RET=STY TS A

. aged persons the vital functions cow
tinte In active exercise under normal
~ oonditions, but If the regularity

& Ane and Werk.
¢ make a great mistake
glve up work. Many wen
made a com W In busl

] fee] entltled to retire from
active work find (hemselves declining
fn health and becoming prematurely
oM for want of occupation. In most

and
‘moderntion of buslness Hfe ate depnrt
«d from troulﬁo will surely follow.—
London Laneel

For Home,
"No, Mr. Bmalley,” said the beautifuo

goung girl, 1 pever can marry a nnn
as little and short as sou are”

“Oh, I'm too short, am 1% he waid
with a lollow, mirthless laugh, “Well

Miss Ermyntrude, wi

with your permission
I will' just go out and stretch mysell o

Rittle.”

Drawing himesell up to his full heighe,
such as It was, he took his lat, caue
gloven, and departure.
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His Nataral Modesty,

“Two mutual rriends sat near a man
at lunch one day.

“What muakes Lim look so  glum
thizg morning?' sald the first

“‘Why, sald the other, ‘he visited
an Egyptinn palmist Iast night, and
the fellow told bim his wife would
marry twice, and the second husband
would be & remnrkably fine chup.”

“*Ahn! He thinks that's rather a
reflestlon on himself, oh 7"

“Not at all.  He thinks his wife
was married before, and never told
Bl "—Washington Star.

THOUGHT CHILD WOULD DIE.

Whole Dody Covered with Culban
Iteh—Cationra Remedios Cored
at Coat of Neventy-five Contns,

“My little boy, when only an infant
of three months, caught the Cubnp

Itch, Bores broke out from his head

to the bottom of hiy feet. He would

Ateh and eluw himself and ery all the

“time. He could not sleep day or night,

.and a light dress 1s all he conld wear.

llnllndmofour best doctors to

treat him, but be seemed to get worse.

He suffered so terribly that my hus

‘band sald he belleved he would lhnve

“to die. I had almost given up hope

“when a lady friend told me to try the

“Cuticurn Remedles, 1 used the Catl

cura Soap and applled the Cutleurs

“Ointment and he at once fell into n

sleep, and he slept with ease for the

first time slace two months,  Aflter
three applications the sores began to
dry up, and In just two weeks from

Ahe day I commnenced to use the Cull

«curs Remedles my baby was entlrely

‘well. The treatment only cost me The,

and 1 would have gladly pald §100 I

I could not have got It cheaper. 1 feel

aafe In saying that the Cuticura Rew-

edles saved his life. He Is now o boy
of five yearas. Mrs, Zann Miller, Unlon

City, R. F. D. No. 1, Braneh County,

Mleh,, May 17, 1000."

i A Remarknble Church,

A wmall watering place In Austria
mamed Elchiwald can boast of possess-
Ing o most remarkable church. 1t was
first bullt by an Itallan architect at
‘Venlee at the expense of Prince Carlos
*Clary-Aldringen, a grefdt admirer of
Itallan architecture, When It was fin-
‘labed, the church was tuken to pleces
~again and packed I thousands of num-
‘bered cases for transportation to Elch-
‘wald. At this plece In Austrin it was
-eventully rebullt and then made over
to the Inbabltants as a free gIft from
the prince,

The Story of a Medicine.

Its name—"Golden Medleal Discovery®
Imuhd by one of Its most import-
valuable Ingredients — Golden

Hau-lr fort Lmn ago, Dr. Plerce dis-
covered that he could, by the use of purs,
tipl!-nam 'lyurlno. alded by a cor-
.:u of conatantly malntained
heat ith the mid of apparatus and
Wd«u‘m for that purposs, ex-
from our most valuable native mo-

tloned
cun of all rn-
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THE CHARITY

By EFFIE A. ROWLANE

T

CIAYTER V1
The newa af M. Fraser's sudden in
creans of sweakness and 111 health reached
Mrs. Thorngate the followiug aBternoon,
sn the viear's wife was retnrming from
some of her parochial ministerings,
“What Is wrong with her?" she psked

1 Dr. Sentance, anxlously, as whe mot Lim

riding homeward.

"1 confens she purzles me,” he nnawer-
¢d. "1 sounded the heart tlis morning,
and, except for extremely wenk action) [
ean trace no deflnite signe of a malady.”

“I think I will go on to Dinglewoaod
and see her,” Mpa, Thorngate wmald to
herself, ax she was nlone agnin. Con-
stanee Fraser and she were wurm friends.
"1 want to see how that citild Is getting
on, too"

She was Just passing her own gate an
she thought of this, and was soddenly
ndtonished by belng confronted by a
rounz man, who proceeded to fold his
nrms about her and kiss hor chiesk mont
heartily,

“Well, Aunt Agatha, here 1 am once’
again, you mee,” mald a wsoft, singularly
pleasant volee,

“Boverley, my dear boy! How yon
startled me! Oh, dear!" and poor Mra,
Thorngate fairly gasped for Lieath.

“Poor Aunt Agatha! What a shame!
! am awfully sorry, dear. 1 thonght you
saw me. Come In and sit down, yon
doar old thing,. Where's Unecle Gua?”

