Jaln’t help hisself.
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At that instant, there fell

and on the white forehead of the
man before them, there

.nm the
tense, nervous ears of the waiting
crowd, the distant’ report of a rifle,

ared a
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CHAPTER XVIIL

two men but a few miles below the
valley were making their long
the trail made in the snow by old Ben
Holton and the Indlans.

“Can you follow it, Glum?" asked |

™ ~| tiny bloteh, -from which & WideoIng © the yaung man, who! was Clarence

Lo, the dawn brings dew and fire and ~ band of erimson spread rapidly, as per
" the rapture of the strong! Bill Tripp sank upon the platform. ‘ “Yes, I kin follow It.” he abswered.
| —Richard (Burion. /e * -t * & * | he twd wavelers followed. the trafl
a e . Against the gréen slope of a certaln | uitil they camo to where a portion of
- hill, a nawly made grave gleams yel- (he tracks led up the stream, and
. ~ lowly. Four other mounds are there. some went across the river. Here
; and two old people, & man and a Glum Ralston called a hak. Heo stood
FUR MA’S SAKE /| woman, are busily engaged in PIanting looking at the footprints fn the snow
; : fowers.. | and sheok his great shaggy old head

_— - S | like one In doubt

By LAURA ELLEN BEALE THE OLDEST TROUT, MAYBE. I “Wall, T want t tell 'm a m“i
N o | wool gathered  the old man growled)
(Oopyright, 1902, by DAILY STURY PUBLINRING COMPANT.) This Candidate. for the Honor Is 27, ay he gazed at the footprints, 1t
Tho office of the commonwealth at- | you mout helh us with the Guvaer. Blind and Deaf, but Still Hearty. | my opinion that we'll find the camp

SOf conrse, 1 know you was agin
| Bhi i (v trial, but 1 reckon ‘twant
fwalls pervaded the room. cui of ety hard feelin’s you had agin
! The attorney, red-faced and glisten wan me.sonow e trkalsover we
g with perspiration, sat at his m-.x.j kinder ‘lowed you'd fust as lief. he'd

orney was slifling, and & musty book-
& odor frop the shelves along the

‘mpon which were numerous bundies of | £9 (u Jall-steau of - that  other.
@egal papers, upon which he tried valn ‘ ‘aln’t ez If we wuz askin' fur ‘im tu
#v to fix hiy miind bo st free, that ‘ud be askin' tu
Arranglug some shoets of paper, he [ much.” e explained - in lhwm-rfun
deierminedly set nl)Al making a | carestiess Bt ef they'd shet 'im
@raught of an fudictment, but finding | 4P, even (ar the balance of his natural
& impossille (o concentrate his mind | days, ot ‘Wl he better'n ‘tx now. Bill's
apon 11, bo pushed back his chalr fm- | bin & DIt wild, | know, an’ thar air
ly. an | them ez thinks hangin® plenty good
patiently, gud sprang (o his feet with |t n .
& muttered exclamation, when he saw, [ ‘nuff fur “im, bul “talo’t gn Bill's ac.

for tho first that he was not
wone \

In the doorway stood an old man eye
g bim serlously.  He was a tall
tean old fellow, with a faco and neck
wuch tavned by wind and sun, and
cad In the simple garb of the moun
tain dweller, his soil-stained bare fect
@iving no warniug of their owner's
spproach.

The look of petulance upon the face
®f the attorney changed to an expres.
whon of gravity as he recognized his
wisitor, and when he greeted him his
wolce was low, almost strained.

“How are you, uncle Tom?" he s
“come In and sit down.”

