WHEN MA WAS NEAR.

I didn't have one bit of fear

*Mout nothin’ ‘tall, whén ma was near;
“The clouds could bank up in the sky, -
Or 'fore the wind In white streaks fiy,
But somehow ‘nuther I dida't keer

A snap for them—when ma was near.

Goblins that sneak at night to skeer

Us little folks—when ma was near

Jes’ fairly fiew, and wouldn't stay
*Round there one bit, but runned away:
An'aldn't seem to be one bit queer—
They couldn't help it, when ma was near.

It wasn't bad to be sick, where

You felit the joy that ma was near.

The throbs o' pain couldn't stay much

Under the cooling of her touch,

But seemed to stand In mortal fear

©Of everything, when ma was near.
—Edward N. Wood

A Passive Crime.

BY «THE DUCHESS.""

CHAPTER V—CONTINUED.

«Fighting, I think,” says Mr.
Wilding, who is a plain spoken man
at times,and given to electrifying the
judges in court on certain occasions.
«They are arranging a duel, unless I
am greatly mistaken. ™

«But it must he prevented!" says
Maud, wildly. +Something must be
done!”

Going up to Penruddock she lays
her hand upon his arm. “Let me
speak, Dick!"” she says, in trembling
accents. The word—his Christian
mame—has unconsciously escaped
her; but he has heard it, and proud-
iy, gladly, takes the little hand upon
his arm between both his own, as
thouch this unexpected mention of
his name had made her his—had
been an informal confession of her
love.

~There is no need that you should
quarrel.,” she goes on with lowered
eyes and pallid lips. +‘He is right;
he has but spoken the truth. I am
lowly born, as all the world knows;
though, sir,” confronting Saumarez,
and gazing full at him with terrible
griel and reproach in her glance, *it
has yet to be proved how you came
Lo use that word ‘basely.””

“My conduct to you has been un-
pardonable. madam,” says Sauma-ez,
bowing and drawing back, with set
lips and a stern expression. L i
ask your forgiveness. To your
friecnd, Mr. Penruddock, I shall give
every satisfaction necessary—the
very strongest satisfaction!' con-
cludes he with a grim smile; after
which he bows again,and withdraws.

Miss Neville bursts into tears, and
€obs bitterly for a few minutes
Penruddock wivh his arm round her,
supports her head against his breast
for some time unrebuked. Present-
Iy, how:ver, she checks her emotion,
and drawing away from him, wipes
the tears from her eyes, sighing
heaviiy.

*You have got yor work cut out
for you, yoa know," suggested Mr.
Wilding, in a low tone to Dick, who
had forgotten everything but Maud's
griel

“I am qnite aware of that,” mut-
ters Dick.

Jf you are going to cross to the
otlfer side, you will have but very
little time to arrange matters before
starting.”

=There is little to arrange,” says
#Penruddock, absently. My cousin
wzzorge falls in for everything if I
«~come to grief in the encounter.”

’sen he goes up to Mand, who is
~Still silently crying. and takes her
:hand again.

*Tell me the truth now,” he Says.
“At this last moment, it would be a

‘solace, a.comfort to me. That time
—a few minutes since, when vou

~ealled me ‘Dick’—your towe, your
whole manner thrilled me: it almost
caused me to believe that I was not
qQuite indifferent to you. Was that
presumption, madness on my part?

Speak, darling!”

He bends his head, and she whis-
Ders something im a voice half
‘broken. It must have been some
word of encouragement, as Penrud-
dock’s visage .brightens, and his
whole mamuner changces.

“And if £ return®” he begins, eag-
-arly.

**Ohb. you must-—you will return””
she says painfully.

a *If I do you will marry me?”

o ‘e shakes her head. Even at
th7s svlemn moment her great re-
solve is not to be broken.

«:My dear Penruddock, this is ou#
ol all bearing,” says Mx. Wilding,.
who has been engaged in an enmn-
grossing examinatlon of a bit of old:,
«“helsea. but now feels it his duty L]
come to therescue and aeliver Miss
Neville from 'her embarrassment

takes it rather badly that she ob-
jects to his killing Saumarez.