Mrs. Thoerngate allowed berself to be
led up to the reetory by the stromg arm.
ller surpriss was vanishing and only
pleasure rémained, Beverlay come homes
once agaln! She could seaccely believe
it. Beverley, that dear, hanlsome, seape-
grace mon of her dead and gous, yet still
beloved sinter, Margarst! Mrs. Thorn-
gnte's child-bereft heart zlang to thin
young man with the tenn=ry of an ivy
plant. He was, after her hoaband, lLer
dearest and most treasursd possession on
aarth,  Once inside the cozy dining room
she embraced him warmly.

“Let me look at youn, darling,” she
snil. holding him off at arm’s length and
fensting her eyes on his extremoly hand-
some face, with its dark orbs. olive skin,
clear-omt fentures und short-cropped
beard. “Oh, my dear! I am ghd to
see you once more., You bad ereatnre,
never to have written mo a line all thess
montha! And now you waut something
to vaf, and there Is nothlng deccnt in the
hotise ™

“You will sit down and take your enwe,
I bave already ransackod the larder, and
with very good resulis, Yoir cold heef
was beyond reproach, my f=ar aunt.”

Mrs. Thorngate lnughed.

“How good it is to see yon in your
old chalr,” whe said, tenderly. “How I
wish Gus was at home"

“Ile will be back in n few days, | sap-
posn " Beverley Rochfort absirved cns
unlly, after having learned the reason
of Lis uncle being away. To an onlooker
it might easily have been perceived that
the young man had no very great regret
In % rector's absence; but Mra. Thorn-
gute did not obgerve It.

“And now you will make up yonr mind
o stay with us, will you not, my dearest?
I can nssure you we are nst very dull
down here, now ; we have the Duchess of
Harborough, with the Marquis of Iverne,
and Lord John Glendurwood at Oraig-
Innds. The Frasers are at DMnglewood ;
the Everests settled in Glas‘on for the
hunting; no end of smart people one
way aod anotfer."”

Beverley fled eomplacently and
#troked his short, sllky Leard. Bince
pecersity would force him ‘o make the
rectory his headquarters for at lenst
some few months, he was not at all
nverse to hearing his aunt's wews,

“I am mot surprised they shunld come
hero: it Is a good country. 1 don't
know a better, and 1 have traveled
throvgh a good many in my ‘ime. I sup-
posa 1 can got & sort of mount in either
Giaston or Montherry?"

“No need to go so far,” emiled Mrs.
Thorngate, “Your uncle hias two hunt-
ern in the atables, and he wlli be Infi-
nitely obliged to any one who will give
theme a little exerclee, mors especinlly
as he cunnot be here to use them himself,
Would you like to go and nave a look at
hem, my dear boy? You will find Pot-
¢ still In the stables; in fact, wery
little in changed in the year and a half
you have been away."

“1 don’t mind if I do. Bot where are
you off to?"

Mrs. Thorngate explained ber roasons
tor going to Dinglewood.

1 think 1 will lenye the borsce, and
pecompany you,” he sald; “it Is just as
well to resume acquaintanseship with the
folk around."”

And so, shatting languidly in his soft,
musieal voles, Heverley flochfort walked
througk the muddy lanes to Dinglewood.
He remembered ho had made a distinet
impiession ou Sheils Fraser when he met
ber before, and, although he had ne defi-
nlte plans in his mind, he felt he shonld
Le wise to renew the friendship with this
extromely wealthy young womam

He let Mrs. Thorngate's chieery tongue
ran en, and was sot very commuanicative
abour himself,

“Just back from the Cape,” he ob
served, when his aunt pinned him on
this point, “and an uncomfortable time
I have bad of it. Gold mioes, Indeed!
Mote like treadmills, Never worked so
hard iu my life, and nothing for it]"
He lavghed wsoftly, “Aonat Agatha, 1
have come home with empty pockets

A ulight shade passed over Mra. Thorn-
gatas face.

“We must not let that Inat, Beverley,”
she replied ; then a little more hurriedly,

you still bave your small Tucome, of
conree 7"

. am worry to say, dear aumt, that
m; Income Is a thing of the past. 1
tealiged the capital when I was in Eng
innd before. 1 had absolute pead of the
money, and thers was nothing cise to do.
i thought 1 told you of this"

Mrs. Thorngate uttered a quiet *No,
dear, you did not,” and semehow the
lanc grew misty before her, She recall
ol how hard her sister had struggled to
keep this small amount of meney safe
for her boy. Beverley's lodifferent tone
jaried on her a little, but sie was too
fond of him te let that last,

“You must bave a chat with Gus when
bhe comes back, and until then, dear, lock
upon me as your banker,”" she sald, gent-

“Iear Aunt Agatha!" Heverley mur-
Smnred, pressing her hand. His gratitode
was entirely assumed, aince he had set-
| Uad thin arrangement In his mind befors
I left Port Elisaboth: bot Mm. Thorno-

g*' " never deubted it for & moment,
*You will be & rich man some day,
ley, you are o0 clever. Dralns llke

yours always wucceed."

