scholar that it must be con-
Pplace befors undreamed of and

il now unfiled.”
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M, rite — A man who prays for
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ou must bet always bet on the

ﬂm and the bottom facts.

u angels fear to tread where fools

rushiin they shiould use lhtlr wings.

wis The Pirst Sergeant.

Yoe two y

1 {bin
ltu!nl,«.m of ailments, an

ae office man bu

ctim.  Boms days 1 could ul_.ng.
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sta ose distr pains’ would
0 quit w
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‘The manufacturers (:f i been
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" induced to try the pillsand |
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l unnl them Iln'll the old trouble stop
know vd\uw]»llo((hu worst
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Wheat 40 Cents n Bushel.
How to grow wheat with big broft at 40

Mark Twaln In & Hatl

cents and samples of Salzer's % (50 1y 13 ot generally known that Mark
Bushels per acre) Winter Wheat, Myn o.u, oldier in the civil w

Clovers, etc ith Farm Reed C T n was a sold .
for 4 cents postage. JUII‘(A BALZ it having served two weeks with  Jeff
BEED CO., La Crosse, Wis. DU Thompson in the confederate army in

Missourd. The shortcomin of his
herore letten brief military career thus ex-
checks will Mty | plained in one of the humorist’s pri-

vate letters: “We never won any vle-
torles to speak of. We never could get
the enemy to stay stlll when we wanted
to fight, and when the enemy felt like
fighting we were generally on  the
~ Kansas City Journal,
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Toaut tonacco
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Wil Collien.

The dog has not hitherto been classed
among the wild animals of Canada, but
it would not be altogether wrong to
put him into that category.
toba paper, the Western  Prairie,
vouches and accounts for the presence
of wild dogs In Canada. Theéy live in
the great weoods of the Turtle Moun-
tains, and are collies that are won:
tully fleet and wild and watchtul,
are fast increasing in numbers. Th
belonged at one time to the half-breed
population, but have renounced even
that measure of clvilization and be-
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COSMO BUTTERMILK TOILET SOAP
makes the skin soft, white and healthy.
Bold everywhere,

- ing and"devouring rabbits, and protect |
themselves from the cold by burrow-
ing in the ground. just as wolves do,
relieve d,....,,.u,( [ generally selecting a situation protect-
At once to the cura: | ed by brushwood or fallén timber. Set-
( ntment. | tlers are in the habit of capturing the |
\'.unydrlu store, 50 cents. | young pupples, when a den can be
found. The pups are easily tamed, and
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Years of suffer

propert;
Never fails.

 Some men exert them lves more fn trying o
bom.ldollnr than in trying to carn one

| the qualities of civilized and wild dog
| nature. They possess amazing switt-
ness, energy and intelligence, and are
! obedient and selt-reliant.
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ll your hair dry, harsh, and brittle? Is it fading or
turning gray? 1Is it falling out? Does dandruff trouble
you? For anyor all of these conditions there is an infallible
remedy in Dr. Ayer's Hair Vigor.
“For years, I was troubled with dandruff, large fakes
scaling and falling off, causing great annoyance. Sometimes
the itching of the scalp was aimost unendarable. Prescrip-

tions from eminent physicians, put upin my own drug store
were t failed to afford Telief. - At length 1 used Dr.

now thelr
11 Tused them for the cure of chronle |

%% | 10 one shoutd excape to tell th

er taking afew |

A Mani- |

| terfere, he had rudely

come quite wild, They live by catch- |

prove superior dogs, as they combine |

| the house on fire!" Bands aid face with his care-ses
Northmour was on h's feet In an in- Shame!" | cried. “Shame to you,
" | stant, and he and I ran through the Northmour!"
door of communication-with the study.  Aud, giddy though I still was, |

: ey s |

= d £

AB ard.

CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

A volce was now heard halling us [ light fluminated t
from the entrance. From the window ! fused
we could see the figure of a man In the | away against the sky we could see a
moonlight; he stood motionless, his | long trall of glowlng smoke.
face uplifted to ours, and a rag of som Mr. Huddlestone, filled for the mo-
thing white on his extended arm; and | ment with a streng{h greater than his
‘as we looked right down upon him, | OWn, struck Northmour and myself a
though he was a good many yards dis- | back-hander In the ¢hest, and, while e
tant en the links, we could see the | were thus for the moment Incapacitat-
moonlight glitter 14 his eyes. ed from action, 11{Ung bis arms above

He opened his 1ips again, and spoke | b1# head like one aliout to dive, he ran

rave Cows

By Robert Louls Stevenson.

relight and mooa-
e links with con-

pulled it open. F!