“My dear boy, there you err,"”
says Wilding, briskly. ¢There is a
great deal In life, if you go the
proper way to find it, and if you
don’t expect too much; that is the
great secret. Life is a first-class
thing in my opinion—nothing like
it. I never, you know, fight duels
myself—nothing would induce me;
but if you must, my dear Penrud-
dock, aim low and cover him well
with your eye. I'll see you through
it, and stick to you, my dear boy,
whatever happens.”

“Thanks, old man; I knew quite
well that you would not desert me,"”
says Dick gratefully.

“Can nothing be done?' says
Maud, clasping her hands. +Oh,

thing may be effected if you will
only try!”

“Of course I shall try," says Wild-
ing promptly. D1l stand to him all
through—I have promised that. By
Jove! I wouldn't advise that fellow
to do anything unfair when [ am on
the field! And if!"—impressively—
i‘anyt.’hing unfortunate should occur,

'Ill_!

“Oh, Mr. Wilding, how I hate
a sudden burst of wrathful tears.
**If no one elsa will help me,” cries
she, going hurriedly toward the

weak woman can do!”

She opens the door, closes it be-
hind her firmly, and runs up-stairs
to her own apartments.

CHAPTER VL
An Entreaty.
Ut is an hour later, and in his li-
brary Gilbert Saumarez is sitting
with folded arms, on which his face
lies hidden. The table is strewn
with papers. A crumpled, faded
flower and a little, six-buttoned
black kid glove are on the desk
close beside him; how procured, he
alone knows. Certainly they were
never given to him by their right-
ful owner. The lamps are low-
ered, until a half gloom, that
is almost darkness, envelops
the apartment. r
creep here and there, unchecked,
unnoticed by the man who sits so
silently inthe armchair beneath the
center lamp. He is lost in thought,
in vain regrets, that belong to the
present and the near past, but have
no connection with the morrow, that
may bring death in its train. But
not to him. No fear of being “done
to death” in open fight need harass
him. He is too expert a shot, has
too often earned his reputation as
a skilled duelist, to feel nervous at
the prosp:ct of an encounter with an
amateur—a raw schoolboy in the art
of dueling, as he rightly terms Pen-
ruddock. He has killed his man be-
fore this; and having made up his
mind to kill this present rival as he
would a dog, has dismissed the sub-
ject from his thoughts.
Other considerations crowd upon
him — other remembrances, sweet
and bitter; and so absorbed is he in
his inward musings, that he does not
hear the door open, nor the sound of
the light feet that advanc acrosse the
floor, until the owner of them is
almost at his side. He raises his
head then, and looking up, starts tor
his feet with an exclamation that is ||
caused by a surprise which for the
moment conipletely overpowers him.
It is Maud Neville who stands before
him, pale as ‘‘the snowy lily pressed
with heavy rain.”
Her eyes are large, hslf frightened
and full of .griefl. DBeneath them
dark cireles show themselves No
faintest tinge of color adorns her
cheeks. Her hair, under her swans-
down hood, bas loosened,. and stravs
across her low, smaoth forelead at
its oww good will. She ispale; nerv-
ous, thoroughly unhiged, yet never

o

Mr. Wilding, do try; surely some- |

you!” interrupts Miss Neville, with |

door, “I shall try at least, what a |

| want your promise.

Ghastly Siadows f Dick Penruddock’s death will not lie

perhaps has she lookad. so-lovely.
“You here alone!”” he stammers !
meoving frons her ratherthan: tesvard
hew [
«Yes, lere,.™ returns shein:alow |
tone, tremulows with emotion: ~Es-
ther waits for me outside. I Rave
s0 far forgotten my owmdignity and
self-respeeti as 1o come here %0 yow at
midwight, compelled by asudien: ne- |
cessity. The more reasan, siv;" with
an upward giance of mingled entreaty
and pride: “that yow should: ve-
speck both!"

