&

Anoun actor, Willlam Gillotte, was Mark

mll friend of his X
n, in referting to the mattor, said

. Bfter all. I don't knaw.” gald Mark
ain, “which 1 like hetier—hnving

Moem W01, F L & T Bidg., Sieux Clty, In.
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A Joke of Mark Twaines,
. Prabably few people are aware that
' theatrieal godfather of that fa-

who was n feliow townsman
fathor Mnrk

when he uked Lis inftuence to gat

] Gillette on the stage he thonght
was plnving o greal joke on the
guent: for e did not think Gil

s had the shightest aptitude for net

ng. But it turned ont to be no joke

Eillette make a tremendouy Auccons of
Peeing one of ‘my Jokes go wrong”

ploy

the story.

The plot of this romance
tions—love, jealousy, avarice,

restless spirit thrives only in
their lives are linked the wel
where the story
startlingly tragic.

Since the famous days
stories'' of Poe, no romance
brated creations of fction m

marvelous “‘diamond” castle

adventures, all combine to

Munyon's Paw Paw Pllls bons the
Mver Into ‘activity by gentle methods
They do not scour, gripe or wenken, They
are a lonle to the stomach, liver and
ﬁ”-: invigorate Instend of weakon,

oy enrich the blood and enable the

omach to got all the nourlshment from
En

NN U N N O JC N O S W N D o o

that s put into (. These plils con-

no calomel ) they are soothing, heal-

ng and stimulating. For sale by all drug-
gists In 100 and $6¢ sizuw. If you need
leal ndvice, writée Munyon's Doutors.

¥ will advise to the t of thelr Abll

CHAPTER L
Mra. Annle Desterle padded uncom-
fortably up the front mtairs to the sec-
ond story front room, grumbling loud-

nbsolutely free of Charge. MUN- |1y at every step.
”'.. Bid and Jefferson l‘l., Phil- For Mrs. Dostorle, who was nai rly
ltu::m-'g&m Remedy cures n cold In fifty years old, and who for more than
fno day. Price 2fc. Munyon's Rheuma- | hinlf that tlime had supported hersoll
‘-nm“ relloves in a few hours und | 4nd her husband, Plerre, by keeplug
s Ay, Price ¥ee. n bonrding house, had recently begun
o grow more than partridge plump.
With the ripid obliteration of her
girlish outlines, which process might
have been checked had Mrs Destorle
been leas o mistress of culinary ort

and stil) less fond of her own cook-

Capyright, 1900, by W. G. Chapman.

rare scientific developments that bring
aut the best detective instinct and ems«
wireless
modern appliances to the purposes of

intense and graphically delineated,
women—~Cerisse and NarcTsse—one like a pure, beautiful
lily, all gentlencss and affection, the other a siren whose

is not absorbingly

The “Man-Aperilla,” the kidnaping of Betty Lancey, the
clectric launch, the strange characters and their strange

Lancey' a masterpiece of modern fiction.
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"The Quest of
Betty

Lancey

By MAGDA F. WEST

Copyright in Great Britaln

A Feep Ahenad,
They were nboul Lo open the Ponne . A= ==
#na canal in due form — - ——— __-,O:- — —
“What are we waiting for™ n ke e
e man who was to delises e ora- | g M ) D U
tion, -
LWWe are walting,” answered the m - ) B .
ter of coremonies in & hunky whisper, HE QUEST OF BETTY LANCEY is a -
TRRIWEE M we Tant Scare Up o remarkable serial.  The word “remarks i
y . ship to o trough “ 4 '
:rm:”‘ e LS .?'_'?_”:' LU able" scarcely describes the merits, the -
" 1 aK LLLL s M
- intensity of plot, and situations of this
_TR 7 strange and wierd but absolutely ens-
ALK » NEEDEMS trancing work of fiction. [Its conceps
EAY WALTER PIAVEN'T || S0mTY Kiss ELER THY DEM : - . )
‘t’-JJI.»:l'f'th'ﬂ!"lllm'-’\ [ PR LAMATIVE PILLA tion is phénomenal, its range takes in
T - . L . M
R;ﬁ:‘;:!&%%ﬁﬂ ?Jn??n"z""““""'m two continents, It is up to date in
et b style, development and a variety of

telegraphy and other

hinges on fervid human emo-
hatred. Every character is
There are two beantiful

excitement and change. To
fare or wreck of others, and
dramatic it becomes

of the wonderiul “mystery
has approximated his cele«
ore closely than this serial,

in Africa, the mysterious

make “The Quest of Betty

IS O O O O O 0 OO U O 0 O o O

At slght of the calm Mrs. Desterle
thus progtrated, Dohorty made for the
telephone,

"'Tis a riot call T should be sendin’
In with Annie knocked out llke this"
mused Doherty. “For ‘tis never she
loses her hend."

