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Thousands of American women
in our homes are daily sacrificing
their lives to duty.

In order to keep the home neat
and pretty, the children well dressed
and tidy, women overdo, A female
weakness or displacement is often
brought on and they suffer in silence,
drifting along from bad to worse,

owin wvﬁ that they ought to

ve help to overcome the paing and
aches which daily make lifea burden,

It is to these faithful women that

LYDIA E.PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND

comes as a boon and a blessing,
ﬁ ;tv{l"d to {\r[l‘ﬁ. ¥ l".lls\','nrl‘]c, of
ayville, N, Y,, and to Mrs, W, 1" |
Boyd, of Beaver Falls, Pa., who say :
# I was not able to do my own work,
wing to the female trouble from which |
E.ln ered. Lydin E Pinkham's Vege- |
ble Compound helped me wonderfully,
mod I am so well that I ean do ns biga |
s work as I ever did, I wish every |
woman would try it

'ACTS FOR SICK WOMEN. '
For thirty years Lydia E. Pinlk.

's Vegetable Compound, made
m roots and herbs, has been the

dard remedy for female ills
has positively cured thousands -;Ll '
n who have been troubled with |

displacements, inflammation, uleera-
fibroid tumaors, irregularities,
riodic
-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-

don't you try it ?
Mrs. Pinkham invites all slek
to write her for advice.
has ded thousnnds to
th. 8, Lynn, Mas..

“’m NEW Ll'ug"::"“‘
| PENSIONS ""wabieton, b o

{8l o Thompson's Eyo Watei

OAME TO BTAY.

—_— |

Motura of the Prodigal with Money
and a Large Check.

0ld home week had come, and the
Teturned #ons and grandsons were
;gathered together. One after another
they rose and told with pardonable
.p!'lﬁ their achlevements in the great
world, lmpressing their Importance on
T"" stay at bomes. At length Mr.
Jameson spoke:

“] went away from here twenty
Joars ago a poor young man, with only
<one solitary dollar In my pocket, I
‘walked the four miles from my father's

farm to the station, and there I begged '

4 ride to Boston on a frelght car,
Last night I drove Into town behind
a spirited pair of horses, and my purse
~—guess bhow much my purse holds In
money to-day, besides a large check,"
and Mr. Jameson looked about him
with a smlle.

“Fifty dollars|”

“Beventy-five!’

“A hundred!” shouted the boys, filled
with admiration,

“No,” sald Mr. Jameson, drawing
farge flat puree from his pocket when
1&0 clamor had subsided, “nove of you
Bas guessed right, When I had pald
- 20 cents to Ozy Boggs for my re

drive In the coach I had, be-
#ldes my trunk check (which I retain-
od for financlal reasons), exactly 4
esnts. I bhave come back, my friends,
fo stay. Any little Jobs of sawing and

aplitting will be gratefully recelved.”— '

Woman's Home Companion.

Ohanged Mis Mind.

“Well, what are you dolng there?
the lady, nddressing a tramp who
Just ellmbed o tree In time to es-

=De & savage bulldog.
| “Madam, replled the hobo, “it was
‘my intention to msk for a hand-out, but
fn the Interest of humanity 1 now re
quest that you give any surplus food
Yyou may have on hand to my canlne

friend down there”

A man summoued at Guilford, Wngland,
for mon-payment of taxes gave his occu-
patien as “muking of antique furniture™

FIT THE GROCER

Wife Made the Suggestion.

A grocer bhas excellent opportunity
to know the effects of special foods on
Rhis customers, A Cleveland groeer ln-
a long list of customers that have been
helped In health by leaving off colfw
and using Postum Food Coffee,

. regarding hils own experl
ance: years ngo | had been drink.
Img coffee and must say that 1 was al
most wrecked In my nerves

“Particularly in the morning | was so
Arritable und opset that I could bardiy

untll the coffee was served, and

1 bad no appetite for breakros:
dand did not feel like attendlug to wmy
aﬂﬂ dutles "

“One day my wife suggested that in-
«asmuch as | was melling so  much
/Postum there must be some merit o I
«Bnd suggested that we try It 1 took

shome & packuge und she prepared it

ol right.
-affected

My bpervousivss
disappeared nnd to-day | am

I would ndvise evervone
in any way with nepvousiess
b troubles, to lenve off codee
e Postum Food Coffee.” “Ihery's
aason.” Read “The Road to Well.

I the sbove letter? A
PO to “MC.
true, and full of

(felt ns If she should die for the pain

'Judge of that than hersalf.

pains, backache, that hear- [y " 01a to him Guy appealed at once to

OF Nervous prostration. ' g return to school.

'd:'l arms were at once twined around

R e L S o ]

MRS. MARY

AIKENSIDE

e o ssewteont eyt sod Swssbian” T Comte Mt

J. HOLMES

CHAPTER XVIII.—(Continued.)

