmured, while

she held her breath In horror of his
coming to himself at this fatal mo-
ment. *1 thought that you kissed me!

Oh, let it be true!
it true bifore 1 lose

I must be dreaming.
Fulth, dear, make
You again”

“It is true,” said the girl hoarsely,
“and nothing else is true—npothing. 1
will never doubt yous I never did doubt
you. Now go to sleep!
denr; good night!™

ile held his breath and looked at her
keenly,

“Your lips nre cold; your hands nre
cold. Why nre you saying good night 7

“The boat is late,” said Faith in a hol-
low voice. “We eannot go till the boat
comes. You are sick: rest now—do rest;
this is your only chiancel”

She put her hands upon him,
soft, shuddering touches, trying with
ull the strength of her love to muaster
her fear, that she might have power to
Iull him into obliviousness of tus
sounds of the night.
wius quite dusk;
but she feit that he was listening.
|  *“What is that firing?™
| "Only some men,” gusped Faith,
“But what are they shooting at?"
“Shooting? Oh, at o mark."

Good night,

with

awful

about?"

“It’s the other men who are shout-
ing.,” Faith lied to him, fecbly.

“What other men? 1s this a stag ple-
nle? O Lord! O Faith, dear!™

Faith hardly knew what he was say-
Ing, but she welcomed any wildness,
profanity—anything but his own low,
stendy Lones.

“Ie quiet,
|h-r-11.

“Durele, dear!™ he rl‘p(':llm!. foolish-
Iv. "God biess me, but this Is nice—
what o sweet girl you are! Heavens!
what a brute I was! Are
to be friends with me

Darcie, dear!™ she whis-

aorn b oy
again s

lie nestled his sick head close to her
Inp. contentedly, and gave himself up
to the exquisite sense af her cold, soft
| tonch moving over his hond in the doark.

**Mather of Grace, the pags is dith-
cult!* " whispered the tortured girl. It
was the mother instinet, which ctin look
on tdeath, that taught her ealmness at
this moment, and gave ler strength to

for vot of the an-
pulsh of her deadly fear caome gnpreme
rest to him she loved, and Durcle slept,
1is hand slipped from hers, lewer and
lower, and touched the sand; softly ehe
saved the contact from disturbing him
e sighed, and breathed more deeply;
he was gone, even beyond his conscions-
ness of her,

She moved a trifle, ceantiously; drew
awny her dress, and noiselessly raised
herself upon her knees, All aloyg the
shore she seemed to hear stealthy foot-
steps and furtive, leafy rustlings, as of
a hunter stalking big game. The rapid
firing had ceased, but scuttering shots
enme infrequently, one at a time, from
a distance. Step by step she moved a
little way past the bushes and looked
out. Overbead the clouds were blown
in wild mnsses: the stars in the dark
blue inkes of eky between winked peace-
fully, while the torn and flying clond-
slgnals altered from moment to mo-
ment. So did the peace of heaven abide
this senseless, passing hour, that proved
‘ nothing, chapnged nothing. simply add-

ed Its score to the wrong side, the side
of human passion, which must miss the
mirk a thousand times before one true

cles was wroughit;

us the centuries puss,

Faith was quicted; ghe had reached
the limit of emotional fear, and now n
species of insensibility crept over hey
—ihe reaction after the shock, She
wondered why she could not feel asshe
ought the peril of all those other men
whe were strangers to her affection,
Where was Mike—always rashwith him-
self? Was he safe? And how was it |
with the honest Cagsons—the wife walt-
ing with her little sleepy brood about
her, tp learn perhaps that they were
fatherless?

She started back from her relaxed out-
look and hid berself ass man come run-

of blaek bireh treen that stood together
shivering in on open windy space. He
l ran uncertainly, this way and that, as
Il crazed with fear, llis
pursuer covered him with deliberate
alm. 1t was pitiful to see him waver
etween the chances of the river und
of the broken plain below.
hausted wih running: his chest lnbored
in hard, painful gusps; his legs were
giving unter him, The next moment
be stumbled and fell. The “seab™
hunter came up and turned him over
with his font, keeping the muzzle of
Lis rifle close w0 his chest,
something brief, which Faith did oot
hear,

il that be had in money or small ralu-
ables and, stirring bim with his foot,
sald:

“Git—git out from here! I'll give you
till 1 count 60."

you ever going [

exert her love, ¢lse one of nature’s mira- |

| Darcie’s faee.

it was the man’s fnce; he was taking bis
last look at the sky: his hands went
ups: he sank—and n coll of rippies un-
wound in widening eircles toward the
shore.