It he simply called the doctor and
helped the Httle Frenchman carry his
strickon wife to hor bedroom.

Annle  Destorle  Juy still till they
reichivd the eecond floor, At the land-
Ing she commenced her writhing
agnin.

“Upatnirs, upstilral™ her bloofd-pur-
plad lips commanded, and ahe valnly

Ing, had developed an increase In the
traneportation  problem  arvound the
Denterle domicile, In theso dayn, from
the basement kitchen to  the third
utory front was a8 appalling @ elimb
to Mra, Desterle as the journey up
Washington mopument had been when
she and Plerrs had taken their hon-
eymoon Lrip for glghtsecing  thirty
yeurn ngo.

“Dear me!” pulfed Mrs, Destorle at
the secand floor anding, “I belleve 11
ask that woman to move when hor
woek's up. Bhe never gots down, to
broakfast and the two duys she's been

Stops Lameness

Much of the chronic lameness
in horses is due to neglect.
See that your horse is not al.

lowed to go lame. Keep Sloan's
Uniment‘:n hand and apply at

:rl--ll to motion towiards the third story
front,

I'd bettor bo seein' what's wrong In
the top of 1he house” suggested
Doherty, as they Iny Annte on the bHed.
“Who could be up there now?"

The pollceman stepped bilthely past
Miss Geniry's room, with but a casual
glanes  into  Its  domestie  depths,
stralght to the wide opened portal of
the third story front and across the
threshold.

The perfume of the room was the
fivat grecting. An odd penetrating odor
that savored of things forgot, and

the first li‘l'l of stifiness. 1t's hore she's ancied mighty queer. Don't
mndu‘“n.ze metr;““ == goes know why I'm so foolish to toll il
ﬂ‘h‘ to spot — relieves the {the way up hore like this, bhat I've
mm—“.m ¢ ] up the }Eﬂnl! sung her bell twlee and she don't an-
and makes the muscles elastic gwer, though it's most noon. If Plerve
and pliant. wan over around now. Lately }:H‘ seems
to be of less use than over, trungaers

I‘“'.'. m mo" in the house always did muke me feol
Mr. G. 'T. Roberts of Ga., nervous. I'n most afrald 1o ellmb
ﬁn“‘l}qﬁh i'l.'ﬁil!—‘“ have any further; weems llke 1 S:MIIN!
our Liniment on & harse {or swee- somothin wrong. And as long
lﬂj’llﬂ!!!ﬂdllhomghmn. I ot as I've llfvvn k-'r:lm: bourders nover

a0 removed & spavin on 2 mule. This

o
Slqan’s -
Linimen

My H. M, Gibbs, of Lawtence, Kans.,
R.F.D. No. 3, writes:—" Your Lini-
ment s the best that I have ever used,
1 had a mare with an abscess on her neck
mnd one goc. bottle of Sloan's Linlment
entiraly cured her. | keep it around all
the tima for and small swellingy
and for everything about the stock.”
Sloan's Liniment
will kill a spavin,
curbh or splint, re-
duce wind puifs and
swollen joints, and
is & sure and speedy
remedy for fistula,

before did 1 let anyvone come in that
I didn't know anything at all about,
Hut the poor little thing looked 8o
tired and pretty, and her blg bunch
of violots smelled 20 sweet; why, she
wus just like a spirlt coming out of
the ruin. It was so late, too, and
well, as I wus none too careful In
finding out who she waus, but she's had
time enough to look around by neow,
and I'll just tell Miss Cerisse Wayne,
as phe calls herself, that she'll Jave to
move to-morrow. This Is such a love-
Iy spring duy that looking for an-
other reom may bring a little color
into her pale cheeks. No, 1 don't want
her around. Young Simpson was mak-
ing eyon at her last night, which is too
bad, for he's engaged to Misa Gentry.
And Ada Gentry's u nice girl, She'll
be getting mad and leaving next, and
then he')l follow, and they're two of
my best boarders; been here now for
seven Christmases ™

Mra. Dentorle's sollloquy and her up-
ward pllgrimage ended with the same

sweeney, founder breath. At the end of the hall before
and thrush. her the door to the third story front

-a B parlor looked aminously funercul in Its
Prloe 600. and $1.00 dull respectablility of time-stalned wal-

nuat. Annle Desterle wis born to emer-
genoles, and had been a malnsiny and
a prop ull of her life, but for the first
time within her memory her aplrit fal-
tered.

