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CHAPTER IL—(CoNTINUED.)

BY M.T.C

INTERNATIONAL PRESS ASSOGIATION,

ALDOR.

The time came when, wita overflow-

“Yes, sir, that ere bread-fruit tree is | Ing eyes and outgushing heart, Paul

wood for more'n the fruit. The fibers
fnslde the bark, ye see, can be wet and

Vernon recalled these words and dwelt
fondly upon the memory of the pleture

The raft looked like a fral, unseu-
worthy thing when it was done, with-
out a nall to secure it, only bound to-
goether with great thongs of bark; but
Tom was quite eatisfled, and had no
fegr, and early one fine morning, as
they sat round their palm-leaf break-
fast cloth, announced his Intention of
starting immediately,

Mr. Vernon wished to accompany
#im, but to this Tom would not con-
sent,

“No, no,” sald he, “Wait till T find
out what Is the risk, Suppose we both
go, and are lost—what's to become of
the children? Tom's the one to go.”

“Tom is a hero,” replied Mr. Vernon,
with emotion. “I wish you would let
the children eall you Mr., Harrls, [t

IN A PIT OF SNAKES.

JOE PENLOE HAS A HARROW-
ING EXPERIENCE,

Stands Five Hours In =& (loomy Cave

turrounded by Copperuends and Afrald
to Move a Muscle — Ronsted
Anakes.

tha
e

OHN PENLOE, of
Noelville had an
experience with
copperhead snakes
on Tueeday which
almost unbalanced
his mind, says a

To Cleanse the System
Effectually yet gently, when costive or
bilious, or when the blood Is impure or
sluggish, to permanently overcome ha-
bitual constipation, to awaken the kid-
neys and liver to a healthy activity,
without irritating or weakening them,

to dispel headaches, colds, or fevers, use
Byrup of Figs,

COLORS OF RATTLESNAKES.

They Take on = Hue of the Rocks
Where They Have Dena

A few days ago a Mexican was ex-
hibiting on the sireets of Pomona a
rattlesnake that he had captured In
one of the nelghboring canyons, He
was leading the snake around by a cord
of horse hair fastened about its neck
and tied to the end of a sharp rod or
walking stick. Some Mexicans are ex- |

peris at catching rattlers, They al-

ways take them alive If they can, and | :::I. “;;:.’r;}u;?':::. ":;':I:"‘o '1;2:
they seldom fail, for it is a lively snake moﬁmk is to deposit & layer of nacre
that can escape them when they are | around the irritating particle, and
armed for the fray, thus cut it off from the soft, tender

If they cannot sell their captive alive | ::l:n :.g ":I"'; oifn‘.ﬂgt:re:n.m&':"ll:;:l

The Mystery of the Pearl.
The usual sorce of pearls found with-
in the oyster appears to be the intru-
sion of some small foreign body which

they kill it and sell the skin at a g;ﬁg | und setting up irritation, provoke the
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pounded, and then dried, [ know jest then before him. That stout, athletic | pains me to hear them so familiar with Bellefonte, Pa. spe-| price for a hatband or a belt, cutiele to deposit around it a series of
how to do it, Now I guess we'll have | form, that plain, homely face, but most | you, who are in reality our leader and clal. snake in question was a rare specimen. = thin films of nacre. These are added
o try some palm matting. [I'll show | of all that cheery, hopeful, resigned ex- | king " Penloe, accom- | It was about three feet long, plump to from time to time, the little nucleus
you how to braid and splice it together, | pression that lent such a vivid charm Tom laughed, panied by Nero M. and sleck, and almost as black as coal, | is completely encysted, and o pearl is

and we'll have a dress fixed for all of
us. We must make a tent-top too, for

the night-dews in these forrin places

are a powerful sight like rain, and mas-
derly unbealthy, too. [ don't see as
my old bones can rest yet, there's so
. to be done afore night.”

to the otherwise unprepossessing coun-
tenawce of Tom Harris.

After a night's rest and a bountiful
breakfast from that most skillful of all
culinary artists, Dame Nature herself—

[ albelt the butler who collected and wet

out the savory dishes was none other

ou shall not work alone, my noble | than honest Tom—our little company

Mellow,” sald Mr., Vernon, nmuﬂlullr-:

“Between your experience and my .
sl fic knowledge it's a pity If we

g0 10 housekeeping in tolerable |
siyle, since nature has spread every-
thing around us in raw material.” !

