of Miss Popu-
lar Esteemand
Mr. Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla.
Fifty years of
happiness,
ﬁfty years of
doing good.,
The only Sar-
saparillainthe
world that
ever celebrat-
ed its fifticth
anniversary
and 1s doing 1t
today with no
signsofdccay.

Its mission 1s

to cure and

to help. No

wonder it has fifty happy years back of it.

Get a bottle today of 9
Ayer's

Sarsdparilla |

[which made Sarsaparilla -famous]

ALt Davcists SiLt AYER'S SARsaPakiLLa.  $1.00 A BorTir.

or, T!
A

DICK RODNEY;

he Adventures of
n Eton Boy...

BY JAMES GRANT.

CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued.)

Whoever among us_had done this
‘was gullty of wanton malice and trea-
son to the rest of his friends—for
| triends we hoped we were, as well as
brothers in misfortune.

We also examined the mutilated
bread bag. In the side thereof was a
clean slash a foot ih length, made by
some sharp Instrument. and by thls

| aperture the biscuits: had been ab-
stracted by some one whq had inserted
his hands througly the fragile wall of
our hut, which; as I have stated, was
composed only of tur and branches.

The theft had been committed In
the night, but by whom?

Was the thlef one of ourselves? The

eyes of eacl ned to ask the hat
ful question of the others, and to repel
thelr Inquiiing glances; but soon after

three of our missing Dbiscuits were
discovered by ‘Tom Lambourne, 1ylng
among the long

a few yards apart
s it the abstracter had droppe
ring a hasty Might toward the
Deyil's Mountain

woods or the

there s

CHAPTER XXXI
The Mystery Increases
immediate search was resolved
upon. Lots were cast for the oue who
was to remain behind to guard our
property and the duty fell upon me.
Armed with the boat stretchers, or
with clubs which they had carefully
selected and cut from the trees, H
lop departed with all my companions
and after proceeding over the
! plain, they soon disappeared

An

in the
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God alone can tell where our per-
sonal influence is going to stop.

Abolit the hardest thing for g man
0 do is kiss a girl unexpectedly

Doing good is the only certainly
happy action of a man’s lifé.

X n't judge a man’s religion by
his actions in a horse trade.

You

A Declarutio War.
ublic will watch with keen interest
t now on e of
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ecropulous patent mediciue  advertisi
back up with it eutire ca

lowing guarantee: We uarantee
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ng,
€O ing Feet

™ b
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FRE Kay Medical Co., of'a mnale to anoter male, 2 (hiun the voi
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diclans for free advice abou

t your case.
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Anger is ke rain; it breaks itself e
e Dreiei e

apon that on which it falls.
Aroand the World in a D 1 P9 Sar ual T Sencaddon at

This globe of ours is a pretty good
aized sphere, but we are told the Deer-
ing Harvester Company of Chicago can
‘groduce In a single day enpugh Binder
ine to encircle it, with 3,500 miles

to spare—30,000' miles of twine s a
fair day's output! A reliable publica-
tion recently proved by correspondence

Sure care

If poetry runs In the veins some poets should
be run (n by the police.

Toith Jealers In all parts of America ., Mrs. Winslows soothing Syrup
that 36 per cent of the wine used in 7S palt, €ures wind o iic. £ conton bottie

1898 was Deering Twine.

A r man
amally Fevsia of

—— It sometimes happens that the bride is the
without principal is bestman at u wedding,
interest.

Lan Famlly Medicine.

Moves the bowels each day. In order
0 be healthy this is necessary.
igently on the liver.and kidneya,

headache. Price 25 and 50c.

04 fam-
& Madison,

< beer
N

or Consumption ha
With ux since 1N, -J.
- Chicago, 111

The man who owns a paying ofl well lives of
ACES e tacof the lund
Cures

The first coins of precious metal were
3 The art of bunco steering requires more th
aade in Greece B. C. 869, urdinary tajent i e more than

OME duties to many womicii seem more important than
health.

