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wisterions Even (Puto Denth,
most of us know, P. T. Paroum
but a few months after his com
pelitor ™ the "show" business, Adam
Porepaugh.

When Haranm arrived at the pear)
ﬁ!’!’ he was wélenmed by Forepaugh
Rt exclaknod exnitingly, “Well, Pots
K got ahead of vou this time!"”

P. T. did not answer, but emiled as
e pointad ts a large blill ponted noar
4hs maln enlrafion  [L rend

Walt for Barnom-—Coming
s=Bueoemn Moasi<tun

A Bpace Piller,

The slevator in the department stnre
was about to start on (ts upward trip
when a fleahy customer same waddiing
townrd It

“Room for thros more”
wator starter Step inslde,
That will be nll’

“Clipt Clip! Clipi" went
nols

Snon

aa il tha als.

madam

hin casta

: i;'\_{ A NSRS _.;.: -

L KIDNEY 2
RAHEUMATIZE

. GHTS DISS

[ DlABETES.S

I
1

FASHION HINT

Cashimere in old rose in used for this
An ecrn inwertion hoarders the
ch neck and comfortable Httle sleeves.
medallion of the same lace meets the
k silk crush girdle at the waist line

e girdle has long sash
ﬁu'lyn:ik“ ng ends, finished

Gine »f Madliom,

A walue of £4 a enllligram (equiva
lent to £114.000 an ounce) has been
placed on radlum by a coniract just
-aptored inte between the Britleh met-
sMerous mines and Lord Iveagh and
St Erpest Caseel for the supply of

and sma-half grams (rather more

& quarter of an ounce) of pure
radlum bremide, the London Times
amys. This very large order for ra-
dlam will be supplled from the above-
akmed compauny's mine near Grand-
pound road \n Cornwall. In the short
histery of radium there has never
béen known any greater order than a
The fiwst recorded order on A

scale will therefore be supplied

{

boem supplied. Messrs, Buchler
& Oo. of Brunswick will produce the
m@lum from the Cornish pitchblends
unfler the saperintendence of Profl.
Glesel, thelr chief chemist. The seven
anfl one-half grams of radium referred
té are to be presented by Lord Iveagh
Bir Prmsst Cassel to the radlum
tute, to the formatien eof which
have already contributed very
funde The radinm institute,
wM be ander the surgical direo-
of Bir Frederick Treves, la expect
to be ready to recelve patlenta suf-
from cancer about the end of
present yenr,

THE DIFFERENCE,

152518

41

Dafles Usually Moans Sickness, buat
Feostum Always Means Health.
Thoss who have never tried the ex-
periment of loaving off coffee and
drinking Postum in its place and (n
this way regaining health and happl-
uéwn cap learn much from the oxperi
ence of others who have made the

trial.

One who kmows smys: "I drank cof
tes for breakfast every morning until
I Bad terrible attacks of Indigestion
prodacing daysol discomfortandnights
of ules I tried to glve up the
use of coffes entlrely, but found It
hard to go from hot coffee to a glass
of water. Then 1 tried Postum.

“It was mood and the effecl was &0
pleasant that 1 soon learned to love it
and have owed it for several years. I
tmproved {mmediately after [ leéft off

Qther tromtes all of which were due
to coffee. 1 am now well and conlent-
and all becawss | changed from oof-
to

§

“Postum % much easler to make

tme than caffee, for It s

Bvven always rellable. We nover

ase coffew now o oor family. We use
Postum and are always well”

“There's & reason” and It s proved

phen. for u copy of the fa
mous little book, "The Road to Well

Bver read th':w:l hlur’:l A
eue appears m time to time.
‘m..“m]d

j
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Authar of “A Crooked Path”™

What Gold
Cannot Buy

\ Dy MRS, ALEXYANDER

“Mald, Wile or Widow,” "Dy

Woman's Wit,” "Beaten’s Dardain,” “A Life Interost,™
“Mona's Choloe,” “A Woman's Hean.”

thon reperused if.

