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To the amnzement of Berliners a oo
ger of the sovn! milace has been given
aver to A ciont doalor

Hheanmntism,

It has been sodd that to know whnt
Whenmatlem really Is, one must ey
ine onesell sgueczed In o powerinl
vike: one turn more and Neuralgin
will be felt; nod the few finnl twisis
will give nn iden of the condensed mis
ery of Goutl, e that as it may, Rhey
mutlem I8 one of the most exerdelints
ingly painful diseasges which nillict hu
manity. 1l s not always dnngerons,
unless It exstemdr 1o the honrt, amd thep
the risk v greatly Inereased, This dis
ense, plthongl not always lmmedintely
dangerous, as already observed, will, 11
not ehecked, gradonlly andermine the
pitient’s health: while It wastes the
murcles, disorganizes the joiouts, and
renders the safferer, a cripple. Innn-
merable remedios have been suggested
for the relief and core of this s
pninfol diseunse; but the safest aul
surest application in the world is 8t
Jacobs O, which never falls o enre
Rheumnatism, unless there be serions
ccomplieations with estinblished organie
disense, and oven then reliel’ will he
alinost Instantancous,

A Mungarian student who was plucked
at a recent examination st Klnusenborg
shot himself, but frst wingsd an expm-
iner,
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We offer One Hondred Dollars Reward for
any came of ('ninerh that cannol b enred hy
Hall's Catarrh Core
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We, the undemigued, bave known V., I,

y for the Insk 10 yoars, nnd belleve
Hhim porfectly hoourable in all business frans-
lnrh-a:uld financlally able to curey onl any
‘abligations mnde by bis lrm,
WALDING, Kinean & Manvis,
Wholesaie Diruggluts, Toledo, O,
Hall's Camarrhs Cuve e inkon internally,

acting directly upon the blood and muocois
anrlfaces ﬁ myntom.  Twnttmontals semy
;M CThe, per hottle.  Sold by all
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Her Loving Vricnls,

- Nan—Whore do poor, dear Ll and the
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-w their honeymoon ?

~Th won't be apy honeymoon,
She's & wasp,
~Omily Ome “BROMO QUININE™

B
¥ o Ve v I, il "
TS e b s & uie Te D Lisad g

Overdld 1t
‘Hoapital Physician (to renusure him)
~—That sonke you sed Is not u real one,
you know.
Delitum Tremens Pationt—You sor ir,
too, do you, doc? Al hn!

Macaronlt Whent,

Balzer's strain of Macaroni or Kubanka
wheat is absolutely pure and I from soel
toed from the Department of Agri-
enlture. Our strnin is Dakotn grown
which laugbs at drounghis and elemmts
and positively mocks black rnst that top-
rible scorch and would be sshamed of
Rtsallf if iv did not ceturn from 40, 10 80
‘bu. of the finent wheat (he sun shities on

acre in good L, In., Miel, Wis,
Mo, Pean., Mo, Neb, Kan., and other
lands, and 40 to GO bu, per sore In wrid

No rust, no inseots, no follure,

~ JuRT BEND 100 AND THIS NOTICE

%o the John A, Salwer Co, Ia
Crome, Win, nud they will send you the
mont originnl sead  book  published, 1o
gothor with froe samples of farm ssle
- such a8 Macaroni Wheat, Billion Dallar
LH] Vietoria Itape, Sainfoin, the dry
‘ol luxuriator, Bromis Inermix, the dos
et grassifier, Moperor  Willlam  Onis,
.mm Coriginnl than the Emperor himself,

addition a packnge of farm seod never be-
fore seen by yon. John
Co.. La Croase, Win. 1 N, U
Appeasing n ‘fhivst Tor Knowledge.

Caller—1 wish you would 161l me what
the real dilferenee is bwiween a Steadiva-
el wad auy other violin,

Information Editor —Well,
Tt is ax moch e B3000
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Animal Post Cards,

A wer of elght attenctive post cirds,
in fve. polors, shawing wild aoimuels in

il'w Washivgton Park o0, lu the clty of
awnnkee, will be mailed to you on the

rocvipt of twelve cents (coin or st ps),
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“WHIZ”
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Long Winter Evenings

FREE
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CHAPTER VI.—(Contlnued.)