“1Im," she sniffed, as aho approached
the door. "It does amell llke oigar-
eltes up here. Ada told me yesterdoy
morning she thought she smelled
pmoke coming from AMiss Wayne's
room., Oh, Miss Wayne, Miss Wayne,
Mins Wayne!" called the landlady o
& succession of crescendos.

No answer came,. So the woman In
the hall knocked loudly on the door
Hlilenee still, Bhe tried the door It
wis Jocked, though bensath the flem
graap of this experienced  landlady
coupled with s vigorous kick, the lock
gave way and the door swung open.

Mra. Donterle’s quick eye guve one
glance around her, her Jaw droppoed
and her oyos neanrly catiipulted out of
her hend. She stumbled Into the room
and over to the bed She put out her

Blonn's boak on
hovses, eailile, sheep
m.lultt; sount
ddress

DPr. Earl 8. Sloan,
Boston, Mass., U. 8. A

Are the

illions wrong —
tl?ooe millions wh§ use
candy Cascarats? They

seekwhatyouseek—bowel
action; but l.h:{ choose a gentle

7. fﬂteul harsh cathartics,
% make the bowels hard,
mm a patural yet effective

s
CUT THIE O, mall i with your ad-
Areme

o Sterling Remedy Com Y. rolw
Wihlcage, 1), and recelve & handsome hand, startled, and impulsively relt
souvenir gold Bon Box FREE. of the coverlets and whuat Iny upon

them. Her fingers had Larely touched

the sheet when o noilse from the far

gf"-'l.i‘mo'ulu ther cornor made her turn, At alght of

H“PI"RE @ P i 44 what was there Mrs, Dosterle toased
;’:::w"'m‘“.: hek apron over her head., and screame-

. lnn:-‘ 0 pay wili be Ing, shricking, nowling, ran into the
e T o e e 1a Simpiviety ball, tumbling down fllght ofter fight

DR. FRANK X. WRAY of stalrs, 10 full in o helpless, frothing
heap ut the feot of her husband, gasp-

ing Incoherently:

“Upstalrs, upstalis; wl once! My
God! My God!™
Doherty, the block pollceman, who

did extra wateh duty on the Desterle
premises for ithe dally luscheon that
came from Annie’s kitchen, had that
loutant arrived for his diurnal nibbie.

things undone, a fragrance belonging
I the mystie pluges of shadows, and
not 1o one of the clean, well-gouped,
il bitter dusted apartmentis of An-
nle Desterle's bourding house, On the
chenp oak tuble that had been drawn
close to the bed was o great howl of
dying violots, By tho flowers still burn-
ed o drop light and beside this an
opened fullen book as If the occupant
had bilted sleop with stery. A gold
clgarette cise half emptied was under
the table, und the stubs of the re-
mainder of its contents sprinkled the
floor,

On the bed, elad in & soft gown, lay
A voung and beautiful woman, Her
lips wure oftly parted, the dark lashes
touched the curve of her cheek so
gently that In spite of her pallor Do-
herty, who had looked on the dead
many times In his fifteen years of po-
llee duty, pinched the thin white arm
ngiin ind agaln and patiently held a
mirror to the cold white lips before he
could believe that It was the girl's body
only, and not her body and soul that
were outstretched before him, and that
#he was quite dead,

He looked around the room und saw
no empty vials, nor boxes, nor even a
tattling white paper that might have
held those sllence-bringing powders
women suleldes affect.

