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The preldmingry of
| emancipation was Issued by Presiklent
| Linecoln  Sept 1462, Omn Jan. st
1568, the final prolamation was given
to the public, decluring that all per-
| sons held in sl #ry by men in armes
| ggrinst the United States were free
IThe wisi numins of flaves released
| from bondage st this time was 3,063
292, the Thirteente Amendment to the
[ Conatitution followed soon afterward,
| releasing 831,750 more.

proclumetion

Paln relieved, sickness prevented, by
the timely use of Wizard Ol Keep It
|always in the house,

The American loss In capturing the
city of Monterey, Mexico, during the
Mexlcun war, was twelve officers and
108 men killed: thirty-one officers and
137 men wounded. Tre loss of the en-
emy s supposed to have been greater
The town and works of Mouterey were
armed with forty-two pleces of cannon
well  supplled with ammunition, and
manned with a foree of at least seven
thousand troops of the line, and from
two to three thousand Irregulars,

A manugoript bible, richly Hllamin-
wted, of about the year 110, has been
sold In Lamdon for 1,200 gulneas,

Deafness Cannot Be Cured.

by local applications as they cannot
reach the diseased portion of the euar,
There I8 only one wuy to care dealness,
and that Is by constitutionial remedios
Deafuess 15 cuused by an Inflamed con-
ditlon of the mucous lining of the
Fustachian tube When this tube I8
Inflamed you huve n rumbling sound
pr Imperfect hearing, and when It I8
sutirely closed, Denfness (s the result,
and unless the inflammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to (e
normal comdition, hearing will be de-
stroyved forever: nine cises out of ten
are caused by Catarrh, which s noth-
ing but an inflamed condltlon of the
mucous surfaces,

We will give One Hundred TDollars
for any case of Deafness (caused by
Catarrh) thit cinnot be cured by Hall's
Cutarrh Cure. Send for cleculars, free

2. ). CoOENEY & 00, Toledo, O

Sold by Druggists Tag,

Hall's Fumily Pills are the hest,

Physicians Recommend Castoria
CASTORI_A has met with pronounced favor on the part of physicians, pharma-

ceutical societies and

medical authorities, It is

used by physicians with

results most gratifying. The extended use of Castoria is unquestionably the
result of three facts: First—The indisputable evidence that it is harmless:
Second—That it not only allays stomach pains and quiets the nerves, but assimi-
lates the food: 7his—It is an agreeable and perfect substitute for Castor Oil

It is absolutely safe. It does not contain any Opium, Morphine, or other narcotic

and does not stupefy. It is unlike Soothing Syrups, Bateman's Drops, Godfrey's
Cordial, ete. This is a good deal for a Medical Journal to say. Our duty, how-
ever, is to expose danger and record the means of advancing health. The day
for poisoning innocent children through greed or ignorance ought to end. To
our knowledge, Castoria is a remedy which produces composure and health, by
regulating the system —not by stupefying it —and our readers are entitled to
the information.—Hall's Journal of Health.
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and allays Feverishness, It

and Flatulency.

in mse for gver 30 years, has borne the signature of
and has been made under his per=
sonal supervision since its Infancy.

no one todeceive youn in this,

All Counterfeits, Imitations and * Just-as-good” are but
Experiments that trifie with and endanger the health of

Infants and Children—Experience sgainst Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Onstoria in & harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups, It is Pleasant. It
contatns necither Opium, Morphine mor other Narcotio
substance. Its age Is its guarantee. It destroys Wornrs

cures Diarrhoea and Wind

Colie. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimlilates the Food, regulates tho

Stomach and Bowels, glving healthy and natural sloeps
The Chlldren's Panacca—The Mother's Friend.

cenuine CASTORIA Acwars

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always B(;ught

in Use For Over 30 Years.
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W. C. Arnett, of Blsson, Cal., is try-
ing to cure himself of gout by fasting
For thirty-one days he took no nour-
fshment but that got from smoking a
pipe, and reduced his welght from 50
to 218 pounds. He hus now sdded an
evange to his dally dlet,

The American Bunday Hchool unlon
puporis that 2,468 Sunday schools wers
srganised under Itn ausploen In nesdy
‘places lust yesr, and that the schoal
epened with nearly 90,00 acholars and
fenchers present the frst Bunday.

