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THE WORD “BUT.”

them?” said I. 
back. “Keep an eye

ON THE 
RESERVE

W
E were standing, Dan Wilson 

and I, on tbe bridge that 
spans the platforms of Clog- 
been station. Just leaning 

«Uy upon a parapet and passing dull 
iL.ie. It was a chill, wet day In He­
re tuber. one of tbe last days of the 
year 18UG. Twilight was falling rapid­
ly through tbe mists. Above us tbe 
roof atretciied black and grim; below, 
the platform lay cbeerlera and deaert- 
td, with tbe rails gleaming between 
them out and away to tbe shivering 
flelds. There seemed no hope in tbe 
world just then, no light aud no cheer. 
One felt, standing there, as If shut 
within prison bare away from all boun­
ty of life.

In nwbile tbe street door slammed 
behind uh. feet sounded on the flag», 
and two tlguH-a passed out below the 
bridge and slowly went up the plat­
form, a man carrying a rude bundle, a 
woman carrying a child and a basket. 
They were the only figures on the plat­
form. and naturally one's eyes fol­
lowed them as they went Dan. bealde 
me, grunted expressively, pulled bls 
soft hat over bls eyes and, leaning hla | 
chin upou 
keenly.

“Do you 
“I do,” 

their way.'
It wanted yet 

ao (minutes are 
Irish railways) of tbe up train's time, 
and, discovering this by means of the 
station clock, the two put down bundle 
and basket aud stood waiting by the 
bookstall, the man with hla back to­
ward us, the woman facing us in the 
lamplight. Distinctly now one bad 
view of them and all tbeir doings.

The man waa a tall, upright fellow 
of the farming class, dressed In tweeds, 
patched overcoat, peaked cap and 
heavy boots, bls trousers heavy with 
mud. his back splashed to the collar, 
a clay pipe in hla mouth and a switch 
In bis hand. His face one could not 
see, but the woman’s stood out clear 
below her flimsy bat, and the sight of 
It was not Inspiriting. It was pale and 
drawn, with a bruise showing upon 
one cheek, overflowing with grief or 
Buffering, the eyes heavy as with weep­
ing. the lips tight and quivering. In 
the sunshine maybe It bad been win­
some; now in tbe gloom and glare it 
looked tragic. Her whole bearing was 
listless and weary. She seemed strick­
en with hopelessness, and she rocked 
this way and that, as if hushing the 
child, with the ceaseless monotony of 
one fearing despair. Sbe seldom spoke, 
hardly once looked her companion in 
the face. Just waiting and suffering, 
she seemed to stand, listening and 
watching, counting precious minutes of 
time. But the man stood impassive be­
fore her—stolid, you might think, as an 
ox.

Suddenly a bell tinkled somewhere; a 
signal dropped heavily; the station 
master, in his silk hat and braided 
coat, stalked out on the platform; two 
car drivers, a porter and a policeman 
strolled into the gloom, and with that 
the woman stepped uearer to tbe man, 
so that ber arms touched bis, and 
looked up In his face. She was crying, 
one could see; spouting passionately, 
one could guess. What was she say­
ing? Why was she weeping? What 
had she done, or what was in store, 
that she should act bo, should plead so, 
should strip the shawl from her child 
and passionately kiss its face, should I 
waste her tears on that ox of a yokel? I 
Hastily and touched with much pity I I 
turned to Dan, questioning him eager­
ly. Who was sbe? Wliat had she I 
done? What was goLng to happen? 
And for answer came the thunder of I 
tbe train below our feet and tbe grind- I 
Ing of it up along the platform.

All was now confusion down there I 
for a little while, tbe porter calling, tbe 
policeman stalking, tbe car drivers I 
shouting, a passenger or two hurrying I 
lu and out, aud clearly above tbe hiss I 
of steam and tramp of feet one heard I 
the sound of walling, that bitter sound 
which goes up so ofteu among Irish 
hills. “Ah, goodby, James!” came the 
voice, clear and broken, piteous and 
stricken. "Goodby, goodby! Ye forgive 
me, don’t ye? Ah, say ye do!” Through 
tbe gloom one had sight of tbe two. the 
man standing with his bundle by an 
open carriage door, the woman clinging 
to him with one arm aud holding her 
child with tbe other. "James,” sbe 
cried, "I may never see ye again! Ah. 
any ye do!” Her voice came pleading 
and walling. From tbe windows curi­
ous faces looked toward her, and a lit­
tle group behind her whispered and 
nodded. But the man stood impassive, 
one foot raised, a hand on the carriage 
door, his bead bent. Then, even as the 
guard raised Ills whistle, he flung In 
hla bundle, turned and spread his arms. 

“Ah. goodby, James! God bless ye! 
God bless ye!"

"Goodby, Mary; goodby!”
Just a moment they stood silent, then 

a bang and a shriek, a frantic wave of 
the hand and a shout from the window, 
and Mary stood alone In the gloom.

