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y Fellow Laborer. 
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By H. RIDER HAGGARD. 

CHAPTER V.—(CONTINUED.) 
"The work must take care of itself, 

Geoffrey. You must discover the Se
cret of Life yourself; or perhaps you 
had better put the whole thing in the 
fire and go back to practice. At any 
rate, it has served my turn, and I have 
done with it!" 

"I don't understand you!" I answer
ed, sinking into a chair. "Perhaps if 
you are not in too great a hurry you 
will explain a little." 

"Of course I will, when I have poured 
out your tea. There now, listen, and 
X will give you a lesson in human 
nature, which, with all your brains, you 
very much want, Geoffrey. I have been 

• In this house for fourteen years, and 
I will begin by telling you that from 
•the day that I came in till to-day, when 
I go out, you have never understood me 
in the least. You have always looked 
upon me as a simple-minded woman of 
intellectual capacity, and with a genius 
ifor mathematics, and no aims beyond 
the discovery of scientific secrets. Now, 
I will tell you. When I first came to 
this house as a girl of fourteen, I fell 
in love with you. You need not look 
astonished—young girls sometimes do 
that sort of thing. You were good 
looking in those days, and very clever, 
as you are now; and then you were 
really and truly a gentleman, and one 
sees so few gentlemen—I always think 
they are the scarcest people in the 
world! 

"Well, I nursed my secret passion 
and held it so tight that neither you 
nor your wife even guessed it. Even 
In those days I could form a clear opin
ion, and I saw that she would not live* 
long, and that the time would come 
when I should step into her shoes. So 
I played upon her weak points, to 
strengthen my hold over her, and wait
ed. In due course the time came. You 
were a long time before you proposed 
to me after her death, and your head 
was so full of your work that I believe 
yould would have been longer, had I 
not, by means that were imperceptible 
to you, kept continually turning your 
mind into that channel. Even then you 
did not love me as I wanted to be 
loved; but I knew that this would come 
after marriage. And then came the 
crash, and the sudden appearance of an 
obstacle against which no scheme of 
m'ne could prevail, overwhelmed and 
confused me, filling me with a sense of 
impotence that I have never experi
enced before or since. If you could 
know, Geoffrey, what a flood of un
utterable contempt rushed into my 
mind, as I heard you maundering on 
about your scruples and posterity! It 
drowned my passion. I felt that I was 
well rid of a man who could in cold 
blood give me up to satisfy what he 
was pleased to call his conscience! But 
perhaps you will never quite know or 
understand how near I went to killing 
you that night!" 

Here I started—the whole thing was 
like a nightmare. Fanny laughed. 

"Don't be frightened," Fanny went 
on; "there's nothing more melodramat
ic to come. I am glad to say that pru
dential considerations prevailed! Well, 
after that fiasco, I reviewed the posi
tion and determined to stay on—partly 
from habit, partly on account of John 
—partly, indeed chiefly, because I was 
still foolish enough to believe in the 
Secret of Life business, and foresaw 
that when it did succeed my name 
would be made, and that I should then, 
backed as I am by my personal ap
pearance and capacities, be able to 
marry whom I liked, or, if I preferred 
it, not to marry, but to follow any ca
reer in life that might recommend its
elf to me. 

"At last, however, the end came. I 
lost all faith in our work, and saw that 
you and I had only been making fools 
of ourselves; and consequently I de 
termined to sever a connection that 
could not bring me credit or profit.eith 
er now or in the future, and, being a 
•woman, the only way that I could pos-

* sibly sever it with advantage was by 
marriage. For a long time I could 

[ not fall in with anybody rich enough; 
when at last a happy accident brought 
the man within my reach—by the way, 
I had thought of him for several years 
—and, of course, I took my chance, and 
married him before anybody could in
terfere. What is more, I actually per-

\ suaded him to enter into an engage
ment to settle four thousand a year to 
my separate use; so you see I shall in 
reality be totally independent of the 
man!" 

"And what do you mean to do with 
yourself now?" I asked, feebly. 

