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CHAPTER I11.
It waa close npon 11 when at length
he quitted the house, The mood of the
night had changed. A light drizzle filled

the air. A red vapor rolled across the
sky, broken in places and giving glimpses
of deeper murkiness beyowd, Fog horns

bellowed from the river
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he murmured, his 1ps sCArcely mMOovIing.
A sustained burst of deep toned sound
from the organ floated to him throngh |
the closed doors, It thrilled him to the
heart. He seemed to hear Virginia's |

! stanch words in their delicate intona-

like dingy serpents crawled past the | ! |
| or, one keen minor note transcending the |

western boundary of the college canpns
and went hissing into the fog. He paused
irresolute for a moment afier the gate
clanged behind bim, then crossed the
street and entered the college gro
An nnguiet spirit po
strode along the faul
only & trespasser in this place where
hitherto he had roawmed at will, but
whether hie waus seen or not was of little
consequence, e had escaped from his
guiet room into the wet, massy darkness
to quoestion himeself The vapor that
garbed every tree iu ghostly robes, the
light sweep of the wind passing his ear
like & wolnan's sigh, the peace here and
the reminders of life on the river and
market places beyond were ull old and
dear to him. They had heiped him be

ssessed him as he

¢ paths, He was

fore
It was not of his rejected play he was
thinking., Somehow the kesnness of the

sting left by fuilore had subsided, In
fancy he saw a woman's face—Virginia's
face, It seemed to float before him,
sometimes the eves hidden ns with a
veil, sometimes the swest, proud month

He was filled with this new feeling
that in the twinkling of -an eve had
rushed over him. Was it love? Love!
Oh, the ecstasy ringing in the soft vew-
els as be mnrmured them in a tender
semitone!

Hitherto he had written of love, had
believed that e understood it. But to-
night in every fiber he felt the illimita.
ble, vntransiatable difference. He had
been like a blind man dwelling on the
beauty of the light e had never seen—a
stay at home describing the marvels of
lands never journeyed through., His
heart had heen sleeping while in his
writings Lie had prated of passion.

But this sweeping forgetfulness of self
even in a bitterly critical moment; this
reaching ont to and fAooding immersion
in the persomality of another; this mad-
ness that shook him, trailing its sedae-
tive sweetness over his sonl and making
him light headed; this insistent barning
in his blood; this yearning newly born-
this was love

He flnng himself into a restful position
against a tree und looked over at the win-
dows where at times Virginia's shadow
touched the shade, His face had grown
haggard; his eves were alight, Oh, he
loved her! 1t seeined now he had always
loved her.

“To tell her—oh, to tell hor! was his
nnuttered cry
to offer worth hier taking—not my begs
gar's portion, not the ashes of my dreamas,
Virginin—dear, tender, sweet voiced,
strong hearted Virginia, 1 am not fit to
love you.”

And now a stute of [veling bevond ex-
pression or definition as=ailed him and
held him as in acoil, It was strange,
subile, exinifitely sad. The mist and
rain were part of it, the blustery dark-
ness, the troubled breath in the trees, the
longing and indecision in his soul, the
ache of passion, the ambition so limitless

and unavailing, the dull acqniescence of
the \'--I|||l|-'r'l-rl.

How merciless destiny seemed in that
moment! How empty the world! The
race B0 ]--11:. 0 tirimg, ending—even at
the best—in what?

He was stirred to an ecstatic saidness,
Something vital quickened in his com-
sclousness.

The serenity of his fair, untempted
years sank from sight, and he seemed to
look down an illuminated dépth into the
very heart of Iife, Love and death were
there; agony and sin; joy, derision, temp-
tation, despair; the cnrse of the snicide,
the laughter of yonng girls, the sorrow
that cries in the night, It wasall so ter-
ribly clear. It racked him, innndated
him, knitted itsell to him,

One after another faces arose, young
and old; hands seemed outstretched. He
heard words that contained the glory and
fire of dinmonds, =0 real they were, so
trenchant, Oh, if he conld but write
them as they thronged into his mind—if
be could tell the wonderful story that
unfolded itsell before him like a acroll
upon the darkness—might not some stand
and listenk

He shivered and looked aronnd, emeryg-
ing from his waking dream as from a
teance, and almost startled to find him-
self alone,

What was this marvelous change? He
seemed on the threshold of a secret, the
door open to his hand. He was as one
born again under new conditions, with
keener faculties for reasoning and feel-
ing. A fire had touched him—a fire of
love. It lightened the dark places of his
nature, melted the erust that held the
carrents of knowledge imprisoned, and
he felt stimulated to walk wictorions
where before he had stombled.

