One of the
Essentials

‘of the happy homes of to-day is & vast
fund of information ns to the best methods
-of health and happiness and
wight living and knowledge of the world's
tbest producta.

Produets of actual excellence and
weasonabls elaima truthfully presented
and which have attained to world-wide
acceptance through the approval of the
Well-Informed of the World; nat of indi-
viduals enly, but of the many who have
the happy faculty of selecting and obtain-
ing the best the world affords.

One of the products of that class, of
known component parts, an Ethical
remedy, approved by physicians and com-
monded by the Well-Informed of the
World as a valuable and wholesome family
laxative is the well-known Syrup of Figs
and Elixir of Senna.  To got its beneficial
effects always buy the genuine, manus
factured by the California Fig Syrup Co.,
only, and for sale by all leading druggists,

Boyce—It s a true saying that time
s money., Joyce—It must be; you
mever ses that old miser wasting a
minute.

Mra. Winslow's Sooth Brrup for Chlldren

teething. softens the gums, redoces inflam.
Eﬂltll.llu. allays paln, cures wind colle, 20c a
..

A woman with a podu":_n_o-mr discovered
that she covered seven miles a day in
doing her ordinary househiold work,

FPILES CURED IN @ TO 14 DAYS.
PAZO OINTMENT Is guaranteed to cuprs an
<nie of Itching, Blind, Bloeding or Protrud-
ing Plles In 6 to 14 days or money refanded.

Too Mild.

There are distinctions without differ
ances, also differences  without distine-
tiona, A small man, noted for lis econ-
omy In speaking truth, demonstrated the
faoct. After a long and exasperating ca-
reer of prevarication, chnnee srought him
ap standing against a bigger individual,
who bas the cournge of hia convictions,
also & nlce sense of discrimination in the
uss of langunge,

He sald things to the litile man—things
that made him writhe and turn purple in
the face. “But the worst of it all was,”
whined tha little man to his confidante
later, “he mever once eallod me a liar—
eaid I was nothing but a miserable little
story teller."—Success Magnzine,

NEW STRENGTH FOR OLD BACKS.

No Need to Suffer Every Day from
RAnokache.

Mrs. Joannah Btraw, 520 North
Broadway, Canton, 8. D., saysa: *For
three years [ suffer-
ed everything with
rheumatism in my
limbe and a dall,
ceaseless aching In
my back. I was
seak, languld, bro-
ken with headaches
and dlzsy spells and
the secre-

renlly in a eritical
condition when 1 be-

The 0ld Buffale Days,
There I8 on record at the War De-
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Urgent,

“Ma,” began Tommy, trylng for the
sixth time to say something. .

“Tommy !" sald his mother, sternly,
*dida't I tell you not to Interrupt Mrs,
Gaddle and me? Walt until we are
through”

“But, ma, I want to say this to-day.”
—Catholle Standard and Times

BOTH GAINED,

—

Man and Wife Fatien oun Grape-Nuts.
The notion that ment (s uecessary for
real strength and the foundation of
solld Beah ls now no longer as preva-
dent as formerly,
. Bxcesslve meat enters are usually
sluggish a part of the time b2 ause they
are not able to fully digest thelr food,
and the undigested portion Is changed
Anto what is practically a kind of poi-
son that aets upon the blood and nervos,
ithus getting all through the system.
L M1 was a heavy went eater,” writes
mn s man, “and up to two years
g0, was in very poor bealth. 1 sufl
Tered with Indigestion so that 1 only
wwelghed 06 pounds,
_ “Then 1 beard about Grape-Nyts and
docided to try It. My wife laughed at
e at fGrst, but when ! galned to 1%
pounds and felt so flue, she Lbought she
~would eat Grape-Nuts too.

s _ “Now abe Is fut and well and has

ined 40 ds. We nover bave Indi-
anpy more and seldom feol the
for meat. A wncigbbor of ours,
years Old, was tronblod with Indi.

for years; was o heavy meat

| A STORY OF THE REVOLUTION

CHAPTER XVIi.-—{Continued,)

There wan a startling ferconoss in the
volos of the trooper that reachsd the
lienrt, even amid the horrarn of the cot
tage. T'he leader of the Skinners dropped
his plunder, and, for a moment, ho stood
in nerveless deead ; then rushing to n win
fow, he threw ap the sash; at this point
lawton entored, saber in band, into the
apartment,

“IdMe, miscroant !" eried the trooper,
clenving a marander to the jaw: but the
lender sprang into the lawn and escaped
his vengeance: The shricks of the fo
males rostored Lawton to hiy prosence of
mind. One more of the gang fell in with
the dragoons, and met his death ; but the
remainder had taken the nlorm in season.
Decupled with Saral, nelthor Miss Sin-
gleton nor the lndies of the housse hind dis
tovered the entrance of the Skinhers,
though the flames were roging aronnd
them. The shrieks of ety and the terris
fied consort of Cwsar, togethor with the
nolse and upronr in the adjacent ppart
ment, first roused Miss 1'eyton and Isa
bella to a sense of their danger.