Do! I mean to bask in the sunshine 
!*nd drink the wine of life—to know 
what pleasure and power mean, to live 
mnd become rich and great, and avenge 
myself upon everybody who has ever 
[lighted or injured me! Oh, yes, 
jhall do it, too! I shall use even that 
miserable little Joseph, whom I just 
how had the pleasure of promising to 
pove, honor and obey, as a means to 

vance myself. He is a poor crea-
,ure, but sharp enough to be a member 
»f Parliament, you know. 
"That reminds me, he is waiting for 
e at his club; he was afraid to come 

iack and face you, so I must be going, 
ell, good-bye, Geoffrey; I hope that 

ou will think kindly of me sometimes, 
otwithstanding it all, and although 
have for the first ti,me in my life in

dulged in the luxury of telling you 
erything that is in my mind. Ah, 
11 don't know what a luxury it is to 
able to speak the truth just for once! 
yon know now that I am going to 

M you—It is very odd—but I almost 
1 is though I loved you again,..as 
uaed to do so many years agot At 

Ijun glad to have spent all this 
'With you, though I w<w often 

dreary enor.gh, because I know that I 
shall never meet a man like you again, 
and my mind leaves you hardened and 
braced and polished by contact with 
your bright Intellect, and by the con
stant study and application you have 
insisted on till it has become a second 
nature to me. I shall miss you, Geoff
rey, but not so much as you will miss 
me. You will be miserable without me, 
and no other woman can ever fill my 
place, because I do not believe that 
you can find any who is my equal in 
intellectual resource. You see what 
happens to people who indulge in 
scruples! Are you not sorry that you 
did not marry me now?" 

"Fanny," I answered, solemnly, for 
by this time I comprehended the whole 
horror of the position, "I thank the 
Providence which preserved me from 
joining my life to that of a woman so 
wicked as yourself!" 

"Really, Geoffrey, you are quite en
ergetic! I suppose that you are piqued 
at my going. Well, I must be going, 
but before I go I will lay down a little 
axiom for your future guidance; I fear 
you will think it cynical, but the truth 
is often cynical. 'Never trust a woman 
again. Remember that she always has 
a motive. If she is under twenty-five, 
seek for it in her passions; after that 
in her self interest.' " 

At this moment her face changed, 
and as it did I heard the tap! tap! of 
poor John's crutches as he came down 
the passage. The door opened and the 
boy entered—a feeble, undersized lad, 
with a pinched-up white face and a pair 
of beautiful blue eyes. 

"Cousin Fanny," he said (he al
ways called her cousin), as he entered, 
"where are you? I have been looking 
for you everywhere. Why have they 
been taking away your big box? You 
are not going away to stay without me, 
are you?'' 

"Your cousin is going away for good, 
John," I said; and next moment I re
gretted it, for it was dreadful to see 
the look of agony that came upon the 
poor lad's face. He loved Fanny with 
all the strength of his sensitive and 
exaggerated nature, and for years had 
scarcely been able to bear her absence, 
even for a day. 

"Oh, no! no!" he screamed, hobbling 
up to her and catching hold of her 
dress in his hands. "Don't say you're 
going, cousin! You can't go and leave 
me behind." 

"Geoffrey," she said in a choked 
voice, "let me take the boy with me. 
He is my weak point. I love him as 
though he were my own. Let me take 
him. He shall be looked after!" 

"I had rather see him dead!" I an
swered, sternly, little guessing how 
soon I should be taken at my word. 
She stooped down and kissed the lad, 
and then turned and went swiftly—al
most at a run. He seized his crutches 
and limped down the passage after her 
at an astonishing pace, calling her by 
name as he went, till presently one of 
the crutches slipped, and he fell help
less upon the stone flooring, and lay 
there, still screaming to her through 
the hall door, which she slammed be
hind her. When I reached him he was 
in a fit! 

The whole thing formed the most 
horrible, and in its way the most tragic 
scene that I ever saw; and I often 
dream of it even now. And here I may 
add that my poor boy never recovered 
from the shock. He lingered three 
months and then died in his sleep, ap
parently from pure inanition. Well, it 
was a merciful release from a life of 
almost constant pain! 