Tom opened his eyes and a look of
deference mingled with his expression
2f good fellowship,

“And don't you think,” asked he, "we I
‘bad better keep pretty close to this spot |
for tonight anyhow? When we've
turned in and had a watch below, we |
shall feel more like finding out what |
kind of a hbome the old caboose brought |
“ h‘if ]

“1 shall always abide by your judg-|
ment, and | agree with this, Now,
then, Tom, for the palms; you vhall

teach me to plait a native garment for ' tall cocoanut tree on the summit of the |

Walter and myself, and after we have |
obtained dry clothes we will think about |
@ bunch of bread sauced with
banana and seasoned cocoanut,”

Tom’s orlental experience was of ln-
valuable benefit. He knew precisely
how to work, and in far less time than
would be Imagined by a novice, the
‘broad palm-leaves were woven into an
Eastern suit pelther unpleturesque nor
despicable, and their own drenched gar-
ments spread out to dry in the warm
sunshine. Returning to their charges,
they found both patient and nurse fast
aslesp, Tom soon improvised a bam-
boo cotich, over which he spread a mat-
ting of palm, and the exhausted chil-
dren were lald carefully upon i, and
wheir wet clothing removed without dls-
turbing their slumber ia the least,

“We're lucky not to have landed
wlongside of the icebergs,” said Tom,
dryly, as he bent the boughs of a Hibis- |
cus tree Lo shade the sleepers mora ef-
fectnally, We needn’t fear freezing
mor starving.”

“Nor could we have selected a fairer
@pot,” replled Mr., Vernon, looking
around admiringly upon the closely-
wooded helghts, rising in a succession
of hills from the shore, and showing in
profuse luxuriance the most valuable
woodd and fruits, as well as the gor-
ﬂoulﬁgﬂ of trople blogsoming; *“and
we have not yet seen signs of ferocious

. beasts or unfriendly inhabitants,”

“*f1 calculate we're safe from both
“them "ere. 1 kept one eye pretty sharp
around, and all I've seen is an aloa-
tross, & petrel, and two or three heron.
I remember hearing old Pete Jones, a
&one-by shipmate o' mine, who was In
these parts a good while, say that no
beast of prey was ever seen around in
rthese 1slands, which, as near as I can
sreglion, are in the part of the chart they
. eadl "Polynesia. We'll be careful ull

 we're sure."”
® “Now suppose we go down to the ca-
boose and set it up for a bedroom for
the children—what do you say, Tom?”

“We'd best save it, anyhow, if only
to remember the old ‘Petrel’ by.”

S0 they went down to the beach, and
with their united effort turned over the
shattered shell. Mr. Vernon began to
think Tom was growing Insane as he

* mmww him dart Inside and seize some-
. thing with the most frantic expression
\aof joy.

“Tom, Tom, my good fellow, what
alls you?"

“Good heart, sir, I can't half tell you,
T'm so pleased. Only see what I've
found! It's worth more to us than a
meap of gold and diamonds,”

Mr. Vernon bent forward and beheld
a small hatehet, which, fastened hy a
stout cord to a nall, had resisted the ef-
fort of wind and wave, only twisting
dtself more securely around the brass

|

began to feel less like benighted ovii-
casts, and to look upon the beautiful lhie-
tle island as a home establishment,

The little girl wept bitterly when her
childish mind was made to comprehend
the sorrowful fate of her nurse and pro-
tector, yet with the versatility of in-
fancy entered also Into the keen delight

| of Walter Vernon, who capered around

his father and Tom as they were busily
felling the trees needed for thelr per-
manent babitation, loudly rejolcing at
the beautiful sights around them,

On the third day they commenced an
exploring expedition along the shore
and some digtance back Into the |use-
rlor. They found they were upon a
small isolated island, yet evidently ane
of a group, since from the top of a

highest hill Tom declarea he could nee
a dim line beyond the water that
marked the land, probably of a glmilar
island. He made another discovery at
the same time which he belleved more
important to them, which was that the
wreck of thelr ship had not sunk, but
was lying evidently caught between the
Jagged points of a reef underneath the

L walter,

Boundless gources of wealth were dis-
closed to them, but no sign of human
habitation. The bread-fruit, cocoa,
cocoanut, yams, banana, plantain and

sugar-cane grew In spontaneous abund- |

ance, while Tom pointed out to ‘hem
the Abla-tree, bearing s deliclous
pulpy fruit, and won Walter's heart
completely when he handed bhim a
handful of the sweet native chestnut,
Kata, Upon the elevated land they
found forests of stately trees, whose
names were mostly familiar to Tom’'s
experlence or Mr. Vernon’s botanical
knowledge,

- “Ah,"” sald the former joyfully, paus-
ing beneath a group of apapa and faifal
trees, “here Is the stuff, Mr. Vernon, for
our canoe. We will visit the old ship
soon, and find out what's left for us.”

