TAre of a Locomotive.

Some careful experiments which have
$een made in England prove that the
ife of & locomotive Is about 500,000
strain miles.” In other words, that a |

Around the
Hearthstone.

locomotive of the latest approved pat- |

tern will run 500,000 miles before wear- |
Ing out'so as to be useless. In making
this runsef 500,000 miles the fire box

will havé te be renewed three fimes, |
the wheel tires five or six times and |
ree to five tlmes, |

the crank axl
In :
Mrs. Howson Lo tax collector |

leit a bill this merning. They ha\-ei
changed the name of the road in front |
from a street to an avenue and doubled |

the tax rate.

Howsocn Lott—By Jove! I'll pay that ’

bill at once, before they make another
change and call it a boulevard.—Judge, |

~The Editor's Little Joke. - !
The proprietors of the Scotsman had :
once to pay damages because thelr|
famous editor, Alexander Russell, in|
a leading article, called some local ce-
lebrity a “serpent.” As the calling ori
“had"™ names is illegal in Scotland, Rus- |
sell had practically no defemse. Yet
he made a fizht, and on being worsted
he went siraight back to his office to
attack the triumphant “serpent™ anew.
On his arrival, by a singular aceldent, |
he found on his table a pamphlet which
the “serpent” had just Issued. This
par let, lien, he proceeded to make |
the sulject of a leading article; and in
it L& presently noticed certain statistics |
which somehow were all wrong in their |
gdditions. So he quoted the statistics, |
pointed out their blunders, and then
wrote: !
— sThas, if Mr. — Is not a serpent, he |
yet seems to be a particularly bad |

adder.” 1
|
|
|

Li Hung Chang's Sermon.
Here's a short sermon that the vice-|
roy delivered to one pretty young wo-
mnan who told him that she wasn't mar-
red. “A woman can afford to be ca-
pricious as long as she Is young; but|
even American women, beautiful as|
{hey are, must eventually grow old.|
Time creeps on, even in the cases of |
o fairest, and when & woman reaches |
40 vears she will find she cannot make
the conguests she did at 30. Every |
woman should get married. Marriage |
s her mission, and she will be happler |
with a good husband than alone, wan- |
dering about the world.” LI can preach |

ns well as be can probe.—Pittsburg Dis. |
pateh.
Epeedily Changed Her Mind. |
She was the college girl of lofty |
{deals and superior attainments, such
as vollege girls have in their early days. |
When she left her family to rest In the |
mountains for awuue she sald haught- |
__ily: “No; I'll not take an evening gown. |
And please don't put any of that paper- |

covered literature in my trunk., I have |
some philosophy to read and 1 don't |
intend to mix with the hotel people.
Nature, my work and serge frocks are
enough for me."”
At the end of four days her mother
was startled by a telegram. It read:
#gend two party frocks, a hammock
and some reliable face powder at once.”

Infant Mortality in London.
PDuring 1805 7,527 inquests were held

in London, an increase of 14 per cent |

on the number in 1884, One hundred
and seven persons of the *“subjects”
dled from “want, cold and exposure.”
Five hundred and seventy-two children

| beard.”

Then she departed. |

GOLDEN-ROD.

When the frost of the autumn was white
on the gross
And the leaves of the forest were red,

A lover went wooing a sweet little lass

Whose father forbade ber to wed.
But he wrapped her about in the cloak
that he wore
And bore her away on his steed
From the cabin of logs with its ivy-hung
door
And its marigolds going to seed.
Ths branches were low in the path that
they went;
Through the heart of the wood it was

worn;
And though down to the horn of the sad-
dle she bent
The plume from her bonnet was torn.
The brightest of yellow, behind them
"twas blown,
And fluttered a clew on the trail,
For the father who followed o'er stubble
and stone
In his eagerness, breathless and pale.

But whether the thrush was a wizard in
brown
Or the squirrel a fairy in fur,
When be came to the path turning into
the town
There was only a cricket astir.
Where the feather had fallen a blossom
arose
Like gold from the bushes and briers.
And still in the haunts of the aster it
blows
When the sumac has kindled its fires.
—Munsey's Magazine.

WITCH AND 1.

