‘Catarrh

o 'a constitutional disease originating In

fmpure blood and requiring eonstitntional |

treatment acting through and purltying the
blood for its radical and permanent cure,
The greatest constitutional remedy in

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

In usual Hguld form or in ehocolated
tablets knownas Sarsatabs. 100 doses §1,
Nasal and other local forms of catarrh
mre relleved by Catarrlets, which allay In-
Aammation and deodorize dischargs, 060c,

A Gueas,

“I'n,” sald Willle, thoughtfully, *I
think 1 know now what the minister
meant when he sald ‘It s wore blessed
to glve than to recelve'”

“Yes?" replled” Lils pa, “well, what
did be mean?

“Castor oll." ~Phlladelphia Press,

Wrinkles,

A smnll boy of an luguiring turn of
mind, says the Philadelphin Inquirer,
looked at his father earvestly and ask-
ed:

“Father, what are wrinkles?

“Fretwork, my son-—fretwork,”
plied paterfamilias confidently,

re

Nocoratle Nepartes,

Plato was joshing Socrates about Xan-
tippe.

“You must have a strong affection for
ber,” he sald

“It lan't platonle, anyhow.,” answered
Bocrates, his irritation getting the better
of his customary impertarbability for the

wmoment.—(“hicago Tribune

BIFrRmugT FRACIN,
I sew It |8 sald that a man Is
value to his

Bacon
regurded an of greatest
country at the age of 24

Egbert-—And yet that Is about the
time of hin !ife that he goes about with
a hank of some gir!'s ha!r ln his watch
case.— Youkers Statesinan,

Adviece,
“S8o0 you are anxious to go Into pub-
lic jife,” sald the Influential man.
“Yeu. How would you advise me to
go about It
“Well," I you
bitlous | should

are personally am-
suggeat polities, [If

your wife ls soclally ambitious | should |

suggest diplomacy.”- Washlugtoa Star.

A Noef Uuardian,

The new Singer bullding In New York
Is now up to its thirty-sixth fSoor and
has only sixteen meore floors to add,

Of course it Is a little early yet
select an aerlal whitewings, but it will
have to be done pretty soon.

The duty of this lmportairt official
will be to push the clouds off the rool
—{leveland Plaln Dealer

Nathan Straus, an eastern philanthro-

phist, has established in New York City
a sories of milk booths where pure ster-
flized milk is sold to the poor for one
cent a bottle, Absolute antiseptic clean-
liness ia required by him in all branches
of the enterpriso. In cleansing the milk
bottles he uses two things—hot water
and BORAX. The glistening bottles tes-
tify to the effectiveness of this method.

Maore About It
(Concerning the fair mald of Nantas
ket, who put the marked egg In the bas-
ket, a correspondent tells the rest of the
story.)
A young man In old Narragansett,
On finding the egg, sald: "] chance It"—
But declded quick not to,
For the egg, when it got to
Old 'Gansett, had addied in transit,

Stenay ftempany,

“1 suppose,” sald (Mtiman, “you find
the ride home to Swamphurst every
day pretty long and lonesome, don’t
you?"

“Well,” replled Sulbbubs, “of eourse
it's long, but I can’'t say It Is lone
some. You see, 1 usunlly have a new
servant girl with me."—Phlladelpbia
Press.

His 1dea of It

Here the locomotive fireman spoke up.

“It makes me tired,” he saild, “to hear
the bosses talk about killin' off the smoke
nulsance by ‘intelligent firin'' If 1 was
runnin' things I'd do a little Intelligent
firin' myself, You can bet your life en
thet, 1'd fire some of the bosses.”

Ome Exceptien.

“Yon ecan't get a mopey order for
more than $100, can you?' asked Grin-
der.

“Don’t you belleve It,” replied Batch-
eller Hall, "I got one the other day
for $250."

“Through the postoffice?”

“Sure. It was from my wife. She
snld: ‘Send me $250 at once.' "—Phlla-
delphla Press,

(sharply)—Doa’t want

Canvasser—Borry to have troubled
you, madam. I sce the lady next door
was right

Mrs. Bmart—Eh! What did she say!

Canvasser—8he said [ needn’t

my time calling here, as you bad no
sllver,

Mre, Bmart—The impudent thing!
Give s six bomea
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CHAPTER XXVIL.