For awhile Into nnd I were silent 
upon the parapet Then said I careless- 

-Ij, as I might:
"An emigrant I suppose Y’ 
“No; a reservist." 
“Ob! Off to join hla regiment. Poor 

fellow!” said I. And with tbe 
Dan t«;rued quickly.

"Poor fellow! Arrah, what 
him? D’you imagine I care a 
for hla feelings? Not I—not I. It's her­
self,” said Dan. nodding toward tha 
lonely figure that still stood looking 
through the mists. “Ah, God help ber 
rpffy her with all my Ticarf. He’ll for- 

soon enough. The worst that can 
come to him is a friendly bullet. Rut 
»he'll never forget, and It's the pains <« 
death she'll suffer every day. Think of 
what she'll endure from this minute on 
and on. waiting and watching, dread 
Ing and hoping, torturing herself with 
a thousand fancies, seeing bint drowned 
on the sea or killed in the war or lying 
wounded In foreign lands, 
what she's endured this last 
since word catue to James. 
What she did to keep him."

Dan paused, stood awhile In thought.

tuen beckoned me toward the refresh 
meut rooms. "Colne till I (ell you," said 

I be. "Come away till 1 tell you.
: “Over there." said Dan as we sat
I smoking tn a corner, bls words, as 
I faithfully as I can reproduce them, be- 
I Ing just these — "over there beyond 
I Clogbeen, on the way to Bunn, you’ll 
I find two houses lu the townland of 
I Giant standing nearly side by side on 
I tbe face of a hill. They're decent little 
I places in their way, with a share of 
I bad land to each aud apiece of tur- 
I bary and no stint of fresh air whistling 
I through tbe doors. As long as I tn Ind 
I the same families have lived In them, 
I just struggling for life aud bread and 
I making tbeir way through tbe world, 
I and about the same time, some seven 
I and twenty years ago, two chlldreu 

were born in them, a boy In this that 
I they christened James and a girl In 
I tbe other that they called Mary, the 

same pair, you'll understand, that 
we've Just been watching on the plat- 

I form—aye, the selfsame pair.
"Well, sir, they came Into the world. 

I and somehow or other they managed 
I to keep alive In it and to thrive as they 

grew. They got their share to eat, I 
suppose. There wss always a roof to 
stop the rain, anil a hedge to turn tbe 
wind, and a place to stretch in at night. 
What clothes they bad let out tbe wet 
aud let In tbe air. Some days they went 
to school, most days didn't, snd for 
playground hadn't they the width of a 
county? They were like bares for wild­
ness, and for devilment In every shape 
you couldn't match them from Mall 
Head to the Cove of Cork. No man 

| might fathom their tricks, and If you 
saw the whins alight on the hill, or a 
neighbor’s donkey without a tail, or a 
stone flying through the window, ten 
chances to one, if you pulled the wrong 
ear when you met James, It was only 
because you missed Mary. They were 
dlvlls— pure dlvlls.

“Anyway, they grew up, and In the 
course of time things tamed them. Like 
every one else In this world of pain 
and hunger, they found a day when 
sport had to stop and work looked 
them in tbe eyes. For James 'twas a 
spade and pitchfork; for Mary, besom 
and church staff; for both, bent backs 
and busy bands. Only of a Sunday 
now could they fling their heels, or an 
odd while at a fair, or an hour maybe 
before the fiddler at dance or wedding, 
and when tbe long day was done, if 
one met tbe other by chance in the 
boreen, 'twas 'Good night, Mary,’ and 
‘Good night, James,’ and so, quick and 
tired, to tbeir tied«. But always they 
had sight and knowledge o/ one an­
other. Never did they forget those old 
free days, those mad, wild times of In­
nocent childhood. Side by side, you 
might say, they grew together and put 
the years behind them. Always, 
through thick and thin, they were fast 
friends, aud at last, as was only nat­
ural, there came a time when they 
were more than friends, when James 
didn't pass Mary in the lane, but 
strolled with ber across the bills or 
stood looking at tbe moon with her

I “Jaime»," taps she, "sure It's not truer' 

across a gate or sat with her on the 
warm side of tbe hedge. Aye, that 
day came. It comes to us all. Sure 

I it’s love that makes tbe world go 
I round. ‘James, dear,' says Mag; 

'Mary, darling,’ stammers James, and 
there’s a new world spinning below tbe 
stars. Ab, sirs, but youth is heaven!