«Speak!” retuzns he caldly. :
She: threws back her- hosi! amd, -

A
i

<loak as though half stified;. and. |
| leum  which
of hev'satin: ball. dress, on:whichi the |

stands before -him in all tize hraseoy
pearis. gleam: with a saft, subdsed

«s] et us discuss what you have geot
to do.”

<«<That issimple,” says Penruddock,
with.a frowvn. +If luck stands to
me, 1-shall sheot him throuzh the
heart.”

«No, no™ says Maud, faintly. pat-
ting up her hand in quick protest
«To kil him, that would be murder!
Do not have his death upon your
@onscience.”’

-«yould you shrink from me be-
<ase of that®” asked he wistfully.

<}t would be so terrible,” she

Ealters. ‘
~Yet, remember, it would be

your cause.”
«For that very reason”—earnestly
—«] should feel it all the more.
And later on whea you had growm
cool. it would be to yoursell an ever-
Jasting regret, and 1 should b?' the
author of it. Oh, let him live!
«Well, I dare say I shall,”says Pen-
rudkock, in a curiois tone; «for this
reason—that I suppose he will kill
.amiHe splits hairs, and sixpenny bits,
and a!l sorts of tain things, at any
number of paces that you like to

in

| he, witd a mocking smile, ‘and so

| that still hears the mark of the blova

light

«k have eome 50 ask yeuto forego
this duel—to.giwe it up;!’ she- saxs,
faintly, disopuraged by kis mmnoner,
yet mot wholly dismayed. “1 sntreat !
you %o hear me, to listem: to) what I'’
have to say, nokto turn asdeadear 10
my prayen’”
«Yet to» my prayer not am hour
singe: yoa wens deal,” nauamts he,
quistly.
She is silenk.
+=You would: ask me to:spare your
laver—dhat Boy, Penrwddoci’™ says
proclaim: myself a caward as he ;
ealled me? Impossibia! Why. he
struclz me apgross the faee with his,|
open band--here!”

He raises his handl to the chee®

but has paled as tha remembranze
of the deadly insult returns to iiim. |
His eyes blaze with wrath. Involun-
tarily he clinches his hand. To the

deed but small hope of mercy.
draws nearer; and by a sudden im-
puise lays ker hand upon bis.

At least. do mot kill him,” she

mame,” says Mr. Wilding pleasantly.
Miss Neville shudders, anl turnsa
shade paler even than she has been
through all
«After al
§ife that one should regre
fiatcase degree ~ says

a

1. there is not so much in
t it to any

e e — e R
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says, despair in her tore, an awful
i look in her great gleamirg eyes.
1 Do not murdar him! Hae is young,
and youth is precious. You will

origin

i cess of distillation.
just.started involves a converse prop-

girl wawhing him there seems in-;
She, ;
|

gazes up at him, speechless, but still
with imploring look and gesture.
There is a childish grief and anxiety
in her lovely face that touches the
world-worn and almost ntterly cal-
lous heart of the man before her.

“How you must love him,” the
man says bitterly, almost scornfully,
“to bring yourself to do what you
kave done to-night! Thatvou—you,
proud child—should come here
where no woman could be seen with-
out injury to herself, convinces me
of— But no!” He interrupts him-
self and his voice grows suddenly
tender, “I will take care that no
evil shall be spoken of you; you
need not be afraid of that!

He stoops and raises her gently
from the ground.

“You will promise me," she en-
freats in a whisper, +*to spare him?
I know how skillful you are—what
an easy matter it would be to you to
piace a bullet in his heart. But you
will spare him? And who can say
but this one deed of mercy may save
vour soul at last?'

“‘My soul?” says he, with a haunt-
ing laugh. ¢‘And supposing that at
your earnest instigation I do consent
to spare your lover—what then, I
pray?”

*J have no lover,” says the girl,
simply. <l ngver shall have one.
You should know that—you, who
told me in plamn language not an
hour since of my lowly birth and
breeding."