Contrary to GQuy's expectantions, Agnes
| Md not refuse to lot Jeasie go for a ride,
1Imrtk:tllarl:r as she had no suspicion
|where he Intended taking ber, and the
little girl was soon seated by her broth:
w's nlde, chatting merrily of the differ
ent things they passéd upon the road. But
when Guy told her whers they were going.
[an1 why they were going thare, the tears
eame at once Into her eyew, and hiding
bar face in Guy's lap, she sobbed bitrerly,

“1 did like her wo much that day,” she
It's

]
[ said, "and she looked mo morry, too,
terrible 1o diel”

Then she plled Guy with questions con-
serning Maddy's probable future, “Would
she go to heaven, wure?' and when Guy
|answered at random, “Yen," she asked,
“How @id be know? THad he heard that
Maddy was that kind of good which lets
folks in heaven? Hecnuss, Brother Guyp,”
and the little preacher nestled closely to
the young man, fingering his cont buttans
a8 she talked, "because, Brother Guy,
folks can be good—that is, net do nangh-
ty thinge—and still God won't love them
un they—1 don't know what, I wish
I did”

Guy drew ber nearer to him, but to
that chlldish yearning for knowledge he
could not respond, so e wiid:

“Who taught you all this, lttle one?
=not your mother, surely.”

“No, not mamma, but Miriam, the
waitlng maid we left In Boston. She
| told me about it, and taught me to pray
{different (rom msmma. Do you pray,
Brotbher Guy '

The question startled the young man,
|who was glad hin ceachman spoks to him
Ijxm then, asking 'f he should drive
|&mn¢h Devonshire village, or go direct
{to Honedale by a shorte rroute,

{  They would go to the village, Guy said,
hoping that thus the doctor might be per-
sunded to nccompany them. They found
the doctor at home and willing to go
with themn. Indeed, m unnerved had he
become listening for the first stroke of
the ball which was te herald the death he
Bcamed so sure, that ha wns on the point
of mounting his horsy and galoping off
aloi®, when Guy's IFeitation came. It
was five miles from [Pwonshire to Hone-
dale, and whon they revehed & hill which
my hall way between, they stopped for
& few minutes to rest the tired horses,
Buddenly, as they sat eniting, a sharp,
ringing sound fell on their ears, snd
gruwrplog Guy's knee, the doctor said, “1
told you so; Madeline Clyde s dead”

It was the village hell, and lts twice
thres strokes betokened (dat it tolled for
somabody youthful, somebody young, like
Maddy CQlyde. Jossle wopt sllently, bt
there wera no tearn I tho eyes of the
young men, ua with beating henrts they
sat listening to the slew, selsmn sounds
which camae echoing up the hill. There
was o pause; the sexton's dirgelike task
was done, and now It only remalned for
him to sirike the age, and tell how many
years the departed one had numbered.
“Ome, two, three, four, five, six, sevem,
elght, aine, ten Jessle counted It
nlond, whils every wtroke fell like &
heavy blow upon the hearis of the young
men, who a few weeks ngo knew not that
such as Maddy Clyde had ever had exist
ence.,

How long it seemed befors another
stroke, and Guy was beginoing to bope
they'd heard the last, when again the
ull, mufMed sound came flonting on the
alr, and Dr. Holbrook's black, bearded
lip half quivered ns he now counted aloud,
*Oon, two, three, four, five,"

That was all; thers it stopped; and
wvain were all their listenings to catch an-
other note. Fifteen yeams, and only ff-
teen hnd passed over the form now for-
ever atill

“She was fifteen,” Guy whispered, re-
membering distinetly to bave heard that
number from Maddy herself.

“I thought they told me fourteen, but
of course it's she,” the doctor rejolned,
“Poor child, I would have glvem much
to have saved ber.'”

Jessio did not talk; ondy once, when
she ssked Guy, If It was vory far to
heaven, and if he supposed Maddy bad
got there by this ticae.

"We'll go just the mame,” said Guy. *'1
will do what I cna for the old man;”
and # the earriags drove on, down the
hill, scross the meadew land, and past a
low-reafed house whose walls inclosed the
stiffened (orm of bl for whom the bell
had Olled, the bey, fifteen years of age,
who tmd been tie patient of another tham
Dr. Holbrook,
Maddy was rot dead, but the paroxyam
of rentlessness bad passed, and she My
now te & heavy sleep so nearly resembling
death that they who watched, waited ex-

Uy to see the golng out of her last
A Never bofore had & carriage iike
that from Aikenside stopped at that hum-
ble tPitage, but the oeighbors theught it
camn merely to bring the decter, whom
they Welcomied with & glad emile, making
" wn': for kim to pass to Maddy's bedsids.
Guy prefecred walting (n the carriage ub-
tll s®h vne as Graudpa Markham could
spesd with bim, but Jossle went with the
doetdr Lyto ibe wick room, startling even
the grandmother, und causing her 1o won-
::r who the richly dressed ohild coald

"D'Ing. doctor,” aaid one of the wom-
en \Wrmatlvely, not interrogatively : but
11[10 doctor shook his head, wnd holding

in ane hand his wateh, he counted the
faiut pulse heats as with Lis eye he mean-
ured off the minute,

“There ara too muny here,” he wald
“She needs the alr you are breathing,”
and in his singular, authoritative way,
he clenred the crowded room of the mis-
taken friends who were unwittingly
breathing up Maddy's very lifg

All but the grandparents and Jessie;

and wakiog her to life nod partial con-
sciousmess. It was Jessle whe

“Bhe's waked up, Dr,
will live.”