No matter how ill they feel, they drag themselves

through the daily tasks and pile up trouble.

This is heroic but a penalty has to be
paid.

A woman in New Matamoras, Ohio,
‘MRs. IsaBELL BRADFIELD, tells in the
following letter how she fought with
disease of the femirine organs until
finally forced to take to her bed. _She
say

WOMAN’S
DEYOTION
TO HOME

‘*DEAR MRS. PINKHAM—I feel it my duty to write to you to
tell you that I have taken Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound and think there is no medicine in the world like it. I
suffered for nine years, and sometimes for twelve weeks at a
time I could not stand on my feet. Ihad female troubles of
7 AR S all kinds; backache, and headache all the time.
Seven different doctors treated me. Some said
I'would have to go to the hospital and
have an operation performed. But ohl
how thankful I am that I did not, that
I tried your Vegetable Com-
pound instead. I-cannot say
too much in its praise, nor
thank you enough for what it
has dong for me. I want you
to publish this in all the papers
) for _the good ' of other
suffere

The wives and
mothers of America
are given to over-
work. Let them be
wise in time and at
the first indication
of female trouble
write to Mrs. Pink-
bam at Lynn, Mass.,
forheradvice. This

experience in treating female
led; for-years she worked side by side with
Pinkham, and for sometime past has had sole

of her great busi-
helping by letter
& siggle

ia E.
t
as many as & hundred
year.

. | the day alone.

{ @ #warm of knats in a sunbeam.

slope

woods that covered all the lowe
of the great mountain.

I cannot describe the sc
loneliness that came over me‘on find- |
ing myself for the first time single,
| alone, and left entirely to my own

reflections and. resources,

The carpenter’s hatchet was my on-
ly weapon; and armed with It I sat
on a g slope midway between the
hut and sea gazing anxjously Inland,
listening for any passing sound; but
all remained still, save the chafing of
the waves on one hand, and the loud
buzz of tropical insect life in the thick-
cts or among the long grass en the
other.

What, T asked myself, if
were actually lurking in the
and, on seeing that all my companions
were gone, they should come tumultu-
ously down upon the hut and boat?
1 would at cnce become their victim.

Or what would be my fate it my
friends fell Into an ambush, or per-

| 1shed in detall?

| Could any human beings be lurking
!n the two adjacent isles? was my next
rmise.

We had never scen anything

ations of

savages
woods,

alive

| on them—not even wild goats or boars,

and It there were other Inhabitants
the steepness of the rocks, which rose
| sheer from the water, and the fu
of the surf that rolled between, for-
bade any attempt to cross.

So in such painful surmises, and in
keen watching, I passed the most of

In the afternoon. one by one, all my
shipmates returned to our little head-
quarters on the shore, weary and
Jaded—torn by briers and brambles in
| the thickets—and all had the same
dale to tell.  They had seen and heard
-of nothing save wild boars, wild goats
and sea birds.

Hislop now directed that one of our
number sheuld guard the hut by night,
and a second the boat, with orders to
hail each other in this fashion:

“Boat, aho

“Hut, ahoy!"

This ‘was to Insure a watchtul loo
| out; but with all these precautions,
| wise and necessary though they were

our feeling of security. and even of
| retianee on each other, was gone for

the time,

As these occurrences excited the im- |

agination of our companions, some of
| those who watched the hut and boat |

by night asserted that when all our
| party, save themselves, were safely
| lodged and asleep, something like the
| figure of a very tall man had appeared
| for an instant on the bluffs that over-
hung the sea, between them and the
| moonlight.
| But of this mysteriods personage, it
such existed anywhere, except In the
yerstrainéd imagination of a lonely
idnight watcher, we could discover
Do trace diring the day.

One night, when Francls Probart
and Ned Carlton were on watch, a
sound like the distant report of a pistol
| was heard by them, and at the same
instant both saw a flock of petrels
and storm finches rise up in the moon-
light from the face of the bluff, where
they revolved above the breakers, like

So it Ned and the carpenter were
mistaken In the sound, the birds were
Also roused and alarmed.

