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SONG OF THE CONQUERORS.

Lot us slng the new pong of the conquerors
of the earth;
The buttle song Is still the song that
thrills,
Lot us sing our song of soldiers, men of
windom wnd of waorth:
the soldier that we #lng of never
kills
But he tightrn with wind and lce-floes in the
welter of the wens,
And he drives hia fire<lunged war horse
through the night;
Through the snowstorm and the midnight
hear his lron courser wheegze;
Ilers o battlie worth the slnging!
Night!

But

1Hero s

Let un sing the new song of the congquerors
of the world,
The uxemen of the forests of the north,
The smoke-flug from thelr log camp on the
frozen alr unfurled
Beckons to the waulting milllons to come
forth
Balltude has nodded an his throno n
thousund years,
ut he wakens at the axe stroke.
Nee,;
For he hears the rattling engine shriek
Ing in his deadening enrs,
And he hears the roar of cities yot to be,

Old

Lat him

Let us sing the new song of the conguer
urs of the enrth,
The song of the plowmen of the west,
Who make n land of plenty whore they find
n land of dearth,
And the serpont swamps are changed to
hotes of rest,
Bing the men who lay the highway where
the palice car Is whirled,
And the lron monster thunders down thoe
rall;
Birong as men who fought with dragons,
tumoers of the savage warld,
These wre the men who Hght with Chinos,
and prevall,

Let us sing tho new song of the congquerors
of the earth,
IPor the soldior race has not departed yot
Far up the western mountalnyg see the gun-
less hosts go forth,
The soldiers of the Brotherhood of Sweal
Our war I8 never ended and the fray Is but
hegun,
We binttle till the comilng of the nlght;
And we'll grapple with our fociman ut the
petting of sun;
We're enlisted while our day lasts.
us light!
—Sum Walter Foss, In N. ¥, Bun,

THE MAN IN THE TRALN.

Lt

The northern express was about to
leave the Tederoft Junetion when two
girls rusbed into the station, They had
Just thue to hurry into the flirst car-
ringe at hond wnd have their bags and
rugs bundled in after them, when the
whistle sounded and the train sturted,

“How 1 hate a rush!” exclaimed An-
gela Trevor, the elder of the two sis-
ters, o handsome, resolute-looking girl,
as she sank breuthless into her place,
“IU i so upsetting to one's nerves,”

“*Disarranges one's clothes, too,” added
Maolly.

*“T'o think of our not having had time
do seleet o carringe for such a long jour-
ney!"™ said Angela,

Loth glanced fuvoluntarily to the other
end of the carringe, where their one
Tellow traveler sat in the corner scat
on the same side with Auogela. s
head nnd face were hiddey trom view
by the ample pages of the Times spread
out before him. Two long, tweed-elud
Jugs were stretehed out, finished with
tlattish feet in well-inshed boots. At
the side glimpses showed of o shoulder,
an arm, and a thin, ncrvous-lvoking
Land,

“He looks all right,” Molly said, eare-
lessly thrusting a buivpin into her back
bair.

“Undeniably a gentleman,” said An-
gela, with decision,  “He has o good
tallor, and his boots are unexceptional,”

The girls settled down for the journey,
extracting from among the surrounding
impedimenta the usuig literary soluees
in the way of newspupers and vividly
bound books, First, however, they
tulked over in low tones the visit on
which they were going in Yorkshire.
Their hostess was a friend and con-
temporary, who had lutely married the
sguire of Mupledene, The givls were
full of excitenent, surmise and pleasant
unticipations regurding the  visit  to
their triend in her new plaee and posi-
tion. 1t was some thme before the flow
of conversuation censed, and they took
up their books, Angela was soon en-
guged in following the unwholesome
career of a modern heroine through all
its risky intricacies. Mollie had chunewl
on i volume of short stories, plainly in-
spired by the trinmphs of Sherlock
Holmes, They were full of ghastly nd-
ventures with eriminals and lunatices;
the situations, though infinite in va-
riety, were all alike thrilling and blood-
curdling, Mollie's youthful imagina-
tion took fire; one story, an adventure
with a lunatic in o railway carviage, es
preially excited her, It was not a par-
ticularly happy selection for a railway
Journey. She looked up from the pages
with a shudder, her blood cunning cold,
It was only in books, however, that
awful, creepy ndventures happened to
travelers., She bhad pever known o real
person who was unlucky enough  to
meet o eriminal or lunatie in a train,
As the reassuring thought entered her
mind, her eyves woindered to the far end
of the carringe. They nnexpectedly met
those of the man in the corner seat;
the shock was sharp and violeot, e
was sitting up, the Times folded on his
knees, allowing his whole face to be
gcen. Such a fuce! Just like g0 many
of those desceribed in the storvies Mollie