On the bureau wan o Juggle of wom-
an's  clutter—halrping, a half dozen
long joweled hatplns, and one thick
gold bracelet set with a very large
ruby, The combs and the brushes
were elaborute specimoens of the gold-
smith's eraft, and from an overturned
and broken bottle of fragile glass,
heavy wscent  was  alowly trickling.
Rouge, cold eream, and savory rlce
powders were Jumbled in sore disorder
with the collars snd cleaned and solled
handkerchiefs, Even w silk stocking,
small of foot and dolleately green of
tint, had found a resting place upon
the neat linen cover of the bureau,
The woman's cloitiing, all of the rich-
cot make, was tosaed onrelessly on a
hilg chahr A large traveling
green moroceo leather, the same
dull shade an the gown and long
hitd first come to the house, was the
only lugknge tn the room. It bore a
silver monogram, "C. W." and wns
ompry save for soft lingerle and two
letters nddressed o o masculine hand-
writing on heavy white paper and post-
marked New York., The superscription
on ench wns the same,

Minn Clorlsse Wayne,
Clo Doutileday Frang & Co.,. Bankers,
Han Francisco, California

Doherty, thrugting s Nngers with-
In the Arst envelope, wias withdrawing
ltw enclosure when a jibbering over
his shoulder turned him faint and sick

The pollcoman sworved his head
And there, grinning Into his fuce, with
its hot breath stilting his cheek, Pat
rick Doherty saw the most hideous
apphrition moectal men might conlues
out af the deptha of delirlum, a
fenrful and terrible objoct

Nolther gorilla, ner ape, nor man
nor demon, was this thing, It wuan all
four, with the repulsion of the snake
Tull, gross and halry, e pelt the exact
russct shade of the carling hale that
volled the dead womatt on the bed, its
eyes, Linck M the cormea, and whits
in the pupil and iris, with half Jands,
and feet hall hoofs, the skull of an

case of
soflt,

most

ape, the lesr of a drunken man, it
grinned nnd smirked at Dolerty.
Daherty pulle® hin pistol, e almed
ut the thing. Then he shut his eyas
and mtaggered to the hall, blind with
the fineh and craged with fright. At
the door ha looked baek. ‘The Thing.

grinning eveti behind the vell  of

smoke, was standing molionless whare
Doherty hnd boen sand belde It were
the two ledters wddressged o Minn
Coriune Wayne T 1 the
piztal had called Plerre Desterleo from
hig wire's side,

"Patrecck, Putreock,” e cried
“T'm coming. It 1a Plerre. Wlhiat is
i

Plerre was mounting the top stale
when Doherty leaned over the banis-
tors and pushed him back

“Not here,” gaeped the policeman,
“Send to the sation. Tell them quick

=the dog-cnteheér—a riot call—hkurry
hurryt®
The Frenchman the Irlshraan's
tosy fuce now white ns chalk and his
pinken oyes, The Thing within
Certape Wayne's room bogun jibbering

nygrin The peliceman threw  the
(rlghtened Desterle down stairs and
walted tn awful fear till hielp should
come
CHAPTER I

Ag the Fiftleth streot police statlon
was only n block from the Desterle’'s
the squad deawn out by Plerre's hys.

terical summons had lttle time and
ivsn opportunity for speculntion aos
they traversed this dissmnce. The tacit
sentiment prevalling was thut either
Denterle wnx drunk or that Doherty
wis "sprung a bit In the hend”

“What's the matter, Pat?" asked
Monuhon, grabbing the pulsied Doher-
ey by the ghoulder, while a dozen more
officera plled into the little hall and
overflowed into the front room.

"Riot eall for o sulelde!™ snocrsd
Finn, who had always hated Doherty,
and who, the flrst o eross the threshe
old had been the first among them to
discover the body, *"Say, hut she's a
lookor, anyhow, and—— Whaut's that?
What's that? shrieked Finn.

The Thing, which hed been cowerlng
behind & chalr, had arlsen and steppod
out hefore the policemen Doherty's
fright wos fleeing, 50 e lod the squad,
and they advanced. The duel between

the one and the dozen now begzun,
They clubbed at It, they shot at It
they grasped ot It, but blows, shols

and clutches ull missed fire and effect
Btrive us they would It eluded them
Thoy herded It ‘into thelr midst and
round und round the room the strange
struggle went on, The tuble was
averturned and the bowl of violots
struck agalnst the shade of the fulling

drop llight with an ¢erle crush, Sud-
denly the pursued turned pursuer
Plunglng straight for Doherty 1t

wound Its halry arme around his neck
and dug its long claws through the
padding of hils coat shoulder into his
flesh,

Monahan pulled a blanket from the
bed, Pinnerty a sheel. They tled the
sheet round the long hind legs of the
Thing, they threw the blanket over its
head, and they held It firmly there, till
In the rright and fight to free (taelf the
mongter loosened Its grip on the fuint-
Ing Doherty.

The squad of officers, exhausted In
body and staggering In mind, could
roll no more coverings over the
scratehing, writhing shape battling to
rid Weell of the swathlngs that ren-
dered It helpless, The odds were that
this horrible caricature of man and
ape would everpower thom.

