* with = broken Yeg, and I cen’t stay in

' efshe seen & right good serap il would |

‘irritablemothers-in-law.— Indianapolis

A New Umbrella.

Umbrelle making is among the most
interesting of industries. Something
lika 1,000 patents have been taken out
during the last twenty years. The
most recent inventor, who, if snccess-
ful, will eclipse nll rivals, is & maker
who claims to have contrived a trans-
parent umbrella, which, while being
equally waterproof with ilks and al-
pacas, will have the greatest advantage
of allowing the wayfarer in a rainstorm
to avoid collision with lamp posts and
other obstacles along the way.

Wanted Her Money’s Worth.

She srose, smiling, from the den-
tisl’s chair,

“How much do I owe you?” she
asked.

“‘Three dollars and a ‘half,” was the
roply. : 3

“tAre you sure that’s right?" she in-
quired, suspiciously.

“Quite sure,”

“Well, it seems & good deal. The
time I was here before you only
charged me $2 and you hurt me ever
so much more than you did this time.”
—Washington Star.

=
" March of Fclence.

Andent Lover—If you would see
my heart, Belinda, wou would know
how fondly—

Up-to-Date Girl (producing Roent-
gen camers)—I intend toseeit, George.
Sit still, please.—Child’s Weekly.

- Was Disappointed.
Wigwag—How does the political eit-
uation strike you?
Harduppe—I'vo been looking for
one for the past 20 years, and it hasn't
struck mo yet—Philadelphia Record.

- A Yell of Mist

Rising at morning or evening from some low-
la.nds?nnru carriesinits tolds the seedsof ma-*
Jaria. Where malarial fever prevail no oneis
+afe, unless protected by some cfticient. medi-
cinal safeguard. Hostetter's Stomach Bitcers
is Loth a protection_and a remedy. No per-
gan who inbubits, or gojourns in a miasmstic
region or couniry, should omit to procare
this rortifying agent, which is also the finest
known remedy lor (dyepepsia. constipation,
kidney trouble and rbeumatism.

Bredies St
The name of coffes is derived from the city
of Kafla, in Arabia.

More

Modicinal value, moreskill, eare, cxpense, mors
wonderful cures and more curative power in

Hood's
Sarsaparilla

Than in any other. Be sure to get only Hood's.
Hood's Pil:s cure biliousness, indigestion.

The Fight Was Called Off.

The two gentlemen who had been
having & eidewalk discussion of the
coinage question liad passed from per-
sonalities to innuéndc. thence in epi-
thet, and were Just abont to proceed to
physical argument, when & little man
in a summer o2at of the style of 1888
rushod up fo them and said:

“FExcuse me, gentlemen, but if yon
are going to fight wounld you -mind
stepping over in my back lot? It ain’t
very fur away, and I got ‘ny mothar-
in-law laid up in the back bedronm

tho same honse with her, and I think

the o_lﬁ Iady upto sn

_amazing

reckoned not .of a whole houseful of

Journal,

A Love Aftalr,

Pascee—Dumps always has a sad
lock in his eyes. I think he musthave
been disappointed in-love.

Rawlins—He was. .

Pascee—Jilted?

Rawlins—No, he married her.—
Philadelphia North Amerioan.

WOMEN DISCOURAGED:

BOOD AND SUFFICIENT REASONS
FOR THE BLUES.

Doctors Fail to Understand Symptoms
That Are Danger Signals.

A marked trait in woman’s character
is to place implicit confidence in her
physiciun.

A manmust work entirely from the-
_ory in the

| of female
& diseases,
P for unfor-
tunately
facts based
- mpon actual
knowledge,” belong
to the female sex
, ‘alone. Many wo-
W men who peri-
odically suf-
 fer with at-
tacks of
faint-
ness, diz-
ziness,
extreme
lassitude,
- ““don’t care”
or want-to-be-left-nlone feeling, do
not at first realize thal these are
the infallible symptoms of womb
trouble and the fererunners of great
suffering.

Soon they grow to feel that the
doctor does not understand their case.
Then they remember that ‘‘a woman
best understands a woman’s ills,” and
turn to Mrs. Pinkham.

The following letter is but one posi-
tive illustration of this fact i—

“Four years ago I began to suffer
with great weak- Ty
ness of the genera- &2
tive organs. My r :
womb was pro-

lapsed; I suffered

P Tar

with continual
backache and all
the cther pains
that gccompany
that weakness. 1
tried doctor after
doctor, had .
operations. The
final operation i 7/

after which I

becamea total _

wreck, was .

scraping of the e s
womb. A {friend, one day, recom

mended to iny husbund yonr Com-
pound. He bought me a bottle. The
relief I experienced after taking it,
was wonderful. I continued its use,
and I am glad to say my recovery is a
perfect surprise to everybody that
lrnows me.*—Mgs. B. Bruny, 4940 8an
Franeisco Ave., St. Lonis, Mo.

Tare HELMET. -

UT, uncle—I love my
cousin !

“Get ont!”

“QGive her to me!”

“Don’t bother me!”

“Jt will be my
death!”

“Nonsense! yon'll
console youreelf with some other girl.”
v iiPrny__ll

My nnecle, whose back had been to-
wards me, whirled round, his face red
to borsting, and brought his closed
fist down upon the counter with a
heavy thump.

“sNever " he cried; “‘ever! Do you
hear whet I say?” ;

And as T looked st him beseech-
ingly and with joined hands, he went
on: :

A pretty husboad you look like!—
without a son, and dreaming of going
into housekeeping! A mice mess I
should mske of it, by giving you my
daughter! It's no use your insisting.
You know that when I have said ‘No,’
nothing under the sun can make me
“y IYes !I "

I ceased to make any further appeal.
I knew my uncle—about as headstrong
on old fellow as could be found in a
day’s search. T contented myself with
giving vent to a deep sigh, and then
went on with the furbishing of a big,
double-handed sword, rusty {from
point to hilt.

