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Drama Iin Teelund,

In Its march to the Pole the drama
bas renched lTeeland, It Is a recent
graft upon the Intellectunl life of the
Msland, according to the London Globe.
The first theator was founded so re
ecently ns 1897, and there Is only one
I the Ieland—at Refkjavik-—bat It has
taken firm root. The dramatic season
opens In October and closes at the end
of April, when the good folk go fish
fng. and the theater Is open about three
evenings n week, Bjornson and Ihsen
are mostly drawn upon, but during the
last senson one or two native poets have
recited thelr own compositions, whick
promise well. The municipality and
the Diet ench subsidize the theater W
the extent of 500 crowns,

WORN TO A SKELETON.

A Waonderful Nestorantion Cansed o
Sensation in a Peassyivanis
Town,

Mre. Charles M Preaton of Elkland
0., says: “Three years ago 1 found
thnt my housework was becoming @
burden. 1 tired easily
had no ambition ane¢
was fading fast. M)
complexion got yellow
and 1 lost over ffY
pounds, My thirs
was  terrible, AN
there was sugar in the
kidney secretlons. M)
doctor kept me on @
strict diet, but as hl
medicine was DO
belping me 1 hegan using Doan's Kld
ney Pills They helped me at onee, and
soon all traces of sugar disappeared
1 bave regained my former welight ang
am perfectly well” |

Sold by all dealers. B0 cents a box
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. ¥,

SPIDERS THAT CATCH BIRDS.

|
Native of Ceylon Monnialne Snare
Prey of Some Sise.

Far up in the mountains of Ceylos
thera Is a spldor that splns a web ke
bright, yellowlsh silk, the central ne
of which is five feet In dinmeter, whil
the supparting lines, or guys, as they
are called, measure sometimes ten o
twelve feet, The splder seldom bites
or stings. but should any one try te
cateh him bite he will and though not
venomous his Jaws are as powerful a!
a bird's heak, |

The bodies of these «plders are hand
somely decorated, being bright gold o)
scarlet underncath, while the uppe
part Is covered with the most delleat
slato-colorad fur,

Bo strong nre the wobs that birds the
glze of larks are frequently cangh
thereln and even the small but power
ful scaly lizard falls a vietim. A
writer snye that he has often sat and
witched the yellow monster—mensyr
Ang, when walting for hils prey with his
legs streiched out, fully six Inches—
strlding nerose the middle of the' e,
and noted the rapld manner In whick
he winds his stont threads round tiw
unfortunate captive, |

He usually throws the colls about th

‘bend until the wretehed vietim Is firs!
blinded and then choked. In many un '
‘frequented dark nooks of the jungl

Prisoners and Captives

By H. S. MERRIMAN

Euddenly this chserfi] lttle lady bBad
realized the peitiness of her own cxlats
ence, the fatility of her own small en-
price.  She glanced up at him, almost
meditating an apology, Obssrvant and
analytical as she was, she had not yo no-
tieed & fact of which Tyara was fully
aware; she had not notiesd that in her

——m (@

CHAPTER XIIL

Easton langhed reassuringly. e was
not afrsid of clever women, Miss Win-
ter must almost have heard the laugh,
while there wns still a mmile on his face
a2 ba bowed before her.

“I have never," he sald, as he woatad
himaelf, “boen at an entertalnment of
this description befors, I am only n be-
ginper. In our ecountry we manage things
differently ; and 1 cannot yet understand
bow much talking and so little action can
benefis any caues.

i “But,” sald Miss Winter, “yon are not
hew to England. Thera is nothing about
you to lend one to that conclusion.”

“Thank ybu,” he replied, gravely. "My
elaw-hemmer coat was made in Plecad]
Iy, #o I supposa it Is oll right.”

+ He looked down at the garment In
guestion, and dusted the sleeves lightly
with a perfectly glowed hand.

*Do yon like it?" he Inquired simply.

Migs Winter was becoming Interssted.
Fha therefores quelled a sudden desire to
augh, and answered :

“Yes; it In n very nlee cont."

*1 am not,” he sald, after a pause, “naw
to England, but I bave not moved much
in London soclety, 1 suppose the men
do all the moving in your socioty ¥—they
seem to, The womon =it mostly still and
walt till the men come to them. With us
It Is different.”

“Ths women,” repliad this womanly
lady, “are beginning to move with ns, and
from what I have seen of the result, 1
rather Incline toward the old policy of
sitting wtill"

He turned and looked at her with a
little nod. There wns In his queer, rest-
less eyes a distinet glance of approval,

“Yen,” he said, “yen. 8o 1 should sur-
mise. Our Indies are very fascinating,
and very clever, and all that, but—but
the young men do not seem to muke such
& pretty show of loving them as we read
of In older times. At nll events, they do
not comtinus to show them that regard
whieh, I remember, my father showed
toward my mother.”

“l myself am an humble admirer of
the womanly achool.”

