
Teaching the Yiwg Idea. ,
A ManehesfeV lawyer noticed the

other evening that his youthful Ron,
who was studying arithmetic, seemed
very restless. Getting impartient, the
father brofcfe out:

“What on earth ails you"? Why can’t
you sit still? Wriggling about every
minute.”

“It's all your fault,” murmured the
boy.

“Why is it?”
“ ’Cos ! asked you test night how

many a billion was, and you said It was
& thundering lot. Teacher .asked me the
same question to-day. and I gave the
same reply. That's why I can't keep
still."- London Answers.

In the Nature of an Axiom.
Philosopher—And now, after having

reviewed all philosophy with you, there
is only one law that I oa‘n lay down for
your guidance.

Student—What is that?
“When you are sure you are right you

should suspect that you are wrong.”—
Life.

Tne first bird to rise in the morning
Is the little greenfinch. He is out of bed
at 1:30 a. in.

CHAPTER XII.
Sir Owen had come to a perfect under-

standing with Mr. and Mrs. Haye. He
told them that he would cheerfully give
half his fortune to make Violet his wife.
He had asked them to help him, and had
promised them their reward. Mrs. Haye
went on a short visit to her cousin, and
was dismayed to hear from Violet that
Felix had been to see her—that he had
gone hack home with the hope that all
was right.

“Why did you not tell him the truth,
Violet?” asked Mrs. Haye, sternly. "It
was cruel to deceive liim further”’
“I could not, mamma,” she replied, her

eyes tilled with tears. “He looked so ill
aad unhappy I could not.”

‘Tt was cruel kindness, Violet,” de-
clared Mrs. Haye; but she said no more,
knowing that, in her daughter’s place-she
should have done the same thing.
it was arranged that Sir Owen should

go down to North Alton and renew his
offer of marriage. If Violet consented,
the marriage must take place, Mrs. Ilaye
said, in London. If they were married
at Lilford, Felix Lonsdale was quite ca-
pable of going into the church and taking
the bride from the altar.

So all was arranged as she desired. Sir
Owen went to North Alton, and the beau-
tiful, fickle girl who had loved Felix
Lonsdale iiad given up, plighted her troth
to a man She did not love—plighted it
because he was rich. He had taken with
him a magnificent diamond ling, which
was to be tin* pledge of their engagement;
and as he placed it oil her finger, he look-
ed wistfully into her face.

“You care for me a little. Viol :, do
you not? You are a cold bride, after all,
for a man to win. If I thought you real-
ly liked that lawyer better than me, I
would not ask you to marry me—upon my
soul 1 would not! I give you all I have—

my love and my fortune. Surely you have
a smile and a kind word to give me in
return.”

“Am I not kind?” she asked, with an
exquisite smile that pleased him.
But she said to herself that she could
not go through with this new engage-
ment; that she must let the wealth, the
rank, the title pass; that she must give
all up and go back to Felix. She loved
Felix, and she did not, or would she ever,
love Sir Owen?

She had a few minutes for these reflec-
tions; aud then he was telling her of the
future, of ull she would enjoy—how peo-
ple would euvy her, and what a position
she would take in the great bright world.
She listened, for the words were pleasant,
and forgot her pain.

To Felix Lonsdale there came strange
rumors, but he would not believe any of
them. He had implicit faith in Violet—-
implicit trust. Until she told him that
she was false to him he should uot be-
lieve one word to that effect.

One morning he received two letters.
One was from Violet, and it said:

“Try to forgive me, Felix. I have never
been worthy of the great love you have
given me; I am not worthy of it now.
Try to forget me; for I have been think-
iug it all over, aud I can see that onr
engagement must be broken. Y’ou said
you would believe it when I wrote it.
Believe it now, for 1 say that it must
end. In the years to come we may be
friends- never anything more.

“VIOLET.”
He read it with unbelief. Someone had

compelled her to write it. It had not
been one of her own free will—of that he
was sure.
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The second note was from his humble,
faithful friend, Jennie, the pretty house-
maid. written with many apologies for
the liberty she had taken; but she want-
ed him to know that her young lady
would le at home at The Limes that
night, on her road from North Alton to
London. Her master and mistrpss were
going to London with Miss Violet, she
added, and she was afraid there was
mischief on foot. It was her own private
opinion that they had persuaded Miss
Violet to ntarry someone else. If he
went to The Limes late that evening she
would keep the entrance gate and the
garden gate open, and she would manage
that he should see Miss Ha.ve.

lie read both letters through, but he
did not lose his reason this time. A
calm, settled despair came to him, against
which he struggled blindly. He would
not believe it unless she told him so her-
self—anything was more credible than
that she should have deceived him and
broken her word. When he believed
that, he said to himself the heavens
would fall. Whom could she lie going to
marry? How absurd! How ridiculous!