How chatty and social he was, trylng
to cheer Maddy up and make her forget
that such a thing as death had so Iately
found entrance there; talking of Jeswie,
of Alkenside, of the pleasant little tims
they would have during the vacation, gnd
of the nest term at school, when Maddy,
s one of the graduating class, would not
be kept in as strictly as haretofors, but
allowed to see more of the city. Maddy

tugging at her heart, while sha listened to
him and knew that the pictures he wis
drawing were not for her. Her place
wns there: and after the breakfast wans
over and Flora had cleared the dishes
away, she shut the door, so that they
might be alone, and then standing before
Guy, she told him of her resolution, beg-
ging of him to help her and not make It
barder to bear by devising means for
ber to eachps what she felt to ba an im-
perative duty. Guy had expected some-
thing llka this and was propared, as he
thought, to combat all her arguments;
9o when she had finlalied, he replled that
of course he did pot wish to interfere
with her duty, but there might be a ques-
tion as to what really was her duty, and
seemed to him he was better able to
It wna not
for her to bury herself there while
was unfinished, when an-
other conld do as well. Fer superior
talents weres given to her to improve, and
how econld she lmprove them in Hone
dals: beslden her grandfather did not ex-

¢t her to stay. Guy bad talked with
m while she was asleep, and the matter
was all arranged; a competent Woman
was to be hired to take charge of the do-
festie arrangemants, and if It seemed do-
irable, two should be procured ; anything
to leave Mnddy free.

“And grandpa consentsd to this will-
Ingly?" Maddy sald, feeling & throb of
jeasure at thoughts of release. But
uy could not answer that the grand-
father consented willlngly.

“Fle thinks jt best. When he comes
back you can ask him yourself," he wald.

At this point Grandpa Markham came

=

right
her education

know If he were not willing for Maddy

#] sald she might If she thought best,”
was the reply, spoken so sadly that Mad-

,'the old man's neck, while she sald to
him :

“Tall me honestly which you prefer.
1'd like mo much to go to school, but I
am not sure I should be happy there,
knowing how lonely you wers here at
home. Say, grandpa, which would you
rather now, honor bright?” and Maddy
tried to mpeak playfully, though her
heart-beats were almost nudible as she
waitad for the answer,

Grandpa could not deceive. Ile want-
od his darling sorely, and he wanted ber
to be happy, he sald, Perhaps they
wonld get on just ms well without her.
When Mr. Guy was talking It looked as
{1l they might, be made it all so plain,
but the sight of Maddy was a comfort.
Bhe wus all he had left. Maybe he

dn't live long to pester her, and If
didn't wouldn't she always feel better
for having stayed with her grandpa?’
i He Jooked very pale and thin, and his
bair was white as snow. FHe could not
live many years, and turning resolutely
from Guy, who, so long as he held her
eyes, controlled her, Maddy wnia:

“I've chosen once for all. Il stay
with grandpa till he dies,” and with a
convulsive sob she elung tightly to his
peck, as If fearful that without such hold
ber resolution would give way.

1t was in wain that Guy strove to
change Maddy's resolution. She was
wholly decided, and late in the afternoon
be rode back to Alkenside, a disappointed
' man, with, bowover, tha feellng that
Ilhdb bad done right, and that be re

her a!l the more for withstanding
temptation.

CHAPTER XIX.

It was arranged that Flora should for

the present at least remain at the cottage,

and Maddy accepted the kindness grate-

! fully. 'hh.dm becoms so much accens-
' alm

Il

tomed to being cared for by Guy that she
ost looked upon it as a matter of
ocourse, and did not think of what others
might possibly say, but when, in as dall-
'eate & manner as possible, Guy suggested
furnishing the cottage in better style, sven
to modernise It entirely In the

'spring, Maddy objected at once. They
'!'m already indebted to him for more
than they could ever pay, she said, and
| she would not suffer {t. So Guy submit-
ted, though It grated upon hls sense of
the beautiful and reflned terribly, to see
Maddy amid so humble surroundings.
Twice & week, and sometimes oftener, he
rode down to Honedale, and Maddy felt
that without these visita life would hard-
ly bave been endurable.
During the vacation Jessle spent a part
of the time with her, but Agnes reso-
'luul: resisted all Guy's entreatles that
she would at lenst eall once on Maddy,
who had expressed a wish to see her, and
who, on account of her grandiather's
health, and the childishness with which
Unecle Joseph clung to her, could not well
oome up to Alkenside. Agnes would nét
go down, neither would she give other
reason for her obstinacy than the appar-
ently foollah one that she did not wish to
see the cramy man. Btill sbe did notr ob-
Ject to Jessie's going as often as she liked,
and she sent by her many little delicacles
from the larder at Alkenside, mome for
grandpa, but most for Uncle Joseph, who
highly everything coming from
madam,” and sent back to her more
than one strangely worded messsge which
made the proud woman's eyes overflow
when sure that no one could see her. Bug
this kind of intercourse came to an end
at last. The wvacation was over, Jeasio
had gone back to school, and Maddy be
a: in sober earnest the new life before
Those wers dark, woarisome days to
Maddy, and when the long, cold winrer
was gons from the New England hills,
and the early buds of spring were coming
up by the cottage door, the nelghbors

eome over the young girl, onee xo full of
Mfe and health, but now so languid and

learned at last the great object of life;
learned to take her troubles and eares to
' One who helped hor bear thems so choer:
fully that those who pitied her most never

| dreamed how heavy was her barden, so

| patiently and swestly she bore it. Ocea-
slonally there came to hor letters from

the doctor, but latterly they gave her
| boss pleasure than pain, for as sure as

| dbe vead one of his kind, friendly mes-

A AN

began to talk of the change which had

pale. Bull Maddy was not unhappy, nor
was the discipline too severe, for by it she

