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A DOCTOR’S MISSION

BY EMILY THORNTON
Author of ** Rov RusserL's RoLe,*
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OHAPTER XXIL—{(Continued.)

“My peeriess dariing, would [ need not
feave you. But a very few weeks will
reunite us, never again to be partod. As
woon as | return | shall want my wife.
Bhall I have her?”

“Yea, Harle, my Barle, will you surely
be back by October fifth?"
= “Yesu; positively. This s but the last
of August; | shall have plenty of time
te reach here then, But what is to hap-
pen on that date ™

“It will be my twenty-first birthday,
and then, aa I teld you vuce, & puckage
1 bold is to be opened, and | shall learn
my true name, angd recelve a small sum,

gh for my support, Had you forgot
tem thisn? Will the uncertainty of my re-
lationships cause any ohauge in your
feelings? My dear aunt assured me there
was nothing to be ashamed of in my fam-
Uy record.” .

Ethel asked this question with a sud-

den thnidity of feeling, a dread she could
scarcely account for, This dread, how-
ever, was lnstantly dispersed by his an
wwer,
“Change in my feelings? Nothing but
my death can change my love for you! I
only bope the news you will learn on that
date will inerease your happiness. What-
ever It may be, It shall not delay our
union one bour, | promise you that; will
you promise me the same?’

"I will,” she murmured, “since ours
will be @ marriage founded on ths purest
love, no worldly expectations or disap-
pointments shall sever s

Happy in thele reciprocated love, they
fondly embraced and parted. Little they
thought as they each passed from sight
what Important changes would take place
fn the fortunes of at least one of them
before they met again.

CHAPTER XXIII.

After Dr. Kifenstein bad left the cas-
tle he leaped into his gig with a light
step and lighter heart, and, touching his
horse with a whip, started off at a rapid
pace for a villoge about fifteen moles
distant. On the way he passed the post-
offiee, und rusning in wsked for his lotters
and papers.

Among the letterms was one from New
York, and the blnck envelope filled him
with dismny, o he folt sure it was the
forerunner of sorrowful news., Opening
it with a trembling hand, he fouml his
womt fears folfilled, It contained the

« dreadful news of bis mother's death, just
two weeks bhefore,

Poor Elfenstein! the shock was to him
% terrible one.  Fle had loved his mother
tenderly, and was anticlpating the great-
eat pleasure In soon seeing her again,
and perhaps inducing her to necompany
him back to his Buglish home. Now all
WE ¥idii

Controlling his foellngs as best he
oould, the monrning won resumed his seat
and drove onward, resolved, although
dazed by the snddenness of this blow, to
altend (o his duties to the living, even
though his own heart bled,

We will pot follow him upon that ride,
which proved successful—a physician of
woll-known capability being secured to
wttend to his patients during his absence
~nor will we paint the Incldents of his
voyage, which proved to be short and
propitions, but will present him next to
our readors whon just entering Mr. RRap-
pelye's house at Yonkers, [lis appear-
ance wans expected, as he had telegraph-
od of his arrival in New York, and
Intention of leaving for his residence on
the early train.

A bright amile greeted him, and the
firm pressure of his hand told that he
wan truly welcome, The slek man eer
talnly had galoed some strength since he
had loft, for now he sat beside a win-
dow, in n Inrge easy chair, and it was
ovident that he could earry on a conver-
wation without the presence and ald of
Mr. Gray, hiz lawyer,

After a few polite and friendly re
marks, Dre, Wifenstein deew a chair close
to hin side, and laylug a finger upon his
pulse, smilingly sald, as he did so:

“I am going to see now, my dear sir,
how much news you can benr to be told.
Do you lvel sirong voough to bear a goml
large amount ¥

Urasplog hin hand In one of his thin
onea, the poor mun answersd, eagerly:

“You, indeed I do! If you have news
that I yearn to hear, It will be better
than all the medicines 1 have swallowed

n lifetime. Dootor, tell me at once,

an the mystery been solved? la my in-
nocence established 7

“Porfoctly established. Your brother
was not murdered, only tereibly abosed,
e han been found, nod died a vatural
death in my own house."”