“To all appearance they made a 
well matched pair, as likely, you 
might say, as two saplings that grow 
on the same ditch, only when you 
eyed them well and looked below tl»e 
bark you were blind if you saw no dif­
ference between them.
Why. there was the wide 
difference. James was a 
lump, sober and willing and ready 
with bls bands, good looking, too. In 
hts way and big of the heart, but as 
obstinate and thick In tbe temper as 
a tinker’s mule. Humor James and 
he’d go on wheels; thwart him and ha 
•rna Kke atty rstepovt

"Btit Mary wgf slim and supple and 
toft, a likely colleen, with hair like j»t 
»nd eyes that were always dreaming 
She had tbe look sometimes of one that 
are* (hluga in Ule air or pK-tiAes lb Ui« 
fire. You'd find her standing by tbe 
roadside Just mooning at the sky or sit­
ting by the hearth staring at the crook, 
and if you spoke maybe she'd hear you 
add likely she wouldn't What used 
sbe to see? What kind of a mind bad 
sbet Wliat was it she fouud In big, 
thick wltted James to care about? 
How was It she gave herself to him? 
How was It at last that she nearly 
broke her heart when one day they 
quarreled over a trifle and he left her 
there on the billside and took tbe 
queen's shilling and swaggered away 
to foreign parts? God only know« 
No man can read the heart of a wom­
an. She's a curious, unknowabte mor­
tal. a ml Mary was more than un­
knowable with her big eyes that look­
ed at you aud never saw you.

"Ro Janies marched away In fata teg- 
■ mentals out Into the big world, and 
there behind him Mary waited and 
watched all tbe days of his soldiering, 
bearing from him once In a blue moon. 
Writing to him often and often Juirt

lived lonely on the hillside and waiteu 
patient till one day ba came swagger­
ing back to ber, straight In tbe back 
aud like a nigger lu th« face, bringing 
little with him but bls big self and a 
handful of tri flea from behind the sea 
and a spear wound from a beatban be­
low his heart. Man, but be inarched a 
hero among tbe bills! Boys, but Uls 
tongue scattered Iles about tbe heartb- 
stouea! Ab. sir, but Mary was glad to 
see him and walked proud by bls side! 
She was happy uow, happy as any 
queeu. There was no dreaming in ber 
eyes now when she looked at James, 
no sighing when be spoke, no moon­
ing wbeu ahe sat by him at tbe hearth. 
Sbe just worshiped him, aud he thought 
well of her, to be sure, and one day 
they joined hands before tbe parson, 
aud be murried them.

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

Aeelysla er the America» Habit 
of tala« It.

The word “but” Is sometimes said to 
be characteristic of Americans. Il 
marks the qualifying spirit, which heal 
tales at extremes aud likes to adjust 
the balauce of truth. If, for Instance, 
somebody speaks extravagantly of Em 
ersou's geulus the critical spirit replie» 
“Yes, be was a geulus, but” be liad 
such and such limitations. If, ou tbe 
•liter baud, tbe limitations are uieu 
tloned 
spirit 
faults, 
“But”

first at another time, tbe same 
observes, “Yes, be has those 
but be Is a genius with It all.” 
expresses the desire to have

both sides presented. Carried to ex­
cess, the habit leads to argumentative­
ness and carping. Tbe person who 
gets only argument out of conversation 
is usually a barren companion. Some 
times also it shows an unkind nature, 
when tbe word is used regularly after 
hearing others praised. It becomes tbe 
Index of envy or of the absence of en­
thusiasm. Qualifying too constantly In 
appreciation is like damning with faint 
praise, or, rather, praising with an ac­
companiment of faint damns. Tbe ar 
dent, imaginative temperament makes 
less use of qualification. Carried along 
with a rush, whether of praise or re­
proach, it seldom stops to split the 
hair ot exact truth. “But me no but«.” 
It says. The little word is more 
leniently treated by judicial and scien­
tific minds. If its constant use is typ­
ically American, as the English not In 
frequently allege, it fits in with the 
proverbial Idea of Uncle Sam—a sort of 
cautious and skeptical New England 
farmer, with bis "Waal, I don’t Jest 
know,” rather than with the American 
type which has been developed since 
the west became a greater element 1» 
the compound.—Collier’s Weekly.

Narrow Escape«,
Mr. L. Golding gives in Chambers’ 

Journal some remarkable instances of 
narrow escapes and curious fatalities 
during the siege of Ladysmith. "While 
at lunch In tbeir mess hut, which was 
protected by sand bags, certain officers 
were engaged In a heated discussion. 
In anger, one of the officers rose from 
the table and hastily left the lint. 
Hardly had be closed the door liehind 
him when a shell came hissing through 
the air and pitched on the roof of the 
hut. Penetrating the insufficiently pro 
tected roof, the shell fell and exploded 
In tha center ot the group of officers 
killing or mortally wounding every one 
of them. The officer who a moment 
before had gone out of the hut did not 
receive the slightest Injury.” 
who had not stirred 
for a fortnight came 
a day on which the 
did not lire, and was 
and the writer was 
power he could not resist” to dismount 
from his horse, whose saddle was im 
mediately afterward slit by a fragment 
of shell.

Tke Story «be •**•« and lull ut e 
< eaeatoek Farteee.

Sandy Bowers was a teamster, bl» 
wife a buxom and not uncomely Scotch 
woman who took in wa»b£>g aud kept 
a miners' boarding house. It was in 
the early days of Virginia City, before 
men had grasped tbe full value of tbe 
discovery, and tbe teamster, lu com­
pany with »others of his kind, came 
into iiossesslon of several hundred feet 
»11 the lode at Gold HUI.