— e -

The northermort church on this con-
tinent Is the church ot Nome. Alaski,
on the edge of the Aretie circle, bullt
and pnld for by the peaple of that min-
ing tawn. A deficit of $200 when the
chureh was dedicated wan catiselled
r-mn« by w Homan Catholle and another
man who had been o *alaun Keeper

The American Honrd of Foreign Mis-
Hons find Indie one of the largest and
most accenible fAelde In the world, It
has & population of over 391,000,000 who

are accensibls w the Christlan teacher,

Min. Harrlett Prescott Spofford, the
writer, has among her cholcest relicd
a lock of halr from the head of Byron
und one from that of  the Hl-fatl
Hhelley., At one time they helonged (o
Lalgh Hunt, and through st wnother
proet they cmine Into her posscession,

OF all the misslonary societies, Lhe
Amwrican  Baptist  Misslonary union
still stands at the hewd of the number
of church moembers, 112,188, the Maoth-
odists of the nerthern states coming
next with 95,2680,

braces to stendy 1 e wr
For the Hrst time in her Hfs Mins
Hetty had time to veénlly  be  happy
and the blg [amily hous=e up on he
corner rarely Knew her exoopt when
ehe crept ok there at dusk to her
politary state dinper, and the onils
turbed night's vest In the bilg, quict
vhamber on the sccond fHoore,  Canl
visses seemed fairly te iy from s
neith her tlveless fnegers, wnd pretes
soon evieryvbody eame o recogolze |
works hecause of the nevitable old
man., with &« thin. pale faoe. who ol
waye stood out deiinst the bawelRground
af the old, sluniting brown hous. When
whe one dey showed the Tust Iium:--l
ghe hud done the whole =qunre 1p
toed, wet-eyed, outl infto  the Gl
ngidn, with many & penltent promise
never again to gpeak (H of the battend
Hitle house and jts erstw bile  owoee
! For Miss Hetty's masterplece paetiared

| Klory vines acro=e his high

gl ier §ife bad _been

THE
STORYETTE

‘ When

Mehitable Loved.

Her parents handicapped her at the
véry buptismnl font, for the nerme e
stowed upon her, Mehitable Hopkine,
was enough to make n spinster of the
lovellest girl ever born, When she
left school they bhore her off to IZurope,
where, while her five véars of travel
gave her excellent knowledge of men
in the composite, man as an individual
was entirely unknown to her. Then
followed her father's death and her
mother's long years of {lness, when all
the daughter's thoughts and energies
were concentrated on the sick room.
Finully, to complete the bands which

her in single blessedpess, she found
hersell at thivty-five with & very com-
fortabie fortune and not a slgn of &
near relative with whom to share it
So that she hadn't that questionable
excuse Tor becomlng married for the
gake of a home.

If Mehitable had been & poor girl
ghe might have proved a genlus, for
she could paint so cleverly ag to makes
her rivala decldedly unensy, Hut now
that 8he Tound herself a lonely woman,
with cruelly plain silver lines over her
temples, and no longer any trace
the old-time dimples where the sharp
knuckles now showed, bher only
rource was her palette, One thing she
stoutly refused to do, however, and
that was to make a workshop of the
old family home. She at last hit upon
the tiny brown cottage In the next
square, where all the surrounding
towering residences lpoked in heartiess
disdain on  the tumble-down  Crame
houge which the owner, 2 weak-voiced
littie old man, had clung to desperately
In spite of all his fashionable nelgh
borg' scorn and the tempting offers
of frantie renl estate dealers. The old
man had been found dead one morning
that summer with the rising sun's rays
trying to warm his thin, white checks

square
the

Then all the residerts on the
glghed In & relleved and
shrewd real estute men began o huant

Wiy,

up the helrs with fiew proposals for
the valuable Bit of ground, when lo
and behold! It was discoversd that

the poor, dead owner's will wus belng
contested by a prodigal son, and there-
fores the house would have to remuln
where It was until the guestion was
gettled, Agaln the fashionable square
squirmed and fluttered, for It was ev-
fdent that no one would want o oc-
cupy the Innocent cuause of all this
trouble, while Lthere was the Lerrible
possibility that some saerilegious laun-
dress might rent the Hitle brown house
and mar the whole landscape with her
outragrous signs and Jong lines of
flaunting shameless shests and pettl-
coats,

AL this polnt of suspended hostilities
Miss Hopkin® conceived the brilliant
ldes  of trandforming  the disputed
property Into & temporary Studio, to
be used until the long legal quibble
should end. Whereat the entire neigh-
borhood was enthusiastically grateful.

