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THE VOLUNTEER ORGANIST.

By SAM WALTER FOSS.

The gret biz church wnz crowded inll of

broadcioth an’ uv silk,

An’ satius rich as cream thet grows on ouw

ol” brindie’s milk;

Shined boots, biled shirts, stiff dickeys and
stove-pipe hats were there,

An’ docds ‘ith trouserioons so tight ther
couldn’t kneet in prayer.

The elder in his pulpit hizh, said, as he
slowly riz:  °

“Qur orgauist is kep’ to hwm, laid up ’ith
roomatiz,

An’ as we nev no substitoot, as Drother
Aocre ain’t here,

Wil some "un in the congregation be so
kind’s to volunteer?”

An’ then a red-nosed, drunken tramp, of
Jow-toned, rowdy styie,

Give an’ interduct’ry hiccup, an’ then stag-
gered up the aisle!

Then thro the holy atmosphere there erep’
2 Sense er s\,

An’ thro’ thet air er sanctity the odor uv
ol gin.

Then Deacon Purin'ton he yeiled, Lis teeth
T all sot on edge:
This man purfanes the house of God!}

Whr. this is sakerlege!”

The tramp didn’t hear a word he said, but
glouched ’'ith stumblin’ fect,

An’ sprawled an’ staggered up the steps,
aa’ gained the organ seat.

He then went pawin’ thro’ the keys, an
soon there riz a strain

Thet seemed to jest bulze out the heart,

an’ ’lectrify the brain;

Ar’ then he slapped down on the thing
ith hands aud *head an” knecs—

He slumdashed his hull body down kerflop
anen the keys. ;

Ygeu
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The orman roarved, the music flood went
sweeping high an’ dry,

It swzlled into the rafters, an’ bulged out
into the sky;

The ol’ church shook an’ staggered, an’

scemed to reel an’ sway,

the clder shouted “Glory!” an’ 1

velled out “Hooray!"”

e’

then he tried a tender straln thet
melted in cur ears,

Thet bronght up Dblessed memories
R drenched ‘em down ‘ith tears:
An’ we drcamed uv of-time Kkitchens, ‘ith

. Taby on the mat,
Uv home en’ luv an’ baby days, an’ moth-
er, an’ all that!

An’

B
on

Aa’ then he struck a streak uv hope—a
song from souls forgiven—

Thet burst from prison-bars uv sin, an’
stormied the gates uv heaven;

The mornin’ stars they sung tocether—no
soul was left alone—

TWe felt the universe wuz safe, an’ God wuz
on His throne!

An' then a2 wail uv deep Cespair an’ dark-
ness come ogain.

An’ lonz hlazk crape hung on the doors uv
all the homes uv men;

No Iav, no light. no juy, no hone, no sonzz
uv glad delight— " "

An’ "then the tramp he stazzered down an’
reeicd into the night!

Dut we knew he'd tol” his story, though he

., .pever spoke a word,

An’ it wuz the saddest story thet our cars
hed ever heard;

He hed to!’ his own life hisltory,
eve wuz dry thet dav,

Wen the elder rose an’ simply said: “Ay
brethren, let us nray.”
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2! ball,” said the Colonel,
Y € ywith a bluff, benevolent
1 3 air. “I am a steward and

PAONY  can intreduce you to all the
pretty wowmen.. As a stranger, it will
start you at once in the best set with
vary litile trouble in the chieeriest war.
What®™

The Cclonel was unmarried, and did
not even own nicces. Gerald Upcott
had made bis acquaintance originzlily
at Homburg, where bhe passed as the
young-eiderly bLeaun to his ewn great
satisfaction and- the high eratification
of a cirele of well-nreserved ladies
who played Llridze, drank the waters
and gossined about cveryboedy wilh
equal fervor. 'The friendshin bad
ripened in London, and Gerald had
visited $he Colopel's comfortable fi=t,
Mever was there a man more patentiy
a Dbachelor without encuinbrances.
Geraid Upcott could not suspeet any
latent design beneath the festive sug-
gesiion about the ball

An importart point, however, which
CGerald @id not know, was that Lady
Calthorp was one of the Colonel’s dear,
well-preserved friends. She had re-
cently been oblized, after putting it off
as long-as possible. to bring out ler
second daughter. The eldest had been
married. off alinost immediately, and,
as there was a considerable difference
between the two girls, Lady Calthorp
had got out of the ways of chaperon-
age, and did not take kindly to that
stony path again after the long inter-
val of peace. If only Milly could he

_ married off at once, how nice it would

be!  So- delightful, you know, to feel
that the dear girl was comfortably
settled, .amd such a relief to be Do
longer obliged to drag her about to
balls. The Colonel was Lady Cal-
thorp’s sworn ally, and was therefore
bound to introduce to Milly all the

.“eligi‘.}le" men whom he could catch

hold of.

Gerald Ubpcott was a highly “eli-
gible” man. Do you see the idea?

The Colonel was distinetly pleased
with what he deemed his own success.
In this mood he was quite ready to
commit the folly of introducing the
elizible man to any pretty face that
might espeelally take his fancy. Lady
Calthorp would not have dope that.
She would have prodded him off "in
dexterous and perfectly natural man-
ner.

“Who is that lady over there?” Ger-
ald said, after a brief inspection. “The
one with the large tlara and the dark
hair—standing near that block of ice—
talking to the man with the heavy
mustache?’

