THE FISHER-BOY.
Little Jaok Irees glose by the storiny sos
Tho son of & fisherman brave Is ho,

Who sulls swuy [ a stout ald boas,

The brovess and (rucst man wlost

Littln Juok with his mothor alays at home,
Bt by loges on the s pdy shore 10 roum,
And Do 1he first 1o cateh  slaht

OF Bis ratlser w Dot vombig back at nizht

And be the fir=t, whon 1t comes to land,
To effer u roady Bolpinr hand

And thore's net i the to .n o lad 8o spry
In spreadin  vhe lon. tot wadre twidl dry

Atd hin helps the mean who have workod all day
Unload tha tish in the merriost wuy,

Atd when tho car o I8 pil ashore,

He rups ajiswd to the cottaie door

There the mother waite, with the supper sproad
Hut s1oops to pat fondly the eurly hoad,

For tond and provd of her boy Is she,

The lud who s sherman brave will be

And then he Hes down 1o alumbers Hehe,
e dreama of o bont with satls so white,
And e salls In dreams fur over tho sos

Aund whio wo happr and 2ny s ho?

\ he Ay bo distant whon from the shore
He pmy watch for the boat that returns no

u
When he turms to the cottace with weary tread
And the mothor woups for the fathar doad
Hurper & Youuz Peopla

MY JO, JOHN.

BY MIELEN I MATHERS,

CHAPTER VI—=Coxrisven,

Ani lolly was one of those jados
10 whom providence gilves dimples,
and nothing —and uncommonly
woll do they seom to thrive on them!

“‘Missus will huve to decids that,"
she sald, alter a considerable pause,

ol=s0

| 40 Mra Anderson, such

dared pot display, and the dignity

that she felt 1t due to hersell to dis- |
play under the teying elrcumstances
in whieh she found horself so un-

| expectedly placed

For Fletchor had taken [t entively

| for granted, snd as a perfoct mustter

of ocouvse, that she should nccom-
pany ber mstress to Pligeonwuck:
his duty was to his mastor, and hers
dutles hav-
ing been entered upon yours beforo
thore was any question of their
duty to one anothe ', if Indend there
were any, 88 marriage. to Fletcher,
was but a trifling eplsode in his
cnreor.

To break
be anothor

bonds would only
indecd it was on

such
and

| record that after an especlally rous

<and 1 shouldn’t bo surprised if she |

Yakes Polly housemald,
and eugugos a new cook
to go to tha Wiek. You
haven t even asked how Molly ia?"
she added in an aggrieved volea

“How is sald Flotehor, in
whom the paternal feelings were not
at all strongly developed

“As pretty as paint”

“That's all you women think about.
How's her tempor? That's moro to
the point?"

“Well," said Martha judiciously,
“her temper ain't up to her looks
and that s a fact But girls always
take altor their fathers. But she
slecps woll and eats well—like you

-she hasn't got brala enough for it
to give hor mueh trouble. Now,
there's Master Tom, see how bright
and lively he ls—just like his
mother! e don’t wunt dry-nursing,
and when he does geot a wile I be
liove know how to behave to
her!™

“That'll depond on who he mar-
" said Fletchor, still wrestling
with his chamois loather

“But come now." said Martha,
who was as really anxious to got at
the rights of tho matter ns Fletcher
was sccrotly anxious to know what
Mrs. Aunderson had been doing up-
stairs all day, “everything was all
right when [ went down to Molly the
day beforo yosterday, what hus hap-
pened since?’

*Things have come to a pint"
said Fletcher oracudarly. +It's been
wg. nag, grumble, grumble, worrit,
worrit, thut blessed man [for

Bt
woons, and yesterday morning at

L

gho’

hell

ries,

breakfast, goodness knows for what |

or why, she right down upsets the
applecart, and tolls him as how sho
is going!™

“You heard?” sald Martha, with a
snifflog alr, pacullarly offensive.

