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HOW SARAH WON HER PATRIMONY.

And as a Smith Redeemed the Family Reputation.

BY FLORENCE L. HOLMES.

Jackson Smith bad a hobby. He would
atand at the foot of his table, carving knife
in kand, while he enlarged upon the “soul-
less demoeratie times,” emphasizing his sen-
tencen by brandishing the carver In the
alr.

His next aversion to a democrat wiae an
old mald, Indesd, the old mald was even
more odious to him. The democrat he could
forgive as being a fool, but the old mald was
beyond pardon on any grounds, And yet, as
In very mockery of his pet antipathy, his
only child, Sarnh, had developed into the
bated objeet, right In his own household,

Sarah wan tall and angular, like her father,
but her face was pleasing, and her disposi-
tion mild and amiable, She had never re-
volted against anything 1n her life—not even
mgnlnst the Injustice of spending her youth
in making preserves, apple butter or picciog
quilts, while other girls were making merry.
Bometimes Sarah wondered where her youth
had gene, but, while she was 32, she could
nob reeall having been young.

One day Jackson Smith recelved a hurt,
arl when Dr. Brown was called in he told
Jackson his daye were numbered. Then it
whs that his batred for old malds proved
itsell.

“I'll never leave this place to a woman that
can't get & husband,' he sald flercely.

“But father, Barah's never had no chance—
wao've always kept her down,' remonstrated
his weeping wile,

fe wayed his hand to silence her.
“Woman, no old mald shall inherit my place.
I've sent by the doctor for Lawyer Clarke,

“"HER FACE GREW PINKE
l-;ul he'll vome tomorrow., There's money
enough In bank for ycu, but U'll fix it so
that at your death it will go with the farm.
Jackson Goggan, my namesake, shall get It

Tearfully Mrs, Smith imparted the facts
to Sarah,

“Mother, would he turn you out of the old
lace just because he hates me?” and Sarah
#oked Incredulous,

The elder woman nedded, then Sarah
kizsed the round, sunburnt face and sald:
“Mother, 1 never have revolted agalnst
father, but I'm golng to eave the place for
you—I woulin't mind so much, but you shall
never leave your home. 1'm going out now
tfo think It over,” and putting on her pink
sunbonnet she went out the back door,
When some distance from the house she sat
dawn In the shade of a tree, and while her
heart beat loudly over her father's contem-
plaled Injustice, she resolved to outwit him.

“There's Josh Muliln, he might—but
ean’t bear Josh, he chews tobiceo dnd bi

mouth alwavs looks dirty. Hoary Holge Is
home, but he deinks 2o that there's no de-
pendence to be put in him." 8he ¢ast her
eyes over the landscape, and on the next
farm she saw the figure of a man In the
fleld. “Yos, thive's John Howard, but—"
and her face grew pink—"1 hate somehow
to ask It of him—"" then Lhe tear-stained face
of her mother passed before her mental vis.
fon and giving a Jerk to h v sunbonnet, she
stuYied down the path acrose the meadow.

John Howard was hoving corn. When he
gaw Sarah approaching he stopped apd
leaned on hls hoe, a look of concernn In his
face,

*1s the old man woree, Sarah?"’ he asked.

"“Yos: Dr. Brown says he can’t live more'n
two or three duys, and—0, Joha, It's awlul

the way he is.”

“Yes, but you have been a good, sacrifie-
ing daughter, Sarah, and you can't blame
yourself for anything, you—"

“0, you don't understand, Johun; he's go-
Ing to leave everything to—to Jackson Gog-
gan, and mother'll have to lmave the place,"”
she half sobbed.

“You can't mean It, 8arah?
that would be outrageous.
talk of such a thimg?"

‘Beeause—because—1 am an old mald: he
hates all old maids,” and her face grew
pmker than the sunbonnet, Jobn Howard
shift:d the hoe to the other arm and looked
down.

“John, I've come to ask you —0, John,
dén't think me brazen, It's for mother's
pake. 1 can’t stand to see her turned out,
and for my fault, end If you will only help
me sud—and--come up to the house and
pretend that we are to be marrisd—just un-
til after the will Is made—Iit wouldn't be
p0 very wrong, John—not so bad as letting
mther be put out of her home—" Rhe
caught her breath in short gasps, but when
John wae sllent her plak face suddenly paled.
“ia - It asking a heap too much of
you, John, but don’t hold it mgainst me; 1
couldn’t see any other way, Goodby, John"
she was turning away.

“Don't go yot, Sarah, 11 think your idea
fa good, but it might not work. Jackson
Bmith is sharp, he'd sec right through it
but—-if you would be willlng we could drive
over to Bquire Hall's this afterncon and
married. I wouldn't trouble you any,
h—we could go on just the same, and
“Aever want to marry any one else, and
: uM you could get a divorce, you

Why—why
What makes him

you don't mind, John?"' Her tone was
oager.

