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N o n e  B u t  R o y a l
B a k i n g  P o w d e r  is absolutely pure. No other equals 

it, or approaches it in leavening strength, purity, or 
wholesomeness. (See U. S. Gov’t Reports.) No other 
is made from cream of tartar specially refined for it and 
chemically pure. No other makes such light, sweet, 
finely-flavored, and wholesome food. No other will 
maintain its strength without loss until used, or will 
make bread or cake that will keep fresh so long, or 
that can be eaten hot with impunity, even by dyspeptics. 
No other is so economical.

The Baking Powders now being offered in this 
vicinity, with the statement that they are “ as good as 
Royal,” have been shown by the official analyses to be 
composed of alum and detrimental to health.

The official chemists of the United States and Can­
ada, State analysts, municipal boards of health, and 
physicians indorse the gicut qualities of the Royal 
Baking Powder.

5cm awl agutn, amid the thronging street,
A* hjuUtaibi through our dally royod wo go» 

Our puiam to unwonted measure* beat, 
j To tee some face of light, 
i Seen and tbeu lout to sight 
I Whereat we muae, “How fair a soul to know S'*

■ Now and again, in quiet peaceful hours,
Borne precious page will steal our hearts away 

The while we read we feel life's dormant powers; 
“To touch that robe of w bite.
Live in that presence bright,

Why dwelt we not near that sweet saint V  we say

Now and again the patient waiting faces 
Of aged folk whoso days are nearly run,

Senile manhood, children * tender graces,
Bring wUtful Joy like pain.
Could (hette with us remain, 

flow different were life beuealh our suu!

Once and forever, from beyond the suu,
Shall coin« the light to show all longing heart« 

Their never found, their loved and lost, each one; 
And thus great promise give 
That all ou earth who live 

Shall love and knowledge have when time is (lone. 
—W. lleury Winslow in Youth's Com|>aniou.

Turned on (lie Faucet.
One of our citizens a few riioruitigs ago 

oti getiiug up to start the morning lire - 
his wife uot yet having fallen into the cus­
tom of doing it—was surprised to hear the 
sound of running water in the cellar. On 
investigating he found a faucet near the 
lloor partially opened, and it was plain 
that the house cat, a very knowing animal, 
had turned it to get a drink, and then hav­
ing exhausted her stock of knowledge, or 
not cariug to go into the spattering area to 
shot it olT, had left the stream (lowing. 
Pussy sat on a barrel out of harm's way in 
case the cellar should he Hooded before 
daylight, and blinked her bright eyes, as 
much as to say; “ l know how it all hap­
pened, but am not goiug to tell.”  -Old Col­
ony Memorial.

Sportive I .i i i iIm ,
A  flock o f ewes ami lambs were once 

observed in adjoining fields, separated 
by a fence with several gaps iu it. “ Fol­
low my leader*’ was the game most in 
favor with this flock, the biggest lamb 
leading around tho field and then jump­
ing the gap, with all the others follow­
ing in single tile. Any lamb that took 
the leap unusually well would give two 
or three more enthusiastic jumps out of 
sheor exuberant happiness when it 
reached tlih other side. Fawns played 
a sort of cross touch from one side to 
the other, tho “ touch” in each case be­
ing by the nose.—London Tit-Bits.

Tl»« Coloi'N of Amber.
Amber has a wonderful variety of 

colors. Some of it is as clear as crystal, 
aome as yellow as honey, some light 
blue and again a transparent green. 
Then it is found as white as snow, the 
color of cream, and often many of these 
tints are blended in one piece. There is 
a popular notion to the effect that am­
ber has curative qualities for such ail­
ments as croup and s<tre throat, and 
many thousand necklaces of it are sold 
annually for that purpose.— Interview 
in Washington St ir.

Don’t give up and say then* is no help 
for catarrh, hay fever and cold In head, 
since thousands testify that E ly’s ('ream
Balm has entirely cured them.

I have been bothered with catarrh for
about twenty years; I had lost sense of 
smell entirely, And I had almost lost my 
hearing. My eyes were getting so dim 1 
had to get some one to thread my needle. 
Now 1 have my hearing as well as I ever 
had. and I can see to thread as tine a nee­
dle as ever 1 did, my sense of smell H<kems 
to be improving all the time. I think there 
is nothing like Ely’s Cream Balm for ca­
tarrh.— Mrs. K. K. Grimes, Rend rill, Ferry 
county, 0.

Apply Balin into each nostril. It is 
quickly absorbed. Gives rtlisf a! onoa. 
Price, 60 cents at druggists' or by mail.

K l y  Bkoiiikkh ,
66 Warren Street, New York.

JUST A LITTLE
pain neglected, may become

R H E U M A T I S M ,
N E U R A L G IA ,
S C IA T IC A ,

, , L U M B A G O .
Just a little

SP RA IN
may make a cripple.
Just a little

BRUI8E
may make serious inflammation. 
Just a little

B U R N
may make an ugly scar.
Just a little

COST
will get a bottle o f

8T. JACOBS OIL,
A PROMPT and PERMANENT CURE.
Years o f  Comfort against Years 

o f  Pain for
JUST A L I T T LE.

A m pr o f the "  om el.l Portfolio o! th* 
World . cnluintd.n doM-rlidlve
of Bnlldlntr. .rid .round», Wau'lfnlly lllu. 
tr.lod. In w.tor color t'lTW-u, will )*■ ». in to 
«ny ftildmn. upon ruc lp l or lor In i - ’. l .K f  
rt.m p. hy T iik  Cu . km «  A. Vooklih  Co , 
Hai.timokk, Mu.

