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The Humoriat,

Mr. Depew throw aside the paper in
wwhich be bhad just rend that as a Senator
die was a jole

“Ia that case,” he said with decision,
=1 will not resign, 1 woeuldn't spoil a
Joke for angvody."—Philadeiphia Ledger.

Unappreelative,
Mre Homer (reading)-—An ordl.
wary plano contains about a wlle of
wire.

Tomer—Huh! The one next door
sounds llike It coutained a wagon load
wof tinware.

!IILIl CURED m 6 TO 14 DAYSY,
.ﬁmnm- rantred to cure &n

. wavo
" L Bleeding or Protrud
b iy bl
-

days or money refunded

“Pebt—death,” was the briel but sufll-

spient explanation left by an English sul-
spide recently.
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" 'The sponge fishern off the coast of
~ "Tunis Lave bogun to use submarine boats

Omly One “BROMO QUININE"

fs LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine. Biml-
 mamed reinedlen mes decelve. The

= o

_ ; h! the sustenance of its population
~ dhe island of Malta imports about $5,-
. 000,000 worth of foreign products s year,

~m under the Pure Food and
Tura Uut “Antigue" Oak.

““Yon will hava to go au long way,”
said an art collector the other day,
“hefore you find a body of men more
~ elever than those cabinet :nnkers who

. aroduce goods to satlsfy the desire of
the public for furnlture made of old
~ sand fancy woods. They can transform
- swhitewood Into all kinds of exotie
~ "woods by means of chemieals, and a
ahemist would be surprised If he were
. Mo have the run of one of those fac-
ltﬂ'hl for a day.

““The manufacture of antique oak Is
sone of the easlest of thelr processes,
TThe boards, moldings, panels or what-
- wver pleces are required ure made of
~ onk which has Just had time to dry
~ sufliclent to prevent excessive warping.

- “They are then pinced In n dark
m-. on the floor of which and quite

to the furniture to be ‘aged’ are
several bowls, plates and so
m of liguld ammonia. The room I8
_sthen bermetically closed up und the
~mwood 1s left for a mmonth or so, accord-
~ Wog to the age which Is required, The
~ seoloration will extend to n depth of
o :-xl: a quarter of an’lnch If the reom

#s kept closed for a few months,

~ "That I8 why there Is so much old
wak furniture about. Of course, a lit-
gle reflection wounld show that it could
mot be genulne—the forests of the
anlddle ages would not have furnished
obe-half of it—but people do not al
ways reflect.”—Baltlmore Sun.
| COFFREE THRESHED HER
'] —

10 Long Yemrs,

“For over fAfteen years,” writes a
. patient, bopeful littic 1lls. wowan,
.~ “while a coffee drinker, I suffored from

~ #@pinal Irritation and Nervous trouble.
~ I was treated by good physicluns, but

«did not get much rellef,

© *1 never suspected that coffee might

'be aggravating my condition. [ was

riedd  and  discouraged, but

; dally that I might fud some
thing to help me.

1 yeurs ngo, while at a

Friend’s house, [ drank a cup of PPost-

" wm and thought 1 had never tasted

rwﬂ_lln' more delicious,
SFrom that tlue on 1 used Postum

~ Mnstend of Coffes und soon began to In-
~ prove lo bealth, so that now I can walk
' Baif a dowen biocks or more with ease,
~ and do many other things that 1 never
.4'“& I would be able to do agalu in

o ~workl
3 "l:rlwctltl' Is good, I sleep well
:‘ and find life Is worth liviug. Indeed.

ot -h Jady of my acqualntance sald she
Id not like Postum. 't was %o weak

3‘:& w to her the differonce

18 made right—bolled accord-
i She was glad to know
- colfee dld not agree with

CHAPTER VIIL—(Continned.)
Kitty Marcharst was a veritable falry
In size, and her hands and feet were ex-
quinitely formed, whils her figure had nll
the roundness of a girl of weventesn. An
Innocent, child-like face, two limpld blue
eyes, n stralght little nose, and a charm-
ing roselipped mouth were Kitty's prin-
cipal attractions, and hor halr was really
wonderful, growing all over her head in
erisp golden curls. Child-like enongh her
face looked in repose, but with the amile
eame the woman—such a smile; a laugh-
ing, merry expresaion such as the Greeks
gave to liebe. Dressed in a rough white
drems trimmed with pale blue ribbons and
her golden head surmounted by a sailor
hat with a scarf of the same agure hue
tied around it Kitty looked really charm-
Ing. Kitty bed examined Gaston with a
woman's quickness of taking in detalils,
and she mentally declded he was the best-
looking man she had ever ween, only she
wished he would talk. Shyness was not
n part of ber nature, no after waiting n
reasonable time for Vandeloup te com-
menee, she determined to start herself.
“U'm wlting to be entertained,” she
sald, In a hurrled volce, ralsing her eyes;
then afraid of her own temerity, she look-
ed down again,