That was the last time that I ever 
saw Fanny Denelly, or rather Fanny 
Hide-Thompson. 

CHAPTER VI. 
HEN John had 
temporarily recov
ered under the 
treatment that I 
had applied, seeing 
that I could do 
nothing else for 
him, I gave him a 
sleeping draught, 
and as soon as it 
had taken effect, I 
went down stairs 

into the study in a very strange state 
of mind. I felt as though I had re
ceived some dreadful physical shock. 
I had believed in and trusted Fanny 
as I had trusted no other woman on 
earth, except my dear wife, and the 
lurid light in which she now suddenly 
revealed herself after these long years 
positively staggered and blinded me! 
And yet, after it all, I was astonished 
to find that I remained fond of the wo
man and missed her dreadfully. In
deed, it was a year or more before I 
got over the feeling, and then I only 
did it by the exercise of great self-con
trol. I had grown to depend upon her 
so entirely that her help and society 
seemed a necessity to me, quite alone 
as I was in the world. Indeed, had it 
not been for my own rather well-de-
veloped pride, I do not think I should 
ever have got over it. But this cam? 
to the rescue. I could not bear to re
flect that I was intellectual and so
cially bound to the chariot wheels of a 
woman who had for years been making 
a tool of me, and who was, after all, 
my inferior. And so by degrees I did 
gee over it; but it has left its mark 
on me—yes, it has left its mark! 

And then it was on that same disas
trous morning that a wonder happened, 
so strangely and opportunely, that I 
have at times been almost inclined to 
attribute it to the direct interference 
of Providential Powei". When I was 
worn out with thinking, I turned to my 
work, more from habit than anything 
else, I think, only to be once more ov
ercome by the reflection that there too 
I was helpless. The work could not go 
on without the calculations, and who 
was to do them now that Fanny had 
deserted me? I could not, and it would 
be the task of years to teach'anybody-
else, however clever, for the'•under
standing of them had grown with the 

experience. Besides, this I could mrer 
afford to pay a. man of the necessary 
ability. It appeared, therefore, that 
there was.an, end of my search tor the 
Secret of Life, to which I had devoted 
the best years of my jyecarious exist
ence. It was all but labor lost, and 
would benefit neither myself nor man
kind. This conviction"-rushed upon 
me as I stood there by the pile of pa
pers; then for the first time I quite 
broke down under the accumulated 
weight of sorrows, and, putting my 
hands before my face, I sobbed like a 
child! The paroxysm passed, and with 
it passed, too, all my high ambitions. 
I must give it up, and go back a fail
ure to what little practice I could get, 
until such time as the end came. 

_ - CHAPTER VII. 
S I stooped to gath
er up the various 
papers, I noticed 
that on the table 
before me lay a 
great sheet of Fan
ny's calculations, 
which she had been 
employed upon the 
previous night. The 
top of the sheet 
was covered with 

two dense armies of figures and sym
bols, marching this way and that, but 
toward the bottom they thinned out 
wonderfully, till there remained two 
little lines only of those that had sur
vived the crooked ways of mathemati
cal war. Evidently she had laid down 
her pen (as she sometimes would) just 
before the termination of the prob
lem, which I was aware she had been 
engaged on for several days. I knSw 
but little of the higher mathematics, 
but I could see if the left-hand line 
were subtracted from the right, the 
difference would be the result sought 
for, provided the problem had been 
worked out without error. I took a 
pencil and did this idly enough. The 
first time I made a mistake, but even 
with the mistake the result was suf
ficiently startling to make me rub my 
eyes. I did it again, and then sank 
back into the chair behind me with a 
gasp, and trembling as though I had 
unwittingly raised a ghost! 

And no wonder. For there before 
me was the Key to the great Secret 
for which we had been wearily seeking 
so many years! There was no mistake 
about it! I knew what it ought to be, 
and what conditions it must fulfill; 
and there it was, the last product of 
scores of sheets of abstruse calculations 
based upon laws th^t could not lie. 
There it was! She had stopped just 
short of it, and at length I had tri
umphed!—the fast obstacle to success, 
complete, absolute success, was gone! 
I had wrung the answer to the great 
question which torments the world 
from the stony heait of the almighty 
law that governs it! 

