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Tox Yourn's CowraNiON gives so
much for the small amount that ll.wstl
it Is no wonder it is taken alread

nearly Half a Million Families, Iul
its fine and beautiful Mustra-
tons, its Weekly llustrated Supple-

ments, and ity l{oliuny Numbers, it
seems s if the publishers conld not do
enough to please, 1'y sending S5
pow You may ehtain it free to Jamuiry.
and fora il Aear from toal onfe
Jannnry, st Sddmos, ek YVee1n

Cin 1’ A X

Electrio Lights for Prisons,

The illumination of one of the corrl
Sorw In the Bridewell prison, Chicago,
sffords & good illnstration of the advan
tages of the electric light. The lampe
are placed upon the walls and shine in-
10 the calls. They are entirely out of
mach of the prisoners, but under in
tant control of the keeper, who finds
s labors materially decreased by hav-
A very
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\ djnanry was hia “Favorite Pre-
soription”™—the boon to delioate women,
Why ?0 round “with ons foot in the
grave," suffering in silence—misunder-
stood—whea there’s » st hand
that isu’t an experiment, butwhich is
sold uuder the gugranteethat i you
are dissppointed in any way in i, you
ean nt your maoney back by spplyingto

its mak

w.un imagine s woman not
teying it l’_"bly it may be trueof|’

uunﬂw-—htu doubt it. Women

areripe for it. They must hava it

Thiak of a prescription and nine out of

ten waiting for it, Carry the newsto
them|

: A Cold-Blooded Groom,

! “fave you brought any witnesses?
asked the Rev. Mr. Wood of Bathgato
of a middle-aged couple who had come
to be married.

“No,we ne'r thocht ¢’ that. [s't
oecessary r”

“0, certainly,” sald the minister, “you
should have a groomsman and bride-
maid s witnesees.”

. “Wha can we get, Jean, dss ye think ™

The bride so addressed suggested a
femals cousin whom the bridegroom
&ad not previoualy seen, and after con
pultation s man was also thought of,

. "Step yo awa' alang Jean, an’ ask
them, an’ Il walk aboot till ye come
back.”

Jean set out as desired, and after
soms time returned with the two friends,
the cousin being & blooming lass, some-
what younger than the brids. When
partios had been properly arranged and
\he minister wras about to proceed with
the cersmony the bridegroom suddenl)
wld: *“Wad ye bide a wee, si1 ?”

“What Is it now " asked the minister.

“Wheel, [ waa just gaan to say that
if it wad bo the same to you, [ wad
maither has that ane,” pointing to the
bridemaid.

A most extrnordinury statement to
make at this stage! 1'm afrald it is tuo
Inte to talk of sueh a thing now.”
wiille It 7" said the bridegroom in atone
of calm resignation to the Inevitable.
*Weel, then, ye mann just gang oh"-
Yeweastle (Eng ) Cl onicle
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THE PISK POCKET.

Miss Sars La Hue had daneed all the '
weningatnball 8¢ her next neigh-
20r's the Paytons. Bbe wore a
pink drese, with & Mitle,
pocket ot the sida. n-nuu.np;;

(trived to plsce in the pink pocket

sforesald. It offered ber his band and
beart and ended:

“if you do not answer I shall know
that yu cannot love me, and shall go
away.”

No puswer came to him. Sara had
sent the dress, poeket and all, away in
8 box to the wararobe, whers she put
dresses she was weary of. Bbe had
not Jooked into the pocket and kuew
pothing of ihe letter.

Andrew Peyton took silence for re
fusal, and left the country within a
month. In a year pretly Sara was
dead. Nobody knew it, but she lmd
broken her heart over the departed
Jover. And so one romance eunded
Our s.ory is of another,

] L] L ] ] ]

Twenty years had passed. Moss
grow on the white stone over the breast
of Bally La Rue. And at the old La
Rue place her brotber lived—a widower
with one daughter.

Looking up at La Rue from the road.
side you would assuredly have belleved
that the people who lived there were
rich.