Again he wrote home to say that he
should not return until lute; and Kate’s
kind eyes tilled with tears as she rend,
thinking of how hard he was working,
and her heart misgave her that it was all
for nothing—that the prize he was labor-
ing and waiting aud hoping for would
never be his.

Felix went. He hated himself for go-
ing at night, when no one could see him

for seeking a clandestine interview with
his promised wife. The night was dark
and the wind blew cold. It was after
nine when be reached the entrance gate.
He found it open, and Jennie waitiug for
hint inside.

"You will uot be angry with me, sir,
will you?" site said. “But it seemed to
me almost as though someone were being
killed. 1 am quite sure they have per-
suaded my yonng lady to marry someone
else. I' hoard her crying bitterly this
evening."

“Do yon think I shall be able to see
Miss llaye. Jennie?" he asked.

“Yes. sir. I will give her a message
that in a few minutes will bring her
down here to you. She will not be angry
with me."

Iu a few minutes she had kept her
word. The girl Jennie delivered her mas-
sage. and Violet quickly appeared at the
gate of The Lime.-.

Before Felix had spoken to her, before
he had touched her hand, the moment he
had looked into her fair, drooping face
he knew that she was guilty. Something
had goue (rein it that he was never to see
again: something was then* which was
never more to leave it. She gazed at him
and gave a little low cry: then, standing
before him, she buried her fans in her
hands. He went up to her slowly. He
took her hands from her face and arised
it to his own. Then the lovely eyes clos-
ed. they could uot meet his. He dropped
her hands.

"You are guilty. Violet! threat heaven,
you have betrayed uie! You meant what
you wrote to-day?"

w as something so quiet in his de-
spair that Violet imagined his tone to be
one almost of indifference, and the
thought gave her courage. If he had
shown any sign of great pam she ould
have l*een frightened.

"I could not help it." she replied. "Do
no: be angry with me. Felix. 1 know it
is the poorest of excuses- bat it is true: I
cannot help it. It was of no use going
on in the time dreary way. It must
have come to an end some time."

“Let me quite understand," he said;]
"let tue make no mistake this time. What
have you done. Violet?’*
“I have not done anytiling; but it seems

he:;- - we * t i p,. :. V
. -do.

come of our engagement; it was a ails-;
take."

He held up his bead with such dignity, :
such pa>-ion of despair, that she was ai-,
ienced. The falsi*, light words, the false, !
light excuses, all withered into nothing, j
yid she knew liuit she stood in the prqa- j
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ence of a mighty sorrow, a mighty pas-
sion. All her little affections, her mis-
erable apologies, became as nothing be-
fore Felix's heart-rending distress and
hopelessness.

“You promised to love me, and me
alone, until death—do you mean Cos keep
that promise? No prevarication—speak
truthfully—‘Yes’ or ’No;’ do you mean to
keep that promise? Speak, Violet!”

But he had to bend low to bear her
answer; it was a whispered “No.”

“You promised to marry me, to be my
wife, to spend your life with me and
brighten mine. Do you mean to keep that
promise? Speak—‘Yes’ or ‘No.’”

“No,” she whispered again.
“Will you tell me why you refuse me,

Violet?”
Again she took courage at the seeming

indifference of his tone.
“I cannot, Felix,” she said. “Y'on will

find many another more suited to be your
wife than I am. lam uot so noble as you
have always thought me, Felix. I love
wealth and luxury—l love magnificence.
I should never be content in the little
home that you would give me—there
would not be enough to fill my life. I
felt that when I stood in it. I asked my-
self how I should live through the long
years there. I should be miserable, and
you would be miserable, too.”

He looked at her in amazement.
“Would not love content you?” he ask-

ed.
The golden head drooped before him.

She was ashamed of the words she had
to speak.

“No, it would uot content me,” she re-
plied. “You deem me better, wiser and
nobler than I am. There are hundreds
of good and noble women in the world
who ask only for love and are content
with it. Seek one of those, Felix; they
are worthier than I.”

“Hush!” he cried again. “Do not say
such words: many a man has taken the
li/e of the woman he loved for less than
that.”

She shrank back from him with a pale,
scared face; he smiled one of the saddest,
bitterest smiles she had ever seen on a
human face.

“Have no fear, Violet: I spoke without
reflection. Y’ou cannot think I meant to
threaten you—you, every hair of whose
head is dearer to me than my own life.
Love would not content you, Violet?”

“No. I may as well tell you the truth.
I was ignorant of many things when I
promised to marry you. I did not know'
what riches meant—what luxury or mag-
nificence was—what luxury or pleasure
comprised.”

