THE RUSH FOR GOLD.
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Colids

When the children get their
fect wet and take cold give them
a hot foot bath, a bowl of hot
drink, a dosc of Ayer’s Cherry
Peclurnl and put them to bed.
The chances are they will be
all right in_the morning.

tinue the Cherry Pectoral a few
days, uncil sl cough has dis-

sppeare
Id_coughs arc also cured;
we mean the coughs of bron’
chitis, weak throats and irritable
lungs. Even the hard coughs
of ~consumption are always
made casy and frequently cured
by the contipued use of

Ayer’s

Cherry
Pecioral

Every doctor knows that wild
cherry bark is the best remedy
known to medlnl science for
soothing and ing inflamed
throats and lunp

Put one of
Dr. Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral

Plasters
over your lungs
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exterfor m v covering for a warped
and  self-engrosscd  soul- my  heart
from her with sepnlston.”
th gently. “Re

must deal
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hands.
Magnus took the womanly little hand
and held it for a minute. He does not
| tell her = hie docs not think she knows
what he himself Is sure of - that L

ith Stuart had met her death fn trylng
to compass that of another

ell me the truth, Elspeth,” be saya
suddenly.  He has not called her Els
and the ghl's face be
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ears,

smes suddenly flooded with erimson. | xharply, this time with the handle of

| Do you think I loved her? his umbrella, and after a second repe-
“L thought,” answered  Flspeth ; ttlon a key grated in the lock, the |
slowly, tracing lines with an nmbrella ' door opened three fnches. and a glit-
on the damp path, “that you werd very | tering eve, under a red bushy eyelbrow,
near doing so, Dr. Halerow.” | sharply scrutinized him from behind
nd it Ishould tell yon no said 4t Then it closed again: he heard a

Dr, Halerow, very calmly, though some
strange emotion throbs benea
outward ealm, “that I have

lately what | have never realized b
fore—that it Is some one clse who had
the innermost place in my heart durine
that foollsh enthralment—what would
you say, Elspeth? And it 1 asked you
1ot to go away tomorrow. or. if you da,

srned

Ing for you, what would you say, E
| peth?”
The quick

bulse

his
He

gives one
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| bounding wildly
| “Why do you
| Dr. Halerow? Is it out of pity
| “Pity? he repeats, “Nay, Elspeth:
| pity would never make me ask a weman
| to be my wife. It ig because I love you,
| dear, with all my heart. How could
| T help it—I, who have known you o
| well, closely, so intimately these
Iast months-who have seen your quiet
y geutle-

your  sweet
It was you
love really
you wlill Jove

ask these questions, |

harity and run‘n.»uu
who showed me what
reans.  You will come,
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| senger, who produced from his pocke
| a dirty and much-folded slip of paper,
wh
to be only the usual parish order to

visit a pauper patient in the poorest

quarter of the town.

daily habit of receivin,

. on being smoothed out, proved

It lookeqd Just
| ke any other such as he was in the
and he glanced

clothes off for weeks, and I'm ashamed
vou! should see them.”

Il the more reason for taking
mm off now,” sald the doctor, “Man,
how can you endure 1t? It is enough
to breed a fever in itself! Off with
them!” and he caught hold of him to
belp him to remove them. But the
other wriggled from his grasp, and
planted himself in a corner of the
room, with his bands clutching his
walst as far round as he could reach.

“Den’t be such a howling fool!” sall
the doctor, with as much good nature
as he could command under the cir-
cumstances. “Listen to me, my friend,

| You have contracted liver and enlarged
| spleen at this moment, or I'm very
t | much mistaken. But you have worse
[ than that

1 felt something when |

g0, and |

° | I'm afrafd it's a mallgnant tumor of |

| the most Ferious kind. - As 1 live,” he |
went on, stepping close to him, and
paseirg his bhand round the walst, in
| spite of efforts to prevent him, “1 can

SPENDS HIS LIFE IN PRISON,
Unusual Method of Necuring Material
for a Book.