In any revolution, the Insurgents have
nlways an advantage
government they are attacking, from the
fact that, as they hold together, know
thelr nuwmbers and act In accordance with
In long worked out plan, they are not
only cognizant of what they want, but
nlso whither they are proceeding. The
government, on the other hand, however
well Informed it may be, and however
well on its guard, Is obliged to remain
for n cousideruble length of time In an
attitude of armed without
knowing whence the danger that menaces
It will come, or the strength of the rebel
llon it will have to combat,

On the other hand, again, as the secret
of the discovery of the plet remains with
a small band of confidential ngents of
the authorities, the latter do not know
at first whom to trust, or whomn to reckon
on. They everybody, the
very troops defending them, whom they
fear to see turning against them at any
and overthrowing them. This
especially the case in
i}nlvi all the old Spanish colonies, where
the governmental sywtemn In  essentially
military, and ls consequently only based
on naturally uniotelligent and venal
troops, who are utterly deficient of pat
riotle feellngs, and whom interest alone,
that is to say, pay or promotion, can keep
to their duty.

The President of the Republic had been
Iinformed of the designs of the general,
as far as that was possible ; had
| known for more than a month that a vast
was being formed; be even was
aware of the probable day fixed for the
but he did not know a
wyllable about the plans arranged by Don
Sebastian and his adherents. As the plot
| was to ourst out In Mexico, the President
| had filled the capital troops, and

| ealled those on

LI e ne

expeciation,

CUETE | even

moinent,

Is more

he

plot

pronunciamento,

with
whose
thought he could reckom with the greatest
:r'--rtnm';.

in

| But s preparations were necessarily
restricted to this, and he had been con-
strained to walt till the revolution com
menoced

It burst forth with the suddenness of
a peal of thunder at twenty places sim
ultaneously, at about the second hour of
| the tarde. The President, who was at
once informed, and who had only come
to the clrcus In order not to be lnvested
in the government places, Instantly took
| the measures he thought most efficacious.

The news, however, rapidly arrived,
{and became worse and worse, and the in
:lll!’fﬁ(‘!lﬂll was assuming frightful propor
| tlons The revolters at first tried to
| install themselves on the Plaza Mayor
| In order to selze the government palace,
| but with loss, after a
:\---rj‘ serious contest, they ambuscaded
themselves In Tacuba, Secunda, Monte
[ rilla and San Agustin streets, erected bar
|ricades and exchanged a sharp fire with
the faithful troops.

The cannon roared in the square and
the balls made large gaps in the ranks
of the lnsurgents, who replied with yells
of rage and Ipncreased firing.

Colonel Lupo bhad taken possession of
two city gates, which he burned down,
and through which fresh re-enforcements
the Insurgents, who now pro-
claimed themselves masters of one-third
of the city. The foreign merchants, es-
tablished In Mexico, had hoisted their na-
tlonal flags over their housea, in which
they remained shut up and suffering great
anxlety.
4| The President was still standing mo-
tionless in the center of the circus, frown-
ing at each new message, or angrily strik-
|ing the pommel of his saddle with his
clenched fist. All at once a man glided
| secretly between his horse's legs and gent-
The general turned

being repulsed

reached

|1y touched his boot.
| round quickly.

“Ah!" the general exclaimed, on recog-
nizing him. *“At last! Well, Curumilla?"

But the Indian, without answering,
thrust a folded paper into his hand and
disappeared as rapidly as he had come.
The general eagerly scanned the letter,
which only contalned these words, writ-
ten in French: “All Is going on well.
Charge vigorously.”

The general's face grew brighter, he
drew himself up haughtily, and brandish-
ing his sword with a martial air, shouted
in a volce heard by all: “Forward, Mu-
chachos |"

Then, digging his spurs Into his horse's
gldes, he galloped out of the circus, fol-
lowed by the greater part of the troops,
the remainder recelving orders to hold
their present position until further warn-
Ing.

“New,” sald the President to the offi-
cers who pressed round him, “the game is
won ; within an hour the Insurrection will
be conquered.”

In fact matters had greatly altered.
This Is what had occurred:

Valentine, as we sald, had taken a
house In Tecuba street, and another in
the vicinity of the Ban Lasaro gate.
During the night that preceded the pro-
nunciamento, 400 resolute soldiers, com-
manded by faithful officers, were Intro-
duced Into the house In Tacuba wstreet,
where they remained so well hidden that
no one suspected their presence. A simi-
lar number of troops were stowed away
In the house at the San Lazaro gate,

Don Martial, at the head of a large
body of men, slipped Into the small house
belonging to the capatas, and, being warn-
od by the latter so soom as the general
had gone off to attend the review, he pass-
od Into his mansion threugh the masked

over the |

Mexico |

fidelity he |

A AN

| door we know, and occupled It without
| striking a blow,

|
|
I
|
|
|

The Tigrero straightway set a trap, in
which wseveral of the principal chiefs of
the insurgents were caught and made pris
aoners,

These three points occupied, they walt
ed. Colonel Lupo had attacked the San
Lazaro gate wo vigorously and unexpect-
edly, that it was lmpossible to prevent
him burning it. A very obtinate fght at
once began, and the colonel, after a brave
resistance, had been at length compelled
to retreat and fall back on the main body
of the lnsurgents, who were masters, or
nearly so, of the center of the city.