“Na, I don't mind; 1'd help you any way
I eould, SBarah. It's nigh noon mow, I'll
drive over for you in the buggy right after

dinner.”

'l be ready, and-1 wouldn't have asked |.

you, Jobn, only—only—you understand how
it fa, don't you?' Her face was red again.
“1 understand It, Sarah. Don't fear."

.

"Why, Sarah, where have you been? You
look asx rosy as a poppy,” and Mrs. Smith
wiped the teare from Uer eyes as she gazed
at her daughter's lace.

“I've been attending to business for us,
motker. Yo will pot leave the plate. I'm
golug over to Squire Hall's this evealng
John Howard is coming to take me In the
buggy."

The sun wee sitking low In the west
when Johan Howard and Sacah returned from
the squire's,

“Will you come lo, Joho, and stay about
gome? 1'd—1'd vather you'd tell him if you
do='t wmind " Sarsh sald,

John hitched the horse and went In. He
Wainew (v the bedelde of Jackson Smith and
gat down.

“Unele Jackson,” he bepan, "I've come to
tell you what U've done. You know that T've
often warned you that eome day you would
lose the aicet va'veble posscesion you had--"

“It's the brindle heifer,” terrupted Jack-
e Smith, hig eyes snapping angrily. ““John
Howard, you think beceuse I'mi on my death-
bed that you can do ae you please, but 1'il
show you. It's just ke a raccally democrat
to shoot & nelgtbor’'s heifer just because uhe
jumped  Into youe wheat. 1 don't exobect

g

! THAN THE SUN BONNET."

anything better of you—the whole parly i.
made up of thleves and cutthroats—but
vl leave it In my will, Jackson Goggan
hall law and law uwetil—" He sank back
sxbaveted from his outburst,

“If you gat that' pogry over the brindle
relfer, Uncle Jackson, 1 dca't know what
vou will say When I tell you that I have
not touched the heifer, but I have married
Sareh.

“Married—Sarah!" and Jackson Smith's
swwes dilated. “Married Sarah!’ he sald under
his breath. “‘John, glve me your hand, 1
Ynew Sarah was a Smith. Why, there never
vas ae old mald in the Smith family, but
it did seem she meant to take after the
Walkers—her tmother was a Walkes. Sarab
~marvied! I can go 'mn peace, John, now
that you have lifted the disgrace from the
Smith family. You needn’t mind what 1 sald
about the democratse—I reckon you don!
know better. Call farah., 1 want to glve
hop the brindle helfer.'

When the lawyer came the next day he
wrote a wlll bequeathing all, save a life In-
terest to Mra. Smith, to hi belaved daughter,
i*amh. who had glaldened the last hours of
iis life,

TIL

A ftew days later, with all due ceremony,
Jackscn Smith war lald away by the side
of other Smiths. Johnu Howard went home
with his wife and her mother. At the porch
he halted awkwardly, seeing which Carah
turned,

“Will you ceme in, John?" she asked,

“I'my afrald It would only pester you |f
I dil—I-=reckon I ought to go home, but 1
hate to leave you—you women folks alone,
and you'll be kind of lonesome now."

“You mlght stay. We would fix up

father's room real comfortable if you would
Just as woon,” wsald Sarah, begloning to
realize the awkwardness of their position,

“1'd like to, Sarah. 1 could tend the crop
Just as well, but I'd feel as If T was living
off of you women, and—and you might get to
bate me if I hung around.”

“You- necdn't be afrald ol that, John,
sald S|arah, tapping her foot nervously on
the porch floor. "It would be the easlest way
out of our—our—dilemma; but If you'd
rather not stay we could explain to folks how
}l was that you just married me lo save the
arm."'

““But, Sarah, If we told that It would be
a lle. 1 wok advantage of your trouble to
gel you married to me, and you didn't sus-
pect me, but now I Teel mean, and as If
you will not respect me when I tell you the
truth,” Sarah gaged at him In wonder.
What could he mean, she thought, but no
sound came from her lips, and he continued:
“I've been trying for ten years to ask you
to marry me, but | pever could do It, and
when you came to me In your trouble I
Jjumped at the chance, Sarah, because 1
wanted you—I've always loved you, but now
1 feel T can't stay unless—-unless you can
take me for your husband In earnest." His
eyes dld not 1M to her face.

