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CHAPTER 111L.—{Countinned.)

It slmply seomed incredible that it was
the haughty, high-spirited Bylphide Oour-
amont who obeyed the nomchalant com-
mand with the sobmission of a lamb.
What power did this rudd fellow exert
over this defiant girl? Had she mot her
magter in him?

He pointed to the easy chair which she
haod left but 4 minute before, as she sank
Into it, he careleasly tossed his dripping
hat npon a dainty sofm coversd with
pale blue satin embroidered with apple
blossquns, and braced himself against the
tollet table, the muslin deapery of which
became crushed and soiled by contact
with his muddy boots.

“First of all" he began, speeringly,
“your tragedy airs are out of place. 8o
long as you do not bring us face to face
I do not care a pin to mest him; what
Is more, I no more want to kill him
than 1 want to marry you—for love."

He paused nbruptly, and little by 1it-
tle she ruised her great, dilated ecyes to
his face like two buening stars.

“It may tonch yoor vanity in a wul-
nerable spot,” he continued, sitting down
upon the edge of the table and crossing
one foot over the other, “but 1 don't
love you a speck and aever did; so you
may as well know, first as Iast, that if
Fou hadn't been worth your weight in
gold, 1 wounldn't have looked twice at
you. You're not my style. 'm hot-tem-
pered enough myself, and bringing a fire-
brand into my camp wounldn't have help-
ed mniters.”

While he spoke the defiant look had
been creeping back Into Sylphide's face,
brightening her eyes and curling her
red lips.

“S8o yon sought to marry me for my
money ' she muormured, looking him
steadily in the eya.

“Most assuredly; for no other reason.™

“You bave lost me and my money,
too!"” she cried, springing to her feet.

“You, yes; but not the money. Your
father left a will, did he not ¥

*No.™

1t is doubtful whether, had a bomb ex-
ploded at his feet, Oscar Couramont
would have started more violently.

“Left no will?" he cried.

“I tell you, ne," Splphide replied with
a steady, level glance.

Couramont shrugged his shoolders and
reseated himself upon the edge of the
table,

not believe it

With handa cramped like the talons of
& bird of prey, she sprang at her tormen-
tor, uttering shriek after shriek of rage,
horror and dismay.

“It is a lie, a lie, n lie!" she panted;
“out of my sight! Yon—youn—I "

She staggered, Leat the afr for & mo-
ment with her arms, then with a low
moan of fathomless agony, fell, face
downwards, with a dull crash, like one
stricken with death.

Too late Osear Conramont discovered
that he had overreached himself. Syl
phide was now incapable of signing the
instrameat which would make a wenlthy
man of him; besides, her cries had arous-
ed the household, hurrying feet were
mounting the stairs. already they were
knocking at the door, apd a man's voice
in excited accents was calling upon her
to open. In less than half a minute the
barrier would be broken down!

Spatching op his hat and revolver,
Couramont sprang to the window.

“We shall meet agaln, my lady, never
fear!" he hissed, menacingly; “we shall
meet again, when my grip upon yon shall

1"

be stronger than it is now!

CHAPTER 1V.

Four wears have elapsed since the
events narrated in the preceding chap-
ter, and the Bight of Courtiandt and his
bride has eeased to excite comment and
gossip long since.

Already the year 1862 is
with its greatest day, Sept. 22, when the
martyr President lesned his immortal
proclamation declaring the freedom of
all elaves in the States and parts of
States then in rebellion.

Since that memorable night of dark-
ness and storm, in October, 1808, the
face of the mistress of Rosemont has
never once been seen upon her hereditary
estate, Having been left In competent
hands, the plantation has yielded its ac
customed income, all of which has been
transmitted through the bankers at Mo-
bile to Lueclan Courtlandt in whatever
part of the world he chanced to be.

For a year the young lawyer and his
beautiful wife traveled from place to
place In the 0ld World, following the
fashionable season from London to Bt
Petershurg, returning along the shores
of the romantic Mediterranean.