“Pardon me,"” says he, lowering
his eyes, shame covering his brow
with crimson. <If I could recall
that last hour I would. Ilied when
I spoke of disgrace.”
| **You do not deceive me now—you
| tell me the truth?” asks she, with
| agitation. «Yet youn said that you
i knew of my birth—that [ was base-

L]

( born.™

*This is no time for such discus-

| sion,” says he,evasively; <butif ever

you want a witness to prove your
birth, send for me. And now, am I
forgiven my offense?”

“I have forgotten everything,”
says she, eagerly, *only this, that I
Swear to me
at your door?" -

“And if I give this promise—if I
tell you I shall fire over his head in-
stead of straight into the center of
his heart, what shall be my reward ?"

“Name is,” says she,thoughtlessly.

©lt is a simple request. I ask but
one kiss, and my oath shall be
given.”

She starts and shrinks from him
perceptibly.

*You are no man to ask me that!"
she says, white to the lips again,
and with her small hands tightly
clinched. :

“Yet that is my bargain—the only
one I will make!” returns he dog-
gedly. [

Within her breast fierce battle
reigms. Alla woman’s innate mod-
esty fights with love’s self-sacrifice.
The struggle is severe, but lasts not
very lomng. Love conquers.

“For his sake!” she murmurs,
brokenly.

And then she goes up to Saumarez,
and stands before him, her face like
marble.

““You shall have your reward!” she
says faintly. '

He lays bosh his hands upon her

'shoulders and regaris her earnestly.

Then he pashes her somewhat
roughly from him, and laughs aloud
--a very unplezsant laugh, and one
by no.means good to hear.

~Look here,” he' says; *l ean be
generous, too! Keep your kisses!—
keap’’ (bitterly) ¢your lips unsullied
for him! And keep'my promise,too;
I giwe it freely, without reward, just
for love of you! Perhaps in the
futwre yom will confess that I loved
youw at least as well as- he does, or
any maa eould! Do I not prove it?
For your sake—to please you—I
spara the life of the only man I
envy, and when I could:siieot kim a3
easily as X couid a dog!"’

YO BE CONTINUED:

Origin of Coai.
A ocurioms. theory regarding the
of coal has just been an-
nourged. Rock oil or petroleum is
genenally supposed to have resulted
fromu the exposure of cozl te the in-
ternaliheat of the globe; in fact, to
have-beem produced by nature's pro-
The-hypothesis

osition—wviz., that coal itself arises
from' the: condensation eof petro-
first eomes {rom
the action of heat on plants. The

| pitah; lake of Trinidad is referred
: to

in, support of this idea. 'Trees
grow on the hardened pitch of this

| lake within a short distaace of other

pitth im a state of ebullition, and
onp-cam readily conceive of the hard-
ensed . piteh in some cases beimg soft-
exsd by an eruption of the beiling
piteh, and of trees growimng on it
being thus engulfed. The theory is
ingenious, but it does not explain all
the faets, and is entirely irveeconcil-
able with some of them. For ex-
ample, it could not pessibly explain
the origin of coal-beds-containing all

| the-eonstituents of petroleam, and it |

would. ned account for the presence
of large accumulatices of pure car-
bomy

A Certamn Symptoms

Mamma—Why donit you goand do
the errana I told you to?

Freddie-—I wani to sit here and
see the company thatv's coming to
Mrs. Smith’s.

“How do you know there 1s amy
comi‘.ﬂg?"

««] esaw Robbie wash his hands—
Chicagzo Inter Ocean.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

HOW MUCH DO THEY KNOW
ABOUT OYSTERS.

They Are Wonderful Little Animals—
The Three Linen Towels—A Herolne
of the Great Forest Fires—The Jump-
ing Merrythought.

Oysters.

No shell fish is used more exten-
sively upon our tables than the oyster,
and there is no article of food about
which so little is generaily known.

I want every boy and girl to secure
an oyster and examine the wonderful
mechanism of the little animal. If
you can obtain a microscope so much
the better; if not, you may readily
discern the different parts of the
ovster’s anatomy with the naked eye.
Have the shell carefully removed so
that the oyster will lie upon the left
valve.

