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FROM O'ER THE SEA.

I've walted long my ship to see,
The ship thist comes from o'cr the see
They tell me that alie's on hor way,
('The ones whose Durks ke mine are out )
L eager scan Wbe Gothum buy
All full of hope and fenr und doubt
Oh! when she comes from o'of tho sos,
What presents, Jove, Ul give o thea!

My uhip ie full of yellow gold
And fubries rare and gems of old;
Tho wealth that swift iy borne to me
Is preater far than Shebw's gifg;
An rich an Crassus 1 shall be,
With more than "Gentl™ could 1ife!
Within a pulnce we shall dwell,
Mywolf and she who loves me woil

Throueh cold and heat 1 patient walty
A® 10 the rest (the helrs of fate)
Oh! why can 1 not slght my sall,
An athors dully, hourly do?
©Ogulting star, thy face unvell,
And (hick with wenlth my puithway strowl
1t s pot true, my ship's no more -
In wrecked upon u desert shore!

My locks to silver swiftly turn,
Bt wtill thie spark of hope doth burn,
The one 1 lov'd bis left my side,
The horsemun pate hor form did clasp;
But wtill I goze across the tide
And long, ere death, my wealth to grasp
Yer, when thal cargo comes 1o me,
Indeed, I then shall happy be.

My falling eyes 1 teebile raise
Ani strive onee more to pierce the hase—
Al! whatis thet® My bark s here
From far seross the waters blue,
o0 ship, delay'd, my end 14 near,
To thee, my life, 1 bid wliew.""
A fortuns won st whal u prige=
A wanted Life, the sacrifice!
~Ohlo Farmer,

JEEPON BTN 5 BATIINDTY €O}
CHAPTER X1 <CONTINUED,

“Oh. 1 know now!” The light of fu-
telligenee broke suddenly over the
puzzled baby face.  “Mother Goose!"

“Preciscly,” said Ida, necommodating
herself to the tender little feet and
rhythmically supplying the context:

“There was an old woman,
Touned up In & Blanken,
Seventeen times us high as the toon;
What she did there
I vwnnot tell you,
Hut in her hand she cirried o hroom.
Old woman, old womun,
Old womnn, said 1,

Oh, whither, oh, whither, oh, whither so high! !

To xween the cobwebs off the n'lt\
And Il be back sgain by and by’

It was so deliciously easy to be non-
sensizal that day!

“But you'll come back, auntie, by and
by?" There wos o touch of wnxiety in
the ignorant little voice.

“I will mnevor get so very fur away
from® you, my durling, my little sun-
team, my salvation!”

They had reached the front door of
their own home by this time. Ida
handed the child promptly over to old
Mdo, who was herabject serf. Then she
airned towards the stairway alone,

“1 have found out all I want to know,
Dido."

Dido looked into the illumined youug
tace before her with a new respect. She
Bad lifted the vell heavy with the dust
of half o century.

“Well, my chil's"

" "Rubbish!™  Ida snapped her fingers
alrily, “I'm disgusted to think how
much venerution I huve wasted on it all
these years.  And., Dido, 1 am going to
huve o pluin talk with futher to-day, 1
wanted to know the whole truth fiest,
After tosday you sha'n’t hide our dear
little girl away m that gloomy old wing
any longer, I'm going to sweep the
cobwebs out of futher's brain next,”
! “Not much hardship in the wing”
said old Dide, not altogether relishing
the feonoclastie spirit thut was invading
Gleuburnie.  Things that had remained
solid so long must have some inherent
strength in them—the vendetta among
them, She was almost too olid to nidjust
lomllﬂn n ll\-vth-r order of things,
you what it is, missy =
' LT Iduh skivts were just disappear-
Ang around the Igu.\ eurye in the spiral
stalrepse.  She had gone to sweep the
cobwebs from her futher's bratd, to
Jhatter her new wings deflantly in hin
presence.  She found him fmpa I\;ml\'
rranging the chiesssmen on the wourd.
He consulied hs wuteh before ace
knowledging her chieerful greoting:

“You are outgrowing the old-fush-
foned virtue of punctuality, Ida, I um
sorry to see,”

I am outgroxing a great many ather
things, father, [ am glad to say, but 1
hope | will always retaln due respect for
that ald-fushioned virtue, ns you eall it.”