While they were examining the gen-
erous supply of valuable timber the
children were gathering flowers. Sud-
denly came a scream from the little
girl, and a loud shout for help from
Walter. Both Mr. Vernon and Tom
turned in alarm. A trampling, rush-
ing noise came from a thicket of tan-
gled vines and underbrush, and out
darted a strange-looking animal, up-
setting the courageous boy, who had
flung himself in front of his weaker
companion,

While little Eleenor—she had given
80 much of her name to Tom béfore
the shipwreck, but could not now be
made to recall the rest—clung frantic-
ally to Tom's neck, Mr. Vernon in much
alarm assisted his son to rise.

“Oh, father, father, what was t—a
bear or a llon?" gasped Walter.

Tom's cheery laugh rang out boister-
ously.

“It was better than that, my boy-—it
was our pork-barrel still on its legs.
Bye-and-bye the old fellow will give
you a sausage to pay for this fright.”

“What, a pig?" ejaculated Mr. Ver-
no, much relleved,

“Nothing else, sir. Wild hogs find
good living here, and so shall we, [u-
deed, sir, all the wants of a decent hu-
man cretur are supplied here, See

there, behind the sandal, s a ¢l
tree, We needn't stay long In
dark."

Mr. Vernon sighed.

“Ah, Tom, show me & treo where 1)
books, my preclous books, grow, ran
ready in a row for a hungry mipd "

Tom scratched his head

ead of the nall,

“1t in Indesd an Invaluable treasare,”
said bhe, with emotion, "Tom, Tom,
who knows but this frall ark has

prought us to an Eden we shall be sorry |

to exchange for the hollow frivolities
and sordid sodlshness of the world*’
CHAPTER HIL
OM was delaching
the hatchet from
the usil, he paused
& moment, and his
clear gray eye wan.
dered  over Wwave
and sky 1o the vers
dant heights betiingd
thom ; & sober, L1an.
quil, melaneholy,
wutirely  undefinn.
ble ook swept over
hin fuee.

1 don'y know, slr” sald he, slanly,
=1 San'L say, bul semething soems 1o
3 1 shall have my grave here op

* Mo walted & moment, aver
by & sameless presentimont,
pdded cheerfully: "Bt i 1
e aa, pir, no man lving now will

“'“‘ one than can be
$ ot A little boyoud the spring
under the Hibisous tree Yo
sir, It anyihing  happons,
where I'd lke 10 b lald ™

“You've got me there; but If we zan't
find any left in the old hulk, 1 hope It

| win't bold in me to say | mistrust vo

can write some for yourselr,”
“You are an admirable fellow, To
for expedients I think 'l try {
course you'll provide plenty of pap
and Ink*”
“Jest as much us you wani,'’
swered the old sallor trivmphantly

i
e

| was likely to work profitably in aver:
ing the melancholy he dreaded s woh
“I'lIl show you some beans bhye-and-b)
that will give betier ink than any
can buy in Lendon, 'l be bound
sun and water can't fade It out; and
for vaper, hieach out some of my natl,

the tender, like Chinese rlee-paper
l Just whal you want
; Well sald When we  build  the
house 1’ have & study e wil "

| Come, ehildren, you hivve an inteient In

our plan; there must be & sohool romn

| lighted o see his random suggestion

cloth for the strong, or make some of
i's

“Lord bless you, sir, I shouldn't know
how to act with a handle to my name
I've allers been Tom from the time |
went to school to l'arn my letters, and
faith I've eenamost forgot ‘em It's so
long ago, and Tom 1 shall keep on.
You ean't teach an old dog new tricks,
and I should feel as silly as a land-lub-
ber In the shrouds during a blow |f

anybody called me Mr, Harrls, Now,
then, I'm off.”