Your druggist docs not 
spread his plasters or gcla- 
tine-coat his pills. He knows 
that such work is better done 
in a factory.

Some try to make an Emul­
sion of cod-liver o il: but they 
cannot make one like Scott’i 
Emulsion—they'll find it out 
some day.

There is no secret in w hat 
it is made o f; there is a 
knack in making it. That 
knack is Scott’s Emulsion.

There is a hook on CARE­

FU L l i v i n g  that you ou^ht to  
read. Shall we send it ? Free.

Scott a  Bows^CHrmiiu, » t* Soutl 
Ne* York

\ our drutfgi»t ficow'i Lmuhin
Oil—«II druggi»!* everywhere do. %

DR. SCHLIEMANN’S PALACE.

ReuiaMutbltt Home* in A th eu t W h ere  
I'Ih h Ic j I G reek  W u « the L«ugtW Ke.
1 have visited many royal palaces, but 

Dr. Henry Schliemunn'a home in Athens 
surpassed them all in the beauty of its ap­
pointments and the loveliness of ita em­
bellishments. It is situated iu the midst 
of a large garden, where in summer statue» 
of Grecian gods and goddesses gleam 
t hrough foliage of tropical richness. Hut 
my visit was in midwinter, and the streets 
of the city were fairly covered with snow. 
The tinkling of sleigh bells seemed more 
in harmony with the scene than the soft 
notes of Apollo’s lute.

Dr. Schiiemann’s marble palace is on 
one of the most fashionable streets of 
Athens, and ns I walked through the 
streets leading to it I saw no Greek girls 
who recalled Byron’s “ Maid of Athens,” 
nor any Athenian women who resembled 
those proud dames of ancient times whose 
dark hair wits adorned with the golden 
grasshopper as an announcement that they 
had “ sprung from the soil.”

As I approached Dr. Schliemann’s I was 
struck hy the lift* size marble statues of 
Grecian i>octs, philosophers and heroes 
that embellished the roof of the stately 
pile. Tho door »f the palant whs opened 
by a tall foot man, who spoke French with 
a strong accent. Handing him my card I 
was invited to enter the library, which, 
with the exception of the Vatican library, 
is the most beautiful I have ever seen.

The walls of the stately apartment were 
hung with exquisite pictures representing 
classical subjects, and the corners were 
adorned with graceful statues. The dark 
bookcases were crowned by marble busts 
of Grecian poets and philosophers. The 
library was rich in classical literature, in 
which Greek, of course, predominated, for 
Dr. Schlienmun was an enthusiast al>out 
ancient Greece—the language of l ’ lato ami 
Alcibiadcs being the language of his house. 
He made his butler take the classical name 
of I’clops and his cook that of Jocassee.

Dr. Schliermtnn’s wife is a Greek, beau­
tiful and intelligent, but uot a patrician, 
far she is the daughter of a shopkeeper of 
Athens. In this respect she is of the same 
social position us her husband, for he was 
originally it shop boy in Hamburg, and 
made his fortune in the indigo trade. He 
was nearly 70 years old at the time of iuy 
visit to Athens, but with all the physical 
vigor of 50. His wife was just about half 
his age, luit wonderfully congenial and 
sympathetic. They had two children, who, 
according to their father's classical taste, 
were called Agamemnon uml Andromache. 
The former Wits a beautiful boy of 5, with 
dark hair and eyes and Grecian nose and 
mouth. Andromache was just 16, and so 
lovely that she might have served us h 
model for the most graceful statue in het 
father’s library. She had a great talent 
for languages, and spoke with fluency both 
ancient and modern Greek, French, Ger 
man, Italian and English. She was uccoiu 
plished in dancing, drawing and music, 
and her talent for taticstry would have 
made her a fit companion for Penelope.— 
Chicago News.

11« Wan Too l|»iite«l.
A Detroit life insurance agent recently 

received a letter from a utuu in the interior 
of the state who said he was thinking of 
taking out a policy, and lie asked that s 
blank is- forwarded him. It was returned 
yesterday, and the following is a specimen 
of the man's honesty;

“ What did your father die o ff”  
“ Consumption.”
“ Your mot her?”
“ The same.”
“ Ever have heart trouble?**
“ Yea, \ery bad.”
“ L»st any brothers or sisters by death, 

and if so what did they die of?”
“ Jjost five of tin mi, and all died of eou 

sumption and heart disease.”
“ Did you ever spit blood?”
“ Heaps* of times.”
“ Ever lwid any serious uceideut?”
“ Yes Had nearly all my bones broken 

two or three times.”
“ Memory good?”
“ No.”
“Sleep well?”
“ No.”
“ How's your ap| elite?**
“ Very poor.”
Several oilier inmortunt questions w m  

answered after the saiur candid fashion, 
and the agent had to write him ' hat lliere 
is no life insurance for so truthful a man. 
— IVtroit Free Pleas.