His claim became one of tbe bonan 
zas of the region, and Sandy fouud 
himself richer than he bad ever thought 
any one could be. Neither he nor Ills 
wife ever rose to tbe level of their for­
tune. They remained tbe teatuater and 
the washerwoman to the end. There 
Is a story that neither could read nor 
write. After giving an entertainment 
at tbe International hotel such as that 
hostelry of many grandeurs had never 
before seen they went to Europe for 
two years.

When they came back they were still 
the teamster and the washerwoman. 
Europe had added no veneer. But the 
money was still in plenty. "Money to 
throw to the birds,” as tbe old man 
was wont to say. Nevada was more to 
their taste than anywhere else, so they 
elected to remain there, and that 
strange uiouument of wealth, which is 
known all through Nevada and Cali­
fornia as the Bowers mansion, was 
built on tbe shore of Washoe lake. !

The site was one of extraordinary 
beauty, with tbe wall of snow cap|>ed 
Sierra behind it, tbe sapphire sweep of 
water in front. Money was never con­
sidered In its construction. It was 
built of quarried stone aud furnished 
with the costliest San Francisco could 
supply. A library of books with San­
dy's name on every volume was one of I 
its features. Tbe door handles were 
of silver, the table furnishings the tin | 
est to 
time.

Here 
getting 
lavish hospitality. Here an adopted 
child whom they dearly loved and had 
named Persia died. IJere, too, later on 
Sandy died and was burled In the gar­
den under the shadow of tbe Sierra. 
And here—the shades of evening begin­
ning to close on this strange drama­
poverty overtook his widow. She 
strove to redeem her first losses by 
speculation, throwing good money after 
bad. lu her case the wheel of fortune 
made a complete revolution. Her old 
age saw her as poor as she had liecn In 
her youth. She passed from stage to 
stage and finally made a livelihood by 
practicing fortune telling in San Fran­
cisco, It having been always under­
stood that she had tbe gift of second 
sight. The crystal in which she gaz ><1 
had shown ber many things, but noth 
Ing stranger, more dramatic and va­
ried than ber own life.—San Francisco 
Argonaut.

SMABT OOVBBT CLOTH COSTCMA 

stitching around the foot of the latter. 
The sleeves and cuffs are also strapped, 
and two “pnttes,” as the French tailors 
call them, fasten the front.—New York 
Commercial Advertiser.

WAGNER’S HOME.
New the Ur«u C'aate Be

LI»» la Balrcatk.
How Wagnkr came to make Bal­

reutb bls home Is a rather Interesting 
story. He bad lung dreamed of pos­
sessing a theater where bls composi­
tions could be interpreted to suit bls 
idea», but bad little hope that the 
dream would ever ba fulfilled. When, 
however, In bls period of greatest de­
pression and loneliness be formed tbe 
friendship of tbe late king of Bavaria 
it seemed suddenly as If all things 
were possible to him. In 1867 bls royal 
protector instructed tbe celebrated 
architect, Gottfried Semper, to prepare 
tbe plans for tbe theater, which was 
to be built at Munleb. Through po­
litical and professional dissensions and 
jealousies the town council of Munich 
refused permission for tbe erection of 
tbe theater there, 
visited 
counsel 
Messrs, 
upon a
pallty of the town, correctly estimating 
the liuanclal advantages which would 
accrue, presented Waguer with two 
plots of land, one for tbe theater and 
the other for bis own bouse. Tbe lat­
ter was immediately built, and in 1872 
Wagner removed his family from
Trubchen, near Lucerne, to tbe new 
borne, Wahnfried. Tbe corner stone of 
tbe theater was laid on hto sixtieth 
birthday. May 22, 1872. It was esti­
mated that the theater would <g>st 
31)0.000 thalers (about 8230,000), and 
this sum was very largely raised by 
Wagner societies throughout the world. 
It was completed In 1870 aad dedicated 
with tbe presentation of “Der King de« 
Nibelungen” on Aug. 13 of that year. 
Since then It Las been tbe Mecca of 
tbe lovers of Wagnerian music from
al) parts of tbe world.

In 1871 Waguer 
Balreutb and, after taking 
with tbe celebrated bankers. 
Feustel and Gross, decided 

site In that city. Tbe aiunlci-

REAL HORSEPLAY.

BLUE, 
IOFFITT 
tTSWNE

• ••••»see sms *saas** «•

«»SisVSa papersWRA.FFING ... 1 LSJ 
OARO «TOOK

...Straw and Biadar«* Board...
•S-ST^li»-«i Final BtreM

Tai. Mala IBB. ST BAN FRANUUKMA

DROPSY
Da Your Ankle« or Limb« Swell? 

Ar« Your Eye« Puffy? We ar« 
th« Sol« Agent« for the Only 
Thing Known That Cure« the 
Kidn«y Dl««a«c« That Csum 
Oropay, via.« Fulton Compound«.