CHAPTER 1V,
NXIOUSLY and
eagerly the little
party watehed

Tom's raft paddled
slowly around the
reef, disappearing
behind the cliff,and
with feverish |m-
patience Mr. Ver-
non paced to and
fro the Intermina-
ble four hours of s
absence, The .earned, refined, fastid-
lous man of the world—the deep thinker
and laborlous student—marveled at the
utter dependenece he had come to rest
upon that simple, unlearned, unpol-
ished nature,

“There is but one thing genuine.” he
muttered, 23 he saw the children for-
gaking their play and frult to watch
anxlously In the direction the raft
should return,  “Tom's good heart 18
more than all my sclentific knowledge,
my laborlously acquired heritage,
Even here, on this deserted island, am
I taught my own worthlessness. Ohn,
the past, the past—If it were In the
power of mortal man to undo it!”

A black cloud settled on his face,
His thoughts were evidently with some
painful scene in his past life, for his
teeth gnawed Impatiently at his pallil
lip, his eye flashed, and on his high
forehead the veins knotted themselves
like cords,

A cheery hallo, answered by glad
shouts of the children aroused him from
the painful reverie. He hurried down
to the beach, thankful to see Tom vad-
dling back to the shore.

“Here | am,” shouted Tom, “safe
and sound, you see, and bringing you
good news. Oh, but, gir, [ couldn’t help
thinking if our folks had only trusted
the old hulk, and not tried the boats,
how many It would have saved. But
what does a poor weak cretur know
about it?—the Lord’'s the best julge.”

As he drew the raft on shore he went
on in a liveller tone, while he unloaded
its contents,

“There, sir—there’s a keg of spirits of
some kind, It may come handy when
the rainy season sets in, Here's a chist
of clothes, and this 'ere, I think, is
mighty fortunate, for I knew all about
ft. 1 brought this trunk out of the
cabin myself and put it in the hold,
and I heard the maid say it belonged to
l.ady Eleanor's mother, that she was
golng to meet, You know they was
mighty particular to call the little
thing Lady Eleanor, go | s'pose she s
one of the nobility. Here, little Ellle,
it's yours; and when're older maybe
you won't be sorry to have some pretty
clothes to wear—better than Tom can
manufacture. Ye must be pice with
‘em, though, for maybe they'll prove
some time who you be.”

He turned then to hand Mr. Vernon a
| small clasp Bible—the Beacon Light of
their dellverance,

“Here, sir, 1 thought you'd be thank-
! ful enough to see this, [ calenlate
| you'll comfort us all out of it when the
| blue days come.”

He was stooping down, ready to lift
out another chest, and astonished that
the book was not taken as joyfully as
he expected; he ralsed himself and
looked at his companion keenly,

|
|
I
|
|

TO BE CONTINUBD,

i Meanwhile the Ballding Vight Fall,
"opinjon from City Hollettor Elllott as
to the power of the city authorities to
close o school bullding which Is con-
sldered dangerous to the lives of oe-
cupants, Mr. Elllott states that it is the
duty of the fAre commissioners 1o ex~
amine the bullding to see whether ita
condition is in violation of the law and
it It be so found to report 1o the inspec-

tor of bulldings, who, with the ap-
proval of the mayor, I8 anthorised (0
make the repairs necessary. I, pend-
jug the making of the rvepairs, the |

mayor s of the opinlon that the eo=
cupancy of the bullding s hazardous
o the lives of
seeinn o be his duty o request Lhe
bonrd of sehoal commissioners to make

Immediate provislen for the housing
of the scholars elsewhere and, in Lhe |
abuvnce of such provision. to close the

hool  Baltimoare American

anhd a parior o puyposs for Hitle Kilie Fikiak
1 Bl several days of hard work were Wat are you a~eryin'
| required before (he timber was brough! Me teacher kop me B s called me
L0 1he slle near the share, selocind "or | o ans

various reasons, and then the hooss | Cheor up. ole man; Bat aint pothin'
wan only partially Anished, as Yom was o ory fer

ahnlons te bulld & raft and sl the O, | win'y arying or myself, I'm
[ ahip before ancther storm coull som- | o weepin’ cause I's 80 roagh on me
| plete hor destruction father™  Tralh

' which time a volee says:
i your dime,
| volee repeats, “Drop In your
Mayor Hooper has received a legal | Then you look around, and in front of

| Culnes,

the seholars It would |

Pouch, went into
the Seven mountaing north of Musser's
valley in search of huckleberries, They
remained together in
when, finding the berry crop short In
their vicinity, they separated, Pouch
continued picking berries until late in
the afternoon, when, having filled the
basket, he lay down under a tree and
fell asleep.