Now, you know that great scien-
tists have divided Mother Nature's
numerous children into various fam-
ilies, and the oyster belongs to the
Mollvsea, or Mollusk, family, and is
classed as the acephalous, or headless,
variety of this family.

The Mollusks are distingunished by
having a soft body surrounded by a
mantle, and all of the acephalous
Mollusks have the sides of their bodies
protected by two shells united by a
hinge.

The oyster can open his shell natur-
ally about half an inch, wide enough
to admit the food and water necessary
for his growth, but when the shell is
opened artificially it is necessary to
cut through a hard, tough substance
known as the adductor muscle.

The outer edge of the oyster, ruffled
like the flouncé on a lady's dress, is
the mantle; this secretes the lime
necessary for the forination of the
shell; the edges of the mantle are
fringed with-cilia, which are moving
bodies resembling hairs, and are
sometimes called the oyster's beard.
This eilia may be protrnded beyond
the shell, and their use is to select
the animalcules and the portions of
sea-weed that the oyster requires for
food.

The heart lies near the eenter of
the oyster and isshaped like an old-
fashioned purse or reticule. When
the shell is ecarefully removed the
beating of the heart may be distinctly
seen; it has an auricle and a ventricle
and circulates a limpid colorless fluid
which is the oyster’s blood.

The dark liver is large and secretes
a8 yellowish bile. The mouth lies
near the hinge of the shell and has
on each side of it palps or feelers,
which grasp the food and carry it in-
side. The eggs are profected in the
folds of the mantle and look like
thick yellow cream; wher the proper
time arrives they are thrown out into
the water in'a milky cloud.

A single oyster may con tain 2,000,-
000 ezgs, and when ejected into the
water each little oyster, though
searcely larger than the poimt of a
pim, reveals, under a powerful micro-
scape, a perfectly formed shelll. This
shedl is provided with a fleshy pad by
whieh the oyster attaches itself to
some smooth surface.

Oty a few of the millions essape
fromw the small fish'and other crea-
tures of fne sea that are always ready
to devour them, but when safely am
chored their growth' is quite rapid
and they attain the size of a pea iz
one menth.

The oyster has to'de three years
old befbre it 1s fit for- use upon our |

I

custard-pie. It was some that was
entered in competition for a prize,
and it tasted so good that I'm sure if
I'd been a judge I'd give it the first
premium.

**As for my towels, I hardly thought
that they'd get a prize,for there were
some other samples of spinning there
that I was afraid were better than
mine. But when the county paper
came out the next week, there
among the lists was this notice:

““‘Linen towels, two dollars; first
premium, Miss Mary Elmer, a little
girl 6 years old.”

**And that was you, mammal!” ex-
claimed Rosy, clapping her hands.

“Yes,” mamma replied, smiling,
“and these are the very towels.”—
Youth's Companion.

The Little Herolne.
The flames in cyclones rolled on high
And sweptalonz & tidal wave,
With blindint smoke dark grew the sky
And everywhere was heard the cry,
*Oh, God, is there no power to saval™

Deep horror seized the multitude

And on they rushed. they knew not whers;
The flames advancing thro” the wood
And curling like a serpent-brood

Hissed death thro' all the heated air.

The stronzest fell—ah. human power
However great, at times how vain;

As frosts lny low the fra ile flower

So did those fires in one short hour
Leave awful rufn in their train

The stronzest fell—but there was one,
A little ¢irl of twelve sweet years,
Who with her baby brother won
A place of safety, while the sun
All vainly struzzled with its fears

Saved! saved! ah, yes: but who can tell
Just how that little girl was saved?

Who guided her footsteps so well ?

Who gently raised her when she fell?
Who shizslded from the flames that raved!