This memorable conversation took
place, in fact, in the shop of my
maternal uncle, a well-known deusler in
untiquities and objects d’art, No, 53,
Rue des Claguettes, at the rign of the
*‘Mnltese Cross"—a perfect musenm
of curiosities.

The walls were hung with Marseilles
and old Ronen china, facing ancient
cuirasses, eabres, and muskets, snd
picture-frames; below theso were
ranged old cabinets, coffers of all
coris, and statues of saints, one-armed
or one-legged for the most part und
dilapidated as to their gilding; then,
here and here, in glass cases, herme-
tically closed and locked, there were
Lnick-knacks in infinite variety—
lachrymatories, tiny urns, rings, pre-
cious stomes, fragments of marble,
bracelets, ervssics, necklnces, medals
and miniature ivory statuettes, the
yellow tints of .xiiii»h, in the eub,
took momentarily w :.sh-like trans-
parenmcy. . -

Time out of mind the shop*had be-
longed to the Cornnberls. 1t passed
regularly {rom iatber to son, and my
uncle—his neighbors said—could not
but be the possessor of o nice liltle
fortune. Held in esteem by sll, a
Municipal Councilor, impressed by
the importence aud gravity of his
office, short, fat, highly choleric and
headstrong, but st bottom not in the
least dezree an unkind sort of man—

‘such was my uaocle Cornubeft, my

‘dignity of chief and only clerk und’
‘shopman of {he “‘Aaltese Cross.”

But my uacle was not only a dealer
in antiquitivs and & Municipal Counn-
cilor, he was yet more, and, above cli,
the father of my cousin, Rose, wilh
whom I was naturaily in love.

To come back to the point at which
I digressed. i
. Without paying auy attention to the
sighs which exbaled from bosom
while ecouring the rust from Py long,
two-handed sword, my uncle, magni-
f{ing glass in hand, was engaged in
the examinntion of a lot of medals
which he had purchneed that morning.
Suddenly be raised his head; five
o'clock was siriking.

*“The Council!”" he eried.

- When my uncle prononnced that
august word it muade a mouthfol; for
a pin he would have saluted it bare-
headed. But this time, after o mo-
ment's consideration, he tapped his
forehead and added, in a tone of
supreme relief:

“‘Ng, the sitling does not take place
before to-merrow—and1 am forgetting
that I have to go to the railway station
to get the consignment of which I wae
advieed this morning.”

Rising from his reat and lsying down
hie glass be called out:

“Rose, bring me my cane and het!”

Then, turning toward me, hie added,
in a lower tove and speaking very
guickly :

“As to yon—den't forget our con-
versation. If you think yon can make
me say ‘yes,” try—but I don't think
you'll succeed. Meanwhile not a word
to Rose, or by Seint Barthelemy, my
patron of bappy memory, I'll instantly
kick ycu out of doors!”

"At that moment Rase appeared with
my uncle’s cane and hat, which she
banded to him. He kissed her on the
forehend ; then, giving me a last bnt
eloguent lock, hurried from the shop.

“I went on scouring my double-
banded sword. Rose came quietly
toward me.

*‘What is t{he matter with my
father?” she asked; “*he seems to be
‘angry with yon.”

1 looked at her—her eyes were so
black, her look so kind, her mouth so
rosy, and her teeth so white that I
told her all-—my love, my sunit to her
fatber, and his rongh refusal. I could
not help it—after all, it was his fault!
He wns not there; 1 determined to
bLrave his anger. DBesides, there is
nobody like timid persons for display-
ing courage under certain circum-
stances.

My cousin said nothing; she only

| held down her eyes—while her cheeks

;’L[era as red as those of cherries in
AY.

I checked myself.

“Are you angry with me?” I
asked, tremblingly. ‘‘Are you angry
with me, Rose?”

She held ont to me her hand, On
that, my heart seething with andacity,
my head on fire, I cried:

“‘Rose—I swear it? I will be your
husband!” 4nd as she shook her head
and looked a} me sadly, I added:
“Oh! I well ksiow that my unclo is
golf-willed, but ¥ will be more seli-
willed still; and, since he must be
forced to say ‘yes,’ I will force him to
gny it!"

“Put how ?" asked Rose.

Ah! how? That was exactly the
difficulty. But, no mafter; I would
find & way to surmonut it!

At that moment a heavy step re:
sounded in the street. Imnstinctively
we mooved: awsy from each other; i
ratnrned to my donlble-banded sword,
sud Rose, to keep herscif in counte-

.only liviog msle relative, who, as soon’|
| us 11eft schuol, had elevated mo to the

nance, set to dusting, with a corner of
her apron, a little statuette in its
faded red velvet case.

My uncle entered. Surprised ot
finding us together, he stopped short
and looked sharply at us, from one to
the other.

We each of us went on rubbing
without raising our heads.

“Here, take this,” said my uncle,
handing me a bulky parcel from un-
der his arm. ‘A splendid purchase,
you'll see.” P

the least..

I opened tha parcel, and from the
enveloping paper emerged a steel
helmet—but not an ordinary helmet,
oh, mno!—a superb, monumental
morion, with gorget and pointed visor
of strange form. The visor was
raised, and J tried to discover what
prevented it {from being lowered.

“it will not go down—the hinges
have got out of order,” eaid my uncle;
but it’s a superb piece, and, when it
has been thorcughly cleaned and
touched up, will look well—shat shall
be your to-morrow’s job.”