Gaston smiled n little a Kitty's out-
spoken remark, but remembering Mad
ame's Injunetion, he rather mischievously
determined o carry out her desires (o the
letter,

“It Is a very nice day,” he mald, grave:
Iy, Kitty looked up and Inughed merrily.
“I don't think that's a very original re-
mark,"” ghe said coolly, producing an ap-
ple from her pocket, *“If that's all you've
got to say, I hope Madame won't be long.”
Vandeloup laughed agnin at her petu-
lance, and cyed her critically as shestook
a bite out of the red side of the apple
with her white teeth.

“You like apples?” he asked, very much
amused by her eandor.

“Pretty well,” returned Miss Mar-
churat, eying the frult In a disparaging
manner; “peaches are nieer; are Mad-
ame's peaches ripe?™ looking anxiously at
him,

“I think
gravely,

“I don't like your eyes,”
Kitty, suddenly.

“What's the matter with them?" with
a gquizgieal glance.

“They look wicked."

“Ah, then, they belle the soul within,"
returned Vandeloup, seriously. *'1 assure
you, I'm a very good young man,”

Bhe was about to reply when Madame
Midan entered, and Kitty flew to her with
a ery of delight.

“Why, Kitty,” sald Madame, highly
pleased, "1 am wo glad to soe you, my
dear; but keep off, or I'll be apoiling your
dress.”

they are,” rejoined Gaston,

sald  Miss

“Yes, so you will,” raid Kitty, retreat-
ing to a -Io dllum- “what a long time
you have
“Have l hr?" snld Madame; *I hope
M. deeloup has proved a good substi-
tute.” ‘
“Madame,” answered Vandeloup, gaily,
“we have been talking about the crops
and the weather.”
“Oh, indeed,” replied Mrs. Villlers, who
saw the flush on Kitty's cheek, and by no
menns approved of it; it must have been
very entertaining”
“Very!" assented Gaston, going back
to his desk.
“Come nlong, Kitty,” wsald Madame,
with o keen glance at her clork, “lot us
g0 to the house and see If we can find
any peaches.”
When Vandeloup eame home to tea he
found Kitty was as Joyous and full of life
as ever. Madame Midas felt weary and
worn out by the heat of the day, and was
sitting tranguilly by the window ; but Kit-
ty, with bright eyes and restlesa feet, fol-
lowed Selina all over the house, under the
pretense of helping her, an infliction
which that sage spinster bore with patient
resignation,
After ten It was too hot to light the
lamp, and even Selina lot the fire go out,
while all the windows and doors were
open to lot the cool night wind blow in.
Vandeloup sat on the verandah with Me-
Intosh, listening to Madame, ho was play-
Ing Mendelmhu'l “In a Gondola," that
dreamy melody full of the wwing and
rhythmic movement of the waves, Then
to please old Archie she played “Auld
Lang Byve"—that tender, caressing alr
which i= one of the most pathetic and
heart-atirring melodies in the world, Ar
chle leaned forward with bowed head as
the sad melody floated on the mér, and
his thoughts went back to the heather-
elad Beottish hills, And what was this
Madame was now playing, with its plerc.
{ng sorrow and sad refraln? Burely
“Farewell to Lochaber,” that bitter la-
ment of the exile leaving bonuy Scotland
far behind. Vandeloup, who was not at-
tending to the musie, but thinking of Kit-
ty, saw two big tears steal down Mecln-
tosh's severe face.
“Bentiment trom him?" he muttered In
a cynical tone; “why, I should have as
soon expected blood frem a stone.”

Suddenly the sad alr ceased. and after
a few chords, Kitty commenced to sing to
Madame's accompaniment.. Gaston arose
to his feot, and leaned up agninst ihe
door, for she was singing Gounod's charm-
ing walse from “Mirella,” the bird-like
mlod:r of which sulted her high, clear
volce to perfection. Vandeloup was rath-
er astonlasbed at hearing this Innocent 1jt-
tle malden execute the dificult valse with
such ease, and her shake was nx rapid
and true as if she had been traloed in the
best schools of Europe, He did not know
that Kitty had naturally a very floxible
voloe, and that Madame bad tralned her
for nearly a year, When the song was
ended Gaston entered the room o express
hig thanks and astonishment,

“You have a fortune In your throat,
mademolselle,” he sald, with a bow, “and
1 asure you I bave haard all the great
singers of today from Patti downward,”

“I have only been able to teach her
very little,” sald Madame, looking affec
tionately at Miss Marchurst, who now
stood, blushing at Vandeloup's praises,

“but when we find the Devil's Lead 1 am

going to sond her home to Italy to study

singing.”
“For the stage?" asked Vandeloap.
“That is as it may be" veplied Mad-
ame, enigmatically.