“Jobhn!"' Her eyes were open In wide
amaze, and the face wmo lately tear-stalned
became radlant with umexpected joy. “You
love me?" she questioned In glad unbellef.
“Why, I have loved you all this time, too,”
sho whispered,

Work of a Large Chaurch,
The Grace church of

New York City twelve departments of
work,
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aro divided. The traved nurse en%l:nd
by the church made lant year 2,501 ite.
The total nomber of communicants W this
church 1s 1,600, The Sunday schools have
1,428 pupile and eighty-three teachers and
oMeers. There are 630 plls in their lo-
Austrial schools and elghty-three teachers.
The parish kindergartens have 180 pupils and
five teachers.

RISKED LWE FOR A CHILD.

A Three-Year-0ld Snatched from Re-
nenth an Engine Pllot.

In the gray half light ol early morning,
the wet fog eclinging to his rough clothes,
Adam Fink, a laborer at Webiter Groves,
trudged along the Missourl Pacific tracka
to his work, relates the St. Louls Republle.
As he cross:d the Berry road he heard In
tha distance the thunder of an oncoming
traln. He ecoul! not see It, ‘but he knew it
wins coming rapldly towards him, for the
ground shivered and he heard the clanking
trucks,

He walked on the ties until the big mogul
with Its tall of swaying coachrs rushed
out of & bend In the road a few rods away
ard hore down upon him with a mighty
rush, Then he saw the form of a child
Iving between him and the coming englne,
The little curly head was pressed agalnst
the rall, a small brown hand thrown alm-
lessly wcross the steel track, a dusty kilt,
a cap thrown off in sleep, showed at a
glance that sromebody's little boy had fallen
exhausted on the railway to be ground
and trampled by the juggernaut rushing to-
wards St. Louls In the dim dawn.

Fink loaked and leaped simultaneously.
There was no pause to think. There was
Just an Instantaneous triumph of muscle,
herolsm and genius as Adam Fink, laborer,
gprang upon the sleeping boy, snatched
him from beneath the very pllot of the en-
gine, stumbled and rolled over with the
child safely In his arms and the hot breath
of the rushing mooster on his desperate
face, There was n sweep of flying cinders,
the rattle of wheels and the crashing of steam
with steel, and the big passenger train darted
away into the fog, all unconscious of the
man and the boy left sitting on the brink
of death,

When Fink stood up he found that his
right leg had been hit by the engloe. The
child was safe—sat rubbing his eyes, all

oblivious of the horrible death he had so
narfowly imissed—and crylng eoftly for
mamma. Fink plcked him up, and swung
him lightly onto his back, He knew the
little fellow lived In Webster and that he hal
wandered away from home the day before.
Searching parties had been out all night
looking in vain for the lost 3-year-old, whose
widowed mother walked the streets and lanes
of the village for tweive hours looking for
her lest darling.

When Fink gave the ch!ld to the frantie
mother he told her so plaln a tale of the
child's narrow escape from death that her
heart stood still with horror, There was
nelther boast mnor vanlty In his telling of
it; rather he seemed to think the little boy
who could sleep llke a soldler on the cold
ground and wake to a rude scramble In
the cinders was the hero of the incident.
Ha seemed to think that he had been noth-
ing more than lucky In arriving at the one
moment when by acting quickly he had
gucceaded in doing what he has stood ready
to do at any time, The very plain unvar-
nished story that he told the boy's mother
made Hille Frank the hero, and by its tell-
Ing adds a' new luster to the splendid
herolam of Labtorer Fink,

Frankle Perkins, 3 years old, s the lttle
boy whom Fink snatehed from the wheels
gf the englne, Mrs, Jennle Perking, a
widow, Ig hig mother, They live at Web-
ster Groves, While absorbed in the dutles
of her home the enterprising little boy ca-
cauped her vigilance and wandered down the
street. He looked in the store windova
and watched the traina and teams moving
about the depot. He saw with the wonder-
Ing ever of 3-years-old the radiant botilen
In the drug store, the big golden bowl with
& base ball bat In it, suspended above the
door, the “f2lse faces' In the lttle shop
atound the corner and the oodles of candy
in the randy store,

When he was tired of these he wande-ed
away, looking for new worlds to conquer,
and night fell upon the eturdy little adven-
turer before he could find the ‘-rig road
home. Late Iin the night. certainly' after
the late trains had passed, the boy lay
down exhauveted upcn the tles to sleep—no
doudt to drexm of the herces In the falry
tales his fond mother told him. TUnlike
mogt dreamers, he awoke to find a real
hero, whose Loots were better than the
geven league things In the tale, and whese
heart wes stouter than that of Jack the
Glant Killer. But Frankile does not know
that the rough man who carried him so ten-
derly home to his mother is quite llkely
the embodiment of all the noble thoughts,
the great battles and great and generou:
deeds that Hans Andersen and the Brothers
Grimm have been moening about in their
storles of hobgoblins, glants and ogres.