“And you know now?” he said when
she paused.

“Yes, I know now, and I cannot do
without them.”

“You forsake me. then, for a rich lover
—you give up my love for gold? Say in
plain words that you do so; do not let
there be a chance of mistake, Violet—do
not let any false halo linger round your
memory in the years to come. You give
me up because I have not money
enough?”

“Y'es,” she replied; but the word came
slowly and with great reluctance.

*T shall not regret you, Violet; you are
not worth regret!” he said.

But she cried out:
“Do not be so hard. Felix; I—l am

weaker than a woman.”
“You are indeed,” he said, gravely.

“Some women's weakness is half divine;
yours is—well, I will give it no name; I
know none that describes anything one-
half so false.”

He laughed aloud, and pleasure-losing
Violet Haye wished never to hear such
another laugh.

The laugh died away in a low wail, and
the next moment he was gone, and she
stood there weeping for that which she
could never recall.

CHAPTER XIII.
Felix Lonsdale had tried his best; he

had done hard battle with his sorrow—-
the sorrow that had come to him while
the summer moon was shining and the
coru stood ripe in the fields. He hnd
done hard, fierce, terrible battle with it.
It stood there ever by his side; no one
had detected it yet—its presence was a
secret from everyone except himself. He
was stunned, dazed, aud bewildered by
it; still he dul Drave battle with it. He
looked at the invalid father, at the kindly
mother, at the "arc'y” of little ones! there
was work to do .and he must do it. The
home must be kept ip. business attended
to; money must be made, the home must
not be neglected. Indulgence in sorrow
was not a luxury for him.

Within a week after his farewell to
Violet the handsome face had grown so
haggard that it was hardly recognizable;
the kindly eyes had a wild, weird expres-
sion. as though he were always suffering
mortal pain; the ring had gone from his
voice, from his laugh; he was an altered
man. How he worked! lie said to him-
self that work was the only thing which
would keep him from going mad. Colder
and harder and prouder he grew, shutting
himself and his sorrow in icy reserve; and
at lust Kate grew- so miserable about him
that she sent for Evelyn.

“1 must talk to you. Eve." she said,
"or my heart will break. If Felix goes
oil like this mueh longer he will have a
terrible illness, or he will die. What is
the matter with him. Eve? He does not
eat or sleep; he looks like a man who
has been stunned; he grows so hard and
cold that lam almost afraid of him. He
does not open his heart to me. who used
to love mo so well. What is the matter
with him. Eve?"

Eve looked very pale and sad. her
sweet face was clouded; but Kate, in her
distress, did not notice it.
"I can tell you what is the matter," she

replied; ‘T heard it this afternoon. Vio-
let Have has goue to London to be mar-
ried."

Kate cried out that it was impossible—-
that it could not be—Violet Haye was
betrothed to Felix.

“It is so." said Eve: "Aunt Jane told
me about it this afternoon, and. fearing
yon would be in great trouble, I came to
yon at once. Violet broke off her en-
gagement with Felix a short time since,
and she is gone to London to be mar-
ried."

“Married to whom?’’ cried Kate, in hot
anger for her boy’s sake.

"1 do not know—she has so many ad-
mirers; but I believe it i some very rich
man. Mrs. Have is almost wild with ex-
citement about it." Aud then remember-
ing how Felix loved Violet, they both
wept together.

"I understand it all now." said Kate.
"My poor boy has hidden it from us lest
we should know what he suffered. Eve-
lyn. does heaven punish treachery?”

"I am afraid so." she replied, gently.
“You say that Felix has grown hard and
cold. Tell me where be is. that I may
go and see him."

"He is at the office." replied Mrs. Lons-
dale. "Do go to him. Eve. He was al-
ways fond of you—he always trusted you.
Go and try if you can comfort him."

A si -ht shadow of pain came over the
>w, • 'see: i: pTss-s! in a minute

"Yes." she said, thoughtfully, "he al- j
ways trr,*••••! e. 1 will go and >v what !
T cast do for him,” !

Eve walked gently through the warm,
sunlit st; -els. On her fair, sweet face a
beautiful light shone. She went iuto the .
office without any announcement—she
bad done so since she was a child. Only ;
Felix sat there, his pale, haggard fact ,

bent over his papers,, a shadow like death
in his eyes. He looked up in wonder.

“Evelyn,” he said, “you are an unex-
pected visitor.”

She went round to him and stood by the
sde of his chair.

“Felix,” she said. “I know what has
happened, and 1 am come to comfort
you.”

“Comfort! ‘Comfort scorned of devils.’
the poet sings. Eve,” he laughed, “what
comfort can yon give me?”