CHAPTER VIIL

state of things,

Madame Midas |

By Fergas Hume

—_— e ——

Bllvers nnd his friend Villlera were
by no means plessed with the existing
In sending Vandeloup
to the Pactolus elalm, they had though
that Madume Midas would fall in love
with the attractive Frepchman, and seek

which divorce Villiers would of couras re-
wint, unless she hribed him by giving him
an intereat Io the Pactolus. But they had
hoth reckoned wrongly, for Madame wnas
not in love with Vandeloup, and acted
with much elreumspection, Consequently
Blivera and Co,, not finding matters going
to thelr satisfaction, met one day st the
office of the senlor partner for the purpose
of discussing the affalr and seeing what
could be done toward bringing Madame
Midas to their way of thinking.

“I'hen, suppose you go out Lo the Pae-
tolus and xee your wife,” muggeated Sliv-
ers.

“No go." returned Villlers, gloomily,
“she'd break my head.™

“Bah! you ain't afraid of a woman,
are you?' snarled Slivers, viciously.

“No, but T am of MrIntosh and the
rost of them,” retorted Villiors. “What
can one man do against twenty of these
demons? Why, they'd kill me if I went
out there : and that wife of mine wouldn't
raise her little finger 1o save me,”

“It's no good beating about the bush,”
maid the woodendegged man., “You go
out near the clalm, and see if you can
enteh her; then give it to her hot,"
Villiers thought a moment, then turned
to go.

“T'I tey,” he said, as he went ont of
the door, “but s no go. I tell you, she's
stape,” and with a dismal nod he slonched
awny.

“Stone, In she? erisd the old man,
pounding forlously on the floor with his
wooden leg, “then 1'd smash her; 1'd
erunh her: 1'd grind her into little bits,”
and, overcome by his rage, Slivers shook
Billy off his shoulder,

Mr. Villiers went to the rallway sta-
tion and took the train to the Pactolus
claim. Unluckily for Madame Midas, she
had that day been to Ballarat, and was
just returning, She had gone by train,
and was now leaving the station and walk.
ing home to the Pactolus along the road.
Being nbsorbed in thought, she did not
notice the dusty fgure in front of her, oth-
erwlse she would have been sure to have
recognized her husband, and would have
given him a wide berth by crossing the
fields Instead of going by the road. Mr.
Villlers, therefore, tramped steadily on to-
ward the Pactolos, and his wife tramped
ateadily after him, until at last, at the
turn of the road where it entered her
property, she overiook him.

A shudder of disgust pashed through
her frame ns she raised her eyes and saw
him, and she made a sodden gesture as
though to fall behind and thus avold him.
It was, however, too late, for Mr. Vil-
liers, hearing footsteps, turned suddenly
and saw the woman he had come to see
standing in the middle of the road.
Husband and wife stood glaring at each
other for a fow moments in silence, she
looking at him with an expression of in-
tense loathing on her fine face, and he
vainly trying to assume a diguified car-
rlage.

At last, his wife, drawing her dresa to-
gether as though his touch would have
contaminated her, tried to pass, but on
seaing this he sprang forward, before she
conld change her position, and caught her
wriat,

“Not yet !" he hissed through his elench-
od teeth; “first you must have a word
with me.”

“What do you want?" she asked in a
lew, clear voice.

“Money !" growled Villlers, Insolently
planting himself directly in front of her,
“and 1" going to have ir."

“Money I she echoed, In a tone of bit
ter irony ; “have you not bad enough yet?
Ilave yon not squandered every penny I
had from my father? What more do you
want 1"

“A share In your Pactolus,” he said,
sullenly.

His wife laughed scornfully. Villiers
writhed like a snake under her bitter
soorn.,

“1 understand,” he sald, in a taunting
tone; “you want it for the man you are
going to marry."”

“What do you mean?”

“What 1 say,” he retorted boldly: “all
Ballarat knows you are in love with that
young Frenchman."

Mrs, Villiers felt herself grow faint—
this man, who had embittered her life
from the time she married him, was still
her evil genius, A man she had seen on
the road was now nearly up to them, and
with a revulsion of feellng sbe saw that
it was Vandeloup, Recovering herself
with an effart, she turned steadily.

“You lied when you spoke just now,”
she sald in a quiet voice. “I will not
lower mysell to reply to your acousation ;
but if you dare to cross my path again 1
witl kill you."