He thought of . he play that bat ashort
while since had been so dear a thing to
him. Crade. false and sterile it seemed
now.

And vet to ventore again-—dare hedo it

Even while he guestioned he knew he
must. His fingers tingled to grasp a pen.
The delight o v artist, the creator,
quivered throngh him. It was tempered
by a sickening edge of dread, ot still it
was delight,

In a little while he was again in his
own room tearing the leaves of the re
jected play to pieces, He flung them into
the grate and tonched them with a match,

| familiar companionship so nnntterably

‘Oh, if 1 had something |

head te

| recognized something nnusaal, Some-
thing nnusnal in his face too

tions; 1
*] believe in youn, Tom.” |
Louder the music rolled, higher, swiet- |

hewvier volume and crowning it like a |
star, Theman's longing eyes brightened |
an he listened. The festival of harmony |
angmented his strength. His love rushed |
ont to meet it like flood meeting flood, |
Virginia scemed playing a peean of sanc-
tified victory fit for a erusader who holds
his standard aloft, though a rankling
wound pales his lips,

He would accept her message,

Until the last vibration had sunk to
caressing whisper he stood entranced.

CHAPTER IV,

The inspiration did not desert him. All
day and far iuto each night he wrote
with felicitous ense, No hint of his love
passed his lips to Virginia. Pride, with
a promise of nltimate victory in its warn-
ing voice, bide passion wait,

“Yon are nothing, von have nothing
now, but some day you will, Some day
yon may dare ask her to add her love—
ilw richest jewel—to 4 measnre llil’t‘lllly
fall.”

And en the time went by with an ont-
ward seeming of eventfal (nietude, and
October came,

Virginia sat alone one bright after-
noon, She was painting a panel for a
fashionable shop that was pleased to ac-
cept her work and pay as little as was
possible for it. Her head was bent low,
and a loosened strand of hair swept her
cheek, Her figure in iis inclined posi- |
tiom revealed a snpple strength and com- |
plete repose.

The little maid who helped her abount
the house had departed, and the room
was quiet, save that a tiny white kitten
Lnurrl_»nl before the stove and the clock
ticked upon the mantel. And how a
clock can tick ina silent room! Ques-
tion it: it answers yon. Sit mute, and
it voices your thoughts. Virginia laid
her brush down and listened to it, There
ething pathetically childish
ahout her @i =l sat there, her chin upon
her open hand, her dilated eves conched
nnder the delicate brows, mirroring the

| a8 ghe spoke—looked until hier eves fell

under the fire in his.
It happened this way," and Mr. Kent

ambled drowsily on, ignorant that the |

splendor of youth and love was eddying
in warm glances around his frosty head.
“] had just cashed my check and was
walking up Broadway. As I came near
Bond street I chanced to look up and saw
an anctioneer’s lag over a dim shop in a
basement. 1 went down. The place was
packed, the bidding was brisk. Pieces of
quaint pottery went for a song, old min-
intares, shawls and rugs. [ went nearer,
Ah, how 1 longed for mouey, mooey,
money "

He pansed, and Virginia gave an un-
easy glance at the package,

-

-

“Phere is gomething else T must tell you
flrat”

“But you didn’t buy any of those love- |

ly, useless things: she iuterposed in a
whisper. *Yon didn't, surely, dad? Yon
know the gquarter’'s rent”—

“Never mind the quarter's rent, Vir-
ginia. Yon always will drag in these
purely private matters before our
guests,
~ With a delicate impatience he moved
to the stove amd hold out his white
hands to the warmth,