It had been a term of unalloyed delight

pregnant

“In that case,” he rejoined, “all the
property comes to you. Well, so be it
~—1 must change my tactics. Yeu must
haud over to me the tnlf of the estate,
&hi_cg'hg right your father ought to bave

The indignant reply that guivered for |
utterance upon Syiphide’s lipy was check-
ed by a sudden knocking at the locked
door which communicated with the cor-
dor,

“Missy Syiph, Missy Rylph!" called a
woman's voice from the other side of the
door,

With a wicked glance in her eyes,
Bylphide turned upon Cournmont. |

“It is Disna, my maid,"” she said;|
“she will secure my release™

“Bah!" growled the rascal, “tell her
to go away: ['m not half through talk-
bug to you, Do aa [ bid you; it is worth
your while!

Takiog a step towaed that thin parti-
fion that reparated ber from deliverance,
Bylphide ralsing her voloe, naid:

“l do not peed you, Diana. Continoe
with the packing.”" ‘Then. with the dar
Ing glenm again shining in her eyes, she
supplemented, “and if in half an hour 1
am vot down stairs, ask Mr, Coartlandt
to come up for me!™

“Fooll" eneered Cournmont: “well, o
woman always will have the lnxt word,
»0 | suppose | ought oot to blame you
for what you can't help. All is, we shall
bave to talk famt, sa 1 see no occasion to
soll my hands with this fellow's blood.

8o, by packing up, you intend to leave
Rosemont ¥

“1 do.”

“Then we will proceed ta business
and settle everything op before you go—
Bylphide, I want my share of the estute,
and 1 want it now—to night!"

“How dare you?' she demanded, turn
Ing upon him, imperioasly; “your shnre?
What do you menn e |

“Just what | say—1 want my rhare.” |

“There s no share for you: I doubt |
if wmy poor father ever thought to leave
you so much as one cont."

“That Is  quite possible” retoried
Couramont  with  his  imperturbable
swile: “the old man pever loved me, but
he fesred me. And | iutend that you
shiall atone for his lnck of common sense
and your want of forethought in marry
ing this interioper.”

As he spoke he advanced upon her
where she stood In the center of the
ebamber, and drew from an inter pockel
a alip of paper.

“I am not stopid enoagh o suppose
that y2u have a sum of monsy upon you
to-ulght sufficlent to satisfly my demands
Therefore, this letter, nddressed to your
executor, and stating thal in accordance
with an expressed wish of your father
that hLis estate be egually divided be-
tween us two, his only heirs, you will
.“n'n

“Nover™

He drew back a step and glared upon
hor wo balefully that she recolled and
eanght at & chale for support.

“Do yon refuse to sign this paper?’
be asked, steadily; "be warned In time!
I know the secret of gour life, & secret
which can ertsh you forever, even lavall-
date your marriage!”

“What do you mean T’

“Blgn this paper, or | lnform your
huaband that your mother was & slava”

Like a flush of lurld lightning all that
had been Incomprehensible to her in ber
father's behavior burst upon the unhap-

girl; by vervonsncss, his strange de-
sire 1o marry her (o Oscar Couramont,
his wild etitresty for hor to belleve no
evll goxsip of her dead mother—all, all
came back to ber In that dreadfal mo
went with (he overwhelming fores of a
convicton, Xet even then she would

to Sylphide. and when, at the close of the
year, a lovely baby boy came to join
their party at Nice, the young wife trem
bled at her happiness. The horror of
her wedding night with its appalling rev
elation now seamed so far away that she
often wondered whether it had been re-
ality indeed, and not the delirinm of &
fevered dream. In the peace and joy of
her maternity she persuaded herself that
ernel Fate had forgotten her, and that
hencerforth she was destined to live In
the nuspicious light of favoring Fortune.

Osear Couramant had given no sign
of life; perhiaps i.e hnd repented; perhaps
he was dead. Sylphide conld afford now
to wish him no evil, since his baleful
dshadow had not crossed her san-lit path.

Of course an explapation of ber in
senaible condition when found in her
chamber at Rosemont on that fatal night
was inevitable; she owed It to her buw
band, and she gave it him according as
she thought best.