|

for some minutes on end, in a key 50 "”;’,'ff,‘i -":;:":‘.'40",,',.“ ,?,,, ! “:f.;jl,.
Toud that he might have been heard in | .- Mo

Kill me, and spare the others.”
His sudden appearance daunted, I
suppose, our for
Northmour and I had time (o recover,

| every corner of the pavilion, and as far
away as the borders of the wood. It
r | Was the same voice that had already |
shouted “Traditore!” through the(shut- | [UTIIGAT 4G 1 WA (e 1o Fecover,
| ters of the dining-room: this time | | agm, and to rush forth to his ass
| e, & complete e ven | A0ice. ere anythig further had taken
5. all raltor f"' estone 1\t mot. | Place. But scarce had we passed the
1D, 8ll others should be spared: I nOL, | () roboig when therp came near a doz-
1% len reports and flaslies frant every di-

rection among the hollows of the links.
Mr. Huddlestone staggered, uttered a
welrd and freezing cry
arms over his b
on the turt.
| “Traditore! - Traditore!
| Invisible avengers.

And just then a part of the roof of
the pavilion fell in, 5o rapld was the

Well, Huddlest 5ne, what do you say

i to that?” asked Northmour, turning to

| the hed I}
Up to that moment the banKer had

given no sign of life, and I, at least

had supposed him to be-still In a faint;

| but he replied at once, and, in such

| tones as I have never heard elsewhere,

| save trom a delirious paticny, qidjured
and besought us not to desert him

cried the

progress of the fird. A loud, vague
| “Enough.” cried Northmour. and 'ang horrible nolse accompanied the
then he threw open the window, leaned | collapse, and a vast. volume of flame
| out Into the night. and in a fone of | went soaring up to heaven. Huddl

exultation. and with a total forgetful-
ness of what was due to the presence
of a lady. poured out upon the ambs-
sador a string of the abominable

stone, although God knows what we:
his obmequics, had a fine pyre at the
moment of his death

CHAPTER 1

rallle both In Englizh and Itallan

and bade him begone where he had | I &hould have tie greatest dificulty

come from to yvou what followed next after
Meantime the Ttalian put his flag of | this trazic cligumsiance. It is all to
e In his pocket. and disap; at [ 'me, as 1 look back upon It, mixel

a lefsurely pace,'among the ¢ filse | stremous  and I, like the
They make honorable war. said ' struggies of a in a night

Northmour. “They.are all gentlemen mare. Clara, [ uttered a

and soldiers.  For the credit of -the broken sigh and would have fallen for.

thing, T wish we could ch: sides

you and I, Frank. and you too, Missy
my darlin iat being on
the.bed to Tut! Don't
look shocked! We are ing post to
what we call eternity may as well

ward to earth had not Northmour and
I supported her insensible body. I do
not think we were attacked; I do not
remember even to have seen an al
believe we  desert
oue without a glance.

al

1 only

soard while there’s time. As | remember running like a man in a

far as I'm concerned, if I could Airst | panic, now carrying Clara altogether
| strangle Huddlestone and then’ get | in my own arms, now sharig her
Clara in my arms, [ could die with | welght with Northmour, now scufling
And as it | confusedly for the possession of that

some pride and satisfaction
| 15. by God, Il have a kiss!”

Before I could do anything to In-
embraced and
| repeatedly Kissed the resisting. girl.
Next moment I had pulled him away
|"with fury, and flung him heavily
against the wall. He laughed loud |

dear burden.

Why we should have n“le for my
camp in the Hemlock Den, or how we
reached it, are poiuts lost forever to
my recollection. The first- moment at
which | became detinitely sure, Clara
had been suffered to fall agalnst the

| and long. outside of my little tent, Northmour
| T turned from him with a feeling of {and I were tumbling together on (he
contempt which I did not seek to dis- | ground, and be, with continued fe-
semble rocity, was striking for my head with
As you pleas sald he. “You've | the bytt of his revolver. He had al-

| beeh a prig in life; a prig yow'll dle.” | ready twice wounded me on the scalp,

| And with that he sat down in A |and it s to the consequergBloss of
| chalr, a rifle over his knee. and | blood that I am tempted (c¥kiripuse
| amused himself with annpmnz the | the sudden clearness of my mind.

loc 1 caught him by the wrist,
| Al this time our assallants might | “Northmour,” I remember saying,
‘ have been entering the house, and we | “you cag kill m afterwards.  Let us

| been none the wiser; we had In truth | first attend to Clara -
almost forgotten the danger that so | He was at (hat moment uppermost

| imminently overhung our days. But | Scarcely had the words pa.ees my
just then Mr. Huddlestone uttered a | lips..when he Bad leapd to s feer

cry, and leaped from- the bed. | and ran toward the tent, and the next

I'asked him what was wrong. moment he was straining Clara to afs

“Fire!” he cried. “They have set | heart and covering her uncomscious

The room was fllumimated by a red
and angry light. Almost at the mo
ment of our entrance a tower of flame
arose in frout of the window, and, with
| a tingling report, a pane fell inward on
the carpet. They had sct fire to the
lean-to outhouse, where Northmour
used to nurse his negatives.
“Hot work!" said Northmour.
us try in your old room.”

struck him repeatedly upon the head
and sboulders.