“Very good, uncle,” I murmured,
not daring to raise my eyes to his,

‘Chat night, on reaching my room, I
ot once went to bed, 1 was eager to
be alone and able to think at my ease.
Night brings couneel, it is said; and
I had great need that the proverb
should prove true. Bnt, after lying
awnke for an honr withou$ receiving
any assistance, I fell off to sleep, and,
t11l pext morning did nothing but
dream the oddest dreams. 1 sawRose
on her way to church in a strange
bridal costume, a fourteenth-centary
cap, three feet high, ot her head, but
looking prettier than ever; then sud-
denly the scene changed to moonlight,
in which innumerable helmets and
pieces of old china were dancing n
wild furandola, while my uncle, clad
in complete armor and with a fornrid-
able halberd in his hand, conducted
the bewildering whirl.

The next dsy—ah, the next day—I
was no nearer. In vain, wi'h clinched
teeth, T scoured the immense helmet
brought by my nuncle the previous
evening—scored it with such furry ns
almost to brenk the iron—not an idea
came to me. The helmet shone like o
snn ; my uncle sat smoking his pipe
and watching me; but I conld think
of pothing and no way of iorcing him
to give me his daughter.

At three o'clock Rose went into the
conniry, whence she was not to return
until dioner time in the evening. On
the threshold gho conld only make o
sign to me with her hand; my uncle
hud notleft us alone for o single in-
stant, * He was not éasy in his mind;
I could eee that by his fuce. No doubt
he had not frrgo{fen.our conversation
of the previons evening. ; :

1 went on rubbing at my helmet. -

““Yon have made it duite bright
enongh—pat it down,” said my uncle.

I put it down. The storm was gath-
ering;.J tould not-do better than ullow
1t to blow over.

But suddenly, asif overtaken by a
strange fancy, my uncle took up the
enormons morion and turned and ex-
_amined it on all sides,

“A handsome piece of armor, there
is no doubt about it ; but it must have
weighed. pretty heavily on it wearer's
shoulders,” he wmnttered; and, urged
by I know ot what demon, he elapped
it on his head and latehed the gorget-
piece abount his neel.

Strnck almost speechless, I watched
what he was doing, thinking only how
ugly ho loolted.

Suddenly there was asharp sonnd—
as if a spring had soapped—and—
crack I-——down fell the visor ; and there
was my uwnecle, with his head inaniron
eage, gesticulating and sweering like
n pagsn !

I could contain myself no longer,
and burst into a rosr of laughter; for
my upcle, stumpy, fat, and rubicund,
preeented an irresistibly comic ap-
pearance,

Threateningly, he came townrds me.

“The hinges!—the hinges, fooll" he
yelled.

I could not ¢es hLis face, but I felt
that it was red to bursting.

““When yon have done laughing,
idiot!” Le eried.

Dut the helmet swayed o oddly on
Lis shoulders, his voice came from out
it in aneh sirange tones, that the more
he gesticulated, the more Le yelled
and threatened me, the louder I
langhed.

At that moment the clock of the
Hotel-de-Vill, striking five, was heard.

“The Maunieipul Council!” mur-
mured my uncle, in a stifled voice.
“Quick! help me off with this beast
of machine! We'll seitle our business
afterwards!”

But snddenly likewise, an iden—o
wild, extraordinnry iden—cams into
my head : but then, whoever is madder
than a lover? Desides, I hnd no
choice of menns.

“No!” I replied.

terror—and again the enormous
helmet wobbled on his shoulderes,

‘*No,"” I repeated, .firmly, “I’ll not
help you out, nnless you give me the
band of my cousin Rose!”

From the depths of the strangely
clongated visor came, not an angry
exclamation, but a veritable roar. I
bed ““‘done ii!”"—I had burned my
ships! .

“If you do not consent to do what
I ask of yon," I added, *‘not only will
I not help yon off with your helmet,
but I will eall in all your neighbors,
and then go and find the Municipal
Couneil I"

“You'll enc. your dayson the seaf-
fold!"” ¢ried my uncle.

“The hand of Rose!"” I repeated.
**You told me that it would only be by
force that you would be made to eay
‘ves'—eny fit, or I will call in the
neizhbors!"”

The clock was still striking; my
unele raised his arms as if to curse
me.

“Decide ot onee,” I cried, *‘‘some-
body is coming!”

“\Well, then—yes!” murmured my
{ uncle. “But mako haste!”

! #0n your word of honor?"

“0On my word of honcr !”

i The visor gave way, the gorgot-
! picce also, and my uncle’s head issued
{ from durance, red as a poppy.
| Justin time. The chemist
{ corner, a colleague in the My
: Couneil, entered the shop,

| table on his right.hand in low spirits,

The subject did not interest me in |¥

My uncle felt back two paces in.

‘‘Are you coming?” he asked ; ‘fhey =

will be beginning the business wifaout
us. " £ = g -
“I'm coming,” replied my uncl,
Apd without looking at me, Letook
up his hat and cane and hurried jout.
The next moment all. my hope} had
vanished. My uncle would surely not

forgive me. i
At dinner-time T took my plae ab

ate little, and said nothing. .
“It will come with the dessert,” 1
thought. < by
Rose looked at me, aud I aveided
meeting her eyes. As I had expected,

the dessert over, my uncle lit hispipe, «1 love you, mother," said litlle Sue,

raised his head, and then—
¢‘Rose—come here!"”
Rose went to him.

“Do you know what thaf fellow And the mother thought—eh, surely you've

there asked me to do, yesterday?”

I trembled like o leaf, and Rosd did
the same, el £

“To givethim yonr Land,” he added.
“Do you:love him?"

Rose cast down her eyes,

“Very well,”

Come here, you."”

I approached him.

“Here I am, uncle,” and, in a
whisper, I added quickly: “Forgivo
me!” . -
Ho burst into o hearty laugh.

¢Marry her, then, donkey—since
ou love her, and I give her to you!”
“‘Ah!—uncle!” :
¢Ah!—dear papa!”
And Rosc and 1 threw ourselves into
his arms.

“Very good ! very good!” he eried,
wiping his eyes. ¢‘Be happy, that's
all I ask.”