Count Rocco Dianovitch has made
the getting Into prison the chiet bual-
ness of his life for thirty-four of the
forty-seven years he has lived, for the
purpose of gathering information for
a s anxious to write on the
subject. At 13 he left his home and
went into Prussia, where he was ar-
rested for trespassing -and sent to
prison for three months, working at
chalr making. From that time to this
be has never been free from the desire
to continue his prison explorations
From 13 till he was 20 he was In and
out of more than twenty prisons In
Belglum, Prussia, Poland and Rusela

OMAHA’'S EXPOSITION.
The FPresident Coming to the Great
Peace Jubllee.

October 10-{5 the grand Peace Jubi- |
lee occurs at the exposition now in

at it almost mechanically as he ans | make out more than one even through | progress in the Leity of Omaha
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| bis umbrella and started.  The streets | dre please, and Ul e when you're | expressed himself highly pleased with
through which he passed to his destin- | to come in.” | the exq ;m.-ux color work, mory
aton, each darker and dirtier and more | The doctor ralsed his ey at a it was executed by |
ickly studded with  public houses | this modest request, but thought it | prrandson of the |
than the last, seemed o his morbid | best to humor bim, and went into the | ! Banner.” |
faney to symbolize his own position | outer room. closing the door behind | After hearing Mr. Kosewater's carn: |
and prospects. In one of the darkest | him As he did 5o, he heard the key | ¢St appeal. the Tresident said: “You
turned in the lock on the other side v sy to your people that Laceept

[and dirtiest o all he stopped bafore a

fhouse even in such a neighborhood | another minute, however, it was turn-
was conspicnous for its neglectsd ap- | ed agaln, and 4 few seconds later be |
[ pearance. The paint had long ags | heard the vo.ce of his patient: “Com

| peeled in great patches off the doo,
and more than half the panes of glass
were broken fn the window, while the
remaining ones were perfectly opaque
| with dust ana cobwebs.
ten persons would have passed  the
house as uninhabited, but Dr. Falconer
| knew better.  Findiug his knock un-
he tried the latch, but the
was locked.  Again he rapped |

| answered,
door

chain unfasten, the door was opened
Just wide enough to admit him, and
closed, locked, and ehained behind him
the moment he had entered.
of thieves, my
sald the doctor glancing roun.
bare walls as well as
“You need hardly be
1 think.”
sald the man who had admit-
“one who has parted with
the last rag and stick he can
spare has at least that consolation.,
Vacuus cantabit, you know. But 1
have still a little pride left, and don't
[like every ome to sec me in this
| prgnt.
Ab

“Are

friend

the four

light permitted.

nerovus on that score,
“No

ted him

afraid

Vel

sald Falconer, ching him
by the arm to draw hini near the light,
you have come down in the world,
then.  Was it drink? Be frank with
me.”

‘I won't deny that drink began it,"
| be answered, quietly. “But don’t make
doctor; drink isn't the causie
of my present illness. 1 was once a
university man myselt.and looking for-
ward to a profession.  Drink ruined
my prospects, and 1 found myself a
private soldier instead. Dut I pulled

me, dear, will you not?”

He holds out his and with-
rd Elspeth goes into them
s obtained the happing
| had never dared dream would b2 he
| And so that spot, which had become the
| scene of the darkest tragedy in
| 1tves of both. becomes also to both th
| dearest spot on carth

[THE END.L

Dr, Falconer's
Temptation,

A SHORT STORY,

It occurred In the most unromantie
way, and amld the most prosuic sur- |
roundings. There is probably no po- |
sition in the world more fatal to ro-
mance, or more likely to crush all su-
perfluous sentiment out of a man's
nature, than that of a parish doctor. |
The scenes of squalid misery he Is com- |
pelled every day to witness are more |
likely to blunt and exhaust the sen
of pity in the average man than to
develop it by exerclse, especially when
a little cxperience  has  showa how |
closely they are assoclated with vice |
and deceit, and how certain is the man |
who gives way to his first impulsive
instinct cf charity to awake scoser or
later to the knowledge that he has |
been cheated and lauzhed af
by speclous rogues for on
hos been of any reaj help to the
!t rtunate. And he §s apt to
¢ynical in consequence,