Bhe took her place opposite him, bat
made no motion towards wvailing ler-
self of the accovded privilegeo of tuking
the first move:

1 think our game will have to walt
a little while this morning, futher, 1
want to have o long and o plain talk
with youn—must have, in fact,”

The sybarite leancd boaek o his chajre
with a groan:

“Spare mwe! Are the mules dying
with epizootic? Send for o veterinary
Are the gin-suws in need of sharpening?
Bend for u gin-wright.”

Ida held up her hand tmperionsly:

“Father, 1 am in no mosd for your
eynical jests, 1 have just come from
White Cliffs. Mrs, Lorimer is very ill,

but I do not think she will die. Her
sons do."
“White Cliffs! You have been to

White Cliffs, and have the temerity to
scknowledge it to me?"  His face wus

purple with rage,
have.”
“And you are not afraid of my
eurse?"

*“Not in the least.”

There was such cool assurance, such
Indomitable conruge, in her foce and
wvolee that her father felt suddeniy self-
oconvicted of foolish bluster. Heshifted
his position restlessly, but remained si-
lent.

“Faahier,” she said, 1o wsweet, grave
wvolee, tterly devgla of disrospoet, 1
want you to listen to me auietly, When
1 get threaugh, then w0 be time egough
for any vaporing you may feel inclined
to. lul things must be pltered.”

“You tuke advantage of my helpless
old age ‘o fmsult me with impunity,
girl, It s the common lot of parents
f0 expericoee the lngratitude of chil-
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dren. But go ong go on,
ing."

It was poar old Lear's lament minus
its dignity and its provocation,

She let it puss without comment.

“One hears & grent deal of what
children owe to their purents in this
world, father, but remarkably little of
what parents owe 1o their children,
Among other fixed morul lnws of crons
tion is the one that compels a child to
believe every word its parent utters,
for no better reason than that it is nt
tered by o parent.

“For twenty-one wurs, father, or, at
Teast, ever sinee 1 Boave el pense
enongh to imbibe hatred, T have leen

told that it was my duty to hate uny-
body, everyhody, ruther. anl everys
thing. vonnected with White  CHiTs

And I honestly tried to do my duty in
that respect, | owed it to my father,

“When I met Dennis Lorimer at the
Pass thut summer on my one free holis
day nnd fell in love with him, I felt
lilke the worst of eriminals and o
traltor to yon, There was some mys-
torions thing botween him und me, be-
tween me and my happiness, that 1
bowed before with Jhe blindness of
fetichism. | drove my lover away from
me, with more resolution, perhaps, than
I would have exercised if he had com-
mitted & erime in his own person. 1
owed 1t to my futher,

“When he came to me and told me
that he wus going into exile for my
suke, that his mother's vindictive de
termination to separate us had earried
her ta the extent of telling him that he
must ¢ither vow never to tey Lo see me, or
leave her presence then and there, never
to return again, I helped him to bow to
the fut which bore cqually upon us
both. 1 told him we owed it to our
parents,  And  when  youn, hearing
through Cato’s treachery that hie was in
the summer house that day, sent him
vour Insulting message, [ almost  dis
spised him for the promptness and
moeeleness with which he obeyed it. He
went away, and in my heart T ealled
him a ecownrd. | began to cultivate
hatred in my own person,. . Your leaven
was at work, you see, futher. 1 owed
it to you to learn how to hate.

“Depnis came boack to see me six
months ago, futher. He told me then
thut he had been looking for Sibiley,
He could not wring this rusty old secret
from kis mother. You wounld not ad-

mit him to vour presence, but if he
conld tind Sibley he wonuld face him,
man to man, and demund to know what
it was thatstood between the houses of
White CLiffs and Glenburnie,”

The old sybarite leaned forward in
his chair in an cager attitude of wtten-
tion;

“Well? and Sivlev—did he find him?"