She looked so terrible when she sald
this that Villiers involuntarily drew back,
but recovering himself in a moment, he
sprang forward and caught her arm.

“I'll make you pay for this,” and he
twisted her arm till she thought It was
broken. “You'll kill me, will you?—you!
—you!" he shricked, still twisting her

arm and causing her Intense pain, “you
vlmr (L)
Suddenly, when Madame was almost

falnting with pain, she heard a shout, and
knew that Vandeloup had come to the
rescue, He had recognized Madame Midas
down the rond, and saw that her com-
panion was threatening her: so he made
all possible speed, and arrived Just in
time,

Madame turned round to see Vande-
loup throw her husband into a ditch by
the side of the road, and walk toward
her, He was not at all exeited, but seem-
pd o cool and ecalm as I he hnd just
been shaking hands with Mr. Villiors
lustead of treating him violently,

“You had better go home, Madome,"
he wald, In his usual cool volee, "and
lenve we to deal with this genileman; you

are not bhurt¥”

“Ouly my arm,” replied Mrs, Villlers,
In o faint volee: “he npearly bhroke It
But I can walk heme alone™

“Lf you ecan, do #0." said Vandeloup,
with a doubtful look ut her. **1 will send
him awny."

“Don't let him hurt you."

“1 don’t think there is much danger,”
replied the yonng man, with a glance
at his arms. "1 am stronger than 1 look,"

“Thank you, Monsieur,” sald Madame
Midas, giving him her hand; “you have
rendered me a great service, and one 1
will not forget.”

He bent down and klssad her hand,
which action was seen by Mr, Yi'liors ns
he erawled out of the ditch, When Mad-
ame Midas was gone and Vandeloup could
soe her wolking homeward, he turned to
look for Mr. Villlers, and found him
wonted on the edge of the ditch, all cov.

—?“ & most pitiable
You can tell my wife 1"l pay hor

this"

“Acconmtm are paid on Saturdays,” ealls
ed out M. Yandeloup, gily: "if you eall
T will give you a receipt of the same kind
as you bad to-day.”

Villlers made no response, as ha was
nlready out of hearing, and went on his
way to the station with mod on his clothes
and rage in his heart.

Vandeloup Jooked after him for a fow
minutes with a queer smile on his lps,
then turned on his beel and walked bome,
bumming & song.

CHAFPTER IX.
It was mow nearly six months sines
Vandeloup bad bacome clerk of the Pae-
tolus, and he was getting tired of It, only
watching his apportunity to make & little
money and go to Melbourne, where he had
not much donbt nx to his success. With a
eertain sum of money to work on, M. Van-
deloup thonght that with his talents and
experience of human nature he would soon
be able to mnke a fortune, particularly
a5 he was quite unfettered by any scern-
ples,  With soch an adaptable nature he
vonld hardiy help doing well, but In or-
der to give him the start he required a
little eapltal, »o stayed on at the Pactolus
and saved every ponny he earned. An-
other thing that kept him there was his
love for Kitty, and Vaudelonp conld not
tonr himself awny from the place where
she resided.
He had ealled on Kitty's father, the
Rev, Mark Marchurst, who lived at the
top of Black HIlI, near Ballarat, and did
not like him, Mr. Marchurst, a grave,
quniet man, who was the pastor of a par-
ticular mect, ealling themselves very mod-
estly “The Fleot.," wis hardly the kind
of individual to atiract a brillinnt young
fellow llke Vandeloup. Kitiy had fallen
deeply in love with Vandeloup, so ns he
told her he loved her in return, she
thought that wome day they would get
married,
“1 don’t want a wife to deag me back,”
he said to himself one day when Kitty
had hinted st matrimony ; “when 1T am
wealthy it will be time enough to think
of marringe, but it will be long before 1
nm rich, and can I walt for Rebe all that
time "
Mennwhile, the Devil's Lead was still
indiscovered, many peopls declaring jt
wns o mygth, and that a lead had ne
existed. Three people, however, lind &
firm belief In lis existence, and were cor.
tain it would be found some day-—this
trio being Melntosh, Madame Midas and
Blivers,
The Pactolus elnim wasx a sort of Na-
both's vineyard to Slivers, who, In eom-
pany with Billy, used to sit in his dingy
little office and grind his teeth as he
thought of all the wealth lying beneath
those green fields. [le had onee even gone
so far as to offer to buy 4 share in the
claim from Madame Midas, but had been
promptly refused by that Iady.
Still the Devil’s Tead was not found,
and people were beginning to disbelieve in
its exiatence, when suddenly Indieations
appeared which showed that it was near
at hand, Nuggets, somo large, some small,
hegan to be constantly discovered, and
every day news was brought into Balla-
rat about the turning up of a thirty-
ouncd or a twenty-ounce nugeet in the
Pactolus, when, to crown all, the news
came and ran like wildfire through the
city that a three hundred ounce nugget
bad been unearthed.
(To be mntinmd )