“She's Lady Felton. The Danes-
fields brought her over with them. I
Lhave just been introduced. A charm-
ing woman. But the fun of the thing
iz that she is a dowager. Look at her.
Does she look like a dowager? I be-
lieve that the old man was about forty
years older than she was. Naturally
she drops the dowager and calls Der-
self Louisa Lady Felton.”

A sparkle of animation showed in
.Gerald’s face. “Louisa Lady Felton!
This is interesting,” he said.

The Colonel growled uuder his mus-
tache. ' It took some little time to
effect the introduction. It was, how-
eventually accomplished. and

Lady Felton. The intervals are usual-
Iy long at Winterton—no doubt with
some zoed, that is matrimonial, object.
After the dance the couple adjourned

-“to the long conservatory, where seats

~were judiciously arranged in pairs.
Gerald Upcott could talk brilliantly

when he chose, and he amused Lady

This. no doubt, is why she

\‘-i‘dea had been to let an acquaintance
“ature gradually and naturally. TWhen
ward she was staying four miles

ig- vlews developed on different

Sat hgfter the second dance. They
on the ubdued light, gazing down
wall, Wity curve of the great sea-
i I Tv]!l téglowing points of fire.
Wwill interesty a story that I think
obscurity of R said Gerald. The
comparion seeinlgee prevented his
Rr-\-ssmn which shw significant ex-
an-e upon a time—® on his face.
fairy tale, and you ne& a grown-up
as real unless you like—t “regard it
time there was a ma upon 2
Woman—-" “od a
“Is this fairy-tale or real?’ in.

the lady, suddeniy. “ed

“Both. The man, jt seemed, was .
love. ITe was a big man, with a bighave seen us talking.

<035 OU had better come to the

mus_tache. tall, strong and absolutely
straight, e fell in love, as such a
man woeunld—over head and ears—like
a plunge in the mysterious lake, and
::Il‘the world could hear the splash
and sce the cireles.

“What was the zirl like?”?

“H("!old me that she was beautiful.
He rhapsodized about flowers of
heaven, angels come down on earth
and stars hanging somewhere midwax:'
The girl encouraged him in every “-'il"i'-
from what he told me as we s'mol:(:d.
cigzarettes in the face of the lake
If half he said was true, she showe:i
her love in a hundred different wavs.

rich and would be a great chiei—what
we might call a lonl— one day. 1
said to him again and agaia o primi-
tive language, ‘Go in, and win.' 1le
said, ‘Not yet. I am nct sure. I think
she loves me, avnd yet I can hawdly
Delieve it. K seems so groat a thine,
And if she refused o I should kill
myself.” Then cae day this man eame
1o me with 2 face ss white as youndor
electric globe, and eyes that glittered
like the central light within. It was
all over, he sald. She had had a sec-
ond string ail the while—a groat clijef
whom I will enall the Sultan of Ool,
because it was not his pame. She had
told him herself that she was enzaced
to the Sultan of QOcl, and the man was
raging mad. There were scenes, dread-
ful scenes. The lake was dangzerousiy
near—and lbe was killed—killed in an
absolutely mad enierprise, which
meant eertain death to him and safety
to his command——" ’

Louisa Felton turned on him sudden-
Iy, her face full of emotion. “IWh e
was this man’s name?’ she zaid, and
her voice thrilled. -

“Jack Marshman.”

There was a silence hetween 1hom,
Neither could see the other's face very
well. “Why did you tell me this hoi-
rible thing?" eried Louisa Feiten, with
sudden passion.

“QOh, it is an experiencc—rar away

from us—in tlke uaknown and beauti- |

fyl islands. DBesides, have nect you,
too, had vour previous states? DMNay
vou not have met that divinely beauti-
ful girl, floating perchance in a canoe2
on the great lake, Lodecked with flow-
ers and comraded by melody—and she
confided in you?”

“YWhat should she cenfide in me?”

“Why she preferred the Sultan of
Ool—three times her age—to that other,
whom I believe she really loved.”

There was anotber silence. Then
suddenly the lady spoke. and her voice
was charged with intensity of fuel-
ing

“You have done a bold and danger-
ous thing, and one which you might
regret if you had come to the wrong
woman. As it happens, you have
come .to the right one. I will tell you.
It matters nothing now. What he told
you was untrue. I never refused him,
for the good reasen that he never pre-
posed to me. I d@id not teil him that I
was engaged to Lord—"

“The Sulten of Ool,” interjected Gesr-
ald, gently.

“Because I was not engsged to him,
and the engagement did not oceur un-
til after Jack had gone away in that
wonderful fashion.”

“Yet he threw away his life simply
because he thought it true when the
enzagement was anrounced.”

“I can't help that,” she cried. “The
fact ts that be was a verv cdd man,
and be behaved very crrelly and un-
kindly. He made love to e in every
way that o man could without actunlly
saying . Me made me love him, and
Le led me on to believe that he in-
tended to propose; and then, when all
the place was talking about us, he
suddenly gquarreled with me about a
trifie, tvent straight out of the ball
room, left the place the mext day, 2nd
never came back or gave a sign.”

“IVhat was the quarrel about?”