| cerning the lusane,

imagination rushed off on a =eries of { from belhind her book to the other end

wild flights, and she drew guickly back,
cowering behind her book. She had
never seen o stranger looking  man;
hollow-cheeked, gaunt, grim, but, above
all, with the most lu-u-uliur cyes, star-
Ing ond prominent, she had so little ex-
pected such n development in the harm-
lesa-looking mun behind the Times that
the shock and surprise were very great,
She  retained, however, self-control
enough not to appeal to Angeln on the
honpulse of the moment. Mollie waus
used to having fears ridiculed, Bhe
ther¢fore decided to wait before give
ing any alarm, for it was possible that
her excited imagination was running
awny with her,

After o few minutes she ventured to
peep eautiously from behind her book,
The man had turned awany, and wus
looking out of the window, the gaunt
fuce only showing in profile, Mollie
breathed more freely, relieved from
thestarcof those terribleeyes; she made
n quick, elose study of the stranger, As
the serutiny progressed, however, uan-
other change come over her face—1Ahe
composure she had regained began to
diminish rapidly, Ier eyes noted the
mun's bare head, then went from it to
the rack above, to the seat opposite, to
the floor. No trace of hat or hat box,
of bugs, rugs or lugenge of nny kind
could she discover. Her heart stood
still, Whe but an eseaped lunntic or
criminal would be traveling hatlesg and
without buggage? The ghastly ideas,
vigrue before, now took terribile and def-
inite shape. She bent quickly ncross
and touched the unconscious Angeln,
whom the doubtful heroine's adven-
tures h']” }Il‘]l| w llllil‘\' u‘m(ll‘l]l'li,

“Take care,”  Mollie whispered,
“Don't start and look around. 1 want
to tell you something”

“Good gracions! What has happened ?
Are you ill?"

Angela, so suddenly aroueed from
her reading, found it hard not to ex
c¢laim Gloud at her sister’s words and
the sight of her pale face,

“No, no. T am all right. Only it's
a great denl worse. It's abiout the man
in the carringe,” Mollie’s voice sunk 10
the lowest whisper,

“What 4o you mean?
doing anything?”

Has he bheen

“No, but he is dreadful-looking: such
a strange face and staring eyes. Ile

| must be an eseaped eriminal or n luna-

tie, A lunatie, I think, he looks so
gqueer. Oh, it's deeadful!™

“Why should you rush at such awful
conclusions,”  Angelan  expostulated,
“merely beeause u man s queer-look-
ing?"

“Iut it's not only that. Oh, T wish
it was!"™ Mollie's teeth chattered with
fright.

“What clse? What is it?
en's sake, gpeak plainly.”

“He is traveling without a hat; his
head is bare,” Mollie gasped out, in
strangled whispers, *“Anid he has no
hat in the earviage, no lugzage of any
kind, either”

..‘:Illll"
sure ‘Ii“

“Quite, Tle has nothing with him but
the Times, Would any ordinary man
travel like that 2"

Angela's foee bleached fo the eolar
of her sister's: her fears started into

For heav-

graclous! Are you quile

just as acute life, No ordinary mun
would travel bareheadedl, There was
an awflul probability about the con-

clusions drawn by Mallie from his hat-
less condition.

"Oh!" she gasped under her breath,
“Ttis awlful! And to think that we're

nearly half an hone from the next sta- |

tion!™

A movement at the other end of the
ecarrvinge made both girls sink back in
their places with beating hearts,  As
Angeln sank against the cushions, she
canght a  sadden and unexpeeted
glimpse of the suspected stranger. He
Lad turned again from the window, and
was reopening the Times, Alas! Mollie
hiad not exaggeruted, as fenr sometimes
midde her prone to do, ‘The man's fuce
was dreadful in its gaunt grimmness,
And then the sturing eyes and bure
head.