Clasping his hands  together, while
Iarge toam rolled over his pallid cheeks,
the innocent brother eaised his eyes to
hoaven, and murmured, roverently:

“For this, Thy great mercy, 1 thank
Thee, O God!"

A long pnuse ensned, Fifenstein pur-
:ouly refraining from sayiong more, until

o first agitation bhad passed awany.
Then, as discreetly asn possible, pausing
every once n awhile to note the effect on
hin feeie form, and to wateh his varying

Iso, he slowly told him the whole story,

he broke the spell with these strange
words:

“Since God In his great goodness bas
thus established my | oce, [ am no
longer afraid te own, und claim my son,
und he need never be ashamed to call me
father!™

“Have you, Indeed, a son, my dear
friend? This, then, will be to him also
a joy. 1 did not understand that you
had been married.’”

“I bad been secretly married, and my
wile, Clara Mowbrey, who was the or
plhan daughler of the late Presbyterian
minister in & small village, enme with me
to America, unknown to any one, for she
had no near relatives, She embarked,
I may, with we, bringing our little boy,
aged two yedrs. A fever broke out on
the ship, during our long passage, and
my darling wife died, just two duys be-
fore we arrived in port, It was after
she had been lain away to rest in Green-
wood. that my sickness eame npon me
caused by great griel and trouble, and
Mr. Elfensteln came to my relief. It
was to him I solemnly gave my only
child, my little Earle. 1 then assumed
the name of Rappelye, not even his wife
knowing of the change."

“Sir, what can you mean? Did I hear
aright?" exclaimed Eifenstein, starting
forward, pule with surprise, as this sin-
gular assertion fell npon his ears,

“You did! My dear son, you did! You
are my own chid and helr, Earle Elfen-
stein Glendenning, and to you will fall
at my death my title and my estates,
Come to my arms, my dear boy, for it is
twenty-five years sluce | have held you
there!"

Clasped then In a close, fon! embrace,
father and son shed tears together—tears
of thankfulness and joy.

Thus, while Earle Glendenning still
mounrned for the only mosher he had ever
known, his mwother by adoption, the
wound, so suddenly inflicted, was par
tially healed by the gift of a fond fath-
er, over whose feeble health and de-
clining days he now had a perféct aud
tender right to wateh amd goard.

By the time they reached Glenden-
ning Mall Sir Fitzroy was able to walk
around with a cane, and really seemed
to have taken a new lease upon health
and life,

With joy Barle marked this change,
and when he saw how intensely happy
he was thus to be restorsd to his own
home and rightful place, and how proud
to boast an honorable name and right-
oous life, he thanked heaven and prayed
that he might be spared long to its en-
Joyment, for hin lengthened days  he
knew would sdd to his own pleasure, as
it was so sweot to own a father's love, a
father's blessing,

But in his heart he folt that no hope
of permanent change for the better could

ba possible, as his maladies were in-
numerable; therefore, he redonbled hia
watchfulows over his  beloved form,

standing ready to ald by skill and ad-
viee, as far ns Providence would per-
mit, to check the grent weakness he
felt sure would ensue ns soon ns a renc
tion, after all this excitement, should
take plnce,

I need not deseribe the Intense delight
of the lovers when they were again unit-
od, or the surprise Ethel felt on being
told that Earle had found a father since
he left her, and n new, but rightlul,
name and inheritance, This news he liad
not written, prefercing to tell it in pes-
wOn.,

Bir Fitaroy waa delighted with his fu
ture danghterdn-law, for Farle could not
rewt until he had taken Ethel to the hall,
in onder to make them acquainted,

Iis fecble health made this visit per-
fectly proper, and ecertainly gave great
pleasurs to the old gentleman, From that
time be, as well as Iarle, looked for
ward to the wedding day, which was
finnlly decided to take pluce by the twen
tieth of October, with profound pleas-
ure.

A few daya after thelr arrival at the
hall, Bir Fitzroy told his son that he felt
suMeciently recruited from his fatigue,
to visit the rains, and see the room so
long the prison of his unfortunate broth-
er, and, leaning on Karle's nrm, he pro-
ceeded to the mournful place.