1t was the residence; yon would nat-
urally have said to yourself, of people
of means, And being unblessed with
real estate, you might hdve sighed
with a littls spice of envy forfolks who
owned such a solid dwelling, such rare
old oaks, such & smooth shaven green,
gelvet law, such a garden, and yes,
such & gradener. There he was now
among the roses; but when you have
three wishes given you by & fairy, it is
wise, as the old tals proves, never to
wish yourself snybody else until you
szamine into the private affairs of that
{ndividual

In the story I alluded to the wisher
wisbed bimself “that king three,” sve-
ing him in & magic mirror, and, be-
hold! be waa transformed into & mon-
arch who had been conquered and was
about to be pus to death by decapita-
4on. 'Thus the envious admirer of his
,roperty, who had wished himself Mr.
t.a Rue because he thonght him & rich
nap, would have been greatly maton-
abed to find himself sitting before an

Jd oak desk, trying in valn to arange
shaotic papess, which when in order
soly that he was dreadfully in
4abt; or to see his daughter walting be.
pind him with trembling anxiety,
snowing that he could have no dinner
put the salt pork be so hated, unless by
shance he had & littla money about
uim. Ifhe had itall went well but,
.Jas! If he had not he would tuen his
widd, black eyes on her when she had
;poken twice or thrice, and with his
uslicats, ivory tinted fingers running
\hrough his fine, curly white hair,
would sak her in tones of Lear like re-

 roach where she supposed he could
uave gotten money? Ile!

It was in theold days of the south,
when & southern gentleman might not
work, and that wonderful n.ndnner
was their only servant. He was older
than Mr. La Rue and prouder of the
family. He did the cooking. He did
all the work except that dome surrep-
titiously by Miss Sally in the privacy
of parlos and bedrooim.

There is & fascination to people of
his race in making belleve a great deal,
and Scipio spoke of his fellow nlaves,
sold one by one away from their old
home, aa though they were about the
pinoe still, and thought his zeal La Rue
looked as well as ever, Hemended the
fences, repaired Lhe verandas, kept the
the lawn and garden (n order, trimmed
the trees and flourished & long handled
duster among the cobwebs that gath-
ered po fast in the long, low hung hall
that the spiders loved.

Everywhere the rich old furniture,
with little upholstery and much cary-
ing sbout it, resisted decay.

Unless you bad stald to dinner on a
meager day you would never have
guessed that anythiog was wrong; and
then the table wouid have been set
with old chius and gocd cutisry and
sliver spoons. Nelther did Mr. L=
Rus's grest I'assaia hat, Indestrustible
ind costly Loll ampthing.

Other womee: knew that Miss Sally
had not & good gown Lo her name; but
a mah would huve thought the after-
uoon dimity, mado out of an old extra
pair of bedroom eurtains, very good
/ndeed, when she pluned one crimson
rose st berLhirosd and another in lex
black bair.

The lust of A large family early gath-
sred to the lomb, following thelr ocon-
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| the long, ammad potticoat that had boem |
(hars ss s babr, had raveled footiess
' 8ilk stockings sod koit them over for
| herself with cotton tops, and the beaux |
| who dropped in of an evening admifed
i her greatly.

It had been a trying day. Mr. La
Rue had been quite tragic tince dawn,
|M,dnunm“8dﬂovmlllm-ﬂl
{ have been thought of than selling Sal-
Iy, bad decided to part with the horse
and carrisge That was & blow.
Beipio went under it; Mise Sally turned
pale and had not the beart to put roses
in her belt. Mr. La Rue had remarked
that it would be just as well not to send
the halter away, becanss he would nesd
that to hang himself with. But at tea
time they haG preserved persimmons
and bread and butter with the bever-
age. Sally found s Jetter at be piate,
and, opeing it, read this:

DeAR Miss SaLLy—Uncle A.ndm

is coming home and we 2ro go
givea party for him. He has

hi
in obery | {::‘?m.‘a::;‘;,'{‘:m‘ﬂ
lhll.l be flm:{t .

churacter. s masked ball
&};I disspproves of mun, bat it will
un.

Come early to see the Arrivals
Won't you beg your dear father to
break through his rule for once and
join us? We should be so honored. Le
pneedn’t costume, unless he chooses.
The elder people will be allowed todo
a8 they like, but you must, my dear

onrlm'ms friend, FaANNY.

Db, papal” cried Sally, all her sad-
ness gone on the instant. *“You’'ll come,
won't you ¥"

“You have not stated wha'," replied
Mr. La Rue with his broadest accent
and sternest voice,

“To a funcy dreas ball,
replied Sally.

], who sit here waiting for the com-
plete downfall of our family—I, who
will leave you soon a beggared orphau
—gotoa taucy ball" erisd Mr. La
Rue, “Not anothah wo'd!”