Witch and I had a guarrel! Who is
It that says it takes two to make 2
cuarrel? Whoever it is makes a mis-
tnke. It took only one to make our
guarrel, and that was my precious
Aunt Betsy Jane, Witch has a temper;
£0 have L She wasn't cliristened
Witeh. God fathers and mothers have
much to answer for, still I vever heard
of their giving Witech as a baptismal
name to a Christlan child. No, her
eame is Julila Felicia, which Is simply
ebsurd. Fanecy a little dark-eyed, be-
witching five feet nothing having =a
name like that. =

My pnawmwe is John, and John I'm al-
ways called. Had 1 been christened
Hobert or Thomas 1 should have been
called either of those plain, sensible
names. There is nothing for the Imag-
ination to eateh hold of in my face or
figure. I'm not six feet in my stock-
igs; I'm only five feet ten. 1 haven't
terisp, golden hair” and a “tawny
No; my eyes, halir and beard
oie brown, and for the rest I have non-
deseript features and good teeth. More-
over, as I said before, 1 have a temper,
a vile one, and ia all things, apart from
iy profession, am a born fool

| It was over a game of tennis that

Aunt Besty Jane made us quarrel.

| Witch didn't play up and 1 “slated”
| her.

I've “slated” Witch ever since
I've known her, and T've known her
since she was 10, so she ought to have
got used to It. For the matter of that,
she wouldn’'t have bothered her head
about it If It hadn't been for my be-
loved aunt. Witeh slates me ferocious-
ly sometimes, but it never makes any

were suffocated during the year by | Gifference.

drunken or careless parents In bed.

Churchgoirg Mrde Easy.

*“This must be a pretty religious|
town, judging from the mumber of
chorches it bas,” sald the traveler. -

“It aln't that, mister.

of churches set around handylike to

git themn to go to any of 'em."—India- |

napoelis Journal

Times are s0 hard that when honest
people find lost money these days they

ladness Comes

ith a better understanding of the |
transient nature of the many phys-
al ills, which vanish before proper ef- |
orts—gentle efforts—pleasantefforts— |
ightly directed. There is comfort in |
e knowledge, that so many forms of
umness are not due to any actual dis-
ase, but simply toa comztxated condi-
ion of the system, which the pleasant
lamily laxative, Syrup of Figs, prompt-
vy remnoves. That is why it is the onlg;
emedy with millionsof families, and
rywhere esteemed so high}}gm::x all
ho value health. Its cial
are due to the fact, that itis the
ne remedy which promotes in
eanliness without debilitating the
f_ 1S on Wt’h!ﬂh-in i\'-rlact&tgt iﬂtlt:!t]ael'efobe re
mportan order to get i ne-
ial effects, to nmote when you pur-
hase, that you have the uine arti-
iy Sy el
rnia b O BO.
1 mput:lgbie druggists. - y
If in the enjoyment of good health,
hd the system is regular, laxatives or
her remedies are then not needed. If
ed with any sctual disease, one
be to the most skillful
sicians, but if in need of a laxative,
& should have the best, and with the
ell-informed everywhere, B of
gs stands highest and is ].n.rg:ly
2d and gives most genersal satisfaction.

Hie

e

e mmoz by succ safal ¢
: We buy and sell « heat
_ #oriu es bave ' een made

ing by tradwng in futnres, Write for fuil
gl=ra. Hest of reference given. Heveral
exierience on the Chicago Board of
acd ashor ngh knnwledge ol the busl-

" bowning. Ho.kine & (*0., Chieszo Hoard

on & small be

m;n COODS, ETC.

The people Is !
so durn lazy that there had to be lots |

Well, it was at one of Mrs. Dougal's
“at homes" that the row began. Witeh,
Miss White, Dougnl and I were playing
tennis. Dougal and Miss White were
| ngainst us. As a rule Witch licks the
' other girl into fits, but on this ocecasion,
for some reason or other, ghe missed
pearly every ball. 1 was annoyed, and
1 expressed myself perhaps a little
more strongly than 1 ought to have
| done, but I'm sure I said nothing one
| whit stronger than I've sald scores of
| tiwes without any oftense being taken.
| Be that as it may, Witch refused to
| play any more and went and sat down
| by Aunt Betsy Jane,

1 am a doctor, and scon after that
| 2zomeone fetched me away. It was a
i bad case, and I didn't get home till mid-
| night. In the dining-room some cold
| meat and beer were walting for me; so
| was a note from Witch. I ate a mouth-
|in! and drank a glass of beer, then 1
' ¢pened the note. For a moment 1 felt
‘as if 1 bad a knife in my heart. It was

such a cruel -stab. Witch—my little
| Witch—would have nothing more to do
{ with me. My conduct at Mrs. Dougal's
| had proved to her that she no longer
fpossessed my respect, and without re-
| epect love was not likely to last long,
¢te. She ended by saying that she
would have returned my ring, but could
not remove It from her finger, but that
she would get the jeweler to eut it off
to-morrow. 1 smiled a grim smile at
the last sentence. I had no intention of
sllowing that ring to be cut off,