She took the papers from his hands,
and was startled on that warm day to
find his fingers as eold as death. She
held them in her own—her sweet eyes
filled with tears.

“Felix, you must not harden your heart
against mo, dear. Y’ou must not keep me
outside it. We have been snd true
friends—such dear friends always. Do
not be hard and cold and proud with me,
dear friend.”

“I will not, Eve,” be returned, gently,
“Heaven bless you. Eve!”

“Listen to me a little while, Felix,” she
said, and her voice stole like a strain of
sweet music over his tired senses. “No
man can know a greater sorrow than this
of yours. 0 Violet has been false to you.”

He shrank back with a ery at the sound
of the words. She only clasped his hands
the more tightly.

“Never mind the pain, Felix,” she said.
“I know how you loved her, and I know
the words cut you like a sharp knife.”

“It is true. Eve,” he told her, in a low
voice—“it is quite true. She has forsaken
me.”

“It is a terrible sorrow,” she said; “no
greater sorrow could have befallen you.
But Felix, do not let it harden you.
Some, when the sorrow falls to their lot,
harden their hearts—shut all tenderness,
all love, all affection away from them.
They change their whole natures. To
such persons God’s dealing comes as a
curse, not a blessing.”

“Such sorrow as mine must be a curse,”
he returned sadly.

“By no means. Y’ou know the old say-
ing, ‘sorrows are but blessing in dis-
guise.’ Who can say in after years what
guise their sorrow may wear?”

“But I loved her so dearly. Eve—and I
have lost her,” he said.

ADYICE BY WILSON.

SAYS FARMING HAS NOW BE-
COME A SCIENCE.

Declares tbat There Is a Profitable and
UmitleM Field in the Industry-

Experts Are in Demand at High
Salaries.

Secretary of Agriculture Wilson, in his
speech before the Stark County Agricul-
tural Society at Canton, Obio, advised

the young men of

tthenation to make
a study of agricul-
ture. He said that
half the boys of to-
day would be the
farmers of the com-
ing generation and
that farming had
developed into a
science, of which
its experts should
be proud. He ad-
vocated the
tific teachings of
the daily discover-

SECBETAKY WILSON. ies that are being
made and said that no college is com-
plete which has not a branch devoted to
this most worthy profession.

“An American educated along agri-
cultural iiues." said the Secretary, "has
just gone to Queensland for five years to
organize work along producing lines at a
salary of $15,000 a year and I know
where such a farmer is wanted at $.”>,000
salary in one of our new islands. I know
where one is wanted in Africa at a high
salary and there is a demand in our own
country for such educated men.”

The young men whose life work
be in the agricultural ‘districts, he said,
would more generally attend schools
where they could learn what would be
of practical benefit to them in their work.

Speaking of drouths and the disastrous
effects on the crops of the country, the
speaker said that four or five times more
rain fell in a year than was necessary for
a good crop, but that the trouble lay in
the fact that the farmers did not know
how to utilize the rainfall, and husband
it for future use.

There was a limitless field here for the
scientist, he said, and the successful dis-
coverer of the secret would be an im-
measurable hero to the great army of
farmers. In 1890 the United States sold
$792,811,733 worth of domestic products,
and bought $355,514,881 worth of agri-
cultural products. Much of the latter
could have been raised in the United
States, the Secretary held, and it was
but a question of time when they would
be. Wool production has so developed
in this country that we have cut the im-
portation of that commodity in half from
1898 to 1899. Farm animals have risen

in price, notwithstanding the introduc-
tion of steam and electricity, and Ameri-
can bred horses and mules are in demand
in foreign countries. In the year ended
June, 1900, the United States exported
to the orient a total of $107,300,000, of
which $30,200,000 were farm products.

“I know that you loved her; but, Felix,
has there never been a mistaken love?
Have you never heard of a man idealiz-
ing a woman and worshiping in her vir-
tues that she never possessed? The very
fact that Violet could prove false to you
proves also that khe was unworthy of
your love; that you thought her possessed
of qualities quite foreign to her, and that
she is uot worth all this passion of re-
gret.”

“I loved her,” was all he answered.
“I know, dear friend, I know,” and

Evelyn’s voice was sweet as the cooing of
a dove, “and it is a terrible grief to you.
Felix, because- we are such dear and true
friends, 1 am come to talk to you about
this sorrow. There are three ways in
which men meet sorrow. The weaker
part of them fly at once to drink, to dis-
sipation, to a reckless kind of despair;
they have no nobility. Others harden
themselves; they shut out all love and
sympathy from tneir hearts; they grow
cold and proud, so that no kindly influ-
ence reacts them. Others—and, dear
friend, believe me, these are the noble
ones—accept sorrow as part of the disci-
pline of life—as a gift sent from heaven,
and, while they accept it with humility,
they bear it with dignity. It makes them
nobler, grander and better. Jt is an edu-
cation that prepares them for heaven.
Which of the three classes will you join,
Felix?”