Aye, more, who gave in direst woe
To her the superhuman power
To carry darlins Baby Joe.
The little brother sh2 loved so,
And from death's sickle save that fowerl

Ab, love, you say. love, nizhty lova
Sweet love that firzz cannot kill;
'Twas love that moved the sowers abave
To once azain in terror prove
That nou sht can thwart their soversizn will
And yet wereid in God's zood book,
(What sweetness in that golden cup!)
E'en when by parents fond forsook,

And when in vain for help we look,
'Tis then the Lorl will take us un

Oh. F'reda Johnson, darlinz child,
Oh, Freda and sweet Baby Joe!
Down through the flery tempest wild
Go !l saw your :uileless h2arts and smiled
And saved yon for he loved vou so.
—G W. Crofts, in the Chicnzo Inter Ocean
Patierice of a Spider.

A certain Bright Eyes, looking at a
spider’s web one day, saw a leaf drop
on it. The spider was hiding in his
nest, but he felt e leaf the instant
it touched the nest. By degrees he
got courage to go aml look at it, and

| 8s soon as he knew that it was some-
'$hing that was not good to eatand

Bad no business there he began to
cut the threads all arcund it. When
the last one was broken the leaf drop-~
ped by its own weight. Then the
busy worker began spianing, to re-
place the lost threads, emd soon the
web'was whole, as before..

“Womder if he’ll do that over
again?” thought Bright Ezes, rdrop-
ping ini another leaf. The spider went
direetlyr to work and did not stop
until that leaf was gone and:the web
again memded. A third leaf was
treated'in #xactly the same way, and
then Brighs Eyes decided tizat that
spider had'lsad enough to do. A new
web was selleeted and a leaf placed
on it, withi the same resul's, and
Bright eyes-could not help wozdering
how long a spider’'s patience would
hold ont. There is little doub’s how-
ever, that iti would outlast the pa-
tience of any Bright Eyes
tests it.

The Jumping Merrythought..

tables, and if you examine the shell |
you will'find it is formed of a suc- |
cession of layers overkapping each |
other likke the shingles of aroof. j
Each of these layers represents a sea-

son's growth, and by counting them
you may form some idéa of an oyster's

age.—Philadelphia Times:

Fhree Linen Towels.

“] think a great deal: of these,”
said mamma, as she drew-three linen
towels from the depths 3£ the big,
red chest..

*“Why? 1don’t think ihey're very
pretty!” said Rosy.

“Look as though theyid secrub a
fellow’s face, though,” remarked
Posy.

“Well,.1! suppose the measom I'm
proud of them is because lispun them
myself wihen I was just 6. years old,”
said mamma. "It was a year or two
after thesvar, and the people down
South were poor and hadino slaves to
grow coston, so we Norcthern folks
took toraising flax. = Father planted
some and I remember hew pretty, the
starry, blue flowers were.

“‘Grandma did the spmning and I
liked to wateh the. whirring little
wheelk One day I coaxed her to let
me try to spin. I made-sorry work at
first; it took quite a knack to keep the
treacle going,
thread smooth and| even.
awhile, however, [ could spin as well
as anybody and thea. I hada ‘stent’
given me. Five ‘knets’ a day, and a
‘kpot’” meant winding the thread
forty times around. on a little ‘reel,’
. which gave-a loud; crack at the forti-
eth turn.

“‘Mother promised me all the cloth
that should be made from my spio~
ning, and so I had these three towels.
Aunt Jape thamght they were good
enough to be taken to the county fair.

“When we went to the fair it
) seemed as thongh everybody knew
' about those towels. Th: ladies
crowded around and kissed me, and
said that it seemed hardly possible
that [ counld spin. Mother laughed,
and told them to come up to our house

|

Relief for Mothers.

Little Boy—What's the usa of so
many queer letters in words? Look
at that ‘«” in ‘indicted.”

Little Girl—I guess thase is just

| hava mercy on him, will you not?"

put in so mothers can gat an excuse

Dick, who, nerved, she Binks at his feet and ! hava a little peace

some day and see!