A doctor 
from his dugout 
out one Sunday. 
Boers, as a rule, 
killed by a shell 
“Impelled by n

Our Small Ceuntry.
One brother Is a rich merchant in the 

Straits Settlements, on the Malay pen­
insula. Tbe other brother was the 
cook In a cheap restaurant on South 
Clark street.

The merchant sent to the cook a 
draft for suffleient money to pay bls 
expenses out to Asia, and tbe cook 
gave up his job aud has started for 
ills brother’s home. The Interesting 
thing about the whole Incident is the 
letter written by the wealthy mer­
chant which accompanied the draft.

In the first place, the draft was made 
payable in New York.

“I send you the money 
payable In New York,” 
brother from faroff Asia, 
go over and get it cashed
the way I wish you would stop at Tex­
as and see Brother Thomas. I haven't 
heard from him tor two years now. 
and I'd like to know how he's getting 
along.”—Chicago Tribune.

A ChllA’a Frock.
A pretty frock for a child Is made of 

white pique embroidered. It is to be 
woru with a gulmpe and is flnished 
around the top with a deep shoulder 
ruffle embroidered around tbe edge 
with a little cluster of flower« at in­
tervals. There are several rows of 
drawn work around the top of the 
ruffle outlining the neck. The sleeves 
are a little different from those usually 
seen, being long and full, then dou­
bled in at tbe lower edge and finished 
underneath with a band at the elbow, 
the sleeve falling around the arm In a 
big deep puff. Around tbe upper part 
of tbe sleeve Is an embroidered ruffle 
like that around the neck, this finished 
at the top, several inches below the 
shoulder, with a band of drawn work. 
Tbe upper part of the frock Is gathered 
full. There is a belt of the material, 
and below tbe aklrt It is Ironed into 
plaits.

■lack Vlaltla« Costs»'.
An attractive black visiting costume 

Is built of fine plain and perforated 
satin faced cloth. It has a circular 
skirt with a yoke of perforated em­
broidery. The pelerine la narrow over 
the shoulders, the lower edge reaching 
half way to tbe elbows. In tbe front it 
falls In two loose points over tbe bust, 
and in the back it continues In a single 
deep point to the waist line, where It 
Is attached to the belt with large pas­
sementerie ornaments. Tbe sleeves are 
quite large and are gathered Into big 
ruffled cuffs edged with velvet They 
are entirely of the perforated cloth and 
are slashed up the inside of tbe arm to 
show 
There

Seme Prank» Played by ■■ Eqalne 
Practical Joker.

A Staten Island physician is tbe own­
er of a horse which has a fondness for 
practical jokes, ltecently tbe doctor 
drove Into the country to answer a sick 
call. Arriving at the farmhouse be tied 
his horse to a |>ost, near which hung a 
ro|>e attached to a large bell used as a 
dinner signal for employees, and weut 
in to see bis patient. Pretty soon tbe 
bell rang violently. The doctor and tlie 
man of the house looked out, but could 
see nothing except the horse. They 
had hardly turned away, however, be­
fore the bell rang again, and again 
they looked, but could see nothing.

This was repeated, and tbe doctor de­
termined to solve tbe mystery, so at 
the third ring. Instead of going into 
the house he stepped behind a tree lu 
tbe yard. He kept his eye on the bell 
rope and In about a minute was sur 
prised to see Ills horse lift up his bead 
and give tbe rope a bard tug. When 
the physician sprang out aud confront 
ed the liorse, the animal put 
of innocence.

The same liorse tbe next 
turned loose In the doctor’s
and while there the beast saw a basket 
banging on a pole about seven feet 
from the ground. In tbe basket was a 
pet cat. The horse put his nose up to 
Investigate, and the cat gave tbe In­
truder a scratch. Tbe horse turned 
around, looked back over bls shoulder 
as though to take aim and measure the 
distance and kicked cat and basket 
into the air. The equine joker then 
gave a low whinny of delight and 
walked away.—New York Mall and 
Express.

I It to saw wall «»own that dropsy Is not ta 
I tlaslf a «Isas«», bat la aearly always a symp­

tom ot kldaay disease that aooooipanlaa 10a 
abroaie stagaa beretotore iacurabls Haaoe, 
ep la taa <1 boo very of tbe Fuikai OumpuuuJa, 
tropey was laourable II la now, huwatsr, 
•urabla la aeariy alaaieatks at all aaaae Here 
la aa iBtanallac reaovery. to wblok we ratar by 
pertnlaaloa.