“Where was | when you interrupted
me? Ah.” and she took off his glasses,
lightly flicking bis coat sleeve with
them, “I remember, 1 controlled my-
self, I bought nothing until 1 saw a
gem that almost made me give a cry of
recognition, Against the red cloth in

the lamplight and dust stood a piece of |

statnary that I parted with in an evil
day long ago,” He looked at both his
listeners with a dim smile, and his voice
became retrospective, “How it recalled

| the bright spring morning I picked it up

in Paris! Ah, dear me! 1 commenced
bidding for it,

“At last only one voice was heard
competing with me. The owner of it
peered at me throngh the ecrowd. I
peered at him. Who was it but the son
of a dear eld friend! Ah, it waa a sight
to see him look at me only half con-
vinced. ‘Is your name Kent? ‘It is,
and yon are Richard Monklow,"I an-
swered, Well, he withdrew, and the
bust became mine. I spent the rest of
the day with him. We lunched at Del-
monico's, played a game of poker in his
rooms afterward, Ah, he's a fine fellow,
this Lientenant Monklow. He's just left

passionate regret that of late had poi-
soned all her days,

She was in Tom's confidence now,
She did not share his walks, The gay

dear was ended. e did not know—he |
never must know—how often she had
erept to his door late ut night to listen to
the seratch of his hmpetnons pe,
Perhaps her words had stnng him to
sach violent activity he wonld soon leave
them to fight fortunein a wider field. A
startled brenth broke upon her lips,
What would this place be without him?
What would ber life be? The clock an-

swiered with a evnical, knowing tick.
A sha v wave of desolation rushed
over her, and the oo grew dark., Her

hands 1011 down helplessly.  The elock
ticked londs like n garrnlons :-l'unni
foretell

Virginin!” fell npom her ears with a
soft suddenness that startled her, The
panel slipped from her knees, and grasp-
ing the arins of the chair she turned her

ng disaster,

wl Tom standing above her,
wen watching you for a foll
' hie said, throwing his hat down
1 drawing over a low stool, so that he
faced her,

In the hushed, masterful whisper she

Repres-

sion was there, excitement, joy,

“I didn’t hear you come in,” Virginia
answered, her voice sounding thick and
far away in her own ears.

She half stooped to draw back the
piece of satin on which a bunch of daisies
was still wet,  He canght her hand and
with gentle fingers that brooked no re-
nee took the thing away and placed
it ont of her reach,

“Dear little hand!” and his voice was
heavy with love, *‘dear, faithful little
hand! Let it rest awhile here, Virginia.™

The girl shiversdd as one doea who
rushes from a cold vanlt into the sun-
light.

“Look at me!” she heard him saying
in & half snppressed voice of intense ex-
nltation. I am the happiest fellow in
New York., You told me youn believed
in me. You told me that, Oh, Virginia,
how those words have staid with me!
And yon were right. [ have suncceeded,
My last play was accepted and by the |
man who rejected all the others.”

A bovish langh of pure delight left his |
lips, and he sank on his knees beside her,

“I'd like to set all the bells in the
chapel pealing, call out the fellows and
tell them the exchange was not so bad |
after all. Not so bad, eh, Virginia?' he '

sisls

| asked, thinking how lovely were the

velvety deeps of her eyes,

“It is so sudden, so strange. Bat, oh,
there is such gladness and light in my
heart for you, Tom! Tell me more, tell

| me all about it,”

“Virginia was right,” he said, his voice |

broken, as if he had rmn a long way, and
indeed his inner self had journeyved to
far, nndreamed of heights that night.
*“You are false, Notaword of you shall
live."”

“You are false. Not a word of you shall

live

He stood with bowed head watching
the papers. They rstled in a swirl of
wind and flame, subsided into spasmodic
fickerings, and nothing was left bat a
bandfnl of charred fragments light as
thistle down.

“God, help me! Give me my dream ™

He leaned closer. She felt his hand
npon her shonlder, His month, in its
lithe, boyish curves, was very near her
own.

“There iz somcthing else [ must tell
you first,” he smd slowly.