“Ah, If 1 could boelleye he cares for
me!* she sald, at length. “The "“"or
Is ke himsell, tender yel obslinats

He will o hora nearly a8 soon as
thin.” she went on, her smail, thin
fingers cloaing tightly on the paper
“He Implores me to lot him ses his
mother's face onece more—the mother
he has been so near losing. Hawson

has ovidently told him of my llhess
He confessan 1 had a riglt to be angry,
but reilerates his convictlon that he
has done well and wisely In securing
the sweelast wife man could have™

“Yon will see him, dear Mra. Sa
ville? erled Hope, withi white, parched
lips. “Yousare so good as to think |
wae of use to you; If you would nmply
repay me, see your son--let him plead
for his wife, They are married, yon
eannot separale them, and 1* she s a

true woman It will break her heart to
know she has parted mother and son
It Is In your power to confer such
bapplness.”

“1 will recelve my non. As to his
wife, 1 cannot say what 1 ghall do. |
gave Rawgon directlonz to have her
watched; It was a shabby thing to do,
but | did it. He hns had her closeiy
shadowed, but she has been absolutely
well conducted, Still, 1f it is In my
power to confer much happiness, It
wis In hers to eroate much misory,
and she did It! Why, Hope, what Is
the matter? Are you 117"

Hope fell bpek In ler chalr so doad
1y white and motionless that Mrs Ha
villo was terrorstruck, She rang vio
lently, and, rushing to the finting
girl, hegan to rub her cold hands.

“Bring water, wine! send Jessop!
enll the docior!™ she crled, In greal
agitation, to the antoniabhed butler,

who had never befors seen hilas Impart

ol mistresa so moved.

“The doctor hag just driven off. 'm;

but | will send Jessop™

Boon the lady’smald, the buotler,
and tho housekeeper wers trying lo
bring Miss Desmond back to |ife

When she did open her eyes thoey
pought Mrs. Baville's; she gmiled and
feobly put out her hand.

“Now she must go to bed,"” sald Mrs
Baville, holding the offered hand iIn
both her own, "“She had better be
carried up-stales,”

“1 ean walk qulte well; at least (n
a few minutes,” murmuored Hope, "!f
Jassop will help me.”

Thus Hope was relesated to her own
room, where Mrs. Saville Insiated she
must remnin all the next day, Won
derful to relate, that lady spent most
of It at her bedside, rending or kunit
ting. Nelther spoke much, yot they
bad a certain comfort In the compan-
fonahip. Misa Rawson called, and
was admitted during Mra. Baville's ab
sence, when she went for a short alr
ing, which she consldered essential for
her own health,

To her Hope explained that she must
for the present refuse her hospitable
invitation. Then they talked long and
confidentially, and Mizss Rawson took
charge ¢* coupla of letters ~hen ahe
bade her young Irlend good-by,

It was now ostablished that Mlss
Desmond was not to appear til] lunch
eon-time, Mra. Saville belng content to
read the papera herself, The doctor
wne not quite satisfied: his young pa
tlent did not recover strength or tone;
she was dopressed and nervous, averse
from food, slecpless. Some complete
change Lo A bracing place might be
necessary. Mra. Saville, who was
deeply concerned, went eagerly Into
the question cf locallties, but Hope Im
plorad, almost piteously, not to be sen:
AWAY.

It waa the end of September, and
London was al its emptiest; Mra. Sa
ville was therefore spared the vialis
and kind Inguiries of her kinsfolk aund
soquaintance. Bhe was (1l at ease from
anxiely concerning Hope, All that was
kindly and grateful In her strong nu
ture had been drawn forth by the des
olate orphan girl who had the splrit
to withstand her hitherto unge-'-tad
tyranny, and the perception to app:al
to the better self which lay beneath It

Bo Mra, Saville sat by herself, think-
Ing deeply of her past. her present,
and the possible fulure, one  warm,
ralny morning. “Horvld weather for
Hopo," she thought; "impossible for
nerves to gel rlght under such skyey
fnfluence.” Yea, she must get Hope
ou* of town How desolate her 1
woild ba without that girl! and she
would need comfort and support In
coming yeturs. Even H she brought
horself to accept Hugh'a wife, she
would probably turs out a thorn in
thelr slde and keep her and her son
apart.

Here the old butler, with a beaming
fuce, announoced, “Mr. Hugh, ma'am. '
and her son entered. How well, how
distinguished, he looked! his strong
face deeply embrowned, his fine look-
Ing eves eager yet solt,

“Hugh!" cried Mmm. Saville. rlsing,
and trembling from head "o foot.