“Merciful Providence !" exclaimed the
alarmed aunt; “there in a drendful con
fusion in the house, and there will be
bloodshed In conssquence of the afair.”

Frances wns left alone with her sister.
A few minutes were passed in silence,
when a loud crash in the upper apart-
ments was succeaded by a bright light
that glared through the open door, SBarnh
rained horself on her bed, and sinring
wildly around, pressed both her hands on
her forebehd, endeavoring to recollect
bemsalf,

"“This, then, is heaven—and you are
one of its bright spirita. Oh! how glorl
ous is its mdinnce! 1 had thought the
happiness I have lately experlenced was
too much for earth., But we shall meét
ngnin—yes—yes—we shall meet again.”

“Barah ! Sarah [ eried Frances, in ter-
ror; “my sister--my ouly sister—Oh! do
not smile so horridly ; know me or you
will break my heart,”

“Hush,” eaid Sarah, ralsing her hand
for silence; “you may disturb his rest—
surely, he will follow me to the grave
Think you there can be two wives in the
grave? No—no—no—one—onp-—one—
only one.”

Frances dropped her head into the lap
of her sister, and wept In ngony.

“Do you shed tears, awest angel?” con:
tinued Saral, soothingly; “then heaven
Is not exempt from grief. Dut where 1s
Henry? He was axecuted, and he must
be here too; perhaps they will come to-
gether. Oh, how joyful will be the meet-
ln;l"

Trances sprang on her fect and paced
the apartment. The eye of Barah follow-
ed her In childish andmiration of her
beauty.

“You look llke my sister; but all good
and lovely wpirits are allke. Tell me,
were you ever married? Did you ever
let a stranger steal your affections from
father, and brother, and sister? If not,
wor wretch, I pity you, although you
oay be in heaven.”

“Sarab—-peace, peace—I implore you
to be silent,” slirieked Frances, rushing to
ber bed, “or you will kill me at your
feet.”

_ Another dreadful crash shook the build-

“pqm 1" ORIED THE TROOPER,

Mg to its center, It was the falling of
the roof, and the flames threw their light
abroad, 0 as to mnke objects visible
around the cottage, through the windows
of the room. flow to one of
them, and saw the confused group that
waa collected on the lawn, Among them
were her aunt and Isabelln, pointing with
distraction to the fiery edifice, and appar-
ently urging the dragoons to enter It, For
the fOrst time she comprehended thelr
danger; and uttering a wild shrick, she
flew through the passage, without con-
sideration or object,

A dense and suffocating column  of
smoke opposed her progress.  She paused
to breathe, when a man ecaught her in
his arms and bore her, in & state of Insen-
albility, through the falling embers. The
instant that Frances recoverad her recol-
lection, she porcelved that she owed her
life to Lawton, aud throwing herself on
her kneen, she cried;

“Sarah! Barah! Sarah! Bave my sis-
ter, and may the blessing of God awalt
you I

By this time the flames had dlspersed
much of the sulfocating vapor, so that the
trooper was able to find the door, and
In its very entrance he was met by o
man supporting Lhe Inssuasible Sarah,
There was but barely tlme to reach the
lswn again before the fire biroke through
the windows and wrapped the whole bulld-
Ing in a sheet of flame.

“God be pralsed!™ ejaculated the pre-
server of Barah; “it would have been a
dreadful death to die."

The trooper turned from gaxing at the
edifice to the speaker, and to his aston-
Ishment, lustead of one of ks own men,
he beheld the peddier.

“Ha! the spy, he exclaimed; “by
heavens, you cross me like a spectre,”

“Captain Lawton"” sald Birch, loan-
ing In momentary exhaustion agaiost the
fence, "1 am again lo your power, for I
can nelthey flee nor resist.”

“The cause of America la dear to me
as lfe," nald the trooper: “but she cannot
requive her children to forget gratitude
and honor. Fly, unbappy man, while vet
you are unseon, or it will exceed wy pow-
er to mave you."

“May God prosper you, and make you
vietorious over your enemics,” sald Birch,
gasping the haud of the dragoon with
an iron strength that his meager figure
did not Indioate.”

“HoldI" sald Lawton; “but & word—

— kA

“A royal spy.” Interrupted Bireh, averts
ing his [ace, and ondeavoring to release
bis hisnd.