“Absolutely nothing. But just think
of the dreadful position that 1 was
in—left the larvghing-stock of the place,
the subject of every unkind tongue.
It was then that my dear old friend,
Lord Felton, came to me, and asked
me to marry him. He told me most
delicately that he had always loved |
me, and that he knew that I could
not love him, but that he asked me to
be his wife in order that he might have
the right to protect me. Well, ke
knew all, of course; but I told him all,
and then I gladly accepted the refuge
he offered. The dearest, kindest soul!
There never was an unkind word De-
tween us to the day of his death.”

“But would you mind endeavoring
to recall what the quarrel was about?”,

“I tell you It . was the merest
pretext. He came up to me, as I
thought, to ask ‘me for o dance. In-
stead of that he said to me suddenly
and very oddly, ‘Are you engaged to
Lord Felton? I said, ‘Yes, for—""

“There!” cried Gerald. “You did tell
him, after all.”

“But, of course, I meant for a dance,”
expostulated the lady in amazement.
“Lord Felton always had a square
with me for old friendship’s sake, and
I had just given it to him. Jack must
If he had come
h,\n minute earlier he would have
el me give Lord Felton his square.
tion 110 business to ask such a ques-
right ¢!l and he certainly had no
square qpOf in a fury because of a

to an old man. No, it

was merely
text.” cruel, heartless pre-

) “But don't you

in despair at the [‘;}E;ﬁ
revelation opened b . :
pendant of suffering ;;%,Ei,lln'l;vltll tlhf
signed, “he told me 3 iy e

at’
that You were engagey ?: uﬁ;:g ;:13.;]
ton? You now tell me bt whatover

you may have meant by St ~xoy aid

" eried Gerald,
s nature of the

ZThere was no impediment. He was

say you were engaged to Lord Fetay

g0 small an error should have wrecked '
two lives"” '

“Yesz, dreadful indecd,” she lwg:m:j
but at that moment the musie struck
up in the ball room. Lady Ielton lit-
erally sprang up. “Now, Mr. Upcott,” |
sha eried joyously. “vou must kindly
take me in os quickly as possible.”

Geraid Upcott stared at her in frank |
amazement.  This change of manier
was perfeetly inexplicable. It did not
altogether fit In with the theory of a|
vrecked life. Even in the dlm lght
he could see that her exaquisite lipe !
were curved in a happy smile which:
mitde her leok lovelier than ever,

“Come, Mr., Upcott,” she eried, im-
patiently.  “You ars not zoine fo be !
¢o ungzallant ns to allow me to go ip |
s myself 7' Aud she moved a step |
forward.

With a quick apology, Gerald sprang
up and eseorted her to the ball-room. ;
Immediately they were approached by
ke tall, dark man with the heavy
pistacks, with whom ehe had been
talking Lelore.

“I came as guickly as I could,” she
chispered, but Upeott's quick ears
caught the words,

The next minute the poir whirled |
of? in the waltz. Gerald had a glimpse |
of Lor face as they eame round. and
it over a woman looked perfectly
havny it was Lenisa Ladr Felten.

Comewhat mystitied, Gerald made
his way vound to the Celonel Thiey |
stoad and looke:d awhile at the dancers, |

“rTandsoms woman, that Lody el-|
ton,” aquoth the Colonel, as her face |
ecame round in the whirl. “I hear. by
the bye,” e added—not. perhaps, with-
ent some slicht snice of malleo—*“that
zhe is enzaged to he warried—very des-

nerate love affalr

“T¢ the men here? inguired Gerald,
with the most imperturbable visage.

“yes. T Lielieve 0, repiled the Col-
onel, annoved at the apparent iil-suc-
eees of his shafi.

“Then I expect it s the men she is
daneins with now,” returned the other,
with the memory of that radiant faee |
on him. “What (o you say to a little |
supper, Colonel?” i

It i=. of eourse, impossible for a man |
lite Gerald Upeott to feel foolish.—
Philadelphia Evening Telezraph.

LAWS FOR MAD DCGS

Britlsh Rilusz3 IIgdrophobia Casos by
Lemslating Against Canines,

It is stiil, we belleve, an opel (ques-
tion smeng pecnle wlho don’t know any-
thine about it whether there is such a
thing as rabies muoug human bheings.
But wo are Lound to say no doctor has
any donbts on that score. Desides, it
is uceless to diseuss the question slace
haman beings wiro have been bitten by
nad dogs do die of something extreme-
Iy horrible, whetler it is an actual fatal
toxication or a form of acute madia
induced by fear. We speak of this
matter with some seriousness becnuse
6l ihe alarmingz nnmber of cases of hy-
Grophobia reported in the papers in the
last year, The biame must rest ou lo-
cal heaith and police authorities wio
Jdo not insist uven the passagze of laws |
that would prevent the infection of ani- i
mals with rabies, or, if the laws exist, '
fnil to enferce them. Whatever tlw[
disonse may be, hiydrophobia has becn
stamped out in Norway, Sweden, Hol- l
Jand, Switzerland and Denmark. [

In Creat Dritain a rigid quarantise |
against Imported dogs aud sharp laws |
on muzzling reduced the number of fa-
1a] cases from 123 in 1889 to three in
1862, Seme such action is aeeded in
{his country. Every real lover of dogs
—foy o reverge the old cynical saying |
and put it that “the more one knows of
dozs tie more Lethinks of men''—every
veal lover of dogs should be In favor of
regulation that, while aiming at the
protection of {Le human community,
also saves the brute creation from dis-
case. As for the people who “don’t be-
liove there is such a thing as rables,”
and the folks who have more sympatby
for dozs {han for men, we shall not at-
tempt to convince them. The present |
eitnation is. os a physician has said.
“procisely the same as if a centre of |
smallpox were allowed to exist,” be-
cause a few persons did not believe in
vaccipation.—Collier’s Weekly.. -