It was well a skilled physician attend-
ed him oo this sad visit, as bhe was great-
Iy overcome by all he saw, that so wivid-
ly told of the cruel suffesings one he had
loved had endured for tweniy-five long
years,

The toars he shed over each symbol of
that long eaptivity were almost unnery-
Ing, and Earle led him nway from the
spot, resolving that all these harrowing
remembrances should, if possible, be re
moved from the place. 1f not in his fath-
er's lifetime, at least as soon ns he had
passed away. Dut to his great surprise,
after he had rested and become calm,
Sir Witaroy said voluntarily:

“1 never, never wish to go there agnain!
I have seen it all once, lot that sufce.
Now [ wish the old ruined part with the
concealed room torn down as soon as it
can be done."

Karle walted for no further orders,
but that very day engaged workmen to
at onee demolish all evidences of that
sindyed spot, and soom an elegant gal-

ving the reading of the alecting Jour lery, for pleturem and statuary, stomd
dal until another day where had been hitherto but neglect and
i decay.

. "Ob, my brother, my poor, dear broth-
er! how terrible must huve beon his feel.
Ings all thowe yoars of solitnde and de-
spair! Duoctor, thun you see my own
troables have been but a sveck upon the
ocean compared with his' .
“Most true; and now, dear sir, you
must also be aware that, since both
brothers are dead, yon have bocome pos-
eoasor of title and estate. Allow me to
the first te congratulate Sir Flteroy

e g g ¥ AR el-nd.h
‘he remaioed th sllemt  and
mﬁqﬂ-:uuuh;n

CHAPTER XXIV,

The time for opening the package left
in Bthel's charge by Mrs, Nevergall was
now fast approaching, it being the first
of October, and consequently she began
to feel excedingly anxious in regand to
the unknown parent, who was to pre-

sent himself upon the Afth,

What sort of a person should ahe find
in him, and would he be satisfied with

her attainments and appearance? Thesa
questions were continually presenting
themsolves to the mind of the poor girl

On the morning of the second, a letter
wan placed In her hand by one of the
servants, and ns “private” was written
on the ontside, she at once repaired to
bher owy room In erder to read It while

" alons. ‘The contents, to her surprise, ras’

as follows:
“Yery strange will it seen, my daogh-
ter, to recive this, your first letter from
an entirely unknown parent. Not from
any luck of paternal feling have | denied
myself the pleasure of seeing my only
child, uotil she reaches her twenty-first
birthday, but from a train of eclrcum-
stances which made this coarse the wis-
est. |, however, am now counting the
days when [ shall at last clasp her in
| my arms, and give to her a father’s
| kisses and blessing. [ presume you have
in your possession a package to be open-
ed on that eventful day. | bave seen Mr,
Rogers, and he has told me of the death
of your foster mother, and that you are
residing at Castle Calrn. My child, 1
shall leave Liverpool ou the morning
Itnin. reaching the castle at noon. Up-|
| til my appearance on the scene, [ prefer
that you do wot open the package.
gether we will break the seal

tionate FATHER." |
length arrived, and her grace, the
Duchess of Westmorelond, who conde-
scended to feel considerable Interest in
the young governess of her granddaugh-
ter, together with Lady Claire, were seat-
ed in the drawing room, striving to calm

| cited Ethel, who restlessly paced up and
down the elegaut apartment, or (litted
from window to window, in order to
wateh the drive, to cateh the first glimpse
of her coming sire.

At length her weary wotch was re-
warded by seeing a hansom dash up to
the entrance, and an elegant looking gen-

tleman descemd. One moment passed,
then the door opened, and the stranger
wliviwg,

Tall, and eaquisitely proportioned, with
an air at once distingne and easy; hand-
some features and large, dark eyes; hair
and full beard a rich brown, in which
blended a few gray threads. This was
the pieture of the one who paused a mo-
ment near the threshold to survey the lit-
tle group of ladies, Then, us Ethel ad-
vanced & few steps to meet him, be ex-
claimed:

“My darling danghter, | am rejolead to
sce you!" at the same time folding her
to his bosom in a joyful embrace.