“] ain't deal,” said Fletcher, with
digoity. sand I don't carry wax in
my pocket to stop my ears with when
individuals talk high, and I was
brushing master's ooat and hat out-
side.  When he came out he was all
trembling, and looked as white
and weory a8 if he'd been a brute
‘stead of her, and he went down the
street hardly looking where he put
his feet down. Poor thing!” added
Flatcher, with a tremble in his voice
that 8 wrathful thought soon
steadied

“*Aud would you belicve it? he
suid, holding out a sllver fish-slice
as If It wore & musket., ‘‘that when
he pever came home to dinner, shd
had the face to wondor where he was,
and ackshally wailed for him!
Then she had the owdacity 1o
toll mo %o ask the cook |f
sho hadn't better keep some-
thing hot for him! Hot! as if she
hadn't made everything hot enougzh
for him for one day! I dido't even
answer her, Martha, I just walked
ont with indignity!™

And so saying, with an air of
nobility that would have done credit
to an Italian prince, Fletcher re-
sumed his plobian occupation.

CHAPTER VIL

Tho division of houschold goor s,
of property that had hitherto been
supposod to bo common to both hus-
band mnd wife, had begun, and as
the work went on. the division too of
momories, of interests and blended
lives was with fell and almost breath-
less rapidity made complete.

Not ong iotn of anything lmloup—l

ing to her husband might Mary take
with her—such was the edict pro-
mulgated by his solloitors, and no
scrap of anything belonging to Mary
might sho leave beliind her, or any-
thing belonging to Tom., who was
henceforth to be peactically father-
lesa so [ar as the finality of all pros-
ent arrangements wont Al that
was hor own, or had been given hor
by her husband (and her pride re
baolled vigorously at the taking of
these last) or had belonged to hor
children Mary took. also her own
portrait pain wheon she was a girl
with bright eyes, fillod full of hap-
piness for her by <My Jo, John."

Ma-y felt like & strangerc in her
own houso as she moved to and fro,
or as if sho had died and come back
unrecognized to haurt the place in
whioch she had been so happy. but
was now forgotten, and perhavs the
unreality of it all helpod to keep
hor calm. sad prevented hor proud
beart from giving way.

How biord, how {nflexible ahe had
a‘v‘rovn. only Martha Flotcher knew.

artha, who wus going throngh a
groat evlsts ia hor own life also, and
who wae torn between the griel she

|

| divided the pa

|

i
|

ing exchange of persounlities,
Fletcher had put on his hat with the
intention of leaving her, and Martha
had promptly put on her not
glso with the Intention of leuving
Lim. but thoy had eaded by divest
ing themseives of thelr head gear
with o solemnity befitting the ahdi-
cation of a erown.

And now for Msartha to have con-
fensnd for her nataral
encmy wonld have been to counfe
Lersell beaten in tho long nu
monlial duel she and Fletcher
played, so Martha resoluls
strainod the tears that would have
intensely relieved her, kept a still
upper lip, and & tonguoe in adn
ble H‘nr'kiﬂ;_f order, and worked
ono possessed nt the packing which
Mary was go resolute to huve com-
plet d within tha stipulated time

If Fletcher felt any secret quaims
it he occasionaliy planced at the
prospect of an empty place hitherto
occupied by o littla sharp voleed,
comely woman, and thought with o
man's dismay ol possible buttonless
ghirts and unmended socks, ho gave
no slgn, nor did he seem to concern
[ ut g/l as to whother Polly or

be left behind. though
i) mind

on Ma

]'nr:ﬁ" dimples had
B

oV than dur
days, nnd os eho professed mq

a wholesomo hatred of the co

ure unknown. sl
heard openly enough to

h--].L 1l she would be lo

look alter “muastes,”

Murtha longed
saucy cheaks, and
plain piece of her mind
i m waoman,
thoso swho right theough
lile are strictly neuter in atl things

acondition of mind s
demned by one of the sagoes, but use-
ful enough for the purposes of every-
lay life. She objected to neither
town nor countey, and so long as
she wns comlortuble, lgnored the
surronading Isndscape, #0o Muartha
was careful to impress on  her mis-
tress that Sarah was the very per
son to see aflter “*mastor's” comforts
at Harley streot.

“Only we want some one Lo cook
far us," said Mary, wearlly who was
indeed in no trim for tha miseries of
servant hunting, =sod not until tke
vory night bofore they were depart-
jng, dld she rouse hersell to say
cook was to remain, and Polly was
to accompany them to Pigeonwick

“You must manage till we get
another woman." Mary said, and
then Martha went off in triumph to
inform ['olly sho was to bo with-
drawn from the admiring oyes of the
tradesmon's young men, thercby
thnowing that young woman intoa
fit of weeping, and an ardent long-
ing to be “even' with Mra Fletoher

“She's jealous of him, that's what
she is."" wept poor Polly afterwards
in confidence to the eook. < Jealous
of a bally old image like him! You'd
better out for p'ison or dyna-
mito il you wre goingz to stop here."