¥y certainly have served me wvery
wo far,” agreed Mr, Rochfott, There

y

a curlous smile on his face as bhe
. mecallef how often his brains bad carrled

Guos !

one o1 two other peaple.

Thanks, she Is really botter this afternoon

but she would do It. Mr. Rechfort,
will you come and sit nere? Dear god-
mammn, may [ Introduce Mr Beverley

Koclijort to yon? He has just eome back
you, 1 am sure!"”

so0 that Beverley might sit down.
John was speaking very plaialy and earn-
extly

apart from the rest for a moment, “how
comes that man here?"

Vwhy he ls dear Mra, Thorngate's nephew.
Stupld
that "

have asked the question,
seen bim down here befors, nnd [ have
never heard Mrs, Thorngate speak of
hine,"

cali him handsome, don't you?
courye, 0o man ever namires another; [

one of the greatest blackgonards It has
over been my lot to meet,"

him
about him as I do

confirence at the fire, just ns he had
noted that Lord John Glendurwood did
not vouchsafe him any greeting.

ond treated him to a smile,
quite understand her exprsasion, but he

he could tell anancedote with just enough

nim throogh dilagreeabla and mﬂrwtrdl

erieen, I muht tell you Ll abent my

pians to-moerdw, Aunt Agaiha. Are those

e 1Lghts ofinglewood? [ had an Idea

I was :|;-h further awny. What a

fine progierty it sl “Miiin Fraser In a |
e k) 'y!um; woman. Is soe sppropriated

yet

b

ﬁt\rn s no definite shzagemont : but
L'don’t think I am far wrong if 1 sny |
Shelln's fancy leans toward Lord John |
Givndurwomd, I think ¥y met him
whea you were hers bhefore.” |

A grim look setiled on Neverley Roch- |
fort’s handsome fnoe | his lips compressed
thewrpelvos Into a tight, qgly Mne.

“Yen, 1 know Glendurwool,” was all
he meid; but a keon listener might have
deteeted womething hard and steange in
hin volee. "He Is & very decided prig,
Aun® Agatha.”

Mre., Thorngate made no reply to this,
fow, trath to tell, she had a weak spot
‘n her heart for Lord John, nud was one
a' s warmest admirers,

“T hate prigs! I knew one out there"
~with a comprehiensive nod backward at
some unnnmed bourne—"to whom 1 took
n faney.” DBeverley laughed roftly. “He
wes the surliest chap 1 ever came across,
vut what n plucky one! We knockad
agninst ench othor pretty often. 1 felt
sorry for liim, somehow ; reemed al-
ways so glum. lle gave me a packet to
bring bome to somne 'awyers here, and
made me swear I wonld hoaestly deliver
it.  He ealled bimself John Marsh, but
I nou quite sure that wns no: his name.
He must haya been A good-looking fellow
when he was younger, with eyes ns blue

well, an your large sapphire ring, Aunt
Apathn, nnd econl-black hair. A strange
corliinnticn! 1 never saw it Lefore”™
“Why, that's just shat that child
ke i7" ervied the roctor's wife.

“What child?*

“Miss Froser's mald, and n profege of
Bach a lovely iittle creature, 1
wisa you dould sew her, Boverley”

“1 never waste my admirntlon on ser-
varts,” he sald as they reached the low,
wide porch-like entrance of Dinglewood
Honse

Miss Froser wans dispensing tea to her
grace the Duchess of Matorongh and
Bhe recelved
Mra. Thorngate in the wirm, pretty
faniion she always asumed before Jack's
mothoer,

“Flow good of you to eome! Dear
momma will be so plensed o sed yon!

~ail least [ hope so. (Oh! she {rightened
me terribly when she fell down in that
faivting fit! I did not waat her 1o go,

from foreign parts, and =il eatertain
The Aduchess moved her ample skirts
Lord

“Sheila,” he sald, as he drew the girl

“What man? ©Oh, Mr, Rochfort?

Jack, as If you did not know

“1 did not know {i, or I should not
i have never

“Oh, he Is her Joy and ber beloved., 1
But, of

forgot."
“Whoever he may be, I &now him as

“Good gracious, Jack, hox awful; and
Mr. Thorngate n clergyman, too!"

“Mr, Thorngate has nothing te do
with him. 1 doubt if he would ever let
juaide his house If be Fnew as much

Biverley wns In the Sest of aspirits.
Ile kad carefully noted chat whispered

He was
much relieved as Shella came vp to them
Ile did not

studied it well and determined to think
it over, He was a most amusing man;

disregard for the truth as to point it well
and make it more palatadle. Ilis volee
wne so pleasant, his beariag so grace-
fal, and his face so hands)we, that he
won everybody's heart.

“You must come to Craigiands,” cried
the avehess, with decision,

Meanwhile Jack Glendurwood was
striding through the chill February af.
terncon ; o slight frosl and tall of snow
had prevented the meet that morning,
and he felt n trifle bored,

By this time he was at *he stables,
and, golng In, he examlned Skella's mare
Mauve and gave a word of praise to the
head groom. As he was sauntering
ncross the court yard he =an agniost a
man hurrying In from a «ide avenue,
which was the servant's entramce and
exit from Dioglewood and tha villnge.