And, in turp, he whispered in my

ear:

«J gshould have given her to,you all
the same, you big goose; but—keep
the story of the helmet betwden us
twol”

I give you my word that I have
never told it but to Rose, my dear lit-
tlo wife. And, if ever you passalong
the Rue des Claguettes, No. 53, at the
place of honor in the old shop, I'll
show yon my unecle’s helmet, which
we would never sell.—From 'the
French, in Strand Magnzine.

— e
Passing ol the Horse,

Dismissing the horseless carringe
from the inqniry, the guestion arises,
“‘to what extent, if at all, doee tHe in-
creasing nse of the bicycle affect the
sale and use of horses?'" It is a motor-

ious fact that horses havebeen fortwo |

or three years past selling for less and
ever dwindling values. i

This query has been put to pract
enl Lorsemen, men who sell horses in
this and other citics, or who areother:
wise interested:

i-

“Po what extent has the introdue- |

tion of the bieycle injured your busi-
ness; or haw do ycu acconnt for the
depreciated valnes of ell  rades ol
harness horses?" 3L
Ono of the first answers I received
was from a dealer whose horse infer-
ests are nbout equally divided between
this city nnd Chicago. In effect this
is how he looks at thematter. Driving
horses of cerinin gradee are not lower
in price to any appreciable extenf be-
cause of the “‘wheel.” 1t'so happens
that the introduction of the improved
safety bicycle was coincident with the

-introduction of power traction onsur-

face roads all over theecountry.’ -

In New York and Chicago this en-
tirely clcsed a demand for nearly 30,-
000 horses annually, and in: every
other large city in proportion. Thou-
sands‘ of horses, averaging ‘in; value
about $125, wero® thereby readered
unsalable for surface trackion, | 4 -

-But for this phase of the horfebusi«|

nees the public would not now be im-

pressed with the idea that the bicyele
is to “blame, Speaking of Chicago,
however, he said: ‘“There certainly
is in our section one class of {horse
whose sale is injured by the growing
use of the bicycle, and that is what
you may call the second class ‘run-
about’ horse; and in thisrespeck what
is true of Chicago is true of New York
and every other plase where horses
are bonght and sold and used.” |

Regarding the saddle horse, ab rid-
ing school manager seemed to'think
that the wheel made much diffetence.
One of them said:” *‘l1 have my; aver
asge nnmber of pairons, and
many of them own wheels aad use
them, they have not given up theil
saddlers. If there is any slight fall
ing oft in onr business I attribute il
to the recent hard times, from whick
wo seem to be only now emerging, snd
nludt to the bieyele.,”"—New York Her
ald. |

Swiss School Laws Aro Strfet.
Primary education is eumpilanrj

throughout Switzerland, and no mercy | respectable in all her ways, The other,
1s shown to people who attempt tc a black one, is » greedy, common, eel-
Jeep their children away from sghool. ' fish, thieving little beast.
In Bolothurn parents are not ever customed to tell friends thal the one
allowed the option of having their off i descended from above and the othker
spring educated at home or in privat¢ came up from below! They are very
institntions, says the Pall Mall Ga: 'jealous of ench other, and cnly unite
Cousiderable trouble is faken, ' in one thing, 1. e., love of tLeir owner.

zette.
however, to arrange the school'hours

with due regard to geveral cdnveni:, and tas greeted with cffasion on my
cnce, In summer the classes bégin al  retnrn, bat to my astonishment they
7 o’clock in the morning; thus, when both went out that first night. (They

the children have done working with
their heads, they still have time enongt
to work with their hands. They have
their holidays, too, in the antumn; eq
that they may be sble during ths
harvest to help in the fields. Not oulj
1s primary education free, but in poo
districts food and clothing are dis
tributed at public expenss among suct
of the children as need tham.'.'éi- :

The Judging Macllina..‘! -~

The first public exhibition o
Baird's Australlan automatic jndging
machine was given at the Olympic
Club grounds nt 3 o'clock this after
noon. The machine is especially con
structed for judging eycling and ath.
letic events. The contrivance suto.
matically registers the winner o thal
there can be no mistake such asi
sometimes made by the human judge.
America is indebted to Australia fo
for the starting machine, aud it look
as if the Baird patent will become
necessity for bicycle and athletic
meefings.—San Francisco Ohroniole..

—

Heirs to European Thrones,

Francis Joseph, of Anpstria, is on¢
of two independent European sover
aigns whose presnmptive heirs are
their nephews. The other is the King
of Roumania, The Emperor of Rus
sia and the King of the Belgians have
:oresumptive heirs in their brothers
'l'he King of Spain’s presumptive heil
is his sister, and the Queen of the
Netherlands, her aunt. All other in
dependent European rovereigns hav:
sons, unless the Sultan be an inde
pendent European sovereign. -
—_—

A Flowing Well,

The largest artesian well in ‘Nev
Mexico was completed the other' da:
on the ranch of Captain F, H, Len
'[ke stream shoots op a column twelw

"~ Lo

ough |

| &

i

continued my uucle; With the supreme rapublic; we must be
“on this side, the caso is complete. The makers of her immortality—

!

i —Frank L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution!

P

Which One?
T love you, mother,"” sald littte Joe,
And he gave her a hug and a kiss or 8o,
But the wood-box was empty
And baby cried, :
While Joe ran off to have a good ride.

] lové you so mueh—you know I do.”
And the empty wood-box she fllled with

wood,
And played with the baby till he was good.
1essad —

Whlcbgtlau he children loved her the hest.
~TFlorence A. Hayes,

One Countryi B
After all, 7
Dne country, brethren! We must risa or fall

Her freedom—[lame;
Her glory. or her shamo:
Liegemen to God axd fathers of the freel

After all—
Hark! from the heights the elear, strong
ciarion-eall
And the eommund imperious:
Stand forth,
Sons of the Sonth and brothers of tho Nortli!
Sland forth, and be
As one on soil and sea—
Your country’s honor mora than empires’
worth!"