Apgeln could not but aceept the situ-
ation, us the more suspicious and tinid
Mollie had necepted it. T'here was some-
thing wrong with the man; he had all
the appearance of being o lunatie, Aw-
ful though the thought might be, that
they were alone in the carringe with a
idiman, it hud 1o be faced, Angela,
less helpless than Mollie, vapidly le-
to consider what could
The train wus not due to stop for ot
least 20 minutes longer.  Would the
qiiet phase in which the man evidentiy
then was, last durving that thme?—a ters
rible and vital guestion.  And af it Jdid
not? Angela elenehied her hands in 1 he
agony of the thought, and thrust i
from her resolutely. Detter not to
think of the worst, not to anticipate a
situation which would find them help-
wns, The thing was to stave off daegor,
to do all that they could to preserve
the man's present state of calm,

rin be done,

Angela made a rapid mental review
of all her Knowledge—principally gath-
cred from scusational lterature—cons
result, she
thut what they had
was to aveld everything which
ntienet the man's notice, or ex-
cite him inany way, They wast nol, for
the world, let him see them looking ot
Lim, nor rouse any in his
wind that they were tulking or think-
ing of him. "The diffieulty was to com-
munieate these deeisions to Mollie with-

AE b
copcluded to do
LAY

could

silsplelons

had been reading. The coineidence was | cut exciting suspicio
T, | 1,

extltuordinary asud startling, The girl's
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Anvela flvst veutured o swift olance

of the enrringe. The man was again
concealed by the newspaper; the peace-
{ful, ordinary way in which his long
legn were stretched aeross the carriage
would have been more readsuring were
it not for the top of the bare head that
showed above, e was quiet, however,
A gleam of hope kept up Angela’s spirit,
That enlm state, if undisturbed, might
very well last until their arrival ut the
next station,

She snatehed the opportunity to inop
vver and communicate with the trem-
bling Mollie, It was diflicult to restore
her to the appearance of o moral state
to prevent her little gasps becoming
audible,

“I'ry not to look so frightened, for
heaven's sake, Mollie,” Angela softly
whispered. “Quiet and calm are our
best chance. Don't give way like that,
it may not be 8o bad after all. If we do
| nothing to attract Lis attention he will
not notice us, They often do not, I'er-
Faps he will full asleep; he must be
tlrowsy going over that paper sooften.”

A smothered *OLh!" answered An-
gela's well-meant attempt to reassure
her sister,

“He's not o bit drowsy,” she gnsped.
“I've just caught his eye over the news-
paper.  And—and-—he looked if he

wis—going—to—tn'k. Ohl what ure
to do! Oh, Ang-lul!"

Angela had turned deadly pale, bu'
ner of mind did not desert
| lier,

“Let us pretend to be admiring the
view,"” she whigpered., “How lovely the
light wn those fields is!" she soid, ina
louder tone, turning the window.
“Do look, Mollje”

[ "“He might spring on us

“Look,” Angela severely interrupted
the faltering whisper, “ut that efTect,
Out of the window beside vou, a little to
the right; the shadows on the trees,”

“Yes—-yos—I—see.”

“Go on looking, and talking about
what you see,” admonished Angela in
undertones, “and when you ean think
¢f nothing more to say we will go on
to the weather, and to Yorkshire, and
the hours of arrival at the stations,”

She gave the lead, taking up the pre-
seribed topies in quiet, level tone, the
least calewlnted to arouse interest nni
attention, ller all  the time,
were fairly alert, listening for the
slightest sound from the other end of
the enrriage, The chief burden of the
conversation rested on her, for Mollie's
part in it, even with the most heroie ef-
forts, was very wenk and disjointed,
i fometimes it broke off altogether, when
a rustle, or movement in the far corner,
imade her teeth ehatter and all power
of .‘u'rl‘t'l'h fdl] Th !IL:I'I 1Ilt' ””"'"Hl'r-
minded Angela's heart beat just pe
quickly at these awful moments, she
[ nlways rose to the emergency and kept
up the discourse with unvarying calm-
ness,