“My dear mothar!" . returned, lon-
derly, with the slight hoarseness of
warm emotjon, and he claspad her In
bis arms, kissing her affectionately.
“Are you indeed sufe and well?”

“My son! you bave nearly broken
my heart!” Her tones told him he
was already half forgiven.

“Rawson told me this moraing, just
now, that | might venturs to oall. You

S B ——— e

CHAPTER XXI —(Continued.) deserved vour angor, and thia 1 regret.
* am dylng to read my letters” | [ only want you to 1st me come and
erind Mre, Baville YHere 18 a thic® | ses vou somalimes and 1T will troubla
one from Mr. Rawson.” She opened It | you ne mors. [ can fight for my own
and then, growing rather white, ex hand: bul you must accept my Inno

claimed, “Why, it encloses one from | cent wife too™
Hugh!” This she read eagerly, and “1t will be a hord task, Hugh, T ame

a prefudiced womnn, and my preju
dlres are strong agalost her."

“1 think they will melt when you
gepp her, mother.”

“1 doubt It," Mrs, Saville was bhe
ginning, when the door opened, and
Hope Desmond walked slowly lato the
room. Sho seemad very pale and fro
gile In her slmple black dress. No
swponer had she caught slght of Hugh
than her cheeke flushed, bher great
brown eyes It up with a look half joy
half terror, and her lips parted with
n sllght ery.

CHAPTER XXII,

Hugh Saville sprang forward, e
clulming, "My own love; my own dar
ling wife!”" and folded her in a rap
turous embrace, kisalng her halr, bher
eyes, her lips, forgetful of everything
elee,

Mra. Baville again ross from her
chalr, and stood petrifiad. At last Hope
tisentangled berself from her hus
band's arms, and, crossing to whers
her mother-indaw stood. sald, broken
ly, "Can you fergive mae the deceolt 1
have practiced? Can you have pa
tlenca to hear my explanation?”

“I am bewildersad,” eried Mrs. Sa-
ville, looking from one to the other,
“Is Hope Desmond your wife, Hugh:'

“She I8! Cuan you forglve me now?
sald Hugh, advancing to support
Hopo's trembling form by passing his
arm around hoer,

“It Is Incredible! How dld you come
to fmpose upon me in this way?"”

“I will tell you 711" Hope hegan
when she was interrupted by & mes-
sage which the butler brought from
Mr. Rawson request' g to be admitted.
“Show him up; he Is a party to the
feand,” sald Mra. Saville, sternly.
Hugh drew his wife closer to him as
Mr. Rawson enterad looking radiant,
“I trust you do not consider me an
intruder,” he sald,

“You coms just when you ars want.
ed, 1 feel my braln turnin,” returned
Mra. Savilie.

"It you will listen,” urged
with csasped hands.

"Yea, pray hear Mra. Hugh Saville,”
sald My. Rawson,

Mrs. Baville turned a stariled look
upon him, and Hope went on: “When [
oanme o this good friend, who offerad
me the shelter of his house so soon as
he found | was the nlece of his old
rector, 1 was In despal!r. I began to
redilize the mistake., the dlsohedlencs
that Huogh had been guilty of. | “ad
vieldod too readlly to the tewmptation
of spending my e with him. 1 felt
that [ was the cause of his troubles,
and I waa overwhelmed. I wished that
I could dle; anything to be no longer a
burden and an obstacle, Then I heard
Mr. Rawson speak of finding a com-
panlon for Mrs. Saville, and the
thought came to me of being that com-
panlon, and perhaps winning her affee
tion for myself and restoration for
Hugh." A sudden sob Interrupted her,
then, with an effort, ahe went on: “Mr.
Hawson was startled at the |dea, but
his daughter at once took It up, and,
alter some disgussion, It was agreed
that I should make the desperate at-
tempt. 1 was therefors introduced to
you by twe of my names—Hope Des
mond. 1 was called Katherine Hope
Desmond after my mothoer, who was
Uncle Desmond's only sister, How I
had the cournge to Lrave such an ex-
periment I cannotl now understand, for
my heart"—she pressed her hands
agalnst her bosomn mnd, disengagiug
herself, made a step nearer her moth-
orinlaw—"seems to futter and fall
me. But the dealre to retrieve the
wrong | had wrought sustalned me. |
did not tell Hugh what | had under-
taken until 1 had been some weelks
with you. He was much alarmed, and
begeed me not te risk too much—to
lenve as soon as | could, If the strain
was too great; but hs did not forbid
mo to stay, Bo I stayed. How dreud-
ful the tegloning was! Yet, though
you were cold and stern, I could bear
it, for you are too strong to be suspl-
clous, or petty, or narrow, and | dared
not let myselfl fear you, and then—I
grew to know you had s heart. That
I# what makes this moment so terrl
ble: | fear your disapproval more than
“pur displeasure, Now, can you, will
vou, forgive me?"