Richard Falconer had started in life
with more rather than less of the
usual romance and unpractical senti-
ment of youth. The last thing he had
thought of had been the hard realities
of lite.
those hard realities were now assert-
Ing themselves and forcing themsel:es
upon his attention more and more ev-
ery day In the hard struggle (o estab-
lish himself In practice on the slender
basis of a parish appointment tn a big
provincial town where he was as yet
little known and had a host of wealth
fer competitors. It was so different |
from the career his glowing anticipa-
tions had plctured in the happy old
college days. He had left the univer-
sity with a good degree, and
chances of ultimate success were most
highly estimated by those professional
friends who knew him best; but he |
bad himself almost lost heart. He
looked every day with sinking spirits
and

e that he |

beeome |

wife and son—now a rapldly growing
boy with a portentous appetite, whom
he must soon begin to think of placing |
at school—and his heart sank lower
still one morning when the only visi- |
tor to his surgery was a ragged mes- ‘

| Kiea

the

up. 1 haven't tasted drink for mapy
ye An old wound recelved at Abu

and repeated of malaria
: brought me to my present condi-

doses

“Am I to unllerstand, then.” sald the
sctor, “that you are yourself the |
fent 1 was sent for to sce?  Why arg
not in then?"

“Because there Is no one to open the
door but myself. T am alone in the
house—and in the world, But when
you see my bed,” he added, grimly
ou will not wonder that I liks to
cep out of it as long as I can.”

“You ought to be in it now,” sald
the doctor, and, indeed, as he spoke
the man began to shiver and tremble,
and crying with chattering teeth, “Oh

h—h! 1Us an me again!” clutehed at
solitary chair that stood in the
room,and sat down in such a paroxysm
of shuddering that the floor shook be-
neath him, and the very window rat-
tled In fts frame. The doctor hastily |
produced his hypodermic case, and
looked around in valn for a jug of

water. Opening a door behind him,

t
¥

bed,

| he stepped nto a room almost as bare

as the first, except that a heap of rues
lay in one corner and a handful of nn-
moldered in the rusty grate. A wate;
Jug and a cup and plate stood upon
the floor close to the wall, but on lift-
ing the jug he found It empty. Re-
turning to his patient, he found the fit
had terminated in violent sickness.
“My poor fellow.” said he, as soon
as this had subsided, “you must go to
bed anq have a nurse to look after you.
I shall Rave you taken to the infirmary
at once.  Just lie down bere for a few

ten tmes | Minutes until T can procure a fly, and | CAU8ht

I will have you there in a jiffy. 1 will

une | take you myself, so there will be no | SOme weeks later, as she was leaving. |

ed him by the arm and shrieked out:
But to hls surprise the patient clutch-
ed him by thearm and shrieked out
. doctor, no! anything rather than
that! I would sconer dic cn the floor!
I won't go, I tell you! If you can't
do me any good here, just leave me

And, as a natural consequence | 4lcne; but go to Infirmary or hospital, | Warden comes into the quadmngle, at

I won't. or have a nurse fussing about
me either. I've fought through as bad
as this before without any help, and I
will again! Go!" he fairly yelled in
his excitement; “go and leave me to
et through it without your help.”
“Oho!" muttered the doctor to him-
self, “so 1t will be the asylum instead
of the infirmary. Don't agitate your-
self. my friend,” he continued to his
patient; “if you prefer misery to com-
fort, and sickness to health, that's your
own affair. I'm not going to force any
kindaess on you. You shall stay here;
I can't pass any harsher sentence on
You than that. Now will you be good
enough to strip to the walst, and let
me overhaul you thoroughly. You

you say without enlarged spleen or
liver, I'll be bound.” |

The man sulkily took off his coat |
and stcoat.  “Don’t ask me to sirip |
any furiher, doc'or. 1''s too cold: and,
to confess the truth. 1 Laven't had my |