INVENTOR OF LEAD PIPE.

Firut Suggesied by Robert Seydell of
Pennsylvanin In  IK30.

There wae born in Milton, Pa., In 1800 a
man of wonderful genius, It s sald. His
name was Robert Seydell iand he died iIn
1847. Four children survive, two of whom
reside here—a son, Jacob Beydell, and a
daughter, Mrs. Gray. L

Mr. Beydell was a coppersmith and was
almost continuously working out some de-
viee connected with thé machinery of his
factory relates the Phlladelphia Press. To
him, it 1 related by sime of the oldest oitl-
zens of this place, belongs the dlacovery of
the process of making lead plpe, and, lke
many other Inventora the {dea of making the
saTe was stolen from Mm and further de-
veloped to Its present form of manufacture.

It was in the latter part of the thirtiea
that he idea suggested ltself to him and the
following Is the way he wrought It out: He
took first a slug or casting of lead, placing
it on & mandrel, or rod of steel, about six-
teen feet long and one Inch In diameter: the
mandrel was highly palished and upon this
his drew or rolled out the lead to the full
length of the rod, thus glving him an inch
bore and the materlal was rolled, It Is sald,
to @ one-fourth Inch, making a total dlameter
of one and one-half inches for the pipe
After completing several sectlons of the
length of the mandrel he soldered them to-
gether, making the pipe of whatever length
he desired,

He put it te practical use by fastening it
to pump beads and also running it from
springs to connect watering troughs and
epring houses in the country round about
here. Belng greatly plesséd with his dia-
covery and recelving the most flattering of
comments from his (rlends and neighbors in
th'a seclien, be concluded to make his In-
vention more widely known and hence made
& visit to Philadelphla, taking his deyice
with him,

At the Frankln Institute in that city he
Bave his first exhibition to quite a number
of Inventors, artisans and mechanics, As It
Is now related, everyone who witnessed it
was more or less delighted and so expreased
themrelves In his immedlate presence. It
was not long that he was allowed to remain
In & conditlon of supreme happiness over h'n
Inventlem, for a short time after he made
a disclosure of his discovery afd while yet in
Fhiladelphia, he found out that by the per-
#ons to whom he had given ag exhibition of
the process of making lead pipe hiy |dea had
béen used and lmproved upom.

FAMILY OF FOUR ON 9200 A YEAR.

Wisconunin Teacher d Family Live
Well and Save Half His $405 Salnry.
A. H. Zander contributes an article to the

March Ladies' Home Jourpal in which he

tells how he maintaing a family of four

pereons—hle wife, two chlldren and himeell

—on $200 per year. He ja & school teacher
and Is pald a salary of $40§, out of which he
saves and puts out al interest §200 yearly.
Living In a small Wisconsin town, he has
the advantage of cheap reuts, his house cost-
Ing him $36 per year. His other expenses
are: P‘r&vhlom. $94.82; clothing and foot-
wear, i magazines and pewspapers,
incidentals, $40.

“Our meals,”” Mr. Zapder writes, “we find
abundant in quantity and wvarlety. For
breakfast we have coffes, coffee cake, bread
and butter, with eggs or fried ham occa-
sionally., For dinner we have bolled potatoca
with butter gravy, boiled cabbage or other
vegetables and pudding or ple and coffee.
Bometimes we have pork and beans and some-
times some ¢gg prepiratisn, potato pancakes,
dumplinge, ete.,, while with ose meal in a
week we have meal. For supper we have
the remains of our dinper with fried or
baked potatoes and ‘We bave colee

into which Uhe snergies of the church | well.

with every meal. On fare we thrive
air & ks B

“wys
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TRAINING THE HOUSEMAID

A Task Requiring Knowledge, Taot,
Patience and Perseveratios,

WITHIUT THESE FAILURE IS CERTAIN

Trials to BHe Endured and How They
May Be Lighteaed _Expert Sug-
gestlonn en a Subject
of Iaterest.

——

When a housckepper can afford to pay
$20 per month for a Mouse maid, her train-
ing Is guaranteed by the slze of her wages,
but girle recelving from $10 to $12 are wel-
dom experis in this line of business. It
then remains for thé housewife elther to
put up with indiferent service or to train
the servant In theopath that she should
walk,

0Of course there+ ls always the bugbear
ahead that when mare valuable on account
of experience and tréining this ald to do-
mestle machinery ~will strike for higher
wages or leave. n the meantime she may
not, and the care takeh In the training often
cements a bond of real friendship between
mistresa and mald, which Is not broken in
years, There 1s always a risk, 't Il the
eervant who Is trained In the ways of a
wise misiress does remaln she is8 a well-
spring of joy and amply repays the former
for all of her irouble,

The teacher must know her pupils’
and bad tralts and exerise tact, fArmnies,
patlence and pergeverance. Remember that
this pupil Iz & grown woman, possessing, no
doubt, strong oplnlons of her own, which
are not crushed on account of the relative
positions. The mistress must lead gently,
but firmly, forglving bad work the firat time,
but not the eecond, and the fact must be
Impresced upon the girl that no matter whuat
she (hinks is the better way, that of her
employer must be followed.