But Sarnh, who was
speech, and had a hearty contempt
for the whole raco of man, thought
she would be able to take care of
hersell snywhere.

The lawyvers brought

Doy

fondnoess

tri-
had

ko

himse
cook wonld
this matter
night and day

pever been more

rllia 8
%
rravatingly

where arcas

to sl
givo the
Th
wWas Or

iddle.nged a of

1.;-1--n1$|-|

veraly con-

slow of

the deed of
soparation hot-foot, and it had been
duly signed and carried away again
Hitherto, only their own hearts had
but mnow law,
or somothing wery lke it had sun-
dered them, yot it was John Ander-
son's hand, not Mury's, that falterad
on writing the necessary signature.

Had she wavered onee, would the
issue have boen the same?

But no tremor or shalow of regret.
showed in Mary's calm [face as she
wrote thoe words that set a soal upon
the abdioation of all & woman's
dearest most cherishea rights,

CHAPTER VIIL

“You will go with your mistross,
Fletcher. "

“Bir! Sir!"

“You heard me. Your wile anJ
Polly will ncecompany Mrs Anderson

h

" the

| to Plgeonwick, the cook will remain

hero to look aftor
require broaklast ™

me. [ shall only

T 5
Mastor
other,
lJ'ihl'F.

It was the man who was pale,
timid, appealing. John Anderson,
whose resolutes eyes burned steadily
in his composed face, while his voieo
had the sauthoritative ring of com-
mund to which, for years, his regi-
ment had been necustomed, and
which his men would wo more have
darod vo disobey than did Fletcher
now.

“But, slr,” he pleaded, almost in
toars, *“who will valet you and look
nftor your clothes and comforts? I've
walted on you these twenty years,
and-—<Y

“Now your duty s to your mis- |
tress—and your wile," added John
Andorson, a8 an  alterthought
+And romember that 1 place Mrs
Anderson In your oare, mnd shall
most cortalnly axmet an aceount of
your stewardship By serving her
falthfully you senve me better than
you have ever dome before, and be- '

at onch
changed

looked
have

and man
seoming to

| the crackle of paper, and though she

| he would presch most eloquent ser-

| him to conduct family worship at

liave me, I ahall not be ungratoful. ™
Thoe mmn stood with bent hoad,

 overwhoelmed.

“And Fletcher, do not return to
this house on any pretext whatever,
unless 1 send for ) oo What you
want cag bo sent after you "

Ho turned away, and thoe man
moved like oue blind towards the
door,

sFlotchor!

Ho came back and lifted his head.

John Anderson looked at
carnostly, thon he siretched his
hund, the man ellently wrang It
and then, too rewlly overcome to
spgal. rotired f o the room

Colonel Anderson went out into
the hall and fotohed his hat and stiok.

How hw unutterably
dreary looked the silent hall, heuped
up with packag ready for de-
parture, the impedimenta of a wile
the home to whioh
she had eomo with such high hopes
years upon youts

He glance | the slalrense, that,
d . and bhright
fuce lookell down at im from aboy
apath ' which Is the
irution, openy]
and went ouk
downstair in what wus
hour v, his life,
hoard the deor shut, and by in-
tuition koew thut hls master
gone, would not retura again
vitl they had ali departed

Mary, tying her bonnet-strings for
tho last tme in herdismantled room,
oor elose, und t .ough
firm, still mistress of
plf, sines tha hurry had boen so
and the timeo for rolection so
11 { quiver at the

felt hersell

dosoluto,
'8
going forth lrom

hro!
un
oo, wWas 2 TR no
L thind

then w i

1'-~ |‘.r (1] ..'I"
front
Fletehoar

patil s the

Couri
the door
s,

dn kest

and

also heard the
sha wos sl
ho g
groal,
short,
sonnd

She
hou

whoen

knew that he had been in the
t 3 ho alwa s knew, also,
sho was in, though they nover
nevoer corossed each othoer's
o mude o sin i
another,
rll'.t 8.
Ha camo in smiling
ma'sm,"
is

Ac, Jus

nquir
ono throughout the

s thre
Mart
vk,

“master
come with ws—

now

sho suid,

107 to
1l he's getting
e wants o (reoe han

Mary with curling lip.

ts bring her }

I'heso smart
"

read
" thought
“Perhaps
iero—who
lad 1 '

ladies do such

Lo s going
knows.
repeeliul thinga

" she sald alond, drawing
hor “Is the earriage

on gLOVes

hero?"

ma'am. Thera's halfl an hour
wafore starting vet," and, perhaps
feeling her happiness to be indecent.
Martha turned and fairly ran out of
the room.  Mary smiled bitterly to
].!'.’-‘-"‘f.