Hetbrook,

whe smiled and sald:

lug over the bewildered girl,
brook hax
and I, and

oolf naking Maddy how she felt.
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of thanksgiving for the life restored, and

nlighting at ones, he accosted him pleas-
nntly, and then walked with Wim to the
garden, where, on a rustic bench, built

will see him to-morrow and stop the whole

these he suffered to remaln, and aitting
down by Maddy, watched till the long
sloep ended. Silently and sarnestly the
aged couple prayed fur their darling, ask-
Ing that, if posaible, she wmight be wpared,
and God heard their prayers, 1ifting, at
lant, the heavy fog trom Maddy's brain,

firat
eaught the expression of the opening eyes,
and duarting forward, ske exclalmed,
Bhe

Wonderingly Muddy looked at her, and
then as a confused recolleetion of where
they had wet bofore crossed her mind,

“Where am | now? liave [ never come
bowme, and is this Dr. Holbrook's office?"

“No, no; it's home, your home, and
you are getting well," Jessle cried, bend-
“Dr, Hol-
cured you, and Goy s hers,
2

“Hush, you disturb her,” the dector
mald, gently pulling Jessie away, and him-

had a vague [dea that he might ba some
doctor, but pot Dr. Holbrook, sure; not
the one who had so puzzled aud tortursd
her on a day which seemed now so far
behind, From the white-haired man
knocling by the bedside thera was a burst

then Grandpn Markham tottered from
he room, out Into the open air, whidh
had never fallen so refroshingly on his
tited frame as it foll now, whea he first
kuew that Maddy would live. Ha did not
nre for his bhomestead ; that might go,
and he still be happy with Maddy left.
But He who lind marked that truoe dis
diple’'s every sigh, had another good in
store, willing i g0 that Hath shounld eome
togeither, even an the two disappointments
had come hand in hand,

From the soft enshions of his carringe,
where he sat reclining, Guy Kemlngton
sw the old man as boe come out, and

for Maddy bencath the cherey  Lrees,
Grandpa Markham sat down to rest,
I'vomn speaking of Madeline it was easy
o go back to tae day when Guy had
first met grandpa, whose application for
money he had refused.

“1 have thought better of it slnce,” he
sald, “and am sorry 1 did not accede to
your proposal, One objoct of my voming
lere todny wons to may that my purse is
nt your disposal. You ecapn have as much
ns you wish, paying me whenever youn
like, and the house shall not be sold. Slo-
eum, T understand, holds the mortgage., 1

proceedings.”

Guy spoke rapidly, determined to make
n clean bromnst of it, but grandpa under-
stood him, and bowiog his white head
upon his bosom, the big teara dropped
like rain upon the turf, while hiz lips
quivered, first with thanks to the I'rovi-
dence who had truly done all things well,
und next with thauks to his benefactor,
“Blessings on your lead, young man,
for making me so happy. You are wor-
thy of your father, and he wns the best
of men.”

“My father—did you know him?" Guy
nsked in wome surprise, and then the story
came out, how, years before, when a city
hotel was on fire, and one of the guests
in imminent danger from the locality of
his room, and bis own nervous fenr which
made him powerless to act, another guest
braved fearlessly the hissing flame, and
scaling the wottering wall, dragged out to
life and liberty one whe, until that hour,
was te him an utter stranger,

Pushing back his snowy hair, Grad-
father Markham showed upon his temple
n long, white wsear, obtained the night
when he periled his own life to save that
of another. There was a donbly warm
pressure now of the old man's hand, as
Guy replied, “I've heard that story from
father himself, but the name of his pre-
sorver had escaped me. Why didn't youn
tell me who you wers?"

“1 thought 'twould look too much like
demanding it ns a right—too much like
begging, and 1 s'pose 1 felt too proud.
Pride Is my besotting sin—the one T pray
mosat agninst."

Guy looked keenly now at the man
whose besetting sin was pride, and as he
marked the cheapness of his attire, his
pantaloons faded and short, his coat worn
threadbare and shabby, his shoes both
patched at the toes, his cotton shirt minus
& hosom, and then thought of the hum-
ble cottoge, with !ts few rocky ncres, he
wondered of what he could be proud,
Meantime, for Maddy, Dr. Holbrook
had prescribed perfect quiet. Bven Jes-
sie was not permitted to stay, though
Maddy clung to her us to a dear friend.
Ian & few whispered words Jessie had told
her name, saying she came from Alken-
side, and that her Brother Guy was there,
teo, outdoors, in the carrviage. “ITe heard
hew alck you were at Davonsbire, this
wmoraing, and drove right home for me to
come to see you. T told him of you
that day In the office, and that's why he
brought me, 1 guess, Yeu'll like Guy.
I know all the girls do—he's 8o good.”
Blck and weary as she was, nnd un-
able as yot to comprehend the entire
mpaning of all she heard, Maddy was con-
selous of a thrill of pride in knowing that
Guy Remington, from Aikenside, wus in-
terested In her, and had brought his sis-
ter to soe hor, Winding heg feeble arms
areund Jessie's neck, she kissed the soft,
warm cheek, and said, “You'll come
again, I hope."