He relinquished his grasp,
me

and faced

in the

©and let you go,"
How you strike me!

are
she

the
wish your kis.
was still sensile

coward.” I retorted
while she

of wha( she wanted?

“Let

We ran thither in a breath, thww | Not she! And now she may be dying:
up he casement and looked {orth. and you waste|his prec.ons time, and
Along the whole back wall of the pa- | abuse helplessness.  Stand aside,

b
and let me help her.”

He contronted me for & moment,
white and menacing; then suddenly hé
stepped aside.

“Help her, then,”

1 threw m

| vilion piles of fuel had been arranged
| and kindled, and it is probable they
had been drenched with mineral ofl,
for, in spite of the miorning's rain
they all burned bravely. The fire had
taken a firm hold already on the out-

said he.
el on my knees beside

| house. There was not a human being ' her and loosened, as well as | was
| to be seen to Fight or lert able, her dress and corset; by while [
| A, well!” sald Northmour, “here's | . thus engaged, a grasp descended
| the end, thank God." on my shoulder.
| And we returned to My Uncle's  “Keep your hands off her” dafa
| Room.” Mr. Huddlestone was putting  Northmonr. fiercely. “Do you think |1

on his boots, still violeatly trembling,
but with an air of deiermination such
as 1 had not hitherto observed. Clara
stood close by him, with her cloak in
both hands ready to throw about her
shoulders, and a strange look in her
eyes, as If she were half hopetul, half
doubttul of her father

“Well. boys and girls.” said North-
mour, “how about a Sally? The oven
is heating, It s not good to stay here |,
and be baked, and. for my part, I want
to come to my hands with them and

have 1o blgod in my veins?
Northmour,”- 1 cried, “It you will
neither help her yourself nor let me o
s0. do you kuow I shall have to kil
you?

“That Is better!” he cried “Let
her die, also; where's the harm? Step
astde from that girl and stand ‘up to
fight.”

“You will observe,” said I, half-
that I have not kissed her yet,
dare you to!" he cried.

I do not know what possessed me; il

t

be done.” was one of the thin
. gs | am most
"Ehere Is nothing else left.” I re- agnamed of tn my life, though as my
plied. wife ed t Y., d -
And both Clara and Mr. Huddle- | by gemry (0 507 I knew that my kiss

es would be always welcome were she
dead or living; down I fell again up-
on my knees. parted the hair from her
forehead, and, with the dearest respect,
Imd my lips for a moment on that cold
ow i
“And now.” sald I,

stone, though with a very different in-
tonation, added,

As we went downstairs the heat was
excessive, and the roaring of the fire
filled .our ears. and we nad scarce
ached the passage before the stairs’
window fell in, a branch of flame shot

“I am at your

“BIG FOUR ROUTE »
THROU/ ﬂﬂ eu Lllll TO
CINCINNATY, ST. LOUIS, NEW YORK, # BOSTON
THE BEST ROUTE BETWEEN
Cincinnati and Chicago, St. Louis, Toledo and Detroit
ELEGANT DINING CARS

E. O. MoGonwicx,  WARREN J. Lynow,
Pramager Tradie Masager. e Gea| Pase. & THL Agh.

ser\lce Mr. Northmour.”
to my lurwlse that he
had !urned his back upon

Dy " 1 asked.
1do. If you wish {o
t. [ am ready. If not, go on and
save Clara. All is one to me.”

I did not wait to be twice bidden;
| but, stooping again over Clara. con-

through the apercure, and
the interior of the pavilion became lit
up with that dreadful and fluctuating
glare. At the same moment we heaiq
the fall of something heavy and in-
elastic in the upper floor.