Mprs, Suville was sllent; her brows
were knit, her eyes downeast; yel
Hope dared to take the fine small hand
which lay on the arm of the chalr,
Mrs, Saville did not draw It away. The

Hope,

ookerson held thelr breath. Then
he drew Hope's to her, and gently
troked L I think.,” she ¢ ', slow

¥, “that you are the only creature that
ver understood me I forglye your
weband, and aceept you—not hocansa
Il disobedlenca ls pardonable, but be
RIS, came back [rom the
the first night thaet met
my eyed were your tears of Joy at my
recovery Yet, had 1 dind Inteslate,
vouu und your husband would have
el far better off than yon will be;
nd you knew It You are the fArst
hat has sver giveu me what gold can-
not buy.”
“Mother,”
tome of
loved
me
Varhapse you did
d1d,"” snid his mother,
Hope had sunk on her knees, and

whan 1
Jiws of death

evind Hugh Saville, in &
wonnded foellng, "I always
you as wuch as you would let

I believe youm

must forgive me, motier, I koow [

kissed the hands which held hers

then her head fell forward, and Hugh
sprang forward te 1ft her,

“She 18 quita avercoms,” he exalaim.
ed. almost Indignantly. “She Is but a
ghoet of her former self A4 he
placed her in an sany-chalr, where she
Iay with closed eyes

“Happiness will be a rapld rostors
tUve™ sald Mre. Saville, kindly. “"Now,
what punishment In to be dealt out to
you, traltor that you are?” she con-
tinued, turning to Mr. Rawson. “To
enter Inte a consplracy ngalnst your
trusting client! Shall T degrada you
from the high office of my chief ad
viser? [ must hold & council, and the
conncll.board shall e my dinnerdable,
Hring your daughter to dinner this
evenlng, and we shall sattle many mat
ters.  And, Hope, If you fesl equal to
the task, write to Richard, Inviting
him to dinner to meet hils new slster
Indaw.™

“Very few fellows have so good A
right to be proud of a wife ns 1 have,”
eried Hugh, exultingly, "Our old nan-
viil storlesa of desperate cutting.out ex
ploit2 nre poor compared to the endur:
Ing rourage that upheld Kate, as [ al
winys eall her, throvgh the long stralu
of her bold undertaking.”

“8he has enlightensd me, at all
events,” sald Mra. Saville, "Now go
away to the drawing-room and have
your talk out. The doclor Ina'sts that
a complete change In necessary for
Hope's recovery; so take your wifle
away to-morrow for your long-delayed
honeymoon. But, remember, whenaver
you are pursuling your profession on
the high seas, [ clalm the companion
ship of Mr. Rawson's pleasant pro-
tegoe.”

“Dear Mr. Saville, T will be your
loving danghter so long as you care *o
hava mae near vou,” eried Hope: and,
no longer hesaitating, she folded her
formidable mother-Indlaw in her arms

(The end.)

TRANSFORMATION OF TEXAS.

Spectnenlar Ploneering on the Rieo
irnnde, ‘the American Nile,*
Texas s beginning to come Into it

own, says Henry A. Harwood In Har-

per's Weekly, Ten years ago an immil-

gration began which has steadily gain-

ed strength and breadth, until to-day

a country nearly as large as New Eng-

land Is feeling the Impact of vigorous

colonization. Land that had remained
for ages as nature made It ls feeling

Lthe touch of the plow, Vast siretches

of waste land where only cattle roamed

yegterday and buffalo the generation
before are belng opened up as farms
and settlers are coming in frora every

State In the Unlon, but especiudly from

the Middls West.