Tbe old man did not return the
greeting, but silently slouched in and
mank into a chair. “It's 'bout Bill,"
ho began briefly, fixing his eyes upon
¢he attorney. The latter nodded but
#id not speak, and the old man con-
tinued, “I've come to see e eny-
thing could be dun fur Bill

The case of the People vs. Tripp
d been the commonwealth attor-
aey's first big case; the conviction of
the defendant therein his first great
achlevement. The crime had - been
murder, foul—premeditated and out-
raged justice had called aloud. He
‘Was & young man, anu the dignity and
majesty of the law had Impressed him

tme,

On the white forchead there ap-
peared a tiny blotch.
count I'm askin’, nur mine, et's ma's.”"
The olu man’s voice softened almost
to a whisper, and we rubbed his brown
hands together nervously.

greatly. He had not failed to do his | 828 ! ’ .
whole duty, and in three more weeks | DI Bier boy.” he went on, “the
Bil Tripp, the defendants was to by | °BY 00¢ she's got left, an’ she sot
hanged. great store by 'im. [ reckon It comes

The attorney had been proud of his | POWerful hard to glve ‘im up, fur

yknow et’s a way with wimmin folks
tu Jest keep ou luvin’. Somehow they
don't see faults hke men folks can.
Ma’s hed a heap o’ sorror in her life,
-she hes; 'nuff sight mor'n joy. T'other
children are out thar on the hillside,
four uy ‘em, an' when they was tuk,
one arter nuther, she wuz allus strong
ez could be, turnin’ tu luy the rest
mor'n ever. When they wuz all gone,
‘ceptin’ Bill, why—he kinder seomed
tu fill the place.in ‘er heart of all the
est

success.  His work had been thorough
and the many words of praise bo-
atowed upon him, by lawyers stand-
ng high in their profession, had
pleased him greatly. Of what this
sratifyicg success meant to the man
ea trial for his life, he-had never
seally thought, until the solemn words
of the death sentence brought sudden
wealization. Somehow the low tones
¢ the Judge had awakened within him
& new appreciation of what to him
Bad seemed merely a sult at law, and
ke glanced wonderingly at the tall
young man staniing half carclesgly,
Msteniog Intently to the tones tiat
were ringlug ws death knell. It
seemed impossibio that his life, so

re

“But BUl wuz allus good to his ma.
I'll say that fur 'im, an’ now he's got
tu be tuk from her in such a way, I'm
feared It ‘pears tu her like ez ef thar
hain't nuthin’ left. Not thet she's fur

sald

“R Pa.,

utly, at Corry, a

New York traveling man, “I made the
acqualntance of a like trout that was |
in its twenty seventh year.

“IU was born in Lake Erle in 1876
and
transplanted to the waters* of
State

was in the spring of that year
the
fish hatchery at Corry, where
thrived, and in prime
Kht of sixtoen’ pounds
wax  shrunk in its old age,
though, and Supt. Buller of the hatch
ery told me 1t had all it could do now
|t pull the seales down to the ten
pound noteh

“Notwithstanding that it is now as
blind as a bat and hard of hearing,
it seems hale and hearty, and takes
Its three meals a day with the regu
larity and gusto ofra hircd man

There is another¥lake trout in the

same enclosure  that fs two ycars
tyounger than this ve 0. but it
shows Its age more.  These  trout
would not have been any older if
they had been left in Lake Erle, of
course, but they would have welghed
more, Supt. Buller sald.

“Taere may be older lake trout
than these somewhere, but they are

nowhere in evidence

FOR THE NOSE THAT IS RED.
Simple Remedy Imparted by French

Physician to His Countrywomen.

A'red nose is the outward and visl-
ble sign of something wrong inside
in nine cases out of ten; but tpere
are Instances in which the red hose
of femininity I caused by merely lo
cal conditions that may be made to
disappear by the use of a remedy that
a French physician has recently in
troduced to his grateful country wom
en.

It 1s a very simple remedy. and any
red nose not the result of aleolol or
indigestion will fade into a beautiful

shade of flesh piuk after one’ treat
| ment

It consists of benzine. A bandage
of gauze s soaked in the liquid and
then lald on the nose, care being
taken to avoid rubbing the skin or
causing any irritation that might tend
to redden it

It the cloth be allowed to remain
on the flesh for a few minutes, the
redness will disappear, and after that
the suspiclous shine that cds
the color will also disappear and
there will be ouly the color of the
uatural skin.