“What, Downs, you ners! Is Lord ]
Iverne 1ll, or what is the matter? he
exclnmed In urprise, as he recognized
his own servant,

Downs stammered out summe mort of
explenation about having left something
belorging to him at the house the day
before.

Jack looked at the man, [1# had not
had him lomg, and did not particularly
care for him. He felt that Downs was
lying mt this moment. He whistled to
the dogs scattered about, snd turned
down the avenune from which his servant
had hurrled. e had not gone many
steps before he eame to &  standstill
There, just in front of him, her hands
preesed close to her breast, clothed In the
black loak and vell In which he had first
seen her, stood Audrey,

She was perfectly erect, a=d held her
bend proud and high, The light was
fust growing dim, but he ceild see how
white her face was, and how her eyes
wvie glowing.

“What are you doing hers nlone?™ he
exclaimed, almost peremptlicily, ecoming
clost up to her. As he did 8o he potlced
thel bher breath was comiog In great
nawiing sobs, as from some one who had
beem moglally frightraed. “What is it?
WhHE Is the matter?' he unkod, hurriedly,
“WII ypu not spenk to e, Lttle friend ¥

1 jave no friends,"” she sald in a volee
that was loarse with agitaton aud ex-
citement ; “I-—1 am ull alvne in the world,
Ever Jean cnnoot help me vow™

Jack Glmdurwood moved a step oewr-
er, and bis footy kicked aguirst & bag
that was on the ground; bnt he did mot

| dasal foshien for

bo maid enrnew iy anl windly. “TWNI you
| tell me what 1t is”

Auvdrey gazed before Sor i1 a sot, fixed
nother rwoment or $o;
then she gave w little cry, and pressed
bher two hands before her eyon

“Ub ! If 1 eould kave an'y Rilied him ™
she salil, feronly, vor kindly, “How dare
b ! How dare he 1™

Lord Jolm started and nls palses thrill-
ei. e was abour to quesion her, and
then, ke a flash of lightning, the truth
enme te hlme—Downa’ stunmering awk-
watdness, the girl's shame snd misery.
The man lnd evidontly iusaited her—
peraaps had kiseed her A Lot tide of
color surged to Juck Glonduweod's face.

‘it ahall not occur again,”™ b soothed
her, and still clasping ner derds; “you
munst not come our tere 'n toe dusk alone
If yon can help it; you arn too young,
too-—ton pretty, my chiid. New you are
going to be brave, you will nov ery any
mowe

Lot the tears were
avother down her falr, white cheoks,

| nm golug away,” she snid, as woll
e she could spenk, “Misw Frraer won't
keep me nany longer. She wald I was to
go ot onee. I—1 know I aun stupld. but
if shoe would omly glve me a chanee 1
shofla do  hetter-—but wshe won't, and
now I .cust go hack to the home and
they will seold me, and—"

“Sent you awny like this—at this time
of night? Ok, there must Lo some mjs-
take I Jack's volce was full of Just
ind:soation,

Audrey assursd him t was only too
trae, and ensed hor sorrowlal Litle bhoart
by poaring out her disappointinent and
mirery. until suddenly she remembered,
with a start, that she woas presuming
dreedfully on his kindness, anc came to
A pymatiare atop.

“t ahnll never, never forget all you

hanve done for me ! sha snid in low, brok-
en uctes, and then alie aad lccsened her
vold and was out of sight.
Ile stood gazing after Ler, and then,
ns thongh urged by some wild, unconquer-
abie Tmpulse, he 1ifted his band and kiss-
ed the wpot her lips had tonbed,

“I love her!™ he said to simself, vague-
Iy, yet with a rosh of joy ill'ng his hénrt,
‘I love her! My darling! My darling!”

(To be continded.)

fart conrsing one

THE HEAL Ll NCOLN

He Was Nelther Ungracefal, Nor
Awkward, Nor Ugly.
For muny years it hos  been the

fashion to call Abraham Lincoln home-
Iy, says & writer, He was very tall
and very thin, s eyes were deep-
sunken, lls skin of a sallow pallor,
his hale coarse, black and unruly, Yet
he was nelther ungraceful, nor awke-
ward, nor ugly., His large features

fitted his large frome, and his large
hands and feet were but rlght on a
body that measured six feet four
Inchies

IMls was a snd nud thoughtful face,
find from boyhonod
lond of eave. 1t Is simnll wonder that
when alone or absorbed in thought the
face should take on deep lines, the
eyes appear as If seelng something be-
yond the vislon of other men, and the
shoulders stoop, ns though they too
were bearlng a welght. Rut In a mo-
ment all would be changed. The deep
eyes could flash, or fwinkle merrily
with humor, or look out from under
overhanging brows, ns they did npon
the Flve Polnts children, In kiodllest
gentlencss,

8o, too, In publiec speaking. When his
tall body rose to its full height, with
head thrown back and hls face trans-
figured with the fire and earnestness
of his thought, he would answer Doug-
las In the high, clear tenor that eame
to him In the heat of debnte, earrylng
his Ideas so far out over listening
crowds.