| The lovely eifusion puzzled me alto-
gether., It wasn't In Witeh's upsual
siyle. Naturally, 2 note of that kind
coming from ber would have rum In
|1his way: *“Jehn, I hate and detest you,
aud hope you'll keep out of my sight
fcrever,” or something like it, Well, 1
!wem to bed. [ was such an ass that
| 1 never slept a wink all night, but I
| made up my miod what [ would do. I
Igol up early and made a good break-
| fast; then [ went Into the surgery, saw
iy assisant, talked over the cases and
told him I should be away all day.
After that 1 went to town, stralght fo
Witeh's father's office. He hadn’t ar-
rived, but his people kmew me and
showed me inte his private room. He
cud I are great friends—always have
been. So it was qulte natural for me
to go to him for advice, or, rather, to
lnlk over things. When he came in he
seemed rather surprised at seeing me,
put after he bad shaken bands he
looked over his letters, gave some dl-
tections and then, looking calmly at
me, said:

“Now, John.”

“Can yon gpare me half an hour, sir?”

“So far as | know. Go ahead.”

“Well, 'm making £5.000 a year and
my practice is increasing.”

“That's good.”

“Don't you think Witeh and | might
marry on that?”

“Certalnly.”

“You have no objections to our mar-
1ying next month, if she consents?"

“Nopne. I bave no wish that she
ehonld marry at zll, but if she must
marry, I'd rather she married you than
anyone else™

“Tkank you, sir, for saying that.
1 bank you very much,” said I, grateful-
iy, seizing his band and wringing it
hard.

“Just s0,” szid he, removing it from
my grasp and looking anxiously at it.
“But way this fervor?”

1 put Witeh’s nrecious epistle in front
of him. He read It twice through at-
tentively, put it down, and looking
calmly at me sald:

“Very Interesting! But scarcely to
be regarded as a prelude to very
gpeedly matrimony, 1 should think.™

“Ah, but it Is, sir. a girl doesnot
writée a note like that apd bave done
swith it. No, she continues to write

|
1

- quietly.

ald not sleep a mumm-nq
practice won't stand that sort of thing
long, you know." sald I earnestly.

“You seem to have an accurate
Enowledge of women and thelr ways,”
e remarked dryly.

! allowed that speech to pass without

comment. Comment seemed superflu-
OUE. .
“If 1 might ask, | shonld like to know
whom you would consider In fault In
this little misunderstanding?” be
asked.

“l am, sir. It stands to reason; |
hould not be so anxions if gshe were in
fault,” and then 1 explained the whole
matter, finishing op with, “1 can’t re-
member exactly what 1 called her, but
whatever it was I didn't mean it."”

“l am not able to refresh your mem-
ory to what you sald on that occasion,
but 1 ecan tell you what | have heard
vou call her myself,” said Mr. Drultt,
And then he told me.

His tone was a revelation to me. Not
that I'd eall Witch anything worse
than a “lirtle fool."” But I realize what
it must have sounded like to the heav-
ers, and to him, her father! 1 don't
know how I looked, but I felt mean,
cheap, worthless. Utterly so, I.began
to stumble out apologies. He waved
Lis bhand.

*All right,” said he, “but yon see your
language is at all times foreible.”

He is a wise man, so he said no more.
He showed his wisdom therein, for 1
went at once to see Witch In a very
contrite frame of mind. [ was ready
10 make a mat of myself and let my
darling trample on me If it should so
slease her, or to do any other extrava-
gant thing, such was the depth of my
Lumility. Still, as 1 journeyed Puiney-
ward I vondered as to who could have
stirred up the strife between us. Bud-
denly it flashed across my mind that
Witch had seated herself beside Aunt
Betsy Jane, and that Aunt Betsy Jane
was her godmother and therefore li-
censed to interfere. 1 am not geoing to
cxplain bow Aunt Betsy Jane came to
be Witeh's godmother. 1 am not a lady
povelist and therefore don't think it
necessary {o explain everything. 1t has
nothing to do with this story; besides,
L was only € years old when she was
cliristened dnd wasn't consulted as to
bker sponsors. To be sure, it must bave
peen Aunt Hetsy Jane who suggested
the letter.

When I arrived at the Cedars It was
ehout 12 o'clock. If all went well peace
would relgn between Witch and myself
in an hour. And if so I would take her
ofl to Richmond, get a boat from Mes-
sum's, row up the river, come to an-
chor in & backwater I knew of between
fichmond and Hampton and then make
cer name the day. But things didn't
go well; they went exceedingly badly
Instead. When Amelia (Amelin Is the
{‘ruitt’s housemaid) opened the door
acd 1 inguired for Witch she sald.
gravely:

“*Miss Drultt Is oot well, sir, but 1'll
tell her you're here.”