HriLPaier Goyhaata ot SSS rillmors atraat. 
Ban Franolsoo, became alarmlus y dropsical. 
Her pkysloiaa bad anally to lap her every tew 

| da J a 8ba was lapped nearly turiy times aud 
«raw worse tram day to day Tna physician 

nally told ber biubaad tbal aba had Brlahl'a 
I Dteaaaaot lha Kidueys. that it waa la aa ad­

vanced chronic a'alaaod beyond medical aid. 
Her heart also (eve her the usual trouble aud 
She waa tn eueh a aertoua oundltiou the rale Uvea 
wore Beat tor. They pul bar ou Fultua'a Com­
pound Il stayed oa the etvnutch. the ar st 
thin« that had duua so tor a week. Tbe aecoud 
week the dropey declined e little aud the luu 
provenseat waa than (radsal tiu her recovery 
waa complete. This oaaa was examlued Into 
by representallvee of the Ban Fraud sou Blur 
and the Overland Monthly, nnd tbe «enulueneaa 
ot tbe case aud the recovery were fully attested 
lu their oolumna.

Mrs. Tbomaa Chi is lol ot «N Twenty-Severn* 
street, Ban Francisco, was also swollen with 
dropsy, aa the mult of chronic kidney dlseese, 
Io more then neventy-Bve pounds beyond tiet 
normal weifbl, snd had to be moved In sheets 
end was oioas to death's door although sbe bad 
tour physicians Sbe wee put on the Fulton 
Compounds. Three weeks showed Improvement 
nud in els months sbe waa well, nnd penults 
this rotersnee.

It you have dropsy don't temporise There la 
Enly one thin« known that will cure the chronic 

id nay disease that Is behind it and that la 
S u I ton's Ocmpound. The Kenai Compound tor 
Bright's nnd Kidney Diseases, (I; tor Diabetes, 
11.»0 John J. Fulton Co.. *v Washlnsion
street. Seo Francisco, sole oompouudera send 
lor pamphlet. Wa are the sole Mehta tur this 
sity.

Save the Baby
The mortality among babies during th« 

three teething years is something frightful. 
The census of 1900 shows that about one in 
every

The 
bones 
skull) 
these 
bone 
systems

seven succumbs.
cause is apparent. With baby's 

hardening, the fontanel (opening in the 
closing up and its teeth forming, all 
coming at once create a demand for 
material that nearly half the little 

_______ are deficient in. The result is 
peevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar­
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, etc., that 
prove terribly fatal. The deaths in 1990 under 
three years were 304.988, to say nothing of 
the vast number outside the big cities that 
were not reported, and this in the United 
States alone.

When baby begins to sweat, worry or cry 
out in sleep don't wait, and the need H 
neither medicine nor narcotics. What ths 
little system is crying out for is mure bone 
material. Sweetman's Teething ” <
plies it. It has saved the lives of thousands 
of babies. They 
forty-eight hours.
think of IL

Food »up­

ou a look

day was 
barnyard.

TEETH AND SIGHT.
Decayed Molare Cause Dietarbanee

begin
Here

to improve within 
la what physicians

Washington St..MR 
Francisco, Juna I, l«St. 
prescribing your toog In

Ban
Gentlemen—I am _ _ .

tbe multitude ot baby troubles du» lu Im­
peded dentition.
tantile Illa and fatalities 
alow teething.
deAclent system demand» 
surprising success with n. 
thia dial, «Ivan with their _ . .
not tailed to cheek tbe infantile dlatreaaw. 
Several ot the more serious caaea would, 1 
tool aura, have been fatal without It. It can­
not be too quickly brought to the attention 
of tbe - - -- -...................-
aolute

A large

Tour load

percentage of in- 
are the reach of 
supplies what the 
and I have had 
:n acores of cases 
regular fo*4, haa

mothers of the country. It is an ab* 
necessity.

Ll C. MENDEL. M. D.

Petaluma. Cal., September 1. 19M.
Sir*—I have just tried the teething 

i two cases and in both it was a suc- 
One was a very serious case, so crltl- 
at it was brought to me from another 

city for treatment. Fatal results were feared. 
In three days the baby ceased worrying and 
commenced eating and is now well. Its action 
In this case was remarkable. I would ad* 
vise you to put It In every drug stere in this 
city. Yours,

I. M. PROCTOR. M. D.

Life'» Rocky
A man’s life is full 

temptations, says the 
the Atchison Globe, 
this world without bls consent ami
goes out against bis will, and the trip 
between the two is exceedingly rocky. 
Tbe rule of contraries Is one of the 
Important features of the trip. When 
be is little the big girls kiss him. but 
when he is grown the little girls kiss 
him. If be raises a large family be is 
a chump, but if he raises a small check 
be Is a thief. If he Is poor he Is a bml 
manager; if he Is rich be is dishonest. 
If he’s In politics it's for pie; If he's 
out of politics you can’t place him, and 
he's no good for his country, 
doesn't give to charity he Is a 
cuss; If be does it Is for show, 
dies young there was a great 
ahead for him; If be lives to 
age be has missed bis calling, 
introduced Into this world and 
next by tbe same process. The i 
rocky, but man loves to travel It.

