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PFera's Beggara,

Several beggars in Pera own a larga
amount of property. One well known
man has houses worth ten thousand
liras, and yet is to be seen bepping in
filthy rags. A poor governess, who was
very charitable, used to give him a pi-
astre twice a week. One day ghe missed
a lira (pound) and thought she must
have given it to the beggar by mistake.
He had gone home for the day, so she
followed him to his house on the Tax-
ime. He received her graciously, look-
ing like a pasha at least in his magnifi-
cent robes. I never like to lose a good
elient,” he sald, and sent for his bag of
takings; ‘If there isa lira here we
shall find it" Sure enough, the lira
was there, ““Take it,” he continued,
and the poor girl, full of thanks, was
iburrying awny when the beggar stopped
“Wait a moment; you haven't
‘given me the piastre.”

8 Rev. 1. J, lierg, pastor of the Swed-

ish M. E. Church, Des Moines, la., on
Mareh 4th, 1800 writes: *‘Last year I
was troubled with a bad cough for
about five mon#hs, 1 got medicine from
my family physician and I tried other
remedies without relief. When I first

~ gaw Dr. Kay's Lung Dalm advertised |

hought 1 would try it and 1 am glad
did. 1 bought a box and took a tab-
without any regu-

larity and after a few days to my great

surprise the cough wans gone. T'en days

VB A

ago | hud sore throat, I was out of
tablets and could not get them in Des

. Moines, and | sent to the Western office

of Dr. I J. Kay Medical Co., Omaha,
Neb., for six boxes and as soon as |

. took it a few times that soreness and

FUNI

B (Real,) A,

hoarseness all passed away in one
ght. 1 believe it is also good for sore
oat.”! Kr. Kay's Lung Balm does
enuse sickness at the stomach like
any remedies and is more effectual
jan any other we know of. Sold by
uggists at 25¢cts or sent by mall, five

F £1.00. Why not send your orders at
ee and have this valuable medicine
hand? It may save vour life, you
inly will need it before spring. A

¢ in time will save nine, and may

jive your life. Order now. Address
Or. B. J. Kay Medical Co, (Western
office) Omaha, Neb,
valuable receipt book.

His Rendy Anawer.
The German emperor, while recently
specting a body of naval recruits, no-
ficed an unusually stalwart man in the
nks, and asked him where he hailed
drom. The recruit, in broad Bavarian
lect, replied: *'From Wiesbach, your
njesty."”
. 'Did you understand whom I meant.”
e emperor aslied, “in addressing you
sailors about the foreign foe?”
L Recruit—''Yes, Hussians,'
The emperor—*''And enemiecs at
me?"’
Recruit—''Prussinns, your majesty."

BTATE OF OO CITY OF TOLEDO,
LUCAS COIUNTY, 88
‘rank J. Cheney makes onth that he s
} purtier of the firm of F, J,
Co., dolng business in the Clry
' County and State aforesald,
Bnd thue sald firme will pay the sum of
HUNDIED DOLLAKRS for each
and every ease of catarrh that cannot be
ceurcd by the use of hall's Cararrh Cure,
FRANK J. CHENEY.
to before ms nnd subseribed in
this sth day of

W. GLEASON,
Notary Publle.

* Hall's Catarrh Care Is taken Internally
BAnd nets directly on the blood and mucus
urfices of the system, Bend for testl-
monials, freo, £
" F. 1. CHENEY & €O, Toledo, O.
& Fold by drugglsts, i6e.

WHull's Family Pllis are the best.

BWirn
presence,
o 1), IRk,

December,

' Edison's new telephone, a sample of

{ © n\\dk'\m\,

hieh he had given to Li Hung Chang,
floes away with the receiver, and per-
pits u business man to carry ona con-
srsation at a distance of a few feet
lrom the instrument, which is placed
fainst the wall of a room, without
ving his desk or touching the in-
rument, which works automatically.

The Modern Mother

found that her little ones are im-

/el more by the pleasant SByrup of
gs, when in need of the laxative effect

gentle remedy than by any other,

Bd that it {8 more acceptable to them,
WChildren enjoy It and it benefits them,

he true remedy, Syrup of Figs, is man-

facturcd by .the California Fig Syrup
mpany only.

L

vas once told to a certain king of
and that Lord Blank was his po-
Bt subject. I will test him,” said
king, and showed Lord Blank to
earriasge, holding the door for him
pter first, which he did. **You are
t,” said the king, “'a lesser person
ald have troubled me with cere:
ny. o )
~ Morchants Hotel, Omaha.
RN KR FIFTEENTIEAND FARNAM BT,
reet cars pass the door to and lrom
| depots; in business center of eity.
guarters for state and local trade.
ps 22 and &3 per day.
XTON & DAVENPORT, Prop's

always admire a man who works

and tnlks litt'e.
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The White Violet.
DT PO DS

a pretty little legend which accounts
for the origin of the white violet, The
following story is an accurate transla-
tion from the Chinese.)