“Yea, every day, If mamma will let me.
I don't mind It a bit, if you are poor.”
“Tut, tut, little tattler I and Dr, Hol-
breok toek Jessie by the arm. “What
wakes you think them poor?"

Ism the closely sbaded room Maddy
conld see nothing distinetly, but she
heard Jeasie's reply: “"Because the plas-
terfug comies down so low, and Maddy's
pillews are so teenty, not much bigger
than my dolly's. But [ love her; don't
you, doctor?"

Through the darkness the doctor eanght
the sudden flash of Maddy's eyes, and
something Impelled him to lay kis cool,
broad haud on her forehead, an he replied,
“I love all my patients;” then, taking
Jesule's arm, ba lod ber out to where Guy
was walting for her,

CHAPTER VII,

Had It not been for the presence of
Dr. Holbrook, who, ncespting Guy's in-
vitation to tea, rode back with him to
Alkenaide, Mra. Agues would have gone
off inte n ‘passion when told that Jessio
had been “exposed Lo fever and mercy
knows what."

“There's no telling what ane will catch
among the very poor,” she said to Dr,
Holbraok, as she olnsped wnd unclasped
the heavy gold bracelets Nashing on her
white, round srm,

“I'l be answerable for any disense
Jommle caught at AMr. Markham's" the
decter replied.

“At Mr. Who's? What did you eall
Mm?" Agnes asked, the bright color on
her cheek fading as the doctor replied :

“"Markbham--an old man vhe lives in
Honedale, You mever koew him, of
course,”

lovoluntarlly Agues glanced at Guy, In
whose aye thore was, as wshe fancied, a
pecullar expression, Could It be he knew
the secret she guarded so carefully? lm-
possible, she sald to herself; but still
the white fingers trembled ns she handled
the chiva and silver, and for once she
wis glad when the dactor took his leave,
and she was alone with Jesale,

“What was that girl's oame T she k-
od; “the one you went to see?

“Maddy, mother—Madeline Clyde, She's
8o pretty. U'm golng to see her agaln,
May 1™ '

Agnes did not reply directly, but con-

Bhe @d pot recognise him.

Bhe omly

tinued te question the child with regard

fonay, wanting cweay back, sha mid, m
that the roof on ¢ne side almost touckhed
the ground, The window panm, U,
wore wo very tiny, and the room where
Maddy lag slck was small and low,
“You, you, I koow,” Agnes sald at lasy
imputiently, weary of hearing of the cat.
tage whone Bumble exterior and Interior
she knew 80 much better than Jessle bre
self.
But this was not to be divalged; for
surely the haughty Agnes Remington,
who, in Boston, aspired to lend in society
Into which, as the wife of Dr, Reming-
ton, she had been admitted, and whe,
in Alkeuside, was lsoked upon with enyy,
conld have nothisg in common with the
redd cotiage or s Inmates. So when
deswle nsked again if she could oot vislt
Maddy on the morrew, she answered de-
cidedly : “No, daughter, no. 1 do not
wish you to mssocinte with such people,”
nnd when Jossie iusisted on knowing why
she must not associnte with such people
us Maddy Clyde, the answer was: “He-
cause you are a Hemington” It was all
In vain that Jessie, and even Guy him-
pelfl, tried to revoke the decision, Jes-
ple should pot he permitted to come in
contact with that kind of people, she
ssid, or Incur the risk of catching that
dreadful fever,
Bo day alter day, while life and health
were glowly throbbing through her velns,
Maddy waited and longed for the little
girl whose ome visit to her sick room
sermod g0 much like n dream, From her
grandinther she had heard the good news
of Guy Remington's gouerosity, and that,
quite as muoch as Dr. Holbrook's medi-
ciues, helped to bring the color back to
the pallid eheck and the brightness to her
eyos,
She was aslecp the first time the doc-
tor caome after the occasion of Jessie's
visit, and he did nmot awaken her; but
for a long time, as it seemed to Grandma
Muarklinm, who stood very little in awe of
the Hoston doctor, he walehed ber ns
whe slept, now clasping the blue-veined
wrist as he felt for the pulse, and now
wiping from her forehead the drops of
wweat, or pushing back her soft, damp
hnir. It would be three days before he
conld see her again, for a sick father ‘=

ter numerous directions as to the admia-
istering of sundry powders and pills, he
left her, feeling that the next three days
would be long ones te him. When, At

dy ngnin, he puzaled his brains until they
fairly ached with wondering what he
could do to give her a pleasant wurprise
wnd show that he was not ns formidabls
a personage as her past experience might
lead her to think.