After all,
'Tis Freedom wears the lovellest coronal:
“Her brow is to the Morning: in the sod
She bmathiesdtha breath of patriots; every
clo
Aunswers her eall
And rises like a wall
Against tho foes of Liberty and God!

Behind the HIlL

I think I know a path
Wa two might go together:
It turns not up the strath,
Nor crosses by the henther,

-

It bends not to the north,
Where burns the beacon slar;

It leads not sunward forth
Where tha rose and swallow are.

No winds of March diseover
The early violet there;

The pewit and the plover
Stir not the darkling air.

For it lies behind the hill
Where noonday is as night,

Where the loudest bird is still
And the roddest rose is white,

-

Not here for us, I know, R
Agzain the golden weather;
But there, T think we'il go
In the dreamless dusk together.
—Margaret Armour, in Bluck and Whito.

The Sleeping of the Wind.
Thn great rel moon was swinginz
Alow in the purple east;
The robins hal censed from singing,
Thoe noiss of the day had ccased;
The golden sunset islands
Had faded into the sky,
And warm [rom the sea of silence
A wind of sleep eame by.

It eame so balmly and resting
That the treetop broathed a kliss,

And aJrowsy wooi-bird, nesting,
Chirped a wee note of bliss:

It stole over fragrant thickets
As soft as an owl eould fly,

Aud whispsred to tiny erickets
The words of a lullaby,

i
v

iy

Then slowly the purple darkenel, —
The whispering trees were still,

And the hush of the woodlans harkencl
To a erying whip-poor will;

And tho moon grew whiter, and by it
The shadows iny dark and deep:

But ths flelds were empty and quief,
For the wind had fallen aslecp.

~Charles B. Going, in Ladies’ Home Jourael.

: A Song of Summer.
Bkies of deepest blue o’ernsad,
. Green grass springing from its bad;
Bu ng buds and opening flowers
Fill'with perfume woodland bowers,
Drowsy murmurs flll the air,
Butterflies flit here and there;

List! the locust's high keyed droning
Mingles with tho dove's solt moaning,

Whip-poor will, with plaintive cry,
Calls to hlack bat fluttering by;
Crickets chirp, we pause and listen;
All around bright flre-tlies glisten.

Bright the sunshine, warm the brecze,
Birds are twittering in the trees;
Buamble-bee is gaily humming,

#Don't you knoy that summer’s coming?"'

Fain we'd linger by the way,

But dim night st follows day;
Twilight's mysiis shades enfeld us,
Far-off, glittering stars bebold us,

Sights we sec and sonnds we bear
Charm alike tho eye nud ear.
Birds and insects, flowers up-springing,
"P'is fair suinmaor yo ere bringing.

—Evi L. Barnes, {n SBunbeams,

A Cal Story,
Iama great lover of ell animals,
especially cats, The two I have now
are the greatest possible contrast to

ench other in all respects. The white
one is a gentle, dignified being, highly

I am ac:

I was away from home for a few days

generally sleep in my room.) Bat
early in the morning 1 was awakened
by that peculiar screaming mew gen-
erally caused by a cat holding o mouse
in her mouth, a mewing sideways ns it
were, and shortly afterward up jnmps
the white eat on the bed bringing »
small rabbit, walks with it in her
mouth up and down threo times in
front of me, and then takes it out of
the room agein. A minute after ap
gomes the black cat with the same
bunny and repeats the performance,
only not o majestically, then takes it
down again and drops it on that mat.
“Whitey” comes up, takes it up, and
hides it in my cupboard. Then they
both jump up for their morning caress
and are very prond of themsclves! I
can only imagine that the pantomime
was meant to explain that they had
both combined to bring me some food,
thinking, no doubt, that I had been
starved during my abszence.—The
Spectator.

A Wild Goose’s Strange Nest,

‘The Revelstroke (Oregon) Mail states
that one day, as Anton Burgosen wa
going to his work at Allen’s brewery,
he saw & flock of wild geese flying
overhead. The beiter to look at them,
he took off his hat, holding it out-
stretched, and then, . to his astonish-
ment, saw one goose drop in the air
toward him. His vision being keen—
he had not reached the brewery yet;
indeed, had he, this wonld not be re- :
lated as a fnct, for Allen’sbecr is good |
—Le saw something drop from the
goose like a shot, straight for his hat,
and fall safely therein. The some-
thing was an egg! A rual egg!

The goose cvidently saw the oppor-
tunity to deposit its ezg in a safe
place, and ganged it to a hair. Bur-
gosen could not believe his eyes; yot
there was the egg, sure enongh, and,
save for a slight bruise at the upper
end, perfectly uninjured. The egg
and Anton are now at Allen'sbrewery,

| Record.

THVARTED,
I sought to tell my love. “'Not here,”
8he cried, with timid look.
“Dearest,” I eall, “what do you fear?" |
Baid she, “The babbling brook.”
Then walked we or. to woodland shade,
But, smoothing out her sleeves,
She drew away. “What, stili afraid?” i
#Yes, of the whispering leaves,”
“Then let us seek your home,"” said I,
“There you need have no fears.”
“Why, you forget,” he made reply,
“That 'even walls have cars!"™
--Ella Randall Pearce,

She Proved Her Abilitles.

She was o busy, bustling little wo-
man and {here was fire in her eye

| when she stood at the window to pay
| her gas bill

“I never used that gas!” she saspp-
ed, ‘‘never! You have sent me some-
one else’s bill.”

““We never make mistakes of that
kind,” said the cashier; “‘you ate do-
ing your cocking with illmminating
gas and proYsbly used more than you
think possible.”

“Nothing of the kind, and besides
you do make mistakes, When we went

away ——

PITH AND POINT.