When Is a Man Really Dead?
Floresco clnlms to have brought back
life to dogs whose hearts have stopped
from twenty-five to forty minutes, He
applles electrodes directly to the heart,
elther on the outside or by needles 1o
the inside of the ventricles. Janilew-
sky has started heart beats In a rabbit
twenty-four hours after death, and in
the nurices three days after death, This
he accomplished by perfusion of the
heart by Locke's solution. Inhibitlon
of this beart action can be brought
about by applying electrodes at the
root of the porta. Locke and Rosen-
helm perfused a heart that had been
hanging In the laborntory for five
days sinve Its removal tiom the rab-
bit's body, and caused It to g've beats
of conslderable magnitude. Howell of
Johns Hopkins concludes from his ex-
periments that iohibition of the heart
depends on the presence of diffusible
potassium compounds of this charae.
ter.

From the physiologleal standpoint,
therefore, It looks as If the day may
come when death will be cheated of
fts prey, and the beart forced to take
np again the work that It has lald
down.—American Journal of Iomeo-
pathy.

Wanted a Hearirg.

“Are you the editor that takes In
the soclety news?' Inquired the caller,
an undersized man, with a timid, ap-
peallng look on his face,

“Yes, sir,” replied the young man
at the desk. “I can take In any kiad
of news., What have you?"

“Why, It's this way,” sald the caller,
lowering his volce. “My wife gave a
swell party last night and I'm wllling
to pay to have this report of the af-
fair put In your paper.”

“We don't charge anything for pub-
lishing soclety affairs,” observed the
young mnan at the desk, taking the
proffered manuscript and looking It
over.

“That's all right,” was the reply.
“You don't understand. 1 wrote this
up myself and I put in a line or two
that says: ‘Mr, Halfstick asslsted his
distinguished wife In receiving the
guests.' That's the way 1 want It to
go and 1 don't care If It costs A sov.
erelgn a lne. 1 want my friends to
know, by George, that 1 still belong
to the family !"—London TIit-Bits,

"Nlnl‘ul Luxzury."

Two gentlemen dining in a2 New York
restaurant were surprised to find on
the bill of fare the ltem, “green blue-
fish."

“Walter," naked one, “what sort of
bluefish are green bluneflsh®”

“Fresh—right from the water,”
the wa'ter, offhamd,

“Nonsense " sald the
know well enough they
bluefish at this season,”

The walter came up and looked at
the dispted ltem.

“Oh, that, &lr,” he =ald, with an alr
of eunllgitenment, “that's hothouse
bluefish, sir!"—Youth's Companion.

sald

man. “You
do not take

Too lmpressionahble,
“Penner will never do as a eritle,”
sald the managing editor,
“No¥" queried his assistant,
“No. 1 votleed him at the premies
performauce of that comle opera and
be actually smiled once or (wice, "=

?OId
Favorites

Wee Willle Winkle,
Wee Willie Winkle
Rins through the toun,
U'p stairs and doun stairs
In his nicht gown.
Tirling at the window,
Crying at the lock—
“Are the weans in their bed,
For it's now ten o'clock,

“Hey, Willie Winkie,
Are yeo comin’ ben?

The cat’s singing gay thrumu
To the sleoping hen;

The dog's spelder’d on the floor,
And disna gie a cheep;

But here's a waunkrife laddie
That winna fun' nsleep.

“Onything but ' *ep, you rogue!
Gzlow'ring lik he moon,

Rattling In an airn jug
Wi" an airn spoon,

Rumblin’, tumblin', round about,
Crawing like n cock,

Kkirlin' like a kenna what,
Waunkening sleeping folk.

“Hey, Willie Winkie,
The wean's in a creel !
Wambling aff a body’s knee
Like a very eel;
Itugging at the eat’s Ing,
Haveling a" her thriums—
Hey, Willie Winkie,
See, there he comes.”

Waearied is the mither,
That hax a stoorie wean,
A wee stumpie stoussie,

That canna’ rin his lane,
Thrt has a battle aye wi' sleep
Before he'll close an eo'e—
But a kiss frae afl his rosy lips
(iles strength anew to me.

Willlam Miller.

I Love My Jean.

Of o the nirts the wind can blaw,
1 dearly like the west;

For there the bonnie lassie lives,
The lassie 1 lo's best.

There willdl woods grow, and rivers row,
And wonie a hill between ;

But day and night my fancy's flight
Is ever wi' my Jean.