“If only inley will send the dog-
citchor,” grouned Monahan, “then we'd
have some place tg put the beast.”

The end man of them all went out
of the room and dragged the prim
little mattress off Miss Gentry's bed.
Just as he came up to the confused
heap In the ecenter of the death cham-
ber, the Thing with the surge of a
bursting dam, rose up and scattered
Ita eaptors like straws, Doherty, re-
vivied now, but mad with paln, shot
out his great ox-urm and hit the mon-
ster sgquarely between the eyes. Rool-
Ing, swaving, stunned for the time, t
fell over on the bud directly across the
frail white dead
(To be continued.)

WILD GEESE,

They .\'rn-r Feed Without Throwling
Out Scouts or Sentries.

Some of the common sayings con:
cerning birds are stupidly wrong.:

“You stupld goose!” is an expression
constantly heard, vet the goose, wheth-
er wild or tame, Is most sagaclous.
Wild geese, for instance, never feed
without throwing out scouts or sem-
tries, J, G. Mlillais describes how he
gaw & flock of geese feeding with sen-
tries out, and how after a time one
of the sentrles went up to a bird that
wis feading and gave 1t a gentle peck
on the back. The latter thersupon left
its grazing and went off to take up
guard, while the sentry took its turn
to feed.

“Gentle a8 a dove” Is such a com-
mon proverd that the dove has become
the emblem of peace. Quite a mis
take, for all the dove and plgeon tribe
are great fighters, and In the breeding
genson the cock birds indulge In bat
tles royal.

The fooligh prejudice against all
birds of prey includes that pretty little
hawk, the kestrel. Now, {f the kesirel
were known as the mouse falcon it is
posaible that keepers would not In-
varlably shoot it on sight. The kestrel
Myves malnly on mice and wireworms.
It ia quite Ionocent of Kkilling par-
tridges,

In & game preserving distriel in
southern Scotland Kestrels were prac-
tically exterminated a few years ago
What was the result? Over a tract of
country of 1,200 square miles fiedd
mice increased in such myriads that
the grazing was abzolutely rulned. One
sheep farmer lost $5.000 In one year

A Large Neceptiacle.
I wiatched your slster fxing her
halr the other day,” said Mrs, Nagget,
“and 1 must say she's uot the most re-

fined person in the world”
“No? replled her husband, with a
helligerent air.  “You don't approve

of her, ¢h?

“Well," she retorted with a disdaln-
ful sniff, "you never see me with my
mouth full of bhalrpine.

“Of course not,” he soapped; “what
do you want with so many halrpins ™

Catholie Standard

Misnnderstoond,
The attendant—You mustn't
the musical Instruments, sir.
The Visitor—0h, don't you be afrald

"

handle

1 ¢an't play ‘em!—Cleveland Plain
Dealer
Coney [sland is sometimes visiled

by SU0000 people a day.

T hs
logton's Chaln bridge for
nre o chain
Bt wora chalns at
that orospes

thisre one tline
river at the

wuore the all

the Folomng
The chains
Washington Pout

town, Lo

y Tor It

of the river, was bullt in 1809
A ghort time, when It
ond bridge took ita place, but
klx months What was
it was a suspension bridge, support

It wa
lell to pleces ¢
that
Known us

chains were four In number,
about five feet
[eet,
Pa., and where he had erected a simi
good scrvies for many years.
the width sixteon feal. Iis weight

On March 3, 1853, Congress pass
of money to repalr the bridie,
Georgelown out of the transaction,
owner, & transaction which was perfe
repaired bridge was still practieally
Iron in other forms
river channel proper,
from either side. [t
Injury to the bridge itself that put
frequently, for It became almost an
the spring freshets, though In two or
durlng the fall storms,

The Chaln bridge, besldes being
mous because It has no chains, pla
Civil War. At one bimd
while the other ¢nd was guarded by

In the military campaigns in w

thers belng a d

tomac. Stll, the Chain bridge was
throughout the entire war
tection In case an offort was made |
to Washington, and was at all
when the army was camped In near
deal of trifMe to the Chaln bridge
In 1872 Congress put an end to

ing in the act itself suggesting it, t
though It has no semblanceé to chalr

“SHOOT UP" A TOWN.