Then she showed me Into the dining-
room. This was omloous! In the
Drultts’ menage It s customary to see
people who come on business—dress-
rakers, laundresses, servants seeking
pinccs—in the dining-room before lunch,
Amelia left me and went upstalrs. [
rapidly diagnosed the situation. 1 took
cut my pocketbook nnd wrote: *“My
darling, 1 shall -vait In the old beat at
the end of the lawn ti!l you ran see me,”
end then I signed it “Jobn.”

Amelia came back. *“If you please,
gir, Miss Drultt does not feel equal to
sveing you to-day, but will write to you
10 night.”

“Exactly,” sald 1, quletly. *Can you
zlve me an envelope? Thanks. Give
taat to Miss Drultt, ptease.™

The mald left the room and I went
into the garden. At the bottom of the
garden ran the river; chained to a post
was an old boat. It was seldom used,
as the spot was not picturesque, but it
was secluded, bldden both from the
house and from passing boats by thick,
drooping willows. It was here that
Witeh and T had come to the conclu-
slon that we could not live without each
c¢iher. 1 sat down in the boat feeling
very wroth with Witech and bitter
against Aunt Betsy Jane, 1 would
have given mueh to know If she were
!n the honse at that moment. T thought
out all 1 had heard of the days of her
syouth, I felt mean and spiteful. I ba-
thought me of an old Incident in her
life wherein Aunt Betsy Jane had
salled very near the wind and had a
rarrow escape of soclal wreck.

I ought to have forgotten it, but I am
pot herofc. Both morally and physie-
elly 1 am commonplace. That Is to say,
it 'm struck 1 hit back, or try to.
Would you believe 1t? 1 sat In that
hoat, except when I got ap and streteh-
ol myself, until 8 o’clock! It was near-
Iy dark, and when I heard the clock
girike | swore to myself that If Witeh
u*d mot appear before the chiming of
tke chiming of the quarter 1 would
row the old boat down to the bridge,
rive a boy slxpcnee to bring It back,
ard—well, when WV ltch wanted me she
might send for me. That was all!

It must have been very pear the quar-
ter when [ saw stealing down the gar-
den, her bead and shoulders wrapped
tp in 2 white cloud, my Witch. At
least 1 thought so at first. But | soon
saw It wasn't. It was someone more
kin and less kind. Nevertheless, as the
ferm drew near, pecring about in the
dusk, 1 sprang forward, caught her in
wy arms and Kissed her. She had no
breath with which to utter a sound.
She could only listen to my ardent—
far more ardent than 1 ever bestowed
on Witeh—expressions of affection.

“My darling!* | went on. *1 know
seu wounld never have made such a Iit-
tle fool of yourself if it hadn't been for
that mallcious catamaran, Aunt Betsey
Jane” The form within my arms
struggled. 1| was holding her tightly
or my face might hav® suffered. *“But
111 tell you a tale, dear, about her, I'm
the only living soul that knows, now
olé nurse is dead.” You counldn't bear
the form breathe, so still it was. |
went on: “Aunt Betsey Jane Is 45
now” -- the form. wriggled—*“about
twenty-five years ago"—1 could hear
l er heart beat. 1 relented—""Nao, Witeh,
| will not tell yon that story! You have
tome to me and 1 ean afford to pity
Annt Betsey Jane. She was badly used
when she was young and she can't bear
t0 see people happy now she Is old.”

The form muttered. 1 opened my
arms. “Want to feteh something, dear.
You shall. Only come back at once, or
« shall feel like telling that old tale
about Aunt Betsy Jane.”

She geuttled off to the house and in a
rilnute or two Witeh came down the
garden in a very dignified manner. [
igt her come right to the edge of the
water and peer about. ] knew she
couldn’t see me. Presently she sald,
anxiously: “Jobn!"

My beart jumped, but [ didn't in-
tend to give myself away, so [ simply
said, “Well!” But she didn’t Intend to
five herself away, either. .She turned.
Then I saw that 1 bad my work cut our
for me. =

“Stay, Witeh; I'm in the boat,” 1 ex-
claimed !n a tone of deepest entreaty,
ae I scrambled on shore. 8he

That fetched ber! A woman
cheerfully for hours withont a

do yards and yards of shopping on n|

baifpenny bun and think nothing

N
but let a man only say he missed his

lunch and they make as much fuss over
bim as If he had suffered the martyr-
dom of St. Lawrence!

“You poor thing!" exclnimed my dar-
ling. *“Come [n at once and have same.
thing to eat.”

“No, Witeh,” 1 saild, faintly, but firm-
iy: “you must forgive me."

“Forgive you! Of course | forgive
you. 1 didn't know you had been hers
ull that time. Do come In at once or
you'll die. 1 kpow you will."