Temptsr whispered to ber that thongh
whe did not love him as she onght to love
her husband, yet a life with him was far
preferable to tha life she was living, and
the receipt of ona of his letters always
gave her a pang which lasted until Guy

came down to see her, when It usoally

disappeared, Agnes was now at Alken-
wide, and thus Maddy frequently had Jes

sie at the cottage, but Agnes never came,
and Maddy little guesse] how oftem the
provd woman cried herself to sleep nfter
lstening 1o Jessie's reckial of all Maddy
hnd to do for the erazy man, and how pa-
tiently whe did it. He had taken a

faney that Maddy must tell him stories
of Barah, describing her as she was now,
ot na she used to be when he knew her,

but mow. “"What la she now? How does
she look? What does she wear? Tell

me, toll ma!" he would plead, until Mad-

dy, forced to tell him something.! and
having distinetly in her mind but one
fashlonable woman such as she fanciad
Sarah might be, told him of Agnes Rem-

Ington, and Unele Joweph, listening with
parted lips and hushed breath, would
whitper saftly, “Yes, that's Sarmh, beau-
tiful Sarah; but tell me—does she ever
think of mes, or of that time In the or-

chard when I wove the apple blossoms in
her halr, whers the dismonds are now?
She loved me then; she told me so. Does
alio know how slck, and sorry, and foolish
1 am?—how the aching in my poor, sim-
ple braln ls all for her, and how you,
Maddy, are doing for me what it ls her
place to do? Had I a volee,” and the
orazy man now grew excited, as, ralalng
himself In bed, he gesticulated wildly,
“had I a volee te reach her, I'd ery shame
on her, to let you do her work, let you
wear out your young life and fresh, bright
beauty all awny for me, whom she ruln-
d-"

The voles he craved, or the echo of it,
did reach her, for Jessle had been pres-
ent when the fancy first selzed him to
hear of Barah, and in the shadowy twi-
light she told her mother all, dwalling
most upon the touching sadness of his
face when he sald, “Does she know how
sick and sorry [ am?"

The pillow which Agues pressed that
night was wet with tears, while in her
heart was planted a germ of gratitude
and respect for the young girl doing her
work for her. All that she could do for
Maddy without golng directly to her, she
did, devising many articles of comfort,
sending her frult and flowers, the last
new book, or whatever else she thought
might please her, and always finding a
willing messenger in Guy. ITe was mis-
ernble, and managed when at home to
make others so around him. The sight of
Maddy bearing her burden so unecomplain-
ingly mlmost maddened him. Had she
frotted or complained he could bear it
better, he #aid, but he did not seo the
necesalty for her to lose all her apirit or
Interost in everything and everybody. He
smothered his lmpatience, and determin-
ing to help her all he could, rode down
to Honedalo every day, instead of twice
a week, as he had done before.

Attentions so marked conld not fail
to be commented upon; and while poor,
unsuspecting Maddy was deriving so much
comfort from his daily visits, deeming
that day very long whieh did not bring
him te her, the Honedale gossips, of whom
thers were many, were busy with her
affairs, talking them over at thelr numer-
oun tea-drinkings, discussing them In the
streots, and finally at a quilting, where
they met In solemn conclave, dechding
that, “for a girl like Maddy Clyde it did
not look so well to have so much to do
with that young Remington, who, every-
body knew, was eagaged to somcebody in
England.”

The wife of Farmer Green, Maddy's
warmest friend in Honedale, did her best
to defend her agninst the attacks of those
whose remarka she well knew were caused
more by envy than any personal disiike to
Maddy, who used to be so much of a pet
until her superlor advantages separated
her lu a measure from them, Good Mrs.
Green was sorely trled. Without in the
least blaming Maddy, she, too, had been
troubled at the frequency of Guy's visits
to the cottage. Accordingly, next day she
atarted for the cottage, which Guy had
just left, and this, In her opinion, ag-
counted for the bright color in Maddy's
cheeks and the sparkle In her eye. Guy
had been there, bringing and leaving a
world of sunshine, but, alas! his chances
tor coming ever agaln as he had done
were fearfully soall, when, at the close
of Mrs. Green's well-meant visit, Maddy
lay on her bed, her white, frightened face
burled in the pillows, and herself half
wishing ahe had died before the Jast hour
had come, with the terrible awakening it
had brought; awakening to the fact that
of all living belngs, Guy Reminglon was
the one she loved the best—the one with-
out whose presence It seemed to her she
could not live, but without wnlch she now
knew she must.