“Then go, miserable wreteh,” said the
trooper, relinquishing his grasp: "either
nvarich or delusion Yas led & nuble heart
astray "

The bright light from the flames rench
rd 8 great distanee around the rains, but
tHe words wers Lardly past the lipa of
Lawtan before the grnuat form of the ped-
dler hind glided over the visible space and
plunged into the darkness beyond,

CIHAIMTER XVIIL
The wnlls of the coitage were all that
was left of the building ; anid thess, hinck
ened by wmoke, and sivipped of  their
plazzay and orunments, were but dreary
memmarinls of the content and security that
Imd wo Intely reigned withined The roof
hnd tumbled into the eollars. The early
Bight of the Skinners left the dragoons
nt liderty to exert themselves in saving
much of the furniture, The eaptain, nfter
placing Sarah on a sofa that had heen
burled from the bullding by two of his
men, retired, that the Indies might sue-
cond him In his eare.  Mins PPavton amd
et niece flow to recelve Sirah from the
trooper; but the vacant eye and flushed
cheek restored them Inutantly to their ree-
allection,
“Sarnh,
snid the
bride in
may the

my child, my beloved nince”
former, fulding the unconselous
her arms, “yon nre saved, pnd
blessing of God awnit him who
has been the instroment.”

“Boo," said Barah, gently pushing her
nunt aside, and pointing to the glimmering
ruins, “the windows are illuminated in
honor of my arrival. They always re-
ceivea a bride thus—lhe told me they
would do not less; listen, and you will
hear the hells.”

“The shock has destroyed her mind”
erled Migs Peyton; “my child, my beau-
teons Sarah is a maniac!”

“Come,” sald the surgeon, “the night
alr can do no service to George, or these
Indies, and it is Incumbent on us to re-
move them where they can find surgieal
attendancs and refreshment. Here ia
nothing but smoking ruins and the mias-
mn of the swamps."

Captain Lawton made his dispositions
for the march. Miss Peyton, her two
nieces and I=abelln were placed in the
chariot, while the cart of Mers, Flanagan,
amply supplied with blankets and a bed,
was honored with the person of Captain
Singleton. Dr. Bitgreaves took charge of
the chaise and Mr, Wharton., What be-
came of the rest of the family during that
eventful night is unknown, for Cwsar
nlone, of the domesties was to be found,
if we except the housckeeper,

Compared with the simple elogance and
substantinl comfort of the Locusts, the
“Iotel Flanngan" presented but a dreary
spectacle, In the place of carpeted floors
and curinined windows, were the yawning
cracks of a rudely constructed dwelling,
and boards nnd paper were iously ap-
plied to supply the place of the green
glass in more than half the lights. The
care of Lawton had anticipated every im-
provement that thelr situation would al-
lew, and blazing fires were made before
the party arrived. The dragoons who
had been charged with this duty had con-
veyed n few necessary articles of furni-
ture. The mind of Sarah had continued
to wander during the ride, and, with the
Ingenuity of the insane, she accommodat-
ed every clrcumstance to the feelings that
were uppermost i her own bosom,

“It is impossible to minister to n mind
that has wsustained such a blow,” sald
Lawton to Isabella Singleton; “time and
God's mercy ean alone cure it; but some-
thing more may be done tdward the bodily
comfort of all, You are a soldier's daugh-
ter, and used to scenes like this: help me
to exclude some of the cold air from these
windows."

Miss Singleton acceded to his request,
nnd while Lawton was endeavoring, from
without, to remedy the defect of broken
panes, Isabelln was arranging a substi-
tute for a curtaln within,

“TI hear the cart,” sald the trooper, In
reply to one of her Interrogatories. *Betty
is tender hearted in the main; believe me,
poor George will not enly be safe, but
comfortable.”

“God bleas her for her care, and hless
you uil,” said Isabelin fervently. *Dr.
Bitgreaves has goue down the road to
meet him, I know—what in that glitter-
ing fn the moon?"

Directly opposite the window where they
stood were the outbulldings of the f{arm,
and the quick eye of Lawton caught sight
at a glance the object to which she al-
luded. 1

“'Tis the glare of firearms,” sald the
trooper, springing from the window te-
ward bis charger. His movement was
quick ms thought, but a flash of fire was
followsd by the whistling of a bullet be-
fore ha bad proceeded a step. A loud
shriek burst from the dwelling and the
captain sprang into his saddle; the whole
wus the business of but a moment.

“Mount—mount and follow | shoutsd
the trooper, aund before his astonlshed
men could understand the cauge of alarm,
Roancke had carried him in safety over
the fence which lay between him and his
foe, The chage was for life or death,
but the distanee to the rocks was agein
too short, and the disappointed trooper
saw bis intended vietim voanish in thelr
clefts, where he could not follow.