At lust [t wuas finished, and Ita tem-

porary owner held a reception to the
restdents of the whole square,  They
catne, one and all, and went awuay

The low
unbroken

fidrly delighted at the resplt
walle had In an
gray green, and the floors laid soft and

been done

smooth with something a shade dark-

er. The poor, baltersd woodwork now
shone @& durk rich red, while the ting
window panes, formerly so pitifally
| cheap looking, work fow voted gualnt
| to j degres. The chintz-covered couch-
o3 were tantilizingly Inviting, and the

stmple draperies sdded wonderfully to

the artiztic whole, And throughout i1
all” there had noet beéen one thing to
mar af the old house's origit

chatrm bevoud he 1

ptr Bhie wki ity

the dead, quirt fuce, (e
sin, with the shadows of the morning
ek (ot

hend, and with one Huge, ro=y blossom

tradling In at the open cascment ps
though trying 1o lend  somwe of e
beautiful wurmth to the swasted, po

tent cheek beyond,
“Now that T have so many, T think I

| shmll try to w22l them, for the orplian
asylum on the next sireet i85 in sad
[ need of money, 1 hear, But T think 11
not paint him any more,” she added,
softly, “for heé's dead now, you know ™
And  poor, fond, foolleh  Hitle Miss
Hetty sobbed quietly we she lald her
trembling hand tepdetly on the be
loved canvas,
It was the same evening that Mis.

Wiimarth hrought her brother, Mijor
Donne. to see the HEte collection

Mrs, Wilmarth Nved Just across the
wtrept from the big HopXins hounse,
and Mise Hetty hud slways found a
good  denl of comfort In the bright,
busy young matron, She had heard of
the Major's Intended visit  with no
Iittle Interest, for she remembered him
ax a tall, handsome boy with a hint
of a small brown musiache and a pale
of bonny brown eyes. He had kinsed
her, then & white-frocked Jittle mald of
10, ax he went off Lo don his first gray

forg=d to keep|

of |

coat al West Point. Some way the
tiny, wide-eyed girl never quite furgot
the beautiful manly boy, although she
hiwd never seen  him  sinee, & thel
schools and travels had contrived 16
keep them apart. But she remembered
very well that when she wias i pwes!
glrl graduate she wus confiding in
miiden shyness to her dearest friend
her Ideal husband., when that friend
Jaughed geyly and cried:

“Why, how funny, you've been de-

geribing young Cuptain Doane, who
was here visiting his sister, Mre. 'Wil-
marth, only last week.”
Poor Hetty biushed g3 red as thonsh
she had been really guilly, and now
that the famous, dignitied Major Doane
had actually come to see her, Liny
Miss Hetty grew pink to the tips of
her little ears, until Mrs, Wilmarth
found herself wondering If {0 could
be possible that Miss Hopking were
really pretty after all While the
elear-eyed matron watched the  de-
lighted hostess and her big, handson:
brother, and they quite forgot her over
their teacups and the famous pictures
a sudden new light came into her cyes,
land the match-making spirit inherent
lin. every happlly married womnan
| quletly began its dexterous work.

Thinga went on famously, It was
the Major who advised that the col-
lectlon of palntings be Kept for a time
and exhibited one day In the week for
the benefit of the orphans. When
Miss Hetty shrinkingly demurred he
pointed out that the children would be
the gilners in the end, so she relented
That winter found the whole neigh-
horhood in the throes of an extravi-
gunt soclul whirl, for there was an un-
usual number of pink-and-white de-
with the still unusl
accomplishment of handsome, eligilile
men. Before she knew it Miss Hopkins
found herself in the yvery midst of the
mad jollity, even layicg aside her all-
Llsck gowns Tor those with hints
violet about the throat and widsts

butantes, more

Noo s was quite perfect without the
dear litlle artlst's plesence; no wirl
felt quite satlefied If fhe had not hed