It was not 4 diffienlt thing to do, fu-
ther, Sibley s in New Orleans -has
been in o good business there for some
thme now, You knew thut? He droppec
his eyes silently,

“itds pltiable, futher,” she went og
impetuousty, “to see o parent desp Fis
eyes before u child—n helpless girl at
thut! But was it right, fl\lin'r. to leave
me in ignoranee all this time that Sib.
ley had written to you, telling you if
vou would relinguish vour absurd vow,
und taice vour proper place at hiome, he
would come baek and help xon™*

“Bibley is an unroly. tempestuons fel-
low-=troublesome. 1 did wot want him."

HNot so eosily troddet under foot as
w ogirk But he s comPage back, father,
He and Donnds are good friends, Dennis
fuced him like o wan, and Sibley had to
confoss thut he was ps ignorant us the
rest of us.  But oot there in the breezy,
frosh eurrent of life that those two
move in this poor, vagged old seare-
erow that you and the older Lorimers
have been shaking at each other all
these years tambled all to pleces, It
had no substance of its own, 1 found
“that ont for myself tosday, father,”

“How? the old man asked, doggedly,

“Iy kneeling ot the bodside of i sivk
woman and asking her to tell me if, as

her vislon grew lurger and elearer. the
fret and the worry of this whole miser-

able  business  did not  grow  in-
finitestmally smalll  She said it did,
Aud she told me all that | wanted to

know. 1 told heg, futher, thoat 1 had
promised Dennis  to marey him and go
awuy with him, to make o howe for
ourselves, if he would find Sibley and
bring him buck here to tuke this un-
Just burden from my shoulders. 1 told
her I shonld not feel ecomfortable at the
thought that we had kept it all from
her, She had w right to know that we
were going to be married in spite of
her, In spite of you, in spite of the mis-
erable old threadbare vendeottu,  And 1

ther”

SWhat Qid she suy?”
glosing sentence.

“She put her arms aronmd my neck,
She kissed e, father, and sho eallod
me duughter, She told me o tell vou
that there would soon by left

He lgnoved the

no one

feud be buried in her grave,”
“No one left for me to hate!

I am listen- |

have loved her @l my life—her, and no
other woman, ever!

“Father!"

Iis gray head had fullen forward on
his bireast.  Ilis lids were closed and
impurpled.  He stretched out his hands
blindly. gropingly. e was trying to
sy something,  Ida knelt close by the
side of his chair.

“My brave, brave ehild! T am glad it
has ended so! Give Sibley my love—
and Dennis. ™

It was so sudden, so utterly incompre-
hensible, that even when the family
phiysician told her that he had known
for years that her father must eventaal-
Iy o in just that sadden fashion from
henrt-fullure, she found it hard to bes
lHeve that he was no longer there at
Glenburnle, wasting s manhood, lg-
noring his responsibilitios, demanding
daily tribute of her, bodily, mentully
wnd morally,

“Thank God, he died with a blossing
on his lips for o Lorimer,” she wrote o
Sibley, and sealed the letter with a
bluck impress of 4 martlet.

“I am sorry he did not know about
Sibley's  ehild, Dide™ she said that
night, renching out her hand for a touch
of the hard faithful one that hud never
vet failed her. 1 meant to have told
him.  Hut—"

“You done {t all for the best.
all clenred up yet, And he had a mighty
turn  for pesterin® about things. It
waonld have just given him a lot of gues-
tions to gask which nobody but your
brother could answer”

sKibley will be here in a day or two,"

“Thank the Lord for all His mercies!™

“And Dennis too,”

A wan smile flitted over her white
face, and, closing her tired eyes, she fell
asleep with her lover's name on her lips
and her hund yving like o snow-flake in
black Dido's elusp.

CHAPTER XIV

Why should not one derive all the
sutisfoction that conld possibly be ex-
tracted from grombling to one’s heart’s
content, when there was rendy to one's
hand a patient, equable hospital nurse,
into whose disereot bvwom one might
empty “‘cart lowds” of family seerets
without the slightest danger of thelr
ever being hauled up again?