It has been the fashlon, too, to say
that he was slovenly and careless In

bis dress. This also is a mistake. Tls
clothes could not fit smoothly on his
gnunt and bony frame. He was no

tallor's filgure of o man, but from the
first he clothed himself as well ns his
means allowed and In the fashion of
the time and place.

In the same way he ecared little for
the pleasures of the table. He ate
most sparingly. IHe was thankfual that
food was goodl and wholesome and
enough for dally needs, but he could
np more enter into the mooil of the

gosse or golden pheasant than he
could have counted the grains of sand
under the sea,

The Heal Attraction,

that Salld Abdullah, a native Arab
brought over by Homer Davenport to
tend his Arablan horses, was taken Into
the New York horse show at Madison
Square Garden yesterday. When he
saw the horses with docked talls he
broke out: “It Is a pity. It Is wrong.
Where Is thelr glory? Where is their
1al1? When It was explained to him
that the talls were docked because
some people thought it lmproved the
horses’ appearance, Salld  Abduliah
muttered a prayer to Allah and erled:
“It is not so. Toe tall, the leg, the
head! They are all the borse. If you
4 take one away, why not the other?”
Altogether he did not think mmuch of
the display of horseflesh, but when his
attentlon was called to the women In
the boxes he clasped his hands and
exclalmed: “Ah! they are the hourls
of paradise. They are perfection.” Af-
ter all, what is the horse show forf—
Springfield Republican,

Unreasonable.

Little Claud Browanback—Gimme
some ‘lasses |

Papa Brownback (reprovingly)—Yo'
ortuh be mo' grammatle,
Don't say ‘lasses ; say molnsses,

Little Claud Drownback—How's 1
gwine to say mo'lasses, poppy, whea I
Isn't had none a-tall yit?—Puck,

looking Ahead,

Foote Lights—1 hear your brother s
saving his money now.

Miss Sue Brette—Yes, he 1a,

“What's that for?"

“He's going on the road with a com-
pany very soon and he's discoversd that
4 man is fined for walklng on some
rallronda'—Yonkers Statesman.

Their Hrand.
“Did you know that politiclans have
a particular kind of sweets to which
they are partinl?”
“1 dldn's know It about peliticlans
especially. What Is the kind?*
. “Candled dates, of course.”"—Buls

wotice It “Something bas bappened,”

more American,

he had carrled a |

eplcare for whose palate It 1s a matter |
of Importance whether he eats roast |

It is good reportorlal fiction or fact |

muh sonlg

0,
mtory in his

W, E. ol
which

at a din-

Ruseel] quolos n
“Socinl Silhooetios™
he beard 1srae]l Zangwill tell
ner. The nuthoy met a lndy who, on
bearing hils name excialmed, “Obh, Mr
Zongwill, [ admire “The Chlldren of
the Ghetto’ so much thnt 1 hnve read
It six tlmes” “Mudam,” the novelist
answered, “I woull rather you had
hought slx coples.”

Mra. Low Wallace, devoled to the
memory of hep distinguished Lusband,
hus kept everything the libensy
where he wirote o |°K.‘I"”)‘ the condi-
In which he left It. Even the
book which e was Inst reading lles
open ot the page as he lald it down
The 1brary Is a Inrge nllding wheh
the author had put up In the middle of
the garden, with every areangement
for writibg and with shelves for lis
Lthousands of books,

T

The averagqporson lns no ldea how
much museniar effort s expended In
writing a letter, A rapld peimman can
write thirty words In n minute. To do
this, he must draw his pen through the
space of sixteen and a half feet. In
forty minutes his pen travels a furlong,
and In five hours a third of a mile, In
writing =n average wond, the penman
muakes In the neighborhood of sixteen
curves of the pel Thus In writing
thirty words to the minuate, hia pen
would make four linndred and elghty
aarves;  twenty-elght  thonsand elzht
bhundred curves noan hour, and elghty-

six milllon foupr humdsed thounsand In
a year of three hondreed days o Lo
hours each. The nua who sccesded 1o
making one million warks with (LN
In o month wus not wi all remackahle,
Many mwen make fours wmiilon ]

merely writing,
lolirated
uinlseences

Harper's Weekly re
Its fiftleth annlvers

, |I:5‘\ L
iy, 1o

and tributes from former oditors and
contributors, reproductions of [utorest
Ing features In the lirst lssue gl of

many of the famoeur curtoons, miude an
eintertalning auniversary number. John
Kenidrick Bangs, apropos of his expe
tiences as an oditor, told of an experi-
ence with one of Rudyard Kipling's ar-
ticles which arrived by cable after the
paper was made up: “Three thousand
solld words of portentous Interest and
not an inch of space in which to place
them and the copyrizht lost unlessiused
at once. The article came over the
cable without a enpital, a comma, a pe-
riod or even a semicolon from start to
finish, plus the Inevitable errors in
phrageology In transmizsion. 1 gleld
to no lll.ll.ll In llljl admiration for the
genla of Rudyard Kipling, and 1
\\uuhl cheerfully join a vigilance com-
mittee whose avowed object Is the
skinning of the Yale professor who re-
cently announced in a lecture that Mr.
Kipling made a mistake In getting well
after his lliness In 1899, bhut I frankly
confesy that 1 hope never again to have
to edit one of his eabled stories.”