Alice—'*Did you say lher home is
richly furnished?” Clara—“I said it
was furnished at great expense,”—
Brooklyn Life.

When it begins to get real snmmery
hot, can’t we manage to have the
weatber man arrested for scorching?
—Philadelphia North American.

“Do you expect to suffer from hay-

fever this summer, Mrs. De Long?’ .

“No. Not unless my husbard’s busi-
ness improves.”’—Detroit Free Press.
The presidential eandidnte
Doth now =eem small be-ide
The piteher for the basuball nine,
Who is the city's pride.
—Ealtimore News,

Briggs—‘‘Does your wife Isuzh
when you tell her a funny story?”
Braggs—"‘Oh, yes. Ialwaya tell her
beforehand that it is {nnny.”—Indian-
apolis Jonrnal.

Tommy—*‘Paw, what is a designing
villain?” Mr. Figg—*Oh, the de:
zeription would apply to one of these
poster artists about as well as any-
thing,”—Indianapolis Journal.

Sweet is tho summer breeze that goes
To gladden toiling man—
Especially the one that flows
rom an eleetric fan.
—Washington Slur.

“Sny, Dobbs, all your family are
away; what do you keep your alarm
clock going for?” *I want to wake up
every hour and realize that I don’t
have to walk the baby."—Chicago

TFashionable Patient—““This biil is
exorbitant.” Doctor — ““But —*
Fashionable Patient—*'Not s word,
gir] Either cut 1t in two or find some-
thing else the matter with me,”—De-
troit Tribune.

Rugby—*‘Our landlady is ore of the
most expert calenlators in town.”
Wilkins—*Ts she?” Rughy—*‘Yep.
We had beans for dinner to-day and
she asked me how many I would have.”
Cleveland Plain Dealer. :

Edith and Mabel had just put their
dollies in their little erib, Said Edith,
with o sigh of relief, ‘There, I'm
thankful we've got the children to
bed. We shall have a little peace
now.” --Boston Transeript.

Sportner—*You must have had
great fun whben your iootball team
played Vassar.” Jack Tacile- -“Fun?
I guess not. 1 am engnged to the nm-
pire, und she rnled me off for holding
in the very lirst scrimmage.”—DI’rince-
ton Tiger.

Clear Case: ‘‘Do yeu ride a wheel ?”
nsked the eldest of the doectors ou the
Insanity Commission. “Yep,” an-
swered the subject.  *‘\What make?”
[ never noticed.” The verdict was
unanimous — dementias. — Cincinnati
Enquirer.

Pretty Housemaid—‘An’' eo yon
were ot the O'Flaherty wedding?”
Coachman—*I wor.” P. H.—“An’
who was the best man?” Conchman—
“Tt wor Dennis O'Toole. I seen him
wallop three of the biggest .chaps in
the room-afore the plisiniries wor
over."—Melbourne Times.

Reginald—*‘Timebrings about rome
odd changes, doesn’tit?” Harold—*‘I
should say it did. Look at the matter
of costumes.  Why, when we played
tennig, we turned aur trousers np at
the bottom, and now that we play goll
we turn our stockings down from the
top.”—Woonsocket Reporter.
-*——_

Waler Beneath Goral Roek.

There are no streams in Yuoecatan
which-flow above the ground, but the
whole peninsula is one vast teble of
coral rock, and beneath it are immensa
sheets of fresh water, with regular,
though 1ll-defined, tides and currents,
Along the coasts these subterranean
waters are quite near the surface, but
in the interior, where the calcareons
luyer is of great thickness, the waters
are low down, At intervnls they break
into eaverns formed by ecarthquales
by preseure of their own force or by
the infiltration of surface water into

the natural grottoes of the coral rock, |

and wherever the water canbereached,
whether through artifivial pits or by
the operations of nature, the place is
called n cenote. There are a great
many of them seattered sll over Yues-
tan, and those near Meride are ntilized
as publie bath houses, affording most
refreshiog rezorts.

Centuries ago the Tndisns marked
the courses of the subterranean rivers
by heaps of stones, and alwsys built
their cities close by the water caves,
as their rnins show; and it is interest-
ing to note to this day all the eivilized
centres of Yueatan heve arisen around
these natural reservoirs. --Chicago
Inter-Oceun,

— et S e — — e

A Clumsy Animal,

The buffalo is used ns o beast of |

burden in Java, Everywhere vou ses
them grazing lazily in the fields, or
dragging carts and plows. Ttis a
clumsy animal.. Thick folds of super-
fluous fat and skin hang about its neck
and limbs, and a constant strenm of
perspiration runs frow its nlmost hair-
lIess body. A beautiful puir of cres:
cent.shapped horns adorn the fore-
hend of this tropieal horse. Flocks
of flaminzoes and white eranes strat
and fly in and ont among these beasts.

On on? occasion I saw n beantiful
flamingo parading up and down upon
the back of & buffalo ccw, which was
lying almost immersed in a mudhole
by the roadside. The bird was feast-
ing his tropical appelite by piczing
insects and other unwelcome visitors
from the shining back of this mam-
mouth beast. This. kind of thought-
fulness on the part of the flamingo is
much appreciated by the cow, and 1
am convinced there exists between
them s pure platonic [riendship. What
a peculiar thing this world is, for
what is a torture and a wmenace to the
buffalo is a choice morsel mneh appre-
ciated by the palate of the erane.—
Milwaukee Journal.

A Barrel of Brook Trout,

One of the wickedest sights we have
geen in & long while, says the Lewis-
ton (Me.) Journal, was witnessed this
week when s man went through the
streets of this city offering for sale a
barrel of brook trout. The man
claimed to have bought them in Can-
ada, and to have bronght them here
<or sale,  All of the trout were frozen
solidly into the bsrrel, snd among

“There is a lady trying to get near

| the window to pay her bill,” said the
cashier gently.

i “She can wait; I have business here

now! As I was saying—oh, yes, you

measured up onr gas when we were

away and sent in a bill on ourreturn”

“Perhaps the meter leaked.”