1 see her in the dewy flowers,
1 see her sweet and fair;

I hear her in the tunefu' birds,
1 hear hor charm the air;

There's not a bonnie flower that spring
By fountain, shaw, or green;

There's not n honnie bird that sings,
Rut minds me of my Jean.

-~ Robert l!urnn

HEALTH OP BCHOOL CHII.DREN

What an Inspection of Pupils in a
Mg Clty Disclosed.

How lmportant this work of the
grhool doctors is may be judged by the
fact that in the twelve months ending
March 81, 1904, out of 70,065 children
examined no less than 50,013 were
found to be In need of treatment of
some kind, says the Craftsmanp. In
thousands of cases the dletary of the
children was nt fault; 1,100 cases of
chorea, or 8t, Vitus' dance, was discov-
ered; 27,000 cnses of diseased glunds;
13,000 cases of cardine disease, and so
on through a long list of disorders.
For the first time in the history of
American school lnspections, an exten-
sive Investigation of the conditions of
the children's teeth was made, with
the alarming result that almost 30,000
were reported as having teeth so de-
fectlve as to mennce their health. In
this particular, little in the way of
remedial action has been attempted, as
there are no dental clinies connected
with the schools. Most lay persons do
not realize the significance of the teeth
in relation to the general health of the
body, Diseased glands are frequently
caused In the first Instance by bad
teeth ; Indigestion and consequent lack
of reslstance to disease arlse from the
sume root evil; contaglous disenses
often galn ingress to the body through
bad teeth.

In concluding this bare outline of the
work which is belng done In New York,
and closely copled In varlons parts of
the country, it may be well to briefly
Indicate the principal features of the
system ns Dr, Cronin and his assistants
hope to make it. When a child Is first
admitted to the school there will be a
careful examination of the physieal
condition, Inciuding the eyes, ears,
teeth, respiratory system, The results
of such examination will be duly re
corded, forming the basis of a history
of the child's physical development
furing school life. being kept up to date
by periodical examinations througlout
the whole period. Upon the resits of
these examinations expert medi..l ad-
vice concerning the eare of the children
will be giwn to |mrvpntu and teachers,
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Motto for the Graveyard.

Shortly before one of the new ceme-
terles just outslde the ecity llimits on
the north was opened the man who do-
nated the lund used to walk through
the property every day. One day he
took his gardener with him to make
suggestions as to the locatlon of several
flower beds he wished to have placed In
various sections of the new cemetry.

Un their way home he told the gar-
doner he thought there was one thing
lacking In the cemetery and that was a
gateway at the entrance with a motto
Inseribed thereon, lle sald: *“John, 1
hanve been thinking up the subject of a
snltable motto, but ean't seem to think
of anything that we don't see at the

entrnnee of alinost every cemetery we
go to. Can't yor think of #s.a¢ sulta-
ble inseription®™

Joln seratehed his head a woment

and then sald: “"How would this do,

slr: ‘We have come to stay® *— Philla
deiphin Hecond.
Oplunions,
“Are you sure your opinions In that
matter will stand the test of logicd”

echoed Benator Sorghum
scoyafully. Do yon think 1 form oplo-
lons for mental What has
logle to do with polltical Infloence ¥

Washington Star.

gle l"

eserclae,

The owner of o nerce dog is sure It
never bites except under great prove-
cention,

No wowan's pleture locks nm better
because she was trying to look througl

Phlladelpbla Fress,

for & dvercs ln order to marry him—

ered with mud and streaming with water

| tne skylight wheo It was taken.

HONORS UMBRELLA AND SHOES.

Thelr Imporiance In the Eyes of the
Indian Nntive,

India I8 so yast that different etl-
guettes prevall In different districts
We bave no standard etiqueite, no
standard dress.  We mostly copy Euro-
pean etiguette while with Euaropeans.
Even a Bengnll shiakes hnnds with a
Bengnll, speaks In English for a few
minutes, and then breaks forth Into the
vernaculnr! We shake hands with a
European on parting, but by mistake
agnin touch the hand to the brow in
a4 salaam; 8o we both shake hands,
saloam and do the llke; and no sober-
minded European ever cared for the
anomaly.