An Id ea .
A New York woman thinks she l.a* 

solved the question of managing servants. 
“ I ’ve done too much talking heretofore,” 
aha says, “ given too many orders, and «'e 
pended too much upon their not being c«r 
ried out. Two or three months ago I *ot 
a French maid who s|»euk* no English. My 
French is very limited, but I have never 
got on so beautifully with any |iemon in 
my employ before. The firet day she cams 
I showed her how l w ished certain thi.ig* 
(lore, and being lit able to enlarge verlmlly 
upon the method 1 gave her object lee 
eons. \Vlien the things had l*een done l 1 
criticised in the same material way, shak j 
ing my head and pointing out practically] 
where d •tlcieiirv was. and indicating satis 
facti >m byacortiial but limited V es t bias.' 
In th;> way she got my idea jierfectly, and 
feeling my weaktu *s in t * matter of Ian j 
gunge i have locked after her daily, am! al 
most without »»lament. Hie result is ' 
smooth sailing in her department, which l 
attribute largely to my inability to girt 
elaborate orders*” —New York Time*.

l i o n  to  C o n r ll la lR  an E d ito r .

“ You look awful blur. What la the 
matter with yon?"

"That editor ha* eent back my la»t 
bati'li of poem*. I wish I knew how to 
tfet hi» maul w ill."

"That'* enay enough done."
"H ow  am I to do it to put hitn in 

good humor'''’
"Don't muni him any more of your

A PLAINT FROM PICARDY

A midwinter uight, and bitter, bitter 
cold. Nor so much snow, but a wind 
which had an arctic auger in it. It stung 
the face like vitriol, and froze the blood 
and almost made a fellow cry out, h-> if he 
were iu pain like.

Three of us, just common newspaper re­
porters, were scurrying through Mail 
street, half running, to get to a warm 
pluce. We had been at work up town, try 
ing to find certain facts about a man who 
had been mysteriously murdered in the 
Tenderloin precinct—Johnny Sj>ellman, the 
jockey.

Well, the City Hall park was bleak 
enough. The wind shrieked across it, and 
the ball, with its old white marble steps, 
stood over yonder, pallid, ghastly. Not a 
human being in sight. Nobody wouldsta\ 
out of doors such a uight.

The lights in the tail buildings in Park 
row and iu the low entrance to Hitchcock'* 
ever blessed old cellar coffee house were 
lioppy, cheery beacons.

It was late, well on toward midnight 
That made us hurry all the more.

Even Uncle Sam’s fagged out old horses 
and wagons which forever wait in the Mail 
street alley is*hind that grim stone coping, 
where big bag* of mail matter for all parts 
of the world are bundled in and out, bad 
disap|M*ared out of the cold. There was no 
sound of the mail clerk's voice calling oil' 
the )>ags.

We reached tlie middle of the Mail street 
block. We were on the north side of the 
street. 1 ran in the rear of the procession.

Out of tho shadows of the park came a 
man. In a voice which upon that night 
wind was the most piteous sound I ever 
heard he cried, stretching out otic hand in 
s suppliant way:

“ I’arlez Fruneais, monsieur?”
It was a strange, courteous question to 

come wailing amid the howling of ustorm. 
I turned and then stopped. Then in lion 
est amazement and pity said, “ My trod! 
yes.” 1 had learned some French in boy 
hood, then had bought drinks for a Paris 
boulevardier, and fulfilled the dubious 1 in 
guist ie requirements of u New Jersey col 
lege. 1 had a deep seuted love for the 
French people and a deal of fondness for 
the Freucli tongue.

There in that wretched night, when I 
heard that question, 1 saw the honest peas­
ants—simple, sturdy folk—toiling afield in 
fur Provence. 1 saw the Breton fisher, 
singing as lie patched his nets on the shore 
of the dear old sea. I saw gay Paris and 
the sweet valley of the Loire. And here, 
uloue, clad thinly, was a son of that 
France, a stranger in a great, selfish city; 
iu a great, strange and selfish land, upoua 
uight when no mortal ought to have 
shown his nose out of doors.

He was just asking—1 learned it in his 
first lonely question—just asking for some 
one to give him a helping hand—a syllable 
of direction.

The two other reporters went pelting 
along. 1 looked at the wanderer. A man 
of forty, maybe, Old, to begin life anew. 
He was above medium height, a little 
stooped iu the shoulders, on account of the 
cold perhaps. He was overcoat less, bare­
handed, and carried a small parcel under 
his arm. Over his head was drawn tight a 
kuit cap, such as football players wear.

It was a woful story he told me, stand 
ing there iu the open on that awful night 
with the sparse flakes flying all about us.

He hud come t but day ou the Bretagne. 
The passage hud been very stormy. A fel 
low passenger, a Picard, who smelled ter 
ribly of garlic, had taken all his money. 
His chest , containing his worldly posses­
sions, he had left at ( 'ast le Garden—that 
was before the barge office days. His w ife 
und two children—oh! such pretty chi! 
dren—were ut home in Picardy. He was 
huugry and thirsty. No one but au hon­
est man begging iu the streets of New 
York would admit that he was thirsty.

Common reporters are not habitually 
well to do. 1 had sixty-five cents. 1 gave 
it all to him. 1 told him about the rich 
possibilities of beef and beans. Then 1 di 
rected Him to u ten cent lodging house. 
Then, fienniless, I hurried oil after my 
companions. 1 exjiected to walk all the 
way to Twenty first street. But then I 
had rowed in the Eights in the fall and 
weighed 182, and was equal to it.

“God bless you” in French sounds well 
upon a fierce night wind.

1 told the fellows when 1 overtook them 
that it was at relief to find au honest lx*g 
gar. One of them, who knows McGlory 
and Fat Flynn and O. H., and has l**en 
among the oyster pirates of Maryland and 
the Shanghaiers of Greenwich street and 
Yucatan, curled his smooth, churchly 
looking li|»s and sniffed at my story that I 
bad "gone broke”  on a lieggar.