& chat with Miss Hopkins between the
dnnces, and even the broad-shouldered
fregh-voleed boys Hked to ereep Into
the softly-shaded litile studio, to
company ite owner home at dusk. Her
Monday afternoons grew famous, and
the orphans on the corner had enough
new shoes and quilts and real pud-
dinge for Sunday dinners to make them
everlastingly graterul to the happy
hearts In the tiny brown house on the
next street, g

da-

Misa Hopkins always had the pret
tiest girls In the tawn on thess
occaslons, and generally someone with
a really good ian unusgally
skillful touch of the violin could he
found to make music. Then, too, the
pictures  themsslves could bear re-
peated visits for the poor, sweet old
man grew very dear to them all now
that he was nol there In the flesh to
trouble them, Furthermore, It was al-
most as good ag golng to confesslon to
creep up 2ty and gently hefore the
lagt of them all, where Miss Hopkins
always kept 4 bunch of fresh viclets
gtanding beneath the sweet little can
vas with fts Uve morning glorigs and
Its sleeping man.

puur

voloe or

And the best thing of it all to it
Miss Tetty was the Mafor., a  tall
codrtly mifor, who wis g0 gttantlve to
her and seemed to enjoy being with
her more than any man In 4l he
| had done,. When a woman walls until

| #he I8 thirtv-six before €he loves, 1l
| result Ix golue o be tervible in
| intensity Mres, Wilmarth saw it and
| tremibled. excepting  f thie fact that
her brother sesmiid (o owe po one el
Pt Mise Haetv, exospt, of conese Jhe
i,.:.l]-—' ull that sonson's whis
;k!u:- Ked ailiout the Miador by & e
fwie 5o different from ordindry en
I Migs  Hetty Knew it and hedd her
| Breath. "'he bovae and girly saw it and
F=miled  gleerully In fuct, svervhody
im---r::- d' Lo recognize it cxoopt the man
|I:|n:-‘ foowho went blindly on, Do g
[ it Miitrering Mlgs Hetty with com
pllvents, and mokiog open love tooall
the younsg girls who guve him WIS e
atd sat In openeyed hdmiratlon as he
reluted his theifling stories of army [if
lon the Westorn plalne

[ Hut at Inst even the Mador kaew i
and Chis givnt, manly Reart fo)l ik
t tend It wWes oree Busber (g ey
late oo the winter, and that mights
pllitary man was tsanplbg vialientl
mlong the street on his wany o Mes
Wilinarth's But s he  ppssied  th
bl birosws b+ noitheed  the
FHate s 2. snd turmime up the ane
even board walk, Ne rank the old
fushloned bell bravely for the puzzled
Maojor had all ot ones mde o mighty
resalve, and when he onee decided o
div i thing he never retreated, whethes

wils to UikKe an enemy's camp or to

biruve
Strunge 1o say. he

n wWomian
fonnd Miss Tletty

nlone there in the warm, rossy Hitte
room. with its queer, old chine, xlis
tening silver, odd plotares gnd passel
tound books.  The tiny tle hostess
saw the determination In her cualler s
fadce, and sank Into  here deep chalr
knitting  her  thin, beautifully kept
fngers together In desperate hope ond
fenr.

The Major refused the profored ten

almost gruMy, thrust his hande ot
hig pockets, tried another chalr, anl
Nnally *trode neross (o the tiny bBow

window, and, with his back brasely
turned toward her he began:

“My denar frlend, —or—1 want b
nxk you something tonlght—1 feel that
we have known #ach other well snough
for me not to be afruld now, My dar
Misn—Miss Hetty,” and  he  wheele,
aboul, fucing her #so abraptly thut
almort  gasped, “tell me honestly, as
though you were spesking for yoursell
~tell me, am 1 too old to marry 7"
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! Bhe had been hoping for It for

months, but whep It came she felt tha

Uty Lrown bouse rork ervelly, The
open fre. agninst which her greay
handsome Mujor was outlined like a

magnificent rock of refuge, swam be-
and her own volee seemaed
mile away when finally found
coursge to answer:

“We love with cur hearte, Major, and
our hearts never grow old.”

She saw the fine, strong face beam
and he came 1o her, very close it
seemed to her, although she couid not
have put out her hand and touched
Lim, and the soft lamplizht fel] on his
beautiful silver hair like a holy bene-
diction. Immediately hee thoughts
went back to that far-off day of long
ago, when this same hair was heavy
and brown and he hiad kissed her,

Then his velce recalled her to the
pregent and she heard hlme say:

“You can never know how glad you
have made me by saying that, for
there i= no woman in the world whose
opinion 1 value more, Still in all my
doubit 1his winter 1 have often feared
that it would be wrong for me to take
unto me a wife, ] have maybe only a
few years yel to live," he added, look-
ing at her appealingly. And again she
nswered softly:

fore Ner,

#he

“Wo may hope that your years moy
be many. Besides even now the few
yours will very dear tp—to your wife.”