The question naturally arises, how can
the misttess teach the proper method of
dolng work unleas she understands it her-
self? If she does not then the mald will
elther train herself or remaln in a state of
blissful ignorance, for, as one put it not
long ago, *'experlence comes high unless you
do the teaching.” Who but the mistress wiil
tell ther the best manner of cleaning paint,
windows, upholstered ana other furniture?
How will she know how to plan her work,
when to sweep, ete, how to remove stalns
from table linen aa soon as It & dnjured,
what to do with a greave spot on the car-
pet, a scratch on a wooden chair and the
hundred little things that come up, unless
some one versed In these household sub-
jects enlightens her?

In the first place, there must be personal
cleanliness, which meuans colten gowns to
be worn during the time of the heavieat
work, with a white eambre apron and linen
collar. In time for the late meal the girl
changes this garb for one of black, navy
blue, brown or gray serge, or cashmede, with
whito linen cuffs and collar, fresh apron and
the almest universally worn cap, though the
wearing of the latter must be arranged for
drem the first or thereé may be trouble over

good

NOT AT HOME."

it. For midsummer a light cotton shirt
walst Is allowed with a black &skirt and
white apron for the evening dress, It Is
the general rule for® women to furnish the
aprons aud caps, und some go further and
supply two afternooa [rocks per year, but
the latter ls optional, while the former rule
has become a custom.
SERVICES* EXPECTED.

A houso girl in & family of ordinary meana
combines the dutles of a waltressand cham-
bermald, and her dally taaks for every day
of the week should be plainly written out,
pas.ed on a plece of cardboard and hung
up in her room, to be read eacth day. While
the cook prepares breakfast the housemald
Aweeps the halls, etaire and doorsteps, then
comes In the dining room to walt on the
breakfast table, the family having the con-
slderation to dispemse with her services as
soon as possible, giving her the opportunity
of throwing back the beds to air, opening
the bedroom windows and removing waate
water from the roome. Breakfavt comes
uext and after this the house girl cleara
the table and woshes the silver and better
china, the remainder golng Into the kitchen
for the cook, who also attends to the wash-
ing and lroning.

The dining room s then dusted and the
crumbs plecked up, as it doce not need sweep-
Ing every day, and the mald goes to the
drawing room to dust that. Then the beds
are made and the rooms dusted, and by this
time the luncheon table must be get and the

1808.
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Is hard to ecurtall that and clalm that serv- thelr Interests before the various depart-

| ments at the natlongl ¢apital, where he has
Teich a girl 1o open the front door with materlally assisted them In the carrying-<qut
manner. | by the government of Its treaty obligations
with the indian tribes. Dr.
contributed articles 1o eastern magazines on
Indian life, and his wife I8 also a frequent
contributor to the jsaaing publications.

ants should go upstairs at 9 o'clock.

A pleasant, though wuot familiar
Nothing makes a better lmpression upon a
visitor than a polite and cheerful servant.
Do not allow loud talking or heavy walk-
ing around the house, slamming of doors,
ote. All these nolses are merely bad hab-
fts, not necessary evi's. A wallress ahould
be fareful of her hands, keeping the nalls
In order, ete., all of which s much In evi-
denice when handing dishes to one, but in
a servant's former lile such amenitiea were
idot dreamed of and they must be taught
by a patient, kindly mistress. If not kindly,
all the patience in the world will not make

a wéll tralned girl, but with kindliness much '

may be accomplished with a rough dikmond,
but, ar Mark Twailn puts It, do not select
““one wo rough that you ecaunot find the
diamond" when looking for a girl to train.
One week will prove If the girl 1s willing,
appreclative, quick to catch on, with a de-
cent memory, for forgetfulness I8 many a
housekeeper's trial, and capable of tralolng;
if not, do not attempt the task untll a subs
Ject worthy of your efforts appears, and
then may success crown your attempts,

Thous.nds sink Into an early grave for
wanl of a bottle of Dr. Bull's Congh Syrup.
Tnls great remedy would bave saved them.