“And 1,” added BEaston. “Now,"” he
econtinued, after a pause, “do tell me,
what do all these good people think they
are doing here to-night?"

“They think firstly,” replisd Miss Win-
ter, “that they are gettlng thelr names
Into the fashionable society papers, See-
ondly, that their natural or arificial
adornment in creating a distinct Impros-
slon. Thirdly, and lastly, that they are
aszisting In somo indefinite way toward
the solution of a problem of which the
rudiments are entirsly unknown."

“Then in England, ns well as in my
#wn country, charity Is a recognized play-
‘&'n( of wociety,” suggosted Baston.

Y™ - We take it up in late antumn
and winter, whon (here are no races, no
fegating, nor lawn tennis partles.”

“Ah! then,” sald the American, “so-
elety Is very much the same here as else-
where."

At this moment Oswin Grace passed
within earshot of them. He heard the
remnrk, and recognized the volee. When

{
'

you come across skeletons of umnall birds hp turned, his surprise at seeing Miss
ceaught In these terrible snares.—Pear Winter and Easton together wis so mark-

smon's Waoeakly.

aeross the queer,

el as to cause a little frown to pass
wistful faco of the

A Faet, 'Amnlcnn. He reoturned the young Eng-

“The tenth question In the history ex- llshman’s comprehensive
with perfect equanimity,

amination paper was:
*“What was the fate of Rnmeses 11,7
The candidate for graduation honors
‘was not stumped for o minute, Get'

bow, however,

‘“Youn know Oswin Grace?" Inquired
las Winter, ’

“Oh, yes," was the eool reply; "“Tyars

ting a fresh grip on her pen, she Brought bim to my rooms one evening."

wrote : !

“Varled and Interesting ns waa the
career of this remarkable potentite, he
eonld not escape the common fate of
bumanity,
—Cleveland Leader,

Chip of the Old Blook,

He dled many years ago.” eof him."”

Miss Winter skillfully concealed eager-

“They are great friends,” she sald,

lightly.

“Ye-en. Yes, Tyars constantly talks

"I suppose,” conutinued Miss Winter, In

| the same indifferently conversational way,
| *“that they have many Interests In com-

“Thomus," sald the ministor to iy & mon; both being sallors. At least, I be-

year-old son and heir, *1 trust you wil

Heve Claud Tyars conslders himself a

not misbehave in church this wmorning, p: sallor now."

Fou did last Sabbath. Buch conduct b |
very mortifying to me,"
“But, papn,” vejoined the Incorrigibl
mas, “aln't we taught to mortify the
flosh "

ABSOLUTE

|

~ SECURITY,

!

2 Genuine

" Carter’s |
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

B

__ CURE BICK HEADACHE,

: You Cannor
g lnﬂu}c&  ulcerated and catarrhal con-
tions of the murous membrane such as
nasalcatarrh, uterine catarrh i
by nine ills, sore throat, sore
mouth or inflamed eyes by simply
dos ﬁh« stomach,

in
But you surely can cure these stubborn
affections b treatment with

ns by
Paxtine Toilet Antiseptic

i i
‘foflammation a:.l’;‘:lrhmesﬁ. e
e re 18 the most successiu

r femli ills ever

man paused,

This was clever, and the wary little
He felt convineed that Miss
Winter kuew loss of the past life of Tyars
than she would have bim lolieve  More-
over, he suspectod that she had never
bitherta ealled him Cland Tyars. The
Implied familiarity was a trap, womanly,
clever nnd subtle; bat Baston avoided it
with equal skill. Fe maintained an easy
sllence, Tomedately afterward, how-
ever, he made a blunder.

“Oswin," sald Miss Winter, “is a great
friend of mine, axd 1 thiok Helen Is my
greatest friend.”

“A sister? Inquired Easton, rashly.

*Yes. Mr, Tyars has not spoken of
her, then?"

“No, Tyars did not tell me that Grace
bad a sister.”

There was a short pause, Porhaps *he
American heard the little sigh of rolief
givea by his companion, marking, as It
were, the relaxation of an effort: such
& algh as an sthlews glves when be has
scored a success and hls weary muscles
fall into repose. Ile became instantly
eonsclous of his blunder. He had been
sutwitted by this pleasant woman, FHe
—Matthew Mark BEaston—a born in-
triguer, o man with real genlus for con-
spiracy.

“Ah 1" reflected Miss Winter, “why has
Mr, Tyars omlitted to make mention of
Helen's existence?” And with feminine
intuition she wade a huaty mental note of
this Important [tem,

“8o,”" mused Easton, during the same
pause, “thers Is a Miss Grace, and Tyars
gever mentioned her., 1 must be very
careful. Beems to me that thers are two

j men at stake here, not one; and I eaunot

aford te lome two sallors such as these.”