But I stuck to my guns and 1 didn't
#o indoors umtil 1 had made Witeh
promise that we shonld be married that
day month. Then I econsented to go In
and work mighty havoe among the eat-
nibles,

Aunt Betsy Jane came to our wedding
and made us a handsome present. Then
che went to live with some friends in
the North. [ think the poor old soul
mad bad some suspleion 1 knew her
srory, and so had tried to part us. She
took my note from Amelia In the morn-
ing and kept it for toat reason. My
carling did not know I was in the boat
until Aunt Betsy came in from the gar-
den and told her.

Scones at Hatcher's Creek and Peters-
' burg Recalled.
John B. Scmoe fpeaks to s Reporter

of Stirring Scenes—Eseaped With a
Siight Wouna, but, Like Other

Veterans, Has Suffered Since

—A Story That Heads Like
a Page From History.

From the Albany, N. Y., Journall

When one encoonters in print the
life story of some socarred veteran of
the eivil war, a feeling of admiration
and sympathy is the certain result.
Accustomed though we are to tales of
heroism and suffering in every day life,
‘there is something pecunliarly attractive
about these old war records, serving, as
they do, as a saored passport to the
heart of every true American., Thoa-
gands found their rest on the field of
carnage or in the hospital, but their
comrades, when the struggle was over
and the victory wop, retorned to their
homes and began anew the battle of

life.
{ John B. Scace, the widely known

But 1 have never told my wife a|contractor and building-mover of Al-
word. It isn't wise to tell your wife all | bany, N. Y., has an unusoally interest:
the little peccadilloes of your friends |ing life, and when seen by a reporter

! 2aught bold of her hand. “Witch,” I}

und relatives.—St. Paunl's.

RATS DISPLAY WISDOM.

Frustrate n Plot to Drown Them by
Their Own Cuteneas.

The employez of the Jersey City

Printing Company have for n long time |

been troubled with rats. The rodents
are of unusual size and are extremely
bold, They are boldest after dark and
think nothing of running over the feet
of the employes.

Several eats were placed in the build-
Ing with the hope that they would ex-
terminate the rats, but the latter made
it so warm for the cats that they were
driven away,

Various schemes have been worked
to entrap the rodents, but with lirtle
suceess, Finally Engineer August
Krone hit upon a scheme that for a
time bade fajr to br just the thing. He
secured an old zinc oil tank, about
three feet in helght, and then fastened
on the edge a two-foot plece of board.
Then be arranged the board so that

It would swing up and down, with one |

end inside the tank. He placed a piece
of bologna sausage, fastened with a
rubber band, on the edge of the board
which projected over the inside of the
tank, and half filled the vessel with
water. A few pleces of cheese were
placed along the other end of the board
to coax the rats on.

The trap was set where rats are
thickest, In the basement, and In a
few minutes a rat climbed upon the
end of the board which protruded out-
side the tank and rested upon a sup-
port. The rodent ate the cheese and
then went for the bologna. As It
reached the balt the other end of the
board tipped up, and the rat, with a
squeal, fell Into the water and was
drowned.

“0Oh, that's the trick,” sald the eng!-
neer, and his nssistant sald August had
a great head. ;

Within ten minutes slx more rats
walked the plank, and then there was a
remarkable display of rat cuteness.

Two rodents climbed the pile of pa-
pers, and, while one stood on the safe
end of the board, the other carefully
made its way to the tempting bologna
and devoured half of it. The rats then
changed places, and the other ate the
rest of the bologna and half the rub-
ber band. 2t

The engineer scratched his head and
the other spectators sald something
about people golng to a lot of trouble
for nothing.

During the afternoon no more rats
were caught, but a lot of cheese was
eaten by them. The englneer solemn-
Iy avers that he saw the rats not only
balance one another on the board
while the tempting bait was devoured,
but the rodents actually engaged in a
game of seesaw slmply for amusement,
August still has faith in his patent
trap, but nobody else has.—Newark
Daily Advertiser.

Oom FPaul Could Fill It

Here is another characteristic story
about the president of the Transvaal,
In the days when Johannesburg was
merely larreira’s mining ecamp, Krue-
ger was one day riding over the Wit-
watersrand in ordinary burgher attire,
He off-saddled near a wagon owned
by a German. The Teuton did not ree-
ognize the president, and held forth on
the many things he would do were he
ruler of the state. Suddenly Oom
Paul, to the great astonlshment of the
German, who was a very small man,
took off his coat, and, holding It out
toward the stranger, sald: “Put this
on.” *“But,” replied the latter, “it’s too
big.” *“Just so,” replied his honor, with
a grim smile, “I'm Paul Krueger, and
it is not too blg for me.”

INlaminating Power Increased.