Yellow a Shield Against Mosguitos, *

Wear yellow if you would be free
from the malaria-breeding mosquito.
This startling discovery emanates from
ihe War Department at \Washington.
\When the khaki uniform was adopted
for tho vse of ihe army in summer
and in tropical countries tie authorities
were not aware they were on the verge
of solving a problem interesting to
soldiers and civillans alike. It wwas
not long, however, before it was found
that the anophelzs moscuito, which

rien in yeilow uniforms and swarmed. |
about ibose attired in the old Dblue
fabrics.

This led to investigation, and alter
a series -of experiments, conducted
at intervals for a period extending
over six months, It was found the ano-
pheles would not light upon a yellow
substance. A man wearing thin yel-
low cotton gloves was not touched
i)" {he insects, while otbers with biue,
Llack and white gloves were Dbiiten
repeatedly. —New York Press.

Natiure's Weather Glasseh.
Mapy anxious faces will to-day be

Fiurned skyward-in search of portents '

for the week-end weather. Let holl |

glasses.s - :

\When a cat speezes it means rain.
Distant sounds, such as bells and rafl-
way whistles, are usually distinct just
Lefore rain; and window blind cords
become taut, and salt and black cur-
rent lozenges moist.

Rain may also be expected WheDd
dogs grow restiess and drowsy; asses |
hang down their ears and rub them- :
selves against walls; sheep become |
frisky and bleat terribly at night; the |
pigs are disturbed and run about, and l
cocks crow early and fiap their wings |

|

excegsively.—TLondon Express.

Street Dust. |
There can Le no doubt that the filling |
the air with clouds of fine street dust |
is in more ways than one injurious to |
the health, This dust cloud-is-especial-
ly harmful to persous with delicate
{hroats and lungs, and it must be 1o
inconsiderable factor in aggravating
the gll-prevalent catarrhal affections
with which so many people are afibet- |
ed. Communities which permit this |
disgrace lack something of complete
enlightenment and
There ought to be genius to devise a
remedy, and there ought to be public
spirit and intelligence to carry it into
operation.—New Bedford Standard,

The Vicious Device.

The vicar-eof Barton-on - Humber,
England, bas adopted a device to
shame certain wembers of the congre-
ation who placed old and Dbattered
coins in the collection bags. These
coing he hung up in the church, with
the request that the donors should re-
place thiem with gocd money. Thiy
has now been done in one case, but
four others await like r¢pentance cn

It seems to me perfectiy dreadful that

|
[the part of the givers. t

| Texas, tells an

cacses malaria by its bite, avolded the |

day-makers regard natupe’s weather

progressiveness,

TESTED BY TIME.

Broderick, who
resides at 1915
Virginia St., in
San Antonlo,

Mrs. Robert _]
7

experience that
will interest
everyreader; it
shows as well
that Doan's
cures are last-
ing cures. She
says: “Up to

the early part of the year 1002

I had been a sufferer from kidney.

troubles for many years.
my back became worse and worse until

" it was a daily burden that interfered

with every duty. I was much af-

The pain in |

flicted with headaches and dizzy spells |

and was unable to rest well nights,
May, 1902, after using Doan's Kidney

In | .
| But again his eyes of blue

Pills I made a statement for publica- |

tion declaring that they had entirely
relieved me of the pain in my back. I
have sinee then had a year's time in
which to study the effects of the medi-
cine, and while I have had slizht
touches of the trouble since, the use of
the pills has always driven away all
signs of the disorder, and I have be-

first treatment was practicaily pern-
nent in its effects, and 1 know that a
lbox of Doan's Kidney Pills kept on
hand is a sufficient guarantce against
any suflering from the kidneys or back.

i As he laughs in resy gice,
' Your surprise and jor to sce,

" come convineed of the fact that the.

| “I dig, I dig, I 4:d”

1 should advise every sulferer to take |
Doan's Kidney Dills, and T know that |
they will be surprised and plessad with i

the result.”

A IPrEe Trian of this great kidney

medicine which cured Mrs. Broderick
will be mailed on application fo any
part of the TUnited States.
IFoster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. Ior
sale by all druggists, price 50 cents per
box.

Good Roads Informaticn.
People of the Southern States whc
desire information on the
science of road building can obtain it
free of charge by applying to the of-

fice of public road inguiries, which is
a division of the United States depart-

| ment of agriculture at \Washington.

There are in use today many inven:
tions and powerful machines {hat
make road building easier anid less ex-

pensive than it has ever been before. |

Portable stene crushers, graders,

ditchers, stone spreaders, wagon load- |
ers and combina..on machines that |

will save labor in striking ways arc

doing good work in various parts of |

the couniry. It is to the
of those intending to build roads to
find out all about these machines.
There is a general awakening in re-
gard the improvement of good roads,
especially as it is understood that the
cxtension of rural free delivery is con
ditional on the success of this move-
ment. The Department of Agricultlre
is anxious to extend all the aid in its
power. The people are entitled to such
ald and should avail themselves of it

Knew What He Necded, :
The doctor’s wifc went to the; door.