What was life worth without Guy,
and why had sha been thrown so much
in his way; why permitied to love him
as she knew ahe did, if she must lose him
now? Maddy could not ery: there was a
tightness about ber eyes, and a keen, eut-
ting pain sbout her heart as she tried to
pray for strength to do what was right—
strongth to east Guy Hemington from her
heart, where it was a sin for him to be;
aud then she asked to be forgiven for the
wrong she had unwittingly done to Lucy
Atherstone, who trusted her Implicitly,
and who, in her last letter, had said -

“If 1 had not so much faith in Guy 1
should be jeslous of eue who has so many
opportunities for stealing his heart from
me, but I trust you, Maddy Ciyde. You
would not do a thing to harm me, 1 am
sure, and to lose Guy now, after these
yvears of cruel walting, would kil me.”

(olng to the table she opened her port-
follo, the gift of Guy, nnd with her gold
pen, also his gift, wrote to him what the
nelghbors were saying, and that he must

enld to the frightened Flora, whe camae
at Uncle Joseph's call, and helped ber
roung mistress up to bed. "Bhe would be
better in the morning, and she wounld
rather be alome.”

Bo Flora left her thers, but went often
to her door, untll assured by the low
breathing sound that Maddy was aleep-
ing at last,

“I ean't see him, Flora,” Maddy said,
when the latter came up with the mes-
mage that Mr. Rlemington was there with
hls buggy, and asked if a little ride would
not do her good. “I can't ses him, but
give lim this" and she placed in Flora's
band the nots, baptized with so many
tears and prayers, and the contents of
which made Guy furlous —not at her, but
at the neighborn, the inquisitive, envious,
meddlesome nelghbors, who had dared to
tulk of him, or to breathes a suspleious
word against Maddy Clyde. He would
vee; he would make them sorry for it;
thoy should take back every word; and
they should beg Maddy's forgiveneas for
tha pain they had caused.

All this, and much more, Guy thought,
as with Maddy's nots In his hand, he
walked up and down the altting room, rag:
ing llke a young lion, and threatening
vengeance upon everybody. Ile must see
her; ha wonld ses iner: and so for the
next half-hour Flora wns the bearer of
written messages to and from Maddy's
room | messages of sarpest entreaty on the

“Yon shall be obeyed. Good-by,” he
ing, with head and heart throbbing alike,
heard him as he drove furioualy away.
Those were long, dreary days which
followed, and but for her grandiather's
increasing fechleness Maddy would almost
have died. Anxlety for him, bowever,
kept her from dwelling too much upon
herself, but the excitement and the care
wore upon her sadly, robbing ber eye of
its luster and her cheek of its remnining
bloom, making even Mrs, Noah cry when
she came one day with Jemile to see how
they were getting on.

Maddy was glad to see her, and for a
time cried woftly on her bosom, whils
AMrs. Noah's tears kept company with
hers. Not a word was said of Guy, ex-
cept when Jessle told ber he was in Hos-
ton, and it was stupld at home without
him.

With more than her ordinary diseretion,
Flora kept to hersel! what bad passed
when Guy was last there, so Mrs, Noah

her, and what she read in Maddy's white,
sufferiug face. This last was enough to
excite all ber pity, nnd she treated the
young girl with the most motherly kind-
pess, staying all night, and herself tak-
ing care of grandpa, who was now too 11
to sit up, There seemed to bie no diseass
preying upon him, nothing save old age,
and the loss of one who for more than

sorrow. He could not live without her,
and one night, three weeks after Guy's
dismissal, he sald to Maddy, as she waa
nbout to leave him:

“Qit with me, darling, for a little whila,
if you are not too tired. Your grand
mother seems near me to-night, and se
does Alice, your mother. Maybe 1'll be
with them before another day. I hope 1
may if God is willing, and there's much
1 would sey to you."

(To be continued.)

HISTORY OF THE POTATO.

—_—

Its Introducilon Vielently Opposed
in Many Parts of the World,

The chronicle of one of ‘he old Span-
{gh travelers, published In 1533, says:
“The people of Peru eat a tuberous
root which they ecall papas.” The
Spaniards took this root o Spain,

root,” The Itallans very guickly adopt-
od it Into thelr gardens and soon the
Dutech were cultivating It with much
the same zeal that they displayed for
tullps. Of Its introductlion into Eng-
landd all that we ave sure of 1s that In

potatoes in his Irish garden.

Thomas Harlot In bls sccount of
Virginin halues potatoes among
roots that were found growing there,
siylng that some of them were as big
as walnuts and others considerably
larger. This Virginla potato seems to
have been that which Is now Koown
a8 the Irish, while that grown In Peru
{s more likely to have been a sweet po-
tato. Another writer, describlog the
esculents of Virginin, says that the
potato root Is thick, fat and tuberous,
pot Aiffering much In shape from the
sweet potato, except that the roots ure
not so great or long, while some of
them are round us a ball and others are
oval, in the egg fashlon,

Parly in the seventeenth century Ra-
lelgh's plantation of potatoes had been
yepented all over Ireland, but the farm-
ers of England, moved by stubborn
prejudige and possibly In part by Jeal-
ousy, dacided that they would have
pothing to do with the tuber. It was
as late as the tme of Charles IL, cer
tainly It was after the Cromwelllan ep-
Isode, before the potato got suy falr
hold in English soll.