At Nantai, close under the great
soutl wall of Fuhchan, lived Suen Mol,
the violet girl, in the house of her
father, the maker of baskets. But he
was old, his hande had lost thelr skill,
and he was like a blind fowl picking
at random after worms. They would
have been poor had he not been as
careful with his cash as a bee with its
honey. BSuen Mol did not know, 80
she #old violets that heaven might be-
stow upon her the hundred blessings,
Her flowers grew in front of the house,
which faced the north, and she knew
the flowers loved her, because when
they blossomed they always turned
thelr heads toward the door.

She called the flowers her children,
gave them water, when the hot sun
tried to scorch them, and kept the
weeds away, Every day she plcked
the best ones and sold them, that her
parents might not die poor. Whenever
she sold a bunch she always whispered:

“Ni-ho-chi-lok,” that they might find
comfort In the parting.

“The flowers of Suen Mol have souls,”
those at the market gald. “They
know her volce and her touch, and
when they pass Into gtrange hands they
droop thelr heads and die”

But Suen Mol said they only wanted
water,

She gathered her flowers early in the
morning before the sun was up, and
she kept them In a basket made of
bamboo shoots,

One morning, just as she had fin-

sSend address for i

ished, a young man stopped at the gate.

“Do you gell flowerg?” he agked,

“Yes, honorable sir,”” and she bowed
low, for she knew by his drees that he
waé a man of rank,

“I want to buy some of you,"

She took the basket to him and
held it out that he might please him-
self, He took one flower, Then from
the purse at his belt he brought out a
coin which he dropped into her hand.
It was a long piece of yellow metal
shaped like a knife. Upon it were
characters which Suen Mol could not
understand.

“It I8 too much,” she sald, llke a
child that cannot calculate,

“l give It to you because you love
your flowers and are good to them,”
answered the stranger,

sShe watched him curiously as he
walked away, and then ghe looked at
the coin. When ghe went Inte the
houge she showed it to her parents,

“It 18 very ancient,” sald her father.
“There Is one like in in the museum
at Fuhchan,”

“It Is gold,” sald her mother. “If
we had three more we ghould be rich.”

The next morning the stranger came
again, He came over to whre Suen
Mol was gathering flowers, and sald
to her:

“Suen Mol, S8uen Mol, give me a
flower,"”

*“l have picked the best one for you,”
ghe answered, blushing.

“Why have you picked the best one?"
he asked.

“Because I know you love flowers,
too,” she answered.

“Do you know you are a flower?"” he
sald,

She hung her head. No one had ever
spoken like this to her before.

“You are as beautiful as the tow-
ers,” he sald, *“Your heart is pure
and sweet, 1 love you as youn do the
flowers.”

“The stranger one is at the gate
talking to her,” said the father to his
wife,

‘4 wonder if he will give her an-

“DO YOU SELL FLOWERS."”
other coin!" she answered., “Perhaps
he wants to buy her”

“You are like one who looks at the
heavens from the bottom of a well,”
he answered,

As e spoke she went to the door,

“She I8 bringing him 0" she sald,
sharply. "We shall be disgraced.”

Suen Mol entered with her basket
The stranger ollowed
ple kueeled and knocked their heads
lun the fHoor because they could easily
| seo that he was & man of rank

“1 have come Lo annoubce my be-
rothal to your daughter he sald.

They were s0 astonished they could
say nothing.

‘You are not to send her to the mars
ket-plage to il flowers. You are W
lond o sin-shang, who will teach those

things which she ought to know,'

Hut we are puoer, honorable sie”

sald the ald woman, who could
| help thiuking of the knife-shaped coln
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(The inhabitants of far Cathay have

The old cou- I

AWAY,
andg round again 1 will return.”

He walked down the road with the
violet in his
WhiKed

hand, while Suen

wliully into the house.

For days grieved. The
flowers which grew in the garden
turned their faces toward the door, as
if looking for her, but she did not come
lo them,

The black monster laid his hand up-
on the village. The curse of smallpox
raged, It crept like a thief through the
gate and up the path between the flow-
er beds of Suen Mel. It stole into her
room, and laid its hand upon her fair
forehead, and chained her to her couch.
The fever came into her face, then the
spots appeared, and, last of all, the
marks of the monster's clawa, The
flowers in the garden knew, and hung
their heads in sorrow,

In her delirium Suen Mol found her
lover. He had returned, and she was
searching for a flower to give him, But
they all drooped their heads. BSo she
raved:

“Ralge up your heads;
know that—that—"

She did not Kknow
turned to him.