At Englevale, N. D., two cowhoys fa-
tally shot Louls Maxwell, a farmer,
took possession of the town for twelve
hours, and finally departed with armed
vitlzens in pursuit. The cowboys,
known ns the Gant brothers, escaped.
In a pool room fight Maxwell was shot
by one of the brothers. The Gants,
who recently came from Texas to work
on a ranch, then took possession of the
town., Firing volley after volley with
large revolvers, the two paraded the
streets and forced every one to do thelr
bidding until long after midnight
They then galloped off, much to the
relle? of the Inhabitants.

CHURCH’S REAL HARVEST,

To Clear n Debt the First Christian
of Benver, Okln., Halsed Corn.

The congregation of the First Chris-
tlan Church of Beaves, Okla, a Kans
a8 City Thknes correspondent says,
planted and reaped forty acres of
broomcorn last season to ralse funds
for reduclng the Indebtedness on Iis
new church bullding, The Rav. R. R.
Coffey, the pastor, led his congregation
In the work, meén and women and boys
and glrls jolanlng with him In the en-
terprise.

The land used belonged to James
Crabtree, a farmer, living four miles
west of Beaver As the season Prog-
ressed the “church eld” thrived won-
derfully. Whenever there was work
to do willing hands were found to do
it. The time of ripening came and the
corn grew yellow and golden im the
sunshine. There was much talk about
the prospect of high prices for broom
corn, aud as the season advaunced buy
ers began coming from eastérn mar
kets to the broomicorn elds of Beaver
County

Flnully the day of harvesting ar
rived and the congregation of the
Beaver Clristian Church wag astir
evarly in the morning Fathers and
mothers, boys and girla and young
men and young women, with the Hev
Mr. Coffey at thelr head, went to the
“ehurch farm” and all day therea was
Inughter and pulling of broomcorn
“straw.” At noon everybody WAaS
called to a basket dinner furnighed by
the hourewlves who had piled up small
motintaing of fried chicken,
with gravy, vogetables, country-cured
hita, lghtbread, jelly cake, caramel
enke, ple pad all such lhfuxn for ‘3e
hiungry workers.

When pight came the harvesters had
"pulled” twenty-five acres of broom-
corn, and next day the work was fin-
Ished. The straw was hauled to town
and baled and was then resdy for the

Lrow

market. Buyers were asked to bid for

lirst question that 1s generally naked by
the first time Is,
, and thers have been none for the Jast

Wi borne entirely
Tho first bridge over the Poloma

the

and

was conslderably nsed

one end of It was in povsa 1 ol

took such a prominent part the larger part of !

over the Long bridge and Lthe Agueduct bridge,

times a very busy

appropriating $100,000 for the present lron bridge

The Chain Brides oo 1) bekesd in 100, from an obd prisk

persons nrriving at Wash-
“Where are the chailna?’ There
hinlf eentury or more

that particularly designated the bridge
Litule Fallg, several miles above
Imporinnt of the hridge,

'il Orge-
it i VA the
hy chning

at Little Palls, the heal of navigntion

s bullt by a Mr. Palmer, and lnzted only
juring a violent spiring froshoet A 8O0
only lagted evon a shorter time, ahout

Chnaln bridge was erected in 1810

ed entirely by chains thrown over the

plers erected upon the nbutments, which were about twenty feet high., These
The pendents were hung on them alternately
npart, so that each chain received a pendent in
The bridge was Invented by Judge Findley, who llved near Unlontown,

gvery ten

lar chaln bridge, which performed very

The gpan of the bridge was 128% feet and

wag aboul tweuly-iwo tons, which was

regarded as a henvy wolght {n the bridge ine in those davs.

s an act appropriating a sufficient sum
ineldentally took the corporation of
the United States stepping in as Its
wily satisfactory to all concerned. This
a chain bridge, though In the repalra
Tha bridege covered only the
irt rondway that approached the bridge

was the washing away of these approaches more than

the Chain bridge out of commission s0
annmil occurrence, particularly doaring
thres years the washouts also ocedrred

famous for Its
ved' a very

rhains and equally fa-
part during the
thia Confederates,

Union tro

hich the foweos womy of the Potomac
‘ransportation took place

everal miles down the Po-

fa place of great activity and Interest

It was surrounded by fortifications for its pro-

)y the enemy to use it us an approach
locality, The winters
by regions of Virginla hrought a good
the Chain bridege, excopt in name, by
Though there was noth:
he old name still hangs to the bridge,
18 nbout it

the “churth farm" erop, nud when the

price went up to 3160 a ton, the corn
wits sold—five and one-half tons of it
' which turned $580 In the church
[trensury and came nonr lfting the
’--hm'--h debt,

|

Whnt a Dollanr Dog Can Do.

