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THIS is not my story; It Is Major 
Dunning's, and how It came
lu,° u,y possession requires a 
ft‘W WOI'íIm *>v lila no t L>n Ifew words of explanation. 1

liad met the major at a "low Jinks 
night" at the Bohemian club In San 
Francisco. I was a stranger to Cali­
fornia. Everything was a delight to 
me—the free hearted hospitality that 
distinguished the people, the delightful 
climate ami on this occasion the frank 
ness, the lionhomie and the good fel­
lowship of this "low jinks night.”

We had paired off together after 
some of the festivities, aud our laugh­
ter bad aided the comfortable feeling 
that comes with au easy chair and a 
long cigar. Good fortune bad it that 
tlie major sat beside me.

In some way or other the talk turned 
to the early feverish days of California, 
when everything was make or lose at a 
turn of the spade (or a card, for that 
matter), the days when chance and 
luck were items in the reckoning of 
success aud when fortunes changed 
hands on the “easy come, easy go” 
principle.

I was very proud to sit beside the 
major. He had charmed me from the 
first. Tall and soldierly looking, he 
had the air of reserve about him and 
at the same time the cordial glance and 
voice that compel affection ami deep 
interest. 1 hail not beeu surprised to 
bear that he was one of the most suc­
cessful lawyers on the Pacific coast.

During the course of the conversation 
two names liad been mentioned that 
seemed well known to most of the 
group about the little table. They 
were tlie uames of Roach and Fearson. 
knights of the green cloth, types of 
men that have almost disappeared In 
the last decade.

“Very odd occurrence,” had remark­
ed the attorney geueral, who sat di­
rectly opposite me. “It was a cause 
celebre that Hashed In the pan, so to 
speak, blit I remember them as two 
cold, calculating gamblers that knew 
neither fear nor pity, and the stran­
gest mystery pervades the whole af­
fair.”

Every one seemed to recall It 
then* was a universal assent. I 
afruid to ask particulars, as It 
evidently so old a story that It might 
be boring to the company, no matter 
bow great my own luterest might be.

But later in the evening the major 
aud I walked home together, and I re­
ferred to It.

“It’s a long tale,” said the major, 
"and if any one Is qualified to 
am that man.”

Before parting I had the 
promise that he would write It 
me, and a few months later (after my 
leturu to tlie east) I received It, and a 
stranger tale hi some ways never was 
written. The few lines that prefaced 
the manuscript of the narrative were 
written ou my friend’s official paper, 
dated San Francisco.

"I have at last fulfilled my promise,” 
tils note concluded, “and here is the 
story. It fully explains the statement 
that I made last whiter—to wit. that I 
know more of the affair of Roach and 
Fearson than any man alive.” Then, 
without further premise or preamble,, 
be commences:

In tlie early days I bad never once 
supposed that my acquaintance with 
these two remarkable men would out­
live the weeks we had spent together 
thrashing the hurrying headwaters of 
tlie Merced, aud that we should have 
become the friends we subsequently 
dl«i Is a considerable source of wonder 
to me now.

1 was only a photographer's assist­
ant at work in Yosemite when I struck 
up an acquaintance with these friends 
of mine that were to be at their camp 
(pitched Just where the bridge now 
crosses the stream), and when my em­
ployer left the valley 1 stayed behind 
ami Joined them at Fearson'» Invita­
tion. I did not know then that they 
were In durance, rusticating,as it were, 
until an episode (In which Roach bad 
figured prominently) should drop out 
of the public’s mind.

1 have a vivid recollection of those 
days. The panting trout floundering 
on the bank, tlie bush of the forest, the 
sequoias an«) redwoods, with the 
breeze in the upper branches so far 
away that I often felt dizzy as I watch­
ed them moving, the quick descent of 
night, the spat aud clutter of the camp­
fire; Roach, a big scar down bls face 
aud over one band, sitting there al­
ways playing solitaire with two packs 
of cards no bigger than two fingers. 
He smoked great, costly cigars that 
came wrapped up In foil and tissue 
paper, and very particular he was 
about his coffee—I used to do the cook­
ing.

I liked Fearson the belter. He bad a 
splendid deep sounding voice. He 
knew the uttermost parts of the earth, 
and I am sure that be bad been a sol­
dier—he was stamped with It from his 
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major's 
out for

heels upward. Probably he 
thirty-eight when 1 first knew 
Roach was older—bow much It 
hard to say. His age changed
his moods. Pearson and I read Shake- 
•peare together from a volume bound 
like a Bible with a clasp.