“The last, if I can, Eve,” he said,
slowly.

"Believe me,” she went on, earnestly,
“we shall not know until we die what
great sorrows do for us. and then we shall
thank heaven for them. There is some-
thing weak and cowardly in the idea of
being beaten by any trouble. This world
is a battlefield, and we must fight nobly.
The temptation to yield weakly to a great
grief is oas of the hardest that comes to
us. It would be so much easier for you,
Felix, to lie flown and die than to do bat-
tle day by day, and so have to live your
sorrow down.”

Something in the brave face and the
brave, patient voice touched him. He
looked up at her suddenly.

“Surely, Eve,” he said, “you have had
no sorrow that you speak in such a fash-
ion?”

She smiled, and he thought how like her
face was to that of pictured angels.

“Yes,” she said, “I have a great sor-
row; but it is dumb—it will never find
a voice—it will die with me, and be buried
in my grave.”

(To be continued.)

MAY YET GO FREE.

New Trial Expected for Mrs.Botkin, the
CaliforniaBorgia.

In view of the recent decision of the
California Supreme Court granting anew
trial to Albert Hoff, convicted of murder
in San Francisco, the friends of Mrs.
Cordelia Botkin, now serving a life sen-
tence for poisoning Mrs. John T. Dun-
ning, are hopeful of securing for her an-
other chance of proving her innocence.
George A. Knight, attorney for Mrs,

¥

MRS. CORDEX.IA BOTKIW

Botkin, is of the opinion that in her case
anew trial must now be granted.

Reconviction in Mrs. Botkin’s case will
be difficult, as the cSief witnesses on the
first trial had to be brought from Dela-
ware, and it is said cannot be induced
to come west again. ’Mrs. Botkin is elat-
ed at the new turn of affairs, and is quite
confident of a favorable decision by the
Supreme Court.

CRONJE AT ST. HELENA.

Swallowed a Fire.
One of the first men to reach San

Francisco with a hoard of Klondike
gold was an Irishman named Finne-
gan, who had been very poor before he
struck it rich, and who consequently
•was unfamiliar with many ordinary
usages of a life of luxury.

"Oi say, yez kin bring me two dozen
eyesters,” he said, airily, as he took a
seat iu one of the finest restaurants in
Frisco.

The oysters were soon set before
him, aud Finnegan, looking about him
for something to put on them, and
hardly knowing what the something
should be, spied a bottle of Tobasco
and proceeded to season the bivalves
not wisely but too well.

Impaling an oyster upon his fork, he
thrust it into his mouth, then leaped
to his feet with a terrific roar of pain
and began dancing about and yelling
like a madman.

"See here!” cried the proprietor,
rushing to the table. “Keep still or I'll
put you out!”

“P-p-put me out, is it? Oi wish yez
would put me out!” yelled Finnegan.
“Me insides is blazin’ loike a match
factory!”—Harper's Magazine.

Heard on the Trolley Car.
“Two?” asked the conductor, as he

took a quarter from the woman who
had just struggled to a place on the
trolley car.

“No; four.” she replied.
Four fares were rung in Sharply, and

the conductor handed back 5 cents.
“That Isn’t tight!” exclaimed the

woman., indignantly.
"Yi'u said you wanted to pay for

four," retorted the trolley employe.
“I didn’t," denied the woman. “You

asked if my little boy was 2 years old
and I said no, he was 4. I suppose I’ll
have to pay for him if it’s the rule, but
I don't think it's right ”

The remainder of the sentence was
lost in th# discords that issued from the
throat of the enraged conductor, who
thrust ten pennies into the outstretched
hand .and retired to the rear platform
to relieve his feelings more folly by re-
fusing to stop the car for any one for
ten blocks.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

Monster Steamers.
All our contemporaries have fallen

Into the error of stating that the new
vessel building for the North German
Lloyd Company is to be 752 feet in
length. Asa matter of fact, the length
over all will something less than 706
feet, or a trifle shorter than the Ocean-
ic. Bur the new vessel building by
Messrs. Harland A Wolf for the White
Star Company will exceed the Oceanic
by nearly fifty feet in length and by
2.000 tons in displacement, and there
are two vessels now building in Ameri-
ca .which. if their reputed displacement
of 34.000 tons be g ven correctly, w“I
surpass both the n, >n-.- r White Star
liners. However this may be. the
Oceanic is, and will undoubtedly re-
main, the record vessel of the nine-
teeath century. London Shipping
World.