(To be continued.)

GEESE CATCH FISH FOR HIM.

Way In Which a Bcotchman

Getw His Dipner,

“An eold Scotchman and nelghbor of
mine,” says an enthuslastie angler
from Rockland county, “has a method
of taking fresh water fish which, to
my way of thinking, excels all others
for the ease repose and success with
which It Is conducted. The fisherman
living on the border of Rockland Lake
desires, we will say, a mess of plke,
perch or pickerel. with  which the
witers are amply stocked. Well, he
slmply goes out to hls barn-yard and
selects a blg goose or a half dozen
geese as the case may be, and tles
a balted llne about five feet long to
their feet.

“On reaching the edge of the lake
with a basket containing one or more
the Hzherman turns the bLirds
In the water, The geese swim out and
the okl Scotchman lights his pipe and
gits down. In a few minutes a fish
séeqg the bait and seizes it giving
the goose a good pull. The bird staris
for the shore at full speed, frightened
half to death, dragging the fsh upon
the bank where it Is unbooked.”

Canny

reoNe

Taking Life Too Serionsly.

Taking life too serlously Is «ald to be
an especially American falling. This
may be true; but, Judging from appear-
nnces, It would seem to be world-wide,
for, go where you may, youn will tind
the proportlon of serlous, not to say
faces ten to one as compursl

anxlous,

with the merry or happy ones. If
“the outer Is always the form and
shadow of the luner” amd If “the pres.

ent Is the fullness of the poast nod the
heraid of the future” (and low can we
doubt ItY, how many sad historles
can be read In the faces of those we
meet every day! The pity of it Is, too,
that the sadness Is a =elfl-woven gar-

with which
ENYS:

ment, even ng I8 the joy
It might be replaced.
“Glirls should be sunbeams not only to
members of thelr own clrele, but to
everyvhody with whom they come In |
contnet, Every room they enter shioull
be brighter for thelr presence,”  Why
shouldn't all of be sunbeams, hoys as
well a8 girls, all along the way from
iwenty-five years and uuder to elghty-
five years and over?

IRRuskin

The Origin of Pyrography.

About n century ago an artist samed
Craneh was standing one day In frout
of a tire In hls home at Axminster,
Over the firepluce was an oaken man
telplece, and It occurred to Cranch
that this expunse of wood might be
Improved by a little ormamenintion.
He pleked up the poker, heated It
red-hot and began to sketeh In a bald
design, The result pleased him so
much that he elaborated bis work and
began to attempt other fire pletures on
panels of wood. These met with a
ready sale, and Cranch soon gave all
his time to h'z new art, This was the
beginning of what Is now known as py-
rography. The poker artist of today
wees many different shaped tools and
has a speclal furpace In which they

are kept heated. The art has been
elaborated greatly, The knots, curls
aud fibers of the woold are often |
worked Into the design and delicate
tinting produced by scorching the
pancl

Papa's Bleasing and a Cheok.,

married and you might as well give us
your blessing.

American,

Not Partionlar,
“What kind of tobacco does he
smoke ™
“Well, he never objeets to mine. '

Detroit Free Presa

How to ¥

Few women who beco
wife of & man with a family reallze
the great responsibility which they are
aking upon themselves; and it |
couut that so many step-

[ this ae
Ao r duty to fill the

mothers fail in thel
place of the one whose position they
take In th~ household. There are great
diffienlties in the way of fulfliling the

ness.

tion.,

lives miserable.

ter,

Is n

for love,
their children,

Ciure,

choosing It -
siders will best fill the place of mother | W' Sauce,

to his children. Ofter he Is grievously

digappo

cere love.

then 1 will only sign myself your affec- |require more
amount of common sense, tact and pa-

Noon of the long expected day at|pence to overcome, and any lack of
these virtues is lable to cause much
dissenslon Iin a home.