Mark Hislop ridiculed their story,but
he was considerably bewildered, and
80 were we all when two days after-
ward & seaman named Hugh Chute,
when rambling in the woods, found
one of our goats, which we knew by
the tragment of rope still tied round

\

“In addition to ourselves {
some one else on thi and,” exclaim
ed Hislop emphatically: “and this ac- |

« counts for the I of the stadding 1
boom ind without delay, this -
ne else must be discovered.

We drea o savazes might
conceated of the cave |
us n the

m

on.

was

e s
should remain in It day and night,
armed with the hatchet, our only
weapon, and that he should be well |
flogged 1 he slep ceted the
louble duty of wa the hut and
boat, which w close by each other.

| he

its neck, lying dead, with a bullet in its
throat,

He brought it to the hut, where the
wound was cut open and the bullet
extracted. It was small, and had evi-
dently been fired from a pistol; this
event caused the most exciting specu-
lations, amid which the carcass was
hastily burled, as none of us would eat
of it

What or who could this person be?
were the prevalling questions; and
what was his reason for concealing
himself from us, In the thick woods of
the island /

In the thorough exploration of the
latter, caused by these episodes, our
people fortunately discovered a fine
grove of banana® trees, and returned
laden with their yellow and lusclous
fruit

At the same time Tattooed Tom
found some letters “in a foreign lingo,
as he sald, cut on the face of a steep
rock, overhanging the river. which
formed (he cascade at the beach. To
this rock he conducted Hislop and me

the next duy, and after tearin ide
0me milss of creepers and scrapin
off a ric coating of mos
| this old fegend on the smo
the basalt
Noble Caballero, D,
Albuquerqu
A D
Ryzven a Dios por ol
T (RN discovery of the i
land! 1
Have ¢ ov ven
eription sing adided 1
1t is vory doubtfu Al )

Albuguerque

in
we turned tc
stone

lop copied the
and Just
a la

cription
as

¢ the spot

sixty pounds in we came crashin
down the cliff. hurled, apparently, from
its suramit, and, if so, by no inexpert
hand, for it struck the rock of ehe
legend within a foot of where Hislop
stood, and was shivered Into a hun-
dred pieces, covering him over with
dust

Had it struck him instead, he had

been slain and mangled on the spot
Had a fragment broken any:of his
limbs, in how miserable a plight would
have been on that desolate island
without proper shelter or surglcal aid?
Looking up to the summit of the
cliff, which was about a hundred and
fifty feet in height, I percelved among
the dense fringe of wild gourds shrubs
leaves and plantain trees, then waving
in the wind, something like a human
face, that. after peer over at us, was
suddenly withdrawn. %
hat stone was never
cither by goats or by accident,” said
Hislop; “there Is not a vestige of ¢ y
ipon the fragments—besides, all the
f the cliff is smooth and solid

dislodged

u
1

ace

“And it is the only place we did not
overhaul yesterday, Master Hislop,”

aid Tom Lambourne.
hen there must be the
our biscuits—of our goats

0t our stun'sall boom and my old
guernsey. Let us have all hands
turned up for a hunt again,” exclaimed
Tom,

1 now mentioned what I had seen.
man!—do you think it
man’s head?”

“I can not be certain, Hislop,” sald
I; it scemed a face of some Kind, and
a very hairy one, too.”

“It might be an old pumpkin,” sug-
gested Tom, in his matter-of-fact way

h?rl of

'S

was a

“Or a goag—at all events, it could
not_have been a baboon!" said I
“No, no; there is no such animal

hereabouts, Master Rodney
Tom, !