General Cronje. Mr*. Alberty*.
Mr*. Cron)*. Mr. Albert)-*, Chaplain.

News of Minor Note.
H. H. Ott, 65, Allentown, Pa., banged

himself.
A 12-foot shark was killed at San

Francisco.
A yield of 100.000.000 barrels of apples

is expected *his year.
California s almond crop this year is

estimated at 3JXIO tons.
Oklahoma has 300.000 inhabitants and

a harvest worth $100,000,000,
Anew coal and oil field of §.sob acres

has bee® discovered in Oregon,
Conquest Star 11.. a valuable breeding

stallion, died at Moutieello, X. Y.
Two hundred persons participated in a

shirt waist hop and cakewalk 'f Larch-
mont. X. Y.

Harry Arnold, Youngstown. OhK stole
a locomotive and rode one and 1 brif
miles. \ \

Eastern anarchists are wearing butt\ \
with the picture of Bresci, murderer \
King Humbert.

Caroline Brewe-. 11. New York, com
mi tied suicide by the carbolic route. She
had a quarrel with her sister.

Mrs. Ruth Stewart, Harlan, Ky.. wa*
declared not guilty of the murder of Vi-
nak Daniels. She was killed in a row
oter Mr. Stewart.

“Honest Joe” Stuart, -one time king
of California gamblers, is dead in San
Francisco. He died penniless. In his
time be gave several fortunes to charity.

ROYAL ETIQUEITE.
The Manner in Which European Sot*

ereiuns Are Addressed.
The simple title “madame”—redneod,

In practice, to "ma'am”—is, as most'
people know, all that serves, between
Queen Victoria and her court to mark
the former’s dignity as the ruler of a
world-wide empire. Had Britain a
king, he would be no more than “sire,”
the old French form of “sir,” sacred to
loyalty. With us the term “your ma-
jesty” is only for servants and ceremo-
nial occasions.

Not every one is aware, however,
that there are few other courts where
this wholesome simplicity prevails.
The Emperor of Germany is “majes-
tat”—there is no pronoun in the title—-
to all and sundry, even to his family,
except when in absolute privacy. The
Emperor of Austria is “eurer majestat”
at all times and under all circum-
stances; the King of Greece is "votre
majeste"—French being the'court lan-
guage; and the Kiug of Sweden is “ers
majestat.” Their royal consorts are
addressed with the same formality.

Only at the courts of Belgium and
Italy may the sovereign be greeted as
“sire” or “madarne,” though the eti-
quette of the Russian court permits it
when the French language is being
spoken. Nicholas 11. is to his courtiers
and officials “Czar”—employed like the
Prussian “majestat,” without a pro-
noun.. To the lips of a Russian peas-
ant face :<> fa< e wiih his sovcivigii. the
time-honored “Little Father” or .‘.‘kit-
tle Mother” would spring, as would
“exeellenza” to those of au Italian—-
that melodious Southern tongue having
no other equivalent for “majesty.”

It should be noted, in passing, that
not even their most privileged courtiers
may speak to monarchs unless they are
spoken to. This piece of etiquette does
not work out so stiffly as may be ex-
pected; once embarked on a conversa-
tion remarks and opinions may be of-
fered with a due amount of tact. But
only the sovereign can draw this or
that courtier into his immediate circle
or otherwise set the conversational ball
rolling. Also, if the person, when first
spoken to, be mfi seated, as. for in-
stance. at dinner, it is iiis duty to bow,
or, if a lady is the favored one, to
couCesy. An officer in uniform does
not bo,”, or, for the matter of that, sa-
lute either; instead he straightens up
like the pieverbial ramrod.—London
Mail.

Rare Philippine Jewels.
The rarest corals in the world are to be

found in the Philippines. As precious as
this jewel is, there is still a rarer one, and
that is health. It may be possessed by
any one who will use Hostetler's Stom-
ach Bitters for indigestion, dyspepsia,
belching, heartburn or sleeplessness.
Try it.

A Chanteed Man.
“It’s funny how marrying changes a

man,” said Spriggs’ caller.
"Yes.” replied Spriggs, dreamily. “It

used to be that I was devoted to base-
ball and foot ball and basket-ball, and
now 1 give all my spare tiire to baby's
bawl.” And he arose hurriedly and
went into the adjoining room.

With Rod and Gun in Arkansas and
Eii Route to the Southland.

The above are the t.tles of two new
booklets just issued by the General Pas-
senger Department of the Chicago and
Eastern Illinois Railroad fioe distri-
bution. The first deals with hunting and
fishing on the St. Francis River in North-
eastern Arkansas, a region abundantly
supplied with game fish, wild fowl, wild
turkey, deer and -bear.