So this jangiing, halting,
tiful ehain of marriod life was to go
unbroken to the end, while the
silkon thread with never a knot in
it, that had bound her and John An-
derson together, was to snap vio-
lontly ssunder at the first tug, to
the scorn and derision of the world!

She erossed the room und unlovked
the dressing-room door. DBare and
meager looked the narrow bed. she
thought, uncared for and deserted
the whole place. and does mnot the|
furniture reflect the dejected mood |
of its occupler?! and yet Polly had
swopt it and Fletcher had tidied it,
and John Anderson had slept in it,
for how long? BShe thought it must
bo mt least a year.

A thin overcoat was lying on the
back of a chalr, seeming to take the
lines of his gaunt figure as clothes
do seom to catch the identity of the
waarer. Obeying an mmcontrollable
impulse, and It was the first natural
one had known for days. she
stooped down and pressed her lips to
it Throngh the thineloth she folt |

YN,

sho

had never been oun to pry into any-
thing she instinctively drow the let-
tor out, and stood looking at the
bhandwriting.

It was Lady Blanche's nnd she read
the contents deliberate ly.
ow " It ran 'I'lgl'm‘ 0 me ot

thing b arran-od
“Yours ever.
BLARCHE J "

[To ne coNTINUED ]

= I

A Singular Story,

In a public addresa delivered in
Pittsburg a few days ago, Rev. Dr.
Sheldrake, of Kentucky, related
these slngular stories: “Thers was
& momber ot the Kentueky presby-
tery, whom ] knew very well, who
frequently went Into a sort of walk-
ing sleep. While in this condition

mons, but when he came out he
could not remember a word that he
had sald. Un one oceasion a copy of
the French testament was handed to

the houso of a well-known citizen of
Frankfort. Although utterly ignorant
of the French language, he read a
chanter and then commented theto-
on at length in English. On another
occasion,” while in this condition, he
remarked to his friends that a cer-
tain minister in Nebraska was In
trouble, and that he had just writtan
a lotter to Kentucky detalling the
cirenmstances.  He then procveded
to give the contents of the letter,
and his words were taken down by
somo ono present,. Two days later
the letter arrived from Neobraska,
and [t was [dentienl, word for word,
with the one the ministey had dlo-
tated while in the walking sleep.™
The speaker cited these lnstances to
show the life of the soul independont
of the body, and argued therefrom
tho Immortality of the former.

Anofher Vorm of DMssipation.

Timid Little Girl—What s it they
come here to buy when a man’s bean
out late and—and boen exoclted,
you know, and feels bud next morn-
ing?

Druggist—They wusually call for
bromide or something of that kind

Timid Little Glrl—1 guoss thai's
what [ wank Give me a dime's
worth. Paps was up nearly all
night argaln’ about infant baptism
with the minister.

him |

had |

unbeau- |

REASONING BY ANALOQY.
How a Darky I'rinoner Figored Shet
He was 125 Vears Old.

Thirty odd yenrs of freedom hinve ap-
parertly but Uttle bewcflted the condl
tlon of the negro, who worked for his
"massa o’ de wah,” when 'aken In
a plwsical sense, Then taken [n a men-
tal sense there s still ivss lmprove
ment, A easo lllustratige of this come
up in the pollee court the other day,
says the Washington PPost. A negro,
| who lovked as though he was about
glxty years of nge, thougn much oller,
| wis the defendant in n disorderly case,
He was arrested with a crowd of
| young bucks in South Washington.
When his nome was called ont he nn-
swerad in o weak volee, pleading not
gnilty. Slowly he ambled to the wit-
ness staud to tell his gtory. The bent |
body, the contucied features, the half
bald head, n fow steaggiing difty pray
whiskers that had probably recelyed no |
cutting for a number of yeurs, all cow-
bind 10 give hlm an aged appearinese,

“Ho'w old are you!" gsked the prosoe-
CUling atrorney. |

“1 doan’t ‘zactly know, yer honah, |
but | specs dat It's sommaire nyar er
hundred an® twe

“What! you 125 years old*' nsked
the lnwyer.