All at the terrnces In Tacuba
street, looking on the Plaza Mayor, were
covered with sharpshooters, who began a
tremendous fire on the lnsurgents collect
ed beneath them,

once

The artillerymen, who had bhitherto
fired at long range, now brought up their
guns almost within pistol shot of the

streets, and, in spite of the musketry fire
of the insurgents, bravely posted their
batteries and began hurtling showers of
eanister among the defenders of the barri-
cades,

Almost slmultaneously the troops faith
ful to the government appeared in the
rear of the rebels. The insurgents felt
they were lost, for they were caught be-
three fires; still, they offered a
courageous resistance, for, knowing that
if they fell alive into the hands of the
conqueror they would be mercilessly shot,
they allowed themselves to be killed with
an Indian stoicism, and did not yield an
inch of ground.

The general was in a terrible rage;
without a hat, his face blackened with
gunpowder and his uniform torn in sev-
eral places, he leapt his horse over the
corpses, and dashed blindly into the thick
of the government followed by
a small band of friends, who bravely let

t ween

troops,

| themselves be killed at his side,

The fight was positively degenerating
into a massacre, the two parties, as un-
happily always happens in civil wars,
fought with the greater fury and
stinacy because brothers were contending
agalnst brothers, and many of them, for
whom politics were only a pretext, took
advantage of the medley to satiate per-
sounl hatred and avenge old insulta.

However, this could not go on for long
thus, and it was necessary to get out of
the situation at all risks. General Guer-
rero, unaware of the occupation of his
house, resolved to fight his way thither,
barricade himself, and obtaln an honor-
able capitalation for himself and his com-
rades,

No sooner was the plan conceived than
the execcution was attempted. Don Sebas
tian collected round him all the fighting
men left, and formed them into a small
band—for the canister and bullets had
made frightful ravages in the ranks of
the Iinsurgents—and placed himself at
their head.

“Forward, forward!"™
he rushed at the enemy.

His men followed him with yells of
fury. The collision was terrible, the fight
fearful ; for four or five minctes a fune-
real silence brooded over this confused
mass of combatants, who attacked each
other so savagely.

At length the President's troops fell
back slightly, the Insurgents took ad-
vantage of it to redouble their efforts,
which were already superhuman, and
reached the general's house. The doors
were broken open in an instant, and all
rushed pell-mell into the court yard. They
were saved, since they had at last reached
the shelter where they hoped to defend
themselves,

At this moment a frightful thing hap-
pened ; the gallery commanding the court
yard and the stairs were entirely occu-
pied by soldiers, and so soon as the in-
surgents appeared the muskets were
pointed down at them, a tornado of fire
passed over them like the blast of death,
and in a second a mass of corpses covered
the ground.

The insurgents, terrified by this sudden
attack, which they were so far from anti-
cipating, hurriedly fell back, instinctively
seeking an outlet by which to escape.
The tumult then became terrible, and the
massacre assumed the proportions of an
organized butchery. Driven back into
the court yard by the troops who pur-
sued them, and met there by those who
had attacked them and now charged at
the bayonet point, these wretched men,
rendered senseless by terror, did not
dream any longer of employing their
weapons, but falling on their knees before
their executioners, and clasping their
trembling hands, they implored the mercy
of the troops, who, intoxicated by the
smell of blood, and affected by the horri-
ble murder fever which seizes upon even
the coolest man on the battle field, killed
them like oxen In the shambles, and
plunged their sabres and bayonets into
their bodies with grina of delight and
ferocious laughter, and felt a bhorrible
pleasure in seeing their victima writhe
with heartbreaking cries in the last con-
vulsions of death.

General Don Sebastian, though wound-
ed, and who seemed to have been pro-
tected by a charm throughout this scene
of carnage, defended himself like a lion
against several soldiers, who tried in vain
to transfix him with their bayonets. Lean-
ing against a column, he whirled his
sabre round his head, evidently seeking
death, but wishful to sell his life as dear-
ly as possible.