“l cannot call you ‘he/"
“What is your name?"

The blush seemead to come over her
face because she was bold, but it was
only the fever,

“I1 am called Wong-Fa,” he answered,

“That {8 the name of the God of the
Flowers,” ghe sald,

“l am that one,” was the reply.

But the memory of all this passed
from her,

The black monster has no mercy. It
has no soul, o It is continuously
searching for human ones. It took
the soul of Suen Mol, and left the body
for the parents to shed thelr tears on,
But as the soul passed down the path
to the gate the flowers ralsed their
heads and demanded it, and it went to
them,

{vhen the sun shone on them the
next morning a young man stood at the
gate walting for Suen Moi, He had re-
turned. He walted until he saw the
white cloth across the door, Then a
terror came over him, He walked up
the path,

“Where {8 my betrothed?” he asked
of the old woman,

“She died of the scourge last night.”

He turned and looked at the flowers,

“You bloom in purple?’ he asked,
goftly., “You ralse your heads in joy
when she, who loved you best is dead?”
He waved his hand gently over them
and they bowed their heads, “Why
should you not mourn?” he asked
them, and they shivered in the morn-
ing breeze, “Mourn for her forever."

The old woman went in to light the
eandles, that the soul of Suen Mol
might find its way through the dark-
ness of eternity, and when the funeral
procegsion passed down the path the
violets were white,

varee

sae

don't you

his name, She

she sald.

NOT OF MUCH CONSEQUENCE:

His Ultimate Destination Did Not Con-
cern the English Traveler.

From the Troy Times: Rev. Dr.
John Watson, “lan Maclaren” has a
clever way of telling a story, as the
readers of his books know full well.
In a recent lecture to the Yale students
he amused those young gentlemen with
a number of excellent anecdotes, One
of these concerned a railroad trip
which Dr. Watson once took. BSitling
near him in the carriage wer ean eldor-
ly gentleman and a good, worthy
man who belleved he had the care of
every human soul in his keeping. The
worthy man leaned over to the elderly
man, who was a rugged type of Joan
Bull, and asked him: “Do you know
where you are going to?” “What?"
exclaimed the elderly gentleman. *I1
say, do you know where you are go-
ing to?" *“Liverpool,” was the reply.
“Oh, 1 didn't mean that,” execlaimed
the worthy man, “Didn't mean that!"
shouted the elderly geutleman, now
thoroughly aroused. *“If this is the
Bradford express it must be stopped.
I want to go Lo Liverpool,” and with
that he made a dive for the bell rope.
“He probably would have reached it,”
continuved Dr. Watson, “and stopped the
train had I not Intervened and told the
elderly man he was on the train for
Liverpool.” “What did you mean,
then?" ingquired the elderly gftleman,
rather sharply, I simply wanted to
ask you If you knew whether you were
golng to heaven or hell” was the reply,
“Oh! that's all vight,” exclaimed the el
derly gentleman apparently greatly e
Meved, “but 1 thought you were
speaking about a far more rious mat-
ter.’
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English Mllitary Surgerons Who Made
| Themselves Ridiculons,
Considerable controvers
| tinues to be d with
| the titles of the army doctors, zays
London Navy and Military
In its zeal for the cause which it has so
much at heart, the British Medical
Journal has dropped into a funny
error. Deploring “the sad incongrui-
ties,”” our contemporary refers Lo two
supposed army surgeons, belonging to
the Royal Sussex regiment, who died
in Egypt, who are, it is stated, men-
tioned on a monument at Brighton
merely as "“Drs. So-and-So0,” their
names being placed between the Lance
corporals and privates. Ag our
temporary, The Globe, points out
Every soldier will, of course, see at
once that, as a contemp ITAry
|out, the “Drs."” are not “doctors,’” but
drummers. It is in this way that the
friends of those army surgeons who
slory only in the military half of their
Aouble-barreled titles, make thelr cause
ridiculous, for they quite seem to forget
that it Is the other half of those titles
by which they won thelr commiegsions
and earn their pay. It |8 stated that
there was a certain very military brig
ade surgeon lleutenant-colonel in
M——, to whom a subaltern addressed
a note as to “Dr. So-and-S0."" The note
came back unopened, and superin-
seribed “No such person in M-—."
But the subaltern was equal to the oc-
casion, and sent it back superinscribed,
“To awailt arrival.,” It wag the same
medical officer to whom a captain’s
wife wrote a friendly note. “Dear Dr.
So-and-So: Baby has a big boll,
Please come round and bring your
lancet.,”” To thig came a reply that
the note should have been addressed
“Brigade Surgeon Lieut,-Col. Bo-and-
S0," and the lady wrote back: “Dear
Brigade Surgeon Lieut.Col. S8o-and-So:
Baby has a big boll. Please come
round and bring your sword.,”
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A Bleyele Freak,