Miss Winter was now drawn Into a
vortex of light-hearted Idlers bent upon
A& systematle Inspectlon of the pletures,
und from the.r ranks Easton took the first
opportunlty of dropping away unohserved,
They did pot speak again during the oven-
fng: bu: the little seed was sown—the
Mttle meed of mutual esteem or mutual
dislike, as the cows may be, which under
either circumstance seems to draw some

ple together hers In life—to spread
ts subtle tendrils, Intertwined and knit
together, until their united strength Is a
thing ondreamed ol.

1 seem," reflectad Baston, subsequent-
Iy, "o have met that little Eoglish lady
somevihere hafore. Her ways of speaking,
and hor mothod of expressing herself in
& chieery way, og if nothing mattered very
much, are famillar to me. 1 certainly
have not seen her befors In this vale of
sorrow, as the lady writera call it. [
wonder where [ have met her,”

1t bappened to fall ts the lot of Claad
Tyars to shut the door of Miss Winter's
comfortihle broughnm ; while Grace, who
bad heljed ber In, stood back and nodded
w ~night.

ho lndy leanod back agalost the soft
cushions. and drew her aloak more snug-
Iy round her. The fashing light of street
lamp or carriage showed her face to he
grave and thoughtful, She was realiziog
that Claud Tyars was something more

than a mera 'over of Inteigue, making a
wysieiy wol of & vory ordioury love slfalr,

Bhe was recognising now that matters
ware more serious than she had at first
considersd them,

CHAPTER X1V,

Mise Winter somatimes fell a vietim to
# longing for labor. BShe sometimes felt
useless, und looked beyond the work that
Iay at hand for heavier labor, When she
heard of goowl works done by women, she
longed to do something also,

But it was only at times that Miss
Winter gave way to this weakness, and
she was very qulet about It. When the
paroxysm wns upon her, ahe put on a
thick weil, her quictest dress, and took
the omnibus to Tawer il

Shoe wan too well acquainted with the
world to go empty-handed and to maka
those trivin]l mistakes which many
well-meaning women reduce charity to
the ludicrous. She had nn old bag spe
clally devoted to this secrot vies, for one
cannoi carry half pounds of butter, pack
ots of ten, and pounds of raw sausages in
one's best handbag.

The recipients of hor charity were n
race of men overlooked by charity or-
ganizations, ignored by those biand dis-
tributors of leaflot literatura who eall
themselves the Sallors’ Friend. Very fow
poople find thomeslves by accident in the
London Dock or the St Katherine's
Dock : in faet, both these basins are rath-
eor diffienlt 1o find,

The shipkesper is n strange, amphibl-
ous creature.  His calling is afloat, his
business on the waters, and yet he Is no
snilor. In busier times he rarely spent
more than two months on board of one
ship: now there are men living week
after week, month after month, yenr after
year on the same vessel, Many of them
never set foot outside the dock gates:
woma there are who remain aflont always.

Miss Winter had heard of thess ahips,
and from differsnt sources she gradually
learned that there were men living on
board of them ; men whose lives wore al-
most as solitary as that of a sallor cast
upon some desert island. It seems strange
that within the roar of city life, almost
within stone’s throw of the crowded
streets, there should be men living day
after day without speaking a word to
their fellow creatures. For if they do
not chooss to come ashore, certainly no
one will trouble to go on board and see
them.

In course of time she evolved the idea
of golng to the docks to see if It was
difficult to get on board these ships, and
there she discoversd that there was noth-
Ing eanler. It was merely a matter of
paying, as it is in every other part of the
worlid.

At first her advances caused consterna-
tion, but, womann like, she gradunlly made
her way, never being guilty of one retro-
grade step. A few distrusted her motives,
some thought ahe was merely a fool, oth-
ery concluded she had “got  religion”
These latter were the firat to welcome
her, The explanation was =0 shmple,
and it had served to account for strangor
conduet than this.

One nnd all appreciated the butter and
the sausnges. Some made use of the sonp,
and a few cead the newspapers she
brought them

Noon Miws Winter found that her ad-
vent was looked for. The responsibilities
of beneficence begnn to make themselves
felt. Bhe commenced to know personally
thesa quaint old hermits, and found that
there were sincere and insincers shipkeep-
ers—shipkeepers who were interasting and
othrs who were mere nonentities, On
the whole, she gave preference to those
who took the butter and the sausages and
left the soap. Theee latter were old fol-
lows who had never washed, and did not
seo the good of changing their habits in
old nge. This conservatism Indicated n
character worthy of admiration, and supe-
rior to that of such as asked for more
soup and hinted at tracts,

S8he became more and more intersated
in this work, and lapsed into the habit
of going to the docks once a week, at
least. As Cland Tyars frequented the
same spot with an equal regularity, their
meoting was oniy n question of time,
They had missed ench other eovern)
timea by the goerest chance, but at last
they eame fofe to face in A most unde
niable manver. ‘Che morning was pathor
foggy, and In consequence the dock was
mwor® sllent aod slesplor than wsual, Miss
Winter having just leii o boat, was
mounting the steep wer steps from the
odge of the slim water, when a tall
man, emerging from the fog, enme to
the top of the stairs and hailed the beat.
"Wait & mioute,” he said; “I want
you."