INDIAN LOVERS,

NSotable Instances of White Wosmen
Marrying Redakinn,

The elopement of Mrs. Minple Cushman,
the widowed daughter of G. C, Buteman,
chaplain of the United States army at Fort
Belknap, Mont,, with Garrott White, a full-
blosd Plegan Indlan, the other day and thelr
subsequent marrlage, a® announced in the
press dispat:hes v.om Great Falls, Mont.,

recalls similar cases which have ocourred In |
the northwest durlng the last ten or fifteen | y5th and Douglas;

year.,
the daughters of prominent and wealthy east.
ern pecple have run away to marry Indians
with whomn they had became enamored, Mre.
Cushman was a teacher in an Indian school
—that at Fort Shaw Mont.

Several othen attempted elopementa and
marrbiges of young white women who were
soclety belles In the east to full-blood or
mixed-blood Indians have been prevented by
the determined oppesition of relatives or
friends, and In at least one Instance death
alone prevented the congummation of the
marriage rite between a white teacher of un
Indlan school, whege father beatt a na-
tional reputation, and an Indian. The writer
dimtinctly remembers the case, which came
under hie observation a few ycars ago. The
young lady was a teacher in one of the In-
dian achools on the Sloux reservation near
this eity. She became éenamored with a
young Sloux warrlopr and would heve mar-
ried him against the protests of her eustern
relatives had not Providence Intecrposed and
thwarted the alliance, The Indian was
stricken with consumption and failed rapidiy.
During his last days the young woman
teacher nursed him with the greatest devo-
tion and when he died she lora time refused
to be consoled, Binece then she has remuined
single, notwithstanding that It s sald she
has been offered the heart and hand of de-
sirable white sultors.

The mest notable instance of a white
woman marrying an Indian wag the mat-
ringe some seven years ago of Miss Elaine

Goodnle, the poetess and teacher, to Dir,
Charles A. Eastman, then a resident of Pine
Ridge agency, where Misa Gooldale was a
teacher In an Indlan schocl. Dr. Eastman

ls known as Many Lightnings among the
Sioux. e ls a graduate of Dartmouth col-
lege and by those who know him is ac-
knowledged to be a cultivated gentleman,
who might mingle with credit in any so-
ciety. Dwr. and Mrs. ‘Eastman left the Sioux
agency a year or two after thelr marriage
and went east, They now live In St. Paul,
Thelr marrlied life s sald to be Ideal In
every respect, The doctor s Trequently
called upon by his brethren to look after
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[ Many People
.
1’ Cannot Drink |
r coffeentnight. Itspoilstheir sleep. f
4 You can drink Grain.O when you 1
b plense and eleep like a top. For r
4 Gnin-0 does mnot stimulato; it
nourishes, cheers and feeds, Yet it
lovks and tastes like the best coffee,
For nervous persons, young people
b and children Grain-O is the perfect »
J drink. Made from pure grains, Get J

o package from your grocer to-day.
Try itin place of coffee, 15nnd 26e.

Try Grain-O! }

J Insint that yonr procer gives you GRAIN-O
Accupt uo imiiation,
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COOK REMEDY CO.
BLOOD
POISON

A SPECIALTY.

ﬂm;r_ Beconda or Tertlary BLOOD
IBON permanently

Cured in 16 to 36 Days.

You can be treated at home for same
gl.e. under same guaranty. If you prafer

eome hers ws will contraclt to pay rall=
road fare and hotal bills, and no charge
if we fall to cure.

IF YOU HAVE

reu lodide tash and etill
ﬂ\".‘l:;:l ln”d paing H?.l?:oul Pltchu:
the

mouth, Sore Throat, l’unptu. Copper
orvd ﬁﬁ:u. Ulcers on any pert of
body, Halr or Eyebrows falling out, it is
this Becondary

family waited upon, keeping a clean apron
ready to put on for this service, and also to |
answer the door bell |

After the servant's luncheon and dish- |
washing if there are any lamps In use they |
sinonld be attended to and the work upstalry
finlshed. {

WEEKLY ROUTINE.

Every day some extra work can be done
in the afternoon In place of {eaving the bulk
of it for the last of the week.

For example, on Monday glve the servants”
rocm its weekly cleaning, and sweep all of
the stalrs and balls; on Tuesday take the
dining room and also to do her own lroning
Caring for the dininz room means to Keep
the sldeboard and closets "in perfect order
and windows washed every week.

On Wednesday the parlor receives a thor-
ough ovarhauling, and on alternate Thure-
days the silver should be cleaned, the re-
maining Thursdaye beéing the girl's day out,
from luncheon until 10 o'clock. The cook
takes the alternate Thursdays, and then the
housemald gets the dinner, which the house-
wile should make Hlighter than usual. The
girls divide Sundaya In the same manner,
the house servant getting supper when the
cook s out.