(To be coutinued.)

JUST MERELY SUPFOSING.
What May Happen ;in the Alrahtp
Hnas Come to Be au Actual Waot.
There lg very litle doubt that the

the Coentury. *Whae boots g year or twa
when time Is fiylng as swiftly as 1t does
nowadays?

Iut has anyone consldered the new
dangers that wlll follow In the wake
of the new machines? Does anyone Im-
agine that life for him will be the old,
care-free existence that It has been for
most of us; that when the alr Is filled
with iron and steel and wood, man will
go his way, unheeding upper ether as
of old?

Of course, In the very nature of
things, the first to equlp themselves
with nerial rucers will be the reckless
devils who mow run gasoline jugger-
nauts on our highways.

Is It not easy to imagine what they
will do when they get up In the alr?
WIIl life on the surface of the earth
bave any semblance of gafety while
“white engles” and “red hawks" are
enreering in upper alr, spllling out
tools and now and then an occupant?
In these plensant days, If a man Is
walking aboat New York all he has to
think of sare the trolleys, the motor-
eycles, the ordinary wheels, the auto-
mobiles, the dear old horse cars, amd
the other horse-drawnm vehleles, lnelud-
Ing the fire engines and the ambuinnees,
If he is alert and spry bls chunce of
life I8 ns good as that of a soldler In
i secondary sklrmiah. His adversaries
nre all on the level, go to speak, and he
enn se¢ what §s coming without ralsing
his eyes to heaven, a thing that man-
kind fell out of the hablit of dolng ages
ugo.

and the ships full of people and many
of the peuple full of the Intoxlcation
born of frow life In the void, why, I
would not write any pedestrian's insur-
ance witheut charglug a prohibitive
premium,

Let us suppose two lxresponsibles In
an airship.

“Hand me that wrench, Bill. There's
something the matter with this nut and
I want to take it off, Look out! Geel
You just mnlssed hitting that chimney.
Can't you steer?. Oh, you careless
idiot! What 4id you drop that wrench
for? It struek the north light In that
studio bullding. Let's get away, quick,
I'll bet that you've killed the artist
at work—to say mothing of lesing the
only wrench we have. Hells, did you
see that? Ap old chap fell eut of that
plnk machine, and !'m blamed If he
didn't grab the spire of Grace Church,
and there he Is!”

"“8hall we rescue him?"

“Rescue nothlng, What's the mntter
with his own people dolng it?"

“Well, I'm going down there after
that wrench, 1 don't gee any commo-
tlon around that stadlo bullding. Guess
we didn't kil anyone."

The alrship turns, goes back, drops
untll it s ubout five feet above the
greund-glass north light, and then tha
man who dropped the wrench, making
A cone of hils hands, calls out:

hear anything drop?

mukes his appearance,
“Did yon drop that wrench?®”
“Yos; awfully sorry, DId you find
ity

an alrship I'4 put you out of commis-
slon, Confound you all! Life
ways"
fellow.”

Expensive,

collector,

chasing mer"—Pulladeiphla Ledgern

te the cottage which Jessle thought mso

Cambridge needed his attention, and of- |

last, he was about starting to visit Mad- |

i
l Rgain;
|

But with the upper alr full of ships |

“Say, you artist below there, did you

A moment Iater o skylight Is opened |
and an excited man In a biue blousa |

"l eame near finding It on my head,
and If you were in a balloon Instead of |

lsu't
worth living since you left the high-

“Let's have the wrench, that's a good

“Our time ls money,” grumbled the

“Then,” replied tme debtor, “how can
you afford to wuste so much of It I

Old Favorites
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Lipa that Towch Liguor,

| You are coming to woo me, but not ad
of yore,

When 1 hastensd to welcome your ring
at the door;

For 1 trusted that he who stood waitiog
me then

Was the brightest, the troest, the noblest
of men.

Your lips on my own when they pripted
“Farewell,"”

Had nover been solled by “the beverage
of hell ;"

| Rut they come to me now with bacchanal
| sign,

| And the lips that touch liquor must nevor
| touch mine.

| I think of that night in the gorden

alone, '
‘ When in whispers yon told me your heart
WAN my own,
That your love In the future should falth-
fully be
‘nslinred by another, kept only for me,
h, sweetl to my soul s the memory still,
Of the lips which met mine when they
murmored 1 will,”
But now to their pressure no more they
Incline,
| For the lips that touch lignor must never
| touch mine.

O, Joln! how it erushed me, when first
in your face

MThe pen of the Rum Fiend bad written

| “disgrace,”

And turned me in silence and tears from

| that breath,

! All poisoned and foul from the chalice of

death.