“You see, | scarcely know how It was,"
she murmured ns she lay in bhis arms
upoen her recovery to consclouspess, “but
when [ entered my own room for the [ast
time and glanced abont me upon the fa
milisr objects, it seemed as if father
came back to me from the grave, his face
wan and pallid, his two eyer bumning like
conls of fire. 1 was terrified, and, fall
ing upon my knees, I hesought him to
tell me in what [ had offended him, but
e only shook his bead and slowly van
ished ; and then 1 shrieked and fell faint
ing.”

Lucian Courtlandt smiled a
easlly as he replied:

“1 don't
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Bylphide glanevd

in salled

With ready tact up

terror airicken nto her hushand's o

“Then burgiars must have entersd my
room while we were nt church!™ ahe
rried

“1’0 you have burgiars in this part of
the country, Bylphide ¥ asked Courtlandt
with an amused =mile

"Well—if not sctunl burgiars,” wae
the innocent reply, “thieves at least, and
plenty of them."

“Ah! But It strikes me nn a little
strange that you did not noties these

signs of disorder when you entered your
chamber.”

“Now, Lucian, what an idea!" she ox-
claimed; “is it likely that, in the dim
ecandle light sod consldering the excite
mott 1 was Jaborivg under, 1 shonld be
struck by the sight of a faw rain drops
and s smonch of mud? How abeurd!
Why shounld the damage not have been
done by one of the dogs? They are fond
of me, and often come op to my room."”

“Dogs do not elimb veranda posis to
sacond story windows, my dear; and your
doors were locked.”

1 locked them!™

“But [ found your window open’™

“Upon hearing my approach, the dog
might have eses by that means!”

“You nay the s are fond of you, and
doge In general are too Intelligent to
risk any such Jump an that. No, my love,
it was no quadraped that entered your
ehamber tonight. It was & manl"

Fla falt her welght grow heavier In
his arms, but she managed to preserve
conaclousmness enough to falter:

“What makes you think so?

“L have Instituted & search of the
plusl_ and have made ecertaln dlscov-
erien

Her hands sot like a vise upan hiy
Brm,

“Discoveries)” she gasped, “what dis-
coverienl”

“That some one climbed the pillar of
the verands pearest your window by
means of the vines, and that the print
of a horse's hoofs is fresh in the soil of
the Nme-tree walk that leads up to that
slde of the house, Whieh facts Inclive
me to your belief, that thieves have
tered the house ™

“Locian, 1 told you a0, she oeried
wildly; “it s true. There must have
been a plot to rob ns while we were at
church. Don't you seel"

Luclan Courtlandt pressod his lips ap
on the damp, pallid brow, and gently de
poaiting the graceful form upon the ensh
lons of the wofa, he rose with the words:

“You are overexcited and tired, poor
child, You had better rest here tonight,
We will jeave Rosemont at daybreak,
Nay, lie still; T will #end Diana to you,"

8he dared not remonsirate for fear of
arousing the suspicions which she had
lalled iwto oblivion. So she closed her
eyes with well-feigned weariness, and
Courtlandt left her summon  her
mald.

No sooner had the door shut his man-
Iy figure from view when Sylphide start
ed np upon her elbow, her dilated evesr
burning with that deep red fire that one
seos in a hungry wolf's,. She held her
breath and counted his retreating foot-
stops, till they fell awayr into silence at!
the extremity of the long hall. Then |
she sprang to her feot, her pallid face
aflame with animation, every nerve vl
brating like the rodely swept strings of

o

to

a harp.
“Saved!" she panted trivmphantly; |
“saved! But what a narrow escape. 1|

have bridged the abyss with a straw, |
and passed eafely oyer. 1 shall be on |
my guard In future; it can never happen
agaln. Were 1 to meet Oscar Cours- |
mont & bhundred times, 1 should never
be such a fool again."

The exultant soliloquy was eut short |
by the abrupt opening of the door, and
A young mulatto girl, with a remarkably
pretty, keen face, entered She panwed
at sight of her mistress pacing to and
fro so excitedly. and Sylphide paused
nlso, fixing a sharp, questioning glance
upon her maid.