"If she had known this, Fanny would 
not have gone!" I said aloud, and then, 
what between one thing and another, ] 
fainted! 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

A Sparrow's Ride in a Fly Wheel. 
Birds have all sorts of queer adven 

tures, but perhaps what was the odd
est one of recent days is that which be
fell a sparrow at Anderson, Ind. It 
flew into a knife and bar manufactory, 
and, getting too near a small wheel, 
was sucked in. The workmen noticed 
it go into the wheel, but knowing that 
the cylinder was revolving at a speed 
of 130 revolutions a minute, took it 
for granted that the bird was killed. 
When the factory shut down at noon 
the men were astonished to hear a gen
tle chirp from the wheel, and lo, there 
was the sparrow as well as ever. They 
found that the bird had clung to the 
strengthening rod of the wheel, and 
was in a semi-dazed condition. They 
picked him up and put him on a table, 
and thence, after collecting his wits, 
the little bird flew to freedom. The 
wheel in which the bird rode made 
31,000 revolutions while it was upon it, 
and so the tiny feathered creature 
traveled seventy-three and eight-
tenths miles in the embrace of a fly 
wheel. 

A Queer-Looking Word. 
Supposing that you had been born 

blind, and after living many years shut 
out from the beautiful things of the 
world, some skilled surgeon should give 
to you your sight, wouldn't you have 
some marvelous experiences? says the 
Chicago Record. An old man who had 
been born blind had his sight thus re
stored to him. At first he started vio
lently and was afraid of the strange 
things around him, the hugeness of his 
room and its contents. One of the first 
things he saw at the window was a 
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look after them? Mrs. Poorman (sad
ly)—Only their morals, ma'am—only 
their morals.—Goshen Democrat. 

Almost Uncanny. 
Yeast—We've got a new cook that's 

a wonder. Crimsonbeak—What's the 
matter with her? "She.'s been in the 
house three weeks and no one has 
iear<| her Bay what make wheel she 
rides."—Yonkers Statesman. 

FARM AND GARDEN. 

MATTERS OP INTEREST TO 
AGRICULTURISTS. 

Some Cp-to-Dmte Hlnta About Cul
tivation of the 8oll and Yields 
Thereof—Horticulture, Viticulture and 
Floriculture. 

t 

Agrlctltnral Note*. 
The value of animal manure to our 

farms is seldom realized. We speak 
of commercial fertilizers as a necessity 
to some of our lands and we speak 
truly. But the correct use of our 
barnyard manure means the adding 
every year of many millions of dollars 
to the value of our farms. For this 
reason there is a close connection be
tween the number of live stock in the 
country and the fertility of our farms. 
In the last few years our sheep, hogs, 
cattle and horses have decreased by 
many millions. This means that it is 
possible for us to put many millions 
less tons of manure on our land than 
formerly. Consider the manurial prod
uct from a single animal, and then 
consider it from all the animals in the 
country. It is safe to say that during 
the late depression our farm lands 
have deteriorated enormously, due to 
the lessened supply of manure from 
farm animals. If the higher prices 
now obtained succeed in stimulating 
breeding they will confer an indirect 
but great blessing on our agricultural 
communities by Increasing the fertil
ity possibilities of the soil. 

* • • 

There are few if any poor farms that 
cannot be made good farms provided 
they were ever good farms. A worn-
out farm is not a necessary result of 
cultivating a farm for generations. In 
other parts of the world some of the 
most fertile farms at the present day 
are those that have been cultivated for 
hundreds and thousands of years. The 
Almighty, when he made the earth for 
the abode of man, did not so construct 
the soil that its fertility might be ex
hausted in a generation or two. Where 
there are poor, run-down farms we 
may be assured that there has been 
mismanagement in cultivation. Not 
only is it possible to grow all the 
crops we now grow without running 
down the farm, but it is possible to 
tase a run-down farm and bring it 
back to a state of fertility greater than 
that known in any previous period of 
its existence. Nor is a miraculous 
amount of knowledge needed to do 
this. It only requires a study by the 
owner of the best methods of handling 
a farm as they are now taught in our 
agricultural colleges, in the agricul
tural press and by many of our best 
farmers. v. 