My Rosary.

suco

Thus 1 begin
My

p by step. 1
m i all 1o,
sow

ving 1
h

on the other side
1 see a’light!”

exclatined Clarene

ned his
| and sald
 pow | e ft-now 1 don't”
cms moving about.”
Iy some one fu the valley
coult vot only see a light,
sures moving about, and Ciar
co added
lum, 1ot us go over there first.”
Wl come on” the  oldex-
eallor grunted, aml they started over
the frozen river. Waen nearly across
they discovered people runniug about
in great excitement and  loud cries,
mingled with which was the shrick
of a female volee. Then came the re

port of a gun, followed by two or three
more In quick succession

Ho! Clarence, git a move on ye
crfed Glum
their

there's a ight over there!”

Ralston, and the two fncreased

speed to a run

o e . e

We will precede Clarence Berry and

Glum Ralston to the hittly camp and
explain the cause of excitement.

Waen Lackland left to send rein
forcements to kil or capture the old
man from the mountain, whom he was

| quick to perceive was intmical to his
interests, he  little dreamed  they

| would be coming to meet him.

| The old man of the mountains, or
hermit, as we have known him, watch-
ed Lackland across the river, but did
not see him meet Cummins. Know-
ing it would be some hours before he

would return, he did not consider
haste necessary i
We will be gone, my (ldar child,

before that man returus,” he sald, in
a kind, fatherly way, that won the
heart of the girl,

“What do you propose?” she asked
cagerly.

“Across this frozen river, the ice of
which will bear your weight, as 1|

bave tested It myself, we will flnd a |
deep, dark  cavern. Now, we Wil
cross the river and I teave you
there

“Why leave me there?  Why not
take me on to Paul?” she asked

“Hecause you would be a hindrance
to my resculpg him. No, no! You

must corsent to stay in the cavern
or we will have to abandon tae pro-
Ject of rescuing Paul

will“ T will do anything.”

‘I
T

¥ began the search for capsutes,
lozenges and buttons of compressed

and dessicated food, which took up
little space and the welght trifiing
in comparison to the orighial food.

All this took time, and there came
one delay after another, untll hours
had. glided by before they were ready
to depart. At last everyth

! ready

“Now, my dear child

we are ready

zled men, lost to each other a score
of years, were clasped In each other's
arms,

The Lost Found, =
‘While the stirring. events just nar-|.
rated were franspiring In the grotto HAPTER Xix.
Conclusion.

The reulnon\of the sea captain and
the falthful sallor was mild compared
{1 reunfon that quickly followed.
Another party was coming across the
fce. The long, Arctic night was spent
and the opening door of dawn w
flling all the eastern Heavens with
glory, when Paul, Kate, old. Ben® and
thely faitatul canine friend sprang
from the kee and hurried up tho bill to
the narrow valley, where the cagap

was. N
Paul the party, with Kate ¢los
behind. “The first object he recogniz
ed was his faithful old friend, who
2ad lorg mourned him as dead—Glum

Ralston, e meeting can be  bette
imagined than  described. Ho  was
told \}xln Laura was inslde with Clar
encé and the longlost captaln, who
was making desperate efforts .o ek
. pldin sometlitg which had befuddled
everybody, and  Paul tumbled  head
first 1o the tent, the worst befuddled

of any one. and erabraced Laura and
Clarenc 4 for several moments
ratforal being in the party
faltiful unknown dog, who

sat on his haunches and panted
t was fully an hour before every.
Inslde and  everybody outside
at all themselves,  Paul after-
ward had a dim recollection of hearing

a voice very much Mke Glum Ralston's
roar

't you Kate Willls, my Kate?"
and then he heard a voice which
sounded very much like Kate crylng

Ain’t you Jack Ralston, my sailor

boy

Then there was a collision, explo
hub-bub Increased.
wnen all had time to re-
cover, Kate and Jack, as she still call
ed him, entered the tent, sho declaring
she would pever permit him to leave
her again.  Jack explaining that’ he
was staylog in Alaska fn compliance
with an order from his captain to the
effect that he was to never leave
until he returned

“And he bas returned,” gafd Jack.
“He has come back and is here now;
and Kate, | am ready to go .