“Yissly, dat's er fact™

"How (o you make It that mnch?

“Well, It am Jist dis. T'se been mar-
rod, yer honal, seben times, an' by
my fust wife I'se got or grite-gran'-
child, an' she am fonh yurs ob nge
"Conding ter de best my rikollec
shiun I war jist M5 vars old w'en she |
wns boan. Bhe am foah yars old now, |
an' foah times fifty, yer honah, sutting.
Iy am or hundred an’ er quartal, and
“qts Jist my age”

His caleulation of iz nge amused the
«hole court and made everybody Inugh,
even to the judge. The lunocent couse |
of the mirth was rewasded for his l"'t
genuity by belng released on his per
sonal bonds,

MUSTMARRY OR FORFEIT |

A Freneh Girl's Conditlonnl I-PK!N'!'l
Fram n Foriune Made in This
Couaniry.

Romnase was eclipsed by rveality in
the case henrd recently in Parls by she
judges of the secend civil chambers.
A Mlle. Magnet put in a claim for £0, |
0000, the amount of a legney bequeath:- |

ed her by M. Pouncault, who n-w-utl}'l
died In America. Pouncault's career
was a strange one, Thirty years ago, |

says ithe Tondon Telegraph, hie wos a
simple shoeblack on the quays of |

|

Flavre, Disgusted with this humble

and Ni-pald ecalling, he went on board |

a ship bound for South America and
hid himself ns a stowaway. When

well on the Atlantie he was discovered

and pulled out of his hole by order of
the eaptain, lackily for himself, be|
was able to make himself aseful as a |
ronstabout and no procecdings were |
taken against him when the ship ar-|
rived in port. Once on tr;lnsnu:lmi--|
soll, Poncault, who had embarked at

Havre without a penny in his pocket, |

sot to work with a will. He was ev-

ersthing by turns and nothing long.

He roughed it for some time and was

lost to his friends in Franee until a

few years since, when he returned a

wenlthy man. He dled leaving a for

tune of 6,000,000 francs, or $1,000,000,

Of this sum he bequenthed to Mlle.
Maquet, but she was only to recelve it
on the day of her marriage. Mile.
Maguet does not appear to be in a hur-
ry to take a husband, for she asked the
court to allow her to receive the money
ns a single woman. The judges were
inexorable and pointed grimly at the

| clauge of M. Poncaunlt's will, in whieh |

the marriage proviso was Insorted. |
The appllicant will accordingly haye to
look out for o hushand If she wanta
to benefit by the bequest of the ex-
shoeblack, |

THIS WAS MEAN
the

the Fish Denler Epolled
Calomel's Story.

The colonel is nt all times quite testy,
and ho Is especinlly sensitive on the
subject of his abllily as a llnhl'rmuu.|
Tho other morning he met his friend
the doctor, and he was so red In the
fuce that the doctor was alarmed, says
the Detroit Free Press

“Hello, Colonel”
“what's the matter?

“Matter enongh,” replied the colonel; |
‘st you can't help me."”

“Tell me, anyhow."

“You know 1 went fishing day before
yesterday,” sald the colonel, "and 1
brought home n nice string of fish, 1
showed them to you?'

The doctor nodded.

"Well, Inst unlght,” econtinued the
colonel, “I was tel'ing some friends of
mine about my cateh, when that infor-
pal fish and game dewler who has his
miserable shop right around the corner
from me, and everybody knows him,
eame up to me, and right befor nll my
listeners stuck a bill before me and
sOys:

“ Exense me, Colonel, for Intruding
on you, but I need the money, and If
yon will pay me for them fish you
bought of me yesterday, It will be a
great favor.”

‘Evearybody broke out Into a laugh,
nnd before I conld kick the scoundrel
In two, e had slipped away, nod there
1 wag, feeling like af ool.and looking It,
too, I'm gure, and jost becavse of that
infernal fish dealer, and he'd been tishe
Ing with me too, nod koew 1 hadn't
bought anything from his measly old
stand, I went around there this morn-
fog, but he couldn’t be found. Il get
him one of these days, though, and
when I do he'll wish he had tried to
have fun with o sky full of chain light
ning."”