A French scientist has recently dis-
covered the means of Increasing the
illuminating power of ordinary ecoal
gas about fifteen time. The Increase is
pecomplished by supplying a small but
constant current of air to the flame. A
tiny electric motor is fixed in the body
of the gas lamp, which is a dimlinutive
ventilator. The motor is run by a cur-
rent supplied by a couple of small ac-
cumnlators. The flame has a remark-
able brilliancy, and lamps have been
constructed on this pattern with an il-
Inminating power of elght bhundred-
candle power.

Cause for Rage.

“What is that fellow raving so for?#"
asked the tourist.

“Missed themidnight train last night,"
explained Rubberneck BIilL

“Well! well! I have seén men swear
and cavort for five minutes or so over
missing a train, but he is the first one
1 ever knew to be at it ten hours after
the traln had gone.”

“He has mighty good reason, my
friend. They was wore'n $65,000 in
bullion on that thar very train."—In-
dianapolis Journal.

Traning of Jewish Children.
Within recent years the Jewish ele-
ment in this couniry has given a larg:
amount of attention to the manual
training of the yonng., There has also
heen a notable [ncrease In the number
of technical schools for Jewish boys.

Not Extended,

“8irl"” sald an irate little gentleman
of about four feet eleven inches to a
gix-foot man, “I would bave yon know,
gir, that I have been well brought np.”
“Possibly,” was the answer, “but you
have not been brought up far."—Fid-
Bits. - Skt Y

Mr. Sparks—Sir, I love your day,
ter so live without
80

| recently at his home, No. 15 Bradford
| street, told of his many experiences and
|adventures while serving under the
|old flag in the late war. Although
having endured all the hardships and
lpﬁvationa of life im the ranks, Mr.
| Scace bears his more than balf a cen-
tory of years with an elastic step and
a keen mind, taking an sctive interest
in private and public affairs.

Mr. SBoace is a member of Berkshire
Lodge, No, 52, 1. 0. 0. ¥, He en-
listed in the army in 1862, in Company
A, Fortv-ninth Massachusetts Volun-
| teer Infantry, serving under Col. W.
'rF. Bartlett, First Brigade, First Divi-
| sion, Nineteenth Corps, with which he
participated in some of the hottest bat-
tles of the war, including Port Hudson,
| Donaldsonville and Plain Store, where
he was wounded. His time being ont,
he was discharged, but soon re-enlisted
as gergeant in Company A, Sixty-first
Regiment, Massachusetts Volunteer In-
fantry. He was in the battle of
Hatcher's Run, the fight about Peters-
borg and the battle of Sailor’s Creek.

After his honorable discharge, June
| 4, 1865, Mr. Scace returned to Albany
and settled down once again to his
business and social interests. He bas
resided in the city - ever simce. It
would seem that now, of sll times, his
peace and happiness would have been
nninterrupted. Such was not to be the
case, for four years ago, while engaged
in superintending the raising of the
immense smokestack of the Albany
Eleotric power house, the lever of a
loosened windlass strock bim a heavy
blow across the back. The effect of
the b’ow was not at first apparent, he
being able to leave hia bed in a few
dayse. But the worst was to follow,
for without warning he was eseized
with sciatic rheumatism in all its
virnlence. Untold agony followed.

Said Mr. Scace, ‘I conld not sleep
for the pain. No one will know the
tortures the rheumatism gave me, 1
don’t known how I lived during those |
days. 1 became little more than skin
and bones, and it peemed like life
didn’t have anything but suffering in
it. Cures? I tried every so-called
rheumstic cure that was ever invented.
I gave all of them a good trial before I
stopped taking them. My friends and |
neighbors recommended remedy after |
remedy that they heard of, but my
rheumatism went on just the same,
Vell, after I had slmost bad the life
tortured out of me, I came across 8|
newspaper account of Dr. Williams' |
Pink Pills, aud I thought I might as|
well add another name to the list as |
not, 80 I ordered scme of my droggist. |

*“1 tell you, I was glad in those days |
to bear of anything that could give me
any hope at all. Yes, I got them, and
before I bad taken two boxes that pain
began to leave me. Why, I couldn’s
| opderstand it. I conldn’simagine my-
{self being cored. But before I had |
| taken & half-dogen of those boxes I was
cured. The suffering which had made
my life almost unbearable for so long
had dissppeared. I was a new man.

*‘I began to get strong. I picked
up in flesh, and I went back to my
business with all the vigor and vim of
a young man. I think everyone who
pknows me will tell you what it did for !
me. Pink Pills is the grandest medi- |
cine ever discovered, and if my recom- |
mendation will do it any good I want |

TRUMPET CALLS.