Dick Lorimer, aching and bralsed,
disappointed und disgusted, feeling that

It ain't

cume in here to tell you the sume, fu-

for you o hute—to let the old, worn-out

And—1

he had made a thorough mess of a very

I8 SOMEBUDY GIVEN YOU SOMETHING NICE, AUNTIE D

important mission, immediately re-
solved to avail himeelf of that privilege
the very next time his particular
“white-cap™ took her seut by his cot.
He would like to have some sort of
name to call her by,  “Nurse” was
simply “beastly.” She had such o soft
little hand, such great serious eyes,
such a tender way about her when she
asked o “fellow™ how he “felt now,”
thut it was almost (not guite) enough
to peconcile “a fellow o a broken leg.”
He sald as much to the Burgeon on
hi- rounds, adding: [ wounld lil.o to

oW “Iu s ronatl 'nu hew, dactor.”
"'\'[I‘l- l.m“ﬁ is what we cull
her.  Yes, all the sick folks full in love
with her. Youare only obeving an in-
exornble law of your nature, Here she
comes now,'"

Adown the long spotlessly  white
room, whose colorless polished eleanlis
ness was in itself an aggravation to
Dick, who loved 1ife in all its warm
tints, its vivid phases, eame the nurse
towanrids them. The surgeon greeted
her with: “Youn are to let this dams
aged young man talk as much as ever
he pleases, Nurse Hamilton,  We want
him kept guiet, bnt he s more apt te
keep his leg still while his toogae
winges,  Donbtless there is o letter to he
written to somebody.,  There always s
in these cases”

“Yes. And [ want you to write it
Dick fired his answer to the surgeon s
suggestion  point-blunk at the nurse.

He had turned bis head sidewise to look
fnto the elear steadfust eves that had
such o strange fuscination for him.  1f
he wus not mistaken, that was the very
thing she wus trying to prevent.

“*You will write it for me, will you
not, Mrs. Hawmilton?"

“Of course 1 will,  See, T will be back
presently with writing-materinls.”

When she returned with her portfolio
she hd on bloe glnsses,

“What did you do that for?  Dicl:
usked, with o flash of décidedly imper-
tinent resentment,  *“Those goggles, |
meun,”

“To muke myself comfortable.” Sho
apened  the portfolio and selected
shoct of paper, 1 am ready.™

“Ruk L am not,™ he answered, peto-
lantly; “and if you don’t mean to let me
look nt you while 1T wm dictating, I'll
muke nomess of it That's about ull I'm
tit for, anyway."

“For what?"

“For muking o mess of things.'

“You wean your leg? You should not
huve trivd to jurmp on the car whiie it
wWins |f| matlon,
for wll our needs, if we would ouly take

-"'['hI.-s looks lilee it, don't it?"
dientod his helpless leg

He in-

touch of his long bLrown hand
b - - -

There is enough time |

by an angry |

needed Just ten more minutes yesterday
thun | conld manage to procure. |
wonld have been steaming ap the river
townrd White CHffs, instemd of lying
here with a broken leg, if 1 could have
found it

“Hut you have plenty of time to get
well in,” sald Nurse Hamilton, with a
smile which Dick mentally pronouneed
twive ns sidd as tears. “‘Sa my theory
holds growd, after all. Now, then, won't
you please begin?”

“Oh, I say, please sit wherelean look
at yon without making o corkscrew of
my neck.”

Thux directly importuned, Mrs, [Tam.
Hton moved a fraction more directly in
his line of vision.

“1 wish you hudn't put those blinkers
1 on, and I wish I eould see yon without
that cap: it's o regnlar distigurement.
And you don’t belong to them, nor they
to von™

The clear white of Nurse Hamilton's
smooth cheeks was suddenly stalned o
vivid red. Bhe did not look at him as
she administered her rebuke:

“You must not talk to me so. You
are a silly, impertinent boy, and I shall
send another nurse to you, I will not
stay.”

She raised her hand with a quick ges.
ture, She was too late.  Her white
frilled eap was swaying trinmphantly
on the apex of Dick's daring fingers,

“Yes, you will, Norriew [ knew ]

couldl not be mistaken, 1 knew your
volee.  You conldu’t put it in a mob:
ecap and blue gogrles. Now then”—hq
flung the cup upon the foot of his bed -
1 have not made such an infernul mess
of things after all; for 1 have found
Yo,
T oshe was looking at him with wide
eves through o mist, e had ealled her
SNorele” and the dee erust that had
been forming over lier ehilled and lone-
Iy heart suddenly broke up under the
warmth of the boy's caressing tones,

In the «ix short months of her life at
White CltTs ek hod been her most ate
tached squive. This, the youngest of all
the Lorimer boys, had been n special
favorite of hers, und she of his.  His
“little sister,” his “Madame John,” and
his “Prineess Norrie™ had been pleasant
to remember, She had no grievance
here. She leaned toward him with dewy
ey,

“And having found me,
Dick?  Have vou missed me?