• • • • • • •
Spring came. The trees iu City Hall 

park were budding. Tramps had come to 
ait under the electric lights iu the circle 
and listen to the night noises.

Work was done. Kveuing was just 
changing into late night The same three 
of us sauntered across Mail street, wend 
ing toward Park place station. The odor 
of ink and the clang of the presses were 
behind us. But a soft breeze played about 
the corners and stirred the dust in the 
street.

A man came out of the shadows of the 
park.

He stood looking at the bright light* 
from tue post office, where the great bun 
dies of letters and papers were being luni 
be red into waiting vehicles. In a voice 
which, upou the night wind, was the most 
Utterly piteous sound I ever heard, he 
cried, stretching out one hand in a suppli­
ant way:

"Parle* vous Francais, monsieur?”
It was a strange, courteous questiou to 

break In on the verual quiet of a spring 
uight I turned, then stopped.

The man who knew McGlory laughed 
bitterly, twice, “ Ha! 11a!”

1 said “ My God! yes.”  I had learned 
some French in boyhood. Then 1 bad 
bought drinks for a Paris boulevardier, 
and had well, never mi ml about that. U 
la too much like the story of George '¿u 
sendorf

But there in that quiet night, when all 
the sir was soft with calm, hearing that 
question 1 saw the honest peasants—sim 
pie, sturdy folk- toiling afield ill far 
Provence. I saw the Breton Asher, sing 
ing a.* he patched his nets on the shore of 
the dear old sea 1 saw gay Paris ami the 
sweet valley of the Loire It was strange
how the memories crowded on my mind.

I looked at the wanderer a man of 40 
may lie Old to begin life anew He was 
alsoe medium height, a little stooped in 
the shoulders He carried a small parcel 
turner his arm It wa* a woful story 
he told, with the spring tuooulight all

He had corue that day on the Bretagne— 
confound tue man and hit two children In 
Picardy! Tcis purest* was an awful thing 
But what if it were all a breath from old j 
Lgypt.and my greatgrandfather had beam 
a story about u fellow Picard and a roll of , 
money stolen in a steerage and—then 1 - 
swore. As 1 said. 1 had learned some 
French in boyhood. Then I had bought j 
drinks for a Paris boulevardier, and—well, 
never mind. The Paris boulevardier had j 
taught me to »wear in such fashion as j 
would have made me hail fellow in Mont­
martre.

And I damned the beggar, and 1 called 
him the worst things that hi* native tongue 
permitted.

The man who knew McGlory blushed 
and looked back and forth from the beg­
gar to me.

And the man with the bundle shrunk 
and shrunk, and made no reply. He crept, 
always facing us, backward, further from 
the light and disappeared into the deep 
shadows under the trees. His form was 
lost. His pale face was the last thing 
which I, still .-.wearing, saw.

And we went away.
•

Summer makes Gramercy park pretty, 
and the lights of the Players’ club shine 
out, and men drink there and say cynical 
things iu the small hours.

An August night I was passing through 
Gramercy square homeward. There was 
just the distant murmur of Fourth av 
eum\ with the occasional footfall of a late 
fellow wralkiug along Irving place. I 
could hear the fountain's drippings fall 
into its still basin. The air was sw'eet with 
the fragrance »>f blossoms, waited out ] 
through the tali iron palings.

Out of tiie shadows of the park came a | 
man. In a voice, which in that soft uight j 
was the most utter y piteous sound 1 ever ; 
heard, he cri**d, stretching out one hand in j 
a suppliant way:

“ Parlez vous Francais, monsieur?”
It was a strange, courteous question to 

arrest a homegoing chap at such an hour.
I turned, then stopped. Then I closed my 
right very tightly, as Bob Turnbull bad 
showed me how long ago. Then I an- 
Mvered. “ My God, yes!”

1 had learned some French in bovhood, 
then lmd bought drinks for a Paris botile- 
vardier, and fulfilled the dubious linguistic 
requirements of a New Jersey college. I 
had a deep seated love for the French peo­
ple und a d al of fondness for the French 
tongue.

There in that sultry night, hearing that 
question, I saw the honest peasants—sim­
ple, sturdy folk- toiling afield in far Pro­
vence. 1 saw the Breton fisher, singing as 
he—Ijord! who and what wrus this genius 
of (¡all, who with his pale, beggar face and 
dismal, lieggar voice kept stalking out 
upon me from dark places?

Was lie going to lie like Mr. Dick’s head 
of Charles 1? Could I know no refuge from 
this garlic breathed Picard and his two 
children and his roll of money lost iu the 
steerage of La Bretagne?

Profit, cried I. thing of oviL 
Profit still, if bird or devil.

I hit him very hard. Assuming that hi?» 
face was France in profile, my fist landed 
iu the Norman territory.

He moaned and muttered something in 
French. 1 paused while he lay and waited 
for me to go away.

It was enough. There was no fight in 
him. In Jin ecstacy of meanness I walked 
off whistling loudly the “ Marseillaise,”  
“ Alions, alloas, mes braves.”

S N A K E 3  W H IT E N E D  HIS HAIR.

TL*. Ke*-T e rr ib le  E xperience  o f  
tuektan and H i«  W ife .