1 became more and more attached to 
them, aud I think they grew to like me 
also. I was an imaginative youth and. 
with It all. as Innocent and as friend­
less as a foundling. Many times after­
ward did I recall those first days under 
the great trees nud the sound of Pear­
son’s voice as he read aloud, and I 
wondered at our friendship often as I 

sat below In the little room, half li­
brary. half office, and heard the Ivory 
ball humming, spinning and tottering 
up stairs In 
where I had

1 suspect 
members of
Isheil If they knew that I made my 
first acquaintance with Blackstone In 
that little library on the first Door of 
Roach & Pearson's gambling house. 
But I am anticipating This story tell- 
lug Is a new thing to me.

Well, at last one bright Sunday after 
noon a message came to me from San

Ih.- erowded, sllent 
liever lieen. 
flint suine of my 
thè bar woulil he

rooms

fellow 
astuti-

Cuurlshlp 1« Spat«.
In Spain the courtship begins with 

gifts of flowers, a'lil the wedding eudx 
with a shew I' of blossoms on the con 
ul«*. who pass ill »< a floral bower on the 
naif of the new hoc.e. Tbe suitor be 
gins liis courtship by asking for a 
gourd of water Mt the home where the 
object of his affections lives. If this 
request is granted, he may persist in 
liis attentions, but if it Is denied the 
matter ends there. Later the man 
calls again, accompanied by inusleian» 
and torchbearers, ami while the man 
dolln players strum their Instrument» 
the lover's companion makes his ad 
vances. Any time during the courtship 
tlie suitor way be rejected by tin* gift 
of a pumpkin. Three tinn's lie must 
make formal suit for a wife, ns Ids re 
quest cannot be granted at tlrst. But 
if her father refuses the third time he 
may consult a magistrate, who de 
mauds that the daughter lie produce» 
or that her father give his consent to 
the marriage, provided be Is an honor­
able man. lie can then carry off his 
bride. But this emergency does not of­
ten arise.—Woman’s Home Comptiuion.

WOMAN AND FASHION BIAKE, 
MOFFITT 
& TOWNE

"and also fox the Interest you've taken 
in me and vour advlee.”

"<'nine now. don't try to lie |H>llte.” 
Fearson broke in. 
self as he spoke, 
vice It's cheap. I 
friend if you will I

I extended him 
«•d it warmly and

"Now sit down and make yourself at 
home.” he laughed, 
set of 
aw ay 
There 
about 
plain, 
flicked 
or. rather, 
was reading the voyages of Magellan, 
mil Fearson looked iu at me several 
tlux's, lie was In high spirits.

"Hum beggars, those old sailor peo­
ple.” lie said. “I’layed for high stakes, 
lldn't they'.' Eh? Islands and conti­
nents ami they got their names down 
in the maps foreverlastlug. We peo­
ple nowadays are only dummies.”

And w\ talked on together for some 
lime. Fearson at his best In the old 
way I remembered him.

Then 
ursed 

fashion that made me shudder.
1 went home when the street lamps 

looked dull and very 
Iren med that some one 
Fearson w hen lie w as not present 
that I h.-ul fought in his defense 
wept. Truly 1 think that a boy's 
for a man w hom lie admires aud 
:'l'l" 
much like ;

Within a 
that silent 
without at 
within I had secured a position as day 
bookkeeper and clerk In a small hotel­
well known in those days, since toru 
loW'll. 
Roach 
do my 
asked

"Gudgeons" 
from my post of 
evening found me 
of the room down

I had ceased to 
Junet to a gainbllug 
half hour's experience.

NEW SHORT STORIES
PAPERSM lien Foui-hv *•> Taken In.

A |>oor Parisian poet named Dubois 
during the reign of Napoleon 1. ad­
dressed an ode to Princess Pauline, 
Napoleon's favorite sister. A relative 
of the |HM-t. being waiting maid to the 
princess, presented the ode. with the 
result that Pauline asked fur a post 
for M. Dubola, a man of superior gifts. 
Minister Fouche, delighted to please 
the princess, called at the poet's hum­
ble attic. The poet put his head out 
of the window of his garret and, espy­
ing a carriage escorted by gendarmes, 
Concluded that the boldness of bls re­
marks with regard to a universal pence 
had been badly received by the em­
peror and that they liad come to arrest 
him. Prompted by his fear, Dubois 
considered it most prudent to hide un­
der his bed. The poet was got out 
and was sent to Elba as commissary 
general of police. It was some time 
ere Fouche and Pauline met, and the 
princess had difficulty In remembering 
the request that she had made for 
Dubois. "Does not your highness rec­
ollect a letter sent to me about three 
mouths ago, most pressingly recom­
mending a M. Dubois, a man of let­
ters. In whom your highness took the 
greatest interest?" "One uiomeut.” 
said the princess, and then a smile 
overspread her beautiful features. 
"My protege, M. le Due, was a poor 
poet, a relative of one of my maids, 
who sent me an ode. What have you 
done with him? Have you given him 
a stool in one of your departments?” 
The minister, nettled at having been 
duped in that way, took particular care 
to suppress the fact of liis having made 
a grand functionary of Dubois. Un- 
fortunately Fouche's friends at court 
got wind of the thing, and there was 
an end of the secret. Napoleon him­
self was vastly amused at it and ban­
tered bis minister. Dubois was recall­
ed, but already 300,(NX) francs had been 
paid to him.