The hunter of “senbs™ stood still a
moment while the smoke af his rifle
drifted away among the trect, Ther
he set his feet upon the river bunk, slid
down, nnd stooped at the river’s brink.
He lald hils face to the waler and drank:

and the river did not refuse te quench |

his thirst.

Faith crept back to her place;: her |

sleeper still slept. The man by the
river turned her way, and set his feet
again upon the bank. She slipped the
mantle from her shoulders, snd lald
it, ns soft as the rose of silevee, upou
The silk-lined fo'ds set-

he did not move, So
though:
She elasped her hands upon
nd bent her head upon them.
Steps came up the bank and pavsed
beside her: she merely breathed.
There wns silence; then

“Who is your man, my dear?"

She did not answer. Dan RafTerty
studied the two figures attentively a
moment,

*1s this you,
one folks lookin'
low!

tled Into place;
he hod looked when she had
him dead

her knees, n

close

n voive said:

Miss Ringham*® and
for ynu high and
Aml who's this purty you are
hidin® ont with?"

Faith raised her hand,
not apeak.

“Show me his face! What's the mat-
ter with him 7" Rafferty made a step for-
ward.

“Keep your hands off the dead!™ said
Faith.

“Dewd, is he? 1 don’t think you can
play that with me. 1f he's dend, it'l] not
harm him to show his face

“There Is a dead man whose face you
will see in the day you go to meet your
God!"  Faith pointed to the river. Bhe
hud risen, nnd ;I‘..wl'd herselfl between
RafMerty and her sleeper; and was aware

but she did

Uunder the treesit |
he could sea nothing, | 10 postpone the moment of discovery,

YOl
|

“Oh, 1 sayx! in the dork!" lnoghed [
Dareie woftly. He was drifting off
|-t_’:-iir1. s his speech betrayed, “Are
they drunk? What are they shouting

fnim shall roise the recorda little higher |

| opened cry,

| move an you!

\

ning, like one pursued, out from u group |

dog-hearied |

e was ex- |

that Dareie was stirring. and her flesh
rose in horror; she had no hope, only

“T know you, Rhfferty,” said the des-
perate givl, 1 will bear witness againgt
if you dare come one step nearer
Coward! you taok Lils money, and then

you took his life!™
now, that's no way for n lady
1 want to see who's your best

“Come,

lo talk!

L
“Hee Leore now; I dop't want th put me hands on
you.'

felier. Pull that thing off his face! 1
bet 1 know who it s, Don't 1 know

them English shoes? Well, if yon
won't, then stand nside. See hiere, now:
I don’t want to put me hands on you,"

“Ah!" eried Faith, simply shudder-
ing at him,

RafTerty guve a honrse lough, “Come
off the unest now, me little chicken!
It's your own doin’s if 1 have to hurt
you."

Suddenly Faith felt thatehe was free.
Rafferty had loosed her, and stood lis-
tening.

“Quit that!™ eame Mike's great hat-
tle roar. “Put up your bloody hands!
I have the drop on ye."

lafferty had not been the Inst to per-
celve that this was true. It settled the
situation between him and Mike once
more, and for the last time. Mike wallked
slowly forward, hurling taunts at his
old enemy:

“Chuck me your weepins, Raffy, me
boy. You'll not waut them where
you'll be goin' shortly; you'll not be
huntin® seabs in Doise City.”

At the mention of Daise, which is the
city of approximate justice and of oc-
casional punishment, Lafferty gave
Mike a bitter look; but he offered no
retort.