““The meter was taken out by the
company the day we left, Now I know
I never used this amonnt of gas last
month, Something is wrong some-
where.”

“Perhaps you used the ges for all
your cooking.”

*I only heated the gas oven half a
dozen timee. Once was when I made
a cherry pie.”

“I don’t believe you can make a
cherry pie!” said the cashier, dar-
ingly. g

“I'll show you whether I can make
a cherry pie,"” said the little woman,
ond the cashier dodged asif he expect-
ed to be hit with a brick.

But she only paid her bill and went
off with a glare of indignation in her
expressive face,

On the next day a dainty package
was handed to the cashier, which, on
being opened, disclosed a cherry pie,
rich and flaky enough to tempt a dys-
peptie, with the legend “‘Illuminafing
Gas Pie¢” picked out in the border.
And all the boye who had a piece de-
clared it ““equaled mother’s.”—Detroit
Free Presa.

Consolatlon for Chicago.

The school centus of Chicago hes
just been completed, and the result
shows the population of the eity to be
1,619,226, a gain of 518,000 duriog
the last six years. If {bis gain ¢on-
tinues, Chicago will have nearly 2,000,-
000 when the ncxt federal census is
taken. This would show a growth of
900,000 in ten ycars, a larger growth
than any city in tlie world bas ever ex-
perienced in so short a time. It would
promise in one more decade to give
the Windy City third place in popula-
tion among the cities of the world,
and second place, but for the proposed
consolidation of New York and Brook-
lyn into one municipality.

In spite of this great growth and
this bright promise the people of Chi-
cago are not satiefied. The postmaster
and the directory man told them that
the city bad a population of 1,750,000,
and they believe it. Taking the
echool census, however, as correct, the
city hes a larger population than any
gtates in the Union had in 1899, except
New York, Penuveyivania, Illinois,
Ohio, Missonuri, Massachusetts, Texas,
Indians, Michigan, fowa, Kentncky,
Gieorgis, Tennessee, Virginia, North
Carolina and Wisconsin. - Twenty-
nine of the forty-five states were less
populons in 1890 than Chicsgo is now.
—PFlorida Times Union.

North Carolina’ Rallways.

The railway comrmission’s report
says there are 3,700 miles of road in]
operation in North Carolina,

The aggregate valuation by the com-
mission for taxation is $26,316,320.
The increase of mileage is eighty-four.
Increase in valnation §1,850,000.

The Atlantic Cost Line system has
722 miles valued at §6,882,000, an in-
crense since last -year of $193,000.
The Southern has 1,090 miles valued
at §8,893,000, nn increase of $1,362,-
‘000, The Seaboard Air Line has 676
miles value at £5,295,000, an increase
of 8172,000. Miscellaneons roads have
1,210 miles valued at $5,776,000,

The commission makes the rate of
assessment of the North Carolina rail-
wny, between Charlotte and Sclma,
$12,000 per mile, which is $2,000 per
mile groater than that of any other
in the state. There are inall seventy-
gix roads and branches.

What He Took.

Bubby (at the Dbreakfast table)—
“Maud, did Mr. Jones take any of the
umbrellas or hats from the hall Inst
night?”

Mand—*“Why, of course not! Why
shounld he?”

Bobby—*“That's just what I'd like
to know. I thought he did, becanse 1

‘I'm going to steal just one and —,’
Why, what's the matter, Mand 2"'—
Montreal Herald,

Might be Useful.
Merchant—You say you are an or-
han?

Applicant for position—Yes, I
haven’t a living relative, _
Merchant—Well, I’ll take you. I

ought to get a lot of work out of you
during the baseball season, —Philadel-

phia Record.

Drawback of Luxuries.
“The Hopkins family has quit {ak-
ice.”
“What's that for?" .
“‘Couldn’t agree on whose duty it
was to got up early and identify it be-
fore it melted.”’—Chicago Record,

in

heard him sny, when he was going out. |

Where the Weather is Always Fine,

The Martian meteorology is less
complicated and more pleasant than
that of the earth, There the weather
is almost always fine, especially dur'ny
summer, Very seldom are there
clouds, even in winter. Geoerally,
when we are unsble to distinguish
through the ftelescope the details of
the geographical confignrations npon
the planet the fanlt is onr own atmos-
phere, and not in that of Mars, Itis
very rarely the case that when our at-
mospherie conditions are good we are
unable to cee these deteils, During
the In+t period of obzervation of Mars
in 1894, I, to speak for myself, en-
countered only fiftecen days (from Os-
tober 10 to 25) when the enrfacs of
planet was veilel by its own atmos-
phere. Clonds are excessively rore
on the surface of Mars, and perhaps
exist at all only as fogs or light
cirrus; they are not clouds of rain
or storm. These veils are very infre-
quent there, while they are perpetual
upon the earth, Probsbly thers is
not a single doy in the year when the
entire surface of the earth is uncovered
so that it could be salisfactorily ob:
served from space. The two planets
have two meteorological systems that
are absolutely antithetical.

Furthermore, in the rarefied atmos-
phere of Mars there can be no power-
ful winds, like the trade wiuds, and
the predominant aimospheric currents
which rule terrestial climates. Oe-
casionally, however, observers Thave
noted long streaks of tnow which ap-
pear to have been produced by car-
rents in a tracquil atmosphere. Scbi-
aparelli, for instance, observed such
streaks (“lrainees”) in November and
December, 1881, around the northern
pole, and extending a coneiderable
distance from it.
exceptions, The mnormil condition
of Marsis fine weather.—North Ameri-
can Review, :

$1009. .
SAVANNAN, GA.
“I v-a3 greatly annoyed last year with g se-
vere attack of eczeman,and nfter using sav ral
other remedies with no benefit Tused 'BTTER-
Nk with perfect succesy, two boxes having
made a complcte eure. T would not take one .
thou-and dotiars for the benefit 've derir
from its use, and take pleasure {4 recom-
mending it to others.”” ~Siroxox CoHEYX.
Pra<'t Savannah Carriage Co.
1 box by malil for 50., in stamps.
J. T, Snrprrise, Savannah, Ga.