The people about Gates Station anJ 
Greenup, Ky., are now satisfied that 
fright will whiten a man’s hair, for Mr. 
Timothy Gates, who one day had hair a> 
black as a crow wing was gray as a tad- 
ger but oi% week later, and this is how it 
was caused:

Mr. und Mrs. Gates live near the station 
named for them in a cabin raised about 
two feet above the ground. It is a wild 
locality and they keep three good dogs. 
The other night the dogs howled, and tbeu 
the Gateses heard the sound of many “ rat­
tlers.”  Soon the barking of the dog»

« ¿ H Pyhr.
til.AUollTl.fi OK THE REPTILES, 

ceased, and they were satisfied that their 
defenders were laid low in death. Great 
were their fears, and Mrs. Gates soon be 
came u neon sc ion-. They were afraid to 
move oqt of lied, us there were large holes 
in the floor that the snakes could crawl 
through, and in their imagination the 
snakes were in the room all around.

At daylight Gates ventured to the door. 
There in the yard were hundreds of snakes 
lying lazily about, apparently uncon­
cerned. In the course of an hour a neigh­
bor approached on horseback, and nearing 
the cabin bis horse stopped us if paralyzed 
and would not respond to whip or spur. 
The man heard Gates calling him and at 
i lie same time first noticed the danger that 
beset Iris path. Seeing the number of the 
monsters, and knowing it would be useless 
to attempt to cope with them single 
handed and unarmed, he turned about and 
gathered the neighbors in a posse, armed 
with clubs and shotguns, to go to the 
rescue. This they did and engaged iu a 
war of extermination that lasted for an 
hour. Eleven dogs suffered death (luring 
the fight and nuiperotts others died later 
on from the effects of bites.

After the battle was over an inventory 
was taken and it was found that 141 snakes 
were killed, some of them monsters meas­
uring over six feet in length and having 
forty-three rattles and a button. Several 
persons were made faint from the peculiar 
odor arising from the bodies of the reptiles. 
Hundreds of the snakes escaped to their 
den in a cleft of rocks in an old quarry 
near by.

A ll this time Mrs. (rates lay in a stupor. 
Her liair has not “ turned,”  but she Is s. 
prostrated that her recovery is doubtful. 
One theory is that some convulsion of 
nature drove the snakes out of their rocky 
haunts, as they are unusually thick on all 
the hills thereabout.

A n  Unexpla ined Pic ture.
A case that borders on the supernatural 

is reported from Canton, Minn. The peo­
ple there are in a fever of excitement over 
a picture which has suddenly appeared in 
the little round window high up in tin- 
steeple of the Roman Catholic church a 
that place. The picture is that of a grotto 
in which is the form of a woman with her 
infant lying on her left arm, while just in 
front and slightly above the woman is 
sooti er face looking down at the pair. 
The woman la dressed in a loose white 
robe, has long black hair and a lovely lace. 
The child is not so plainly visible, while 
the third face is that of a bearded man.

The picture was first discovered by a lit 
tie girl, and has since been viewed by hun­
dreds of persons, while some wiio ha*'»; 
looked for it have been unable to ser It 
The glass has been carefully washed fu 
side and out by doubters, and as the pic 
ture is still there its existence cannot be 
denied. It is asserted by some that Father 
Jones, pastor of the parish who built the 
church, had tin* picture blown in the glass, 
but this the priest denies and thinks the 
charge can be easily proven or disprove 
by inquiring of the firm from which the 
glass was purchased.

The air was filled again with December 
snows. Gray looked the tall buildings 
through that sifting cloud of white. The 
street lamps were dim and dull, like the 
eyes of poppy eaters.

Far down a shabby, narrow west side 
street, in the purlieus of old Greenwich 
village, the shop windows gleamed gay, 
with tho frost upon them.

Men and women and children with 
bright faces leaned against the storm's 
great harsh hr ist and laughed. .Street 
cars, with their merry bells, bundled along.

A white door;' with the snow heaped 
about it. Some tracks up the steps, and 
the already nearly obliterated evidences 
that a wagou had been at the curbstone, 
told that the undertaker and the coroner 
had been there. It was a coroner’s case — 
suicide from despondency, t hey said.

There wits no carpet in the gusty hull.
A  bio way landlady showed me to the sec 
ond floor. in a rear room a tire, not. 
much of a one, burned in a tired stove.
The room was chill. An oil lamp shed 
light over a form upon the low bed in the 
corner, covered, face and all, with ji sheet.

At a table sat a child, a girl of not more 
than a dozen years. She was reuding 
when I entered. She laid the book dowi* 
gravely. 1 noticed that it was a French 

i prayer book.
| Her eyes were big and very dark, and 
there were tears in them. She simply 

I said, and lier calm voice there in thut still 
room beside the dead was the most utterly 
piteous sound I ever heard:

“ Parlez vous Français, monsieur?” —New 
York World.

T l ie  Key Trick.
Choose six keys of graduated sizes, which 

we will number from 1 to 6, so as to facili­
tate explanations.

Place on the table the bits of the two 
larger keys, No. 1 aud No. 2, and put into 
the ring of key No. 1 the ring of key No. 2.
These two keys. Nos. 1 and 2, will form a 
very wide angle, and in pressing your ham1, 
on the rings you must Ih* sur»» that they 
stand so firmly that they will not slip or 
the table, as they *»re to serve os a Imsc.
Then put the Dit of key No. 3 into the ring 
of key No. 2; after that, in succession, tho 
bits of Nos. 4. 5 and 6 into the rings 
of keys Nos. 3, 4 and 5, looking from 
the top to see that the axis of your 
several keys are in a vertical position. If 
t • booking of the bits in the rings has 

.*n carefully done, which you can Ih*
.vr of by pressing on the best key (No. 6),

.oiinng will Ik* more simple than to 
place on (he riugs of keys Nos. 5 and 6 
*o the last on»* beitig horizontal and al­

most flat) sundry articles of the most 
fragile kind, so as to make the experiment 
more attractive—plates, bowls, decanters.
1 Hit ties, etc.