straightening him- 
"and curses for ad- 
1 wish to be your 
let me.” 
my hand. He grasp- 
held It.
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day

Francine» The episode, not very seri­
ous. had liven forgotten; the trouble 
had blown over, and our camp 
broken.
lion.

Some months elapsed.
in June
Ban Francisco, unemployed. III clad aud 
hungry, when I ran upon them at the 
corner of the square.

Fearson seemed glad to see me. and 
Roach shook hands, although lie ap­
peared eager to lie moving. Despite nty 
position. I could not conceal my delight 
at seeing them. 1 forgot myself entire­
ly. I could do that In those days. The 
result was I dined with them that 
uight. Dressed in nty best old suit. I 
dined with Messrs. Fearson and Roach, 
two of the proscribed, well known, 
feared, 
for me 
were.

That
Inside a gambling house. Everybody 
gambled then. But here let me state 
that, although for well nigh a year or

1 was walking
It was a 
the streets of

“There are a Jolly 
books." Ile pushed tue geutly 
frolli him and loft me alone, 
was a domlneerlng magnetlsm 
Fenrson thut I never eould ex 
So 1 Mit down In idi easy elisir, 
out a hook and read until late, 

early In tlie mornlng. I

Six Physicians
Said Diabetes.

well hated 
to say sol,

very night

(aud It is only 
well maligned

I took my first

well 
just 
they

step

“.Von* Kit down and make, yourtelj at 
home,” he laughed.

more I entered tills same place, I have 
never staked a penny on a game of 
chance, aud 1 cannot claim my exemp­
tion from the general custom of the 
times on any grounds of personal mo­
rality.

It was the evening of the dinner. 
Fearson was talking to me In the little 
room down stairs. The layouts faro, 
roulette, poker—were on tin* tloor above.

•'Tommy, my boy,” he said, “we’re 
not In thia respected occupation for 
sheer love of It.”

1 had not yet recovered 
shock of finding out that he 
at all.

"We’re ‘out for tlie dust,’ 
say. But now. Just a word,
right to give advice. Lord knows, but 
you can stake your life that what I tell 
you is the truth. If you ever wish for 
happiness, don’t gamble.”

lie laughed rather bitterly, I think, 
and then went ou:

"We’ve had some good times togeth­
er, you and 1 anti the Rajah, and he'd 
tell you the same tiling.” 
gone 
may 
will, 
ping
bar accidents, you are all right, 
grow a decent man and make 
thing, i’ll back you for it.”

"I’m sure It’s very kind,” 1
”1 can’t tell you”—

“No; it Is not very kind,” lie Interpos­
ed. "At least, I'm not so sure. 1 have 
not finished what 1 was going to say. 
Perhaps It would have beeu better If 1 
liad Just noddl'd to you today or cut 
you dead, but I could uot have done it, 
you know,” he added, "even If I’d 
thought”

He paused, and I was about to speak, 
when again he stopped me.

"Listen!" he said. “You need not 
talk. Afterward you can do what you 
please.”

".lust now you can’t possibly harm 
yourself by letting me be your friend. 
When the 
cannot do 
you don’t I

“It will
half extending my haud, for I 
touched.

“You can’t tell,” he answered, 
think It will.”

I bad not noticed until then
Roach hnd entered while we were talk­
ing. He stood there big and silent, 
cigar In the corner of bis mouth, his 
heavy eyebrows arched and his fore­
head wrinkled in great folds, while bis 
eyes bad a faraway, thoughtful 
sion In them. He was listening, 
see that plainly.

Fearson glanced at him aud
Then be turned to me again and spoke 
in that deep, even voice of his.

"What I mean Is this,” he said. "We 
will be glad to see you here where we 
are sitting. It's not a half bad place to 
come to, but up there,” ami lie jerked 
his hand toward the stairway “you do 
not wnnt to go—here or In any other 
eelpot. Promise me.”