“By the life of Washington I muttered
Lawton, as he sheathed Lis saber, “1
would bave made two halves of him hnd
he not been %0 nimble on the foot—but n
time will come!” So saying ke returned
to his quarters, with the Indiference of
a8 man who knew his life was at any mo
ment to be offered n sacrifice to his coun-
try. An extroordinary tumule o the
house induced him to quicken his apeod ;
on nriving at the door, the panic stricken
Katy informed him that the bullet, aim-
od nt his own life, hod inken effect in the
bosam of Miss Singleton,

CHAPTER XiX.

The brief arrangements of the dragoons
had prepared two apartments for the re-
ception of the Indies, the one belug In
tonded as a sleeping room and situated
within the other. 1nto the latter Isabelln
was lmmedintely conveyed, at her own re-
yuest, and placed on n rude bovd by the
side of the unconscious Surab.  Whon
Miss Pexion and Fronces Dow 1o hes an
sistance they foumd her with a smils on
her pallid lp, and & composure in her
constenance that induced them to (dink
bher uninjured.

“God be praised ! exelaimed the tesm-
.blin‘ aunt; “the report of fGeearmys, And
your fall, had led me into an error. Sure-
¥y, wurely, there was enough of horror be-
fore; but this has been spared us"

Isabella pressod bher hand upon ber

are you what you scsm?—can you—are
wou—>"

-

besom, still smillng, but with a ghastll-

ness that enrdled (he blood of Frances,

“Henr me, Coptain Lawton,” said Teae
bella; “from early womanhood to the
presenit hour have I been mn inmate of
camps and garrisons. I bave lived teo
cheer the leisure of an agsd f{ather, and
think you I would changs (hese days of
dnnger and privation for any case? Nol
I have the consolation of knowing In my
dying moments, that what woman ecould
do in such a cauws 1 have dome.”

“Whoe could prove a recreant and wit-
ness sych o spirit!  Hondeeds of war-
rlors have witnessed in their blood, but
never a4 firmer soul among them all.”

“"in the soul only,” sald Isabella;
“my sex and strength have denied me the
dearest of privileges, But to you, Cap-
tain Lawton, nnture has heen more boun-
tiful ; yon have an arm and a heart to de-
vote to the cause; and I know they are
an arm and a heart that will prove true
to the Iant. And George—and " she
paused, her lip quiversd, and her eye sank
to the floor,

“And Dunwoodle!" added the trooperd
“would you speak of Dunwoodis?"

“Name him not,” mald luabella, sink-
ing back and concealing her face; “leave
me, Lawton-—prepare poor George for
this anexpected blow.”

The trooper continued for a little while
mazing, lu melancholy interest, at the con-

“A ROYAL £07," INTERRUPTED BIRCH.

vulsive shudderings of her frame, and
withdrew to meet his comrade. The in-
terview between Ringleton and his sister
mns peinful, and, for a moment, Isabella,
ylelded to n burst of tenderness; but, as
if aware that her hours were numbered,
she was the first to rouse herself to ex-
ertion. At her earnest request, the room
was left 1o hereelf, the captain and Frane
ces. The repented applications of the sur-
geon to be permitted to use professional
aid were steadily rejected, .

“Ralge me,” said the dying young wom-
an, “and let me look on'a face that I
love once more.” Frances silently com-
plied, and TIsabella turned her eyes in
sisterly nffection upon George, “It mat-
ters but little, my brother; a few hours
must close the scene”

(To be contlnued.)

HOW ENGLISH LIVE IN INDIA.

Club at Every Station—Servants and
Frices at the Marketa.

The Indian club !s a unique igktita-
tlon; there is nothing llke it anywhere
else, In n small station It I8 the one
rendezvous for all the men and wom-
en in the neighborhood. Punctually at
6 o'clock, when the sun begins to lose
its power, nearly every one moves club-
ward, The glaring white road, until
then occupled only by an occaslonal
bullock bandy with Its native driver,
suddenly becomes the scene of the ut-
most anlmation, dogearts, carrlages,
ponies and bleyeles all following one
another In the same direction,

FPlay and chat are at once the order
of the day. While some Indulge in ero-
quet or Badminton, others fill the ten-
nls courts, which are provided with a
pumber of little brown faced boys who
run about and pick up the balls, When
the light fails, two groups are formed
In the compound; the women sit and
gossip over thelr leed drinks, while
the men ecluster around the peg table.
Finally, the club bullding itself Is en-
tered, and cards and billlards are en-
joyed under the punkah until it Is time
to go home and dress for dinner.