“Oh papa! Then 1 mustu't go either!'
almost sobbed poor Sally.

“You're a woman,"” replied her father.
The Turks thiuvk women soulless. I
am not suah but that they are right
However, I am too poah to give you s
ball dress.”

“Oh, [ can make up something out
of nothing, It's my one tulent!” cried
Sally, They say your pressnce would
be an honor, and you might Lke to
meet"—

“Not anothah, wo'd!"” cried Mr. La
Rue.

His obedient daughter held her
tongue, finished Ler bread and jam,
and, having called for Scipio to clear
away, went up into the garret witha
candle,

“I'l goas King Cophetua’s beggar
maid in artistic rags if 1 can’t do  bet-
ter,” she lsughed.

She looked the old burean through,
the old chest, the wardrobe fruiliessly.
Several years of foraging had emptied
them. But on the top of the wardrobe,
quite out of her reach, stood a long
paper box, What might it not con
tain of rumpled gauze or lace that
might be cleaned? Miss Sally turned
on her tiny toes and tapped down the
garret stairs.

“Scip!” she cried—the call was pop-
ular in southern homes and bells were
rarer than at the north in those days—
“gome here and get that box down for
me off the wardrobe In the garret.”

Selp stumped upstairs, set an old
table against the plece of furniture
climbed down. On his way he stum-
bled and fell, the box burst open and
spreiad abroad on the garret: floor lay &
pink dress of old fashioned silk, & bow
of ribbon to'match, a fan and & gauzy
scarf, all little bobs and fringes. Yes
and a littls mualin bag, from which
protruded the toes of & pair of slippers,
and gloves all rose color and white.

“Why! has my falry grandmpther
been here ¥ cried Sally joyoualy, “'What
does It mean ¥"

“] kin explain it, miss” said Secip,

“Dat yar dress was worn by yo' aunt,
Miss Sara. Dey ealled her Miss Sally,
fes' like dey call yo,' 'fo" evah yo' was
born.

“she was mighty pretty, jes' like yo',
Miss Sally, like yo! Au’she wenttoa
ball in dis yar dress, so bright an Hbely
an happy. She came home pale an’
wan, and she sent dis dress, all foldsd
up in de box up de garret. Said she
never would wear it nomo’. $he hated
it, an’ she never did. She died early,
Miss Sully. Dat's de story, misa.”

“Poor auntie, I don’t remmember her,
sighed Sally, “But Seip, I think I'll
take the dress down staim, Tote it
down for me right away.”

“Yao'm, Migs Bally,’ said Selp, ‘an’
jea' souss me for offering qne wurd of
advies: I'se of de opinion dat o dat yar
dreas seems Lo you to be suitabls fer
dis yar ball you needn’ hab no scrupies
ob conscience about wearin’ ob it
Miss Bara would hab de honor ob de
family at heart for you to dreas well,
and she was jis' your height, jes your,
build, Dat yardress will ft you like
deskin fits de coon, Mlas s ally."

papa dear,”

8o wore & to the ball How pretty
sha Jooked! How quaint! How sweet'
And whe ever lacks » complimant
when southern gentlsmen are near fo|
whisper it? The sweet intoxicstion of
fiattery that is founded on fast had
thrilled the girl's young blood before
her hostess found the lion of the even-
ing and brought kim to the spot where
Miss Bally stood among her admirers
A bandsome man of 4§, young enocugh
in all outward seeming to be still
charming, tall, brosd shouldered, pict-
uresque, with no gray in his hair as
yet, and with his own splendid testh,
For the first time in ber life Bally’s
beart fluttered.
| “Uncle, this is my friend, Miss Sally
Ls Rue” said the young hostess
“Sally dear, Mr. Andrew Poyton.”

Then the pretty creaturs fluttered
away, and the rest of the ball was Mr,
Andrew Peyton to Sally. We all know
to | what that weans.

For his part, Andrew Peyton went
homs with a strange sensation in his
lsart. 1t ssemed to him as if he had
oncs more seen his Sara.  He had read
her name on the mossy tombetone in
the graveyard, and the barb of thit un-
answered letter had rankled in his
heart his whole life through; but here,
freah and young again, with & look in
her eyes that seemed to say to hiu
“Try, and ses if you can win we,” ske
stood In the person of Sally La Rus,
her nieoe, actually in & gown of the
same pattern. He did not know it was
the very same with the pink pocket at
its side into which be had slipped. the
letter twenty years before. Ile
dreamed strange dreams that night, in
which twin girls in rose color ran be-
fore bim. One was his love, one a vis-
fon; but which ever he grasped proved | g
to be a ghost, and melted in his grasp
to nothing.