I looked about the room. It was 
small, as I have said before, but it was 
big with books. What tempting things 
books are to those who love them!

from the 
was in It

as people 
I have uo

(Roach bad 
up stairs.) ‘‘Now, the good times 
come back again. 1 hope they 
I've watched you.” he said, tip- 

back my chair as he spoke, “and. 
You'll
so me­

began.

time conies—the time you 
so—you'll find it out, or if 
will tell you, mark me.” 
never come," I burst out,

was

that

expres- 
I could

siulled.

"Let ms tell you something,” contin­
ued Fenrson, ns I did not answer. He 
placed his heavy hand on my knee aud 
iwung It to and fro. "This Is sonie- 
hlng I would tell any one who asked 

me. No luck or system can beat big 
odds against you In the long run. We 
live off people who thluk otherwise. 
Take my word for It. Dou't we, Ra­
jab?”

Roach Jingled the crystal pendants 
of a candelabrum with his fingers and 
Dodded. Then he threw his big cigar 
viciously Into the fireplace and left the 
room.

My dismay at the avowal of my 
friend's occupation had faded to a «lull 
regret. And yet, strange to say. I con­
fessed to a feeling of resentment at the 
lather patronizing air that I thought 
Fearson liad assumed toward me, and 
I remained silent.

Suddenly he arose and took a step or 
Iwo backward, until lie leaned with his 
broad shoulders against a bookcase 
ami sprawled Ills arms along a shelf 
ami stood there watching me.

“1 am going to thank you for all of 
your past kindness,” said I at last, 
leaving my chair and walking to him,

suddenly he broke off and 
himself in a cool, deliberate

useless, and I 
had insulted 

and 
and 
love 
w ho

Is wholly to his better nature Is 
a woman's.
week after my first visit to 
house that was so dark 
night aud so full of light

I noticed 
for every 
tlie corner

as au ad-

although lie 
my presence 
kind.
yet old have

The Benevolence of Governor Vye.
Back in the sixties Governor Nye of 

Nevada was an inveterate poker play­
er. One time while at Stillwater he 
was playing poker in the presence of 
Capsue, peace chief of the Piute». 
Capsue asked the governor to play with 
him, and the request was granted. The 
play was two bits ante and a dollar 
limit. The Indian's capital wns $10, 
ami the governor, who cheated out­
rageously, soon won all the money. 
Capsue then put up his saddle, which 
quickly went with bis cash. Ills blan­
ket followed. His pony was staked

Poetic Snlntatioua.
In our salutations we are poetical 

and pious without realizing it. “Good 
by,” which falls so flippantly from our 
lips, is really "God be with you,” and 
"Good day” means "1 wish you a good 
day a happy, prosperoi 
lTiirnician« on meeting 
"What occupies you." 
their everyday phrases 
press joy ami pleasure 
rejoice!”

Every «lay on our streets we hear 
the pet phrase of the Germans, “Wie 
gehts?” (How goes it ?) or "Alif winder- 
selien” (Till we meet again). And the 
Italian fruit dealer at the corner calls 
to Ids comrade in his native tongue, 
"God give you a good morrow.”

'The ancient Irish mother upon en­
tering n house says in her own lan­
guage, “The blessings of God be on 
this house.”

“Peace be with you” is tlie Hebrew 
benediction, and the answer is equally 
beautiful, "With you be peace.”

Bright’»» Disease and Diabete« 
Arc Positively Curable.

ll

with flounces of embroidered cloth and 
caught across the front with black vel­
vet and large enamel buttons. The 
skirt has a plait«*d flounce, enriched 
with lace and glace strappings.—Phil­
adelphia Ledger.

liehlnd 
spirits 
again! 
times,

Here I suspected the hand of 
or Fearson, but as I aimed to 
duty, and perhaps succeeded, 1 

11O questions.
were plenty 

vantage, 
seated In 
stairs, 
regard It

hell after my first 
I ate and di­

gested printed pages. I would come 
there tingling with the desire to read.

Fearson sometimes met me. If not, 
I stole in quietly and found my book 
with a sense of delightful anticipation. 
I would lie brn-k in the easy chair ami 
dream for hours.

Roach seldom 
never seemed to 
there, and lie was

Many men who
I seen go lip the carpeted staircase to 
where tlie cards whirred softly, shut­
tled by deft fingers, and the Ivory chips 
clattered musically, like castanets.

Joyous days Fearson and I had to­
gether when we left the city 
us every Sunday, and how Ills 
used to rise until lie was a boy 
Oh, the delightful far nlente
when we drifted out toward the Gold­
en Gate or lolled in the shade under the 
trees on the Islands! And so the weeks 
rolled by.

It was upon one of these excursions 
that Fearson first suggested to me the 
Idea of adopting a profession and tak­
ing up the law.