If be 
stingy 

. If lie 
future 

an olii
He is 
to the 

road

SaeeslBB 1b
Many savage and 

of tbe orient have 
toms regarding tbe 
sultan of Monomtopa sneezes, for in­
stance, the fact Is made known from 
the palace by a certain signal. Instant­
ly every subject within bearing of the 
signal sets up a about, the cry Is taken 
up by others and so extends 
runs through the confines of 
pire. When tbe sultan of 
sneezes, on tbe contrary, every
la Ills karetr er wltt'.n hearing tu-ti» 
ber back on him and makes a sign of 
contempt by smiting ber hips with her 
hands—disgusted that so mighty a per­
sonage should have to sneeze like an 
ordinary mortal.

Little Thlaga.
Little words are tbe sweetest to bear. 

Little charities fly farthest and stay 
longest on tbe wing. Little lakes an 
stillest, and little hearts are tbe fullest 
and little farms tbe best tilled. And 
when Nature would make anything ex 
pectolly rare and beautiful she makes 
it little—little pearls, little diamond*, 
little dewdrops — multum In parvo 
Much in little to tbe great beauty of nil 
that we love beat

Had the Tears.
Daughter—George and I are both oh 

enough to marry, papa!
Father—I was wondering If that was 

the only collateral George bad to atari 
with - Brooklyn Life.

Witchcraft.
Jane Wenham was indieted at the 

Hertfordshire assizes on March 4 
1712, for “conversing with the devil in 
the form of a eat,” under tbe provi­
sions of the act of 1604, repealed in 
1736. Her prosecutors wished to have 
her also Indicted for practicing witch 
craft to the harm of Ann Thorn, a 
servant girl about sixteen years old. 
but this was not allowed, though evi­
dence was produced at tbe trial to 
show wliat injury had been done il.t 
victim by means of crooked pins and 
by placing cakes and cats’ hairs in 
Ann Thorn’s pillow and bow the pris­
oner had caused tbe death of some cat­
tle simply by walking through a tur 
nip field.

The Jury brought her in "guilty,” and 
Mr. Justice Powell passed sentence of 
death, but took steps to quash the ver­
dict. Wenham's prosecutors published 
an account of the case, but their argu­
ments were pulverized by scientific 
men. Jane IVenbam herself was liber 
ated and taken under the protection of 
Colonel Plummer, who gave her a cot­
tage, and we are told by Dr. Hutchin 
son that In 1720 the whole country 
fully convinced of her innocence.

Tbe 
different from tbe things we have worn 
all summer, says New York Mall and 
Express. Striped and checked fabrics 
and tbe style of goods known as vest 
Ings will be much worn. A chic waist 
to tbe white flannel one bere illustrateti

WHIT« FLANNEL WITH OBIENTAL BANDS 

It gains distinction by two bands of 
oriental trimming down the front. An

Keep!»« Hla Place Warm.
This story is told of a successful 

oral who was far from being a 
llant scholar at school. After he lie 
came famous he one day drupixtl Into I other good Idea for a flannel shirt waist 
the old school to pay a visit to the |a given. This has a double plait 
kcenc cf fbrtwr tvo-s. Th* teacher 
was anxious to make a good impression 
on the general aud put tbe pupils 
through tbeir lessons so as to show 
them to the best advantage. After 
awhile Hie general sard: "But which is 
the dunce? You have one. surely 
8liow him to me.”

Tbe teacher called up a poor fellow. 
wla> looker! the picture of woe as lie 
bashfully came toward the distinguish 
ed visitor.

"Are yon the dunwY’ asked the gen­
eral.

"Yes, sir,” said tbe boy.
"Well, my good fellow,” «aid the gen­

eral, "here Is a crown for you for keep 
Ing my place warm.”-Mndon Tit Bits.

The Dee« Mee'» Tkrnl.
Returning home recently, a woman 

who bad taken out a summons against 
her husband, a painter's laborer, on ac­
count of life 111 treatment, saw by tbe 
light of tbe moon her husband stand 
Ing. as sbe thought, behind tbe door 
ready to strike her. Rhe ran awny. 
but It was afterward discovered tbst 
tbe man was banging by a rope from 
a ventilator over tbe door with bls feet 
almost touching tbe floor. Ha was 
dead.- Loqdon Mai*

Meey Dees For la«.
Lace, lace, lace enough for one to be­

come entangled In lta meshes never to 
be extricated! It 1s used for trimming 
everything; buttons are also used for 
trimming; twine lace is also used for 
trimming coats; haircloth to set In 
walking skirts as a trimming very 
smartly. Tbe hand embroidered effect» 
are considered better than ever.

A Hegel Ceek.
“Have you a good cook?"
"Splendid!” 

•Wby. when 
With a new 

oíame for all
bare tbe credit for all tbe successes.''— 
Chicago Post.