To those, stretched in agony upon o
rack, minutes are as hourg. Never hal
the sisters dreamed that minutes

s

e

presence

fo

by :
¢ars,

20

[length. Ten times 20 scemed to have
| passed, when at last the engine beginn
| to whistle and the teain to slacken

L

| epeed, before pulling up in the station
On the instant the stop was made the
man spring from the earrvinge o dis
uppeared in the erowd on the platforp,
It was harvd for the givls to realize ut
cpnee that the danger was over: the reae-
tion after the great strain had sueh o
Lewildering efYeet.,
Angela found her voiee first,

“Oh,("—-¢he drew a deep  breath—
“swhat on escape we have had!  He is
| stark, staring mad,”
|  "lo think of his rushing off like

that!  We need not leave the earrinpe
vow, Oh, it was dreadful while it last-
ed!” sighed Mollie.

“lHe is evidently evading pursult, |
hope he may be cauzht,
ought to tell anyore anbout him, Mol
He?2®

The girl had not deeided the question
when the signal for departure was

given and the train began to move. At
the moment there was o rush and o
| shout, the door was |]|.:!J.:‘;:l'|’ apen,

] the barehended man precipitated him-
self into his former place in the ear

ringe, breathless and panting.  The
girls, literally paralyzed by the terror
of the anwful surprise, were strick

dumb. They could not eall for help un
til it was too late and the station hl
been lelt behind,

Several moments passed in silenee
Although Angela did not look, she felt
the sturing eyes fixed on her, as surely
#s if she saw them. !

The man moved uneasily and elenr~d
his throat, Angela's heart beat wild
Ivi the erisis had ecome.

*1 beg vour pardon—"" he jerked ont
the words in a peceuline and nwkwanl
way—"1 frighten you?"

“Yes," she agreed,
did,"

“I failed in my nttempt, thongeh |
ran half way througeh the town, 1 hope
to have better luek next time. 1 shall
try again ot Darlingham, the next sta
tion.®

"Oh! T hope so. Todeed, T am sure
you will suceved ot Darlingham.™

“*You know the town? Then perhaps
yon ean direct me where (o go,”

hastily.  *“You

“Yes, 1 know the town very well,”
said Angela, boldly,

“But how do you know what 1 want 2

“I don't know what you swant
tainly not,
at 1

LS
I baven't®thoughi about i
nl
“But you said you were sure 1 woulld
suceeed at Darlingham.”

“Yes ~thut

b

could be drawn out to such dreadful | pyuke

| s hand?

| ol y
Tears of Juughter still filled the eyes |

be very glad if you succeeded in whate
ever it is."

“Success would be very convenient,”
he snid, drolly. *1 was looking for a
hatter.” Hegoave ashort laugh, "1 sup-
pose that does not surprise you, docs
™

“No,  Angela managed to answer,
“Not at all; it is very nice—very nat-
ural, I mean,"

Mollie's heart gave a first, faint throb
of hope on seeing how closely the lunn-
tic wos attending to Angela's words,
To have his mind well fixed on Darling-
ham was the best way of keeping dead-
ly thoughts out of it.

“Do you kpnow a hatter?
you direct me to the shop?"

“Certainly.”

With his staring eyes fixed straight
before him, he began fumbling in ns
pockets, From one of them he finally
produced u smoll leather cuse, The eyes
of the girls followed his movements
with a terror fur wore deadly than any
which had before possessed them, Mol
le's pupils dilated still more; the man
had drawn something from the cuase,
Whot was it—that thing clusped within
The lunatic's sudden driw-
ing forth of a rozor from a bag, his ad-
dress to the other oceupant of the cuars

And can

riige, 1L am about to sharpen this lor
you, 1 have beeu studying your thiout;

it looks as if it would cut well.”

*“1 shall follow your directions closecs
Iy, he paused in the doorway of the
curringe to say, "lkacuse e, I have
not o motent to lose, Au revoir, youug
ldllll"‘".”