The man whom we have known as
the hermit captain sald: .
My friends, this is the happlest day
I ever knew. But one person more is
ne ¥ to make the reunfon. com.
plete, and my cup of happiness
over. | want to ask some questions,
and then make some -explanations.
First, 1s your vame Paul Miller?”
. sir” Paul answered.
Who was your father, and where

s b
“My father was Captain Joseph Mil-
ler, who was lost before I can remem-
ber in Alaska or some of the islands
of the Berlng Sea.”
“Do you krow the name of the ship
he

last  salied In, and from what

leanor.”

“Jack—Jack! Have you been with
him ail these months and not know
this?”

Glum Ralston leaped to his feet with
a sartied yell and cried:
‘Crack-lash! A Miller—son of my
captain!  Why, by the pame of Nep.
tune, didu't ye tell me ye had some
other pame'n Crack-lash?”

Paul was dumbfounded.  He had
heard a hint that tae hermit was bis

| fatker, Lut the old man had so stub-
was | borrly denfed It that be bad, conclud-

ed it must by false,

“Why did you deny I was your son
when those men threatened o hang
me?” Paul asked

strong and vigorou t Bot tha other children—mad never du | A7, St FATCI TR NN 110 k0. 1 hope you won't find thls
Sacause of thisbecause of s ot | that—an’ tbar graves aie keo' neat as | T DY [ lourmes to0 much for yogr rensth.”
— @ pin. but scems of sinco this trouble |  Ani o { w14 fhe Hovary | Don't conatder that torfe Brament "
With theso new thoughts came o ! of DU, she's thought more “bout fAng whey the, morning work te done | g bear footsteps approach |
disturbing sense of his own responsl. | (O™ D ever. Ly | N9 TERL Buve Ly shadlg or sup, | gt .
bility, and for & moment he almost re. Some wa l.n her worryln’, she's | yei all Is well, He loves me best. | “Some one ecomes! she gasped,
&rotted having chosen tho profession | §00 t1¢ UOUOR ‘At of be dies, ez the | 1 press ulong the piltiens way e iy pae
o Trao says he's Rot tu, twouldn't be | Dt e Whe shail nay” +|  The men  approaching the house
Now came the father of Bill Tripp | TS0t 1 Put ‘m out thar with the | Mo ROUEL® UL LT were 1 ackland, with Cummins, Allen,
t ask for mercy. There was stil] the OlhefA—lhnl et.nl-,v could  speak, | 1 cannot pray on x.'»;m:.lrxm.—‘ Padgett and Ambrose. They had selz.
majesty and dignity of the law, but | 2¢Y'} a7 they'd ruther he'd be put | And so I suy vach day, | ed pine knot torches and were creep-
@ome.ow that seemed no longer of | foro PaCe €lse. Not ‘at he'd be eny | STUANE, Wt dust | g stealthily toward the tent. The
@uch splendid mportance. The volce | oircrent, !t M, however ho died. DUt | Ani't ‘must work when I would pias. | Keen eve of the hermit b sen (o
o the old et's the disgracin’ way he's got tu-dle, | Though 1 am neither ool
ed. | Aroused bim, and be 'y fnakes ma think  the  others
P wouldn't want fm. It worrles ner
Pill baia't got much moro time, dreadful.  She says et seems cruel

you know, onless suthin's done fur

an we want tu try tu help some
“Tore it's tu late. 'Twouldn't_seem
right tu let 'em bang 'Im, an’ him our
Boy,” he added apologeticlly, * ‘thout
doin’ a thing, an him shet up thar and

an’ lonesome-like to put 'lm away by
hisself. So I thought ef could be
changed an’ Bill go tu prison, 'stead
uv hangin’, ma wouldn't hev that air
tu worry her. Then arter 'while, when
‘Is time come, thar wouldn't be no
objections tu 'is bein’ put out thar on
the hill, with the rest. Mebby ma an’
me'd be thar by taen, an’ she could
hev Bill back with her an’ the other:
Ef you'd help us speak a word tu
the Gover, et 'ud du a power uy
good an’ ‘ud please ma mightily, an’
me'n Bill tu, 'ud be much obleeged fur
yer helpin' he

When the old man ceased speaking
the attorney sat a few moments :n
thoughtful silence, then said earnest-
ly:

we dun all ez could be
4un, 8o fur, gittin' a .good lawyer fur

“I assure you, I will do all that I
can to get him to commute your son's
sentence to imprisonment, and we will
hope to the last that he will do so,
for Bill's sake and for ma's.”