Gllbert White, writing In 1778, says
that potatoes had prevalled Io his dis
telet for about twenty years and that
this had been brought about “only by
weans of premlums,” but that potatoes
were then much esteemed by the poor-
er people, who would scarcely have
ventured to taste them in the previous
relgn,

The story of the lntroduction of the
potato into France has been often told
The country people were so convinced

comp there no more; at lsast only once
In & great while, because if he did, she
could not se¢ him, Then, when this was
written, she went down to Unecle Joseph,
who was oalling for bher, and sat by
him as usunl, singing to him the songs
ha loved so well, and which this night
pleased him especially, because the wvolee
which sang them was so plaintive, go full
of woe. Would he uever go to sleep, or
the hand which held hers so firmly relax
its hold? Never, it seemed to Maddy,
who sat and sang, while the night-bird on
a distant tree, awnkened by the low song,
uttered a responsive note, and the hours
swept on to midoight. Human oature
eould endare no more, and when the crasy
man sald to her. “Now sing of Him who
died on Calvary,” Maddy's nuswer was a
gasping cry as she fell faluting om the
plllow.

mges of sympathy and remembrance, the

*Lt was only a nervous headache” she

of the poisonous nature of the tuber
that they would not give it a trial Its
friends were actually mobbed for try-
ing to Introduce n food that would
polson the people, The story goes In
two ways. Une of these tells us that
King Louls XVI, wore potato blossows
fn his buttonbole and had potatoes oun
his royal table untll they became popu-
lar with the aristocratie classea—COhb
engo later Ocean,

Shell pollshilug 1® an extensive and
profitable bosiness oo the coast of
Southern Callfornla, where ore found
many sheils which are capable of a
high degree of polish, and show won-
derful Iridescent shades after thelr
rough outslde covering hns been rub
bed off ou an smery wheel

sprang Into his boggy, and Maddy, listen- |

knew nothing except what he had to!d:

forty years had shared all his joy and |

where It was grown as "the trullle |

1586 Sir Walter Raleigh was growing r

the ]

fir. Rudolt Poeh to Make & Stady
of a NDisappearing Hace.

A lotter recelved ln Washington [rom
Dr. Rudolf Moch, the well known an
thropologist, cuys;

I nm about o start, under the aus.
plees of  the Daporial Academy of
Bolencps of Viennn, to make n stuly
of the Hushmoen. The race Is rapldly
dylng out, nud the sole purpose of my
expeditlon s o add to our knowledge
of this peop gy before they become ex-
tinet,

The fact has
wome years thnt

AT
thiia
destined to extinetion
more  temarkable bhecause everywhero
else the Afrlean ruces are more than
holding thelr vwn,

I'estilence, war, that
the whites Introduce are powerless to
thom Afriien
In native popalation

But the Bashien
o a havdfal, amd e
are dwindling, Clreomsianees gre
bhard for themw, aund it s not belioved
thoy could be saved, even by o cliuge
In thele conditions

recogniusd  for
African race I8
This Is all the

amd the evils

obliternte s growing

now  redoced
year they

e

Lo

one hand, and of firm d#nial on the other. The DBoshen  nhabit  the  great
At Inst Maddy wrote : desert of South Afrlea.  There Is no
“If you care for me In the least, or for | running water. and yet awong  the
my respect, leave me, and do not come | auiidl wastes there  are  deprossions
;lltﬂi'n }\;lntil I mend fﬂfd)'ﬂ“- Il .:ﬂ ln(;:. | where the natives lind water by dlg-
nsensible to your kindnesa e g, i | Lt CoOLNE &0 Hear
all: but the :orld {s nearer right than ';ln."" 'TI, I," ]'[' rv ,,“., o ,TI;'”
sou suppose. It does not look well for | o T IHaL vegetalion Aoariaues
you to come hers mo much, and 1 pmfur and many nunlmnls fAnd nadture in the
that you should not. Justice to Lucy re- | Ursert
quires that you stay away.” The Bustimen are only a few inches
That ended it. That roused up Quy's | tnller than the pygmles  of Central
pride, and writing back: Africa.  They live In rock eaves or

fn hts of stlcks and grass,
dom wear more than a leather apron to
||\r-.'-ll-|'t their legs from  thorna.

They subsist the vogeta-
tlon, on roots, and on the ponilmals thoy

Thiry sel-

on connt

kill.  Clubs, bows and arrows, and n
| few spears are thelr only weapons,
| They are prhnltive, but they do not

buy thelr wives; they have been falth-
| ful to those whites who have hefriends
ed them, and they paint and draw In
nn astonlshing manner. Much has
been written of the thousands of ani-
mal palntings with which they adorn
the rocks and the walls of their caves,

Why do they not abandon the desert
to which they are conflued? They
| couid not If they would. They are
hemmed around by pastoral and agri-
enltural reglons, all occupled by strong
| treibes, who kill them like vermin if
they venture across the line.