Northmour, and I cocked our re-
volvers. Mr. Huddlestone, who had
already refused a firearm, put us b
hind him with & manner of comma tinued my, efforts to revive her. She

“Let Clara open the door - saig e, | St lay white and liteless: I began (o
“So, It they fire a volley. she will be | {°ar that her sweet spirit had indesd
protected. ~And in the meantime | fed beyond recall, and horror and a
stand behind me. [am the acapegoa:; | 5¢Nse Of utter desolation seized upan
my sins have found me opt | my beart. 1 nlled her by name with

heard him, as I st the most end 1 chated
by his shoulder, with my pistol ready, |9nd Leat her hands; now I laid her
pattering off prayers in a tremulous, | bead low, now supported it against my
Fapld whisper; and I confess, horeid as | Knee: but all seemed to be in vain, and
the thought may seem, I despised him | | the lm. still lay heavy on her eyes.
for thinking of supplications in a mo- | “Northmour.” I sald, “there is my
ment so critical and thrilling. In the bat. For God's sake bring some water
meantime Clara, who was dead white | from the spring.”
but still possesséd of her faculties, had | Almost in a moment he was by my
displaced the barricade from the front | side with the water
door. . Another moment. and she had | I have breugh' it i3 my own,

sald

and changefyl luster, and far’

threw up bl |
and fell backward |

“Northmour.” 1 aas beginning to
-r,lnhnl\n and breast, but .

mmm

“Ob, you h he sald. “The
best lumundouuuynm-
ing."

I had certainly no desire to talk, my
mind being swallowed up in
for my dear love and her condition; so
I continued in silence to do my best
toward her recovery, and when the
hat was empty, returned it to him with
one word—"M He had, perhaps,
gone séveral times upon this errand,
when Clara opened her eyes.

“Now,” sald he, “since she is better,
YOu can spare me, can you nn(‘ I wish
you a good-night, Mr. Cassilis.
| (To be continued.)

FAMOUS BATTLE CRIES.

A war cry that resembies “Remember
the Matne!” was that which Gen. Sam
Houston gaw‘ to his troops at the battfe
of San cinto, the fight which gave
freedom nntl independence to Texas.

Col. Travis was in command of about
185 Texan soldlers in the fort called the
Alamo at Bexar, There he sur-

rounded by a greatly superior force un-
| der the Mexlcan dictator, Santa Anna.

On the morning of the 6th of March,
1836, the little zarrison of the Alamo
caplitulated, on the pledge of the
can general that their lives would Le

spared. Notwithstanding this pledge
Col. Travis and his entire force we;
massacred as s00n as they had surren

dored. Their dead badies were gath-
ered together, a huge plle of wood was

aped upon  them. and  they were
burned to ashes. This fearful act of
barbarity stirred the 15 to In

wrath and impla

1 In their brea
On April
with about 700
a Jacinto to San
three times

and. in spite of

a flerce thirst for vengeance.
q

19, 1836, Gen. Houston
men, gave battle gt S
ta Anna, with nearly
number of Mexicans,
the disparity, of numbers, Houston's lit
tle force swept th xicans like chaff
before the wind. It.was more a slaugh
ter than a battle,

Just before the assault of the Texans
was,made on the army of Santa Anna
Houston addressed his soldiers in

when we took possession of that coun-
try is worth recalling. “If you march
upon the town" (Los Angeles), threat-
ened the governor, “you will find it the
grave of your men

“Tell the goverhor,” sald Stockten,
‘to have the bells ready to toll at §
o'clock in the morning.
af that time.”

er than water!” won grateful recogni-
tion in England In 1859, Seelng the
British admiral, Sir James Hope, in a
tight place under the fire of Chinese
forts, Tatnall gallantly came to his res-
cue. In so doing he
breach of neutrality, but his
“Blood is thicRer than water!"
effect of condoning his offense

answer,
had the

Tardy Reckontng.

ries, nice

ripe s

berries,” shouted the street vender as
se Jogged slowly through Bag-
ey avenue. “How much are they?

isked the pretty young housewife who
had hailed the peddler by waving
owel. “Ten cent a quart, mam. All
Michigan strawberries, and the dew's on
em yet, mam.” “But I want a bushel
I'm going to have a sort of strawberry
festival just among my relations, and
I wouldn't run out of them for the
world.  How much for a bushel?"
Three and a half, mam.” “Too much
You'll have to do Letter than that or I'll
try some one else."”

Il throw off a quarter,” he sald,
and she nodded 50 that her volce might
not betray her exultation. The he
carrled in thirty-two of the little meas-
ures that have the waistband about twd
inches from the bottom, recelved his
money, and did not linger. Three min-
utes later the lfttle woman rushed in
the street, her eyebrows knitted, amd
her dimpled hands clinched, one over a
lead pencil and the other over a crum-
pled plece of paper. But the peddler
had vanished.—Detrolt Free Press.