“1 hope the climate will agree with
ve,” Mike proceeded. *I hear it's a

nobby buildin®. the Pen, an® the boys is
doin® a little pard'nin', Ye'll make a
fine gard'ner, Rafferty: Idoubt ye'll tura
out o plous fraction of 4 man,”

As he come oppaosite to the spot where |

Lis prisoner stood, Mike ralsed his rifle
nnd lowered his head, nnd suddenly be
likie one mad schoolboy de-
fying another:

“Run, Rafferty, me bould boy!™ he
yelled. “The scabs s after ye! CGetan
Shake it up. man! It
the road!™ and us RoafTerty ran, Mike,
roaring with laughter, leaped upon the
top of the bank, and sent Lis big voice
after the fugitive:

“The boat is in, RofTerty!
throops is on board! That's right, I'm
tellin® ye! The throops is on  board!
They're flyin® light two comp’nies from
Sherman, an® Gio'ral Carlin In cow-
mand, Will ye try the river. or wil ye
try thecanyon? Tell the boys if ye meet
‘em that martiol law—is out—Iin the Cor
de Lane!"™

Long after Rafferty wans clean out of
hearing Mike continued to disperse his
soul Iln barbaric hoots and howls, 1l
Darcie, raising on his elbow 1o listen for
another sound, bade him hold his in- |

And the

| fernal riot.

The man pever spoke, but threw |
out bis hands expressively on the sod, | on the ground.
The other searched his clothes and took | of twos, the companies were marching

|

A quarter of a mile away the troops |
were disembarking. The orders de-
manded a qulet landing, but Miks had |
heard the roll eall on board the bost be-
fore sbe tonched the shore. And now

He sald | the 1romp of feet could plainly be dis-

tinguished treading the deck of the'
whurf-boat; now they were mustering
Two by twa, in columns

us one man. Steady, through the
night, on came the solid, cadenced tread,
As sharp as plstol shots rang the words
of commund. The white stripes. tbe

who heard that midoight eall. Darcle
thrilled, and was himself agaio In that
moment of strong excitement. Falth
broke down like a chilld, and wept. A
word ot 'ast bad been spoken to which
even anarcly, redshunded, pavsed to
listen. That brief order would corry
through the aight;*it would fly from
comp to camp through the mountain
gorges, and every moan who caught but

the echo of that word would wvnder
stand, bose who will not heed the
voice of law, or soften 10 the stiller

volce of kindness, must pause at last
when the bugle sounds:
“Attention!"

There wis no “weddin® in Spokane,”
| ns Mike had generously predicted: but
there was a doctor in Spokane, whieh
wis more o the immedinte pur puse,

The wedding was some months later
when the war was aver, and the trinls
were over, and the technicallties of the
| Inw hoad done much to retract the ring
ing lesson  which the elearsvolved
| biigles tanght, The mines had resumed;

Mre. Frederiek DNingham hod “resigned,”
mud wis lovestigating the Keeley cure;
Land Darcie Homilton was sent over s
mannger of the Dig Horn. Thistime he
did stop in New York long enough to
protect his cloim to the virgin lode he
had located. voder trying  eircuin
stances, the previous snmmer In the
Coeur ’Alene. (The name of it was not
the Back Dwarl) But the complica-
tions between that early, rash location
and the subsequent patent voder lnw
would make another story,
diferent scene-selting.
discussions, in Durele’s opinion,
for worse than nny
neser kpew on which side
friend wonld torn up, s mother
for instince, inflexilily agnine
him, while his father, the most positive
of men, was inelined--cepreinlly nfter
soving Faith's pleture~to look upon
the young man's adventures (o the
Coeur ('Alene ns very muoch what
might have been expected, so why malke
n row nhout o thing that was a mistake
a'l aronnd? Darcie by no means con-
eidered thar nny of it was 1 mistoke;
but if his father ehin=e to.call it so, and
to give his consent ta his wishes on thnt
understanding, he was willing to vield
Wt Faith declingd
into a family that
her so eald o weleome, Therefore
Dareie eame to Ameriea ng manager of
the g Horn, and the
pale went westward on their congquer-
ing way, and left agre nnd oppa
hind And if they have disap-
painted each other's high expeetntions
of happiness, the faet lis s el
transpired to the knowledge of their
relitives,