A man in a nearby city bought for
ihils wile and child a year ago a dog,
for which he palr a dellar. It
{obviously nothing wonderful in
way—merely a mongrel,

Was

leanine
the bulldog strain predominant.
[m\'nnr wns a man in humble elroum-
Cstances, and the dog In his modest
':I\u-lling wis the principal asset aglde
from a few stlcks of furniture. The
other night Tom was tied to a leg of
ltlm kitchen sink, as usual, and the
family went to bed, They were awak-
ened by the dog at midolght scrateh-
ing at hig master's door, When his
iumnlm- came out to see what was the
matter the dog, with a remnant of
chewed rope hanging from his collar,
whined and ran to the head of the
stalrway. The house was on fire, and
shortly after woman and echlld and
man and dog made thelr escape their
poor dwelling was a mass of glowing
embers. The owner of the dog has
been urged to part with him for a
large cagh conslderation; but, though
he Is penniless, he will not part with
the four footed savior of his family.
Nelther has the dog at any time had
thoughts of lenving them for luxurious
kennels.—New York Times.

with
The

A Distingunlshed Aundience.
Doctor Hook, the famous Viecar o
Leeds, had to preach one Sunday morn-
ing In the Chapel Royal. The clergy-
man who read morning pravers left

the vestry lo stir the fire;
the preacher mounted the

tlon—one young man

have come a long way to hear you |
preach, [ beg you will proceed.”

think of such a thing. Besides, how

very peérsonal you would find the ser
moi But I'll tell you what I will
do. 1 will walk neross the purk with

vou, and give you the heads (
mon ns we walk along”
The young man was Samuel Wilher

force, subsequently Bishop of Oxford |
- |

of my ser

Whichy |

A Justifinble rebelllon wus

|
that o

Isnbel. She was on the grass In (ront
of the house, playing with the baby
aged 2 Isabel hersell, not more than
three times the other's nge, was act
ing the part of mother to perfection
Presontly along came a young man
who thought he nwndersiood children

“"Good morning!™ he sald, elaborate

Iy, taking off hig hat '‘How are vou
ladies to-dav?

Isabel looked at him with dignily
and replied, “Cood morning!" und

woent on attending to the haly
The young man stooped down
“Ah™ he “anud which is
which™
“I'm
“and that's which

sald

Tan bl replied the older glr,

Fast nnid Slow,
Father—I learn
that

The
my son,
what they 1erm gulte fast
You shouldn't
dad. I'll introduce you to 4 man whe
gii  tell you another story The
Father—And who Is he? The Son—
My tallor. He says I'mx the sloweat
chap he's got on his books

with sarrow
Belting o Iw
The Son

you hear,

you are

belleve all

the |

DOCTORS FAILED.
RESTORED BY PERUNA,

 Catarrh of the Lungs
| Threatened Her Life,

' Misa Ninotte Porter, Bralntres, Ver-
mont, writes: “I hsvo boon cured by
Peruna,

“I had eovarnl hemorrhages of the
lungs, The dostors did not help me
| much and would never have cured me.

“I pow a tesiimonial In s Poruona
almanao of a case simllar to ming, snd
I commenced using it,

O was not able tp walt on myasif
when [ bogan wsing it. 1 gained very
slowly at first, but I could seo that i
wias helping me.

“After 1 had taken 1t n while I com-
menced to ralzo up a stringy, sticky
substance from my lungs, This grow
losa and less in quantity as I continued
the troatment.

] grew more fleshy than T had been
for a long time, and now 1 call myself
| well

in Famille
IMtle countey Loy,
tiken

Willle, n
| of age, wis

§ yenra

one Sunday night

to o lnrge clty church, where he saw
for the first time a vested cholr To
his mother's surprige and gratification,
he not only kept wide wwake, but
secmed greatly Interested In every
nart of the service, At 1tg ¢lose he
| turned to her and sald, "1 Hke this
church, It {8 so nlee to wateh the

preacher when he comes out with all
his wives In their nightzowns."—Har
per's Magazine

Dr. Plerce’'s Pleasanlt Pelets  cure
constipation Congtipmtion 8  the
cause of many diseases. Cure the
canse and vou cure the dispase, Easy
to take,

Unele Allen.
I “In looking back over the mistiaken
| you've mude, young mun,” counseled

Unecle Allen Sparks, “don't regroet them

They have moade you fecl ashamed of

vourself, and can't tnke o mors

wholesgome mental exercise than that™
Chiengo Tribune

| r— — Ly

ATRIFLING COUGH wili

aome & DErmi

OO o N ek stayyypas Allrih Palgan will
sufoly stop it. A %1 s i R fur that
Bold by nil @rogeiat

The carrot grows spontancously
throughout Europe, Asia Minor, Sibor-
la, Northern China, Abyvasinia, North-
ern Africa, Madeira and the Canary
Islands.