At b o'clock he awoke and started for
the place agreed on for meeting, and,
not seeing Penloe, he went home, At
about 10 o'clock that night a member

of Penloe's family came and informed |

Pouch that his father had not yet re-
turned,

Pouch dressed and secured a lantern
and proceeded to climb the rugged side
of Jack's mountain., After tramping
two hourg he reached the place of the
appointed meeting, He hoped to find
Penloe there sleeping, but no trace
could be found, and, although he called
at the top of his volee, he received no
answer,

Pouch had searcely sat down, when
he was gtartled by a mufied cry. It
seemed a great distance away, over
agalnst the gide of another mountain,

-He called agaln, and was answered by

a faint response. Plcking up his stalf
and lantern, he made haste in the di-
rection from which the sound came,
Nearer and nearer, each time a lttle
more distinet, came the sound of a
volee, until finally it seemed that it
came from beneath his feet,

“Where are you?' inquired Pouch,

“For God's sake, come; I am alive
with gnakes,” was the answer,

Pouch had stopped at the edge of an
old ore pit, which had long been dis-
used. A flood of moonlight revealed
Penloe standing on the bottom of the
pit, his eyes glaring and his face dis-
torted almost beyond recognition,

“What's wrong?"' asked Pouch,

“Don't you see these snakes? [ feel
them crawling all over me. I tried to
climb out, but on every shelf of rock
I placed my hand to pull myself up 1
would press my fingers on the cold
body of a snake. For God's sake, he
quick and help me out; I am golng
crazy.”

Pouch lowered his lantern into the
pit and then beheld a gight that made
his blood run cold, One mongter cop-
perhead lay in a graceful curve almost
encireling the feet of the frightened
man. Another that eeemed to be al-
most a8 large as an old-fashioned bread
wicker was colled in a pile not two
feet away, while on every ghelving rock
that extended Into the pit were several
pairs of glistening eyes and as many
wicked tongues playing like lightning
in the darkness of the foul cavern,

Pouch got a long pole and dropped
it into the pit. Penloe grasped the
pole and was pulled out of the den of
snakes, On reaching the surface he fell
exhausted to the ground.

The five hours’ strain, during which
time he stood erect afrald to move a
muscle, had been too much, and it was
several hours before he could even tell
how it had happened. He had walted
until after dark for his companion,
and, being familiar with the trail,
started home alone. He lost his way,
and while trying to get out of the
woods had fallen into the pit

A crowd of men went to the deserted
ore hole the next day and found it to
be falrly alive with copperheads. They
filled the pit with brush and logs, and,
setting fire to It, roasted the snakes
alive.

Youn Pay Your Money,

They have a queer telephone system
here in Chieago, You go Into a booth,
find out the number of the person that
youn want to talk to, and then ring for
ceptral and tell her about |t You
walt about ten minutes, at the end of
“Drop In
You ask “"What?"' and the

you you see a lot of little slots. They
are marked nickels, dimes, quarters,
half-dollars and dollare. You eall

| back, “What is It you want me to do?”

and the volee nnswers
“Are you deaf, or what?
to drop In your dime” “Drop it W
where?™ you ask, and the answer
“In theshole, Where do you
suppose 1 want you to drop 1t You
drop it in one of the holes, usually
whichever one Is the handiest, and in
an instant you are rewarded with,

Immedintely,
I told you

" There you have put it In the wrong

hole, and your money 8 gone” The
voles adds:  “Put in another dime and
drop It In the hole marked dimes”
It you are nol slready disgusied you
may follow ihe insiruetions of the
volee, In which case you are reward
o) with, "There, see haw sasy It Ia*
Now, wall a4 minule You walt several
minutes and ot las! the connection is
completed Chlcage Apevial

the old songs dear® she

"Arent
nahwd

“Yeu" he
ARy prive”

sald fenlingly
Iwtrait Five Presa

onr at

Ia the wast
ever did

Maving falih in Chils
religlovs (hing an)une

« Maw's Hora

. the result.

the morning, |

| Moreney, an old mining prospector, who

| Mexico,
| of a rattlesnake being black turned to

dime."” |

| tew days Inter
 vise me o dot

| Nobody had ever seen a black rattler
| before,

One man declared that it was
no raitlesnake because it was black.
One of the interested spectators, who

| had been looking the snake over care-

fully, but had sald nothing, was Jacob

had traveled over nearly all of the min-
eral reglonsg of Bouthern Callfornia and
The man who scouted the ldea

Morency and gald: “What do you think
about It, Jake?"