“What is it. Diana?" she demanded, |
swiftly; “you have heard momething: 1
see it in your face'

“T haven't heard anything, Missy
Sylph,” replied the girl, “but I've seen
something—Mass' Oucar.”

Diapa did not draw a breath for fully
a minute after that unwelcome announce- |
ment, for Sylphide's small hand was set
upon her lips like a =eal

“Hush!” she breathed, “do not dare to
lisp his name until we are gone. My |
husband doea not know of his :-:';swm-v.’

and must never know, if we can help it
Where was my couxin?"’

“In the lime-tree walk, Missy-—mount
in" his horse,”

“Thank heaven, he's gone, then, for
the night! Are the truonks ready pack
ed, Diana?"

“Yes, Missy, packed and strapped.”

“Ree that they are loaded on the wag-
on to-night; we start st daybreak, sand
yon go with me. [ may have need of |
you in more ways than one.”

Senrcely had the eastern horizon begun
to fiush with the promise of day, when
the family coach, followed by the bag
gage wagon, rolled swiftly down the road
that led Into the river valley; and two
hours later Mr. Oscar Couramont rode
into the court yard at Rosemont, to ].ne‘
informed that, If he had come to break-
fast, his meal must be & politary one,
(To ne continued.)

Two Famous Negro Women.

The old bead-handkerchilef negro Ia
the aristocrat of her rmce. Aunt Dicey
belongs to this type. She Is a produet
of the eightecnth century, and recently
celebrated her one hundred and sev-
enth birthday. Aunt Dicey lives in a
little cabin standing among pine trees
on n spur of the ragged mountains of
Virginia. In slavery days she be-
longed to a relative of Thomas Jef
ferson.,

Aunt Dicey Is a constant smoker,
and has been one from her youth up.
Her cabln walls are covered with mng-
azipe pletures and seriptural verses,
many of them tacked wrong side up.
In the days of her youth she was &
seamstress, and her neat sewing Is the
wonder of her many visitors The
finest neadle 18 not too much for her
wonderful eyesight.

The fame of “Aunt Jinny” has gone
for beyond the borders of Misslasippd
Aupt Jinny enjoys the distinetlon of
the only negro woman depot

in the conntry Aunt Jinny
has been a rallroad employe for thirty-
years, Bhe belonged before the
war o some people down In Alabama,
was with them throughout the
striagele Khe snys she warned them
more than onee of the approach of the
“enemy o

belng

master
WX

and

Apt to Be Charitable,

“The Impromptu =penker may be all
pight In his way,” sald Descon Jones,
“but as for me, glve me the minlster
who writes hils sermons évery time™

“Why " asked Dencon Smith,

“He & more llkely reallre
length.,” was the significant reply

to thelr

As Dthers Bos La,

“You always say the wrong thigg at
the right time, Henryd" sald Mrs, Pack
em, "Now, | always think twise be
fore | speal.”

“Yes, my dear,” replied the meak and
lowly Hanry, "'but you are obe of those
rapid-fire thinkers”

As It Bhould Be.

“1 suppose,” sald the vislitor to police
headquarters, “that every officer knows
a rogue when he wees him."

“Sure,” replled the desk sergoant;
"t every officer doown't selze a rogue
when he knows him.”

Ample Kxcuse.
Josh—]1 #'posa Hilus 6 mad &l the fel
lor thet sold hlm the home,
Hiram—1 doymo why he should be.
If yer ook at the horse yer won't
blame anybody fer msellin’ him

The man who originated the motto
“Live and Let Live"” dldu't take the
undertaker Into conslderation, but fell
fnto his hands just the same.

Tee and Colid Btorages House,

While many farmers conslder an lce
bouse a luxury that Is net for them,
n bullding such as 18 shown In the cut
may be erected at small cost, and If
the lee ean be had for the cutting and
drawing It will be found profitable,
Even in sectlons where loe I8 searce
such a structure would be worth all it
cost to a frult grower who desired to
hold back his products in cold stornge.