He disappeared from sight at once,
\ngeln's nerves broke down completely
in the sudden relation of the straan,

“Let us call the porter, Quick, guiek,”

Exen us she spoke the train—which
still had to make up for lost titme—wusg
in wolion. Yor seme awlul instants
the girls’ eyes were riveted in agony oo
the duor,

“\We are safe! safeatlast! IHeaven be
thankedi™

Next morning as  Angelan  passed
through the hail, a fly, with lugguge,
drew up at the door. ‘Theinterchunged
greetings, “Hello, professor!™  “Well,
Tom!" her cars, The tirst
volce was the squire's, hearty aud wel-
coming; the sound of the second mado
Angelu start and turn abruptly round,
Descending from the vehicle appeared
u dong, thin figure, with o gaunt fuce
and staring His head was not
bare but covered by a soft hat, Still
there was no mistaking—the lunatie!

Somwe bours later the Trevors were
holding a privite conference with the
of Mapledene in her  boudair,

reached

Cyus,

of the latter.

“1 cannot help it, girls, you mustn’t
mind, It is two Kdling!"™ she saul,
“Anyone would have made the nns-
tnke.o 1 never saw the man until now,
Such a being. No wouder you thoight
him o lunatie."—London Punch.

A PRINCE
Willlum
Herole
Dulie William of Wurtemnbery, hair to
the throne of the Kkingdom, who
died early in the month at Meran, waos

WHO COULD FIGHT.

of Wurtemberyg
stand at Magentn.

wnag His

l"-]-{;;”., the tiost valorous rovid ltl'il.l»'
in all Burope, Iy his personl bravery
and tenacity at thie battle of Nageata he
enabled o handful of troops to hold
i‘lt'l.u'h[:u
sive nearly two-thivds of the defeated
Austrian army under Count
Pallus and Daron Ramming.,

The duke was ordered to nold Ma-
genta to the last pessible moment. e
had two battalions of hisown regiment,
two companies from ancther regiment
and hall a battery., The Freonch haod
reciments of the foreign lepion

clieek the pursuing 1, o to

L

twao

ol a regament of zouaves for theis nt-

ILwonderif we |

tnek Four times as the Frenelineo
advanced, the duke led out his  wen,
with fixed bavonets, and forced the
cnemy baek, During the last bayonet
chirge the color-bearer of his own teg-
Iment The duke dismonnt-
ol seized the colors, mounted nnd eqlied

wis =hot,
his men o His horse swas shot dead;
he estricated himsell, and was still in
the lend, He was shot in the foor qand
he fell, but he was up again in an in-

[ stant, “till waving the colors, and shoewts

ing encouragement o the troops

When the railway stotion at Magenta
wans abandoned by the Austrinns who
bl Bend it sndd the
over the |".I||'|l|l'|'l| rround, the dike bhes
ean holding his little commund entirely
on the defensive, With pistol in one
hand and sword in the other, he fought

French swarned in

from house 1o house anid street to street,
as stubbornly as any private, until after

tour honrs of uneqgoal conflie he
learned that the Austrian darmy was
sivedd: then he retived, lle was the

last one of the Austrian army to leave
Magenta, and he lefr riding o
which hied run into his lines after los-
ing its French rider.—Chicago Journal,

hor se

Parlor Carcuins,

When it Is decessury to use sash cur-
tains ut front windows, especially those
ol o I-.;n-]n:' or draw imng-room, the ugly
bedroomy effect that they often have

way be ehanged into one guite pleasing

Lkl artistic by setting across the lower |

(thiird or half of the window 4 narrow

frume of Venetiun bent<iron in a sl ple
patiern, which frames in o eurtain ol
colored China silk very prettily, 1'he
two pieces of the frames that make the
top  and  bottom shouwid  be wider
than the sides. The eurtain should e
secured at the twop running:e it

through o very swull brass rod.-- N, Y.

l:{

so—that is, | shouwd | Lust.
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Tho sxpense of doctors’ bllls  Keep your blood!
pure, your digestion yood by taklng

ood’'s

Sarsaparilla

The Boegt—in faot the One True Hlood Purifier

Hood’s Pills

are the only pills to take
with Hood s Sursuparills.

- —

A Cestons Creation Myth.