And the colonel jabbed his cane into
the unoffending pavement, and the doe-
tor didn't dare to smile.

How

he exclalmed,

Aun BExpert Opinlon,

“Well Bam Wing." asked the re
porter, “what l& your opinion coucern-
ing the Chinese-Japanese war?*

“Two centee collar, fi” centee cuff, 10
ecentea shirt,” mald Sam Wing.

Then the reporter wont back to the
office and wrote up a columon Interview
“with a prominent Chinese chtizen”

yfibe.” |
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PFigeon and Diacksmith

A pigeon, prouder and handsomer |

than {ts fellows, onco formed o sin-
cere attachment for a blacksmith,
whom It followed about llke adog
the bird was & joalous guardian of
The smithy, and even pecked at the
hools of horses as thoy wera being
shod. Une day it tried to turn out
% hen thet bhad veatured wo perch
upon the edgo of a pot of pitch, and
in the stroggle both fell in.  Mprs.
1 who told the story ol his
ourious career, him and
cloaned his feathors as weoll ns she
could, DBul one night, after ho had
better of the piteh bath, she
missed him from off the kitehen fen-
whero he was last
front of the k tichen

to

Inkson,

rescuod

nt tha
0% whie

der, seen dozing
fire. Thers
 TERSON thiat he had
[ 1 & pray to clther the house cat
or to n stray pussy that could not
resist the templation of a pigeon
suppor

believe

e Only Wantod to Know.

“Papns,” sald an inquisitive boy,
s»don't fishes have legs?"”

“They do not," answered papa

"“"N}' don't they, IJ;|||:\."'

“Bocause fishes ewim and don't
requlre legs.™

The small boy was silent for a fow
minutes, and papa forgot about his
questions. Then he asked, *Papa,
ducks have legs, don't they "

“Why, yos, ducks have legs.”

“Well, ducks swim, don't they®

“Yeu "

“Then why don't fishes have lega
if ducks do? or why don't ducks not
have aoy legs if fishes don't?"

Papa gave It up.

Atier m Fositlon.

Japanese Sccretary—You say you
want to serve us.

American—Yes, sire.

‘“And you are from
States?"

«I am, sire."

“And you understand military mat-
tors ™

*As a book, sire?

“What military service have yon
scen in America that would make you
valuable to us?"

I nm & pension attorney, sire.

the United

Srate or Onio, Crry or ToLeno, | -
Lucas CorsTr, e

Fraxg J, Coexey makes onth that he Is
the senior partuer of the firm of F, J. Cur-
wry & Co., doing businesa in the City of
Toledo, County and Btato aforesaid, and
that said firm will pay the sum of ONE
HUNDRED DOLLARS for each and every
vase of Catarrh thot can not be cured by
the use of Hatt's Catannn Crne,

FRANK J. CHENEY

Bworn to befors me and subweribod inmy
presence, this Gth dey of December, A. D
1==6

A. W, GLEASON,
] )
g Notary Publie.

Hall's Catarrh Oure fs taken internally and
nots directly on the blood and mucous sur-
faces of the systom. Send for testimon-
ialy, froe, F. J. CHENEY & CO.,
Toledo, 0.
Sold by Drugglists, Toe.
iall's Family Pills, 250,

The salary list of the English
house of lords amounta to §200,000,
of which the lord ehancellor, as speak-
er takes §20,000 and the sergeant-at-
arms §7,500,

Some ArmanganLe Cones of deafness
are recorded of Dr. Thomas' Eclectrie
0il. Never fails to cure earache.

The highest legislative body in
Portugal is the house of peers, with
100 members appointed by the king
for life, and fifty elective members

A German deputly, in taunting the
ministry. sald, the other day: *“Upon
the ministerlal benches we hear
nothing — nothing but profound
silence.”

Stated by I B Cochran, druggist,
Lancaster, Pa. Have guarnnteed over
200 boMles of Burdock Blood Ritters
for dyspepsin, sour stomsch, bilious
attacks, liver and kidney trouble.