He came down a step or two and stood
to one side to let Miss Winter paass,
In doing mo, he looked at her, and she,
klancing up to thank him, gave a little
start,

“Ah!" she exclaimed.
Mr. Tyara?"

He raised hls hat without betraying
any surprise,

“Yeu," he amswered, “of course, The
docies have o patural attraction for me—
a sailor.”

“1 forgot,” she said, looking ealmly
at him, “that you were a sallor.”

Bhe had been betrayed into surprise,
bat In n moment her usual alertness re-
turned to her. Bhe passed on, and he
followed her.

“Ara you alone?" he Inguired.

“Oh, yea," sho replied, lightly. *I am
quite ot home here. 1 come nearly every
week and Interrupt the meditations of
the ship keepers. 1 look after thelr tem-
poral welfare. It Is quite my own iden,
I assure you, that 1 have no conneetion
with nny philanthropie woclgty."

“Tracts™ he Inquired, shertly.

“No, no tracts,” she replled, *Sau-
sages, butier and soap—essentially of this
world."

He was walking beside her, sulting his
step with an implied sense of protection,

Ly

“You-—here—

almost of approbation, which annoyed
her.
“There may be,” he suggested, half

ironlonlly, “a hidden motive In the soap.”

“But there Is not,” she replied, sharply.
“1 advoents cleanliness only. Personally,
I prefer the dirty ones.™

“Probably," he sald, “yeu do a grent
denl of good. These poor fellows load a
very lonely 1ife, You must spem to them
lik: a being from npother world™

“Bo 1 am, Mr. Tyars"” she sald, still
upholiling her work, “Quite another
warld,"

Then she suddenly 1aid aside her gray-
ity with that strange Inconsequence which
Is sne of the many important differences
between the male and female mind.

"You speak feelingly,” she continusd,
In thinly veiled wockaery, “Perhaps youn
have bwen a ship keeper yourself, You
seam (o have been a good many things.”

“Yes," was the calm reply, *“I hawe.
I woa onee o ship keeper in the Southern
Atlantle™

She was silenced. The details of his
terrible experience on board the feves-
stricken merchantman had mover been
vouchsafed, but It was not diffieult te
Imagine them from the official account he

had beon forced to publish

Intercourss with Cland Tyars she inva-
rinbly began In an antagonistic vein, and
that with squal monotony this antagon-
lsm melted after o fow moments.

In one respeet Tyars was a common-

place man. He possessed the genius of
command, which is the genlus most often
encountered In the world, It Is merely a
genins of adaptation, not of ereation, Ita
chief charncteristic is a close but un-
consclous observation of human nature,
He understoed all who etime in contact
with him much better than any one of
them understood him. Miss Winter was
eonsclous of a reserve o this man's
mind which was irrevocably closed to
her, Ile easunlly glanced Inte her char-
acter In passing; if there was an fnner
motive beyond his fatham, he remained
Indifferent to ita presence. When thele
paths cromsed he was pleased to,.meot her,
but she never flattered herself that he
would go far out of his way to heur her
opinion upon any subjeet..
“IL" she sald, ‘I eared for horrors, I
should ask you some day to tell me about
~——about  those days—your ship-keeping
days; but I ?nlr- horrors.”

"I am glad,” he sald, with evident re-
lisf. “I hate horrors, too, and should not
make n pleturesque story of it
They walked on In silence, feeling rath-
er mote friendly toward sach other every
moment. It was necessary to pass be-
neath a ecrane of which the greasy chain
hung loosely right across their path. Ty«
ary stepped forward, and with a qulck
turn of the winch-handle, drew the chain
taut, and econsequently out of her way.
It was a mere incident, trivial in its way;
but women note these trivialities nad
plece them together with a skill and se-
quence which men eannot rival or even
imitate, Tyar's action showed an inti-
mate knowledge with the smallest details
of the calling he had chosen to follow.
(To be continued.)

POVERTY AND PAUPERISM.