To make the house cheap bulld 1t
of ant lumber obtalnable, the esseén-
tial thing belng to have It with an In-

SIMIPLE ICE HOUSE,

ner wall a foot from the outer wall
and this space filled In hard with saw
dust, straw, leaves or any similar ma-
terial. Then pack on the bottom of the
floor s foot of straw or hay or sawdost
and on this lay the cakes of lee, tiling
in between them eracked lee, and, If
the weather I8 freezing, pouring wiater
over each layer as It Is filled In. DI
vide off a portlon of the space for u
cold storage room, ns shown In the
lower part of the liustration and one
has o place where frult, milk and but-
ter may be kept In good condition dur
Ing the warmest days of summer
Try an ice house, even though It be
but a small one, and you will be sur
prised to see how little It will cost and
how useful It is.

Advantages of Farm Life.

It I8 the farmers’ boys who are most
Hkely to succeed, whether In business
or In professional life, Spending most
of thelr time under the open sky
breathing fresh alr, and eating simple
food, they are more likely to have vig-
orous health and strong constitutions
than are their elty. cousing.  Hrought
into constant contact with nature, they
absgorb a great deal of useful knowl
edge, and mcquire habits of ohaerva

tion. Then, too, the regular farm

| work, the “chorea” and numberless oth.

er little things keep them well occupled
and enable them to feel that they are
earning thelr way, thus giving to them
n sense of Independence and cuitivat
Ing a spirit of self-rellance and manll
ness. The performance of a deal of
drudgery I8 an Indispensable prepara
tlon for all real success in life, what
ever the occupation A who Is
afrald of work or of solling his hands
nesd not expect to accomplish much
in the world. Country boys have thelr
full share of fun, but there are many
dsagreenble dutles on a farm which
farmers” boys learn accept ns o
matter of course. Edward Eggleston,
speanking of the value of his farm
tralning when n boy, once sald to me:
*I learned one thing of great value,
and that was to do disngreenble things
rheerfully."—Josinh Strong, In Success

boy

Half+*oling the Sled,

Koles made of poles are almost o
thing of the pust since the sawed ones
have inte use, There are still
some who do not use the sawed poles
becanse of not knowing how to puat
them on, after they have become dry,
without bresking or splitting them.

The (llustration shows how the trick
Is done. A teaketlle full of bolling
water, poured on very gradually while
the sole is belng sprung, s all that Is
necessury In almost every Instance.
The stream should be no larger than
a lead pepell, and poured on contin
ually. Any one who bhas never tried
this method will be surprised how

v
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BEXDING THE ALED BOLE

quickly the sole will bend down Into
its place—R. A. Gulllber, in Farm and
Home.

The Milkman's Bleady Job,

A veteran New York Siate deiryman
who has been In the business aver half
a century says that commencing In
1870 he was away from home but one
night in about twenly-two years, He
always used to do his own milking
His sverage for many years wis not
less than twently cows night and morn-
ing. He milked one cow nineteen years
and about ten months in the yoar. In
the year 1570 twenly cows gave him
100,000 pounds of milk, which netted
him from the chesse factory §1,000, be-
wldes having his whey to feed Lo the
bogs and ealves,

Winter Frult Tres Pruning
While the eariy spring pruning and
the sutnmer pin€.ng back of the smnll

shootls covers the main pruning of the

fralt trees, mouch good work may bLe

|

done during the open days of winter
which will, at least, suve time In the
spring. Broken lmbs may be rewoved
and wany of the Ingde limbs which sre |
overlapping the frulting twigs can be
cut off during the winter as well as in |
the spring, The work of pruning should
always Lo done with a saw on Hmba
too large to cut with a sharp kolfe; in |
pruning saw from the under side of the l
b fArst, sawing up a quarter or a
half through and fAnishing from the
top. This will result in a ¢lean ent and |
there will be no splintering, as would
be the case If & heavy llmb was cut
through from the top. In the \\'ltllrri
pruning of orchards Keep Your eyes
open and note the condition of the tree,
#o that at the proper time any remody
for any trouble found may be applind,

Cost of Raleing Corn.