The Velvet Bean. 
A bulletin of the Alabama experi

ment station says: The velvet bean 
(Mucuna utilis) is a plant which, in 
general appearance of leaves and 
stems, is nearly similar to the run
ning varieties of cow peas. The vines 
attain great lengths, a growth of 
twenty feet being usually made and 
much greater lengths being sometimes 
attained. The beans are larger than 
cowpeas and usually three or four are 
found in each pod. The pods are short 
and stout, nearly black in color and 
covered with a coat of velvety hairs. 
The velvet bean belongs to the same 
family as the cowpea. It is a legume 
or leguminous plant, and like the cow-
pea, the velvet bean is a renovating 
plant, having the power to enrich the 
land on which it grows. 

In any comparison of velvet beans 
with cowpeas as a renovating crop, 
there is one point in which velvet 
beans are conspicuously superior. 
When frost comes the vines and leaves 
settle down together in sucn a way 
that the force of falling rain is brok
en and the network of vines is so 
complete that the leaves, the most 
valuable portion, cannot be blown or 
washed away. With cowpeas the case 
is somewhat different, the bare stems 

standing erect and affording no means 
of retaining the leaves in place. On 
the other hand better implements are 

luired to turn under vines of the 
Ivet beans than to plow under cow-
i vines. It is not advisable to at-
ipt to grow this bean in the north. 

Protection for Tree* In Winter. 
Mr. A. D. Barnes tells in the Wiscon-
i Horticulturist about his method of 
otectlng fruit trees against winter 
jury. He says: "I want to tell the 
aders of the Horticulturist of a pro
ctor which I am using with great 
iccess, namely, window-screen wire, 
at the wire netting in different 
ngths and different widths, to suit 
aall or large, short or tall trees. Roll 
e pieces around a broom-stick before 
ing to the orchard. Use" close-
shed, jointed, wire screening. Set 

the bottom end one inch into the earth. 
This protector needs no tying at all; 
will expand as the tree grows. It is 
all right for protecting against sun 
scald, mice, rabbits and a multitude 
of other things and* makes no defense 
or protection for bugs, worms and 
larvae. This protector is all right and 
not patented, so let's no,t quarrel over 
the origin .of it, but use it at once. It 
is a daisy. I put It on Ave hundred 
trees «ne year ago. These trees were 

nearly planted In the orchard in 
the spring of 1891, consequently were 
of quite good size. The wire ready 
cut at hardware store here cost Just 
eleven dollars and it took me about 
a day and a half to form them and 
put them on. Every one is in its place 
now, one year since placing, and 1 am 
sure they have saved a good many 
trees from the ravages of mice, as the 
ground was thickly covered with a sec
ond crop of clover and we lost about 
twenty-five trees the previous-winter. 

The Ash Tree Beetle. 
We herewith illustrate one of the 

largest of the beetle family that preys 
upon our forest trees. This one is 
called the Dynastes tityus. It feeds 
upon the leaves of the ash tree prin
cipally, but it is also found on some of 
the other forest trees. When present 
in numbers, these beetles, on account 
of their size and voraciousness, soon 
strip a tree of the best part of its 
leaves. The one we illustrate is not 
enlarged, but shows the natural size. 
Some of them are even larger than the 
illustration. Fortunately, the grub 

*—DynatteilUyut.—A.tltT Riloy. 
from which this beetle comes is not 
destructive to vegetation, but feeds, so 
far as is known, on rotten wood. When 
the beetles attack our shade and orna
mental trees, the only way to check 
them is to jar them from the trees and 
kill them, or spray the trees with 
Paris green and London purple. As 
the beetles are very large, the jarring 
method of disposing of them may be 
preferable to the spraying of the trees. 