The Eiffel tower bicycle Is the new-
est sensation among the wheelmen of
Berlin. It I8 a tandem, and a few
weeks ago the strange machine, with
one of ite riders high in the air, made
its appearance on the boulevards of the
ferman city, and it ot once became the
tandem freak of the continent, The
geat of the rider at the top of the tow-
er I8 reached by a series of steps fixed
to the rear frame post of the odd bley-
c¢le, The rider on the lofty seat helps
in the propulsion of the wheel through

eries of pedals, sprocket wheelg and
a chain leading down to the driver
wheel of the bleycle. Strange as it
may appear, the wheel can be ridden
up and Jdown hill and over the ordi-
nury cocuntry roads with as much ease
and eomfort as the regulation salety,

Hanged and Varnlshed,

An English custom of not so long ago
was to hang smugglers on glbhbets ar-
ranged along the coasts, and then tar
the bodies that they might be pre-
gerved a long while, as a warning to
other culprits. As late as 1822 three
men thus varnished could have been
seen hanging before Dover castle,
Sometimes the process was extended to
robbers, assassing, Incendiaries and
other eriminals. John Painter, who
fired the dockyard at Portsmouth, was
first hanged and then tarred in 1776,
rom time to time he was given a fresh
coat of varnish, and thus was made to
lagt nearly fourteen years. The weird
custom did not step smuggling or oth-
or ¢erlme, but no doubt it worked somo
influente as a preventive.—Plitsburg
Dizpatch.

Three Balls,

Razzle—I1 thought you said that a
mackintosh wags impervious to water,

Dazzie—So they are.

Razzle—Not much, 1 had mine
soaked before I had It a week.—Harlem
Life.

FIGS AND THISTLES.

Cheerful giving always makes the
giver rich,

The Christian should be a Christian
in both walk and talk.

U'nless the heart first gives, what the
hand bestows I8 not a gift.

God's grace g as much beyond our
needs as the alr we breathe,

Don't try to be an assistant book-
keepor to the recording angel.

The revival must begin in the end of
the chureh that contains the pulpit,

In wishing for his nelghbor's pos-
| semslons, the covetous man loses his
I awn

and there a man
s muech as he

s only hers
Lod hali

rfere |
who pralses

hould

It is only by giving with the heart
that any man can kunow what it means
to be rich

When woe have a keen eye for the
fuults of others, we are apt to be blind
Ly our own.

There s nothing ke the word of
God for changing a dark prospect lnto
s bright one,

dtrength s ot & blessing when I
s used 10 take advantage of a bhroth-
| or'n wenkness

Open  the doos wl your heart fur

Chrtat, and he will open the duar of
l'.- aven e you
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bomt, et wa remember hat i s all
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' sf Colorado County

| tract, as it is asmooth rolling prairie. Iy ing

When the moon shines bright 'l‘:iEI:-HCAL AND ARMY RED TAPE. | Exce”ent Fal‘mlng Landsi

A CGood Fruit and Farming Region
Now Belng Settled.

This tract of land les in the Eastern part |
nnd Northern part of |
Wharton County, Texas, about fifty miles
west of Houston, the great commercial cen- |
ter of the state., The soil is a rich, produe-
tive =andy loam. This district in Texas
has plenty of rainfall for crops, and one of |
the necessities in order to secure a good
farm Is to have land that lays smoothly
and has high enough altitude for riect
drainage, which can be secured In this

on the divide between the Ran beruardo
and Colorado Rivers

This district has a mild, delightful
climate, enabling you to produce some-
thing almost each month in the year, An-
other great advantage Is that through this
tract there are two lines of rai.lrr_mﬁu. and
within the Hmits of this tract, which is
twelve miles North and Houth, and eight
miles East and West, there are two towns
loeated, one on each road, which gives spe-
cial ndvantages to any farmer locating

We anticipntes that you desire to invest
in lands for a farm and home, whers the
prices are low, the terms easy, and where
you ean purchase snd pay for the land in
three or four years, as cheaply ns you are
now paying rent,

We run excursions to the lands over the
C,H 1L &1 to F't. Worth, and from there
over the Banta Fe to Wallis, Texas. We
wecure you the lowest rates and will ne-
company you, Write to us for our hook,
“Fertile Farm Lands,” excursion rates,
dates and how to get

FREE FARE TO TEXAS.
BOUTHERN TEXAN COLONIZATION CO,
Jons Laxvernons, Mgr.,

110 Rinlto i'llnla.. CuicaGo,

Ooe Job Not Enough.