On Fridays the bedrooms and halls must
be altended to, and on Saturday the bath-
room recelves due sttention. On this day
the front doorknobs should be polished, the
fenders, I there are any. brightened, and
all of the beds made up with clean linen.
All of the extra lasks are finished up on
Saturday, snd in this way noone day secos |
a rush from sunrise untll dewey eve or finds
the whole house in dlsorder at one time, as
some well-meaning bhousekeepers plan to do.

COMFORTS FOR SBERVANTS,

A girl bae a right!to expect & comlortable
bedrocen, warm and light, and have two
beds dn it if both domesilcs occupy oune
mom., Very olten the &ervents' room Is a
storehouse fopeldcfumlture, and, as human
belngs are governed-greatly by exteroals, it
i Impossible to mprove one's finer feelings
and principles If one treats them as anl
mals, Many houseke#pers allow the girls to
&it in the dining weem in the evening and
see that they have papers and magazines,
This is wol spolling (them, but makes a gl
worth baving respeed GOereelf and her posi-
tion, and consequently ber mistrecs,

It ls cusiomary te allow girls company
one evening In the week, and it Is wise not
to Interfere with girle sitting up occa-
slonglly as late as |11 o'clock. When one
realizes that the is the only time

that & girl bas free from constamt duty, I,

BLOOD POISON

We Guarantee to Cure

Jﬁ molicit the mest obstinate ocases and
allenge the world for & case wo cannot
cure. This disease has always bafMed the
skill of tha 1nost aminent phyricians.
$600,000 capital behind our unconditional
ranty. Absoluty proofs sent sealed
n application. 100 pake book sent fres,
Address CONOK REMEDY CO., 1401
Masonio Temple, Chileago, 111

COOK REMEDY CO

WHEY OTHERS VATw OCONSULT

DOGTORS

Searles & Searles

Guaranies (o cure speedily and radis
eally il NERVOUS, CHRONIO ASD
PRIVATE discases of Men and women.

WEMC NN SYPiLS

eastern lillinois held a meeting here today
to arrange the detalls of the contract be-
tween the miners and their employvers In
accordance with the agreement reached at

grrl

. Dalrell of the Btate Operators associn-
tlon presided.
prices, which was left to today's meeting,
was settled by Axing the price at $1.76 a
keg, with
price I8 reduced In Indiana
duced In Ilinois,
of H. M.
resenting the operators,
and Join Pascoe, representing the miners,
whs appointed to
contract.
9 1o 68 conts w ton, being
at Danville

iuprume court aMrmed the decision of the
nuphin
grant an Injunction to restraln the capitol ¢ & Co.
bullding commirgion from
tracts for the erection of the state capltol,
The commigrloners will now award the con-
tracts and proceed with the ¢rection of the

&

e —

ge - Purity

are the first considera-
tions when buyling
Liquorsfor Family Use.

OLD CROWx
HERMITAGLE

WHISKIES

are Bottled In Bond under the Im-
mediate Supervision of the U. S.
Government,

lh;‘l"l“:t.——kﬁr'lhtrrnll 'th\'ﬂ'lur Stampover

e Cork and Capsule with the name W, A,
AINES # the ment Gaar-

antee that goes with thin bottling.

ALL DEALERS SELL IT.

Minera and Operators Confer.
CHICAGO, March 4.—The conl miners of

ngfleld two weeks ago, President 8,

The question of powder

the that If the
will be re-
A committoe consisting
Taylor und A. J. Mooreshead, rep-

ard W. Q. Hyan

uniersti ru!llui
t

draw

up the form of
The price to be

mld ranges from
pused on 40 centp

Cnn Go Ahend with
PHILADELPHIA, Murch

Capltol,
14.—~The state

county court which refused (o

awarding con-

= —_———
bullding In wecordance with thelr pluns,
-— — — ~J ?‘l} l.'llllml
[ LLLL]
Skin Eraptions Cuared for 33¢.— .'l. in matl

Eczema, Tetter, Salt Rheum, Barber's Itch,
all itebing and burning =kin diseases vanlsh
when Dir. Agnaa’s Odntment ja used.
Hevea In a day and cares quickly,
of plles which an applieation wil! not com-
fort in a foes minutes,

As In several other ceses in which | Drug Co., 1513 Dodge.

Inrug Co.,
Hth nund Leavenworth; [
Counell Blufts and viclpity,

Nigh e itaions, Leot Mauheod, M
on an
lmlo‘. oﬂml:,' Gonorrhea, Gleet, By

1 d Rectal
M"ﬁﬂ'&'l:" 'f’ru{?;“m cured, |
Consultation Free- |

Strioture 21d Gleetiam: =
Bl s S B

or cutting. |
Treatmeni

B S § SMEL e |

— = ; 5

s o ——

l'ﬁ a‘“ﬁ‘:.:' mowbrante.