If a Untie it must be half full of water
so that its center of gravity may not Ins 
too high, which increases the steadiness 
»*f the combination or rather decreases
its nnstesdiniM, Bouton Globe. * . .. . . .... . , ._____________ _ la  feather bed. I he lightning got there

The Chine«« Cuisine. : just the same, t hough it had to eome down
“ In passing through Chinese towns,” < the chimney to g*t at him, and this time

said the Rev. A. T. Wright, of Milwau- he was helpless for two weeks. The last 
kw, to th«' writ.T, "th«' Hotoniihingly | *trok* caught him during the rrrrnt heated

Persecuted by U gh t i l in g .
Jason Goodrich, of Rich Hill, Conn., 

has been struck by lightning five times 
aud still lives. And the strokes were no 
love taps. Once he lay unconscious two 
days from the shock, and on another occa­
sion his beard was burned off and he was 
picked up for dead.

He also has a war record worth boasting 
of; carries three bullets in his !>ody that.

came from rebel 
guns, uml was 
obliged to have 
one of his legs 
amputated on ac­
count of a hors« 
falling on it aud 
crushing it when 
he was a cavalry­
man.

He got his first 
»hock at the age 
of fifteen. It killed 
two cows by which 
he was standing 
and paralyzed him 
for a few days. 
In the army the 

lightning knocked his gun from his hand 
and twisted it, but Jason survived. His 
next stroke came while he was on a load 
of hay in 1872. It burned the hay and all 
of his hair and beard, but he got. over It. 
The next summer he had an experience 
that went a long w ay toward convincing 
him that he was a marked man.

He had lieen taught from a boy to be 
lieve that feathers were a protection 
against lightning, ami though he felt as 
if it was a little bit cowardly, when the 
first thunderstorm of that summer came 
up he yielded to the entreaties of bis wife 
to come into the house and take refuge on

JASON COODKU H.

A  MJlK A L U  O F  Tffl K IN F A N T  T E A K

Clip lLc lost thlriy yt*r» or more from tLe cen­
tury, *rui the segment will represent the terra of 
khe unbounded popuL rl J o. Ho* tetter a Stor. - 
«th  Bitters. The opening of the yesr lsi*3 will 
be «IgnslUsd by the appear «nee of a re-sh A - j 
mauac of the Blitera in which the rsea, deriva 
lion and action oi thi« world-aimou* inecicine 
wilt be lucidly set forth. Everybody shou d 
rrad it. The caiend>*r-«iiid astronomical calcula­
tions to be found In this brochure are always 
astoniehi g y accurate, and the statist ca, illus­
trations, humor and other reading matter rich in 
Interest end full of profit. The Host tter Com­
pany of Pittsburg. Pa., publish It themselves. 
Th y emp oy more than sixty hands In the me- 
chanica. won*, and more than leven months in 
the year are consumed In it* preparation. It can 
be obtained without cost of alf druggists and 
country dealers und is printed In English, tier- 
man, Kivuch, Welsh. Norwegian, tiweuis 
and, Bohemian aud .'*panish.

The old fool has this advantage over the young 
foo! : he will never be a yi ung f« ol. whereas the 
young fool may some day be an old fool.

W O R T H  K N O W IN G .

That A llcock’s Pobocs Plasters are the 
highest result of medical science and skill, 
und in ingredients and method have never 
been equaled.

That they ure the original and genuine 
porous platters, upon whose reputation I 
imitators trade.

That \l l c o c k ’8 P orous P lasters  never 
fail to perform  their rem edial work qu ick ly  
and effectually. * i

That this fact is attested bv thousands of 
voluntary and unimpeachable testimonials 
from grateful patients.

That for rheumatism, weak back, sciatica, 
lung trouble, kidney disease, dyspepsia, 
malaria, und all local pains, they are in- 
vuluable.

That when you buy A l l c o c k ’s P orous 
P la ste r s  you  abso lute ly  obta in  the best 

plasters made.

H e—But don’t you think it wrong to have too 
many htriugh to your bow? She—Ah, yes! But 
I have my beaux on r striug, you see!

M r a. W illiam Lohr
Of Freeport, 111., began to fail rapidly, lost all 
appetite aud got into a serious condition from 

Lhc could md eat vege-
D y s p e p s i a  u îeg or xneat, and even
toast distressed her. Had to give up house­
work. In  a week after taking

Hood’s S a r s a p a r i l l a
She felt a little better. Could k ep more fo «1 
ou h r stomach and grew stronger, she took 6 
bottles, has a good appetite, g u i u e d  si ib-., 
doe* her work easily, is n w In perfect health.

HOOD 3 PILLS «re the best after--.inn« r i*il a. 
They assist digestion aud cure headache.

A  8 0 V K K E I G N  R E M E D Y .

Dr. Parker’s Sure Cough Cure. One 
.lose will stop a cough. It never fails. 
Try it. Price, 25 cents a bottle. For 
’ ale by all druggists. Pacific Coast 
Agent, <ieo. Dahl bender & Co., Drug­
gists, 214 Kearny street, San Francisco, i

“ Madge is a great udmir r of football, he 
saya. * “ Indeed ne is. Why . he never opt us a 
jack[H>t other than w i’.h u Y ”

R U F T U K I  A N D  P 1 L K B  C U R E D .