Nine opt o | wearing

the |

in now, doctor.” K
| him on a ragged mattress that lay on

the floor, covered with a dirty blanket

and the coat and trousers he had been |
Kneeling down beside him,

he proceeded to examine him in regu- |
lar professional fashion, but to his |
amazement he entirely failed to detect |
any slgn of the tumors he had been |
confident he felt through his patient’s |
;tlulh--d The man’s emaclation was
extreme, and had any such abnormal
swelling been present it could not have
eseaped his observation.  Hut there
| was none, and Faleoner was obliged to
admit to himself that his first diag
nosis was incorrect. He could find no
trace of the hard knotty swellings he
had Leen so sure he felt beneath the
clothes,  There was enough, however,
to warrant a grave view of the casc
and he exerted all his eloquence o per-

ertug, he found |

| suade the patient to consent to b
taken to the Infirmary, but without
effect

(To be Continued.)

A "LUCKY" LAWYER.
merous Instances are given of the |
power that Mr. Rufus Choate possesscd
over a jury, concealing it even at the |
time he was exercising it with the most |
potent effect. Mr. E. P. Whipple in-
stances two notable cases of this kind
One blute juryman sald to another, |
| as he entered the “box" |
| “Now, mind you, there is one man i
| thia crowd who will not give a ve
| dict for tho client of that man Choate.
| Why, sir. he is the great corrupter o
| juries.” 1 know all bis arts. He iy ex
| gaged by fellows who wish to sub
| Justice between man and man. I hate
| him with my whole heart and soul
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verdict was gi
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agreed so readily
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exp
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need rest and want to be comfortable.
“We shall try to make you comfort

able, Mr. President,” exclaimed Mr

Rosewater,

hat is what T need

and remember
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stration
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Free Homes In Western Florldu

. about L000.U00 acres of
overnment land Northwest Flor-
ida, subject to homestead entry, and

lands for sale at very low rates
1inda are on or medr the e o i
Loulsville & Nashville Railroal, and
Mr. R.J. Wemyss, General Land Com-
| missioner, Pensacola, will be glad to
e you all about them. 1 you wish

go down and look at rhem, the
Tousrille & Nashoiite Railroad pro-
vides the way and the opportunity on
the first and third Tuesday of each
month, with excursions at only $2 over
one fare for round-trip tkets. Write
Mr. C. P. Atmore, General Passenger
Louisville, for particulars

l\y,

Open wide thy house to the poorand
let them be a part of the family

Uematy te Biood Deep.

blood means a clean
Cascarets. o
nd

A girl should marey for protect
instead of for re

one. Choate was right this time: and | For forty years Dr. Fowlers Extra !
you know it would have been scandal | of Wild Strawberry has been curig |
ous for me to violate Justice because 1| summer complaint, dysentery

| had a prejudice against the person who | rhaea, bloody thux, pain’in the ac h

| supported it. Let him appear hefore

|us in a case where Is palpably wrong,
and I will show yon that I'm all right

| He never can humbug me!”

; —

| On another occasion a hard-headed, |
strong-hearted, well-educated farmer

| eczema or other torturing skin s
| was one of a jury that gave five ver~| eases. No need for it. Doan’s Oint-
| dicts In succession for Choate's clients. | ment cures. Can't harm the most deli-

He sald: cate skin. At any drug store, 50 cents,

“I did not think much of his flights
of fancy; but I consldered him a very
lucky lawyer, for there was not one of
those five cases that came before u:
where he wasn't on the right side.”

and it
thing claimed for it.

ience, and that is poverty.

wanting the live forever.

torturing pangs of dyspepsia. No need
It

t has never yet failed to o eve
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Riches exelude only bue inconven

Don't let the little ones suffer from
"