Fearson had exclaimed when I had 
ratlier doubted my ability to succeed. 
He said, "Pitch In. cotne what may, 
and 1 know you can do ft.”

This statement bad given me a thrill 
of intense delight, as might the en­
couraging confidence of an elder 
brother.

Small things change the current of 
one's life. 1 there determined to be­
come a lawyer. My self interest began 
to grow at once.

For the six months following I read 
law steadily and Fearson coached me 
In my Latin. He seemed delighted 
when I asked a question, leaning heav­
ily on my shoulders like a proud, affec­
tionate tutor.

And here an odd thing occurred tlint 
I had noticed long before.

Fearson did not li«ve much to say to 
the frequenters and casual patrons of 
the upstairs apartment. But Roach 
used to greet them in a ratlier over- 
mannered way. Usually so taciturn, 
he was gracious In his every tone and 
gesture—the graciousness of the pro­
prietor anxious to conciliate or to reas­
sure. It amused me to watch him.

But a cloud was growing, and all this 
was soon to end. Business steadily de­
creased. and Roach grew sullen. It 
was now quite a year l.ow quietly It 
had gone!—since I had first begun to 
spend my evenings In a gambling 
house. I wns becoming deeply inter­
ested in myself and the possibilities 
that tlie future held for me. I felt that 
Fearson was cooling toward me, when, 
tn fact, it was the other way.
changing to 
he saw it.

It was at 
I law office 
■'earson closed tlie «loots upon me. The 
lay bad come. 1 am sure my seeming 
Ingratitude must have hurt him badly.

One night I found l 
from the little front ro 
lie's. iittboiit a word 
areseticg. ami. calling 
ilanntion. even against 
the bouse w here I had

n 
F

I

I

I was
him, and I know now that

this time that I entered 
nt a nominal salary, and

law library 
at my lodg- 
explnln Its 

seek an ex-
to 

to 
orders, I found 
spent so inany

happy hours clos'sl and deserte«!. once, 
ifier a few w«< ks. I met Rondi on thè 
itreet and inqtiired for bis partner. I

stlelley,
Shelley rend with close attention all 

the works he could find antagonizing 
Christianity. He thought lie was an 
atheist, but was mistaken, as there Is 
not a more spiritual writer in our lan­
guage than he. He read the Bible with 
great care, and some of bls finest im­
agery Is borrowed from Its pages. Lit­
erary Life.

John A. Phelps, of the Hotel Repeller, 7SI 
Suiter street, uu uld-tiuie Suu Fruueisco busl. 
ueas uiuu, lulurvlestsl December tl, Ivol:

Q.—It Is bard fur people to believe Bright's 
Disease and Dlals-tes are curable. Will you 
let us me u I ion your case t

A.—You may. I've told mauy about it.
Q.—Did physicians declare It Diabetes t
A.—A bull dozen did. For three years I d« 

«■Hued steadily till dually 1 hud to sell tuy 
business. The last doctor thought I'd live ouly 
ttluul six weetis uud advised me to stralgbteu 
out my uffuirs.

Q — How soon did you lieglu to tneud uuder 
: iu.- Fulton Compounds

A.—The specille grav Ily sisiu began to drop, 
but it was nearly a yeur before I was perfectly 
sound.

Q -Did auy whom you told of It take It !
\ Several cuaes ■ Diabntea and Hrlcnt's 

Hi.ejis... uis*u lieurliig my experience, tool» It 
anil recovered.

Q -Cull you recall the nulm'S T
i I don't like to mention them without 

their permission. Dim was a friend hi Cotllu- 
ivood, Ohio, who a as ismsioued oft by bls com 
pauy as lucurable He recover«*d. Another 
was that of a well tod»* lady In this city, who 
was al-»* given up by her physic.ana. she Is 
now pcrtectly well.

«,* Wli.it »Io you thluk now of tlm curability 
of chronic Bright 's Diseast- ami Diabetes f

A —I bare known for several years thut they 
are curable,

Q.—lint the Isstks say tHat they are not?
A. I'ertalnly they *lo. ami f r that reason

many will not at tlrst believe it, but they will 
gradually.

IiitrrrMtIiik For the IIiinIimikI.
A titled lady warned her new garden­

er that her husband had an irritating 
habit of disparaging everything he saw 
in the greenhouse und of ordering in a 
reckless manner new plants to be 
bought.

But on no account humor him,” she 
said. "Whatever he says, throw colil 
water ou him, or he will ruin us with 
Ills extravagance.”

At this point the new gardener turn­
ed on her u white and startled fuel*.