“Man or monkey. goat or devil, we'll
overhaul the place this very affer-
noon,” exclaimed Hislop, with increas-
Ing energy, and anger; “but first we
shall return with all expedition to the
hut,

replied

CHAPTER XXXIL
The Mystery Solved,

All day the ait had been unusually
sultry and breathlessly hot, even for
the tropics at that season: but when
the sun sank westward, when the air
became cooler, and the shadows of the
island, with its wooded bluff and tow-
ering blue mountain, across the slove
of which the light mer clouds
lay floating. half- were thrown
far eastward over that lonely sea
which no keel seemed ever to furrow,
we prepared for a further exploration,
or, as Hugh Chute said, “to overhaul
that ere cliff from truck to keelson.”

Chute and Carlson were dispatched
to its base by the way of the river
bank, and to where the cascade pour-
ed over the rocks, waking the solemn
evhoes of the otherwise silent ravine.
Their irstructions were to station
themselves near the rocks which bore
the Spanish legend—to keep a sharp
lookout on the face of the cliff and all
the way up to the grove of banana
trees that grew on Its summit.

Billy the cabin boy was left in charge
of the aur and while Hislop
with the rest of us advanced toward
the cliff, up the sloping bank of which
—Its only accessible point—we pro-
ceeded to climb.

It was, or is (twelve months can
make no change) a hundred and fifty
feet in helght, as I have stated, ris-
ing sbarply up from the side of the
great mountain, and is covered by a
sungle of wild shrubs that must have
been growing there since the days of
the deluge

The creepers with gummy branches,
the sharp serrated grass, the yellow
gourd vines, the wild tendrils and
plants of which we knew neither the
Dames nor the nature, were there in-
terwoven as closely as a herring net,
to the depth of seven or eight feet
from their roots.

| ¢
to

myriads ci great insects which we
roused and. dislodzed was deafening;
while the black clouds of gad-flies and
cockroaches were very bewlidertg,
and, to say the least, annoying.

We floundered and fell as we waded
through this sea of leaves and verd-
ure; but rose and scrambled on again,
pausing ever and anon, breathless and
exhausted, to sit and fan ourselves, or
to ald in pulling each other out of this
Jungly network, for it resembled that
which sprang by magie spell around
the palace of the sleeping beauty in
the old fairy tale to baffle all Intrud-
ers for a hundred years,

Hislop, who had not yet recovered
his strength, was among the first to
give In, and declare, when half way up,
that “he could climb no further!”

Two or three took advantage of this
admission to remain with him for a
time; but I, refreshed by a ripe ba-
nana which had fallen from the trees
at the top, and which I found just
at hand, pushed on, and being lighter
than any of my companions, got ahead
of them al!

After half an hour's severe toll, dur-
Ing which my hands and knees were
lacerated and torn by sharp blades of
glgantic grass, a by the gummy
ers to which one’s very flesh ad.
hered at times

i 0

I reached at
banana trees, the follage of
waved ke a antlc plume on the
summit of this isolated roc
The banana rises with a stem which
I8 about six or seven Inches in diam-
eter at  the root, and

tapers upward to the h

or twenty feet, to whe
lke d bright green tuft
| wavy, feathery. and drooping. as those

wea
ed my

n ! bod near the roc
which bore the but they
coiild neither 4 nor he
my shout, which gave W ardor

| those whom T had left half-way
| and who now resumed their asc
(To be continued.)

down,

|

l

TWO LITTLE KINGS.

Drought From the Antarctie
New York.

Some time ago now, from the far-off
south. two “baby kings” were brought
ew York from their island home.
hat home Is the volcanic islet named
after Gove McQua nd lying
hundreds of miles south of Tasmania.

Now I must tell you that they were
not boy Kiugs, but bird kings, and
r name is King Penguins.
0 young to be real
bies when they left the island. Their
parents were with them, but both of
them died on the voyage, so the little
King Penguins were orphans when
they arrived in New York and were
taken to the Zoo in Central Purk.