The second booklet contains a descrip-
tion of the points of interest Chicago to
Nashville, historical matter of tjje early
days and many Indian legends comnwi
throughout Illinois. Indiana and Tennes-
see years ago. Both booklets are em-
bellished with many fine half-tone cut*
and are most interesting. If you desire a
copy of either send your address to C. L.
Stone. G. P. & T. A., C. & E. 1. R. B„
Chicago.

Hia Material.
GreatUß—Well, I have my new novel

almost done.
Amicus—Why, you haven’t written a

line of it yet.
“True, but I know just where I must

go to steal each different thing I am
going to use in It.”—Life.

What Do the Children Drink?
Don’t give them tea or coffee. Have

you tried the new food drink called
GRAIN-O? It is delicious and nourish-
ing, and takes the place of coffee. The
more Grain-O you give the children the
more health you distribute through their
systems. Grain-O is made of pure grains,
and when properly prepared tastes like
the choice grades of coffee, but costa
about >4 ** much. Ail grocers sell it 15c
and 25c.

Competition.
“Any hot-weather news?”
“Yes; the mercury hasn’t caught up j

with the price of ice yet.”

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is an in-
fallible medicine for coughs and colds.— I
N. W. Samuel, Ocean Grove. N. J., Feb.
17, 1900.

_____

To dream of apes indicates that you I
have malicious enemies, who will se-
cre'ly endeavor to do you harm.

They -mid to be 57 frog farms in
die united States, and all of them are
prosperous.

A Reflection.
“In your advertisement.” said the

man with the suave manuer, as he en-
tered the office of the ice company,
“you say that there are uo microbes
on the ice that you furnish to your cus-
tomers.”

“Yes. sir.” replied the treasurer, as he
placed a blotter iu front of his diamond
stud so that the caller would not have
to blink, "and we stand by our asser-
tion.”

“I stand by it, too.” said the man
with the suave manner, “and I have
called to say that, as I have uo fear of
microbes, believing they are harmless.
I wish yon would direct your delivery
man to leave at my residence In the
future ice of such dimensions that two
or three microbes, if they felt so in-
clined, could occupy It without unduly
crowding each other.”—Harper’s Ba-
zar.

A Map of the United States Tor 15
Cents.

Our map, which is 48x34 inches,
mounted to hang on the wal., is par-
ticularly interesting and valur.ble, as it
shows in colors the different divisions of
territory in America acquired, since the
Revolution. The original thiiteen States,
Louisiana Purchase, the Texas Annexa-
tion. the Gadsden purchase, the cession
by Mexico arid the Northwest acquisi-
tions by discovery and settlement. It
will lie sent postage prepaid on receipt of
price, 15 cents. P. S. Eusus, General
Passenger Agent, C., B. & Q. It. It., Chi-
cago, 111.

De Trop.
“Don’t talk to me about a third par-

ty!” exclaimed the old politician. “A
third party is always a fraud.”
“lie’s awfully in the way sometimes,”

assented the politician’s pretty daugh-
ter.—Chicago Tribune.

Lane's Family Medicine
Moves the bowels each day. In order

to be healthy this is necessary. Acts
gently on the liver and kidneys. Cures
sick headache. Price 25 and s()e.

The Modern AVay.
Jasper—One is never too old to learn
Jtimpuppe—O, that idea is out of date.

The present idea is that one is never
too young to teach.—Life.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Laxative Bronao Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refund the money if itfailsto cure.
E. W. Grove’s signature is on eachbox. 25c.

It is estimated that the hair on a fair
head would support the weight of 500
people.

pi.iilTO IGASTQRIfI
F'lr Infants and Children.

jgnHlTe Kind You Have
Always Bough!
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Hia Torn.
“Henry.” said the woman who had

given her husband a lovely combination
writing table and sewing machine on
his birthday, “1 hope you haven’t for-
gotten to-morrow will be my birthday."

“No. dear," he replied. “I’ve bought
you some cigars. The box will be use-
ful to keep bobbins and buttons in.’—
Philadelphia Press.

Try Grain-O! Try Graln-O!
Ask your Grocer to-day to show yon •

package of GRAIN-O, the new food
drink that takes the place of coffee. The
children may drink it without injury AS
well as the adult. Ail who try it like it.
GRAIN-O has that rich seal brown of
Mocha or Java, but it is made nvi.
grains, and the most delicate stomach re*
ceives it without distress. *4 trie price •€

coffee. 15c and 25c per package. Said
by all grocers.

A Modern Tantalus.
Rev. Mr. Goodenough Wine is a

mocker, my brother.
Frayden Thrustie—Right you are fer

once, boss! Look at dem bottles a-grin-
nin’ at me t’rough de windy—au’ mi
not a cent!—Puck.