When Du Maurier made an engage-
ment with Harper Brothers to contrib-
ute a fu!l page drawing each month, he
received a protest from Punch, whose
officials thought themselves exclusively
entitled to his services. IHis reply was
as follows: Dear ——: “‘Man cannot
live by Punch alone.”

Coe's Congh Balsnm
In the oldest and best. 1t will break up & oold guicker
than anything else. It is always rellable. Try It

A well trained wife is ‘one who always
laughs at her husband's jokes, no matter
how often she has heard them,

The first horses in this :;untry were
brought here in the year 1515,

1 stopped free and manenily cured, Nofits
ur.r rat -llr'{'o upn of l.n‘(lﬂ'u :'r:tn‘tmm :-rtc

estn roe $2 trinl hottle an A
heud to Da. It::u.'m Arch ke, Philadelphin, s,

If n sick man fs patient his women folks
Iu:ﬁed every reason for Lelleving that he
w e,

Mres. Winslow's Noothing Syrup
For ehildren teothing softens the gumas, reducos inflam.
matlon, allays pain, cures wind colle. 25 conts s bottle.

| snd stir the oatmeal, and give

Looking n rli!ﬁmlt}' suare in the face will

What a Man Cannot Do

A man cannot do two things at &
time. A woman ¢an broil a stenk and
see that the coffee daes not boll over,
and wateh the eat that she does not
steal the remnant of meat on the kit-
chen table, apd dress the youngest boy
and set the table, and see to the tonss
the or-
ders to the butcher, and she can do it
all at once and not half try. Man has
done wonders since he came before the
public. He has navigated the ocean,
he has penctrated the mysteries of the
starry heavens, he has harnessed the
lightning and made it pull street cars,
and light the great cities of the world.
Iiut he ean't find a spool of red thread
in his wife's workbasket; he can't dis-
cover the pocket in hier dress hanging
ina closet. Ile cannot be polite to
somebody he hates. He can't sit in &
rocking chair without banging the
rockers into the base-boards.  lle can’s
put the tidy on the sofa pillow right
side out. In short he ean not do =
hund things that women do ipstinete
ively.—New York Ledger.

He Didn't Want Them,

Agnes Striekland once urged
Donne to introduce her to George
row, author of “The HKomuny Rye'™
Borrow. who was in the room at the
time, offered some objection, but was
at length prevailed upon to aeccept the
introduction. The authoress come-
menced the conversation by an enthuoe
slastic enlogy of his works and cons
cluded by asking his permission to send
him a copy of her “Queens of Eng=-
land.” “Ior God's rake, don't madam,
I should not know what to do with
them,” exclaimed Borrow.

Mr.
Hor-
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 «Mend it
or End it,”

has been the rallying cry of
reform, directed against abuses
municipal or social,

For the man who lets him-
self be abused by a cough the
cry should be modified to:
Mend it, or it'll end you. You
can mend any cough with

‘ Cherry Pectoral. {

often kil it dead.

Mind this. It makes no difference,

Chronic,
RHEUMATISM
Inflammatory

of the Muscles, Joints, and Bones is cured by

RIIC
CURE CHRONI

CONSTIPATI
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Important Notice!

The only genuine ‘‘Baker’s Chocolate,’”

. celebrated for more than a century as a de-
licious, nutritious, and flesh-forming bever-
age, is put up in Blue Wrappers and Yel=

low Labels.
Label and our
package.

Be sure that the Yellow
Trade-Mark are on every

WALTERBAKER & CO. Ltd., Dorchester, Iass.

BRYAN’S BOOK

A AND THE

Omaha Weekly World-Herald.

V9YYY

This year the Omaha Weekly

World-Herald has an offer (0 make

o new and old subseribers betier than any ever made befope,

Huvax's New Hoos, deseribing his great campaign in his own
language, giving his leading specches and containing a short biographi-
cal sheteh of him by his wile ss well as & discussion of the greal money
question by himsell, is now on the press and will be ready for delivery

Just afier Christmas.

I will be bound in eloth, prioted iu clear Ly e

ulh guod paper and containg sboul 800 pages, handsomely (ustmted,

OUR GREAT OFFER.

Wo will send the Omaba Weekly World: Herald one your and & copy
of Beyan's Dok Bor 0200, Pustage prepail. The Weekly World
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