It is another act In the great Amer-
lcan drama of conqueat, Theso farm-
ers played, too, In some of the earller
acts, They are the men who pushed
on Into the undeveloped West. But
what a dilference there Is to-day!
They do not come now In prairie
schooners, and the priviations of those
days are unheard of. ‘They come to
Texns In special rallway coaches, with
an attendant who answers questions,
with & dining car for thelr comfort,
wilh agtomobllea to meet them wheu
they arrive at their destination, It
{s ploneering de luxe. What must the
old-timera think when they come Into
this new couniry to plek a farm If
their thonghts go back only a single
genoration to the days when (hey
fought their way against hardship
that seams now to be only tradition?

The most spectacular boom of all Is
going an In the gulf country
Iys the northern eounties Lhey are mild
in thelr elalms, they say have
nd that 1a fully as zood as the av.
ernge and sl a much lesa priee; but
on the gull coast they know no limit
And they have good reason. No onhe
knows what the limit will be. Whal
over has been tried has blossomed,
water Is plentiful and ssemingly In-
exhaustible, the sun 18 kind and the
people are flocking In so fust that they
ecannot be counted. Is it any wonder
that they shout Instead of talk?

On the western end of the gulf coast
country Is the Rlo Grande valley, Un-
til the B8t Louls, Brownsville & Mex-
foo road was put through this section
was practically off the map, #o far as
commerce went. Now it Is distinctly
on the map, For centurles the Rio
Granda has been depositing a rich lot
of mud all over the delta, as if In an-
ticipation of a hungry lot of settlera
who would some day come into the
land and ecall It the American Nlile.
Irrigation eanals are stretehing out
from the river at a hall dozen polots,
glving drink to thousands of acres of
fine land in this newly-discovered
Fden, and farmers by the hundred ars
alroady taking from the rich soil the
heritage that eenturies has brought it

The first strawberries, watermelons
and other vegetables that reach the
Northern markets come from this re.
glon. That is what makes the open-
ing up of the land so valuable; for
when the facta that it is 1,500 miles
nearsr to Bt. Louls than !s Callfor-
nla. and that it ean supply the North-
ern morkets with fresh vegetables In
the dead of winter, ars taken into con-
sideration, it is plain that no one can
estimate with any degree of accuracy
the future that lles before It

roant

they

Her Grievanece,

vNever mind,” sald Socrates, "“you
may disapprove of me, but posterity
will lend an attentive sar to my tsach-
ings."

“*“That's what exaspérdtes me!” re
plled Xantippe. "To think a man
would go to such lengths Im order to
have the last word"—Washington
Star

Getting Wise,

“1 want to be well Informed.” sald
the ambitious girl. “I want to kvow
what's going on."

"“Well," apswered Mlas Caysnne, “I
would suggest that you get one of
thopsa telephones that will put you on
a Hina with five or six other subscrib
em." —Exchange

A Stvong Aftachwent,

Jinks—1¥ ealled on your friend, Misa
Sweotlips, last night and could hardly
tear mysolf away.

Miss Charming—Was she a0 delight
ful as that?

Jinks—Oh, it wasn't she 1 had ta
tear myself away from; It was the
blg dog.—Illustrated Bits

Chinese Child's Taws.

Fow, indeed would be their play-
things If the Chiness children had to
depend on toy shopa for them, =saya
Pearson’s Weokly., As it Is the hawk
or is o famillar sight In every Chiness
oity, and when the children hear the
gonk of a toy seller {t Iz a plgnal for
A rush to the front gates. At a call
these men pola from their
ghoulders and set thelr buaskets on the
gronnd, and
of chlldren
them

A display of toya earried by one of
these toy sellers Includes many things
familiar besides kites, made In the
shape of bhirds, fish, serpantis, dragons
and even Inanimate objects. ke bells
and housas, will have wind harpa
fustened on to make them sing while
In the alr, and will have oyves apt lpose
In thelr heoads, so that when the wind
blows the eyes will turn around and
Iook as If they were winking at you

Hia paraphernalln also Includes a
lot of elay molds of differont kinds of
animals or frults or other famillar
objects, and for “one cash"” you can
take ypur cholee,

Tho seller then opens up the hottom
tray In hiz rear baskel and shows a
bawl of wyellow sweets sat over a pan
of burnlng chareoal to keep them soft
He ruba a IMttle flour In the molds to
keep the sweet from stlicking, pleks
up a Httle of the soft substance, which
he worksa Into a cup shape In his fin
gers, and then draws It out, eclosing
up the hole. One end Is drawn out
longer than the other and than broken
off. He places hils lips to the broken
place and begins to blow, and
Tumyp sglowly gwells,