“Have 1 missed yvou?  We have nll
missed vou, sister Nora." he sald seri-
ously, *SJolin! poor old Johnnie! he hias
aged under it tremendously. Lord, how
old and feeble he does look!  He can't
seem to et used to it He never speaks
of you, though, That's what hurts us
all so badd,  1le goes about the house
like some dumb brute that has got its
death wound.”

“Iush! for dear pity's suke, hush! e
gave a death wound before he receiveld
one,”

It came from her in broken sobbing
Rasps.

“To you? Dick's ineredulous eyes
were upon her face,

“To me."”

“Then he is a whelp, and I'll tell him
80 to his fuce assoon as [ get home, if
he gives me o death-wound forit, 1
will, by heavens, if he was forty timoes
my brother!™

“Hush, Dick! You are a dear, hot-
headed boy! Have yon vEt to learn that
some sores cannot be licaled by fresh
blows?"

what then,

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]
= - ——

A PUZZLED CLERK.

He Geta All Mixed Up by a Mathematical
Young Lady.

She was a bright mathematical scholar
and pretty, and when she rattled at the
stamp window and Iaid down a dollar
bill the hundsome young clerk inn
blue necktie on the inside was all atten-
tion.

“There's o dollar,” she said; “give me
four times ns many twos as ones and
the rest in three's,”

“1 beg your pardon,” he stammered.

She repeated her request,

“Certainly,” he said, and began to lay
ont the stamps,

lln \\mlu-d nt il ten mimnew without

\\hilu-

e wasn't busy with anvone else and
she didn't seem to mind watching him
calenlnte, so she gave him another five
minntes,

Then o eustomer came in.

“Just keep the dollar,” she said sweet-
¥, “und U'll come around in the morn-
ing and get the stamps in the proper
proportions,”

He thought she waos beeomin s sareas-
tie and turned to wait on the next
comer, but when he looked sgain for
the girl of the mathematical turn she
Sas gone,

Thut evening he visited the newspu-
per offfees for couneel and adviee, and
the next doy whoen shie called he swore
| there wasn't a threccent stamp in the
L oftiee.

Now why did the elerk lie?—Detroit
F'ree Pross.

Judge Wazxem's 'roverba,

Ther ain’t nothin® brittler thun a pol-
itishan's promis,

It makes most folks sassy to holil offis

Every now and then you find a con-
grisman with o fer sale notis pinned
wuto his gpenerl stile.

Nobaody ever questions the orthodoxy
ov the stars and stripes,

It's o good thing fer George Washing-
ton's receord he didn't live nowadays.

Ain't ther more shuger in this Sun-
witeh rilans bizness then groes on the
flans? '

NSome stutesmen live on poker and
perquizets,

Politicks ain't even kin to patriotism.

A public econnermist these times
seems to be n man thet gits five thou-
pand dollars o yeer fer fryin' to spend
all the government moe=cy in his own
deestrick.— I]tllrult Froee l'rmm

rommouunhl- j-onumughl.

“Have you noticea that Herr Gras-
huber has two dogs with him when he
1 goes hunting in the morning, but has
only one :ln,{ when he comes back in
the eve ning?

“Yes: but the other dog comes back
with him all the spme—in the hunting
bag—so that the neighbors may think
Grashuber has killed u lot of game,"—
I"llegem.ll Blatter.

—— o

v he hued the whole Croton river back of

| might he the sweetest, purest milk in

MISCELLANEOUS.

~The wise individual who said “an
ounce of action is worth a pound of
talk' evidently weighod his words,

" Pid your son take gymnustics in
his college course?'  “Yex, ves; but he
never speanks any of those foreign lan-
gunges here at home."