HOW CHEWING GUM IS MADE.

Chiele Is the Principal Ingredient,
Filavored nnd Sweetened,
Twenty million dollars’ worth
chewing gum I8 sold over the
counter every year. This s the
mnte made by 8. T. Dritgen,
of the Kunsas City branch
American Chicle Company,

of
retall
estl-
I ges
uf  the
the so-call-

el chewing gum trust, suys the Kan-
sus @ity Star,

Few persons kpnow what the sub-
stunee I8 made of. Now und  then

some one =peaks of the borses' hoofs
and the cows' horns that are by some
secret process transformed into n de-
liclons lot of gum, But these are de-
tractors of the popular product. There
18 no foundation In faet for such tales

The c¢hlef ingredient of chewing
gum 18 “ehlcle,” a substance produced
from the sapodilla tree o Mexico and
tropleal countries of Bouth Amwerien.

v Chicle Is n reslo-like sap, which ooges
from the sapodilla tree when It Is tap-
ped, s are wmaples In this country. It

I# sent from these tropleal lunds to the
conler cMmate of Canadi to be cleaned
and refined, It leaves the factory look-
Ing very much like red clay. This is
the body of chewing gum, Chicle is
absolutely Insoluble.  No Hquild  has
been found to dissolve (€. Aleohol will
not affect i, nor will any acld. It
might be chewed for 0O00 years and
more, and stlll lose none of its volume.

The manufacture of chewing gum
Is a very slmple process. A quantity
of chicle Is put into a vat with about
an equal quantity of glucose, made
from corn. This Is heated by steam
and churned or beaten untll thorough-
Iy mixed. Then peppermint, winter-
green, banang, orange and other fla-
vorings are added to give it the de-
slsoil  taste. The whole mags—500
pounds at a time—Iis steamed and
churned by maehinery untll it begins
to harden. It 1s then placed on &8 work-
Ing table where girls and women shape
it Into squares an Inch or more thick,
and n foot square. It Is then run
through rollers, which press It Into
thin sheets, the thickness of the cake
sold at retall, These sheets are about

slx feet long by two feet wide. An-
other machine cuts the sheets luto
cikes the size we buy. Wreapping,

boxing and crating are done by hand.

“Chewlng gum never grows smpller
from chewing,” Mr. Britten sald.
“After o enke of gum has been chewed
for a while the glucose and flavoring
gradually work from it. Every one has
notleed that gum Is sweetest and pest
when It Is fresh, After it has been
chewed for a certain time nothing s
feft but the chicle. nnd It 18 harmless
However, there Is little or no taste to
| A

The durabllity of gum wounld limit
Its sale were It not discarded soon
nfter it loses Its sweetness and fresh
flavor. Then, tvo, many & treasured
“quid” 1s misplaced. Who could estl-
mate the number of milllons of these
that are even now sticking to the un-
der slde of tables, mantels, chalrs, and
on the headboards of beds?

An ordinary sired factory will pro-
duce several tons of gum in a day.
Nlmble fingered girls wrap it And

j every one

In the jMmctory chews the
product,. From the wmlser down to tha
smallest givl wrapping the gum in pa-
pers, the jaws are “urkunz

KEEPERS OF I‘&I'JATI-.‘. PR!SONB

Severe Mavipling for Doad Illu}.—l'oll
for 8 Good<Looking Husband,
With e death of Herr Muller re-
contly nt Vienna a private prison which
In the course of the st thirty years
hid recelved many occupants has closed
Its deors, says Tit-Bits, DPossessing the
teputation of helng a thorough martl-
pet, Herr Muller was mach sought nf-
ter by parents of reealeltrant sons, who,
neading nourishment op discipline, were
confined to his keeplug
fanlts of which the law wonld
bave taken cognlgance pot a fow deline
quents recelved thelr due in the house
of Herr Muller, preferring to undergo
this unoficial lmprisoiment to belng
hled before the anthorities. Seandal
wis thus avolded at a moderate cost,
while at the =ame thoe the fault that
bad been committed recelved Its Just
vorvective,

For

hat similar establishment
rs slpoe Kept at Blrming-
man who had o great repu-
tation among the poorer ns
diseipllparian;  Many a boy reputed to
be Invorrvigible was confided to his care
with the happlest pesult, for there were
but few Instunees In which o woeek or
two enforced sojourn under his roof
did net work the desired change.