His Definition.

asked Elmer Grayneck, who
bad an inquiring mind, “what Is a
cycloramo?”  “I’s a mighty good whing
to keep away from, that’s what ft 1s!"
replied that astute agriculturist, his
father. “Don’t you remember that
contraption that you seen a sharper
workin' at the county fair, where you
put your money on different colored
spots, an’ the swindler whirled a
p'inter around, an’ the more you'd put
down the less you took up? Wa'al,
that was a cyclorama, New  York
Journal.

—_—
Why She Quit.

De Style—Ah, Miss Flit, and have
you give up your Sunday school class?
Miss Flit—Yes, indeed:| I had to. The/
boys got to be such’ big tellows, ndﬂ
asked such embarrassing questions.
One of them asked me to marry him/—
New York Ledger.

Fodder Laud.
“Come, my child, let ys away 1o the
fodderland,” sald the German cow to
her offspring as they made in tie diree-
Uon of the waviag field of corn.—New
York Heral

lite.” I swear it
is not valld until,you
book.—Ex.
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| Wild Strawhberry has been curing sum-
mer complaints, dysentery, diarrbaea,
bloody flux, pain in* the stomach, and
it has never ye fuiidd to do everything |
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me's  rack-trac N
nghn of men,

runs acroys the |
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fervid speech. closing with the words, Secreey is sin’s coat of mail. N\ | Mention This raper,

“Remember the Alamo!" These words’ W

fell upo the ears of the Texans wth

wonderful effect. Every soldier in the *

little army at the same fnstant

repeated the words “the Alamo™ until

they became a shriek for revenge that

struck terror to the sonls of the Mexi- .

cans. When the battle was over it was

found that only seventy Texans had |

been killed, while 630 Mexicans were

left dead on the field. |
“Remember the 01" was evi- For a few months to all users of the

dently a battle cry that not only nerved- celebrated ELASTIC STARCH, (Fiat " A lisammscsonmi \

the arms of the avengers, it paralyzed Iron Brand).  To induce you to try this [§ % cauus um e \

the resistance of the Mexicans brand of starch, so that you may ind out N

for yourself thatall claims for its superic "} o roous o v w \

The answer of Commodore Stackton ority and economy are truc, the makers T \

to the Mexican governor of California have had prepared, at great cxpense, a [§ =y ¢ VUBINGER BRESCO

series of

Game Plaques |

exact reproductions of the S10,000 crigials by Muville, which will be
given you ABSOLUTELY FREE by your grocer on conditiops named kelow. These B*
Plaquesare 40 inches in circumlereace, are free of jany tion ol advertising b \
whatever, and will crnament the most elegant .;.nme.,« fa \
ever before gave away such valuable preseats to its *\
atany price, and can be obained only in the manner \
AMERICAN WILD DUEKS,  AMERICAN PHEASANT, \
ENGLISH QUAIL, GLISH SNIPE. \

\
The birds are handsomely embossed and stand out \
bordered with a band of gold,

HOW TO GET THEM

All purchasers of threo 10-cent or six
F-oont packag

;munl avlife, Each Paquk is

Elastlc Starch \

/m been the standard for 25\years.
TY.TWO MILLION pack-

Tron Birand . iro ages °| this Brand were sold\fast
helr groce! n.\ beautl / 8

i»l-?'..ﬁ“ ”"”1" thote b year, That's how good itis. . \\

sent by \ \r
Trom Your groc Ask Your Dealer AN

Every Groter Keeps Elastic Starch.
Do not delay. This offer Is for a short
time caly.

o show you the Plaques and tell\

/" You about Blastic Starch, Aceept

w Isa't that so! Of course it i

sensitle person Adumits it Bt

WhyNot Get That B k?

We have it. It is/full of THINGS YOU DON'T KNOW
but OUGHT T@ KNOW. It does'at’ matter on what
subject you nged information, this book, will supply it

Standai'\d.
Dict mnary

Is the h(nf and best work published. It is just '(Im s
name indicates ~THE STANDARD OF THE VE \
ork

To/educate the people, we have arranged to sead
anyone seading us SLOO cash and SLOO per
eafter for eleven moaths. ln this way you will never
ma.(hcmn:yandywhbnry will be,_enriched by the)
addition of the greatest work of the century. \

STANDARD blcnom}\v xosuc\w

\ 22 Clinton Streel
LET US HEAR FROM YOU, . DETRO

33333333333 1 seccEs
FROM FAOTORY TO 0853

Every

3

“A TRAINING IN CLEANLIN!:\BS
FORTUNE.” coum.z-rs YOUR EDUCA’