Falth eelebrntes in her letters the
wonderful wild flowers of the Corur
d*AMene, the grandeor of its mountnins,
the softness of ite sudden spring. Ovher
persons maintain that the spring has
bean very late in the Coeur d'Alene this
yvear. Her aunts wonder if the elimnte
has changed., Something has changed.
the girl has found her heart of youth
naain, and with it the courage to be
glad.  The prematore, crushing ex-
periences of the year before, its shocks
and shameful surprises, have taken
their dus place in relation to larger
experiences and more vital discoveries
She bas parted with one sacred illasion.
but she is fortifled ngainst that irrep
arable loss by o deeper knowledge of
life and its inevitable shorteomings.
Grenter joy than hers no woman, she
has ever known., She cannot
all the joys, nud all the
of o woman's perilous life of
the affections.

Iler mother she lost before she ever
Knew her. A father she never hads he
died the spirvitun] death before his child
was born. The body of Frederick Ding-
hum still walks the ecarth, but his soul
will never becured by the Keeley orany
other mundane cure; it expired too
long ago. When the will is dead, the
man I8 dead, His ehildren can only
mourn him, and pay what respect they
may to the dreary remains.

Darcie has his enemies in the Coeur

with o very
The family
were
war, [Ile
his

niners'

hext

wns

in name,
to go to England,
gmyve

the poiunt,

intrepid young

sitton be.
them

= not

believes,
look to have
strengths,

d’Alene, but he has also his staveh
friends, Mike is foreman of the Big
Morn in place of PPeter Banning, de-

posed; and Kitty Tyler, now Kitty Me-
Gownn, makes the surly Big Horn
kitehen a realm of perpetual sunshine,
She is spoiling her young mistress for
whosoever her succeseor may be when
she and Mike go to housckeeping in the
fall.
THE END,
The Paper Morris Used,

Mr. Morris wus no advoente for thiek
paper, bur he had lovg before found
vut thut machine-made paper of wood
;:'t'p and elay was useless for perma-
nent results, to say nothing of 1the un-
interesting quality of its surface. The
latter failing s a factor by oo means
unimportant in the beauty of a book.
Mueh of our shiny, enlendered paper

!;K, besides, irying to the eyen. He was
| foreed 10 resort to the plain, hones
way of the old-time paper-mukers. Un-
| bie d linen ros were used, and

| mald ol woven witlh

nbsolute mechanienl securney, thus ob-
tnining s sort of variety in the surface
| This paper was made expressiy for him
Ly Mr. Batchelor, ot Little Chart, near
Ashiford, and “resembles the paper of
arly printers kn all its best quali- |
Threewnter marks were designed
Ly him for paperof different sizes—""the
npple, the daigy, and the pereh witha
r.pru_v in its mouth; ench of these de-
\' s being aceompanied by the inltinls
l"—-l'l.nt » Instit ute \lunlln_\

s whose wires were t

ties.

'I“lle C llurlner.

A gentleman, one day driving dowp o
country lave, and cbeervieg u rustic
drivipng o sow und ber little ones nlong.
remnrked:

“Whese pigs are those, my boy 7"

Toy—The ¢ld son's, sor

Gentleman—Bur who !s the master?

Boy—That siomped-inil little brggar

yvonder, (Pointiog 10 ope of the little
pigs.)

Gentlemne (waxing aruth;—\\ bere
do they bLelong?

Boy—The third sty on the eft, sor.

Gentlemar (angriiy)—Idiot! Do you
waret a fool's pince?

Boy—\Why? Be you golog to leave,
sar?

The gentleman was last seen driving
down the lane at o furious pace~
spare Moments,

Mrs, Lakes!de—What profession do
you rxpect your sor to follow?
Mrs, Divorsay—Matrimony, I hepe~

steel poluts, gleamed through the ' Yellow Book

COULDN'T HEAVE TO.

The Pecnline Exsperience of a Deepe
Sen Skipper Whoe Didn't Unders
stand & Fore-and-Alter.

“The philosophy of seamanship Is

The Ills of Children.