Nothing Is more striking on one's
first visit to the club, says a writer In
the Lady, than the extraordinary high
spirits one meets on cvery slde. Bome
say they are ferced, others that they
are due to the lightness and brightnesa
of the alr, but certainly such jokes
and lnughter are not heard elsewhere.
Tragedy may le underneath, but on
the surface all |s werriment. Almost
every one Is young, and all are ready
for a lttle companlonship and amuses
ment after the long hot hours spent in
office or bungalow. 1t Is this friendly
intercourse with one another which An-
glo-Indians mies so much when they
first return to England end have to put
up with the aloofness of county soclety
or the limitations of suburbla,

Then India Is the ideal country for
visiting,. Each visitor narrives at =
friend’'s bungalow with his own ser
vants and ponles Native servants are
responsible for thelr own meals of curs
ry and rles, and curl themeselves up
In a rug to sleep In any avallable cors
ner, so are no troubles to another pers
son's housebold. The butler, who knows
your likes and dislikes better than you
do yourself, mnkes it his speclal duty
to see that vo home comforts are lack-
Ing, and Is always particularly genes
ous with a strange “master's” foods

If there are many visitors, the am
ray of smart beturbaned butlers in the
dinlngroom I8 most lmposing, and the
walting 18 done as (£ by magle,

There are certaln advantoges In 1w
Ing in a country where houses are
cheap, servanis are cheaper and meat
ean be Lought for 64 a pound. By a cu-
rious natlve arrangement there s no
fixed standard of prices for articles of
food sold In the bazar., The men-sas
Lib pays much or little, according ta
the salary earned by her husband,
Which Is slways known to a penny.

Transfer,

*This idea of prohibiting corpora-

contributing to enmpaligm
tanged things o great deal™
answersd Mp, Dustin Staxy
“It tukes o great deal of wear and teap
off a man’s check book nud puts a con
responding awount of worry on his
mind "—Washington Star,

Taylor—Do you think (hat those o
gars of Smith's cost him 0 mach

~ | 0D 1
fonds haw
Yes

foed for swoking them lo publie

money? Caylor—Not unless he was 5. (e

“Uncle BIl, what 18
“Oh, 'most angbody tlint you are mars

an  affinity 1°

ried to, Willle."—S8minart

Aunt—EI!L, do not yex your husband
top wuich.  Ile will end by going back
to his parente~—Transatlnntle Tales,

Begiar—Kind Iady, T was not nlwaya
Hke thisn Lady—No; yestevday you
had the other arm tled ep.—uUhleago
News,

S

“IMow long can a man go  withont
alry 1 ds not know. The longost
Puallman trip | ever took occupied seven
days."—Laulsville Courfer-Journal,

“It's generally a mistake,” sald Un-
cle Eben, “to lose time M huntin
work while you 18 tryin' to eanitalize a
ard luck story.”"—Washington Star,

Larter—I1 tell you, no ‘nan can real-
o the meaning of otornlity. Carter—
Oh, Ldon't Know. 1 spent n week once
n Philadelphin,—Somerville Journal,

“I'll make you sorry son ever quar-
teled with me!” “What wiil voa do?

fully In the oven, and whilst I ran to
tell my hushand about It, [t bornt—
Muggendorfer Dinetter,

“Woman Is considered the wenlker
vessel™ she remarked, “and ret ——"
“Woll ¥ he queried, ns sha nesitated,
"And yet,” she continved, “man 1s the
oftener broke."—"Truth.

He—You know, If you worry about
every little thing, it's bousl to affect
vour health,

His wife-—Yes,

I know, That's one

retlre from business, You
charge of It,

Son—Can't youn work n  couple of
years more? Then we'll both retirel—
Fllegende Blaetter,

“Iultintive Is the great tiing that
we all nead and that most of e lack."”
“Well, my husband has lots of 11" re.
plied Mrs Gottawnddle, “ila's Initia-
ted into something nearly every night”
—Chienrgo Record-Herald,

“That's the way the thing was told
to me, but, of course, ther's always
more than one skle to a story.” "0t

hall take

to n story as there are g1eople to
blame."—DPhiladelphin Press

“Eunice says she Is the »nlucklesi
.girl In the world.” *“What's the matter
now?" “She was just about to marry
n traveling man when be was admitted
to the firm and now he will "o at home
nll the time."—New York Glebe.

Country Doctor—That’s (ke worst
ense of rye neck 1 ever £ee, Peleg,
How'd you get 11?

Peleg—Drivin® thet new mare o
mine, an' everlastin'ly lookin' behind ¢
see If an auto wuz comin'—Puock.

Blobbs—would you conslder him a ge-
nlus?

Klobbs—No,

Ilobbs—Why, le's always rylng to
borrow money.

Slobbs—Yes, but he doesu't get It.—
Philladelphla Record.