For & while after his removal from
Fonthill to Bath Willlam Beckford, the
author of “Vathek," wny
have beon an amutenr Jailer, ns he paid
nomnn o lnrge wage to uiadergo
untary lmprisonment of some months'
tharation, durlug whieh time he wis
nefther to wash his body nor eut his

A RO
WIS some yen
ham by a
clusses

e snld to

i vol-

mikls or linle.  Anothor conditlon was
that hig only sustengnee should consist
f brend and water, barely sufliclent %o

SPpott his exletence,

An amusln wWinR
while bnek In the Bave
when o omnn aceeuss
Incarceratgd of
house, The womnn pleaded gullty
the charge, Lut advanced In extenun-
tlon the faet that the good louks of
her hosband bad bad sueh a magnetie
effect upon the wouwen of the nelghbor-
hood that wnless she had taken strong
measures her hoesbnnd would have be-

leennrd

an law courts,

B ONse RO
1 iz wife of having
vellar his
to

Ll in @

come the common possession of all her
female acquaintaonces and nelghbors,
PBut of all kKeopers of private jalls,
perhnps tho wost <lugular 18 a rich
Inndowner of Fogga, fn Italy, who Lailt
ofie solely for bis own use.  Sentenced

In 1848 for the murder of hils servant
to ten years’ lmprisonment, he man-
aged to escape from custody.

His whereabouts remalned unknown
antll ately, when the poliee ralded hls
house and effected the capture of the
long-lost erimlonl, who was digcovered
locked up in a cell which be had him-
self constructed and in which by his
orders one of his servants beld him
confined on the usual prison diet of
bread and water., Already has he thus
servid elght years of his sentonce, but
It Is more than doubtful whether this
golf-inflicted punishment will be taken 4
Iuto consideration by the anthoritles,

“POPPED" AFTER HER HINT.

Lucky Kosser Sounght a Housekeeper
=—Found n Wife,

Miss Dorn Bennett came as near
proposing marriage to John Koster as
n self-respecting girl can when it lsa't
lenp year, =<ays the Winsted (Conn.)
correspondent of the New York World,
As It was, Miss Dora’s gentle hint
proved effective, She first met Koster

yesterday,  She will marry bilm to-
IOrrosw,
Koster, n farmer at Hartland, need-

ed o housekeeper. He heard of Miss
Dora, u threifty and Industrious young
wormiin, who, alone, ran a poultry farm
ot Montville, across the State lloe In
Missachuxetts, Koster  drove there
yesterday,

“I will keep house for no man un-
less I nm his wife," #ald Miss Dora
with determinntion. “I shall not budge

from here unless I have promlse of
marriage, Besldes, where I go my
chickens go."”

“Dora, 1 love you," e=ald Koster,

“Incidentally, I love
chickens, Wil you be my wife?”

promptly, your

'NEHVHUS COLLAPSE

'IS OFTEN PREVENTED BY DA
WILLIAMS' PINK PILLS,

Taken When the First Warning Symp-
toms Are Noticed Much Neeodless
Suffering May Be Saved.

Are you tronbled with pallor, loss of
mpirits, waves of heat passing over the
body, shortness of breath after slight
exertion, a peculiar skippi of the
hoart beat, poor d.l,,ﬁ-.stiun. oold extremi-
ties or a feeling of weight and fallness?
Do not make the mistake of thinking
that these are dseascs in themselves
and be satisfied with tempornry relief,

This is the way thoe nerves give warn.
ing that thoy are broaki down, It
simply moans that the blood has become
impure and cannot cacry cnongh noarish -
ment to the nerves to Keep them Licalthy
and abloe to do their work.

Rest, anlone, will s~metimes give the
needed relief, The tonio treatment by
Dr. Williama' Pink P'lls, however, pro-
vents tho final breakds wwit of the NErves
and the more serions diseascs which
follow, becaunse tho ]lul'i'- act treotly
upon the impure blocd, making it riel,
red and pure,

Mms O. Bradley, of 108 Parsells
avenue, l'hx-hmwr N. Y., savu:

“1wns never very he althy and some
years ago, when in o ran-down condi-
tion, I suffered a nerveus shock, cansod
by a misfortune to s friend. It was so
great that I was unfitted for work,

“I was Jost weak, low-spirited and
pervous, 1eould hardly walk and could
not bear the least noise, My appetite
waé poor and I did not care for food. 1
couldu’t sleep well and once for two
weerks got scarcely an honr's sleep.
had severe lieadaches most of the time
and paing in the back and spine,

was treated by two dootors, being
under the care of one of them for six
months, I got no relief and then de.
b cided to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, 1
snon began to feel better and the im-
Lmu-mu ut was general. My appetito
wame hearty and my sleep better,
The headuches all left aud also the pains
in my back, A few more boxes entirely
cured me and I was ablo to go hack to
work. I felt splendid and as though I
had never been gick.”

Dr. Willinms® Pink Pills are invaluable
in such disenses pa rhenmatism, after-
effects of the grip and fevers, :mumllw.
gt. Vitns' danes and even  partial
parnlyis and locomotor ataxin.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold by
all druggists, or will be sent, postpaid,
on receipt of price, 00 cents per box, gix

yxes for $2,50, by the Dr, Williams

odicine Ouln;nny. Schencotady, N, Y.