Dr. Hartman offers his advice to parents on the treatment of coughs and colds,

supposed 10 be the same In all salling
vesseln,” stid the old skipper, “but |
there is u vast difference between hand- |
ling a square-rigger and a fore-and- |
after, A deep-water sallor is nt sen |
in & double sense when bhe gets nboard |
| one of our elipper schooners, 1 served
iny :||‘!?!rh!inth||! on n sehooner, nnd |
never sailed on a square-rigged vessel |
until 1 was n man.

“In 1572 1 bought a swift schooner for
friends pnd ntted her out for
Lernlse In southern waters, Capt Bin
Curtls, who had never sailed in a fore-
| aniloadter, commnnded her. 1le hunted
around for a mate who had sciled 'n l
|u".:uunl'rn, and finally got & man who
ind made two or three voyages (o the
West Indies. 1 told the owners there
wis likely ta be tronble aboard. Al
‘!I\r-n;-h I had glven up the sen, they
persunded me to make the voyuge to
| Havana In their private interests,
“1 wns put on the articles ns sailing
We satled fromoff the Battery
|with a stiff northwester. We hnd A
crew of forelgners, all square-vigged
snllors. 1 hnd nothing (o say except in
un ndvisory capneity, We had a good
run 1o Hatteras and across the Guif
When sell to the sonthward nf
sunily Intitudes, 1 looked out

sOme

muaster

styrenm.

it, In the
of the companionway and saw o squall
The eaptain saw it, nnd

‘ oo,
}1 stw thot it worried him.  All enil was
|

voming

set I went below, Pretty soon | felt
the schooper heel. Down, down, down
went. Then 1 heard the whistling
of the blust and the volee of the captain
velling: ‘Hard up! Hard up!’

“Lran o on deck, The cuptain had
| just resched the wheel and was help-
| frge o salior to put the helm up. The
vieasel's lee rail was under water and the
topsnils were adrift, fapping in the
wind, The eaptuin had attewpted 1o
clew them up, but he had held on too
leng. He had séen the mote tnke a
squall ‘over the shonlder,” and had at-
tempied the same trick, But the véssel
hnd been hit forward of the beam and
should have been luffed. The men at
the wheel couldun't budge it, Neither
knew enough to ense off the main eheet,
1 immedintely did this, and the hard-
pressed sehooner paid off and vighted
Ir e STy

*We got down somewhere nbout Intl-
tnde 30 degrees south, nod were making
for the Hole In the Wall under close
reefs, with the bonnet off the jib, Capt
i1l was n good marline gpike sallor
not strong on navigotion. For
setting lotitude he wag all vight, butin
working chronometfer time for his lon-
witude he was weak. At nightfall he
was In doubt about his position, He
feared that he might pile the vessel up
om a reef I he stood in his course, so he
deeided to heave her to. It was the
mate's wntch, The captain went on
deck and sald: “We'll heave her to for
the night, Mr. Drown,' The mate re-
&po ml-.t] ‘Aye, nye, sir. How shall we

she

but wins

"lhe schooner was traveling eight
knotls on her course, and the breeze was
stendy and strengthening all the time.
The captain got in n passion, and curs-
ing the mate, said: *Heave her to, 1 tell
you.'

“Under what anil, gle? snid the mate,

“Then the eaptain shouted down at
me: ‘How in thunderdo you heave this
schooner tof"

“+Call all hands,” I answered, ‘and
tnek ship, Give me the wheel. Stand
by the malnmast halyards and let the
malnsall run down ns she pays off in

stals' This being done, 1 kept her off
while the men stowed the jib, Then
under close-reefed foresail, 1 let her

¢ome to the wind, trimmed the boom
in, and gave her' n spoke or two of lee
wheel 1] she loy to the wind and to the
heave of the sea like a petrel und asdry
us n bone,

“Pecketing the wheel, I said to the
enptain nnd the mate: “There, you can
all go to sleep now.” When I went on
deck later 1 found the captaln leaning
ngainst the main boom looking off to
leewnrd, smoking his pipe, *“Well, I'm
blowed,! he said, *but this is comfort.
She lays like a baby in a eradle,” "—N,
Y. Sun.