He was standing buck of her chalr
now, with one hand so near that she_
felt its touch on her hair,

“Do you think,” he pleaded almaost in
a whisper, “that she loves me?"”

“Do you love her?' came the reply,
with & toouch of coquetry never absent
from the feminine heart.

"Better that all else in the world,"”
came the brave rejoinder; “better, I

sometimes think, than the world to
come."”

“Fhen'' and she closed her eyes to
hide the happiness in them, “then I

may confess that she loves you, better,
far better than she ever before thought
It possible for anyone to love

The Major sprang from his place be-

hind her, and, seizing he bands, cried

Joytully -
“Oh, my dear Miss Hetty, how de

vou know? Hias she tald you? When?

Tell me just what she said, so that I
may b the happiest, proudest man on
earth."”

All the light burned out of Miss
Hetty's face; leaving only the ashes of
hopeless despadr. Then she asked:
Whao?”

“"Why, Kittie Harper, of course. You
surely know that I meant her'®

Kittie Harper the gayest little black-
eyed debutante that had danced that
segson an the foremost of the flatter-
ing cogqueltes that had procticed thelr
buidding biandishments on the gallant
old Major.

Yer, of course, T Knew, but you see
I wanted to make you confess,"” she
replied at last, with a Jlaugh that
would have weakened dany more sane
mian.  Then she went frantically on in
réeply to e upspEpiciogs man’s eager
(uestions

“No, she never really told me—but—
but T know when a woman loves,

All this time the elated Major was
putting on hig coat and gloyes, and at
lust he asked, with a return of his old-
time courtliness:

“1T want thank you Mise
for dane the gEreatest
favor woman ever did man, Tt is old-
fashion=d now, I Kpnow, but both of us
aree ol enough to remember, ars we
not, when o gentleman showed his re-
lady by Kissing

“Hhe?

Ler

Hetty,

yuou have e

spoct and homage to n
het Hand

Without o word zhe extendesd her
pocr, trembling little hand and he laid
hig Jips reverently to her oold fingers,
Bt coukd Keep U and
the: startled Major heard first a stified
sigh

she no langer,
then o moan, and at lhst 4 great
puale, quivering
and Miss Hetty buad betrayed hor-

eruel sob rose o het
lip=
selt,
MajJor Iwinne staggered bock aml his
face grew terribly whits,
“1 beg your forglveness a thousand
mikdnn,”  he at lust in o

low colee.

tlrnes, siad
Hirange,

“1 never dreamed untll this inston—

Pt Miss Jletty bolt upright in
her hlgh=backed clitehing the
erved henids s anil
ridsed to him her wild

ant
chadr,
on

Ton wrms,

punt, hurt eyes,
with desperate appenl.
Wl you o,
And a= for dreaming,
[ leesrr: fovr there I8 nothing to drewn
Then she roge from her déep chalr, stil)
halding the
Lit Into the hoard polish and =sald
“And tell thit
Hetty sends her her blessing.™
He the bl
gently a8 though there werd
tond In the Uttle hrown ool ing
The fire
Heed L iy
Hetty finally
hecked ©ludr
Lhe dear Httle
owner of The
Propplog
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TV

eredd her

tmhle in front of hee, ahe g0t (he violets
beneath, and then knelt down helore
it, bending her tieed Hitle head Lo her
ivering hands.  The last amber on
the fAre turped black, the Hght dn Elhe
rosy-shaded Tamp burned lower gl
lower, and Hoally Mekered out The
servunts up at the big houss felt no

ipprehension at the non-appeissnee of
te pdstyess, e dahiee had told them sha
would spemd the frivnd
utther down the block The hours
aupl thie storm  raoked Hitle
prown cottiagge, and divwn revenled the
deifted  hilgh with

night with a

on, 113

roaoed  alil sleps
“NOwW
They found her that

the dim bght Talling wdly on her

morning, with
Liny

Atent womann'e wenry cheek resjed.—=

Chlengo News

zrny face. Just ghove WHM the canvas L
Gith the other demd exes and lips, but ¥,
there was no glenm ke the morning B
yiorier (0 the sweet, pathetle, Dagrant 0",'“"‘“ “1
lonelinesp of the violets on which s J B
mber

o' g el =)