I'bm « ietaetery.
May—Did Clara's husband leave 

much when he died?
Belle—He left enough to make 

comfortable, but not enough to get 
a second husband Life.

ot the Oealar Nerves. Bwestman'a Teethln« rood win carry baby
“Many people who come to me to have I Mfely and comfortably throuch th* mnt dan- 

their teeth attended to complain incl- ^“hTe^^'nn™«. VfftST JSS 
dentally of failing eyesight, and when I plan nnd a bleeain« to the baby to not wsit 
I tell them that bad teeth In nine cases .Tt?. "t^*
out of ten are tbe cause few feel in-1 win come heaitbruiiy. without pain, die 
r-llruxl to liollovo mo“ aalil n well I traM or lands«. It Is an auxiliary to theli ciineti to Deneie me, said a wen dlet Bnd uk,„ pnc« w oanb
known New York dentist. I (enough for six waaka). aant poetpald on re

“Bad sight I. generally attributed to gJ*J A^1J.n,*n‘
overstudy, debilitated constitution au<) 
a hundred and one other causes. But I 
have you ever heard any one place the I Corloma Tombstone,
blame on tbe teeth? Bad teeth are tbe On a gravestone In tbe parish church 
direct result of Insufficient application I yard of Great Yarmouth, England, 
of the toothbrush, and bad eyesight, there la sculptured the unusual repre 
resulting from tbe decayed molars ex-1 sentatlon of a clown seated in a tub. 
citing disturbances of the ocular which Is being drawn down a river by 
nerves, Is the next inevitable penalty. | two swans. 
That Is a fact which seems to be little 
known.

“The other day I extracted four de­
cayed teeth of a young girl who was 
almost totally blind. Her pupils were 
dilated and Insensible. A week after 
I had pulled her teeth ber sight was 
practically restored. Two months pre­
vious to this cure tbe girl had been ex 
amlned by an expert oculist, who. 
after putting her to various eye tests 
designated tbe case as 'hysterical am­
blyopia,’ and I guess that’s about all 
tbe satisfaction the girl got, judging 
by her condition when she came to me. 
In saying this do not think for a mo­
ment that I am In any way prejudiced 
against oculists. I 
stance.

“In the course of 
the teeth of scores 
paired vision, and in every case where 
the teeth are drawn tbe sight is soon 
after either greatly improved or entire 
ly restored.”—New York Times.

Beneath thia atone Iles 
one of the many victlma who were 
drowned yeara ago by the collapse of 
an iron suspension bridge on which 
they had crowded to see a clown pass 
underneath in the manner described. 
The feat, which was a novel form of 
advertiaement by a traveling circus, 
was actually performed, but the rush 
of people from one side of the bridge to 
the other after the man bad passed 
under caused the tragic ending.

merely cite the In-

a year I attend to 
of people with Im

Plekwleks Ib Livery.
The dignity of some fat coachtnea 

in New York Is very impressive. Tlielr 
development Is outlined distinctly by 
their coats. They have swelled steadily 
and persistently year after year, and 
•very now and then the coats have 
been let out and tbe buttous moved to 
accommodate increasing inches of 
girth. A coachman's figure has a great 
deal to do with bls success. Tbe at­
tempts of fat men to look lean some­
times verge on tbe humorous. They 
held their beads high to escape the 
imputation of obesity and puff out their 
cheats heroically. But with all their 
hauteur, pomposity and pretentious 
bearing they look only like very fat 
Omu la tight clothes, reminiscent of 
PMWIct la livery.—New York Press.

Witbeet Trlmas lego.
Payne, an examiner at Cambridge 

university. whose questions were al 
ways ot a peculiarly exasperating na 
tare, once asked a student at a special 
examination to “give a definition of 
happiness.”

“An exemption from Payne,” was 
the reply .

.A

Getti»« Aroaad It.
“Thomas, you have disobeyed your 

«Id grandmother.”
"No, I didn’t, ma.”
"Yea, you did. Have you not been 

swimming?”
"Yea, ma.”
“Didn’t I hear ber say to you not to 

go swimming Y’
"Oh, she didn't tell us that. Sbe only 

came out and said, 'Boys, I wouldn't 
go swlmmin’,’ and I ahouldn’t think 
she would, an old rheumatic woman 
like ber. But ahe didn’t say anything 
about our goln* swlmmin'.”

Ab lataaay.
Some year« ago we rvmeml»« meet 

Ing at tbe door of a secondhand book 
shop an excited Irishman. He had 
Just bought tbe “Iriab Melodies" for a 
shilling, when be turned round on tbe 
bookseller and bunt out, "But I could 
kill ye for selling these Immortal gems 
so cheap!”—Athenaeum.

All «a rise Side.
”1 am told your bride Is very pretty," 

said Miss Peppery.
"Yes, indeed!" replied Mr. Con Sect. 

“Several of the guests at the ceremony 
were pleased to call It a ‘wedding of 
beauty and bralna.’ ”

"Well, well! Sbe must be a remark­
able woman! That’s su unususl com­
bination in one person.”—Philadelphia 
Free a.

, , —-d — ... —I

It to aald that it takes three genera 
ttona to make a gentleman, but five to 
Insure perfect and patrician hands.

The ntopla of today to the reality of 
tomorrow—Paage -
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