Destitute In Amerien Sald to Nume
ber Ten Milllons,
Poverty and pauperism have been
studied by a hose of soclologists and
there |s an lmmense literature upon the
subject. The most recent book, and,
in many respects, the most noteworthy,
Is the one written by Robert Hunter,
who for many years has been a practl-
enl worker among the submerged tenth,
says American Medleine, He defines
poverty as the condition In which It 1s
not possible to obtaln those necessarles
which will permit the maintennnce of
a stute of physical efelency.
He also makes the astounding state-
ment that there are 10,000,000 people
In poverty in the United States alone—
one in every elght. Charles Booth enl-
culates that 80 per cent of London's
population, or 1,300,000 people, are In
poverty, and that the rate In smailer
fowns is nesirly the same (“Life and
Labor in London"), so that the phe-
nomenon Is apparently universal, the
lower the celvilization the greater the
percentage of the poor.
For many ressons the whole matter
Is of vital Interest to the medleal pro-
fosslon, In the first place, such a con-
ditlon of affalra s a serious objection
to the new idea that our natlonal dlet-
ary ls too big—one-elghth of us never
get enough.  The raclal deterloration
and  Individual  degeneration  whieh
must result In such conditlon of growth
of ehildren I8 A matter for serlons
thought. In the next place, when any
of the poor people become 111, the bur-
den of work falls on the doctor, who,
more than any other person In  the
world, I8 expected to glve asslstance
without money and without priee,
Hunter makes n great distinetion be-
tween these poor and the paupers, who
sxpect and depend upon more or less
nsslstance oven whoen they are well,
e estimates that there are 4,000,000
paupers (o the eountry ; 2,000,000 men
are unemployed four to slx months ev-
ory yeonr aml cannot get work ; over
LT00000 children must work to help
support the family, and about 05,000, -
GO women must work, of whom 2,000, -
000 are employed In factories. Over
one-fourth of New York's people get
some kind of publle or private pellef
overy year, and yet It Is often lmpos-
sible to get domestics for love or
money.

PRAIRIE DOG MEeAT IS GOOD.

Oklahoma Farmer Says It
Flune Enting.
I'ralrie dogs make good cating. This
I% not generally known, and sven where
It Is known clvilized people do not eare
to be called Igorrotes because they eat
dog meat. “The other day I met n
man,” sald a prominent farmer of the
Faxon nelghborhood, “who eats pral-
rie dogs, and If we had a few more of
bis kind we wonld soon get rid of the
little pests on our prairies,
“I had gone to Nelms,” he continued,
“to attend to some business, and on the
road met a couple of wagons contalning
a man and woman and about ten chil-
dren, They stopped to make some In-
quiries about the road to Chattanooga,
and In the course of our conversation
the man remarked: ‘There Is plenty
of meat In these parts.” By questioning
him I learned that he referred to prai-
rle dogs nnd then he told me that he
and his family had been living on pral-
rie dog meat for about ten days and
avowsdd they hod never In their lves
eaten better meat,
“And the fellow was right., I have
eaten them, too, and they are fine, os-
pecinlly the yonng ones. The hind quar
ters are n litle heavier than a squire
rel, but the fore quarters and other
parts are bhotter than squirrel., When
we hunted bulfaloes over thls country
a number of years ago we carrlod prals
rie dog tallow with which to grease
onr guns, and there Is none bhetter. At
thnt time we ate lots of pralrie dogs.
"The only reason why people haven't
learned to eat prairle dogs 1s because
of the name, The lttle anlmals feed
otrletly on vegetation and are clean.
Thelr meat 1s botter than that of any
other animal that lives In the ground,
better than rabbits and  better than
squirrels. . We conld get rid of the
pralrie dogs If our peaple would learn
to oat thelr meat,"—Lawton Newe-Re
pablican,

Makes

There la nothing more precious to a
man than his will; there s nothing
which be relinguislies with so much re-
luctauce.—tlolland

Wenry Willie—Can yer swipe a ride

under an auto?
that's  where
Clipped,

Dusty Rhiodes—Naw,
the owner stays.—

Truthful—"Mow do yon take your
stenk ¥ asked the charitable house-
wife, “I takes it mighty rare,” replied
the tramp.

“Bo you feel that your automobile Is
perfectly safe?” “Most of the time—
when It Is o the repalr shop”—Washe
Ington Star.

Toust—“Father, why do they call a
specch mnde at o banquet a  toast?
“My son” woas the answer, “it Is prob-
ably because It is so dry”

Cantlon-==Mrs, Newife—RBridget, 1
don't want you to bulld a fire In the
now stove untll you try the oven, so if
It doesn’t bake 1 cean send It back.

“Ihova e
Hiest?”

Erotnd ¥

believe In the survival of
“le deoes” “On what

"Why, he says he's here and

that proves IL"—8San Francisco Call

the

Mrs, XNo—You used to call me an
angel, Mr, Xo—Well, T osed to think |
you were one, Mrs, X.—And now?
Mr, X—And now 1 wish you were.—

Clevelnnd Leader.,

Reporter—Why Is It that so many
people commit sulclde In the spring?
Dr. Thinktonk—1 don't know, 1 think
myself that a well or a river would be
better.—Flashlight.

“Step salil the conductor.
“Not on Hie,” responded the
grouchy pasenger. “If I felt like dolng
that I'd walk and beat your old car.”

Phlladelphla Ledger,

Ethel—I showed papa one of your
poems and he was delighted, Seribbler
—ludesd ! Ethel—Yes; said It was so
bad he thought you'd probably be able
to earn a living at something else.—
Judge,

Somewhat Mixed.—A  young man
whio was about to be married was very
nervous, and, whille asking for Infor-
watlon as to how he must act, put the
question: “Is it kisstomary to cuss the
brlde?"

lively "
your

“Isn't It splendid ont here all alone?”
bognn Mr. Boreim, who had found her
musing beside the quiet lake. *“Yes,”
replied Miss Bright, “I was thinking
that very thing as you came along"—
'hiladelphia Press.