, snd not sstrime
It re- @vot ar polsonone.
No case

Try it. Kuhn & Co,,
Sherman & Melonnell

THE GREAT RESTORATIVE.

Ivatrengthe ‘s the nerves, elears the brain and ereates
solid flesh, muscle and strength, while the generative orgur s
are helped to gain thelr normul powers, und the sufferer is
} 2 quickly made cousclous of direct benetit. BAR-BEN (s pre-

i, pured by Halmer O, Benson, Ph.D.. B. 8., from the private @8
formula of E. E. Barton, M. )., Cleveland's most eminent spe- 8
cinlist, nnd is for sile by all drugglsts; 80 tallets, 5) conte  In
cases of premature lost vitnlity, BAR-BEN is a prompr, ab-
. solute and permanent specifie, and 18 indorsed by physiclans
nll over the world.  Asa specinl cffer, (f you will wrlte to us, remitiing £1.00, wo will forward &
#0-dose box of our remedy and glve your case any special attention needed  We unswer all 1ok
ters in plain envelopo dad bold all correspondenee strictly confldentinl
DRS. HARTGN AND BENSON. Suite {1, I8 Publie Square, Clevelnnd, O,
Inslst on getting the genuine BAR-BEN, 6) tablets, 3 cents. 1t Strengthens the Nervoss
For sale by Kuhn & Co., 16th amd DMaeler; J . A, Fuller & Co, 1902 Douglis 86, snd Grahom
15th and Farnnm? King's Pharmae ¥, 20th and | Leavenworth; Peyion's U'harmoady,
Jo Heykora, 8. Omaha, and all other drugghbits in Omalin, 8. Omala,
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& A NEW SERIAL

H. Rider Haggard

AUTHOR OF “'SHE,”
“KING SOLOMON’S MINES,”
LETC,, ETC,,

HAS COMPLETED ANOTHER STORY ENTITLED

“ELISSA”

The hero of the story is a grandson of King Solomon
on an ¢xpedition to the Golden Ophirof the Bible.

A Romuance of Pre«Historlc Africa, Daringly lmaginative
and Full of Thrilling Action.

This Story Began Publication in

The Sunday Bee

a8 a Serial, in Ten Instalments, February 13.
(WITH ILLUSTRATIONS,)

N this story Mr, Haggard makes a new demon-
stration of his wonderful power in the field of
pure romance. He once more boldly lifts the

curtain that hides the fate of nations dead and buried

in the ages of which no record remains, except in the
silent ruins of their cities.

Zimboe, an inland trading city that flourished in

the heart of Africa 3,000 years ago, and peopled by

the Phoenicians, is the scene of the story. To this
city comes Prizce Aziel, a grandson of King Solomon,
accompanied by Isaachar, a priest of Israel, and Metem,

a Phoenician trader, who brings a caravan of mer-

chandise. :

In Elissa, daughter of Sakon, King of Zimboe,

the prince meets his fate. King Ithobal, lord of many

legions of savage warriors, is already a suitor for her
hand. He suesin true barbarian fashion, seeksto
carry her off by force, and is foiled in the attempt by

Prince Aziel. The story unfolds itself around the feud

between the Prince of Israel and the savage King Itho-

bal. Elissa has already given her heart to Aziel, and
loaths the barbarian monarch. Isaachar, the priest, is
determined that no prince of the house of David shall #
wed a heathen maiden, whose people worship Baal.

As a result of his intrigues, Elissa is elected the high

priestess of Baal,

This fixes an impassable religious gulf between

her and Aziel. Their passionate love seeks to sur-

mount all barriers. Meantime Ithobal draws his huge
army of savages around the fated city, and demanding

Elissa in marriage, prepares to destroy it if he is re-

fused. How Elissa violates her oath as high priestess

and prepares to fly with Aziel; how they are both dis-
covered and threatened with death by the priests of

Baal; how, to save each other, she, by her right as the

high priestess of Baal, names him her husband, while

he renounces his faith and offers incense to Baal; how

Ithobal’s horde of savages storms the walls of the city,

and both Aziel and Elissa fall into his power; and

how, at last, Aziel escapes with his life by Elissa’s
feigned submission to Ithoba', she, in turn, escaping

Ithobal by killing herself, is all told in Mr. Haggard's

most fascinating manner.

The awful ceremonies in the temple of Baal, the
weird rites in the sacred groves of Zimboe, and the
barbarous battle scenes of that far-off time, are
deseribed with all the author’s marvelous wealth of
imaginative resource.

It is a story that will surely rank as one of the
great works of fiction of 1898.

In The Sunday Bee!
Watch for It! Read It!
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