“Fallen Among Ti.jeves {s the titla of a.
;‘lcx me.o-drama which will bz sent out next
2n3on.

Buy £1.00 worth DobMna Moating-Beram Soup of
your procer, send wrappers.to Dobbins Boap Mg
Co., Fhiladolpais, Pa. Theoy will send you free
of charre, postaze pald, a Worcester Pocket Dic-
tionary, 208 payes, bound in cloth, profusely il--
lustrated Offer good nntil Anzust 1st only,

The oil of cocniis o.tensively n-ed In the
manu!acture of cosmetics=.

L'eraonal.

AxY ONE who has been Lenefited by th
use of Dr, Williams' Pink Pills, will re{ulv:
informat.on of mueh value and Interest by
writing to Pink Pille, P 0, Box 1582, Phila.. Pa,

W. H. Griffin, Jackson, Michlgan, writss:
" Saferad with Catareh for ﬂ!lt:uer'l - ]tls:.i-
Hall's Catarri Cure curod me,” Sold by Drug-
pists, Toc, .

FITS <topped free by Di. KLIXE'S (GREAT
NERVE Mestonen. No flisafter Arstilny's nse.
Marvelous cures, Treatise and $2.00trisl bot-
tle free” Dr. hline, 331 Arch St.. Phila, Pax °

e e x
I eanmot speak too Lichly of Pi-o's Oure for
Cons smption.  Mre. Fuasx Mopss, 215 W,
221 8., New York, Oct. 20, 1824 :
Mrs, Winslow’s Soothing Syrup for clildren
teething, softens the pams, redoces infinmm -
ton. allays mancures wind colle 25e. x ot

a0

Gladne

ith o petter understanding of the

transient nature of the many phys-
ical ills which vanish before proper
forts—gentle cfforts—pleasant cfforts—
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge that so many forms of
sickness are not due {o any actual dis-
ease, but simply to a constipated condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrupof Figs, prompt-
ly removes. That is why it is the only
remedy ith miliions of families, andis
everywhere esteemed so highly by all
who value good health. Its beneficial
effects ave due to the fact, that it is the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness, without debilitating the
organs on whichit acts. Itistherefore
all important, in crder to get its bene-
ficial efiects, to note when yon pure
chase, that you have the genuine article,
which is manufactured by the California
Fig Syrup Co. only, and sold by all rep-
utable druggists.

It in the enjoymient of good health,
and the system is regular, tlien laxa-
tives or other remediesare not needed.
If afflicted with any actual discase, one
may7 be commended tothe most skillful
physicians, but if in nced of a laxative,
then one should have the best, and with
the well-informed cverywhere, Sfrupo{
Figs stands highest and is most ar%ely
used and gives most general satisfaction.

Planter’'s

Y CUBAN OIL

L~ For yourself and vonr Stock. ['It)orl
B for man and beast, Finest Nerve
N and Bone Liniment made. Cures
fre<h ents, wonnds. bruwes, sores, rheumatism
and pains of all kinds, Soll by all medicine
dealers. Price. 25and 30 cents. Get Cuban
Rolief for summer comnlaint.  Mannfae-
mredonly by the New Spencer Medicine

Co., Cirsuranooca, TEXN.
at agroat bargrin one 13-Syr.

FOR SALE A-draft Soia Fountain I-lft

G 1a Tubs, 4 Fountaing, Tumbler Wsher ond evouy-
thing comp ate.  V=ry elagaut and ro d as new.
W, P, Whitington, A hesille, N. O,

hﬁiﬁ“ﬁd WHISKY liabits cared. Book sent

FREE. Dr. B B WOOLLEY, ATLANTA, G4

U N0 e s ees smoe mnses w2 TDIEIE-000, 200,

Follow

and you'll get the
that there's any
matter how y

the directions,

best work from Pearline. Not
harm to be feared from it, no
cu use it or how much you use.
But to make your washing and
cleaning easiest, to save the most
rubbing, the most wear and tear,
the most time and money—keep to
the directions given on every pack-
age of Pearline:
If you'll do that with your flannels,
for instance (it's perfectly simple and .
easy,) they'll keep beautifully soft,
and without shrinking.

them were some not over four inchos
long. These little fellows shounld have |

and fill verily this story. It is a |
most astonishing thing, not heard of |
wore then once in & life-time,

been at home with their mammus for |
the next two years. Canada sheuld

look to her fish Inws,

b OD@ DEAr you.

» Cfitagy

Y yourdealer. Buynoneother. Aermotor pricesand

S goods are always

W Lecause we are

3~ Jeal with, the worl
ftswingmill businesa, We have so

Write for beautifuily Olustroled

lions 5 Pearline

UT PRICES OH P
Everything the farmer sells Is fow.

um fow to him? Wehave

to join, and, therefore, defea 3

A nations, and have, since 'Sg, reduced the cost of

0

UKPS. §
: d!mﬂi
(o3 windeill combi-

wind er to one-sizth what it was,
We belisve-in low prices, hizh grades
B and large sales. No one knows the
4 best pump or prices uatll he knows
ours, We make short hand and long
Yﬂﬂr stroke pumps, with best seam-
ess brass tube cylinder, lower
ron ones—a 2% 116 inch at $2.12, Tell

best. Through gratitude, and
rice makers, and are safest to
has given us mors than hall
houses—

&
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But such things are. .
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