Mrs. Widder (at the door)
I told you uwever to call ngain, Mr.
Loster—1 didu't come to see  you,
mdasm, T came to collect a little bill
*Ah—1 er—aonll  agaln,  won't
you'—Cleveland Leader,

-1 thought
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It was n thankful Alma wife that
sont the following recommendation to
a patent medicine firm : “Gentleten, be-
fore taking your mediclne I was too
wealk to spank my baby, but now 1 can
Hek my hosband,"—Clipped.

Patient—Well, doctor, do you think
I''m getting well all right?  Doctor—
Oh, yes; you still have a good deal of
fever, but that doesn't trouble me. *Of
course not. If you had a fever |t
wonldn't trouble me."—8clssors.

“I think my speech on this question
will bave some effect,”  “It has already
had an effect,” answered Sepator Sor-
ghum. “You have cansid two or more
guestions to grow where there was but
before —Wakhington Stur.

Young Lady to Clerk In Bookstore—
1 am looking for sowething sultabile
for nn old gentleman who heen
warrled N0y years, Can you suggest
something? Clerk { promptly ) —"A
Halt Century of Conflict,"—Life,

Mistress—I1 am sorry to trouble you,
Diridget, but my husband wants  his
breaklast to-anorrow at O30, Cook—
(s, it won't be no throuble at all, mum,
i e don't Knoek pothin® over wholle
vookin® It an' wake me np—Judge.

[

has

Bishop—Never again preach agalnst
or reject sowealied  tainted  money.
Curnte—Yes, sir; but—— Bishop—XNo
bists: If we Intend to successfully comn-
pete with the devil on modern lines we
wust fArst ruln him flnanclally.—Life.

Young Husband—I told the governor
I thouglht it would be wise if we start-
ed housekeeplng at once.  Young Wife

And did he endorse the opinion?
Young Husband—Oh, yes, le endorsed
the opinion all right.—Town and Coun-
try.

“Aand then,” snid Miss Passay, “he
asked me if T wouldn't marry ‘the first
magn that eame along,' Think of 1t!"

“Yes?™ replled Miss Pepprey, “The
iden! Don't those cbvlously unneces-
sary questions wmake you tired ¥'—

Phlladelphin Press,

Algerian Steike Discipline,

They bave an original way of making
a strike effective In Algiers, The shoe-
makers are striking. They are Jews,
Moslems amd Spaniards, and lack co-
tesion of race and lauguage, that
thelr leaders felt something was needed
10 keep them In band. It was therefore
deolded by general vote that no man
shiould be allowed to leave the central
oflees—whileh are, fortunately, roomy
n old Alglers—aeven for food or sleep,
an long 08 the strike lasts, 1If a4 man
gets away by any chance there 18 4 line
and ery untll be s recaptured and led
back.—New York Tribune,

80

\\_I'n Faither Fainted,

*If you marry bim"” sald ler pape.,
who was exhibiting symptoms of vig-
lent displeasure, “1 shall vot only have
to support bim, but I will have to pay
his debits, too!™

But the pretty and petulant young
thing who was lmoging to his cont
lapels was pot moved by the nrgument.

“Now, papa” she sald, “you know
well enough that George bas to live,
fust the same as other wen. And ns to
his debts, I've heand yon say hondreds

- of times that o man's debts ought to he
: ill.'.nl.“b

Brooklyu Life,

-liullelrnl Johunnle,
“How old is your sister, Johnole®
“Sister glves me 25 conts & wook not
to tell—that's a cent for each year."—

Cleveland Plaln Dealer,

Any man ean attract attentlon In a
suell tewn Uy riciog bowe lu a back

Man's Enemy.—Nature I8 the enemy
of man; It takes a long while and
much wisdom to make her our friend
—Rev. Frank Crane, Unltarian, Worces-
ter, Mass,

Marriage.—~This is no thine for the
Amerlean people to wink ot the sanc.
tity of marriage. Let us safegunrd the
bome.—Her. F. M. Bristol, Methodist,
Washington, D, C,

The Golden Calf.—When God iz for-
gotten, It Is not long before men be-
gin to dance before the golden calf and

to ery: “These be thy gods, O Amer-
lea "—Rev. C. A, Crane, Independent,
Boston,

The Greont Healer—How often does
the Lord lead a soul away from the
crowd and the world by placing it in
the =olitude of o sick chamber, or in
lowliness of spirit in order that He may
spenk to It amd heal it—Itev, U, 8
Bertolet, Lutheran, Philadelphia,

Watehwords,—Life 1s not speculntive.
It bas to do with stern things., Its
great watchwords are Love, Duty, Sery-
fee, and the humblest have opportuni-
ties for these, and with these is the
character attalned that God approves,
—Rev. M. A. Breed, Congregationallst,
Montieello, Ia.