*[ felt very bashful at having so
- much notice taken of me, and when I
i had a chance I erept under the table

of bones,

iealled the wishbone.

served, and nothing is left but = pile
pick out the ‘“‘merry-
thought,” the bone which is often
Stretch aeross
the bone a double string, and Hwist
which just reaaches to the top of the
bone. On this point place a bit of
soft pitch, or any very sticky sub-|
stance strong emough to grip the end |
of the stick; then place the *‘merry- |
thought on the- table, and whemn the
twisted string #es overcome the re-
sistence of the pitch the bone will
jump high into the air.
mrinciple ‘‘jumping frogs” are made.
Papa Was Helieved.

“Papa,” saidi ¥ittle Tom one day
when he came home from school,
‘“4eacher says you must have me sas-
sinated.”

‘*Assassinated?”

“Yes, sir. She says every echild
must be ’sassimated before he comes
Back to schcal, because smallpox is
m town.”

*Oh, vaccinmted!”

*““Yes, sir; that's it.”

Almond Candy.
Melt one psand of sugar-im a guar-

{terof a pint of water, amnd let boil
|
and, draw- out the !

After |

until the syrapis thick ensugh not to
run off a speon. Warm three ounces
‘of split almonds in the omen., remove
the syrup from the fire; and stir in
the almonds and a little essence of
lemon. Peur on to well buttered
tins, and when nearly cold cut into
shape.
An Heonorable Little Seotchman.

A story of Scotch: honesty comes
from Dumdee. A small boy had taken
the prize for an exceptionally well-
drawn,map. After the examination,
the teacher, a little doubtful, asked
the lad, “Whao helped you with this
map, James?" “Nobody, sir.” “Come
now, tell me the truth. Didr't your
brother help you?” *No, sir; he did
it all.”

Mary Kpoew Her Praysvs

| sister. One night the mother was
called to the room and teld that Mary
refused to say them. “No, mamma,™

on which was the floral display, and

all the'drooping vines hid me until a |
Ove come by fear, and utterly un- | to send their childrens to school and lady-—cne of the ‘judges’ on cookery— | say 'em easy to God now, so I don's

|£ound me. She gave me a piege of

prayers I think I'm big enough ta

want 40 say 'em 40 Anoa any more.™

wheo |

When the turkey has been: duly |

the string arownd a piece of stick |

On' this |

Little Mary was in the habit of sag- |
| ing her prayers at night to an older '

said Mary, “I did not’fuse to say my |

All Run Down
from trouble and
overwork, and had
other complaints com-
mon to mwy scx at my
gge, 44 years. Now
since taking Hood's
Sarsapariila Tam much

stro and am inflesh. I'would advise
all ;fmukoa‘:t:mlrad. wealk motihers to
take Hood's Sarsaparilla to bulld them wup.”
Mrs. G. V. Warxock, Beverly, Neb. Remember,

Hood’s:=* Cures

A&&pﬂra Plllﬁ act easily, yet wgznﬂrnﬂ

on the liver and bowels.

FREE!

FineSteel. Keen asarazor.
Good, strong handle.
for 35 Large Lion Heads cut

I Price 50 Cents. I

A E"%Bulm into each nostril.

$3 SHOE .o

NO SQUEAKING

_ "‘gg: CORDOVAN,
. &ENAMELLEDCALF.
N\ 34 *350F|NECALFAKANGARDE

$ 3.50POLICE, 3 SoLes.

4 52,9175 BoysScion SHIES,

SHARIES:
425032 375
3 BesTDONGOL;
- N SEND FOR CATALOGUE
> s AT WeL+*DOUGLAS,
R v DROCKTCHN, MASS.
You ¢an save money by wearing tho
We. L. Douglas £3.00 Shoe.
Because, we are the larpest manunfacturers of
this gradeof shoes in theworld,and guarantes thelr
value by stamping tho narme and price om the
bottom, which protect you acainst hizh pricesand
the middleman’s profits, Our shoes equal custom
work In style, easy fitting and wearing qualities.
We have them soldd everywhere atlower prices for
the value given the@any other make. Take nosubs
gtitute, If your caunotsupply you, we can.