SBuddenly Valentine cleft his way

l'):"

he shouted, as

'
| through the combatants, followed hy Be!-j

mumeur, Black Elk and Curumilla, who

were engaged in warding off the blows the | |

soldiers incessantly made at him, and

| reached the general. !

“Ah!" the latter said, on perceiving |
him, “here you are at last, then?"

And he dealt him a terrible blow, but
‘elhumeur parried it, and Valentine con-
tinued to advance,

“Withdraw,” he maid
who surrounded the general,
belongs to me.”

The soldiers, though they did not know
the hunter, intimidated by the accent with
which he uttered these words, and recog-
nizing in bhim one of those rare men who
can always lmpose on common natures,
respectfully fell back without making the
slightest objection.

The hunter threw his purse to them.

“You dare to defy the lion at bay,”
the general shouted, gnashing his teeth;
“although attacked by dogs, he can still
avenge his death.”

“You will not die,” the hunter sald,
coldly ; “throw away the sabre, which is |
now useless,"”

“Ah, ab!” Don Secbastian said, with a
grin of rage; “I am not to die? And
why not, pray?

“Because,” he answered, in a cutting
voice, “death would be a mercy to you,
and you must be punished.”

“Oh!” he shricked, and, blinded by
rage, he rushed madly at the hunter,

The latter, without falling back a step,
contented himself with giving a wsignal.
At the same moment a slip-knot fell on
the general's shoulders, and he rolled
on the ground with a yell of rage. Curu-
milla had lassoed him.

In vain did Don Sebastian attempt fur-
ther resistance; after useless eforts he
was reduced to utter Impotence, and
forced not only to confess he had been
vanquished, but to yield himself to the
mercy of his conquerors.

The massacre was ended, the insur-
rection had been drowned in blood. The
few rebels who survived the carnage were
made prisoners; the victors, in the first
moment of enthusiasm, had shot several,
and it required the most energetic inter-
ference on the part of the officers to
check this rather too summary justice.

At this moment joyous shouts burst
forth, and the President of the Republic
entered the courtyard at the head of a
large staff, gzlistening with embroidery.

“Ah, ah!” he said, as he took a con-
temptuous glance at the general ; “so this
is the man who wished to change the in-
stfutions of this country?”’

Don Sebastian did not deign to reply:;
but he looked at the speaker with such
an expression of implacable hatred that
the President could not endure it, and
was forced to turn his head away.

to the msoldiers

“Did this man surrender?” he asked
one of his officers.
“No, coward,” the general answered,

with clenched teeth, *I will not surrender
to hangmen."”

““Take this inan to prison with the oth-
ers,” the President continued, “an exam-
ple must be made; but take care that
they are not insulted by the people.”

“Yen,” the general muttered, “ever the
same system.”

“A full and entire pardon,” the Presi-
dent continued, “will be granted to the
unhappy men who were led astray and
have recognized their crime.”

“Clemency after the massacre, that is
the usual way,” the general said again.

The President passed without answer-
ing him, and left the courtyard. A few
minutes later the prisoners were led
away to prison, in spite of the efforts of
the exasperated populace to massacre
them on the road.

General Don Sebastian Guerrero was
one of the first to appear before the tri-
bunal. He disdained any defense. He
was condemned to death and his estates
confiscated.

(To De continued.)

Princess of Trinidad.,

Those who share the prosperity of
that eccentric Englishman known as
Baron Hardin-Hickey and llkewise as
James 1. of Trinidad should interest
themselves, it 1s remarked, in the ca-
reer of his only daughter, Reina Har-
din Hlickey, who lives In New York.
The girl was named Relna when her
father thought she would succeed him
in reigning over the barren rock of
Trinidad. She Is an attractive young
woman with a glorious soprano volce.
She was tralned In Paris and Italy,

and why she has not attained
fame and fortune In grand opera
iIs what her friends cannot com-
prehend. They assert that women

with volces of less power and sweet-
ness are singing In the celebrated
opera houses. Mlss Hardin-Hickey en-
joyed a brief popularity in Washington,
but she fled from the prominence given
to ragtime and other light kinds of
melody. She is a disciple of the clas-
slc and ls absolutely uncompromising
in that respect.—Chicago Dally News

A Difference.

“You seem llke a pretty good sales
man,” sald the merchant. “Why don't
you come with us?’

“1 will,” replled the salesman of the
rival house, “if you'll give me what I
want."”