Does it Pay to Feeif Liberally. 
From Farmers' Review: At a 

Farmers* Institute, Tonganoxie, Kan., 
a dairyman gave in his report on pro
ducing milk for the Kansas City mar
ket from common cows, picked up 
through the country. So far as pos
sible these cows were fresh in the fall. 
During the winter they receive a ration 
consisting of a mixture of 14 to 16 
pounds of bran and corn meal and what 
clover hay and sugar cane they will 
eat. In summer they receive in addi
tion to pasture and soiling crops, four 
to five pounds of bran. By this sys
tem of liberal feeding,' a two years' 
record shows an annual income per 
cow of $70.99, the milk being sold at 
an average of 8 cents per gallon. Last 
year at the agricultural college our 
best cow cost us $32.80 f6r feed, the 
highest of any cow in the herd and 
about $3.50 above the average of th6 
herd, and yet the profit from that cow 
over the cost of feed was $24.12 above 
the average of the herd. Does it pay to 
feed liberally? With a good dairy cow 
it surely does. Had the herd referred 
to above or the best cow at the agri
cultural college been stinted in feed it 
would have been an extravagant piece 
of economy that would have resulted 
in a diseased pocket book. The dairy 
cow is a hard working animal and 
should be fed accordingly. 

D. H. OTIS. 

In fattening old steers it should be 
borne in mind that the days of growth 
are past in that the steer has fully 
matured his bony frame, hence does 
not require as great a supply of nitro
genous food as would a young, growing 
beast or dairy cow. So long as he is 
getting the food of maintenance he will 
neither progress nor retrograde, but to 
fatten him it is necessary to provide 
him with an abundance of carbonace
ous food, of which corn is the greatest 
and cheapest example, and to aid the 
fattening process should have compara
tively little exercise in a comfortable 
barn rather than out of doors in the 
cold where food is wasted in raising 
the temperature of ice water and 
warming up the body against winter's 
blizzards. It is throwing good feed 
away to pile such nitrogenous foods 
as oats, wheat, rye, etc., into old steers 
when corn, oil cake, hay and fodder 
will do all that is required. Save the 
nitrogenous foods for the growing and 
milking beasts and feed the corn to the 
older fattening animals. 

i 111 w 

Tankage Fertilizer.—Tankage from 
slaughter houses makes an excellent 
fertilizer for grasses, but it should be 
applied in the spring rather than the 
fall, since it is rich in nitrogen, espe
cially when the blood is included in the 
mixture. The two great essential in
gredients in furnishing the materials 
for plant growth are present in such 
tankage in a marked degree and potash 
in very small amount. Where a mixed 
fertilizer is wanted, such tankage is 
one of the best. When nitrogen is the 
chief essential wanting in the growth 
of grasses, it can be supplied in the 
form of nitrate of soda or sulphate of 
ammonia. When these are applied it 
should be in the spring and not until 
growth has begun. From 60 to 200 
pounds per acre are usually ample, and 
rather than sow the whole amount at 
once, it would be better probably to 
sow half Just when growth is begin
ning and half at a later period, say 
from four to six weeks after the first 
application.—Ex. 

Good animals are the result of the 
combination of Intelligence, still and 
ability In the breeder. 

THIS SPITTING HABIT. 

IhonM Correction of the PrMtlM 
Bevln While Tom. 

Boys should early be taught the 
helnousness of the offense of spitting, 
both from the basis of decency and 
danger to public health. It is much 
easier to prevent the formation of a 
habit of this kind in a boy than to cor
rect it in a man, and herein lies the 
mother's part in the warfare against 
spitting. 

No extension of woman's rights is 
necessary to make mother a power in 
this neglected realm. All that is re
quired is return to a duty once faith
fully discharged—but in the rush of 
modern life neglected—the vigilant ma
terial supervision of boys during the 
years in which thelf habits are formed. 

The boy who is taught that to spit on 
the hearth, the steps—anywhere about 
the house—is an infringement upon the 
rights of the family that will not be 
tolerated, is not likely, as a man, to in
fringe upon the rights of the public by 
spitting upon the sidewalks, or the 
floors or steps of public buildings, or in 
the ears. 