BEST FOR THE BOWELS. *

No matter what ails you, headache to a
cancer, you will never get well until your
bowels are put right. GASCARETS help
nature, cure you without u gripe or pain,
produce easy natural movements, cost
you just 10 cents to start getting your
health back. CASCARETS Candy Ca-
thartic, the genuine, put up in metal
boxes, every tablet has C. C. C. stamped
on it. Beware of imitations.

For u Bashful Suitor.
He- 1 cannot begin to tell you how

much I love you.
"Don’t you think, any way, that

words alone are inadequate?”—Life.

Haifa Catarrh Cure.
Is a constitutional euro. Price 75 cents.

Luther’s father was a miner, and the
future reformer often earned a support
by singing in the streets.

Mr*. Winslow’s Soothisb Syhci* for Chlllraatrrttung; Sottrot til* ifums. rrauens inflamratlo.
St lavs pain, cure.’ wind colic. 2ft cents a bottle

Do not use the eyes too long a time
for near work, but give them occasional
periods of rest.

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES do not
stain the hands or spot the kettle.

It is never too late to mend, but de-
lays often result Ln a botch job.

PRESIDENT TYLER’S DAUGHTER,
A Venerable Lady of Noble Lineage

Speaks a Timely Word.

WHITE HOUSE, WASHINGTON, I>. C.
"One of tbe most aristocratic faci-s seen Iu Washington is that of Mr*. Semple,

daughter of President Tyler. She Inis passed her 80th year and yet retains an
exceedingly youthful complexion. Personally she Is charming. Hud Impresses one as
stepping out of the European courts,” go says The National Mugazlue, under the bead-
ing "Social Sidelights at the Capital."

The following is a letter from this Interesting lady, written from the botilse Rome,
Washington. D. C., to The l’eruna Medicine Cos., of Columbus, Ohio, concerning thetr
great catarrh tonic, Permit. Mrs. Semple writes:
The Peruna Medicine Company. Columbus, Ohio:

Gentlemen—" Your Peruna is a most valuable remedy. Many of my
friends have used it with the most flattering results and I can com•
mend It to all who need a strengthening tonic. It Is indeed a remarkable
medicine ” Sincerely, Letltla Tyler Semple.

Peruna Is a specific to counteract the depressing effects of hut weather. A freebook entitled "Summer Catarrh," sent by The Pt rtina Medicine Cos.. Columbus, O.

HOMESEEKERS’ IBS
EXCURSIONS KB
SEP. 4 \ These are the days on which you can

* I buy very cheap excursion* tickets to
SEP. 10f NEBRASKA and other points in the
Q£*T" o f West, including Denver, Colorado

*

> Springs, Piieblo, Leadville and Glen-
OCT. 16( wood Springs, Colo,, Deadwood and
MQW 0 1 Hot Springs, So. Dak. Ask your nearest

_

*

_ J ticket agent about them or send to me
IMOV. 20/ for folder of particulars.

P. S. EUSTIS, General Passenger Agent C. B. & Q. R. R., CHICAGO, ILL.

Cos and look for a New Home in Nebraska,
a prosperous country, where a farm can be
bought for one year’s rent of an eastern farm.

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦a*

♦4 Tender chicken—just exactly
XX right—cooked and pressed; then
XX put up in key-opening cans. You
♦t get it at your grocer’s—just as
XX it leaves us dainty, deliciouj

and ready to serve.

LIBBY’S £fbl
BONELESS IS
AftllfilfCil knomhow

unlulicii *° jpfood any ,

I better. You will never keep

;house without Libby’s foods <
when you try them. ]

LIBBY, McMEIL A LIBBY
Chicaga

ea Ask tor u iif booUftt, How to Slake ,
Dw Ooud Thiaa* to Eat.” <

DADCD Envelopes,“Hr tH, Cardboard,
Linen and Manila Papers.
Fine Book and Writing Papers,
Cover Papers.
Letter Heads, Note heads,
Bill Heads, Statements and
Ruled Papers ot all kinda

At WHOLESALE Sr w CASE Of CAR LOAD
Pot Ssmptoa m< Prtcmt aAtrait

Chicago Newspaper Union,
n. rn. ft. *i S—tk t -nmm Stmt. tc*j*

DROPSYSKIU
;**•. Bo*k of IwHnauMkant IS IH J' irwaifa,
tKk.K. t*r. it. 11. Crna'. •*. Hat *, Atlanta,tt*.

C. K. V. So. :*7- ltKH>

11/HEN StbIJNS TO AfiVESTISEIS PLEASE SAT
*T ,m mw tk* M,rrtl,Bß! la :kic taw
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