Did yon ever have a good, olid-fash.
| foned boy's stomach ache? OF cours
yon have. A little dose of Homlins Wia
ard OH will chase away a colicky pain
in the stomach like magie.

The same that moves a ton
miong a highway will pnll a thirty-two-
ton canal-boat

force

Mrs. Winslow's Boothing Syrup for
children teething, softens the gums, re-
duces inflammation, allays pain, oures
wind colie, 206c a bottle

ut of ench one hundred inhabitants

In New York City gixty-one are mar-
ried.

YOR BALE — Developod minoes Any
ige tract of minersl, tdmber, frult, vine-
vard and fa 1 R. L. Workman, §t,
Toe, Arkon:

Sense Sensibility,

For some days the dining room had

been disturbed by the invaslon of the
| new boarder. Bhe was {at, fifty, and
vary sentimental, and her tender na
ture led her to whisper so many rap
turous confideuces In her neighbor's
ear that all the rest at the table felt
uncomfortable, so uncomfortable, that
one day after a harassed breakfast,
I the nelghbor determined to make a
| strugele for llberty and general con
| versation. Her opportunity eame that
| night at dinne:
| “Bweet flowers of spring!”
| oed the sentimentalist,
| the nodding daffodil centerplece
“Aren't they dear? So lull of poesy!
And don't you think that we ought al-
ways to call them daffadowndillies in-
stead of daffodils?" she whispered.

“No, 1 don't,” answered the neigh-
bor. uncompromisingly, and quite out
loud. “Just think how awkward it
would have been for Wordswarth it
he'd had to wrlte:
And then my heart with pleasure fil-

lles,

And dances with

murmur
apostrophizing

the daffadowndil-

for duty elsewhere; the clerk went into tian), but it m

| Was Quivk 1o See That

“No,"” sald the doctor, "1 pre; can't| ;
eally can '| poigoning and tells it in u way so sim

neuralgle

Hes."

For once the sentimentalist was si-
lenced.

Small Humming Hird.

Cuba probably has the smallest hume-
miog bird In the world—Calypte Hel-
enae (named nfter Princesg Chris-
ay have a rival in timl-

and when | pess fn a Peruvian species of Aces
pulpit, he| ¢rura
found himself alone with the congregn. |

The Calypte Helenae Is an ex-
quisite little creature not quite twe

Doctor Hook went to the congrega ::rl;:‘: RIS DER Gtetn
tion and told him it would be r'illh--I
ulous to preach . A WOMAN DOCTOR

“Oh," replled the vyoung man, *1|

tolfee Was
the Mischief.
tells of @ bad case of coffes

Dolag
A lady

ple and stralghtforward that litermry
akill could not improve i,

“I had deurnlgle heandaches for
12 years,” she says, “und suffered
untold agony. When | first began to
have them [ welighed 140 pounds, but

they brought me down (o 110, | went
to many doctors and they gave me
only temporary rellet. So 1 sufferad

on, till one day & wonwun doctor told
me Lo uge Postum. Bhe said 1 looked
ke I was coffee polsoned

"S8o0 1 began to drink Postum and
I guined 15 pounds 1n the first few
weeks and continued to gain, but not
0 fast as at first. My headaches be
gan to leave me ufter | had used
Postum about two weeks—long enough
to get the coffee polson put of my sy«
tem,

"Since 1 begun to use Postum 1 can
ghudly say that 1 pever know what a
headache 1s llke any more
and it was nothing but Postum Chat
made me well. Before 1 used Postum
I never went out alone; 1 would get
bewlldered nnd would not know which
WAy to turn. Now | go alone and my
head Is as clear as & bell. My braln
and perves are stronger than they
have been for years."

Read the little book, "'The Road io
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There's a Rea
son."

Ever read the sbove letter? A
new one appears from time to time.
They are genuine, true, and full of

human interest. '