—~Mrs. Snipp="Young man, will this
ticket take me to Chicago? Ticket
Agent—"No. ma'am: but that train
outside will."—Ravmond's Monthly.

Tt 15 sald thut oleomargine can be
detected by holling a tablespoonful of
it. Boiling butter will foam without
much noise, while the shion butter
sputters and hisses like lard, but docs
not foam ns decidedly s genuine butter

—=“1 don’t see how the washing or
froning conld be improved.” He -~
“Confound it all, that's not the trou-
ble: it's because she brings home the
very same collars and cuffs until I'm
tired of them. " <Inter Ocean. « 99 -

~Nome men who were digging a well
at Live Ouk, Fla., found about ten
feet below the surface of the ground a
tree that was petritied only on the ont-
side. The trunk wax split opes and
the inside was found to be tilled with
honey, which had been shut up in the
tree for many venrs,

~=Out of Sight, <ITndge—"What did
vou arrest this man for, Mr. Officer?”
Oficer—*For guaving me”  Judge —
“Why, the man is blind."  Offcer <*1
know it, vour honor.  He had some
Jead penells for sale, and 1 asked him
how business was, and  he replied that
it was out of sight.'=Arkansas Par-
mer.

~Col. Goodfello="Well, Moss, how
are you getting along in the place |
pot for von?"  Mose Yallerby = Nice-
Iy, Kunnel, thank ‘ee, I'sile foreman
now.”  Col, Goodfello=Foreman
Mose Yallerby —="Yussir; no one kin
come in il 1 fust open up, an' dust
things!"—Truth.

— It has been suggested to the police
commissioners of Superior, Wik, that
the police should be equipped with bi-
ceveles, und in this way one policeman
could cover a much lurger beat and
with greater euse. which wonld permit
of a curtallment of the force. The plav
fs 0 good one and will probubly I
unlnph'el.

~There are occasionally burgnins to
be had of even the street fukirs. An
honest hatter of an castern town hav-
ing vainly tricd to plense a costomer
with a steaw hat of moderate price, as
such go in the shops, said at length:
“Why don't yon buy of a street fukie?
A large hat concern down enst hns just
fuiled, nml its hats are selling on the
strectat fifty cents aplece. the very
same hat for which [ get two dollars.'*

= At Pleasure Bay, on the Shrews-
bury river, New York, !Iu- other day,"”
said n summer tourist, 1 suw o water-
ing cartof a style that I had never seen
before and which was filled inn Wiy
thut alse wis new tome.  The cart had
four wheels and its tank was o flat,
square box, inshape something like the
case of a square piuno,  This tank wus
suspended under the axles, and when
it was desired to fill it the driver sim-
ply drove into the river until the tank
was submergal.”’

—At a fancy-work sale a book cover
held a quantity of blank leaves in-
tended for notes for a jaunt,  “This."
said the glib young sauleswoman. “is
especially  designed to give to vour
brother, lover or husband. as he starts
onu fishing trip.”  When the cover
was examined it was found to have
painted onits hlock surface in bhreillinnt
red o bottomless  well, whose intima-
tion that truth had fallen out of it was
aecentunted by the legend across the
top in glowing seript. *Ye Lie Book."

—Where nre the eroakers who say
that everything was all right in “the
pood old days?’  Here comes along a
dinry written by a ludy of fushion some
fifty vears ngo, and among other come-
plaints, which are like echoes of those
we  hear every duy, are these: “Onr
streets wre not wide enongh for the cur-
ringes, nor the week long enough for
one's engugements, Thereisn't enough
money, nor enough time to spend it in,
111 short, snely s mess!™  Also, the wri-
fer of the dinry, Lady Georgina de Ros,
says: “No wonder girls ure delicate if
they ent mutton vlmp,a before dinner!™

—*] saw to-duy” sald o New York
citizen, *'n_man sitting on a hydreant
selling lemonade from a puil standing
in front of him on the sidewnlk. It was
good lemonnde, T know, for T tried it
but 1 eouldn’t help feeling that it was
u mistake from u Insiness paint of view
to sit on the hydrant., Of conrse he
eouldn't get into it, we knew that well
enough, but it sort of looked as thoagh

himm, Suppose you should see s milk-
mian sitting on a ponmp and offering
milk from a ean in front of him? It

the world and the pump might hedry
and without a handle, but who would
buy the milk?
—Liertrade
Dalk..