“QOh, I couldn't do that; but I'll give
you what you expect.”"—Philadelpnia
Press.

Weounld PFProfit by It.

Vicar—I am so glad your dear
daughter is better. I was greatly
pleased to see her In church this morn-
ing, and shortened the services on pur-
pose for her.

Mother of Dear Daughter—Thank
you, Vicar, I shall hope to bring her
every Bunday now i—Punch,

“this man |

For the
Children

To succeed these days you
must have plenty of grit, cour- §
age, strength, How is it with }
the children? Are they thin,

pale, delicate? Do not forget
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. You
know it makes the blood pure
and rich, and builds up the
generz! health in every way.
The ehildren cannot possibly have good
health unless the bowe!ls are in
tion. A sluggiah liver give
bad breath, constipated bo

these bx giving sma!l lazative doses of Ayer's
Flils. Il vegetable, sugar-coated,

Just What He Meant.

Goodley—Of course Meanley led a
very bad life.

Knox—Yes, and he's going from bad
to worse.

Goodley—You
that he's dying?

Knox—Yes, 1
Press.

haven't heard, then,

have.—Phliladelphia

8+, Vitas' Dance and all Nervous Discases

" anently cured by Dr. Kline's CGirend
Nerve m;vm Heod for FREE 92 trial bottle and
treatise, Dr. K. H. Kilae, Ld., 93l Arch St., Phila. Pa

Leve's Awakening.

“I'm almost sure the count is In love
with me,” excitedly eclaimed the first
helress,

“What makes you think so?" Inquired
the other. '

“He asked me today how much I was
worth."—Philadelphia Press.

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Boothing
Byrup the b. st remedy to use for their childrea
duriug the teethiug period.

VOO'000'0Z1S Ses peajosul Junomw L
uswuisaod gy £q awed sw] pasnbow
8dam ‘Nouvay Jo sopiw (g'l Jujavy ‘seruwd
“Wod X8 ‘unde[ jo swasls prosiea )
sz[vuopIwn f1a1rdmros o) 1ama agy O]

R Cures While You Walk.

Allen's Foot-Fase is a certain cure for hot
sweating, eallus, and swollen, aching feet. 8ol
by all Druggists. Prire 25¢. lon’t sceept any
substitute. Trial %.m-kqe FREE. Address
Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Servile Flatter.
Alexander the Great bad mounted his
fiery Bucephalus and was putting the
famous war horse through his paces,
“How do [ look?" he asked.
“Like a Chicage mounted policeman,
sire.” said his clief of commiesary.
lsased with rhe comparison, Alexan-
der spurred Bucephalus stralght at a five
barred gate and nodded to the yeumg man
with the camera.

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this raper will be pleased to
learn tuat thereis atleast one dreaded disease
that science has been able to cure i1n all fts
stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh
Curels the only positive cure now known tothe
medical fraternity. Catarrh be ng a constitu-
tional disease. requires a consiltutional treat-
ment Hall's Catarrh Cureis saken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous sur-
faces of thegystem, thereby destroying thefoune
dation of the disease, and givingt e patient
strength by building up the constitu'fon and
assisting nature in dolng its work. The pro-
prietors have so auch {aithinitscurative pow-
ers hat the{ offer One Hundred Dollarsforan
case that it fails to cure. Sead for list
testimonials.

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

Bold by all druggists, T5e.

Take Hall's Fawli.y Pills for constipation.

Hew to Work Buttomholes.

When working a buttonbele in a
heavy cloth, or one that pulls and
frays, It saves much trouble to work
the hole by basting thread, then stitch-
ing close to this on the machine, put-
ting In two rows just the length of
the buttonhole to be. Cut with a sharp
penknife between these lines and work
clesely in the ordinary way over the
machine stitching. This buttonhole
will keep its shape and remain imtact
as long as the cloth holds together.

Truth
and Quality

uppeal to the Well-Informed in every
walk of life and are essential to per-
manent success and creditable stand-
ing. Accordingly, it is not claimed
that Syrup of Figs and Elixir of
Senna is the only remedy of known
value, but one of many reasons why
it is the best of personal and family
laxatives is the fact that it cleanses,
sweetens and relleves the internal
organs on which it acts without any
debllitating after effects and without
having to increase the quantity from
time to time.

It acts pleasantly and naturally and
truly as a laxative, and its component
parts are known to and approved by
physiclans, as it is free from all
objectionable substances. To get its
beneficlal effects always purchase the
genuine—manufactured by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co., only, and for
sale by all leading druggists.