If they were free to leave the desert
it is doubtful If they would do so, for
they are a hunting people, and such
trilws have never voluntarily
n pastoral or an agricultural commu-
nity. Whenever cattle have been given
to the Bushmen they have killed
them, for they will not herd themn.

The whites have heen even more
destructive of the Bushmen than thelr
nntive enemles, Late in the eighteenth
century the Duteh used to shoot these
little people ns they wonld game, It
Is recorded that in the ten years end-
Ing In 1706 the Duteh kllled 2,480 Buash-
met.

They have always shrunk from econ-
tact with elvilfzation, and to-day, when
they see white protectorates planted
| a1l around them, they are retreating
farther into the desert. The whites
pre invading the more fertile valleys,
nre staking out ranches and bullding
little settlements, are killing off the
game that I8 the hereditary food of
the desert nomadg, plowing the places
where the Boshmen go fur berries and
| eddible roots, and narrowing the area

fn which they can live

They seem wholly nnabie to live un-
[ «lor new conditions, and the old con
ditlons are ponssing away All who
kunow them bhest say that thelr nbso
Iute extermination 8 o question o
ounly a few years—Washington I'ost.

THE DUST IN THE AIR.

Without It the Hoat of the San
Would Be Unbearnhle,
| The usefulness of dust is proclnimed
by selence despite all the housewlves
of all the ages. Dust is part of the
| machinery that produces clond and rain.
It Is also a protection from the sun
f Without it the sun's rays would be un-
| bearable, The reason that sunburn s
| more easily acquired on the mountalns
| than In the lowlands Ir sald to be prob-

ubly because of the comparatively
dustlesa alr of the mountalnons re
I

| gloma.

A dAustless atmoaphere durlng rain
wonld menn n much greater degree of
{dlgcomtort than rain  ever brings.
Trees and bulldings would be dripping
with molsture, our clothing and the
| exposed parts of our bodies would be
| eonstantly wet, mmbrellas would be
l--lum-_\d ns useless curlos, and instend
of trying to conquer the dust In the
u[lu.u_-u- we should bave to face a much
| greater enemy In wet floors and drip-
jping walls, In every drop of raln and
in every partleie of clond there I8 a
| particle of dust. A sample of alr may
{be taken anywhere and the number of
its dust particles accurately determin.
(e, Dust, produces the glorious
| mnset eMects In the evening sky, thus
|enusing the faint obscurity we call
rwilighit,

Twilight Is

L,

always reflected glory,
I'he light comes from the sun, which
hns In the meanwhile sunk bhelow
the horigon, The reflector Is an upper
layer of dust. Were the alr perfectly
lustless there would be no rwillght
Darckness would immediately follow the
"“unset.

A Question of Nerve,

“I'ioees It require much nerve to ask
a woman to marry you?®" lnguired the
Inquizitive youth.

“Not half as muach ng asking for o
raise In salary,” was the prompt reply.

Detroit Free 'ress

What Huorts,

“I hate to call on n girl,™ sald Towm,
swho can't do anything but indulge in
small talk."”

“Yeu," replled the wise Dick, “espe-
clally ¥f whnt she has (o say is a very

short ‘mo. "—Dhlladelphia Press

“1 hope,” says o man of 20, “that
things will be better toanorrow,” *1
| hope,” he says when he s past 40,
“that they wou't be any worse,”

When a “Nmmlr:.lrh;s u borse she
is always whipping him with the lines.
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The Crucifizlion,
When 1 survey the wondrous Cross
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd,
My richest gnin I count bat loss
Anil pour vostempt on all my pride.

Farbid ‘% Lerd, thut 1 shonld boast
Hove la the Death of Christ my ol :
Al ibe vain things which ohuirm me wast

1 sacerifice them to s Rlood.

Saw, from llis Hend, His 1lands, [l
Feet,
Sortow and love flow mingled down!
Did #'er such love nnd sorrow meat,

Or thorns cowpoie so vich n crown’y
ilis dying crimson, like a robe
Spreada o'er 1is Ilody on the Tree;
Then am | dead to all the glohe
And all the globe is dead 1o me

Wori the whole realin of nature mino,
Thnt were a present far too smnll
Love s0 amnazing, o divine
Demands my soaul, my life, my all

Encouragement,
It may not be our ot 1o wield
The sickle in the ripened field;
Nor ours to hear, on summer eves,
The reaper's

Ui v el

song ntrong the
%
Yer onrs the gritefnl service whenow
Comes, dny by day, the recompenss
The hope, the trust, the parpose stayed,
The fountain nnd the noonday shade

A were this life the ntmost epan,
I'he only end nmld aim of man,

Botter the toil of lields like those
"I“I.:H'I waking deeam and doubtful

nasH

Itut life, though falling like our grain,
Like that revives and springs agaln;
l.\nd. enrly enlled, how blest are they
Who wailt, in heaven, their harvest day:
John G, Whittier,

HE IS A GOOD SA-MARITAN.