“Ma'am," lie said, "if he orders me to 
pitch every plant in tlie place on tlie 
rubbish heap, 1 slia'n’t ever have the 
pluck to douse him in cold water. 
Won’t it do ns well if I get u drain of 
warm water out «if the boiler und li t it 
trickle gently down Ills neck?”—Lon­
don Tit-Bits.

t'reweiit I iik Arum to u Cat.
Some fifty years ago a very high Eng­

lish officlul «lied in n fortress nt a place 
that is oik* of the eenters of Brahmauic 
orthodoxy, and at the moment when 
the news of bls death reached the 
sepoy guard ut the main gate a black 
cut rushed out of it. Tlie guard pre­
sented arms to the cat as u salute to 
the flying spirit of the powerful Eng 
lishman, and the coincidence took so 
firm a hold of tin* locality that up to a 
few years ago neither exhortation or 
orders could prevent a Hindoo sentry 
at that gate from presenting arms to 
any cat that passed out at night.- Bom­
bay Times.

hats. Yellow 
trimmings of 
yellow wings 
straws. The

Millinery MuhIiim^.
There is a great deal of bright yellow 

to be seen in summer 
and burnt straws have 
yellow flowers. Bright 
are used on black rice
large lacy white straws for children 
are trimmed with yellow satin or vel­
vet ribbons. Wreaths of buttercups 
are always pretty for the little folks' 
hilts.

The “tailored toques" are smart In 
straw with trimmings of straw.

Large, flat hats for children are pret­
ty trimmed with wreaths of poppies In 
pale green or light blue or scarlet.

With the moss now fashionable In 
millinery very small flowers are used. 
A wreath of tiny pink rosebuds with 
foliage broken by groups of forgetme- 
nots is considered modish on this soft 
vernal bed.

A black straw to<|ue with brim made 
of cockades In white and black straw 
Is desiglieli for a Pittsburg woman to 
wear with a white serge gown trim­
med severely with bands of black taf­
feta silk.

For h Thin Wnlnt.
No prettier design for a dotted swIss, 

fine mull or even a handsome silky 
gingham could be found than one con 
sistiug of a bodice with pointed yoke 
«•losing either nt the left shoulder or in 
front, the neck high or in Dutch round 
style 
may 
bow 
flare
graduated gathered flounces and an in­
verted box plait or gathers ut the back, 
says the Delineator. All over lace 
would associate well with the thin ma­
terial used for a dress of this descrip­
tion, and insertion ami lace edging 
would lend a decorative touch.

and with n fancy bertlia that 
be omitted and the sleeves in el- 
or full length and a five gor«*d 
skirt having one or two slightly

Mc.iienl works acre«- that bright's Disease 
und Diabetes are iiietiraltle. but s; per ecu« are 
positively recovering uuder the r’ultou Com 
ponntls «’oiiimou forms of kidney coinplulnt 
and rln-nui'atlslli »»iter 1*111 short reslstauoe > 
Price. II tor III.- Illl-.-hl'■» Disease an«l II .'«o tor 
tin- Diabetic i'omi o.,nd .lolm .1 Fulton Co., 
1.11 Monti'oii,• rv Si Sun I'riin«-is«-o, sole oom 
pounders Pre. tests made tor putieuts. De­
scriptive pamphlet mailed free

HE GOT THE GOODS
Banlnran Beni Urtween PottOV 

I’rliner uiiii A. T. Stewart.
“At the time of the civil war," said 

an old merchant, "l’otter Palmer waa 
in tlie «try goods business in Chicago, 
and Levi Z. Leiter mid Marshall FieJd 
were working for him. Palmer wasn’t 
so well known, but he had a good rep 
utution in the trade, and lie didn't have 
to introduce himself when he called on 
old A. T. Stewart to l*ny some goods. 
After some dickering they agreed upon 
the price, and Palmer calmly said that 
hi* would tgke about $100,000 worth. 
It was a little larger bill than Stewart 
exactly cared to sell young Palmer ou 
credit, but lu* concluded to muke the 
deal and told him to come in the next 
morning and arrange some final de­
tails. That night some big war news 
eiinie, aud it didn’t require auy decla- 
ration by the government to inform ev­
ery dry goods man In the country thut 
tbe price of goods would take a big 
spurt up. Stewart recognized It as soon 
as lie had the news, and he Immediate­
ly thought of Palmer. He also thought 
of the big bill 
bought of him. 
tickle Stewart, 
But it required
of hi» red head to fix 
Isfnctlon. He would 
mer that he wns sorry, but that he 
didn’t feel (hat he could sell such a 
big bill on credit, and as lie knew that 
Palmer couldn't raise tbe cash Imme­
diately, why, that would end It, and 
the sale would be off. Well, young 
Palmer called early, and Stewart 
greeted him in his very abruptest man­
ner, telling him how sorry he was, etc., 
but really he didn’t think it wise busi­
ness to 
amount.