Ram's Horn Bonands a Warning Note
to the Unredeemed.
HE devil wastes
no bait on dead
fish.
Falth 1s always
the basis of joy
in religion.

Get a man to|P

think right, and
God will get him
to do right.

(God sends his
witnesses where
they are needed
the most.

The more we love God, the more we
will be willing to do for man.

The devil always goes to the wedding
when people marry for money.

God sees heroe: where men see only
the commonest kind of people.

We may be able to z-t rid of God's
man, but never »f God's truth.

Every dollar some men get increases
their chance of missing heaven.

When some peoplé bav- nothlng to
say they seem to talk the most.

The alm of many sermcas is too low
for angels, and too high-for men,

A man may wear religion as a cloak,
and yet freeze his sotl to death,

Man’s blindest ey~ 1s on the slde
where be thinks it will pay to sin.

The renl chosen people of God are
those who kEnow his will and do It

A doubt is the heaviest burden the
devll can bind on a Christian’s back.

No man prays In earnest who does
not expect to get just what he asks.

Obscurity on earth will not keep any-
body from becoming famous I heaven.

The man whé walks with God must
keep step with everything that is good.

It is doubtful .f we can truly own
anything for which we are not grate-
ful

The devil has not yet found out how
to make the man poor who loves to
give. -

The Lord's army was never defeated
because the opposing army had glants
in it

The first dart the devil alms at a
young convert Is always pointed with
& doubt.

The devil has no dart in his qulver
that may not be quenched by the shield
of faith. .

The more & mean man has to say In
church, the more it hurts the cause of
true religion.

The man who would have the power
to move mountains must begin on
grains of sand.

Let a vote be taken to determine who
is the wisest man, and every fool will
vote for himself,

We know exactly what kind of a man
Adam was, when we become well ac-
quainted with ourselves.

The devil is often made welcome in
a home where there Is a handsome
Bible on the center table,

Ever since Eve ate the apple, one of
woman's greatest troubles has been
about something to wear.

There is something wrong with a
Christian’s life, if it never makes a sin-
ner feel ashamed of himself.

God has never been co_cerned about
the size of the church, brt he has al-
ways been particular abou who should
he in It

The €Call of Duty.

There are two things In the world of
which Mrs. Bpilker is very fond—a
party and ber husband. She never
{ails to aceept an invitation to one, or
1o carry the other with her; and, with-
al, she Is very deaf.

Not long sinee they attended a birth-
day party, and the major—Mrs. Spll-
ker's husband—was to propose the
lLealth of “The Babiles.” Belng very
fond of children, It was thought that
this toast would just sult him.

Unfort tely for Major Spilker and
the assemb! guests, he changed his
tuast to “The Ladles,” without warn-
nig his wife of the fact, who, of course,
thought her husband would confine
Limself to the toast of the little ones.

“Now, Major Spilker,” sald Mrs,

| Rarker, the hostess, as the dinner ad-

vanced, “it iz your turn to give your

:oast, and pray say something compli- |
| mentary to our sex.”

“When my charming hostess,” sald
the major, rising, “requests me to do a
thing It is my duty to obey; therefore I
take pleasure In drinking the health of
the ladies. The ladies cherish us In

you to use it. I hope others will hear | prosperity, sccthe us In adversity, and

ben by their tender ministerings, lighten
oEtv::y‘.;zb:hauﬁﬂ;mfIif“g :i::};' iue borden of life. I drink to the
"
say too much for them,” Mr. Seace ex- | Indies:

asiasticall | When the applause subsided, Mrs.
:il:]i:md, = nse: Sopte: Spllker, ignorant of the true subject of

|firing works in the
ORGSR PR

4001 Hins iy of (oo Inany oasas i | the toast, but glowing with pride ana
which Pink Pills have taken such a |
beneficent part in the history of hu- |
manity.

Mr. Scace is now enjoying the
fruits of an unusually large business,
managed solely by himself, and cover-
ing almost the entire eastern portion
of the state. Mr, Scace is also an |
ivory carver of marked ability, which
he follows solely for his own pleasure.
Many little trinkets carved by the light |
of the camp-fire, attest his skill im |
this direction, '

Far from being solicited to recom-
mend the ourative which had taken
such a load of misery from his life, in |
his gratitnde his praise for it is un- |
stinted and unceasing. And from his |
own statement cne may easily see that |
when he does cease to sing its virtues |
::1. will be to answer the last mustering |

Dr. Williama’ Pink Pills contain, in
a condensed form, all the elements nec-
essary to give new life and richness to
the blood and restore shattered nervesj|
They are also a specific for troubles pe-
ouliar to females, such as sappressions,
irregularities and all forms of weak-
nest. In men they effect a radioal
cure in all cases arising from mental
worry, overwork or exocesses of what-
ever nature. Pink Pills are sold in
boxes (never in lodse bulk) at 50 cents |
a box or gix boxes for $2.50, and may
be had of all druggists, or direct by
mail from Dr. Williams' Medicine
Company. Schenectady, N. Y.