ATTACKING A SYSTIM,

It Involveas Atincking the Men that
Uphold the Syailem,

On every slde 1 hear v inslst

ence upon the fact that it Is only the

system that Is wrong., 1 hear people

strang

utter the following extraordinary
words: “We do not attack Individuala”

What, o the name of the seven plan-
ets, can you attack excopt hwlividuals?
How can one fight n system? If o sys-
tem enme Into rhis room, what would
you do ta it? Would you take a-gun

ar a fencing foll or a butterfly net or a
horsewhip or & diginfertant?

A Bystem only exists in the minds of
men, and If there 13 4 vory vile system
in the minds of there must be
something very vile pbout thelr minds.

1 do not say that they may not have
other virtues aloug with the gualities
that mnke the bad system. 1 do not
say that the upholders of any bad sys-
tem are without any moral merits, [
do not sny that Italian brigands are
without any moral merits. But, how-
ever good or evl]l may be mingled In the
character of an Italian brigand, nobody
ever sald that In dealing with persons
of that profession you were pot to at-
tuck Individuals

You do not, in dealing with brigands,
say that you merely attack the system.
You attack the brigands—that is, sup-
posing that you are In possession of
the adequate bodlly courage.—C, K.
Chesterton In Hlustrated London News.

el

Plenty of Parents,

At Quimper, In Brittany, the wife of
n man named Le Saux gave birth to a
boy. The father took the child and
sold it for £8 to the wife of the loeal
buteber, Mme, BDounn, The woman pre-
sented It to her hushand as her own
newly-born infant and Donan hastened
to register the child's blrth,

Le Saux, fearing that he might get
into trouble with the next con-
sulted the butcher, whom he supposed
to be o party to the feaud. The duped
husband threw Le Sanx out of the

pollce,

“Yesu," she sighed, coyly,

Koster boxed and londed 100 hens
and several ‘roosters on his wagon and
drove them and Miss Dora to hig home.
To-dny lLe engaged Justiee John !«‘.'
Simmens of Winsted to tie the knot to-
morrow. Then he drove to Montyllle
ngain and carted back his prospective
bride's housebold effects

Her Own Express.

During the rush of Chrlstmas shop
ping a young woman entered a store o
Washingtou, says the Star of that city,
and hbought a smoking-jacket. “Of
course you will pay the express charges
on this for me?” she sald, wity a win-
ning smile

“Certalnly, madam,” replled the
clerk. “We wlll pay express anywhere
within one hundred miles"

“What wlll the express charge be to
Blankville, West Virginin?"* she asked.

“Never mind how much it will he™
sald the clerk. “Whatever it may be,
the amount will be pald,”

“Bat I want to know the cost,” she
persisted.

“I would have to phone the express
company to get It. Why are you so
anxlons?’

“Becnuse 1 am golng to Blankville,
and T will earry the package out there
myself and dellver It. I want you to
deduct from the price of It the amount
vou would have to pay the express rom-
pany.” And then with the sweetest of
smiles she added, “Remember the say-
ing of the good old woman, *Let nothing
go to waste.'"”

Socviml.
“Are you getting acuainted In your
new nelghborbood 3
“Well, some, The postman and the
leeminn seem to e qulte u\rrlldl but
I haven't met the ashman yet."—Phil-
adelphin Ledger.

An expert oplolon may not be worth
any more than the ordinary klud, but |
it costs wmore.

The finger of scorn Is more efective

honse. The latter then reglstersd the
birth of hls own ehild. In the eye of
the law, therefore, the Infant has
clalms on two separiate families and en-
| Joys the unique distinction of being
the son of two mothersa, —I'urls News.

Strangers an.
Mrs, Newcomer—My Lushand has
bheen a collector of enrlos and old relies
for a number of years,
Mrs. Knox—Indeed! I have often
wondered why he married you,

DOCTOR'S FOOD TALEK.

Selection of Food One of the Most
Important Acis in Life,

A Muss, doctor says: *“Ounr health
and pbysical and mental happlness are
s0 Iargely under our personal control
that the proper selection of food should
be, and Is one of the wost hnportaut
suts In Nfe.

"On thls subject, I may say that 1
know of no food equal in digestibility,
and more powerful In polot of notri-
ment, than the wodern Grape-Nuts,
four heaping teaspoons of which |1 suf-
ticleut for the cereal part of a meéal,
nnd experience demonstrates that the
user Is perfectly nourished from oue
weal to another,

“I nm convineed that the extensive
and general vse of high class foods of
this character would lnerease the term
of buman life, add to the sum total of
happiness and very coosiderably lm-
prove soclety In general. 1 am free to
mention the food, for 1 personally know
of its valoe"”

Grape-Nuts food can be used by babes
In arms, or adulta. 1t Is ready cooked,
can be served lnstantly, elther eold
with eream, or with Lol water or hot
milk poured over. All sorts of pud-
dings and fancy diskesa con be made
with Grape-Nuts The food is concen-
trated and very econonleal, for four
heaping teaspoons are sufficlent for the
cercal part of u weal. Head tho lt-
tle book, "I'he Road to Wellville,” In

with most peodle than the Blg Stiek

pkgs. “There's a Renson”
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