It scattered the hopes 1 had treasured io
Inst,

ilt darkened the future and clouded the
past ; -

| It shattered my idol and ruined the
ghrine,

For the lips that touch liguor must never

i touch mine.

1 loved yon, oh, dearer than language can
tell,

| ‘And you saw it, you proved it, you knew
| it too well;

But the man of my love was far other

' than he

Who now from the “tap-room”™ comes
reeling to me;

In manhood and honor so noble and
right—

| His heart was so true and his genius so
bright—

And his sonl was nnstained, unpolluted
by wine,

But the lips that touch liguor must never
touch mine,

airshlp ls an ascccinplished fact, saye |

You promised reform, but I trusted in
vain ;

Your pledge was but made to be broken

And the lover so false to his promises
| now,
| Wil not, as a hushand, be true to lhis
| YOW,

1
The word must be spoken that bids you

depart—

| Though in silence,. with blighted affec-
tion, I pine,

Yet the lips that tonch liguor must never
touch mine.

If one spark in your bosom of wvirtue
remaing

Go fan it with prayer till it kindle
again ;

Resolved, with “God helping,” in future
to be

From wine and its follies uinshackled and
free!

l. And when you have conquered this foe of
your soul-—

In manhood amd honor beyond hia con-
trol—

| This heart will again beat tesponsive to

| thine,

| And the lips free from liquor will be wel-

come to mine,

CAUGHT THIEF WITH MUCILAGE.

|
Mail Opener Hescnled Envelupes and
Gum Gave Him Away,
i An fneldent the othe day recallad o
| United States District Attorney Iran-
I-:ls H. Parker the time, a few years
ago, when the officials of the Postoflice
| Department at Washington were arous-
| ed because of the frequent complaluts
from a sectlon of Colorado that money
| was belog stolen from the mails, says
| the Hartford Courant. The officlals put
' the most shrewd detectives in the gov-
| ernment service on the job, but it was

severn] months bhefore the man who
was stenlimg the money was appre-
hended.

| In telling the story Mr. Parker suld
that the citles and towns In Colorado
| having bapks are not as close together
a8 they are In the eastern country, and
| gp & groat deal more money Is sent In
| Jetters out west than In the easr. In
|t,ho section of Colerado spoken of the
|thl(~f would take the money from the
| envelopes, then reseal the envelopes and
| let the envelope miuus the money go
| on to the person to whom [t had been
| addressed, ‘Then In u few days there
| would be n howl.
‘ The detectives which the government
| had in the west were put on the job
| but they could unot locate the thief,
| Then detectives from the cast were sent
to Colorado and they consulted the
western men.  The government was
paflled and, as the peporis of thieving
continued, there was Indignation o the
part of the officinls In the postoffice de
|: partment,

One of the detectlves who were work-
ing on the case had some iden of ¢hem-
Istry. 1lle wrote to Washington that he
bad concelved am jdea by which he
thought he could get the gullty party,
but it wonld take time to have his plan
worked out,

The,person who was taking the mon-
ey wuk sbhrewd, but at the same time
he played his gauue loosely.  Just why
be allowed the envelopes to go through
the matls after he bad taken the money
fram them the detactlves could pot
understund. He was very clever at
opening the letters and he used care
| In resealing them.

The way the detective soggestaed to
the postoffice authorities to get the man
was to have an analysis made of the
mucilage by which the envelopes had
been resealed. Then Inspectors went to
the postoffice through which the robbed
lstters passed and, unknown o those
coanected with the office, they got some
of the mucllage used In  each oMoe
These different swmples of mucliage
were analyzed and Just one  sample
showed the sam . aualysis as the mucll-

o ———
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nge with which the eavelopes had been
resealed,

A wateh was then kopt on tho office
find a few doya later the gallty man

[ was coughl. He was sentenced to
privon,
VERMONT'S FIRST STATE HOUSE,

Paughters of 1the Masalution Plan fo
Save the Historle Hnllding.

Ax the result of efforis by the Ver
mont branch of the Daughtors of the
Amserlenn Revolutien 1o have (e
quiniot, historie ®allding in  Rutland
which eonstituted Vermont's firet siate
house, sot aslde and turied into a pub
e musenm of antlguitios, ft s Hkely
that the project will tnke concrota fora

In the pedar futare, says the Roston
Globe.
The pictureste old strocture wis

orected 182 yeairs ago and Is loeatod
in the heart of the clty. It is a most
interesting relie of colvmlnl times

Lusglde Its v ofls the first Legieintare
of the Green Moootaln Siate was eun
vened In 1TS4178G,  The next scesslon
was hold nt Windsor during the brie!
period when the statohouse was In con
trol of the “autleourt mob.”*  Ta 1700
the nssembly mot ot Castleton and In
1702 again ot Rotland, and
slons continnel In that plaee though
1507, The Ingt sesslon in Mutland was
el in 1804,

In 1808 the present statehonse was
erected  al Moutpellér. and that eit
hecame the headguaretrs of the Stut
goveriment.