“*“When [ was your age,” sald the se-
vere parent, “I was cowmpelled to earn
my own llving.” “Sir," answered the
wmplacent youth, “1 konow too little of

the clreumstances to attempt to de
fend my groopdfather.”—\Washington
Star,

Mlss Minny Somers—By the by, rou
are not the boy 1 hnve always had _e-
fore? Caddie—No'm; yer se¢, Wwe
tossed to see who'd ecaddle for you,
Miss Minny Somers (awfully pleased)
—Oh, tut, tut, you bad boys—and rou
won? Caddie—No, 1 lorst.—The Tat-
ler.

“About the greatest man who ever
lived in this community was Dug
Skinner: broad minded, big hearted,
and brilliant, and yet he died with al
his talents and goodness uususpected.”
“How did you come to find ont about
1ty “1 married his widow.” —Houston
Post.

“Do you know who that old gentle
man is talklng to our hostess?" asked
Mrs. Blunderer of the lady =itting be-
side her. *“That,” answered the lady
soldly, “is my son.” *( " gasped Mra
Blunderer In confusion, “he’s a good
1oal older than you are, Is he 1ot?'—
Lippincott's.

Sunday School Teacher—Tommy, the
lesson eays it is wore blessed to give
than to recelve. Can you give :.e an
sxample in which that 1s true? Tom-
my Tucker—Yes'm. It's whon mnw'a
gway from home, and 'stead of writin'
to paw she sends him pletuse enrds.—
Chicago Tribune.

“Be sure you're right, and then go

ahead,” sald the man who ikea to
quote.. “Yes," answ ered the energetle
cltizen. “But try not to wsaste too

much time maklng sure, or you're lable

to be ke the man who studied his

timetable 0 long that he *aissed his
tralp—Washington Star.
MNondside Wit

He whe matehed wits with the ag-

thor of “The Anclent Mariner" had in-
deed a lively toss before hlmm, for Cole-
ridge wns never napping. The
poet was o awkward a horseman that
his riding often attracted conunent of
anything bot o complimentary nature,
One day he wos viding along the furn-
plke road In county of Durhiam
when n wag moet him fasteped
upon hlm as an excellent aubject for
sport, Consequently be drew rein and
safd In an lmpertinent drawl ;

“Aly graceful friend, dld fou happen
" lor on the rond ¥

¥I'w think 1 dld™ sald
Colerhige weditatively T was et
sure al the moment, LHut he sald some-

ecaugit

the
whio

to meet ot

wiined to

thing nbout my meeting a goose fan
ther along the rowd.”
The wag put spars to hig horse, and

the poet Jogged calmly on his way,

“What s home without a mother?
newly-married conple and they

| witl tell you it |s simply delightfu’

of the things I worry about —Town |
and Country.
Father—Well, Fritz. I've daclded to

vourse, there are always as wany sides I

KILL THE WEAXLINGS!

Boston TNean Nolter Bonsts Nellef 1n
NRenevolent Nrntalley.

At that ceuter of beans and braina
Boston, lives Dr. Andrew Chrlstinn, o
successinl  Back Bay physician, big,
nthletic and 30 years old, who Is the
Intest to be heralded a2 a champlon of
the theory of the survival of the fttest,

“If mothers would be willing to have
thelr children quletly put to sleep for-
ever when they are very young and
show slgna of deformity or degeneracy
the world wonld be bettor,” he says,
"OFf course that could not be unless the
women could be edacated up to the fact
that It would be the kindest way to end
A life which wiii be of no e to ltself
or anyoue eolse,

“It 1, myeeif, had a little ehild born
and It was deformed or showed that I
would be mentally wenk, then I would
be willing that it should be put to death
with no suffering, aml it wouid be the
priadent thing to do because It would

save It from untold enlering Iater.
This may seem harsh, but it really
Isn't,

“A board of overserrs of marringes
1s what we want. The rice 18 dogener-
ating and some radlcal ehionge must be
made goon or we will In time have ounly

Go bome to your mother, | suppoea?’ | Idiots and imbe Hes.  Just take for
NG, 'l briog mother liere!"—{ example wlhint Luther Burbank bag ac-
Sketeliy Blts, complishied with the fowers, Even more

Young Wife—1 am unluckz! Yes | '©an be done with hwnan beings and
terday the beef was ronstine beanti- | SMiter resalts olitnineld,

“Oniy thie it #hould minrry, only those
! who are menially nnd physienily nor-
mal nnd thoge whaose
woere clenn of 1ife and
mentally,
“To be
with &

sane, nmnrestors

well balnnead

barn under vight coudilions

nearly perfect motheér gnd fath-
e, mentally and physieally, as possible,
ehild, nnd the
man or woman who chonts a8 ehlld of
conmitting n
the ellld

is the heritnge of every

that heritaoge s
erlme, one aealnst

against socloty,”

toable
and one

Bridge builders In 8an Francisoo are
paid 85 a day.