THE COMPASS PLANTS.

Among Them Are (‘l-uﬁl the Wiid
Lettuece and Hosin Weed of the
the Tempernte Zone,

Among the plants of the temperats
zane the so-calied compass plants are
exnmples of slmilar udaptations. The
compuss plants inelude among others,
the wild lettuoe (Lastuea searisin) and
rosiu (Silphivm laciniatum).
These plants place the leaves in a ver
tieal position with the tips pointing
north and sowmd in such manrcer that
the diveet rays of the morning nnd evey.
fug sun only may strike the surfaces at
right ungles, while the edges ure pre-
wented to the fierce ruys at noonday
Thut this arrangement s an ndaptation
| mrninst the lnicnse light Is  evident

when it is seen that specimens growing
in shoded locaiions or in diffuse light
place the leavesinthe 1y pical horizontal
position, To meet the funetnoonl con
| Citions, both sides of the compiss leaves
ure nlmost equally provided with
]-.::;hil-:l‘ eells for Tood formation amd

stomata for transpiration. The es-
timation of the light striking a compass
leaf shows that it receives approximpte-
Iy the same amount of light as s hori-
zontal leaf during the course of u doy
but the two muxima of intensity, morn-
Ing nnd evening, are much Lelow that
of the noon of horizantal leaves.—Profl,
1 T. Macdougal, in Appletons’ Popular
Seience Monthly.

weed

The Moor and the Spaninrd.

Having seen something of Spa‘n, 1
liave my theorles, and they are as fol-
lows: We are accustomed to look upon
the Spaniord as a European, He is not
ope; Lo ix largely a Moor In blood und
much more In charseter, The Moordid
not possess his tountry for 800 years
and lenve it as if he hod not been there,
It is feom him the Spaniard of to-duy
gets his religious fanaticiam, his fatal-
ista, morh of his architecture and mu-
sle, his pride and ceremonious manner,
his social charncteristles (appearing
chiefiy in his treatment of women),
his triba) iestinets, and want of admin-
istrative capacity, which have made jt
Impossible for the various petiy king
doms of Spain ever to really unite un-
der one ctuble government; his wam of
capability of preparation, and finally
his bloadthiratiness, which last, unhap-
pily. sunnot be denlod —Capt. Chad-

frea.

[EARN s

taking cold. If your
before

child oatches eold don't m & moment
nttacking that cold.

To the ignorance or neglect of
the fatal termination of many

s dus
ldren's com-=
plointa,

If yon are not informed as to the
course to pursue to drive off
o child’s eold, write to Dr
preaident of the Surgienl
Columbus, O, for advice, and ask for
gomo of his free books which contain
the most portinent facts about colds
ln’d;;n:g!u n;;l?:lml;l:lm
~nm, nrtmnn ‘m‘p

soription, is wholly vegetable. It
wards off colds entirely if taken at
the boginning in proper doses. It
bronks up settled colds quickly; it is
scientific and safe; there is no mys-
u?nhout it. Dr. Hartman's books
tell just how it nets and why., All
druggists sell it

Mrs. C. T. Rogers, Elgin, IIL, says:
Dr. 5 B. Havtman, Columbus, 0.

7 babyulife. Weatoppedall trest
my (] o8
ment b’ut yours, anm he js

beautiful boy, It was certainly »
miracle, "

Mrs. Becking, East Toledo, O.,
writes to the Pe-ru-na Medicine Cout

Deanr Sms:;—** Pe-ru-na is the best
medicine I ever had In my house.
My children had s bad cough, and
one of them had the lung fever, I
ecured them all with Pe-ru-na. "

Pmpor knowledge of the treatment of conghs and mldl isof
the first importanes to paronts. This knowledge is offered
All catarrhal divonscs puccuinb to Pe-ru-na,

CALENDAR FOR 1899.

NOT GOOD AT QUOTATIONS.
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s thing He Didn't know the
Aunthority Of.

Fla umcglrmn;ﬁ: n ma ltml?:r -l
¢ gru A “have we

thing us um' muulnm& ol the IJ-;(J
Btutes on lhl reinines
i, she cheerfully an-
wored e ll get it tor you.”