The position of a stepmother is by
no means an enviable one.
the greatest tasks which she must set
| the unusunl agitation of anxious and ex- | herself to accomplish is to win the
love and respect of another wWOomAan's
children, and In many cases this is an
extremely dificult matter
she does this, a stepmother Is bound
to be unpopular in a home, and prob-
ably be the eause of much unbappl-
It s not sufficlent that a step-
mother should rely upon her husband
to secure that respect from his first
wife's ehildren which Is due to her.

She must show them that she has
|thelr best Interests at heart and is
desirous of winning their love If they
will allow her to do so.
ways a certain feeling of resentinent
on the part of children against the one
who comes to take thelr mother's posl
To a certain extent it 1s ounly
natural that there ghould be, and It is
a stepmother's duty to try and remove
that resentment by proving how much
she wishes to become a second mother
to them Ip every sense of the term.

No action can be mors mean on the
part of a stepmother than to lavish
all her love and care on her own lit-
tle ones while treating her stepehildren
with a cold Indifference which creates
a dislike toward her and makes thelr
Children are partic
ularly sensitive regarding such a mat-
and stepmothers
more popular If they would only try
to treat the children of thelr husband’s
first wife as they would thelr own.

It Is, of course, almost impossible
for & woman to love the children of
another woman In the same way that
she would love hier own,
mother who values the happlness of
her bome will conceal, as far as pos-
sible, all difference in her feelings to
ward the children of her husband, and
endenavor to miake them feel that she
redl mother to them all

By so dolng she will also win still
greater love from her husband,
widowers do not marry a second thme
but simply for
who neesd a

It Is,

the

Inted.

What Isls

s P HARE R ARE TR a A

PR T e o e

s wsNTER

e e e S
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te. | d wife to a ma
To- | position of secon
Untl:l:lm‘nml mother to his children, which

than

more often than
marringe of convenlence,
wominn

te a Buccesafil Eupumlhor.l

me the second |

s maln-

n and

an ordiparay

One of

But, unless

There Is al-

would be far

But the step

Many

that they have n sense of humor, Don't
think It s praiseworthy to show that
you are of a gloomy disposition. When
discournged by dificulties, don't pull &
long face and shut yourself up alone.
(et with the cheerful minded, the peo-
ple who do not mope, and you will
soon ciatch a glimpse of a silver lining
to your dark cloud. We have outgrown
many old potions, but there ls truth
in the old saylng, “early to bed and
early to rise, makes a man healthy,
wealthy and wise.”
ha never knew a man who rose to em-
{nence that lay late in bed in the morn-
ing.—Selected.

According to a feminine writer, the
work of the woman's club la threefold
—to educate |ts members mentally and
o credle public opladon, te
Its

worally,
gecure better conditions of life
worth, personal and social, Is In pro-

these emls,

The Dowager Empress of
that lady of most uncertaln temper, is
magnificent In her taste and hates all
poor specimens of flowers, She Is sald
to constantly scold her gardeners be-
cause the colossal chrysanthemums
they ralse do not appear to her to be
large enough and she has also ex-
pressed her displeasure that all trees
could not be made to produce fowers
and frult simultaneously, as do or-
anges and lemons,

Flower names have always been in
favor for girls, but at present the
numes of preclous stones run them n
good second. Lord Edward Church-
Il's daughters are Ruby and Beryl;
there s Miss Pearl Fioch, daughter of

Mr. George Floch, of Burley-on-the-
Hill; Miss Frances Wolseley, only
child and helress of Lord Wolseley,

has also the name of Garnet, and the
new Lady Hardinge, whose husband
has recently been appointed ambassa
dor nt St Petershurg, owns n beauti-
ful baby ealled IMamond,

How the dalnty, almond-eyed Jap
anese malden manages to keep her sat-
in skin and youthful contour on the
kind of food she eats must be a4 mys
tery to the beefsteak and potato, bread
and butter eating girl of the Oceldent

A cup of tea, n

the sake of |1e Ereen plums, pickled in vinegar,
4 |r|1--u rolled In sugar, Is the traditdonal
highs v I breakfust. D | £
i AL T iren k Mast. Inne g wf.