> “ COLCHESTER”

SPADING
BOOT.

BEET IN MARKET.
BEST IN FIT.
EESL IN WEARING

¥ QUALITY.
4%, The owter or tap sole ex-
b tends the whole length
down to the heel, pro-
8 tecting il bout In dig-
ging and'In other hurd
work.
ASK YOUR DEALER
» FOR'THEM
land don'®s be put off
“with inferfor gooda.

COLCHESTER RUBBER Co0.

UP-TO-DATE GLOTHING

Sold dire~t to consumers AT EAWEST PRICES

M ever befcre offered. Boy direet from im-
porters and manufactorers. We ship
ITH PRAVILEGE OF EXAMESATION. We

R save you from S0 to 50 per cont. A tallor
fit suit, $2.50. Fall or winter overcuats,

5 85.50. Boyy' combination Suits $2.18.
S FIROVERUOATS A SPECIALTY .. Bend Lo-day

B for FREE mammoth eatalog. address
OXFORD MFC.CO.,llothing Depe. !} 401
344 Wabash Ave.. Chicago.lll.

MAILED FREE

! to any Farmer or Farmer's Wifs

]

- p—

3

' *“*Up 7o DATE DAIRYING *

' containing full instruction how to secuo
L Higher Grade Products, make

JIORE BBTTER .."‘.c BETTER PRICE
asawith Less Labor z=: [lore Money

Reviewiag and explaining in a practical manner. ..
Tue NORMANDY (rFacncw) SysTEwM,
DANISH DAIRY SYSTEM ano
ELGIN SEPARATOR SYSTEM

which bawe brought prosperity and case to the dairy farmer.

Weite for this Valuahle Tnformation. . Mailed FREE on
applicatien.  Kindly send addeess of neighboring farmers
who vwm cows, Adlress R, LESPINASSE,

Ex. Sec wColumbian & 248 W, LarE ST
Hlinois Dairy Associations, CHICAGO

!

i

1
N

T
i

WAL WIS

AND JETTING MACHINERY, ete.
BxxT Faxe. Have been tested
all warranted,

in onr
10 w

Sloux €hy Ebngine & Tron Works, ,
Bueeessors 10 Pech Mig. Co., 58
Stloux Clty. Jlowa. {5
131% Dnion Ave., Kansas City, Mo, &
Per
, =P ROFI
This Month
Apyona can partici) ate
eneemous prof:is by sending u. fom
51,000 High-strefs. Write for ) articulars to
THE TRADERS SYND!CATE,
Traders’ Bidg . Chicage, HL
AGENTS WANTED.

Es f BULD plum, SPLENDOR prune, Van
THE 0 DEMAN quince—chuice of
Burbank’s 20 Millien "“new creations.” STARK
Trees PREPAID everywhere. SAFE ARRIVAL guar-

nteed. T he*great nurseries”sase you over HALF,
:dil!iu.ns of the best trees 70 years' experience can
A thtg ““live longer and bear better.”"—Sec,
orton. STARK,B 32, Louisiana,Mo.,Rockport, Il
= = -}'nr conduries no nlisf_-fw
PE' EPILEVSY was known to
the medical profeision. To.
advaneed sclence we are in.
B cebred for a simple, harme
lexs, Lot certaln remedy. Ours
Hitle booklet and circulars tell all about (t—free.
Mgr. LION NERYE TONIUC QU., Kunsus,

Civy wo.
NSIO JOHIN W.MORRIS,
v P Washingion, D, ¢,

r
L e TS ytes Claims.
3yrsiolost war, Wadjudicating clsims, sty sines,
TO INVESTORS 3 Sorsrud, Jarse 2
i 8 small tracts of ehotvs
land for sale. Fine for Colonization puzposes,
From ten to tem thousand acres. Titles set,
Address €. F. H. v. BLUCHER,

“Corpus Christi, Texas,

r
I

W N U, Omanha—d43 .IU.I«I‘.-
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