Bhe came back ’pfumlilly with a thin vol-

it to

unme and handed
He took it up, glanced at it, and amuu

“There you g ol too,"” he snarl
the declaration o tudrprudmul
he bitterly added, “here 1 came home t.
study up the constitution, nm‘l the wile of
my bosom tries to pllm off the declaration
of m:lcpsndrnre on me
“What' ‘t ne wrong, W illiam ™" she sk
“Wiy, this very momm he a
th fﬂ)'

cried, 'l was quoting at
c(uﬁlutulmn, “T.hl AUppoOse h L.

ed out: ‘“That nl t mnﬂ
"ﬁnn tcok me aback, tu and m;
‘I mean the dulununn ol m eprn
*"Tain't that, neither,' he roared, tis
it, tlu.-n? 1 howlcd. 'lll the Bib he

sliricked. Say, Jane, have we got a n
the ouse e Clevetand Hinie Besles.
An Cany Deductlon.
Wise—Gayboy's wife must be a very beane
tiful, fuseinating woman,
Callow—8he 16, Have you seen

“No, but their maid is very pretiy."—N.
Y. Journal,

Board
ooy eatadiy ;,
Keeper (cool ly]-"f
Fun.

e Ty O
JANUARY JU_I._"

"“"."l".'._'.. FwiTi*|s

1] 2| 8l 4 5 6l 7 1

sf 8M1o/11/12/19/14 4 5 6 7' 8 s’
16/16{17/18/19/20(21 910/11/12113(1415 | Sta
2al2y/04/5!26 27128 | 16117 uusmm 29 Why,
20180131/, | . ‘ 28/24/25/96/27 28120
00 D 1 O
__I"I-lllll‘d\l't? _;M.'(illﬁ'l' tl‘ll.' Hloor.
-} 11191314,’. |2|a\4..

8| 6 71 8 91001| 6/ 7| 8 9101112

't oater for pigs."'=

It is an evtdmre of greatness to listen
to the advice and exporience of others. A
fool is always bull-headed.— Atehison Globe.

HealthyHappyGirls

often, From no apparent
Cause, become langud and
despondent in the early days
of their womanhood They
drag along always tired,
never hungry, breathless
and with a palpitating
heart after shight exercise
s0 that merely to walk
up stairs is exhausting.
Sometimes a short dry cough
leads to the fear that they §
are"going inte consumption”
They are anzmic, doc-
tors tell them, which means
that they have too little
blood Arve you like that?

always bearin

cents per boa.

the Full name.
ists or sent, postpaid, by the Dr Williams Medicine

Empnny Schenectady. N Y, on veceipt of price, fifry

Book of cwres free on request,

Have you too littie blood?

Move anzmic people have been made stvong, hungry,
energetic men and women by the use of Dy. Williams'
Pink Pills for Pale People than by any other means They
are the best tonic wn the world.

Miss Lulu Stevens, of Gasport,
heulthy girl until ubout o year ago, when she grew weak and pale, She
loat hor appetite, wes oy tired in the moruing ne on retiring, and lost Sesh
until ahe Lecame so emaciated that her friends hardly knew hry. The doe-
tors declared the discase spemia, and gave her up to die. A physician
who waos visiting in Gasport prevalied upon her to try Dr. Williawms' Pipk
Pills for Pale Frople, She did so, and was beucfited at once. She Is now
well end strong—the very picture of heslih.~Sufale (N, ¥.) Courier,

Niagara Co , N. ¥ had been a very

The genuine ave sold only «n packages, the wrapper

For sale by all dfu"

“THOUCHTLESS

t.

HARDEST WORK, BUT
PEOPLE USE

SAPOLIO

FOLKS HAVE THE
UICK WITTED

STAR PLUG

L. & M. NATURAL LEAF PLUG
CLIPPER PLUG

CORNER STONE PLUG
SLEDGE PLUG

SCALPING KNIFE PLUG

SLEDGE MIXTURE SMOKING

wick, U, B, N,, in beribner's,

Not Made by
a TRUST or
COMBINE !
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