The present low price of corn and
the enormous quantity which ls plled
up In bins and warshouses everyw uepe !
In this country I8 the most emplhatic |
evidence that corn ¢can be produced at
. very low cost, and It s plaln from
the experience of Lhundreeds of corn
riixets thut there Is a profit In produc- |

Ing corn on n large scale, even nt the
thous- |

present low prices, for many
ands of farmers bave maode a good llv-
Ing and Inld some profit by from their
corn Inngds,

It perfectly true that the mab
with a small furm, devoted excluslvely
to corn ralsing, can get only n very
precarious living out of corn when the
price Is under 25 cents on the farm,
But even the small farmer cun assure
himself of a substantinl surplus with
the prospect of a substantinl surplus,
some years, If he devotes o part of his
land to ralsing the products which
he needs for bis family, and ralses
corn, well cultivated and carefully
eared for, on the rest of It

It must forgotten that the
present low price of corn is due to two
yoeurs of very extraordingry ylelds, and
though this yenr's crop Ia moderate,
by comparison with yenrs, the
surplus In the conntry, ndded to what
wns produced this year, makes the sup-
ply In the country about as lacge as
It was ever known to be, nod the cost

is

not b

those

lof production of the corn which most

farmers lnvi
i,

on hapd at the present
must be Ngured on the bLasis of
Inrge yields, so that, even at present
low prices, the great bhulk of the corn
In the country represents a good deal
more than what it has cost the farmer
to produce it

Far ®itting Hens.
Mrs. Amandn Wilson writes to the
lowa Homestead: *1 have been very
much annoyed at thmes with persistent

Ritting hens. [ hnve
tried mevernl meth-
ods of preventing

them from becoming
broody, and bave at
last hit upon n slmple
coop about two feet
sgunre and two feet
bigh made of Inth,|
and attached to o
rope, 18 Khown In the |
lustration Place
the let It

the
swing about eighteen Inches from the

hen  Inalde coop  and

The

s chickens

ground excitement of the
which stand around on
will quickly dispel the
hntebing 1dea from the most persistent
wittlng hen, Feed and water should b.l
given the same an ususl.” ‘

cur-

the outside

Grooming Is Yalnabile,

The proper and frequent grooming of
work horses s too Hitle done by farm.
ors who 1o not apprecinte the lmpor-
tance of the work, It may appeal to|
you when we assert, without fear of
contradietion, that =»  wellgroomed
horse works better and requires less |
food than a horse kept In n Olthy con |
dition

Proper grooming means proper

pores of the skin. Where clrculation
s become hnpeded, and the pores of
the skin are blocked up with the nith,
the animal Is out of sorts
work with normal vigor, nor ecan It
derive the due samount of nutrlment
from s food, hence It Is temptod to
eat more than other horses

Indiscriminate Peeding,

On some farms all kinds of poultry
ure fed together, old and young, and
ducks, turkeys and chickens
There are wnlways domlneering indl-
viduals In all barnyards, hence It will
e an advantage o woparnte the older
from the younger stock when feeding
The natural consequence of promisoy
ous commingling of fowls Is that the
Inrgest and strongest take thelr chojoe
and leave the refuse to be exten by the
weaker, whereas the best should be
given to the poorest in order to halp
them to a condition of theift and
growth. It Is niso more economieal to
make some distinetion when feeding,
eapecially when a profit Is desired.

e,

Relation of Blge 1o Age.

There 18 no fixed relation between
size and longevity In breeds of live
stock, though It |s a well established
fact that, generally, small or medinm
sized animals live longer than very
small ones.  Also breeds that have a
marked tendency to take on fat are
shorter lived than the leaver breods
These facts are recognized by live
stock Insurance companies, for they
refune to Insure the heaty and fat
praducing breeds to as great age as
olthers,

QREAT LUMP OF IRON ORE,

Weighs GO0,000,000 Tons and Ts
Worth an lmmeane Fartune,

One of the greatest patural curiosl-
Hes In Mexico s a Lig LIl consisting
of a solld mnss of ron ore. [ stupds
besdde the rallroad trnek, near the sia-
Uon, In the cliy of Durnngo, in the cen-
trinl part of the republie

Nothing Just Hke 1t Is known elses
where except In North Bweden, where
there Is nnother Wi of tron ore, which
the miners are heginning to tear down
to feedd the smelters that have just
been bullt around It