If you had never seen a penguin you
would scarcely believe at first sight
that it is a bird, as they always sit in
an upright position. When we looked
at them from behind they were more
like little woolly bears than birds.
They are not able to fly, either, like
other birds, as their wings are more
like paddles than wings, though they
sist them greatly in swimming and
diving, which they do splendidly.

It was a most touching sight to see
those awkward looking little birds in
thelr first the Zoo, sitting
huddled together, and constantly cry-
ing for more fish. So young and help-
were they, they could not even
help themselves from the bucketful set
beside them, but went on crying and
waving their long, slender bills in the

Ocean to

thelr proy
They
ba

were s as

house

at

less

air.  They often tried, too, to feed
themselves from each other's beaks, in
memory of the way in which their

mother used to feed them.

The penguins are a very
class, and. the “King Pengui
largest members of it. They are all
antarctic birds, coming from the vary
far south.

A HISTORICAL ANCHOR.

That of the Camberland Now on the
W. H. Macy.
I the port anchor of the American
ship W. H. Macy, now lying at Green
street wharf, could talk it might un-
fold some wonderful yarns, The big
but ungraceful mud hook swinging
over the ship's bow was once suspend-
ed through the hawse pipe of the Unit-
ed States frigate Cumberland. When
it was made nobody now seems to
know, but it is more than likely that
it began its career of usefulness, with
the launching of the Cumberland; It
was on the Cumberland in 1861 when
the war broke out and probably when
the frigate disappeared under the wat-
ers of Hampton Roads. Between that
day and the time that the Macy was
launched, which occurred about fitteen
years ago, the history of the Cumber-
land’s anchor i* unknown. “Old'Cum
" as the sailors call the big
anchor. weighs aliout five tons, which
is nearly twice as much as the average
anchor used by sailing craft. The
stock is sixteen feet long and of soli!
oak, which is as sound today as when it
rested on the deck of the Cumberland
The ring, through which the cable
s, is large enough to admit the
sage of the body of a full-grows
man, and the flukes are just three and
a half feet wide. The only signs of the
anchor’s past now visible is the name
U. S. S. Cumberland stamped into the
iron. Some of the ietters are almost
obliterated, but there is enough left
to Identify the anchor.

Well Along in Years
“Isn’t Belle's husband old enough to
be her father?” “Her father! Why,
my dear. be's old enough-to be a cap-
tain in the United States navy!"—Pphil.
adelphia North American.

Mme. Melba, when a girl in Austra-
la, learned to be a good horsewoman,
an acquirement which she has rellgi-

Amid this jungle the hum of the

ously kept up ever since.

Daid for
plece of manuscript was 38,000
Homers Illad, written on
probably in the elghth century.
now In the British Museum. : A
script Bible which was presented to
the Emperor Charlemange upon the oe-.
casion of his coronation, in the year
800, was sold at ‘auction some
ago for $7.500. That Is also in" the
British Museum. The original manu:
script of Scott's “Lady of the Lake"
brought $6,450 at auction. The auto-
blography of Lord Nelson In his own
handwriting, as prepared for the press,
brought $5.250. The manuscript of
Keats' “Endymion” was once sold for|,
$3.475, and the raanuscript of Scott's| 3§
“Old Mortality” for $3,100. Sir John
Thorall paid $3.900 for a manuscript
Bidle of the seventh century, and Lord
| Crawford paid $2,560 for a handsomely
| uminated manuscript of the New
Testament
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1f DeeringIdeal Harvesting Machines are Yot
AR the best in the world, why 18 it that the Deeri
mmcaa Works are the largest in the world?

1t there is not a greater demand for Deering machines than!
for any other make why is it that tha Deering wotks employ over
six thousand five hundred skilled mechanics—mord than twike as

many as any other reaper plant in the\world? \

\

1f Deering machines have not earned the right o univeryal
approval why is it that the Deering workyare increasin the outplt
for 1899 by 50,000 machines as against th product of 1 \
If Deering ball and roller bearings are -
\

and mowers in the only correct way why Is
at their wits' ends to make their machines
Deering Ideals?
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