The umbrella s the emblem of roy-
alty, the sign of a rajah. Ho natives
genernlly fold thelr umbrellas before a
rafnh, nnd not before anybody else,
however greal. It 1s not a part of the
dress, but a protection from the rain
or sun, a necessary appendage, just ke
the wateh and chaln, You might as
well ask o Buropean to tnke off his
water-proof cont. A coolle Is pot bound
to fold his umbrella when a brigadier
general rvides past.  Bat a menlal gen-
erilly closes down the ymbrella on see-
ing hie master, whom he conslders his
“king.” But no Indian, however hum-
ble, ought to fold up the umbfella,
even before o snagistrate, because he Is
nelther the masgter of the humble pass-
er-by nor his superior officer, nor I8 he
bound to salaam him. But If he does,
no harm, In a word, natlves generally
fold the umbrella before n masbter or
a superfor officer, and not any other
eltizen, however grent—and this s no
Insnlt,

While going to see a native chief In
his palaee the native visitor or officlal
tnkes off his shoes if the reception
recom has a faragh and the rajah Is
sitling on his musnnd. Bot if he is
receivedd in the drawling-room, furnish-
od after the European style, the shoes
are allowed. In some states no na-
tives can go to a rajah without a puo-
gree, In others the pugree Is taken off
and tossed at the feet of a rajah.—Clvil
and \!ltlt.tr; (.nwnp
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“The IHeart of Hamlet's Mystery,”
by Karl Werder, will be published In
translation. Werder advances the the-
ory that Hamlet's procrastination was
foroed upon him by circumstances
which were beyond his control. He de-
nies that wenkness of will or any sub-
Jective eause paralyzed the Prince.
Werder has won over to his point of
view FPurness, Corson and Hudson and
hig book has an introduction by W, J.
Rolfe,

Mary K. Wilkins Freeman's new
story Is Dazed upon a secret marriage
which u young and precipitous mintster
performs, belleving that he Is in that
way saving from disgrace n voung Im-
pulsive womnn. Desplte the humilia-
tion of such a marrlage everything goes
well until the Inevitable takes place In
the wife’s falllng In love with another
man, and the husband’s falling In love
with another woman, This old four-
gome and its complications are worked
ont with Mrs. Ireemans customary
skill.

Mark

Twaln's
written by his friend,
Paine, an author of capltal short
storles, and of the Life of Thomas
Nnst, the artist. Mr. 'anine resides
with Mr, (Clenens, Is his constant com-
panlon, has free nceess to large stores
of letters und memoranda, so that he
is cortain to produce a work of no-
common  literest, In mid-January,
Mark Twain in the happlest way enter-
talued Misg Helen Keller, the wonder-
ful deaf and blind woman, who hears
with her hands and hag been taught to
speak distinctly by Imitating the mo-
tions of the lips and tongue In speech.
One evening Mark gathered together a
few friends, Including Richard Watson
Gilder, editor of the Century, and Peter
F, Dunne, better known as “Mr. Doo-
ley.” As Mark told hls storles every
word wns repented to Miss Keller by
the swift and silent fingers of her In-
stroctor, Mrs, Macy, formerly Miss
Sulivan. BEver and anon Miss Keller's
hearty laughter showed how keenly she
was enjoying Mark's fun

The den.a of Charlotte Dronte's hus-
band does not break the last link with
the author. Two of Miss Bronte's old
gchool fellows live still in Brussels, the
Misses Wheelwright are still as Bays-
wuter, one of the three curates of
“Shirley” lives at Richmond, and Mrs.
Nioholls of Banagher remembors Char-
intte when she came to the house on
he: honeymoon. Charlotte Bronte'a
husband, whom she describes In “Shir-

biography Is being
Albert Blgelow

ley.” maintained an unbroken sllence
atout the Bromte story for thirty
yenrs, even with his friends. Some

years ago he began to read with Inter-
est the books which although published
for several years, he had ignored, as,
for example, Augustine Birrell's little
volume on the Broutes, Of this he

wrote: “1 have read Mre. Blrrell's book
with much interest, 1 should wish,
however to disabuse his mind of the
impression that there ever was any

quarrel between Mr., Bronte and my-
gelf., An unkind or angry word never
passad belween us, We  partedd  as
friends when I left Haworth ; my leav-
lng wos solely my own act. 1 was
pover driven away by him. T always
folt that he was perfectly Justified in

hls objections to my unlon with his
dunghiter.”
Vorced to I,

“You ought to stop pltylng yourself,”
declared the doctor to the hysterical
patlent.

“1tur, doetor,” she eried, “I ean't get
avy svmpathy from anybody else,'—

Déetroit Pree IPress.

Thore I8 adwitted lnto a great smany
Lopes  every night, with a five bullt
far 1 In the parlor, somethlng whose

bl fathey would be afruld to go on
dowop towin.

Fyvery thue some people acoept a fa-
tnoX for the price mark.

vor they

The rmll) popular boy always bas a

“pickname.”

TAmite,

The tealn was called the limited, but
what was limited about it? It ran at
an unlimited speed, the Incivility of
the conductor and the brakemen was
unlimited, as was the rapacity of the
porter.