The first Unlted States District Court
held In Vermont convened in the Itut
Innd cupliol on the first Monday i
May, 1591, with Nathanlel Chipmnn e
Judge and FPraderiek I ag clerk.

The buliding is now ocoupled as o
dwelllng house, and only the exterior
recnlls [t historleal associations

The Daunghters of the Americnn Roy
olution plan to ralse a fund by publi
subiseription. purehase the building nnd
the property adloining. then found
museum In the old statehouse which
will be of more than passing Interest to
lovers of antlquities,

1o g

NO RENT FOR l,DOS-MONTI{S.

Campatgn of Neapolitan 'Tenants
Are Lengoed Agalust Landlords.
The Naples householders have forped

1 lengne with the object of obtainiag o

reddtietion of rents gl they discoverad

tiat the best method to foree the land-
lords to pecede to their demands was
to stop the payment of renis. The
league nubers gbout 2,000 memboers,
notie of whom has pald rent for the

lnst six months, says the New Yorlk
Sun,
The Inudlords flrgt attempted evie

tion, but they failed, as the police de
clared that they weore nnable to eviet
=000 familles who meant fight and ex
their willingness to staml &
Next the lnndlords brought suii
in the eivil courts,

The cuge came on In due course of
time, but none of the housclhiolders was
presoit or represented. The landlords
rejolecd ot the prospect of an easy vie
tory., Suddenly a woman walked In,

Bhie auld she was one of the 2,000
mewmbers of the league and wanted to
defend her casge, The jodges have fo
necord a reasonuble perlod of thine to
the defendant in order that he mav
prepare his defenge. Thls perlod
generally n month, Aecordingly on the
woman's demand the case was adjourn
ol 1 month,

The month pagsed nnd the ense again
cgme on far learing,  None of the
defendanls was present. The coust
(hen declded to hear the case In thelr
absence, but just then auother member
the league In, repeated fhe
Ideatienl perforinance of the previous

e el

=lege,

i

ol camae

bearing and again the cass
tor another month,

wans put ol

For the pnext 1,998 months o niembe,
af the householders' leagne will repeat
the trick and the cnse won't be hoeard
Iwfore that time. Meanwhile the memn
hers of the leagne continue not paying
thele rents,

CHINESE FOOTBALL.

It s More Like n l"rulnng‘bd ot
thon a Pastime.

“The first game of football T wit-
nessed upon my arcival in Chinn,” ops
of our consular representatives at home
for a visit remarked recently, “I mis-
took for o very serions riot, and yoo
wonldn't have hlamed me, either.

“In the figst place, I was not aware
that the Chinese had any such game.
but later found that It Is very vopula®
in North Chinn. It is not played as is
the Amerlean game, and Instoad of
eleven players fo the slde there are 0f-
tv. ‘These Northern Chinese are almost
giants, and every man on the team will
he six feet or over In helght and welgh
on the average 200 pounds. There ar
nwo gonls, side lines or halves 'l
gnme lasts untll one side Is the winner,
anid frequently this is not accomplished
before two or three days.

“The Iden of the game 18 to force #
small wicker basket, which takos the
place of our ball, into the territory of
the other side—this territory being one
half of the town—nand up and down the
stroets the fAght rages. FEach man i«
squipped with a whistle with whiech to
summnon  assistonee when too hard
prossad.

“Siepalth ag well as maln foree may
be used In getting the ‘nll* In to th
enemy'’s sountry, and I koow of one
clever player who dld so by passing
over the roofs of the houses. As you
may Imagine, n hundred glants vell
Iug‘ and fighting in the stroets create
soie excliement.

Kuaew Whny,

“|{e sars he hos vever suld an un
kind word to his wife”

“and you beliove 167"

1 eertainly do”

“You must have lots of faith In his
truthfolness "

“Noue at all, but 1 know his wife"—

Nouston Post

ODheyed Orders
Why did you eat the whole
WillleY

vl

Manina
of that pie in the

Little Wilhle—"¢
onee never (o do thi
Now York Globe

pantey

L told e

28 by halves

There is this about a conscleuce:
When it foes hart, it isn't oearly =0

paloful as a boil,

A Domestlo Nreakdown,
A well-k loril digcovered a'this
n his house,  Ajded by the
butler, he sectired the man and thes
rang the bell, A servant appea
whom the peer requesteil]l to “go i
the kitchen snd brigg op a policeman
or twa"  The domestit returbed and
sald there were M0 pollcenten on thi
premjees, “Whot!" tstiaimed his mas
tér in tnereddlons mes. Mo },!.
mean to tell me that with o cook, twy
scullery malds, a kitehen mald and
three housemalds In my empley thers
I8 no pollcemnn in my kitchen? 1t W
Indeed a mirncle, and our prisonm
ahall reap the benefit. Turner, lot the
man go instantly "—London Standard

—— ————
VERY BAD FORM OF ECZEMA.