A recent state paper pubilished 1a
Berlin shows that Germany ean m
ten days after rn order to mobilize
the forces is given, place 2,500,000
soldiers in the tleld. There s treas
ure to the amount of $30,000,000
stored sway in gold, for the purpose
of conducting the early stages of »
campaign on » cash basia

after elaborate com-
petitive tests made
under authority of
Congress by the
Chief Chemist of the
United States Agri-
cultural Department,
Superior to all
other Baking Pow-
ders in Leaven-
ing Strength.

The most Careful Housewife

no other.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 108 WALL AT., NEW-YORK.
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They Mo moxt who love most.

Harl's Clover Hoot Tea,
| The preat Nkl puriioeg e = liniews and clenrness
L0 L e A K i G 84 0 vER L, B, L

| Self-denial brings us close te Christ .

| . =

| Cos's Congh Balsnm
Io the addest mid best, 30 Wi bresd up n Cold
or Lias anythlog elsa, U1 aiways rellable

nies
s

Hunger nover tinds any fuult with the table-
cloth

si Hanson's Magte Corn Salve,™
Warrsnted 1o cure or muney relusded. Ask your
druggist for . Frice 1§ ceats

If you wont 1o pleuse God, don’t let worry
spoll your life

! 1f the Baby 1a Cuttiug Teoth.
e sire and use that o}] snd welltried remedy, Mus.
W sLow's Boomixa Syare for Children Teething:

The win we keep for s servanit will seen be-
commo our muster.

Whenever you speak ovil of wuothior you are
snre Lo hurt yoursall

Have used Dr, Thomas' Eclactrie 0il
[ for croup and colds, and declare it =
| positive eure. Contributed by Wm.
Kay, 570 Plymouth avenue, Luffalo,
| N. Y.

In Germany the Bundesrath, the
upper chamber, consists of 8fty-eight
members, appointed by the govern-
ments of the individual states for each
session of parliament

Fatal neglect is a little short of sul-
| oide. THe consequences of & neglected
[cold are too well known to need re-
| peating. Dr. Wood's Noerway Pine
| Syrup cures & cough promptly. Sold
by all dealers on a guarantee of satis-
| faction.

Elizabeth Lord, once a factory girl,
died recently In Brooklyn, leaving
$13,000 to Mra T. DeWitt Talmage,
| who had befriended her.

It was at the old court house in
Washington, Ky., that Mrs. Stows
first saw a negro auction and formed
the iden of “Uncle Tom's Cabin."”

The silver dinner service which
Mrs. J. W. Mackay has with her in
Europe is worth $106,000. Her hus-
band furnished $75,000 in weight of
pure silver and then paid another
$122,000 for the work done upon it
The abeve is reckoned as being the
most costly silver set now in use in
the -orld.

ASSIST NATURE
a little now and then
in removing offend-
ing matter trem the
somacl and bowels
and you thereby
avoid a smititude
of distressing de.
rangements and dis-
eaves, and will have
less frequent meed
of wyour doctor's
service,
Of all known
agtuts for this pur-
ose, Dr. Pierce's
leasant Pellets are
the best., Omnce
wwd, they nre al=
wimys In favor.
Their secondary ef-
fect is to keep the
bowels open and
regrular, not to fur-
ther constipate, as
is the case with
other pills, Hence, their great larity
with sufferers from habitual constipation
piles and their attendant discomfort an
manifold derangements, The " Pellets™
are purely vegetable and perfectly harmless
in any condition of the system. No care is
required while mlur themi; they do not
interfere with the diet, habits or eccupa-
tion, and produce no pain, griping or shock
to the system, They act in a mild, easy and
natwral way and there is no reaction after-
ward, Their help lasts,

The Pellets cure bitiousness, sick and
hilious headache, dizziness, costiveness, o
constipation, sour st h. loss of appetite,
eoated tongue, indigestion, or dprep-iﬁ
windy belchings, * heartbum,” pain
distreas after eating, and kindred derange-
mients of the liver, stomach and 1,
In proof of their superior excollonce, it can
be truthfully said, that shey are alwn
adopted as a household rewmedy after t
first trinl. Put up in sealed, glass vinls,
therefore always fresh and reliable, One
little * Pellet ' is a laxative, two are mildy
cathartic. As a “dinner pill," te premote
digestion, or to relieve distress from ever-
eating, take one after dinner. They are
finy, sugar-coated granules; any c will
readily ke them.

Accept no substitute that be recom-
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Wheo Answering Adverilssments indly

If It's a Sprain, Strain, or Bruise

St. Jacob
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