“It's a mystery ! exclaimed the little
party of forelgners.

But In a moment they entered the
drawing room car and thelr wonder
vanished.

“Of course, It's the good taste of the
decorations!” they whispered, and, re-
membering thelr manuners, pretended
not to notice.—Puck.
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To econvinee any
woman that Pax-
ll.Al!hcplluwlll
vo her health

14
tions and unlmnlal: Bend
your name ﬁ‘ﬁm

Glﬁ nl"

ninea I.I.I:; pore eyes, sore th

m tment,
ative power over these troubles Is ex
Silfe Jower qree fiote Sounii e supy-
Thoumndn of women are usl d
e vy o e
A or member WeTer
YO0 N no'rmms -ndmt 1T.
THR B. PAXTON CO., n, Maas.

A Positive

CURE FOR

Ely's Cream Balm

Is quickly sbsorbed.
Gives Ralio! al Once.
It cleanses, soothes,
heals and protecta
the disensed membrane. It cures Coacarrd

and drives awsy a Jold in the Head quickly.
Restores the Benses of Taste and Bme
Full size G50 cts. st Druggists or by maily
Trial siza 10 cta. I‘:J {

Elv Brothers, 58 Warren Btreet, New York,

Firat Une of Hollow Tiles.
Hollow tile was first used in this
country In the Vancolears flats, New
York City, erected about thirty years
ago. It was the first tile of that style
made in the United States. The experi-
ment was successful and in 1877 there
were 100,000 tons of hollow tile fire
proofing material sold in the United
States. To-day the output exceeds 2.
500,000 tons a year, n plant at Perth
Amboy nlone having a capacity of 20,
000 tons a month.
The wholesale textile firms of Leipsie,
Germany, have determined to have bar.
gain sales on stated days of the year.

Grenl (mnn ll'lue { llmnu-

The Texas Gulf Coast Country Is
now offering the greatest Indocement
to farmers and other settlers who are
pouring into that section from all parts
of the north and west., A genial cll-
mate, two crops a year on land costing
only $25 an aere. The Rock Islamnd-
Frisco lines are sending an  80-page
book descriptive of thls great country
and muking very low round trlp excur-
slon rates to all who write to Jolin Se-
bastian, Passenger Traflic Manager,
Room 06, La Salle station, Chicage.

Clean Young Men,

There are plenty of bright young men
In the country whose hands have not
been solled by the dirt of latter day
polities, It will be n good thing for
the state amd for the nation to have
them come forward amd take an active
part In public affalrs. It will be a
good thing for any party that recog-
upizes them amd gives them proper en-
couragement. —Kuooxville Journal and
Tribune.

A yen is the equivalent of DO, centn;
the ruble, 51 cents. The tael Haik-wan,
the one in commeorcinl use, is $1.01. A
verat In 66 of a mile, nnd a Lilometer, .82

WEAK, PALE, THIN

Dr. Williame' Pink Pills Restored Mra
Robbins To Health and Also Cured
Her Daughter of Anasmia.

Mrs. Jotle Robbins, of 1121 Clar
8t., Decatur, Ill, says: “1 was weak,
thin and troubled with headaches. My
appetite failed so that 1 did pot rel-
ish my food. [ was unable to do my
work because my limbs pained me
50 and my feet were gwollen. 1 got
numb and dizzy, my tongue seemed at
times to be paralyzed so that I
couldn't speak distinctly, My extrem-
ities, when In this pumb state, felt as
If some one was sticking needles into
me all over thelr surface. Through
my shoulders at times | had such pain
that 1 couldn't sleep. Many times 1
.\woko with a smothering sensation.

“When (he physiclan’s remedies
ral!ed to benefit me 1 began to look
‘or something that would, My sister.
Mrs. MecDanlel, of Decatur, recom-
nended Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills to

me and I at once purchased some |
vin greatly encouraged when 1 saw
ow they acted on my nervous condl-
lon and continued using them until
qwred. I am pow able to attend (o my
lutles and have not consulted a phys.
ielan since,

“l also gave them !0 my daughter
who had always been weak and who
it this time seemed to lack vitality.
fer cheeks were colorlesg and she
vas thin and spirltless, She had an.
wmia and we feared consumption, be-
wuse every time she went out doors
f It was at all cold or damp she
would take eold and enugh. But Dr.
Willlams' Pink PIllls brought ecolor
back to her cheeks and strength to
her hody."

Dr. Williams* Plnk Plils are €old by
all drugglsts or sent postpald, on re-
ceipt of priee, 50 cents per box, six
boxes for $250. by the Dr. Williams
Medicine Co, Schenectady, N. Y.