Luffered Three Years—Phynlcinns
Did No Good—Perfecily Well Aftor
Uning Coticara Remedies,

“1 take great pleasure In Informing
you that 1 was a sufferer of eczemn In
a vers boad fofm for the pnst three
yours, 1 consulted and (reated with
a number of pliysielnns o Chlengo, but
to no avall, 1 commenced using the
Cuticnra Nemedies, conslsting of Cuati-
curn Soap, Olntment apnd Pills, three
months ago, and today I am perfect-
iy well, the disease having left me en-
tirely. 1 cannot recommend the Cutl-
cura Remedles too highly to anyone
suffering with the disense that 1 have
had.  Mrs, Florence E. Atwood, 18
Crilly Place, Chleago, 111, October 2
1005, Witness: L. 8 Berger."

What is said to be the largest tele
graph circuit In the world i that he-
tween London and Teheran, the capital
of Persin. It is 4000 milos long and is
divided into twelve secrions

FILES CURED IN 68 TO 14 DAYS,
PAZO OINTMENT s guaranteed to cure any
fasa of Itching, Blind, Disoding or Protrud.

Ing Plles In 6 to 14 days or money refunded.
Oue,

What Ile Made,

The possibilities of evasion held with
In the precincts of the English lan
gunge are well demonstrated in the re
port of an accldent case printed in the
Phlladelphin Ledger. The lawyer for
the defendant was trying to eross-exam-
Ine a4 Swede whe lnd been subpoened
by thie other side as n wilness,

“Now, Andersen, what do you do?”
nsked the lawyer,

“Sank you; Aw am not vara well."”

“1 didn't ask youn how is your health
but what do yon do?"

“Oh, yas; Aw work."”

“We know fhat, but what kind ot
wark do you do%?’

“Puddy hard work; It ees puddy hard
work."

“Yes, but do yon drive a team, or do
you work on the rallroad, or do yoo
handle a machine, or do yeu work In
a factory 1

“Oh, yas; Aw work In a factory.”

“Yery good, What kind ef a factory?™

“It ees a very big fact'ry.”

“Your henor,” said the lawyer, ad-
dressing the court, “if this keeps om
[ think we shall hove to have an in-
terpreter.”

Then he turned to the witnhess,

“Look here, Andersen, what do you
do In that factory? What do you
mnke?”

“@h, yas; Aw un‘erstan’. You van!
to know wvat Aw make in faet'ry, eh?

“Bxactly,. Now tell us what you
make."

“Vom dollar and a half a day™

All the More Deserving.

Woman of the House—A big, strong
man like you going aroumd begging! You
onght te be ashumed of yonrself !

Tuffeld Knutt ftouching his eyes with
8 grimy handkerchief) —I am, mum. It
mortifies me ‘most to death. Folks giner’-
Iy treats me well on that account, mam.

Hin Apeolegy.

“What now, Rogershy? Have you been
getting  married—a  confirwed woman
hater like you?"

“It's true, Slyfers. But, l—er—almost
hod te do it. It was the only way I
could get my old tizhtwad of a boss te
give me a vacation”

BRAIN POWER

Inereased by Preper Foeding,

A lady writer who not only hus done
good literary work, bat rearved a family,
found In Grape-Nuts the iden! food fer
braln work aund te develop bhealthy
children. Blhe writes:—

“1 am an enthuslastie proclalmer of
Grape-Nuts as a regular diet, I former-
ly Bad no appetite in the morning and
for & years while nifrsing my four ehil-
dren, had insufficient nourlshiment for
them.

“I'ntible 1o cat breakfast 1 felt faint
inter, and would go to the pantry and
eat rold chopk, sausaze. cookies, dough-
nits or anything [ happened to find.
Helug a writer. at tles my heud felt
heary wnd my braln asleep.

“When 1 read of Grope-Nuis 1 bogan
enting it every mornfng, also gave it to
the childeen, Including my 10 months
il baby, whe soon graw e fat ax a

ttle plg. good-natured and contented.

“Within a weok I hod plenty of
breast milk, and felt stronger’ within
two weeks, T wrete evenlogs amd feel-

ing the need of sustalned bhraln nower,
pegan enting a small saucer of (rupe-
Nots with milk instead of my usual in-
dlgestible hot pudding.

dessert at night

ple, or rake for

“Grape-Nutg did wonders for me and
I learned to Hke | I iid not mind
my housework oy mother's cares, for
I felt strong and full of ‘eo’ | Brew
plamp, nerves strong, and when | wrote
my brealn was nctive and clear; Indeesd,
the dull bead paln never returned.”

‘Thers's a Meason.”

Name given by Postuin Co, Batle
Creek, Mich., Resd “The Road to Well-
ville,” In phgn

LN