Looks After the Undeserving Poor—
Says No One Else Wil

There Is a rich man In a Southern
tty who makes the undeserving poor
ils pecullar care, =ays the Indepemd-
ent, )

His methods In dealing with what he
calls a fresh sinner are unique and he
regards them as sclentific from the
||Ieaven1y point of view. Ie Insists
upon a full catalogue of the vietlm's
transgressions,
| He clalms that this Is done on the
[ theory that a physlelan first adminle-
ters an emetie In case of  polsoning.
Then If the patlent Is an utterly lost
{and abandoned woman, he frequently
takes her home with him, where she
s quartersd In the guest chamber and
trented by the family as the welcome
guest whose presence there is In no
way remarkable.
| For our sclentist claims that it is
|the loss of the sacred home conscious-
‘ness In such women which casts them
go far down, and his purpose Is to re-
store the same by his own fireside,
which is particularly attractive, In
that he has a wife and many young
children. Nothing is sald to the for-
lorn one to remind her of her shame;
she Is simply left to get well, as the
sclentist expresses It
\ And it is astonishing how many of
them do get well.  His bonst Is that
he has married his girls happlly all
over the country, for he s an enthusi-
[nstic bellever In wedlock. Upon a re-
rent visit to a distant city he remark-
'ed to the edltor:
| *“I marrled one of my girls off In
this town; couple doing well; moving
in the best soclety. Good as the rest,
too, now, But it’s a secret; If society
knew it would abollsh her He wink-
' ed In conclusion, at the expense of so-
clety, .

He cannot make a speech, but he I8
(an eloguent splutterer; and although
his manner to ministers 18 wittlly def:
erentinl, he has been known to ruin a
preacher's meeting and make the vie-
tims of his burning Incoherence look
ike rows of paper dolls blown before
| he breath of a living disciple.

An Anchor te Windward.
The solemn-faced man who drove the
|stage between Willowby and Green-
'nn.td. never lost an opportunity to dis-
play his knowledge to A new puass
'ewr. por had he ever been known
|to suppress his opinlon on any subject,
no matter what it might be. *“They
|tell me you're the man that wrote the
|ltory that's running in one o' the hig
magazines. 1 forget which "tis" he
snld one day to a cheery passenger who
had been endeavoring to ask a few
guestions hlmself.

“1 belleve I am,” admitted the gen-
tleman.

“I've never turned my band fh writ
Ing,” sald the stage-driver, flicking his
horses in meditative mood. *“No, sir,
I've been too much took up with other
things, but I read everything, most. 1

was having a little talk  with B
Sears about you yesterday. We'l both
|been reading your last book before
this new one. Now, do you rely eu-
tirely on what you write for a liv
lng

| “Not entlrely,” sald the author, with
due humlility.

“rhat’'s what 1 thoeught when 1 P
|islunl the book." and he stage-driver
I]nnkﬂl kindly at the man of lotrers
“I'm ren! glad for ye that you've ollier
| means,” he gald, U
l‘o-:u well Invested, 1 expect, too, 1 tald
BNl SBears that wis most lkely the
| rnme.”

Denevolantly

| — =

{ A Domestic Breakdown,

| A well-known lord discoversd a thiet
In his Landon Alded by the
{butler, he secured the mau und then
A servant  appeared,
whom the peer requested. to “go luto
the kitchen and bring ap a polleeman
The domestle returned and
snld there were tha
premises. “What ! tinwxd his mas
ter In ilperedulons b L
mean to tell me that with a cook, two
seullery malds, a kitchen mald
three houseninids In my employ there

honse,

| rapg the bell

i two”"
no  pollvinen on
excl
Ines you

nud

Is no pollovinan in e kKlteben? It is
indeed a wiracle, and our  prisoner
shull reap the benefit, Turner, let the

"

man go lustantly "—Landon Standard,

\ﬁ'mmz ..r_- !}.RTn ngJ borse ;
tusult to tie them

Some
it is an

Over Twenty Thonwnnd FPeraons
Were Married in One Ceremony.
The bLiggest wedding ever known to

history was when Alexander the Groat

and over 10000 of his soldlers took
part In a wodding In the court of Dn-
rlus, king of Persia, after the latter's
econguest by Alexander., Twenty thou-
sand two bhundred and two persons
wore made husbands nnd wives In one

ceromony.
The facts nre these:  After conquer-
Ing King Darlus, Alexander deter-

mined to wod Stativo, doughter of the
conquerml king, and lssusl a decreo
that on that oveasion 100 of his chief
offleers should marry 100 women from
the noblest Persian ool Medean fam-
Hiea.  1e farther stipulated that 10,000
of his Greek soldlers should take to
wife 10,000 Asiatle women,

For this purpese n vast pavitlon was

ervcted, the plllnrs being sixty feot
high. One hundesd porgeons chinme
bory od lolued this (o the 100 noble
bridegrooms, while for the 10,000 sol-
dlers an onter conrl wos Inclosed, Out-
alidle of thir tubles w v spread for the
mnititude

Encly  palr hind  sents amd rangsd

themselved o a sembclrele round tho
roynl throone, As It wonld have taken
#evernl woeeks for the few priests to
have mareled this vis nutber  of
oonples  hind  the eereonwmy been  pors

formaed In the ordlbary way, Alexander
uvented o simplie way ont of the Al
mity, 1o geve his Band to Statiro
1wl Klesdd Do, o 0!l the remnining
bridegrooms did the s2ine to the wom-

en beshile them, atd thas ended the
cereiiony  that anited the grentest
number of people ot * time over
known.