“ ‘Just 
to?' said
rowful-like.

“ ‘Just $110,000,’ Stewart replied, and 
then lie straight way gulped for breath 
as young Palmer drew an immense 
pocketbook from his Inside vest pocket 
and, opening it, counted out 110 thou 
sand dollar bills and. laying them quiet 
ly on Stewart's desk, said: ‘If you will 
kindly count them and give me a re­
ceipt, I'll la* obliged, as I must take the 
next train home. Ship the goods soon 
as you can, and wii.*.*t you're out 
way drop in. Always glad to see 
friends.’ ” New York Times.

A

of goods Palmer had 
It didn’t particularly 
that 
only

thought didn’t, 
a few scratches 
things to his sat- 
simply tell Pal-

THE GOVERNOR’» FACE WOKE A WICKED 
SMILE.

and lost. The governor's face wore a 
wicked smile. "Governor,” said the 
Indian, “you got my money, my saddle, 
my blanket and my pony; now 1 bet 
you my squaw." The governor's ex- 
pression at once became benevolent 
“Capsue," lie explained, "I cannot take 
your wife. The paleface does not in­
dulge in double blessings of this vari­
ety, but it you will promise never to 
play poker again I will give you back 
your money and your property.” Cap­
sue was delighted and always after 
that told the story to illustrate what a 
great man was Governor Nye.

I'rogresMlve Tl|>pllnir.
A correspondent of the Lancet tells 

a story in referene«* to the rapid growth 
of the habit of tippling which may be 
developed in unsuspecting subjects. 
Two elderly ladies, lie says, were sur­
prised by a visitor in the act of drink­
ing neat brandy. I’pon his expressing 
some surprise they said that brandy 
liad been recommended to them as a 
capital preventive against cholera 
that they first took it with water, 
then they took it without water, 
now they took it like water.

Stammer WhInI.
This is of mauve faille. The 

are made with overlapping 
bands, which widen out at the 
ders, giving the stylish broad

fronts 
waved 
shoul- 
effect.

exteml credit for such an

CarelesH Conductor.
“Isn't this awful?” asked the com­

mon looking man on the crowded street 
ear. “Isn’t this awful? Why, there are 
already 105 people on this car.”

“It is awful.” agreed the person ad­
dressed, who was a street railway 
magnate. “It is awful. There ought to 
be at least twenty more in here. I'll 
take that conductor's number and have 
him ou the carpet tomorrow."—Balti­
more American.

not contain a Republican—well, 
state of affairs staggered the sen- 
and he waited for 
course of time

developments, 
a Republican 
Into the place 
was appointed

A l.srse Incrrnir.
Down in Sullivan county, Ind., is 

Fairbunks postoffice, named, of course, 
in honor of the senior senator of that 
state. When, however, a vacancy in 
the postmastersliip occurred some time 
ago, a curious discovery was made. 
There was not a Republican In the vil­
lage. Senator Fairbanks knew, of 
course, that the community was thor­
oughly Democratic, but the Idea that it 
did 
that 
a tor,

In
named Murphy moved 
from Illinois, and lie 
postmaster. A few days ago be dis­
appeared, leaving a note to bis wife 
saying that his body would be found 
In the Wabash river. This necessitated 
some inquiries as to wlio could fill the 
vacancy. Recently Senator Fairbanks 
was Informed tlint there were now two 
Republicans In the town.

“An increase of 200 per cent in the 
Republican 
rnented the senator as be glanced over 
the letter, 
same ratio 
tallied all over the state!”

Hit It.
An Iowa man being examined In 

Washington to determine his fitness 
for a consulship was asked, “How 
many Hessians did George 111. hire to 
come to this country to light the Amer­
icans during the Revolution?” He 
thought for a longtime. Then he said, 
“I don’t know, but it wns u darn sight 
more titan went buck.”

vote of Fairbanks,” com-

‘‘Wouldn’t It be tine if the 
of increase could be inain-

llow He Mnnoged II.
"This Is the first time I was 

nble to pass a circus parade without 
its scaring my horses,” said Senator 
Elkins to Senator McMillan.

“How did you manage it?" asked 
Senator McMillan, with great interest 
“I was not so lucky. My team was 
badly frightened.”

"Oh. I came up In my automobile,” 
was the reply of Senator Elkins.

ever

The Sonia He Saved.
The pastor called at a Columbus liotne 

the other day, where little Freddie, a 
bright youngster, is a great pet. Fred 
die bail previously heard liis motluT 
say that the pastor was very successful 
In saving souls.