Building.—It ls the business of the
church to bulld men. We do not fall
80 much in molding those we Lhave us in
providing new material on which to
work. The question of supply I8 the
one that needs careful study.—Rev,
I. L. Loofborrow, Congregationallst,
Charlestown, Mass,

Woman.—The Anglo-Saxon race lias
treated woman better than auy other,
Bo long ns It continues to do so it will
continue to rule the world, It is only
In the Germanle races that woman has
occupled anything llke the exalted po-
sition that belongs to her.—Rev. H. G.
Weston, Baptist, Chester, Pa.

The Mind.—The human mind 13 lke
a flute which ean play but one note at
a time, God's mind must be llke an
organ which plays chords. The human
mind is 0 Infinite in its questions that

[ If there were no God it would be neces-

sary to Invent one.—Rev. Frank Cratie,
Independent, Worcester, Mass,

Temptation.—Temptation 18 not sin.
Temptadion 18  outward solicltation
striking hands with anternnl  desire.
The will, the judiciary of the heart,
decliles whether temptation shall be-
come sin. I the will easts temptation
out victory Is galned—Rev, O, L, Laws,
Congregationalist, Baltimore, Md.

Science and the Bible.—<The Bible is
from God and so Is ecience, and there
is no contlict between them., Jesos
Christ was the Supreme sclentist. Man
and nature were perfectly known to
Him. HIs gospels, miracles and pres-
ent power prove that. — Rev, J. 8,
Thompson, Independent, Los Angelos,

Future Progress.—Our future prog-
ress must be spiritual,  Physleally we
have done the best, and intellectually
we have made our giants, Man I8 s
yet belng made, nmd he has the tools
of his perfection. Psychologleal power
is nlding man to see his sphere and real
power.—Rev. C. J. Harrls, Universalist,
Atlanta.

Effort. — Nothing 15 accomplished
without effort In the physieal world
and the same holds true in the super-
natural world, As was labor to provide
the food and drink to nourish our enrth-
Iy bodies, so we must strive to be worthy
of the spiritual food, which Is Christ
Himself.—Rev., G. F. Seyvwour, Epis-
copalinn, Chlcago.

The Christian Has the Key.
solving of the great riddle of life the
Christian has the key of the future,
The skeptle Las only the “one event,
death, which bappens to us all,” e
secs disorder, disloeation, the world's
machinery out of gear, the righteous
suffering and the wicked flourishing.—
Rev. W, I George, Methodist, Denver.,

Love—~Love is not only the mightiest
but the only force that can reach and
infinence a moral helng and win him
from a course of evil, This Is in e
cord with the very constitution of the
nature of mornl being, “Christ Cru-
olfied™ s the Indisputable evidence of
Divine love. It Is God's last argument
to man—Rev. J. A, McKirmban, Pres-
byterlin, Cinelnnnti.

The Ameriean Idea.—Ameriea s a
great natlon with a great responsibility,
The mission of Amerlea 18 to e a
world power; not n world congueror by
the power of arms, bul a world con-
queror of the example of peace. Let
us be true Amerieans, tenching the
Awmerlean prineiple and holding fast to

For the

the American ldea,—Rev, D, D, Gries,
Hebrew, Cleveland.
Consclence,—The word  conselence

does pot occur In the Old Testunent,
and yet the play of conscience s thern,
In the carcer of Joseph, of Rutl, o
Saul and Pavid and Solomon. The fuct
of this Inward self-seelng 18 clearly ree.
oiilzed Wlien to the New
Testament the recogultion of this splrit-

W Collwe

wil gquality s very clear.—HRev, F. M.
Carmson, Congregatlonallst, Chicago,
Soclety.—The Individoul has a self-
Ishi conceptlion of Hberty who rejolees in
his own freedom to act and think ns he
plonses and who expoects that others
mist nekgowledge s elulm without as-
serting their rvights. Society lhins claimes
upon us, and we must bear in mind
that 118 volee 18 heard In its own tra
ditlons, enstomns and habits.—ev. (G

W, Grinton, Methodist, New York City,

By (ontrast.
“What sort of & many |4 old Ha-
low ™
“Well, he clalms that be has been
wanctifed, omd that makes all who Liear
Dl Dagraw.™

“Hlow sof

“Why, to reflect that they bave not

bers, you kn San Pranclseo Call
A womnn Knows how syuipathetically

he nelghbors leok at ber when hep

husbhand's kin visit them: well, that Is

the way they leok ay him when the kip
fs bera

A HMappy Thought.

‘A well-known Bomon writer tolls, with
ree, of n neat mily on the part of his
-poarold son, who s & pupll in a pri-
wate achool at the Hob,

Apropos of sometbing or other, the
teacher had quoted the line, “In
bright lex of youth there's no
word as ‘fail’ "

At this point the lad mentionsd arose
and poMtely made known his desive to
offer an ebservation with reference to the
maxim,

“It occurn to me, sir,” snld he, "that
Af such be the cawme, it might be advisable
to bring the omission to the attention of
the publishers of the lexicon"—Harper's
Weekly.