No one can look at the stars without

Two ml”l(ln ‘\thru ns suffer the

Burdock Blood ‘Bitters cures. At

MRS. PINKHAMS wmm\m

Neglect is the For of and
blhdwrlt-ofmlvlﬁ‘l

Nearly all the i1l hniu. of women is lo to ome
teminine organs. These dono eun I

the sensations ruul them\ s
of trouble, N h“
Pathetjo storice ate me,.u,
Plokham m women whoso nogleat
t trouble aud a whola lr\ln
Here 14 the story of & woman who Was
by Mrs. Pinkham aftex other u\*\um?vt 15
Dran Nns. Prxkuad:—It affords e
grent pleasure ty be uble to state that I‘
my wifg owey her henlth to luur
and vice., Fur thrde yoarh her\
bealth falled rapidly; Abo had Beart trou-
e, often falling, down in dizgy
fainting spalls, \hortness af b\\‘:&.
hoking and amothering spells, Boaty
ing of the stotach\a dry couigh, dys.
p\pl\l‘l-\mplux s, enses {rrdg- |
ular,  scanty, And' of an un-
\patural coldr. Nhe' had hee#
reated by ,\hmr\nn- with hut
x\.m banctitl Shy has takap
ydur trowtment adcording td
oar directions; and, is better
in e¥ery way, lam well pleased \
wih the result
trdptment, and  giNe you
pernlission to use my\etter
for the benetit of \othexs.
Cuas. H.add Mrs. May By
Fort Meyer, Va.
st -nmh-n;n,”m“.-ruu b
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound for all fed
male il 11 established thut it needs no argument. Kor over twenty \
£ it has been sed by women with results thiltare truly w \
Mrs. Pinkham invites all women who are puzzied aboat their hl
to her at Lynn, Mass.. for advice. 4\'1.\u\h«urn,>poud\u\
only, and no charge is made,

| A Milllon Women Have Been Benetited by Mrs. Pinkham’: sAdvk: an M:ﬂkﬂu

s issow

alth'to write
is sekn by, women

To the Rescue.

’_!,e.A-x* was in\dgmger 5

PLUG T therewould be
-an army of men (who chew it) ready
to rescue it: —large enough to shovel
‘Spain off tl > map of Europe.\ No.
other chewing tobacco in the world
has ever had so many friends.

emember the name
when you buy again.
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any drug store. SEPT. 6 | These are the days on which you cn bay \
Freeing a Captive. _— . very low-rate round-trip Excursion Tickets to
The New York Tribune tells a story | He who promotes the good | is greater - SEPT 20 NEBRASKA and other points in. the West,
of precedent in England, the fulfil- | than he who lnr{unu\il Northwest and Soulh\(ell, good for 21 ys.
meut of an old custom. When Char- — - WMOCT. 4 ( 5topon your way and ses the GREAT TRA
les II. was relgning he sent his wife, Impossible to (arw-u an cident. * MISSISSIPPI EXPOSITION AT OMAH.
| Katharine, to Oxford, and forbade her | Not impossible to be prepared for it. o OCT. 18 Ask your nearest railroad\agent to make you
[ 40 return to St James for a full year. | Dr. Thowas’ Electric Ol Monarch | B tickor read over the Burlington Route. You can get & handsome [b
| The warden of Merton entertained the | ©¥¢F PAIn: illustrated pamphlet describing Nebraska, and another all \about the
[ aueen during Ber stay. and the 100ms | Tho way of the world is to make | ‘W Exposition (both free), by writing to P. 8. EUSTIS, q.n-nl Passen ;or
occupled by her in the quadrangle are [ laws but follow custom W Agent, C.B. & Q. R. R., Chicago, Ill. A \
aull shown. One day, as the queen - — m
at working by the open window, a | Mall's Catarrh Cure \
| Vullineh flow fato the room: and she | Isa constitutional cure. Price, Tic. w Co and look fora New Home in N?bl’llkl,
it, and held it until a cage

could be made of hemp and rushes.
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