The printing trade In Canada em-
! ploys almost 10,000 people at an annual
P owage Hst of §3,540,883,

Birds, when percheil on {rees  or
bushes, are nnturnl weatbercocks, s
they lnvariably turn thelr heads to the
wind,

The purest breed of Arub horses are
the Kochlani, whose genealogy has
‘_l'ﬁ't‘ll preserved for 2,000 yenrs. They
are gnld to be derived from King Solo-
won's stables,

The richest woman in Grent Britaln
s Miss Emily Charlotte Talbot, who'
owns two magnlficent estates which she
Inherited from her father, worth nbout
£7.000,000, Another rich woman 18 Miss
Allce de Rothschlld, who is very char-
Itable and has a great hobby for gar-
dening, i

The youngest mountaineer who ever
set foot on the Jungfran summit is Ida
Liechtl, She Is only ten years old, and
Is the daughter of the Jungfrau rail-
way manager. She was horn  and
veared among the Alps, and learned to
olimb 1lke a goat when hardly more
than an Imfant.

Mrs. Hetty Green's portralt is being
exhibited In one of the New York ple-
fure gallerles, showing Iu-'::.'t'urim: the
small black bonnet with a it of white,
in which she is seen so dften. Strange
to say, she hasg a small curly-haired
dog In her armms, which indieates that
she Is at lenst a lover of animals,

At the last general election in New
Zealand there were 263507 men nand
212,875 women on the roll. There actu-
ally voted 221,611 men and 1750468
women, In fourteen contests the
women voters outnumbered the men,
Of the candldates elected In these four-
teen constituencies only one was un-
married,

It I8 not generally xnown that there
is a room in the British Museum get
apart exclusively for forgerles. In the
time the museum has been In exlstence
many spurious artleles have come into
its possession. In some cases the ob-
ject hns been on view for some time
bhefore the forgery was discoversd. The
publie 18 not admitted to the room in
which the articles arve kept.

The King ean do no wrong, but there
is one [nnocent thing thnt no sovereign
ever does—namely, to stand with his
back agninst a wall, At the royal stand
at Newmarket or elsewhere his majosty
invariably leaves ample room for per-
sons to pass behind him, so that he
may escape having perpetually to reply
to thelr salutatlons, which he would
he hound to notlee did those people [nss
in front of him.—London Chronlsle,

Recovering Wanste Tin,

There are acres of dump benaps |n
pvery city of the world literally coy-
ered with tin cans amnd =tmilar articles
of tin plate, in which there 12 at lonst
five per cent of pure tin, but the recovs
ery of this metnl bas never heen eop-
nomleally doue,  The entering
into the mannfactures articles
s serured by the shiuple process of bheat-
ing the mass uutll the solder ruus and
govs to the bottom, but for one

solder
ul [!l"‘-t‘

reason
or another It has never been possibile to
regnin thwe This now  heen
achleved and Is being extensively done

hns

in Copenhngen by an elovtrie process,

In Taken of Hemembranee,

A Konsas Clty woman who recently
visited her old home In the South met
with we warmer welcome thau that of
# black mammy who had nursed her
son more than of years ago,
The day the visltor left to return te
Kansas Clty the old negro Sade her an

affectiounte farewell, coneluding :

A SN

“An' remenilich we to dat boy, Mistah
1 iwen Ah wants yo' to bhug an' kise
hlm good foh wasenn® el alm to send

mae two bits'~—RKausns Cliy Thines

The frst thing o girl who wenrs el
bow sleeves in the winter does, when
ghe enters the house al home, Is to aek
why they don't have more fire,

The great diMeulty seems to be to
be both good and Interesting.

-
Y
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ROMANCE OF A SLAVE. '

———

Advanced Money for Eduontion o
Former Master's Childreon,
Permitted by bhis white owner t
purchase his own freedom and that
of his wife with money he had aceu<
mulated through his Indostry, W!I-}
llam O'Neal, a remnrkable negro who
has just died at Cheneyville, La., years!
afterward educated a son and a daugh~
ter of his former master nnd eared for
them with the greatest solicitude posat

bis, says the New Orleans Pleayune,

This incldent was recalled mten@l_nyf
by gentlemen In New Orleans who knew|
O'Neal and the white family which at
firat owned him and then were the ben-
eficiaries of his affection. The owner;
was John Johnson, g prominent sugar!
planter of Rapldes parish. Before the!
elvil war Johoson wnse the owner of al
large plantation and of many siay
Among the slaves was a mulatto, Wil
Bam O'Neal, who, llke many of 'the
more intelllgent slaves, had been tgght
n trade. O'Neul was troined o¥ o'
cooper, and proved not only a skilifal
mechanle, but a steady worker, falthful
and economlical,