Then he claps the molds which you
have chosen round it, and gives a hard
blow, breaks off the stem through
which he has been blowlng, opens the
molds, dips a little bamboo stick into
the soft sugar and touches it to the
slda of the sweetmeat figure in the
mold, 1ifts 1t out and hands it to you
on tha stick, all in muoech less time
han it takes to tell ahout it.

ellp the

there {5 nlwava n group
ready to gather round

the

A sweet llitle girl wont shopping,
And never In her life felt worse
Then when, after choosing her dolly,
She found she'd forgotten her purse.

—Youth's Companion.

It Faye to Be Good,

The editor llkes boys, they are often
abused unjustly. And he often regrots
that he hasn't the power to emphaslze
this fact: A boy can have a better
time as a polite and well-behaved boy
than as & rough. Having passed
through the mlill, we know. When we
were & boy, we did so many unneces
psarlly toolish things that we spend
most of our time now im blushing.
Here |s one thing that boys can think
of with profit: Good boys ares always
admiryd. By a good boy we do not
mean A slssy or a mollycoddle, A
good boy can have a better time than
a hoy whose parents are always wor
ryieg about him. Thera 18 nothing
wh'eh promises a good time that
gond boy may not do. The mean things
bhoys do always cause them trouble
And we Armly bellave that boys are
becoming better all the time. Yester
day we witnessed a boy ball game,
without hearing an oath or rough
word A boy should always bear his
fature In mind: ke s rapldly becom-
ing a man, and It I8 uncomfortable
to become AN unsuccessful  man
Therefore, boys should remember that
good boys are the firat to be offered
positions. Employers are always con
tending with sach other for the good
boys. But employers always say of a
boy with a bad reputation: “He {an't
worth powder and Isad to blow him
up.”

The Coraucopia.

The cornucopla, or “horn of plenty.”
" a familiar igure in architecture and
sculpture, where It Is représented as
fAllad to overflowing with fruits and
flowers, Most of our littla readers
hauve seen it, no doubt, but it may
ba that they do not know how it orig:
Inated, 'The old writers say that {t
came from Juplter, tha supreme delty
of the Romans, and this is the way
of it: Rhea, Jupiter's mother, soon
after he was born, gave him teo the
daughters of Mallsseus, king of Crete,
a8 his nurses. They fed him with
milk from the gost Amalthea, an anl
mal that was sometimes badly treated
by the Infant god. One day, It s
sald, In & Ot of temper, he broke off

| Loy

his nurses, endowing It
power of becomling
ever

with the
filtled with what-
Ita posnpanor might wish. That
horn becames the cornucopla.

Had Henrd Father Speak of T

The minister was the
Sunday sthool

Children, I want to talk to you for
a few momenta about one of the most
wonderful, one of the most important,
organs in the whole world,"” he sald

“What Is It that throbs away, beatns
Aaway, never stopping, never ceasing.
whether you wake or sleep, night or
day, week in and week out, month in
and month out, vear In and year out,
without any vellilon on your part,
hidden away In the depthe, as It were,
un=esn hy you, throbbing, throbhing,
throbbing rhythmically all your Ilfe
long ™"

During this paues for oratorical
offect a amall voloe was heard

"I know: It's tho gas meter!”
Interlor.

nddressing

I'he

THE GHOST AT THE FRAST.

the Fnsign Saw and Whai
Hnppened Afier Dinuner.

In "The Story of My Life,” by Au-
gustus Hare, i told the following
ereopy story:

A regiment was passing throogh
Derbyshire on Ita way to fresh guar
ters In the north, ‘The colopel, as
they stayed for the night in one of the
country towns, was Invited to dine at
a country house in the nalghborhood
and to bring any one he llked with
him. Consequently he took with him
a young enslgn for whom he had g
groat fancy. They arrived, and it was
a large party, but the lady of the
house did not appear till just as thay
were golng In to dinner and when she
appeared was so strangely distralt and
precceupied that she scarcely attended
to anything that was sald to her,

At dinner the colonel observed that
his young companlon searcely ever
took his eyes off the lady of the house,
staring at her in a war which seemed
nt once rude and unaccountable. It
made him observe the lady herself,
and he saw that she seemed scarcely
to attend to anything sald by her
nelghbors on elther side of her, bol
rather seemed, In a manner quite un.
accountable, to be listening to some
one or something behind her.