Petun, of DBull Creek.

is a genunine female cowhoy.

She
is only 18 years old, but she tukes vuru-"

cattle on her futher's ranch.
This sometimes tukes her thirty or
forty miles from home, When the eat-
tle become mired in the mud she must
rescue them from  their perilous posi-
tion, This she does in true cowhboy
fashion by fastening u larint to the
horns of the animal, while she keeps
the other end tied to her saddle,  She
and the pony together then pull the
poor beast out. She wears u wides
brimmed felt hat, long gauntlet gloves,
is provided with branding irons and
rides the wildest hroncho.

~The lust development of the fold-
fngr bed is the white enumel and brass,
It necessarily lucks the eunmbersome
dimensions of the desk, the chiffonier

of all the

and the wardrobe, but it has some-
thing far better—cleanliness  wnd
health. For small cottage homes, or

for apartments where economy of spuce
in sought, it is an admirable thing.
For, although it has no shelf for books,
bricsa-brac and the like, anl is hung
with asimple eurtuin that hidessprings
pndd mattress without attempting to
disgriise the presence of u bed, it ocen-
ples very little room, is really w safli-
glontly pretty object, and, above all
tilngs, avolds those pests to which the
shut-up wooden sort wre lable.

e e I

are severe.
Syrup five years for these.
doses will cure them at any stage.
The last one I had was sto
24 hours,

A. Lee, Jefferson Col.

A Question of ProbaMiliy.

"Mow ure sou getting nlong with
Your new novel?” he asked of o fem-
inine genius.  “Not so well,” she an-
swered, “as I have been. 1 eame to n
very troublesome point lnst week amd 1
haven't done anything on It since "
“What was the matter? “1 find my
heroine all alone. She takes her hat
and goes ont into the doarkness and
loneliness in search of the village law-
ver" “That sounds very good,” “Yes,
but it is improbable.” “Why?"' “She
isall alone.™  “Of conrse.”  “And puts
on her hat to go out.” “Yes" “Whom
is she poing to ask whether it is on
stralght or not? —Washington Stay,

And It Went to the Jury.

Cross-examiner— Doctor, what was
the first knowledge you had that the
defendant was possessed of a sulcidal
manin?

Dr. Emdee—When he ealled and asked
me to presceribe for him.

Crosscexuminer (to judge)—That is
our case.—~Trath.

No Hospltahle,

Falr Lady—Well, mujor, how did you
enjoy yvour African trip? How did you
like the savages?

Major—0Oh, they are extremely kind-
hearted—they wanted to keep me there
for dinner. -—.r‘\nmning' .!nurmnl.

Life and Stren

Are given to weak and
frall ehildren in wonder-
ful manner by Hood's
Barsuparilla.  Mre. Ed-
word Hilbert, Lawrence,
Muss.,  muys: “Omr
duughter, Etw, had littlo
Etroneth, hud frequent
Malnting spellsg which
physiclans  sald  was
citsed by heart tpontile,

streng th till we

th

Eute Hilbere,
Nothing gave herany
wye her Hood's Barsaparills
Her pencral health improved untfl shd Im;m
o hoalthy and rugged us any ¢hild.»

Hood's**Cures

Illood'. Plll. wure ( uu-il..pulluu.
A

“Germa,ﬁ
Syrup”

Just a bad cold,

and a hacking-

cough, Weall suffer that way some-

times. How to get rid of them is

the study. Listen—‘‘Iam a Ranch-
man and Stock Raiser.
rough and ux;‘mu.d
weathersin the

My life is
I meet all
Colorado mountains,
I sometimes take colds. Often they
I have used Gcrmnn.
A few

d in
It is infallible,” pﬁmu
w
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HORSE SHOE

+PLUG.

Only the finest leaf and purest

sweetening ingredients used in
its manufacture.

This Trade Mark I8 on the best

WATERPROOF COAT

lustrated

w;uu inithe World!
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With remaovable 1, the con
pre always ready for use,

Wi i
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