We positively cure rupture, plies and all rec- 
.ai diseases without pain or detention from busi­
ness. No cure, no pay. Also all Private dts 
ea>es. Address tor pamphlet Drs. Porterfield A 
Losey, S38 Market street, tsan Francisco.

The medical men say that klept mania Is a 
lat a«**. We have observed that Its v etnas are 

always taking something for it.

Sufferers from coughs, sore throat, etc., 
.should try "Brown'* Bronchial Trochea.”

He—I »ove you; w i l  you marry me? She 
(hatieh i y) You forget yourself, sir. He—1 
have to; l ’ .a jour.

A  M am m oth  Con» petit Ion
in prl/.fs for the best s**ven stories was what 

I'i ik  Y o i-t i i 'h Co m e.vNio.N offered; *4,000 fur tin* 
»»••st serials and ♦ ,,.W0 for the »>est folk- ore tal s. 
No less than *.!*»:{ storlf s competed for ih**»e prli.es. 
The successful stories are just announced to appear 
in T i ik  Co m p a n io n  during I8»f.

I l j  sending ?1.7d at o -c e  you w ill obtain the pa­
per k k k k  to January and for a fu ll year. toJanu 
ary, lsiM. Address T i ik  Y o u t h ’s c o m p a n io n . 
B ' ston, M iss.

Cures Consum ption , Coughs, C roup , S o r «  
T o ro id . Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Fora Lame Side, Back or Chest Shiloh*« Porous 
Plaster will give great satisfaction.—35 cents.

SHILOH’S VITALIZER.
Mrs T. 8. Hawkins, Chattanooga,Tenn., says: 

“  ShÙoh'8 Vitalizer ' SA V K D  ^f Y  L IF E .  I
consider it the best remedy fo r  a debilitat ed*u*t t rn
I  ever used." For Dyspepsia, Liver or Kiduey  
trouble it excels. Price ‘S ets.

CATARRH 
_____ 'REMEDY.

Have you Catarrh ? Trvthta Remedy. It will 
relieve and Cure you. Price 60 cts. This la  
lector fo r its successful treatment is furnish»*» 
free. Shiloh’s Remedies are sold by us ou a 
guarantee to give satisfaction.

H O W ’ S T H  19 !

We offer fICO reward for any case of catarrh 
that cannot be cure-1 by Ha i ’s Catarrh Cure.

F J. CH ENEY A CO., Prop*., Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. Che­

ney for the last fifteen years, aud believe him 
peifectly honorable in till business transactions 
aud financially abL- to carry out any obligations 
made ny their firm. WEST & T K l’AX,

Wholesale Druggist«*, Toledo, O.
WARDING KIN NAN «k M A RVIN ,

Wh» lesale Druggist-, Toledo, O.
H all’s Catarrh Cure is taken l. lerually. acting 

directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces ot 
the system. Price, 75 eems per bottle, bold by 
all uiuggists. Testimonials free.

f l S H
ThtsTrado Mark Is on the beat

WATERPROOF COAT
giSTiSi? In the W orld  ! 

rrM- A. J. TOWER. BOSTON. MASS.

Try U kr m sa  for breakfast.

Ose Knamellne Stove Polish ; no dust, no smell

Hercules Gas Engine
(G A S  O R  G A S O L I N E )  ^

Made for Power or Purrping Purposes.
The Cheapest Reliable Gas Engine 

on the Market.

O ut o p  Enoìne ano  
P ump.

O x \ K  B N J O Y S I

Both the method and result, whei 
Syrup o f Figs is taken; it is pleoaan* 
and refreshing to the taste, and act? 
geutly yet promptly on the Kidney* 
Liver aud Bowels, cleanses the sye 
tern effectually, dispel* colds, head 
tebes aud fever* and cures habitua 
constipation permanently. For salt 
in 50c and $1 bottles by all druggists

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO
S»N  HHHClSbO. GAL.

.ovsvitu. n. »ew rot*. »  r.

44

i
F o r  S im p lic ity  it  B ea ts  thd W o r ld .

I t  o ils  Itse lf f ro m  a R e se rv o ir ,
N o  C a rb u re to r  to g e t  ou t o f  o rde r . 

N o  B utteries o r  E l ectrie Spark *
li runa with u Cheaper Grade of Gasoline than any 

oilier Engine.
fcKNI> KOK C AT A LOO C K TO

° A L M E R  &. R E Y , M a n u f a c t u r e r s ,

IQS Satisomo Street, San Francises. Cat.
----AHn----

P O R T L A N D ,  O R E G O N .

M ANW’S B 2 ! i i  R UTTER
W ill cut Dry or Grees 

Bonos, Meat. Gristle and a!
Green Cut BO NE» v ili 

double the immbvr of e^gs 
— will muke them more fer 
tile—will earry tho hen» 
safely through tho moitl*:^ 
period and put them ip  
condition to lay when egg; 
command the highest price 
and will dovelone you* 
chicks faster than any 
Other food.

Feed Green Bones anil 
oso ( ' r o o s o x o n r  to kill
the lice, an.l you will mak* 
fifty per cent more profit.

Send for Catalogue an«5 
price*.