Aa soon as dinner wius over the
voung ensign came to the colonel and
sald: "Oh, do take me away! T en-
treat you to take me away from thl)
place.”

The colonel sald: “Indeed, your
conduct 1s so very extraordinary and
unpleasant that I quite agres with vou
that the best thing we can do Is to
zo away.," And he made the excuse
if his young friend belng i1l and or-
dered their carrlage

When they had driven some distanes
the colonel asked the enslgn for an exs
planation of hia conduct. He sald that
he could not help it. During the whole
of dinner he had seen a terrible hlack,
shadowy fgure standing behind the
chalr of the lady of the house, and it
i seemed to whisper (o her and she
to listen to 1t He had searcely told
this when a man on horseback rode
rapldly past the carriage, and the
colonel, recognizing one of the ser-
vauta of the house they had just left,
called out to know if anything was theg
matter.

“Oh, don't stop me, gir!” he shouted.
‘1 am golng for the doctor! My lady
has just cut her throat!"

What

Mountaln Climbers Escnpe,

runging headlong from the rocky
slde of a mountaln in the Olymple
range, near Lake Cushman, a distanes
of fully 500 feet. and yet escaping
without a broken bone, |5 the expoeri-
ence that befell Ferd Baker, says the
Aberdeen correspondence of the Seat-
tle Post-Intelllgencer.

In company with several others from
this eity Mr. Buker elimbed the moun.
taln yesterday. About 4 o'clock the
party started downward and had taken
but s few steps when Baker lost hils
footing and plunged over a precipice.
How far he fell he does not kuow, but
he was rendered unconscions by the
fall, and in this condition his bhody
rolled down the mountain until finally
ecaught by a bunch of shrubs

There ha lay until found by W, 21
Patterson, one of the party. With
the application of snow and fee Baker
was revived and after a time walked
to camp, where his wounds were at
tended to. Ha was [rightfully brulsed
about the body and face and suffored
much paln. He was made as comfort
able as possaible and at daybreak this

morning the start for the clty was
made in an auntomohlle The party
reached thersa about 4 o'clock. and

Baker's Injuries were adtended to by
n physician
Possible and Impossible.

The enterprising managoer of & Httle
Iyrle theatar In Northern Pounsylva-
nin belleves in prefiting by the misfor
tunegs of others. One day he displayved
the tollowing sign In his house:

Do Not 8moke
Remember the Iroquols Flre

8o great was the eflicacy of thils that
before the end of the week he put up

another

Do Not Spit
Remember the Johnstown Fload

Everyvbody s

When Women Vote,
First Suffragette What did von
think of the candidate?
Second Buffragette I wns wvoery
muech di=appointed in him
“How sol’
“1 thought when he took my hund

to ahake It he was golng to hold |t
tor a little while!"—Yonkers Staces
man. -

day's walk, except one who conceals

one of Amalthes's horss snd gave K

MUNYON’S
Eminent Doctors at
Your Service Free

Not a Penny to Pay for the Finllest
Medlcal Examination,

It you are In doubt ae to the sause
of your disease, mall us a postal re
guesting a medical axamination hlank.
Our doctors will earefully diagnese
your ease, and if you can be cured
yon will be told eo; If you annot e
cured you will be teld po. Yon are
net oblignted to ma in any way, for
ihis ndvice is abeolutaly frea, You nre
at liberty to take our advice or net,
as you ses fit,

Munyon's, 524 and Jefferson sirects
Philadelphia, Pa.

Ten Hipenslive,

It 18 an elementary nlthough a genu
Ine kind of humor that prompls a mas
to make a ridiculons remark In a seri
sus manner, The fun Increases If tha
remark s taken at its fnce valne. A
case In point Is that of a gentleman,
who, according te n writer in the
Twlggs County Citlzen, was talking tn
A& erawd on the strest about shingling
a house,

“The old rule" he said, “was to allow
alx inches of the ehingle to show lo
the weathar, bul that Is tos much. You
really oughtn't te let more than Mour
Inches show."