Then oceurred a five days’ festival,
which for mrswdenr gl magnificence

never hn2 glnee boen egiinled,
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£ Legal Information
T

The Unlted States Court of Appeals
for the Second Clreult in Hillhouse v,
United States, 152 Federal Reporter,
163, holds that automobiles come with-
In the clagsification of *“honsehold ef-
fects,” umler the tarifi act of July 24,
18097, This decigion Ig lnrgely bhaged on
the ease of Arthur v. Morgan, 112 1. 8.
405, 6 Supreme Court Reporter, 241, 28
Lawvers' BEditlon, %25, whersln the
'nited States Supreme Conrt held thoat
enrringes were proporly  classified as
“househiold effecis”™

R

If the conductor of a4 street  ear,
wlille enginged In the progecution and
within the scope of his business In eol-
lecting fares, falls and refises to glive
a passenger correct change, and upon
request  therefor diws a plstol and
fires at the passenger, but - the  ball
mlsses  the and strikes a
womnn passing on the public  stroet
through which the enr is funning, cans.
fng her death, the streot car company
I8 Hable, accoriding to the declslon of
the Georgin Supreme Conrt In Savan-
nuh Electeic Compnny v, Wheeler, 58
Southeastern Rteporter, 38

PSS nEer

A person may be gullty of smuggling
even before he has pnssed the custom
lines on the dwks of an  incoming
steamer, necording to the declsion of
the United Stntes Distelet Court for the
KRouthern District of New York In Unl-
tedd SBtates v. 218, Cowets Loosge Emers
alds, 103 Federnl Reporter, 43, When
the proper custoins offiver examines an
Incoming passengoer’s hoggage, and qies.
tlons him whether any personal
property which he hos not declared,
sneh passenger 15 obiliged to state the
truth, and when the examination 18
fintshedd, and the passenger stlll
precions stones in Lis possession with-
out having admitted it, the net of
smuggling 1s complere,

A number of southenstern rallroads
gave notlee of an Increase of rates on
lumber In 1008, Tlefore the rate be-
came effective, a bill was flled In the
United States Clreuit Court to restrain
the establishment of the new rate as
being unreasonable, A temporary in-
junction was granted, but Iater dis
solved, on the condition that the rea-
sonableness of the rate shonld bhe passed
apon hy the Interstate Commerce Come
misslon., The commission found the
rates to be unreasonable, A supple
mental bill was then filed to obtain
restitution of the excess of rates
sharged in accordance with a prior stip-
ulation that, If eomplninants prevall, a
deeree of restitution might be made.
A deeree was so renderod and aMrmed
by the Clrendt Court of Appenls, Upon
appeal to the Supremes Court It was
agaln afinmed, Rallway Co. v. Tift, 27
Supreme Court Heporter, 700, 206 U, 8
128,
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A Happy Solation,

There had been a long-standing 4l
ference of opinfon in the Plunkett fam-
iy eoncerning the dining table, Mrs.
Munkett maloptaioed that its legs wera
toa short, and ought to be lengthened
at least half an ineh

“It doesn't Bt onr chairs, Jared, and
you kunew 16" she contipued.  “When
we wit down to this table we're 100
llzgh ahove It You could have pleces
of wuad glued on the ends of the legs
Tl pasier thnn to saw off

wistgld I

”u‘ L} "."' nf .II 1‘1" -'!::11!' |l';"!‘ "

“1 ddon’t gzree with your propasition
ar nll, Cordelln,” =ald Mr. Plunkett
w1 otk the table Is Just right. HBut

't willing to compromise the matter,
Yo hardwood
floor In this dinlog room for a long

have been winting a

fuve, haveu't you "

oy e

“Well, we cnn have that new kind
aof hnrdwood Hlooring that I8 lald on

L thie ol Oowir
tl entire sar )

That will ralse
o thresedglths of an

Ineh or more, dod that will raise the
table, of couv e, just so much. How
whil Tl L

Fhis seenid to be a falr proposition,
and withiit =0 moment's hesitation
Mrs DPlonkett aooepted It a® a satlse
fartory conmprom s

There shinilid Be some title plnced
bwefore a an's nome o show that he
i i, His fuor never tells wheth-

er be s or pot., A womnn s labeled
with “Mra® Why sbould not & man
be?

Sy