PETALU1A fllCUBAM C0MP7. PITALUIA, ClL

writer,
largo number ol cookshopa interest# 
sml attracts the foreign passer by. One*« 
curiosity is often aroused to know the 
ingredients of the messes he sees being

term. He was in the barn; there was a 
storm and Jason was found sensele*» on 
the floor. His watch was partially melted. 
That's all that is known as yet, for Jason 
is this time a little slow in coming to Hi*

concocted. These places are unpleas- wife declares he shall go to California ** 
aiitlv pressed upon the pedestrian, for soon as they can make arrangements, 
the front is invariably open to the street. She’s had lightning enough and 
snd in order to tempt customers by the chance earthquakes for a c hange 
* it at 1 si ll » t vlauds the coo* pre
pares his dishes over a charcoal fire in 
full view, and sets samples o f his ma­
terials and trial»-, 11 of fare out on a show- 
board before him. Tables and stools 
are placed in the rear, and here the hnn- 
¿-•y may banqnet.

“ The Frenchman i* not the only one
who has his frogs' legs und »nail soup, 
for the Celestial, too. revels in these 
dainties and many more stranger than 
these. Snakes and eels alike know the 
fryingpan, and when skinned aud 
dressed appear very much alike. Mail) 
varieties of tioupoisonons snakes are 
used for food. Silkworm gm lw are 
regarded as a choice morsel and ate 
•tew. d in lard and eaten as a reli-h, an * ! 
a multitude iff other insects are deemed 
edible ” — Chica*’ inter Ocean.

w ill  
He

says that the stroke doesn't hurt, but get- 
ling over it is awful, us the blood re est ab- , 
lishing its circulation through the affect«»! 
portions of the body is attended with SX- 
cruciaUsg pain.

"  For two years I suffered terribly 
with stomach trouble, and was for 
all that time under treatment by a 
physician. He finally, after trying 
everything, said my stomach was 
worn out. and that I would have to 
cease eating solid food. On the rec­
ommendation o f a friend I procured 
a bottle o f August Flower. It seem­
ed to do me good at once. I gained 
strength and flesh rapidly. I feel 
now like a new man, and consider 
that August Flower has cured me.”  
Jas. K. Dederick, Saugerties, N . Y .S

-^owv iitooJL?-

Piir O  Isthr
lea.llnf rWBWlj for »  l 
unnatural diAcbarc*» »>* 
prlvat# dtseaAPS of nee: •
certain cure for the del:* ‘ 
tating weakneM p*ce*UL' 
to women

I Mídanle by I pi
ITnthm CHmieilFn In rtrorom.iidlot------ 1 all «uffarar*

n i 8T0NFA *D,On.-'.-* 
No l* f  h j  D i a , t ( « « A

r u m  * i.*o

PENSIONS! MORE PENSIONS
Now is i  splendid time to spp’y. For 

reliable, prompt, effective eerviee, or in- 
ormation in any claim write to 

L E W IS  H E IN IN C E R .
P. O. B ox  3 ; « .  W a sh in g to n , D . C.

NOTHING 1* a.«ke<1 
Mens  l .H, 
her S h o e *  
f o o t h o l  
style — th e

- v i , ^ art free wit!*‘*ch pair of Gents’ Shoes or Boots, if e^ke 
for Best quality sell at .V to ?. cent* 1 
mail add 10 w h .  extra. M latea' f.mtholdi 
11 to l 1., free. V\ ith Children's shpes if ask 
for And if mail. Smith I  Caih Store 
118 Front Street, Ssn Francisco, Cai.

. fof
Rub-

414,

No W ore W ind  In T h e ir  *t*il*.
Rn.«* ivtll Manager (to club directors)—Gen­

tlemen, I am very sorry to asy that our 
chance for the (vnnaut is lost, ami our only 
course left is to disband the player*. 

Directors tin chorus) — Why f 
“Our coach has dislocated his jaw."—Time.

I had a malignant breaking out on mv leg 
below the knee, and waacuredsound and well

R R K Q
C.herblood medicine*had ijiltJ  O e M

j to do me ar.y good. "  ILL V. Peaty.
S. C

Y O U N C  M E N I
T h e  Specific A No. I.

Core«, without fail, oil coao* f W -m o re ­
herí* and M leei, no matter of h.-w lor,g
«Luídln«. Prevents stricture. It hei < an Iu-

i  terrai r> me-'y. Cures w»*:  cv^rythi;,* »
■ boa f.iiled. S. Id hr all Dnicglat*.

Manóme tarera  The A. Srhofr1
F r ie r .  SA.US. Co., Son Jose, CoL

8h
The Exact Hituathm.

(tenderly)—Did tbs dog bite you, dar-

ASTHMA CURED m
OLLIN* MU g. M».PICHO CO :

ihine Habit C ared  In IO

He- Yc», he di«i.
8ht» reassuringly' —Well, it was papa's d<>g. 

darling, and we know he isn't mad.
Ha—Yes. but I am. —Somerville Journal.

I w as troubled from  childhood with an a?- 
rr.w .itod c.i-e  o f 1 - 'tter. a r d  three b* tti*-« cl 

I c u ro l nie permanently.
Walla * M o " .

. . .  MtanwiiW. 1. 1
Hr Nwk on Blond And Skin lhoeaoe« mai\- 

I t « « .  b d i i i  » i u u j c C v . .A U « a u , U a .

I h B U H i l  M o r p h in e  H a b i t  f o r e  
i l K I I I H  t .  J j  ^ N  •» j . a  % t i l l  
V  I  I V I f l D R . J . STÉPHENS L«0aiK i,On <

A S T H M A  ciiRriT«v'.frrA*. w-* »nil m i ; m * v U n t i l  r m i  p n j "  r *
TNI M TAIT M il ■ C* IK N I IT I I .N  I F  K fc  t

S. P. S. Ü. So. 473-6. F. S. Ü. Mo. WO