Belonging to an Indolgent owner,
O'Neal was given many libertles not
usually aeccorded slaves, but instead of
wasting hls time he worked for him-
self and lald aside his enrnings, When
he had saved n sufficlent sum he ar-
ranged to purchase the freedom of his
wife. He was advised that it wonld
be better for him to purchase his ow
freedom, =o that every ceit he there-
after made could bhe devoted to the
purchase of his wife and other rela-
tives. But O'Neal had early doter-
mined that his first eurnings should
free his wife, and the suggestions were
disregarded. It was not untll after,
the purchase had been coffected that
he realized hiz mistake and souglit to
repair It.

Again the Indulgence of Mr. Jolirso
was shown, Ile permitted O'Neal and'
lls wife to arrange the matter so as
to apply the money on O'Neal's free-
dom, the wife returning to bondage.

A free man, able to work for whony
he pleased and to apply his earnings
18 he pleased, O’Neal goon saved enough
to buy his wife's freedom a second
time, and then that of his mother.

Freedom ddid not *spoil” O'Neal, as
{8 sald to have been the case with
many negroes, He contibued at his
trade until he hnd accumulated n small
sum, aned then opened a general mer-
chandise store at Cheneyville, [His
business was a success, and he soon
bought a small farm for his mother,
glving It to her for life. He next bought
n place for himself—a small residence
and sixty acres of the best land.

O'Neal continued to prosper after th

b war, which had practicaily stripped b

former master of his wealth., AW u
fortunate shooting affray, In which Mr.
Johnson was killed, ndded to the fam-
ily's troubles and made the children
dependent upon others, O'Neal was the
first one to offer assistance, and the
help he proposed to give was not mere
Iy temporary. Ile agreed to support
the son and daughter of his former
master, paying thelr expenses untll
they had acquired an education.

This nct of O'Neal’s won for him the
admiration and respect of the entire
community, which had formerly re-
garded him merely as a good negro,

The two children he educated grew
to maturity, married and moved to
Texns, while O'Neal continued to re«
glde In Cheneyville, couducting his busi-*
ness. When his mother died he {nsist-/
@d upon the property he had given her
heing distributed among her other helrs,
declaring that he had enough.

O'Neal was known In New Orleans
in a busloess way. [His credit was goodl,
at all the whaolesale honses with which
be did buslness, aud he was regarded
a8 4 good business man.

The Boy's Opinion.

They Is 2 kinds of maggisenes o
kind that has powder in _them nnd
whiteh xplonds and blows up peeple
and gunbotes and forts and snap eraker
stores and a nother kind that doesn't
have any powder [n them or ennything
else xcept advertising my father says.
the last dont xpload very often but y
busts up sumtimes,

they Is a grate many pages in mag-
glsenes the second kind., | dont know
how many but they is a anful lot of|
pages. It dont take long to read al
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maggisene the second kind, not the
ferst, heenus most of the pages 1s abou
sllver pitchers for 82 dollers and $ 408
cents o peace and sets of 8Shakspear for|
$§L. dollur and how to study law by
maile for §.50 cents anl how to rase hensi
and squobbs for £1. daller anad $.25!
cents and ahout sope that flotes and|
pletures of stockings with legs in them,
nnd niggers with dippers in his hand.
and a white apern on and 2 little nig-!
gers without enny close xcept little
gkirts, and bables without close on set-
Hng in tubs and outermoblles and moter
boats andd gas stoves and tollet powder
nnd bull dogs and most everything clse
In this wirld xcept stories.—Success.
Moguzine,

Twa Mile Tannel Under Water,

Out from the beach, nt East Seventy-
third street, Chleago, there rises up
over the waters of Lake Michigan a
system of wires and supports that sug-
gests an electric car system, so writes

W T, Walsh In the Technical World
Magazine, For two or more wlles 1

wires reach, curving appareatly toward
the middie in o great nndulating sweep
that Is due chileily to the Hlusgive effocts
of distance, All the past summer they
have been there, the wonder and specu-
latlon of vigitors to Jackson ark and
the SBouth SBhore Couniry Clab,

Thix thing that has atiractal so mucly
attention I, Indecd, a trolley system—
not of the electric ype, nor for t
purpose of hnuling cars, or boats ey
but to transport tralns of buckets lad
with blast shattered rock. A Lund
teet or more below the bottom of
ke this rock s belng torn from |
bed, aud this skeleton agalnst the
Hue Is a part of the machinery bel
employed to extend the system of
tunnels npon which Chicago s depend-
ent for her waler supply.

Widows are often sald to be "fas-
cinating.” They kuow how to handle
the men; thut's the real truth about It
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