The doctor’s wife and the weman next | end held the other useful articles. All
| door were mot on friendly te:ms, but
the tramp didn’t _'Iﬁlqif"ih'a_._t.f T35 s,
“De lady néxt door,” he’snid. “gave

me-a piece of her home made pie, 2’ i

' t'ought”— 2t 3

“I'm sorry,” interrupted the doctor’s
wife, “but the doctor isn’t at home just
now. However, there's 2 physician in
the mext block, and if you hurry he

' may be able to give you relief before

muech harm is done.”—Chicago Post.

“J have used your Hair Vigor
for five years and am greatly
pleased with it. It certainly re-
stores the original color to gray

B hair. Itkeeps my hairsoft.”’—Mrs. ¢
: HelenKilkenny, New Portland, Me.

a

ir}

Ayer’s Hair Vigor has

years,

gray hair for ﬁ_ftr ;
s to do

and it never fai
this work, either. |

You can rely upop it §
for stopping your hair §
from falling, for keeping g
your scalp clean, and for §

making your

$1.00 a boftle. All droggists.

~ It your ist cannot supply yom,
gend us one dollar and we will express

u a bottle. ' Be gure.and give the name
Q your nearest express office. Address,
~ ' J. C. AYER CO., Lowell, Mass.

Stands for Union Metallic
Cartridges. It 2lso. stands
for uniform shooting 2nd satis-
_ factory results._

* Ask your dealer for U.M.C.
ARROW and NITRO CLUB
Smokeless Shot Shells.
\\ The Union Metallic
Cartridge
Co.,

BRIDGEPORT,
CONN.

RIPANS Tabulés
Doctors find

A good prescription
For mankind.

The B-cent packet is enough for
an ordinary occasion.  The
family bottle (price GO ceats)
con a supply for a year.

n CURED WITHOUT CUTTING,
AN ER “A New Ve?_elab!e Remedy. |

Also Piles, Fistula and Sores.
Cure Guaranteed in Every Case Treated.

Aslidress
| camp today, Loys,” said he.

interest |

 been restoring color to § |
- | ‘family travelled back to the dinner

modern |

'

| er's arms, as fresh and rosy from her

. wholly fascinated by the sharp, shin-

B . gnd often married people. He had been

NATIONAL CANCER MEDICINE COMPANY,

_ Austell Buildipg, Atlants, Ga

.
L3

__ spread cut cn the wagon bottom. The
| cooking utensils were hung up on the

i from right under the wagon piped out,
|

) | golden head. Scrambling out, *head-

i had been recked in the downiest cra-
i dle in the land.

| and this time each one made sure that

. great prosperity. Broad acres and fruit-
| ful orchards and a beautiful home be-

came theirs, but their most prized pos-
| which little pioneer Martha took her

| Little Folks.

“] WON'T, I WILL, I DID.”
I know a little lad—
| With his mother and his dad,

He lives within a vescembawered
Launt,

And this little lad at times

Makes the queersst littiz rhymcs,

Singing frowningly,

“I won’t, I won't, I won't.”

Glisten a3z he locks at you,
And ho tries your cr:pty heart wi.lL
love to fill,

When he merry shonis,

“T will, T will, T will.”
Dut I like this rogiao the best,

When the sun i3 in the W=t

And tg bed he zors, the tire? littie kid,
And ha Liolds Limself awile,

The glorions nzws to bieak,

As sleepily he sinrfs,

—Washixz'on otar.
ALITTLE vio>=n's ILIDE.

“Whoa, Duck! Whea, Dright!” called
out Stepien Harris, pioncer; and the
glossy red cxzcn halted in the forest
openinz. “This shall be ount dirner
“Sce what
a flne spot!”

The pair of stalwar! lads, with rifles
on their shoulders, who had been walk-
ing all the forenocn beside the big
covered wagen, thought it was truly a
fine spot, aud began to make camp for
dinner, unvoking the oxen and turning
them out to graze, kindling a fire with
dry twigs and mess and fetching water
from the clear brook that rippled by.

Meanwhile children of all ages began
to elimb down from the wagon. There
were ten of them, fine healthy children.
The youngest, Martha, wes a litile y<l-
low-haired girl of three, the pet and
pride of t:em all. They were overjcy-
ed at the prospect of running about
and stretching their cramped limbs,
and the forest echced to their joyful
voices.
brisk, cheerful woman, under whose

good management a dinner was 2o0n |
ready. Every day the camp dinner was

like a picnic to this famgily who had
been thirty days on their way {rom
Connecticut to “the Ohic,” where they
hoped to find a fine farm and a good
home.

The wagon, which had been thelr
traveling house for a menth, was well
fitted up for comfort. The s2ats were
built along the sides, and so contrived
as to hook back at night. Then the
bedding, tightly rolled up by day, was

sides, and a rcomy bex nailed at th»

of the cups, plates, and spcons were of
bright unbreskable tin. Under the
wagon swung the large copper kettle,
the most important of all things in the
households of thcze early times.

After dinner the bright tin dishes
were washed in the brook, and the fire
very carefully “put out.” Buf the trav-
-elers still lingered under the trees, so
restful and lovely seemed the cool
green spot. At length Mr. Harris said
that the sun was fast travelling west-
ward, and that they must be doing the
same. . .