In that long, sanltry look she knew all, |

| Her pulses quickened, a fire grew in her |

heart. He loved her, then? Oh, he did,
he did!

Their face=s were so close there was a
resistless impnlse, & moment of con- |
fused, delivions joy, and their lips clnng
in a kiss that drew Virginia's heart with
it

Tom's lids fell Imavily. He was very |
white, A great sigh came from his lips:

“Yirginia

But the dooropencd.  Tom had scaree-
ly time to stand up before her father came |
in, followed by a boy with a package.

The old man was aglow with pleas- |
nrahle excitement. He closed the door
after the messenger, crossed the room in |
his graceful, stately way snd shook hands
with Tom.

“1 have had a pleasant day.” he said
hriskly. “‘Such a delightful coincidence’ \

|
|
|
|

What wonld life be without the unex-
tedd?  Have yom ever thonght of that,
om?™”

“1 am thinking of it now, sir.” and he
exchanged a fleeting glance of arch mean-
ing with Virginia. “But [ differ with
yom slightly. The nnexpected can prove
—well, at some momenis—an ont and
ont nujsance.”

“When it'= of an nnplessant natare,
yes, of course—my sliprers, Virginia—
thank yon, my but when it car-
ries you back (o o pleasant time and sar-

rounds yen viil happy memories—ah,
then!™

“Tell me abont i, dad.” ssid Vieginia
a8 abe leancd over hin

Her face woe glorified. She looked

with naive tenderncss straight at Tom i

the navy to inherit & great fortune, Oh,
what a life he has had! Teeming with
adventure, with experience, Lucky dog!
But open the packages, Tom, and see
‘The Masker.” It cost me §60 to regain
it. What matter? It is worth hun-
dreds,”

In & moment Tom had the wrappings
off, and the bust wns placed on o little
stand, The head and shoulders of a girl
gleamed whitely in marble. She was
represented laughing with unrestrained
gayety, her eves half closed from sheer
weariness of so much mirth, her curling
month with its range of little teeth just
showing above the small mask that one
daintily curved hand had pulied down in
a capricions mmment,

A lovely thing, indeed, imt sadly ont
of place in that poor room. It seemed

| strange to Virginia that her father did

not recognize the singular unfitness,

The girl was laughing at them all!
And to have spent §60 for it! Oh, it was
wanton, crnel!

“Touch it reverently, Virginia; it be-
longs to my past,” sighed Mr. Kent.

“But, father dear, how—how could
yon do it? she burst out with uncon-
trollable reproach., *‘Sixty dollars, and
s0 many things needed here!”

Tom saw the old man’s eyes flash, as
he straightened himself from the waist:

“That will do, my dear. 1 do not see
that we lack any of the plain comforts—
which, alas! are all I can at present pro-
vide—and if I choose to add a luxurions
trifle, something associnted with the dear
dead days, I will not,” he said in a clear,
studied voice—"1 will not be interfered
with. Now, if yon please, my child,
we'll say no more about it. Whenever
yon want to talk over honsehold matters

| with me, I am always at your service—

in private,”

othing more was eaid, and the bust
was placed near the melodeon. But
Virginia could not bear to look at it.
Poverty was biting, their needs urgent
and debt abhorrent to her, How many
panels she wonld have to strain her eyes
over before half of §80 was earned. A
burning mist fell over her sight. She
looked np and met Tom's compassion-
ate eyes. They counseled her to be pa-

| tient, Ah, what did these small briers

matter since he loved her?
There lay her hope, her refuge,
TO HE CONTINUED.
The Kneipp Fad.

You cannot be half & day in Germany
withont discovering that “Kneipp” has
there become a great power. Half the
population talk “‘Kneipp"—they walk
“Kneipp,” dress “Kneipp,” bathe
“Kneipp,” feed *Knoeipp,” and the more
nimble among- them even dance
“Kneipp.” Ladies invite their friends
as a matter of conrse—just s naturally
as here they would to partake of aenp

| of tea—to divest themselves of their shoes

and stockings and indulge i» & walk in
the river or in some near poad. People
whose sleep is troubled, as a matter of
course, snpplement their habitual “night-
cap” with a “Kneipp" footbath—all eold
—onut of which they draw up their feet

! and calves, all moist and dripping, into

the sheets which we benighted islanders
assiduonsly study to keep dry.