“DODDS N
“KIDNEY ~

"KIDNE_W;_
B, HEUMAT

Not That Kind.

There had been o quarrel between the
two families,

The woman of the third floor flat had
emptied a quantity of kitchen slops on the
bead of the woman pertaining to the sec-
ond floor flat, and the subisequent procesd-
ings were In process of lnvestigation in
the police court.

“I will ask you, madam,” said the jus-
tice, “to name the principals in this af-
fair.”

“There wasn't any, your honor,” snap-
ped the complaining witness, “It was
the most unprincipled thing [ ever saw in
my lite.”

.

An narticle published in n newspaper
of Hungary recently led to thirteen
duels, in all of which members of the
editorial force took part.

WORST FORM OF ECZEMA.

Dlack Splotches AllOver Face—Affect-
ed Parts Now Clear as Ever—Curasd
by the Cuticura Remedies.

“About four years ago | was af-
flicted with black splotches all over
my face and a few coverlng my body,
{which produced a severe ltching ferl-
tation, and which esnused me n great
deal of annoyance and suffering, to
such an extent that 1 was forced to
call In two of the leading physiclans
of my town. After a thorough exami-
natlon of the dreaded complaint they
announced it to be skin eczema in ita
worst form. They treated me for the
‘same for the length of one year, but
the treatment did me no good, Finally
thy husband purchased a set of the
‘Cuticura Remedles, and after using the
rcontents of the first bottle of Cuticura
Resolvent In connectlon with the Cuti-
‘cura Soap and Olntment, the breaking
out entirely stopped. [ continued the
luse of the Cuticura Remedies for six
'months, and after that every sploteh
'was entirely gone and the affected
iparts were left as clear as ever. The
'Cuticura Remedies not only cured me
of that dreadful dlsease, eczema, but
other complleated troubles ns well. Liz-
gle E, Sledge, 540 Jones Ave,, Selma,
Ala,, Oct. 28, 1005."

An Adirondack Scene.

At the end of this row two miles and
& half down Fulton Chaln came our
‘last earry, to Brown's Tract Inlet, and
thix was preally thie best of all. The shal-
low winding stream, on which we trav-
cled over four miles, was S0 Darrow
that we bad to hug the shore on every
turn, to get the hoat around, and In
rmany places it was just wide enough
for one boat to go through with out-
stretchied oars. The banks of the stream
were a tangle of wild roses and feath-
ery spiraea, flling the alr with a pun-
gent, “woodsy” odor, DMue Aear-de-lis
and water byacinths made a pateh of
color here nod there, and between this
and the green background of monntalis
wis a gray line of dead timber soften-
ed In outline by masses of ferns and
rushes. Gay butterflies fluttered in the
ale and great blue and green dragon-
flies darted abonut. Overhead some
cranes flew by, their feet dangling awk-
wardly and now and then n glant bull-
frog splashed nolslly In the water as
we passed.

The stream wound like a sllvery rib-
bon, In and out. and in the distance
Bilue Mountain rose In its fascinating
hazy color and esmpleted the marvelons
pleture.—Four-Track News,

No Reason to Be Prond Yet.

Redd—He holds his head high since ho
bought an automobile.

Greene—Don't know why h. should:
he's only been fined foyr times.—Yonkers
Bratesman.

GOOD AND HARD
Rewults of Excessive Coffee Drinks-
ing.

It Is remarkable what suffering some
persons put up with just to satlsfy an
appetite for something.

A Michigan woman says: “I1 had
been using coffee since 1 was old
enough to have a cup of my own at the
table, and from it I have sufferad agony
hundreds of tlwes In the years past,

“My trouble first begun lu the form
of bLillous colle, coming on every few
weeks and almost ending my life. At
every attack for 8 years | suffered in
this way. 1 used to pray for death to
relieve me from my suffering. 1 had
wlso attacks of slck beaduche, nnd be-
gan to suffer from catarrh of the stom-
ach, and of course awful dyspepsia,

“For nbout a year 1 lived off crack-
ers and water, Belleving that coffes
was the cause of all this suffering, I
Mnally quit it and began to uke Postum
IFood Coffee. 1t agreod with my stom-
.ach, my troubles have left me and 1 am
fast gaiping my health under Its use.

“No wonder | condemn coffee and
tea. No one could be lu a4 much more
critical conditlon than 1 was from the
use of coffee, Some doctors pronounced
it cancer, others ulceration, but none
gave me any reliel, But since I stop-
ped coffee and began Postum 1 am get-
tiug well so fust 1 ean heartlly recom-
mend It for all who suffer as 1 did.”
‘Name glven by Postum  Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Read the little book, *The
Road to Wellville" “Tlere's a reds
son."
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