At dawn he slept. He still slept at
11 o'clock when Sally in her dimity
morning robe made out of disused bed
curtaing of her grandmother’'s folded
the ball dress in its box ngain. She ex-
nmined it closely. How well they used
to sew; no slighting as we alight our
dressmaking, and this pockst—how
perfectly every stitch was set. She
took out the kerchief, and why] what
was this? A letter—a little, faintly
perfumed thing with her name upon
it; “Miss Sara La Rue” Of course,she
was christensd “Sara” although “Sally” | §
was her home name,

She opened it, ber heart beating
wildly. It wasan offer of marrisge
from Mr. Andrew Psyton.

What a strange, romantic thing to
do—a man of five-and forty—a rich
man, & man of the world! It was love
at first sight, and what she had always
longed for. And she knew she also
had fallen in love with him. She was
sure now.

All the morning Sally was in & dream,
That afternoon she wrote this answer;

Dear Mr PeyTON—On reachlng
home, 1 found your letter . In my
poeket. Binpe you say silence will
mean refusal to you, I reply. But you
know so little of me—are yon sure

feelinge wllllut? You may call

you like: will glad to see
j’D'.'l-Wlhlﬂ. —but before ou do let

me tell you I am & poor girl indeed.
Everything is go from us. Even
La Rue, 1 fear. ven Secipio stays
with us out of love, and though my
costly dreas last night might make &n
think I had some money, even t
was an illusion, It was a dress an
gsunt of mine, who died young, left be-
hind her, else i could not have been at
the ball. I conceal nothing, but Fou
sak me if 1 llke you. Burely ns wel
Icould Uke s gentleman I had meen
but onice and perhaps I could like you
mors, but we must know each other
better.
BARA LA RUE.

Scipio took this nots to Mr. Peyton,
who awoke from his strange dreams to
read it. He understood all FPoor Bara
had never found the lettar. It had re-
mained (o the little pink pocket twen-
ty yeass for her neice to answer; and
he shed tears for the first time since he
jeft his babyhood bebind him. Iow-
ever, he called that evening on the
new Bara La Rue: and they are mar-
ried now, and his wealth has restored
the old place and Its master is happy
And Sally who lover her husband s
well will never dream that she an-
her aunt's love letter. It is & secrel
buried in the depths of that chival-
rous bosom on which she reposes.—
Mary Kyle Dallas in New York
Ladger.

He Changed His Diet.

A vegelarian of this city has becoms
a flesh eater since hediscovered a scien
tificlaw that he had not previously
been aware of. He changed his mind
upon the diet question, and got con-
vinced that meats were among thn
proper edibles for mankind after he
had been ussured by professor of chem.
istry that beef, mutton and perk were
merely “transformed grass, vegetables
and grain” After pondering upon
this irteresting law of chemical trans-
fermation he came to the conclusion
that vegetarianism is a doctrine of nar-
row scope, and be adopted & new diete-
tio polioy, under which be now enjoys
tsnderloin sleaks, lambs chops and
fried bacon, not to speak of stewed
kidney, plyy’ foet and teto de veau—
New York Ban.
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Beit Cough Medicine. Recommended by
Cores where all else fails. Pleasant and
taste. Children take it without objeetion. By
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A departurs
from ordinary methods has long
been ado Eted by the makers of Dr.

Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery.
They know what it can do—and
they guarantee it. Your money
is pmmptly returned, if it fails to
benefit or cure in all diseases arisin
from torpid liver or impure blo

No better terms could be asked for.| |

No better remedy can be had
Nothing else that claims to be a
blood-purifier is sold in this way—
because nothing else is like the
au M Dll

8o positively certain is it in ite
curative effects as to warrant its
makers in selling it, as they aro do-
m% through druggists, on triall

t's ecspeciilly potent in curing
Tetter, t-rheum, Eczomn, Ery-
sipclas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore
Eycs, Goimdl:: Thick Neok, and
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— How to Cure Yourself =
At Home by Electricity.

100 Stamps.
Home Treatment Electrle Co.,
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