If yon may believe the new god of
healing and his votaries, there is no com-
plaint which “Kneipp” will not cure
from simple dyspepsia up to cholera and
even lunacy. And it is all, or most of
it, accomplished by water—a merciful

| dispensation of Providence it may seem,
| nnder the peculinr circumstances her-

alding an era of univerzal cleanliness, —
Guntleman’s Magazine,

Catherine de Medicl's Doctor,

Pharnelins, like many other physi-
cians, was much addicted to philosophy
and mathematics, but having taken to
medicine he speedily attained a
practice, Hemry Il as dauphin and aft-
erward as king was his constant friend,
Among the most grateful of his patients
was Catherine de Medici, who believed
that his skill had saved her from a state
of childlessness, and who gave him on
the birth of her firstborn §10,000, order-
ing that a like sum shonid be paid to him
al the birth of each succeeding son or
danghter. 1 think that Cardano liked
Pharnelins better than he liked Sylvins
He says he was a pale, lean man of about
50, who loved his study and was fall of
domestic affaction. He was the profess-
or of medicine in the university and
the first court physician, but he must
have puzzled Cassanate greatly, for he
had an andisguised contempt for court
society. —Blackwood's Magazine.
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1 DOWN TO DEATH. -
| ; |
| A Bit «f Word Painting that Brings s Shud-
der to the Reader. .

It is three o'elock in the afternoen as |
the race is finished—a race which be- |
gan six hours age, nearly fifty miles |
away, Over the barren plain, over|
the ridges which remind you of waves,
across Lhe narrow valleys and dry ra-
vimes, the scout has jkept the lead to
the dozen Indians who have pursued
him. For the first ten miles it was a
hot race.  Then ihe scout and warrior
drew rein to husband the strength of
his horse, They had him cut oft’ from
the fort; he was heading for seme spot
where he might get cever,

Here is the haven—here at the foot
of Bald Mountain, The great hill was
in sight this morning when the yells of
the Indians first rang in his ears. He
has lifted up his eyes every five min-
utes during the long race te scan its
crest of dark pines, and wish he were
hiding among them. OfY your reeking
and punting horse—turn him loose—
and dash Into the bushes which grow
amoug the black rocks and make your
way upward. You are enly five min-
utes ahead of the first warrior, and he
turns and eheers the others on.

From the plain to the mountain—
from the saddle to the cover of rock
and bush. There is more hope mow.
At noon the chances were as nine to
one; now they even up. The scout is
o nevice, The Indians know him for
a veteran and a eool hand. He made
no mistake in his riding—he did just
the right thing in bheading for Bald
Mountain, He will take cover up there
ameng the rocks and then let them
look oul.

The Indains comwe up and throw
themselves from the saddle and start
up the mountain side at different
points. Their aim is to get on the
right and left above and below him.
He cannet find cover aguinst their bul-
lets when they have him thus sur-
rounded. It is a still hunt now—no
war hoops, no shouts, not the scund eof
human voice among the pines. Itisa
quarter of an hour before the report of
a revolver is heard, and it is yet rever-
berating among the rocks, when there
isa yell from every Indian, The scout
had bis Winchester in his hand when
he started up the mountain. He has
lost it as he leaped seme of the yawn-
ing fissures in his path, or he has
struck it against a rock and the mech-
anism will not respond to his touch.

A revolver, a score of cartridges, a ref-
uge behind a rock. The scale tips the
other way again. If he lets them get
above him he is lost. He realizes this
and advances, Up, up, over great
ledges of rocks, between huge boulders,
through undergrowth so dense that he
has te drop down on hands and knees.
With a little mnore start he could bear
ofl' to the right or left and flank them.
If his rifle was all right he would take
shelter here pmong these detached
masses and hope to stand them off.