Some wag asked In a matterof fuel
volce:

"How wonld It do not to Tet any
show T

“T've seen roofs mada that way,” re
plied the other, not thinking, “bat i
takes a grant manvy Ninolon ™

e —

HELPLESS WITH RHEUMATISM.

The Bxpesriemnce of Many Whoe Do
Not Know the Hidneys Are Weak.
Jacob C. Bahr, 18 Broadway, Leba

non, Ohlo, says: “For three months |

was helpless In bed with muscalar
rheumatism and
hod te be fed. My
fegt swelled, my
fegs were rigld,
black apets fiitted
before my  eyes
and 1 was =ora all
over. [loctlars
didn’t help me and

1 couldn’'t ralse

hand or foot. Ta

please my wife 1

began using Doan’s Kidney Pills, and

in two weeks | was improving. Then
| by leaps and bounds I got better antil
| well and back at work. After such
mortal agony this seemed wonderfnl”
| Remember the name—Dean’s, Hold
by all dealers. 060 cents p hox. Foster
Milburn Ceo., Buffale, N. Y.

. FRINCE WORKED IN SLUMS.

"“Father Max" Gave Up Roeynl Imx-
ury te Live Among the Moor,

It will be sad news to many a poor
man and woman in London to hear
that “Father Max," ns he was affec-
tionately knewn by them, or, to glve
hinm: his full name, Prince Maximilian
of Baxony, has developixl consumption
and, In erder te save his life, has been
ordered by the doctors to leiava his
work and take the opem air cure, a
Loadon newspaper saysn. For four
years he weorked devetedly In one of
the poorest parishes of London, this
being the scennp gf his labors after his
aerdination,

In violent contrast to this were the
earllest yvears of Hhls life, Tie Is A
brother of the present King of Saxon:
and began his eareer as a Heutenant
of the Saxon guards. Dut court [ife
was thoroughly distastefn] to him, be
Ing always a serlons-minded man and
Inclined rather to study and medita.
tion than the activities—or worse, the
Idlenesz—of meck sordiering.  He In-
herited a deep religions fesling from
his mether, the Archdnchess ILoulse
Antolnette of Tusenany, and when he
turned to the chureh much was hap
pening at the conrt of Saxony to dis
#ust and depress him. His brother,
King Frederlek Augustos, married the
unfortunata Archdochess Lonise ef
Austria, whose divorce and suhsenquent
matrimonial affairs oceasioned =0
much scandal, nnd one ean guess how
glad the yeung prince wounld be te
cut himself loose frem such surround-
ings,

He, thorefore, threw up his commis
slon In the gnards and began his stud-
fes with a view te entering the Roman
Cathelle church under Bishop Ven
Leonard of Bavaria, and was ordalned
in 1R88, When he took up his work In
Londen the late Queen Vicleria, al-
though a strong EvangeNeal, showed
her approbation of tha life he had
chosen by presenting him with n gor-
geous set of prlestly rohes. This fs
the mers remarkable ms he was an
extremist In his relglous views.

In 1901 he was ecalled to the ehaly
of thenlogy In the Umiversity of Fri-
bourg, Switzerland, where he has lee-
tured on this subject untfl this Tate
sad development has pnt a sudden stop

to his work. Im !903 he was nmde
archhishop of Olmutz,
Prines Max 18 still on the sunny

slda of 40: he Is tall and has an ear
nest face and n #trong. resanant volrs
which lant much charm ta his prench.
ing.

All the Conveplences,
Mr. Stoplate had showed Miza Ter-
Bleap adl his Imitations of famous act

ors, and she had made a Dluff ot ap-
plevding, Then he asked, "o you
think I ought to ge en the smage?™

“Oh, you don't have te go on n stage,

| it you're thinking »of geinig,” she an-
swared “We are Inside the olty llm-
Its, and an owl ear goes owvory half
h'r'.i\""
Shortly after thut, he wint. —Cleves
land Leader.
Time.
“It's sort o' curious" wid Unals Jerry
Peables: “but when a man Is woarkin’ for
snother man hi's always wontin' to ge

and see the ball game. When he's work-
in' on his own time be go's stlngy with
it apd can't spare ."—ClLicugo Tribune

ASTORIA

For Infants and Childron.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Bignstare of A

bis goodness.
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