“Well," sald the latter, “you'd better
not let him bite you, unless you're ready
to pay your debts, say your prayers
and dle; for he's a rattler all right
enough. Rattlesnakes are not like cha-
meleons exactly—they ean’'t change
thelr color in the twinkling of an eye—
but they are of a greater variety of
colors than cows are, | have geen them
of every color Imaginable and always
of the same color as the soll or rocks
in which they are found, and the dia-
mond-shaped spots on thelr sldes and

back are sometimes lighter and some- |

times darker than the rest, [ once saw
i rattlesnake, caught in a canyon In
Lower California, near San Fernando,
that was almost as black ng jet, and the
dlamond spots were lined with white,
Two yeurs ago | killed a rattler in Parla |
valley, In northern Arlzona, that was
three and a half feet long, and of deep

red color, with diamonds of jet black.
I think it was the handsomest snake 1
ever gaw. | have his skin yet, In an-
other valley not more than forty miles
from there I saw rattiesnakes as yeilow
as ochre, with reddish diamonds.
Brown rattlesnakes with dark spots are !
the most common, But the queerest- |
looking rattler I ever saw a friend of
mine and I caught in Lower California
flve or slx years ago., We were riding
along the western coast of the penin-
sula, about opposite Guadalupe, when
we came upon a rattlesnake as white

as milk, with faint black lines outlin- |
ing the dlamond spots. It was the only |
white one 1 ever saw, though I have |
seen many light colored. It had simply |
taken on the color of the white rocks |
and sands where It lived. We captured
it alive and took It to San Diego, and [
sold it for $25 to a man named King, |
who was gathering rare specimens of
reptile and Ingects for some eastern
institutione.” —8an Franclsco Call.

Tuken for a Kicker

The proprietor of the railroad restau-
rant gpotted him at once as a kicker
and was ready for him as he approach-
ed the lunch counter.

“Any sandwiches?” querled the trav-
eler as he cast his eyes around,

“Yes, sir. Here are some made in the
year 1840, and I can guarantee them as
having been fully petrified for the last
five years."

“And fried cakes?" :

“Yes, a few. | am saving them to
sell to the government for grapeshot |
in case of war, but I'll let yon have |
two or three if you are suffering.”

“Thanks,” replied the traveler, with
a genial smile. “I presume I can get |
a cup of coffe here?"

“You can get a cup of liguid made |
of chleory, beans and sawdust. Some
folks call it coffe, I believe, You don't
expect to find anything decent to eat
and drink in a railroad restaurant, of
course!"

“1 have always enjoyed my meals in

such places,"” quletly replied the travel-
er,

“You have?"

“Certainly, That I8 one reason 1

travel 80 much, 1 get tired of the first-
class hotels In New York. Have you
uny eggs which were boiled during the
revolutionary war?"

“N-no, sir!"

“Any cold chicken left over from the
Mexlean war?"

“Great SBeolt, no!™

“No butter of the brand of 18607

“For the land's sake, but what kind
of 0 man are you™ gasped the pro-

prietor,

“"What sort of a man did you take me
for?"

“A kleker, of course!"

“Sorry-—-very sorry, No, | never
kick. PMease hand me some of the
sandwiches and If you have a plece of
ple made abour the time of Lee's sur-
retder pass it along and set your own
price!™

A Pale of 'Fm
“Now you know ithe details of the
affalr,” sald the doctor 1o the lawyer
A few dave later, “what would yeu ad
viee me o do about n*
“Uo back @ your practios,” replied
the lawyer prompily You have ne

| canw, Ten dollars, ploase. "

‘Now that | have tald you the symp
toma " sald the lawyer o the dovtor »
what would you ad-

tle baek 1o yuwr gractiee™ replisd

ihe physiclan, prampily You hawve

nothing serbously wreng with you
fen dollars. please

Thus It happens thal 1wa men Are

| calling wavh other rubbers. Chicage

| Bvening Vst

How to Grow 402 Whest.
Balzer's Fall Seed Catalogue tells
you It's worth thousands to the
wideawake farmer. Se2nd 4-cent stamp
for catalogue and free samples of

:sullu and grasses for fall sowing.

ohn A. Salzer Seed Co., LaCrosse,
Wis.