What's this? His further progress is
suddenly barred by achasm, so wide
that a deer would net attempt to jump
it, and so dark thata shudder passes
over him as he glances down. His halt
is a brief one. He follows the chasm
to the east, but at the end of a hundred
vards he stops again, Another chasm
comes in at right angles and joins the
first, as two rivers come together. The
same convulsion of nature that heaved
up these mountains wrought those deep
dark fissures from top te bottom, The
scout has rushed into a V-shaped pen,
Itetreat s his only hope, but he has
not taken ten steps when the yells of
the Indians prove that he is cut off.

There are but few trees growing in
this triangle, and the half dozen boul-
ders will shelter the advance of the In-
dians. They yell and shout and shew
themselves, but do net fire. They have
the scout ina trap and hope to take
him alive. He stands in the open and
raising his revolver fires every charge
in it, but his aim i= ussteady and the
distance is great, With the last shet
bie burls the weapon away and walks
to jthe point of the “V." There is a
rush fo get nearer, but not a gun is dis-
charged. There is no escape for the
scout. By this bhour tomorrow théy
| will have him a captive on the banks of
[ the W hite river.

The scout turns  and notes them
springing from rock to rock and frem
tree to tree as they close in around him.
Captivity means insult, blows, death at
the stake., The chasm means only
death, and that will come quickly.
| The bronze on his face fades away and
| he catches his breath like one in pain,

but the weakness passes away in ten
' second and his eyes flash and his fin-
|gers clench, The Indians are not a
| bundred feet away when he hurls a
shout of defiance at them and turns
and disappears. They rush ferward
with shouts of surprise and horror, but
no sound comes up from the yawning
gulf before them. They bend forward
and try to plerce the darkness with
their keen eyes, but the black shadows
| hide their vietim and not the faintest
| sound come up out of the awful depths.
| Here are the victerious warriers, down
there somewhere a maugled corpse.
The race is finished and the hunt js
ended. — Defroit Free Press

War on Closets.

Of course, it is not easy to change
| houses already built, but I give a hint
[to all whe are building to suit them-
selves, not to have a closet in the house
I —at least not without a window. Phy-
sicians condemn all dark clesets as
haunts of vitiated air. Were I building
| there would not be a closet in the house
[ unless it were large enough to have a
| sash window. Have a trunk reom and
an airy linen press, if you please, where
| the mother can sit and mend and sort
L.«hul:l and table cloths in sunshine, but
no dark closet.

Instead, all bedreoms should have
large pine or cedar wardrobes, with
deuble doors to open the whole front.
These can be made at the time of build-
ing moch cheaper than closets can be
built into the walls, and they remain
| movable, slwanys sweet and every way
| convenient. Added to this, clothes are
better kept from dust and insects in
them. They can be built quite as large
= closets,with a drawer for shoes. while
| the top is useful as s shelf.—(Wioago

The Aunglican church has started a
labor colony in South Africa, muoch like
that which Gen. Beoth has projected
in England.

Put up in newt wateh shaped ot 1)es, sgar
"u:‘u Blke MPeans. 2. pntnu

Why Not Ride the Best? |

=3,

Victor Bicycles are first in tires and improvements, and
lead the world of cycledom.
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OVERMAN WHEEL CO.

BOSTON, WASHINGTON,
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BALD HEADS

g What is the conditien of yowrs? Ie your hair dry, harah,

brittle? Does it aplit at the enda? Ias it e lfeless appearance?

Does it fall out when combed or brushed? Is it full of dandruf?

Does your soalp dteh? Is ié dry or in a heated condition? If these
are some of your symptoms be warned in time or you will become

DENVER, SAN FRANCIS0O.

.[:;KWKIII ROOT HAIR_GROWER:)

search. Knowledie ol
e

to treat them.
" dmhtl‘u]u cooling and

the hair.
TRADE MARRK
Tewlstered

wha need netlon 1d but the r-sult of scien
- * A Mwm'&mmﬂ“u‘;h led to wbe disco
" gontains nelther

m}fu T e e, " Urower, $L0 per bottle; § for $5.00. Boap, W por
T 6 for 50,

flo re-
uri M" hg;

Lers olls, Itis nots ,
m A the folliclos, if stops

onie, st imulatiug
O A o bald heods.