During a pause in the qonversation 
Freddie, who was sitting on the pus- 
tor's knee, asked:

“Do you save souls?”
“Yes, Freddie,” r«*plied the man of 

tbe cloth.
“Will you tell me,” went ou Freddie 

seriously, "how many Souls you 
saved up?"—Ohio .State Journal.

•AIUStAN IDEA.

They are fastened with large, hand­
some buttons. The collar and cuffs 
are of guipure, and the little plastron 
Is of white mousseline de sole sliirred 
and puffed.

got

how much does the bill come 
young Palmer, seemingly »or-

AROUND THE HOUSE

out 
our

Srlentlgc Fact.
Doctor—Speuklng of your trouble 

With your husband, do you know that 
It is a scientific fact that meat causes 
bad temper?

Mrs. De Jarr -Ob. yes; I have noticed 
ft always does, and especially when It's 
burned.—New York Weekly.

The Ualk-ln the-Water, the 
steamboat on Lake Erie, made her first 
trip from Flat R«s'k to Detroit In Au 
gust, 1818, leaving on Sunday and ar­
riving uu Thursday. •

fir«*

A Small I’hilonoplirr.
Little George is an embryonic philos­

opher. He said tlie other «lay at table, 
“Now, wheii I sit in my chair my feet 
won’t touch the floor, but when I walk 
around they touch the floor just as well 
as anybody's.”—Woman’» Home Com­
panion.

Tlie Bolero Still.
The bolero Ims lost none of Its pop­

ularity. and a new bodice intended to 
be imiile of all over Ince or sume soft, 
thin fabric is distinguished by a bolero 
having a fancy collar with scalloped 
lower outline ami elbow sleeves over 
the sleeves of the bodice, says tbe De­
lineator, which may be either in full 
or three-quarter length. A combina 
lion of materials is suggested.

If marks and stains are ou papered 
walls, try 
dry brea«l

To keep 
clean rub 
paraffin oil and polish with dry waste.

Muslin curtains may be rendered less 
inflnminabh* by rinsing them In alum 
water two ounces of alum to one gal­
lon of water.

To clean mirrors dip a cloth in methy­
lated spirits and rub on the mirror. 
Allow it to <lri on before polishing with 
n soft duster.

Galvanized iron 
water should not 
«•outing is rapidly 
water, forming a 
zinc.

Make ll splendid 
taking a wineglassful of olive oil, tine 
of vinegar and two tablespoonfuls of 
alcohol; apply with a soft cloth and 
polish with flannel.

Rugs, mats or carpets can be cleaned 
thoroughly by generously sprinkliug on 
them yellow cornmeal that has been 
well dampened In clean soapsuds or 
weak ammonia water. Sweep off in a 
few

I V
French chalk on a piece of 

gently rubbed In.
hardwood floors smooth and 
them with waste and warm

pails for drinking 
be used. The zinc 
acted upon by the 
poisonous oxide of

furniture polish by

minutes.

W tint They Were llanklnt, 
an exhibition of paintings in Lon- 
In one of the galleries hung the

Old Acquaintances Have, 
bad." said the visitor from 
people who acquire wealth 
same to their old friends.” 
there is a reason for that," 

t'umrox reminiscently.

A Ws>
"It Is too 

home, "but 
are not the

"Perhaps
replied Mrs. 
"People who acquire wealth have feel­
ings the »aim* ns any one elm*, and 
their old friends sometimes have a very 
superior way of saying: 'Humph! 1 
knew them when they were as poor as 
Job's turkey!’"—Washington Star.

When the « nrtaln Fall*.
Your death ami my death ure mainly 

of ImiKirtance to ourselves. The black 
plumes will be stripped off our hearses 
within the hour, tears will dry, hurt 
hearts close uguin, our graves grow 
level with tlie churchyard, and, al- 
though we are away, the world wags 
on. It dot's not miss us, ami those who 
are neur us when the first strangeness 
of vacancy wears off will not miss us 
much either.—Alexander Smith iu 
"Dreamtliurp.”

Smith

At 
don 
notable picture “Hawking In the Olden 
Times." An elderly farmer and his 
wife paused before this picture, view­
ing it with evident satisfaction.

"John.” said the old lady, “what’s 
that?”

John then turned over the leaves of 
the catalogue lie carried,

"They ca’ It ’Hawking I' th' Owden 
Time,’ " said he.

“Hawking! Why, what are they 
hawking?" she Inquired.

"I dunno.” lie replied, "but I spect 
they're trying to sell them birds.”