not, a | JEHE ; 1 : . nner is !.'T'l
ika m""i.lu.m]i h_} ||_ I-I!Irl;-q‘i ..I].|.,--‘-- appetizers
whom he con.|!® the form o stuffed prawn, seaweed

ut when he discovers
that his second wife s anxious to do
all In her nower to win the love and
respect of her stepehildren, and make
their lives as happy
respect for her turns

New York

lils
to true and sin-
News,

ns possible,

I do not ask that life should be

A bed
I am no
Hach
Auwd yet

To se

of en

tl

e nnd

LT

kuow,

the child, who wants
to )
hard, 1| think, sometimes

When life seems full of bitter things,
The way "tis =o,
"I'is hard to wateh the ones we love
Girow sick and die,

No monan or ery.
Yet those he loves God chasteneth,
S0 we are told;
And each In =ome way doth belleve
The story old
That in this world what is Is best:
Althongh we see
A thousand ways in which we think
"T'would better be

To lay them in the grave and make

| To have what we have longed for, but
I'is all in vain;

Each one must learn throngh care and
grief,
Raorrow and pain
That God some trinls sends to each
That one and all
May come to Him for sympathy;
May heed his eall
“Come all ye weary ones to me,
For here is rest.”
And so we all would fain believe
What is s hest,
Thus, though like others, 1 should like
At peace to be,

I only ask that he, in time,
Will give to.me
A faith so sure, a love so great,
So strong and troe,
That 1 may look to him for help

In all

1 do;

Content to know, at last for me
Will come sweet rest;
When life's hard lesson has been learnal,
What is is best.
—Boston Globe,

Don't

off the aldack In a hearty laugh, which |
Is good for body and mind
to disperse our own clonds |s by get-|
. ting from under them In the effort to |
Wilitul Daughter—Now, papa, we're disperse other people’s. Try (. When
the braln Is fuddied with
| eare and work, drive out such cobwebs
Papa (resignedly, reaching for hl!:wlrh Jokes and stories:
checkbook)—~Wel, If [ must, I must. | Glumness I1s not plety;
How much do you want?—Baltlmore  jooks a passport to heaven:

Don't .\Kp..

yield

o the

“bines.” Rhake

too much

it will
or are

pay
sour
the best

should not only be, but appear to be,

the bapplest.

cheerful beart and sunny face.

When depressed seek
the companionship of the man with n

We

all need the sunabine of lite; let us
bask In it when we may. Some people
seom afrald to langh, or to confess

Une way |

bashed sparrow and salt
IMnner itself consists of
mixed with n
Hut what a lot of rice the
sweet Japanese girl ean consume!

sweelmeats,
plain
"ish spuee,

bolled rice

How to Clean Waints,

Oddd bodlees of net anpd ire so
much worn of Iate and are usually such
deliente and eluborate affalrs T.rl‘lll the
womnan who Intrusts them to cleaner
or maid Is reckless
The simplest nnd =afest way to have
them to do It self,
a feat oot at all ditfealt to accomplish

luce

extravagnnt or

cleaned s one's

woman who has done four net and lnce
shirtwalsts in this way declares that
they come out ms fresh ns ever: Pour
two quarts of bolling OvVer n
muslin bag, which has been previously
flled with bran,

wWiler

Let the water stand untll warm, fnd
well squeeze the bag In It hefore tak-
Ing it ont. Now take lhalf the bran
water and make a lather together with
some sonp Jelly,

Put your bodice into
It. Knead well, but do not rub. When
perfectly washed, put it in the clean
bran water and shake untl] gl sonp
I8 removed. Fold In a warm, dry cloth
and put throngh na

wringer. Take a
maoderate lron and lron until dey
bran acts ns starch Rofore (i
to put away hang the garment on the

back of a chalr, so that no trave of
molsture should remaln
New Uses for Old Btockings,
The tops of old

woolen stockings
make good “every duy' mittens for
children. The child's hand may be

used for a pattern.

cling close to the stocking, and ean
easlly be held in place with A couple
of small safety pins at the top, whers
they will not show, .