Jailing hair, cures dandrugl 3 the Uee
and free from |rFrita’ing eru ¥
of .!Z;n-ls.":."m'“' D P e deuiroys pardsitio inseots, chich prelon dnd destroy

send direct to us, and we will forward

*THE SKOOKUM ROOT HAIR GROWER CO.

57 South Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y.

Bui‘l

Are you all run down? Scotf's Emul-
sion of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil
and Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda
will build you up and put flesh on you
: appetite.

and give you a good

Beott's Emulsion cures Coughs
Ceolds, Consumption, Screfula and
all Anaemic and Wosting Discases.
Prevents wasticg in childreo. Al-

10

-

most as palatable as milk. Letonly
the genulne. Prepared by Se &
Bowne, Chemists, New York. Sold by
all Druggists.
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wickly absorbed.

Why Flowers Sleep at Night.

Why should flowers sleep? asks Sir
John Lubbok # ““The Beanties of Na-
ture and the Wonaers of the World We
LiveIn." Why shuuld somdflowersdoso |
and not others? Moreover, different flow-
ers keep different hours, The daisy opens
at sunrise and closes at sunset, whence
its nmame “day’s eve.,” The dandelion
(leontodon) is said to open about 7 and
close about 5; Arenaria rnbra to be open
from 9 to 3; the white water lily (nym-
pheea) from about 7 to 4; the common
monse ear hawkweed (hieracinm) from
8 to 3; the searlet pimpernel (anagallis)
to waken at 7 and close soon after 2;
Tragopogon pratensis to open at 4 in the
morning and close just before 12, whence |
its English name, “John go to bed at |
noon.” Farmers' boys in some parts are :
gaid to regulate their dinner time by it.
Other flower, on the contrary, open in the
evening.

Now, it is obvious that flowers which
are fertilized by night flying insects
wonld derive no advantage from being i|
open by day, and. on the other hand, that ‘

|
|

those which are fertilized by bees would
gain nothing by being open at night.
Nay, it would be a distinct disadvantage,
becaunse it wonld render them linble to be
robbed of their honey and pollen by in- |
sects which are not capable of fertilizing |
them. I have ventured to suggest then |
that the closing of the flowers may have |
reference to the habits of the insects, |
and it may be observed also in support
of this that wind fertilized flowers do
not sleep, and that many of those flowers
which attract insects by smell open and
emit their scent at - particular hours.
Thus Hesperus matronalis and Lychnis
vespertina smell in the evening, and Or-
chis pifolia is particularly sweet at night.
—8t. Louis Post-Dispatch,
The Value of 0Old Books,

A young man writes from St. Joseph,
Mo., to a dealer in this city that he is
offering for sale, throngh stress of hard
times, a very rare book, presumably
“the oldest book in America.” The vol-
ume is printed in Dutch.is in perfect
condition and was published more than
300 years ago. The present owner, whose
letter proclaims his illiteracy, believes
that he has a veritable treasnre, He
will be terribly shocked when he discov-
ers that his treasure is worth in the war-
ket not more than §5.

Age alone gives value to but very few
books. Yet the average person has an
idea that if a book was printed long ago
it must necessarily be valuable, and,
what is curious, different people differ
as to the dates that make a book old,
There are those who fancy that a volume
printed 100 years ago must be esteemed
very old and very rare and very valu-
able, Others show you with pride a
Hudibras printed —we will say—in 1350,
or a Bible printed 200 years ago, and
these volumes are cherished because of
their antiquity.

A very worthy lady living in Massa-
chusetts recently exhibited with an slab- l
orate flourish & volume of sermons bear- |
ing the date of 17%—a volume she revy-
ered, loved and treasured becanse of jts |
age. A few moments later she gave up
to the writer without any hesitancy a
charming little 1527 reprint of the New !
England primer.—Chicago Record. i

Karl’'s Clover Root, the new hlood
purifier. gives freshness and clearness
to the complexion and cures constipa- |
tion. e, S¢ and $1.  Hold by How |

orth & Co.
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Ely's Cream Nalm iz not a Wquid, snufl or powder. Applied into the nostrils it is
It cleanses the ead, allays inflammation, heals
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More Belts Made
and Sold and
More Sufrferers
Cured than by
all other Electric
Beits combined,
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CASTORIA

for Infants and Children.