So the oxen were yoked up, and in
great spirits the pioneers scrambled to
their places in the wagon, and the oxen
started on at a gcod pace; and they
had gone a mile or two before the
fearful discovery was made that little
Martha was missing! It seems imposs
rible that they sholuld not have known
at once that she was net with them;
but so it was,—not one of them had
missed her!

_The patient oxen were turned about,
and as fast as possible the distracted

camp, Mr. Harris and the big brothers
galling, as they went, the name of tae
darling child.

The camp was finally reached; but
little Martha was not there, and mo
trace of her could be found.

The forest had seemed so peaceful an
hour before, but now it was filled with
“%errors. What wild animals might not
lurk in the thickets! The very brook
seemed tp murmur of dangers,—quick-
sdnds and treacncrous water-holes.

“Baby! O baby!” called Mrs. Harris,
suddenly, breaking into a sharp cry;
and this time, in the anxious waiting
pause of silence, a shrill little voice

«“Here I is!” and over the rim of the
grgat copper kettle popped Martha's

over-heels,” she rushed into her moth-

sound after-dinner nap as though she

There was praise and thanksgiving,
there was laugzhter and tears, and the
forest echoed to the glad shouts of the
boys, who could not otherwise express
the joy and relief of their hearts. Then
they climbed into the big wagon again,

little Martha was not missing.

‘In after years the energy and thrift
of the Harris family brought them

session was the big copper kettle in

afterdinner ride—Anna E. Treat, In

A FUNNY MISTAKE.
Grandpa sat by the table, his razor
in his hand and his looking-glass pop-
ped up in front of him. Little Polly
was watching him, half afraid, but

ing blade.

“Grandpa,” she said at last, “where
are you going when you are through
shaving?”

“I'm going to marry Mrs. Jaymor,”
answered grandpa, with a frown on his
face, for he was hurried. He never
thought that Polly might mot under-
stand. He was a justice of the peace

hindered in getting ready, and now he
rushed so fast to get off that he never
looked at Polly’s face. Half an hour
after grandma came in from the kitch-
en with a dear little cake.

“Here, Polly,” she said, but Polly
was not there.

“Polly, Polly,” she called, but no lit-
tle feet came running. She looked in
the parlor and the bedroom and up-
stairs. No Polly.

{ ried Mrs. Jaynor to Mr. Brown, and

' tramp in the Arctic by Nansen.

Last alighted the mother, a |

t.ﬂways a danger that they may get

alarm. “She could not have gene out
of doors this cold day. 1 belicve sci2
one has kidnapped aer.”

“Nonsense!” sald Uncle Ned, but he,
too, joined in the search. Upstairs and
downstairs they went again in vain. At
last grandma heard a muffled sobbing
under the stairs. She threw open the
low door of the ‘“cubby hole.” Taere
was poor Polly huddled up in a miser-
able little heap and crying as if her
heart ‘would break.

“Why, Polly, what is it?” cried
grandma, her alarm of one kind yield-
in gto another.

“I—don't—want—grandpa—to—to—
marry—Mrs.—Jaynor,” sobbed Polly.
“I want him to stay here and b2 my
grandpa.”

Uncle Ned laughed. But grandma
glanced at the little tear-stained face
and did not laugh. She took Polly in
her lap in the big rocking chair and
explained all about it, how grandpa
only performed the service that mar-

how he would come home again as soon
as the ceremony was through. So Pol-
Iy dried her tears and ate her cake, but
she never felt quite comfortable after
ward when Mrs. Brown was mnear.—
Chiczgo Record-Herald.

LIFE OF THE WHALERS.

Te have raised a race of men who
have gone down tc the sea in chips on
the most nazardous of enterprises. No
men have hourly for a lifetime taken
such disastrous chances as our whale-
men, and their vcyages have been fre-
quently crowded with moving acei-
dents, hair-breadth escapcs and dis-
trossful strokes. And we go to these
men, like Desdemena, “with a greedy
ear to devour up their discourse.” The
recerds of the thrilling voyages of our
whaalemen arc kept in log books, and in
the hundreds of velumes stored in old
sail iefts. How many of us have pored
over them to have our nerves played
upon after the manner of the fiction-
iste, but it is not there. And we seek
out the man whose ship is struck and
sunk by a whale in midocean, and who
takes to the beits and .reaches land
after weeks of buffeting, and the men
whose ships are crushed in the ice, and
their story is prosaic as the story
of the man who goes to the day's work
in an clectric car. We are thrilled by
the boat journcy of Dr. Kane, of a
Last
week a man arrived here who had
made a boat journney in Hudson Bay
as remarkable as that of Dr. Kane, and
L2 had nothing to say excepting that it
was four weeks and five days from the
time he left his ship in a whaleboat
witht two comrades until he reached
a fur station. In answer to persistent
questioning a reporter dragged f{rom
him that it was “hard work,” and a
shipmate spoke up for the adventurer
and explained to a reporter®that there
was not a minute of those five weeks,
night or day, when the little beat was
nct menaced by the floating ice which
piled up about them, on occasions as
high as the church steeples. And
against Nansen's performance can we
produca a whaleman who put a half
dozen pieces of hard bread in his pock-
et and, in midwinter, left his ship in
the Arctic, in latitude 75 or there
abouts, and walked 1,500 miles back ta
civilization. And, to save him, he
couldn’t understand why the reporters
wanted to talk with him. Hence it is
our habit to say, oftcn in the spirit of
eriticism or at least regret, that our
whaleman is not “imaginative.”—New
Bedford Mercury.
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KRUGER'S FIRST LION.