The various nations of the earth
have their different legends or mvths
concerning the ereation. That of the
Scandinaviam countries is particularly
interesting. Aecording to the myth,
Odin, Vili and Ve, sons of the giant
nnd gianteas Bar and Beltsa, killed
Ymir and from his body formed the
henvens and tha earth. Of his blood
they made the seas and impnssable
oceans which surronnd the earth., Of
his bones they made the mountains,
using his teeth and the splinters to
mike the stonesand pebbles. From
his inverted skull they formed the
heavens and of his brains they formed
the clouds. His hair became plants
and trees when given a ehance to take
root in the new, warm soil, and of his
eye-brows they made 8 wall of defense
around Midgard (Eden), which was the
central place of abole of men. When
these miracles had all been performed
to snit Odin, who was the chief god,
the three brothers took the sparks of
fire which rained down from the burn-
ing world Musphelheim, and throwing
them over the face of heaven, mude
the sun, the moon and the stars.—5St
Louis Republie

Noted Greek Strenms.

The Ilissus and Cephissus are small
streanms —mere rivulets in comparison
with Arbana and Pharpar, or even
with Simois and Seamander—ranking
in size more nearly with Siloa's brook
or Kedron by Jerusalem, Leda's
awan disporting amid their wavelets
would be enforeed to wade for want of
depth to spread its propulsive webs.
These watercourses are frequently
mentioned by Soerates, but bhe leaves
no precise hydrographical report on
their volume, which under ardinary
conditions is probably now about the
same @k it was then. Theirnnited flow
ut present at low water is about a bar-
rel a month., It is, therefore, a sur-
prising oceurrence that they have just
risen into torrents and wasted thele
shores, They have drowned out
towns and villages, and destroyed
quite a number of lives, It is enough
to confirm in the Greek faney the tale
of Dewvealion, and it may be Ila-
mented that there is now no oracle ot
Delphi or sibyl in Dodona’s oak to in-
terpret the import of such a phenoine-
non,—N. Y. Tribune,

Well Balanced,

“Yon have a well-balaneed
{ pany,” said the kind eritie,

’ 1 think so,"”
with pride,
“*Very well balanced, indeed. The
heavy villain is so light and the light
comedian is 50 heavy that the balance
[ may be ealled almost perfect,”—In-
[ dinnapniis Journal,

c¢ome-

responded the manager,

Manya man
who would he
startled at the
oAm bare (hought
SMof sitting
down and
deliberately
drinking a
dose of poi-
son, allows
himself to be
regularly and
systemiatice
ally poisoned
= day after day

- by accumula~
TSR tions of bile
in the blood.

When the liver fails te
do its repulnr work of filter-
g this bhilious poison out
of the circuliation, it goes on
poisoning the entire constitu-
tion just as surely as if a man
was drinking prussic acid,

Every piart of the body is polluted. The
digestive juices are suppressed and weak-
encd The kidneys anud skin are clogped
| with impurities and the lungs and bronchial
| tubes overloaded with morbid secretion
| which eat away the delicate tissue, and
bring about bronelntis and L‘ml::um‘:tinn_

All the discases caused by this subitle pro-
cess of bilious poisoning are cured by the
marvelous alterative action of Dr. Picree's
| Golden Medical Discovery, It directly in-
ereases the liver's natural exeretive and
lmril"ilsg powers ; grives the dipestive and
lood - making organs power to manuficture
an abundance of red, rich, healthy blood,

It drives out all impurities, and vitalizes
the circulation with the life-giving elements
which restore perfeet nutrition, solid mus-
cular power, and healthy nerve-force,

" In August 155, T was taken down in bed with
a burning and severe pains in my stomach and,
under my shoulders, and dizziness in my head, "
writes Ira . Herring, Esq., of Needmore, Levy
Co. Fla. * My home physician was called and he
said my sympooms were more like consumption
than anvihing elve. I lingered in this way seven
months tryving different kinds of medicine, Noth-
ing that 1 ate would digest, and 1 had great dis-
tress in my stomach, 1 was persuaded totry some
of Dr, Plerce's remedies or 1o see wliat he thought
of my case, I wrote him and received nn puswer
stating that my suffering was from fndigestion
and torpid liver, and advising me to take Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Iiscovery, The first
hottle pave |\|[1,"|-.|')L: results 1 have tnken four
battles of the “ Goldden Medical Discovery ' and
three smnll vials of the * Pleasant Pellets,” T am
whle to do my work and eat what 1 could nur
before 1 touk these medicines,"

. G ORI FORK o,

UHES WIERE ALL ELSE FAILS. A
Best Congh syrup. Vastes Good, Use B8
In timan  Bold by drucgista,
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