Teiling a Horse's Age.

““The popular ides that the sge of a
horse can always be told by looking at
his teeth,” said & veterinary surgeon,
“is not omlulg correct. After the
eighth year the horse has no more new
teeth so that the tooth method is use-
less for telling the age of a horse
which is more than eight years old. As
soon as the set of teeth is complete,
however, a wrinkle begins to appear
on the upper edge of the lower eyelid,
and a new wrinkle is added each year,
so that to get at the age of s horse
more than eight years old you must
figure the teeth plus the wrinkles.”
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A Fatul Shock When the Tire Burst.

A little girl pamed IHelen Latham, 9
years old, died from fright in Mystie,
Conn. She was playing with her
mates about the streets when she
stopped to watch some boys at work
on a bicyele.  All at once s loud report
wus heaurd. The poeumatic tire had
exploded from pressure of air. This
frightened the girl so she fainted. As
she did not revive, Drs. Purdy and
Barber were called and endeavored to
revive her. In this they had partially

succeeded when the girl again became
comatose and died. —New York Sun.

Last and always advertised as a true blood purs
fler, the most wonderful eures on record are
made and the greatest sales are won by

Hoods

e iz Sarsaparilla
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Hood’s Pllls cure s all liver ills, billousness,

- else; their

‘WORK

DROPSY

TREATED FREE,
Positively Cured with Vegetable Remedies
Have cured thovmnds of cases, Cure oases pro-
nounced hopeless by best physicians, From first
‘mptoma dissppear; In ten days at least two-thirds
symotoms removed. Hend for free book testimo-
nials of miraculous cures, Ten day's trestment free
by mail. If you order trial send 100 in stamps to
DR, H, H. Gexex & Bows, Atlants, Ga.
Jou order trial return this advertisement to us,
— ———

HDUCATIONAL,

2 College, Fall Term Bept, 1.
' m a usmﬂss:;o-rd for three hour's work,
Catalogue sod speclimens free

THE UNIVERSITY OF NOTRE DAME.

Notre Dame, Indlana.
anl:n Classles, Lettors, Beiswes, la-l o), M-

Courves. Reoms Free to ull students w)
¥e ovinpleted the studies required for sdmission lute
Jumior or Benlor Year, of any of the Col L
roen. A limited number of Candidstes ler
closlantical stats will be recolved at speeisl rates.
Bdward's Mall, ‘or boys under 13 Lun [ nn!qua
eompletoness « f 't squipments. The 105th Term w»
cation 1 YYRY KKV, & MORKIRSKT, . . Coy Prosidant
. A " e
BOTRE DANE, 1ND, LT

~ ACADEMY OF THE SACRED HEART

ST, JOSEFI, MO,
of inst lon in this scademy, d a
the lisligious of the Sacred Heart, embraces

w Itr::!oof 1] ary toe ftute a so
and rofl education. Fropristy of depurtment, pege
sonal neainess and the principles of morality are ob-
rdlﬂ! uneeasing attentlon. Extensive giovnds af-
lord the puplls every factlity for useful budily sxer
ealth I8 an object of constant ulf!ilod..
and in sloknoss they are attended with wateipal cniw.
Fall term opens Tuesday, Sept. 1. Terms for sesslon
of 5 .months, payable in sdvance, 8i1s, this neludes
tultlon, board, wasking, courses in Yrench, German
or Latin, use of library and physician's fee.  For fur-

partioulars address. HMEsUPE2RYN,

Academy Sacred Heart, St Joseph, Mo,
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The best frult section In the Wesp. o
drouths A fallure of crups weVer Kuowh.
Mild olimate.  Productive soll, Abundance of
good pure water

For Maps and Clreulars giving full deserip
tlon of the Rich Minersl Froitand Agriculti
ral Lands In South Weso Misacud, write to

JOHNN M. PURDY, Muna oo o the Missouri
laugnlml Live stoek l.'mm.mm.l Neosho, New-
¥
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