Mr. Kruger tells this story of his
“firzt lion” in his memoirs. A rumor
had reached his father that their herds
bad been attacked on the banks of the
Rhenoster River, in what is mnow
Orange River Colony. The lion, it
seems, sighted the party that went out
in search of him before they were quite
face to face with him, and came on
them with a rush. _

“Tae three adults with whom I had
come,” says Mr. Kruger, “my father,
my uncle, and my brother, quickly tied
the horses together and turned them
round with their heads in the opposite
direction from which the lion was
bearing down upon us. This is the
regular procedure at a lion hunt, for if
tze horscs catch sight of a lion there is

*. ightened and Dolt. }

“My father placed us. I was told to
sit behind, or from the lion’s point of
view, in front of the horses, wita my
rifle covering him. His last bound
brought him cloze to me; then he
coucked, with the 1n}ention. it seemed
to me, of jumping right cver me on to
the horses.

“And as he rose I fired. And so for-
tunate was my aim that I killed him
outright—and he neerly killed me in
his turn, for he almest crushed me as
he fell.”

NOT IN KINGLY GARB.

A recently returned traveler who was
received by Emperor Xenelik of Abys-
cinia describes his majcsty as seated in
a small state chair, with gayly colored
carpet at his feet. He wore white
trousers, brown checked socks and
very large patent leather shoes with-
out lacings. A long flowing coat of
vellow stripsd green silk enveloped his
body, and over this was a black satin,
gold embroidered burnous, with a pink
lined hood. His head was bound with
fine white musiin, above which tow-
ered a kroad brimmed straw hat, over-
laid with gold leaf and trimmed with
sapphires and rubies. In h's left ear
sparkled a rose cut diamond stud. A
red silk umbrella, heavily embroidered
and fringed with golid, protetcted the
royal head from the rays of the sun.

Trade Slang Wanted.

Dr. Hubert Jansen, the editor of the
Trilingual Technical Dictionary waich
<3 being published by the Society of
German Engineers, has sent out a
bateh of circulars relating to the pub-
lication. The obj2ct Is to bring out
a thoroughly comprehensive voecabu
lary of technical terms in German,
English and French. Mathematical,
physical and chemical words are to be
included, as if not now of technical
importance they may become so at
any time. Special effort is to be
made to include all “trade” expras-
sions used in particular industrizs,
local dialetical terms and even work-
men’s “slang” names for machinss,
etc., as these often pass in time into
general use. In order to make th:
dictionary as complete as possiblg,
collaboration is asked from technical
men, institutions or works. The pub-
lishers will supply note books for jot-
ting down technical expressions (with
or without their foreign equivalent)
to anyone who is willing to collabor-
ata and these will be collected some
time next year, and collated by the
editor. The editors also ask that cir-
culars, price lists, etc., may be sent to
them, as these are a fruitful source of

“Where can she be?” she asked in

technical expressions,

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE

Every working girl who is not
well is cordially invited to write
to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass.,
for advice; it is freely given,and
has restored thousands to health.

I'iss Paine’s Experience.

] want to thank you for what you
have done for me, and recommend
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound to all girls whose work
keeps them standing on their feet in
the store. The doctor said I must
stop work ; he did not seem to realize
that a girl cannot afford to stop work-
ing. }%Iy back ached, my appetite was
poor, I could not sleep, and menstrua-
tion was scanty and very painful. One
day when suffering I commenced to
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegc-
table Compound, and found that
it helped me. I continued its use, and
soon found that my menstrual periods
were free from pain and natural;
everyone is surprised at the change in
me, and I am well, and cannot be too
grateful for what you have done for
me.” —Miss Jaxer PaINg, 530 West
125th St., New York City. — 5000 forfeit

if orizinal of above lettar proving genuineness can-
not be produced.

Take no substitute, for it is.
Lydia E. Pinkkham’s Vegetable
Compound that cures. .

apudine .
Cures Nervousness
#4D HZIRYOUS HEAPACHE.

10, 25 and §50ec. at Pragstores.

The World's Greatest -
, Ski|1_§_uap.
The World's Sweetest

Tuilgt__Soap.

Sole Gredter Toan te Warid's Pt
of Other Skin Soaps.

Sold Wherever Civilization Hés
Penetrated,

Millions of the world’s best people
use Cuticara Soap, assisted by Cuticura -

Ointment, the great skin care, for pre- e

serving, purifying and beautifylng the
skin, for cleansing the scalp of crusts, -
scales and dandruff, and the stopping of
falling bair, for softening, whitening
and soothing red, rough and sore haxds, -
for baby rashes, itchings and d:utlng;,, b7
for annoying irritations, or too free OF
offensive perspiration, for ulcerativa. '
weaknesses, and many sanative, antl-
septic purposes which readily suggest
themselves to women, especially moth--
ers, as well as for all the purposes of **
the toilet, bath and nursery. . -

bk

Cuticura Soap combines = delicate’