The Durnngo hill 1s simply & tremens
dous lump of lron ore about & mile
In length, nearly 2000 fest wide and
rislng above the rock-stréewn plain
nronnd It from 400 to OB feot

When Humboldt visited Mexico In
1E he did not see the Wil bot same
ples of the lron mass were shown to
him, and from them he deduocted the
erronsons concluslon that the pieces
onme from o colossal nerolite, the larg-
ost on record

Goologists say that some time or oth.
er n blg opening was made In the
earih's crost, and that this enormous
mass of ore was thrust up through the
rift and plled high above the surronnd
Ing pindn, Thnt is to say, the tron Wi
I8 one of the dikes that are suppiosed
to. be the result of earthquake netion,
Urnekn or fusures hinve opened from
the surface deep Into the earth, and
through these fissures molten matter
luis been foreed to the outer alr, whoere
[t has been hardened Into rock.

Sa the Dueange hill was formed by
the same process that made the Pall
padles nlong the Hodson. The ore Ia
bieanatite and one of the richest Iron
afes In the world, The best ores In
Englnnd coptain 67 por cent lron, 1ake
Superlor ores contaln from 60 to 65 per
cent Iron and the Durango il Is from
W to 07 per cent pure lron, more than
theee-fifths of this wans, which s enl-
culnted to welgh over 600,000, (00 tons,
belng fron of the best steel.mnking
quality

This s the only part of the manss
thnt appears nboave the surface, No
one knows how desp It may penetrate
Into the earth. —New York Sun,

Permanentiy  urad. ™o s 0F nervoosiesl
F'T wlor Aeat day’s wse of e Kilpne'aUirest N orve

Rasiorer. Mo for Free 82 trinl hottis and Lreat
e 0 ML Kline, Lad. w* Areh 86, Phllsdelphla,

Motion Overruled.

*1 say,” suld the captain of bache
lors' hall ln the boarding schogl, “let's
be swwell and call our dormitory the
Latin quarter.”

"No! No!" sbrieked the rest of the
crowil

“Hecause," ventured one of the pro-
testing mob, “all the other fellows will
be coming here trylng to borrow the
quarter.”

And so It was thus that the dorml
tory went nameless. —HBaltimore Amer-
lean,

For coughs and colds there la no betier
madloine than Piso's Oure for P
tion. Price 25 conta,

Desoried in Summer,

The villages near the north 1allan
Inkes are In summer Inhpbited almost
atitirely by women, who till the fOelds,
which do not yield much. The men go
to Switzeriand and bring back thelr
sarnings in winter.

Praotical Applhication.
He sought n job in a restaurant,
When ln Snancial straits,
For he'd been told that everything
Cowmes to the man who walla

Mothers will find Mre Winsow's Booldl

tx‘rup the beat remedy 1o use lor thalr l\hlldl'-.
welbing sascn.

Valuable Life-Saving Service.
S0 offective s the lNfewaving ser
vice ol the United States that from

' | disusters to 240 documented vessels on
elrewiation of the hlood and opens the | the

const during the yeur, having

8,842 persons on board, only twenty

Hves were Jost, and of the $9,000,000
worth of property pint in Jeopardy, but

and cannot| . yetle more than $1,000,000 was lost

Hraod Hens,

If broody hens are properly lrnql|-1||
nine out of ten will begin to lay agaln
within two weeks after belng removed
from the nest. But If they are half
drowned, starved a week, or brilsed
and abused, It Is mors than lUkely they
will got even with their owners by do
elining to ny n single egg until they
bave fully recoversd from thelr 11
treatment and acquired thelr custom:
ary tranquillity

Perrin’s Pile Specific

The INTERNAL REMEDY
No Case Exists it Will Not Cure

Expariance hioa establiinhiod It as
Aol Fold by all dealers, Yon

1904 fleed
fres L0 all ap-

sow —they grow,
Anmual [ostpald
plleanis.

D.a,rl'lﬂﬂ

& CO,
ROIT, MIOM.

S CURE FOR

s - 4 i L L
CONSUMPTION