In the meantime, however, there is a 
generation of full-grown, active spit-
ters to be reckoned with in the interest 
of the public health, and it is the opin-' 
ion of those who have given careful at
tention to the matter that these can be 
reached more effectively by the dis
semination of knowledge upon the sub
ject than l»y city ordinance or state 
law.—Trenton Star Gazette. 

Ilere's (he Whole Winter Problem. 
"There is one sound piece of advice 

iliat should be repeated from Maine to 
Oregon every year when winter ap
proaches, and that is—if you want to 
go through the winter without catch
ing cold, wear rubbers."—Churchman. 

An Insect Calculator. 
There is a little insect found in New 

Caledonia called the "insect which 
counts," and which seems capable of 
counting at least six. It is found on 
the leaves of the banana tree, and, 
when the moment is favorable, it may 
be seen to turn around, with its head 
as a center, in describing rapid circles. 
At lirst it executes six of them, not one 
more or one less; then it. reverses the 
movement and makes the same number 
in an opposite direction. It stops a 
moment and. begins again, but only 
makes live this time, always alternate
ly in opposite directions. Another stop, 
then double rotation in alternative 
ways, the turns this time only being 
four, and so on, diminishing constantly 
is such a way as successively three, 
then two, and at last one single turn. 

After these gymnastic exercises, 
which are at the same time mathemat
ical, the insect remains absolutely mo
tionless, until its agitation again taken 
possession of it anil it gives itself up 
to its complicated calculations with au 
exactitude which many people might 
envy. 

Florida. 
As to why Ponce de Leon gave the 

name of Florida to the territory now 
known by that name, the Florida 
Farn er and Fruit Grower quotes from 
an old book published in 1763: "Gave 
it the name of Florida because it was 
first seen on Easter, called Pasqua de 
flores in the language of his country
men, or, as Herrera alleges, because it 
was covered with flowers and the most 
beautiful blossoms." And the Farmer 
adds: "Those who have seen the East
er season in Florida and the wealth ol 
llowes which still commemorate and 
adorn its return, can well believe that 
lH)tli these reasons influenced the giv
ing of its name."—Meehan's Monthly. 

A Bewildered Filipino. 
The prisoner looked around. 
"Those soldiers are white, aren't 

tlie.vV" he asked. 
"Yes." replied his captor. 
"And those are red?" 
"Yes. They are Indian scouts." 
"And those are black?" 
"Yes. They are the colored troops." 
"And those men over there? What 

are they?" 
"They are yellow journalists." 
"Say. we give in. There's no use try

ing to hold out against a nation that 
can set up a human rainbow."—Cleve
land Plain Dealer. 

OLDEST MAN IN AMERICA 
Tells How He Escaped the 

Terrors of Many Winters 
by Using Feruna. 

Mr. Isaae Brook, 'the Oldest Man in the 
United State*. . 

Mr. Isaac Brock, of McLennan county. 
•eat age of 111 
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JUT. Isaac crocK, 01 
Tex., has attained the 
years, having been born la 1788." Heis an 
ardent friend to Feruna and (peaks of it In 
the following terms: 

"Dnring my long life I have known a 
great many remedies for coughs, mWt 
catarrh ana diarrhoea. I had always sap-
posed these atfections to be different 
eases, but I have learned from Dr. Hart-
man's books, that these affections are the 
same and are properly called catarrh. 

"As for Dr. Hartinan's remedy, Peruna, 
I have found it to be the best, if not the 
only reliable remedy for these affections. 

"Peruna han been my stand-by 
for many years, and I attribute my 
good health awl my extreme age to 
this remedy. It exactly meets all 
my requirements. 

"I have come to rely upon it almost en
tirely for ths many little things for whicfr 
I need medicine. I believe it to be esi>»* 
cially valuable to old people." 

Isaac Brock. 
Catarrh Is the greatest enemy of old am. 

A person entirely freo from oatarrh is sura 
to live to a hale and hearty old ace A free 
book on catarrh sent by The Peruna Med*, 
owe Co., Columbus, O. 
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