Castoria cures Colle, Constipation,
Bour Btomach, Diarrhosa, t'.iu-um
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and ity

ﬁv-m.k-u‘
Without lujurious medieation,

sCastoria isso well sdaj d to children that
I recommend It as superior wmyﬁdywm
known to ma," 1. A. Ancuxn, M. D.,
111 So, O=ford Bt., Brooklyn, Y.
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Opens September 27 ]Hg;; Closes October 28 :

LIBERATIS CELEBRATED MILITARY B

WILL FURNISH THE MUSIC.
A WORLD OF MECHANICS IN MINIATURE.
PHIS SPECTAL FEATURE WILL ECLIPSE THOSE OF ANY FORMER y§

MADAME GIRARD GYER's PRISMATIC FOUNTAIN
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Canstructed at o : ’”". |-;“I| Ilu»u' will beautify Music Hall, iy
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CREAT SPEAR HEAD CONTES

CELEVV

- QPEAR ,HE.

AND
SAVE THE TACGS.
One Hundred and Seventy-Three Thousand Two Hundred and Fifty 0

- $173,250.00

In valuable Presents to be Civen Away in Return for

SPEAR HEAD TAGSE

L L L ST T ek

756 FINE IMPORTED FRENCH OPERA 6L
B, TT8 LIACK ENAMEL TIIMMINGS, GUA
IMPORTED GERMAN BUCKIORN HANDLE, I
23,100 OO IR IEI VI, .. s . eeriscsassruensonarsnsnsss
115,500 ROLLED GOLD WATCH CIIARM RUTARY 1
FICRA, - icnces gy s

COLORS, for in:

115,500 LARGE PICTURE: 28 Inches) IN RLEVEN
no advertising on them ..........

261,030 PRIZES, AMOUNTING TO cccovveenss
The above artleles will be distributed, b{ conr:tj smony partl=a who chaw

HEAD Plug Tobacco, and return to us the TIN TAGS Lilken taerelrom.
We will distribute 226 of these prizes In this conniy as follows:
RTY sending us the greatest numbor of £P] 4

To the FIVE PARTIES sending us the next greatest number of
SPEAR HEAD TAGS, we will give to each, | OPERA GLASRS,
To the TWENTY PARTIES sending us the next greatest num
. of BPEAR HEAD TAGS, we will give to ench | POUK !
KNIFE paivpunsss 20 POCKET KNIV
To the ONE HUNDRED PARTIES sending us the next greatest
number of BPEAR HEAD TAGH, we will give to each 1
ROLLED GOLD WATCH CHARM TOOTH PICK ...ovvinenseneds 100 TOOTHPK
To the ONE HUNDRED PARTIES sending vs the next greatest
pumber of HPEAR HEAD TAGH, we will glve to each 1 -
LARGE YICTURE IN ELEVEN COLURS ....covivvssnscsnssinsnsrssses J00 PIE

Total Number of Prizes for this County, 226,

No will ba recelved before January lIst, 1804, nor after Februag i
tags must be marked plainly with Name of
Tags in cach package. All charges on packages

re s
d READ.—SPEAR HEAD more qualities of Intrinsic value than oy S
plug tobacco produced. IL is the swee! the toughest, the richest, NSPEAR NEAB
nbmtuulr positively and distinetively differont in flavor from any other plug e
A trial will convinee the most skeptical of this fact. It is the largesi seller .
shape and style on earth, which proves that it has canght the popular taste and
reoplm ¥ It, nnd mﬂdﬁnte in the contest for prizes, Hee that o TIN TAG .
0 wl:il;’ of SPEAR HEAD I;uy. i:en in the tags, no matter how &
quauntity, ery sincerely,

2 ! THE F. J. SORG COMPANY, MippLerows, 0
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It cures all diseases curable b({ Electnc
It is a complete battery, as used by the !
most physicians, made into a Belt, 50 2310
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