You know coffee is used
fresh-roasted. Tea ought
to be—for the same reason

Ours are. the only tea-

t).'

admiration, said:

“Oh, Mrs, Barker, you don't know
Low found the major Is of them! I
Lave seen him with two or three on his
iap at once, and—"

“Agathal” gasped the major.

“Just teasing the life out of the poor
dear things. He I8 such a favorite with
them, and every chance he gets bhe is
sure to have them in his arms, or be
romping with them. He's got the lov-
ingest nature of any man 1 ever saw;
und somelhow, they come to bim, when
they won't to anyone else.”

Major Spilker fell back in his chalr
with a groan.

A Perslan Town.

Sinna, like all Persian towns, is bullt
of mud and brick, but somehow the
same ruln that one sees elsewhere s
not noticeable here. It may be that the
material used in the construction of the
houses is better, but I put it down rath-
er to the spirit of the people, for the
Kurd is twenty times as energetic as
the Persian or the Turk. One never
tired of that little garden among the
tall trees, with Its panorama of towns

~and woods and ravine before one, with

Its hedges of brilliant yellow roses and
its trellises of shady vine. Nor was
the view all that was to be seen here,
for ever and anon passed by troops of
mounted Kurds, gorgeous In colored
silks, riding handsome little horses
with brilllant trappings, and the cafe,
too, was ever a haunt of the dandles
of the place, whose clean white clothes
and sllk coats, whose eurly, well-brush-
ed heair and waxed mustaches, whose
many turbans of dark siiks, added a
truly Oriental fouch to the scene. ,

Nor were the bazars less interesting,
with their long arcades of domes and
arches and thelr shops full of all the
merchandise of Bast and West, for
Sinna Is a thoroughly commercial place,
and, perhaps, for its size and popule-
tion, one of the most flourishing towns

PEACE ON EARTH.

This Is ounce more mmy rheumatio

wise to counteract
malady with Hostetter's Btomach Bitlers. No
testimony is stron

ger that which Indi-
cates it s & source of relief in this complaint,
s enion et S
on com-
phi‘::?md constipation. Use it with persist-
ence for the above.

I shall recommend Piso's Cure for Con-
sumption far and wide.—Mrs. Mull
, Kent, England, Nov. 8,
u:titnns&irmuil cinds gw'mk mﬂ m:a&rtu

0 'a Employmen -
?ice. 142 nge'm Street, Po wﬁ. Oregon.

" The life of Willism H. Seward has
been written by Thorton K. Lothrop
for the American Statesman Series.

HOW'S THIS?

We offer On= Handred Duliars Reward for any
ense of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Hall's
Catsrrh Cure. 5

F. J. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O.

We, the undermigned. have known ¥. J.
Chene: for the last 15 yeam. mud believe him
perfectly houorable in all busipess rransactions
aund finane:ally sole o carry out any obligations
wmade by their firo, »

WEST & ThU.X,
Wholesa'e Dragelts. Toledo. O.
Warping, KinNan & Marviw
Wnolesale Drugsists, 'l‘n]eﬂn. [¢]

Hall's Catarrh Cure i> taken internally, acting
directly upaws the bloo | wini mucons surisces of
siie xystem. Testimonial- sent free.  Price 75e.
ier bott e, =o d vy all drug ists.

Hall's Family Fills are the best.

Sarsaparilla

ThLe best — in fact the One True Blood Parifier.
] Liver llls; easy to
Hood’s Pills &5 ci Y e

take, easy L0 opcrata.

very best
Smoking
Tobacco

Blackwell’s Genuine

BULL DURHAM

You will find one coupon inside sach 2 ounce bag and two coupons inside each 4 ounoce bag. z
Buy s bag, read the coupoa and see how to git your share of §250,000 In presents. =

‘1 Cocoa is Pure—it’s all i
11}} Cocoa—no filling—no |

Batt

PLUG

For 10 cents you get almost twice
as much “Battle Ax” as you do of
other high goods. Before the
days of “Battle Ax” consumers paid
10 cents for a small plug of the same
quality. Now, “Battle Ax”"—High-
est Grade, twice the quantity. That’s
true economy. ‘

HERCULES Gasoline Engines.

MINING _ HOIST, HOISTING Engines .

R o PUMPING Engines .
mn “ L]
STATIONARY Engines.

They Are the Best to Buy.

e — |

Gus, 011 and Gasoline Enginell 1 to 300-horse Power.

Franciaco, Gal