+

emollient properties derived from Catls | =
cura, the great skin cure, with the pue-.
est of cleansing ingredients aud
most refreshing of flower odours
other medicated goap ever compot
is to be compered with it for pre
ing, purifying and beautifying the
scalp, hair and hands, " No other
eign or domestic tollet soap, howevel
expeusive, is to be compared with it 1o
all the purposes of the totlet, bath
nursery. Lhus it combines in one Soap
at one price the most effective skin an
complexion soap, and the purest
sweetest toilet, bath acd nursery.
cver compounded. | ke
go'd throughout the world. Cnticurs
(in form ot Chocoicte Coated Fille
O s Bine g Baix 1

Potter Drog &
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No matter what your preferences are about 2 rifle, &4
some one of the eight different Winchester models™"
Winchester Rifles are made in cal
from rabbits to grizzly

! and in many styles and weights. Whichever. model A

will suit you,
ble for shooting any gime,

T e K

L select, you can count on its being weil made and finished:

reliable in action and a strong, accurate shooter. -

4 FREE: Our 160-page illusiraled catalsgae.
P WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. NEW HAVEN, GOH_N:- .

-
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MADE BY

CONTINENTAL GIN CO.

‘Birmingham, Ala,,

ENGINES

and
Send for new catalogue just issued. e
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“But Yet a Woman.”

“John,” she said, as they strolled
through the brilliantly lighted rooms
of the Casino, “Monte Carlo isn’t at all
as I had imagined it. Every one of
these people we see gambling seems
so pice and respectable! Now, dear,
do you think it would be very wicked
if T bet just once?”

“0f course not, love; and, even if
you lose, it won't cripple us financial-
ly. Here's a louis. Play that, and
see what luck you have. You know,
if one bets on one’s age, they say one
is apt to win.”

There is a moment of deep thought.
Then, with a smile of gladness, the
tiny piece of gold is placed on fig-
ure 24. -

The whee] spins, and the discontent-
ed little piece of marble, after danc-
ing all about, finally drops with a click.
into—28.

“There!” cries the excited John; “if
you had been honest you would have
won.”—Walter Burbank, in June
Smart Set.

TIT3 permanently eured.No fits or nervous-
ness after first day’s uge of Dr. Kline's Great
NerveRestorer. S2trial bottle and treatisefree
Dr. I. II. Krixg, Ltd,, 931 Arch §t., Phila.,Pa

Birmingham’s sewage works are the larg-
est in the world, after those of Paris and
Berlin.

Ask Your Dealer For Allen’s Foot-Ease,
A powder, It rests the feet, Cures Corns,
Dunions, Swollen, Sore,Hot, Callous,Aching,
Sweating Feet and Ingrowing Nails. Allen’s
Foo:-Easc makes new or tight shoeseasy. +%
all Druggists and Shoe stores, 25 cents, Ac-
cept o substitute, Sample mailed FrEE.
Address, Allen 8. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y.

At Canterbury Cathedral there are al-
wavs about forly workmen engaged in the
strucinre.

1do not believe Pizo’s Cure for Coasump-
{ic:hasan ejualfor coughs and colds—JoEN
}, Loyee, I'rinity Springs, Ind., Feb, 15,1902,

Japan's shipyards turned out forty-one
steamers last year.

0'd S»fas, Backs of Chairs, ete., can be
dyed with PurNaM FADELESs DYES.

Twelve liotels in New York City have
wore than 300 telephones each.

S nm——]

STUART'S
CiINand BUCHU

To all who suffer,or to the friends of those
who svffer with Kidney, Liver, Heart, Bladder
or Bluod Disease, a sample bottle of Stuart's
(;in and Buchu, the Egreat southern Kidney and
Liver Medieine, will be sent absolutely free of
cost. Mention this paper. Address STUART
DEUG M'FG CO., 28 Wall 8t., Atlanta, Ga.

-

the sun gets big

Rootbeer

should be around.
A package makes five gallons.
CHARLES E. HIRES CO. g8
Malvern, Pa.
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Q '_' Tan
m ; fur’
ted with the famons Heneocks
ills are fit ;
}?ut.s\?sdsble Feed Works; the simplest, m

durable and best feed on the market.
—MANUFACTURED BY THE—

SALEM IRON WORK

WINSTON-SALEM, N. C.

Avery & Compan

SUCCESSORS TO -~ "%
. AVERY & McMILLAN,

A e
Frick Engines.

e

Reliable

BEST IMPROVED SAW MILL ON

Large Engines and Bollers sup|
promptly. 8hingle Mills, Corn ‘Milis;
Circular Saws,Saw Teeth, Patent Do 5
Steam Governors. Full iine Engin
Mill Supplies. Send for free

“] have suffered with for thi
One year ago 1ast April I began t.!':a
for constipation. In the mw 3
the piles to dlsappear at tho
weeks they did not trouble mo at
have done wonders fo

rme. I am en
foel like s new man.” George Kryder,

Best for

Pleasans, Palatabls,
Never Sicken, Weaken or
gold in bulk. The genuine
Guarantead to care or your money

A¥FCO Female Pills
make WEAK WOMEN
strong and delayed pe-
riods easy. vexz -
age guaranteed. By mall
for 25 two-cent stam’
lain wrapper. Write for
Book of valuable inform-
ation for both sexes. Ad-
dress Afco Chemical
Com P. 0. Box 678,
Jacksonville, Fla.
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