Leggings o protect

Hmbs from the cold and thelr stock

the

legs of old stoc
I{ the feet

on In place

of old stockings are put
of the shoes, the children

evening w

have & romp In the 1
0
HNE the rest of the family

upper part

t disturl
The of women's stock-
Ings make good sleeve prot

octors, g
they b S

require no pinning or elastie 1o
hoid them up. \ |

The legs of children's heavy ribh--l:
stockings, !f worn too mu.-h‘rnr any
other use, make excellent cloths f(;:
washing the cook stove, Kettles, ete
Woman's Home Companion, T

The Chicago Stand
Cobwigger—How do yo.::rd;a te and
rank your soclety women in Chleago?
Lakeside—By the amount of allmon
they are recelving. .

‘ e
4

Dean Swift sald !

portion to its effectiveness in su»urlng]

China, | hress on the —— and —— iyt

ompanied by two Mt |

little |

If one but knows the right way., A |

Knee protectors for the small b IL. 4 Pim
can also be made from the topa, ’i‘l::; lttle leer
i
children’s

ings from mud can be made from the!

| Why is it that A

| Vigor does so ma::r" Ha
able things? Because jy is
hair food. It feeds theu,l

cannot keep from growins |

:n: cd.ﬂdua}ly all the dart |
c or of early life copey

back to gray hair. 1
“When I Arst used A

autes. Soeaw VENNTILN, Tussumpy,

fll‘d: bottla, ' 1

[ atn, Or

Gray

L)
awall

| — e ———
‘ It Was a Iecora ]l.n_-“:_“
| Three fellow travelers in the s
| Ing room of a fast train were diseyy
| lng the speed of trains,
| “I was in a train once,” salg th dy
man, “that beat everything | eFer
In for speed. Why, It went so MM
the telegraph poles at the side of thy
!h‘m‘k looked like an Immenge fae
tocthed comb."

“That's nothing,” sald the
traveler; “I remember riding inang

[at such a gait that e telograph puy
looked llke a solid board fepee’

The third man made an exclumatiy
of lmpatience,

“Ah, you fellows don't know why
high speed on a rallroad fs. Why, |
traveled west from Chicage last many
In a train that went at such a pace thy
when we poassed some alternate feily
| of corn and beans they looked like g
cotash!"—MHarper's Weekly,

Shouting Their Pralses.
Friarpoint, Miss., Aug. 22 (Spechl)
—Cured of Bladder and Kidney Tr.
ble after 26 years of suffering, Rev i,
H. Hatch, of this place, is telling th
puolie the good news and shoating the
praisia of the remedy that cured hine
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Rev, Mr, Huch
BAVE:

‘1 have been suffering from Bladde
and Kidney Trouble for 26 yeursasi|
have tried everything that peoplesi
| would do me good, Buot nothing &
me any good except Dodd's Kidey
Pilia,

‘“ haven't felt a pain since I ok
Dodd's Kidney Pilla, They gavem
health and I feel like a new manis
gether. Dodd’s Kidrey Pills amiia
best I ever had.'

All Urinary and Bladder Troabls
are cansed by diceased kidneys. The
natural way to care them is o cow
the kidneys. Dodd's Kidoey Pils
never fail to cure diseased kidoeys in
any #tage or place. They always com
Backache and they are the only 1emedy
that ever cured Bright's Disease.

| Winding 1t Up,

Rtockholder—You are the receiver ip
pointed to wind up the affairs of the
| Bushall Compuany, 1 believe?
| Lawyer—Yes, sir,

“What are the prospects?”

“Well, things looked very gloomy fie
a while, but they are brightening B
now."

“Ah 1 am glad to hear that®

“Yes, make yourself easy. There &
little doubt pnow that we ean el
enough out of it to pay my salary”

Caught on the Rebound
Wife—John, did you mail that lete
I gave you this morning?
Husband—Of course 1 did.
Wike—How provoking! [ wanted B
add a postseript.
Husband lpr' sducing the lottori—Wel
| here it is. Why dida't you tel we it
I1|.a the first place?

Canada lll'mllli‘l‘ﬂt over mﬂ

worth of pig iron last year,
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