True to his word, the attorney was
tireless in his efforts to secure execu-
tive clemency for the condemned
man, but without avail.

On the day set for the execution, a

or Just

The ankry passions 1

A love of t
The shrinking from the coarse

Are dafly trials of my It

Yet. bead by bead, dear Lord, for Thee,
Lty to say my Rosary

and rude

Monkey Rides in Engine Cab.

When Engine No. 326 of the New
York Central went into the freight
yards at Tarrytown one night last
week a strange face peered out of the
cab window. The train carried some
ani_als belonging to the Boston show.
When It stopped at a way station a
few miles above Tarrytown, Admira)
Farraguet, one of the largest monkeys,
escaped. When the train started, the
monkey made a quick scramble for the
front car, when the glow of the fire {n
the cab of tae locomotive appealed to
him. The Admiral made his way over
the tender and entered the cab, to the

and Fireman Martin Kelly. Ho was
made comfortable, and ullowed to con-
tnue his ride to Tarrytown, where
one of the keepers took him In charge.
—New York Times.

Racing at Fifty Degrees Below.

“Ice footracing s something of a
ovelty, although I was accustomed
to It,” says Sandy Fre
te PostInteligencer,

surprise of Engine Driver Edwards'

and he hastily formed a little barrl-
cade, behind whicn he’ crouched,
revolver In each hand.

“Ho, there!” called the bermit cap
taln. “Don’t advauce too pear until
you explain what your mission |

“My misslon Is to get to my tent,
interposed Lackland. . “Who are you
who presumes to take our camp from
us?”
| “Keep om”
| One of the men behind Ned fired at

the old captain and tae “bullet grazed
the top of his cap.

“You got him!" shouted Ned.
“We've got bim this time!" and
struck 4 blow at his head with his
| knotted stick. The stick fell on the
| sled runoer and there eame a blind-
ing flash, a stunning report from the
door of the tent. Ned staggered back
and fell to the earth. For a moment
his compdnions were appalled. Tom
Ambrose fired two shots at his cap

tain, but the niutineer was excited
| at the death of his companion, and
| aimed high.

“The hour of vengeance has come!”
an awful volce shouted from the tent,
and aother report shook the alr, and

| Tom Ambrose sank, a bullet in his
bratn.

This unexpected resistance appalled
and unnerved Lackland and his com-
panions, who beat a hasty rétreat to-

| ward the river. They were nearly to
the river bank when two men, leap-
ing from the ice, ran toward them,
erying

‘Hold! What does this mean? Lack-
land, you here?”
“Clarence Berry! I'm undon
'Then, followed by his men, h
Up the stream,

“My boy, I knew it then as well

z

my son was o be your own doom.
They'd a hung ye then for sure, or
tortured us both

“Wnoat was they goin' to hang
Crack-lash for?" asked Jack Ralston

“Because 1 wouldn't tell where I'd
cached a fortune in gold 1 got from
the Alaskan mines So long as th
didu’t know he wac my son they coyld

not force the secret from me that
way.”

“Wll, cap'n, you played your part
very fine, an’ now that we have out-

witted ‘em, an’ all goin’ home soon,
can you find the place where the gold
is cached?"

“If 1 had a certain walrus hide 1
could. It {s the one my son took from
the cave.”

“I gave it to ycu, Glum.”

“And I'vo got it safe at camp.”

In the midst of their rejolcing
Paul did 1ot forket the poor wreteh
who was lying ‘b tne cavern mangled
and torn by the dog. Clarence and
two Indlans went and brought Morris
to the camp, where Kate carefully
dressed his wounds. He was the only
man liviog save Belcher, who had
robved Paul, and told them wkhere the
treasure could ve found, also making
a full confession of his crime, admit.’
ting that Lackland had hired them to
detain Paul in Alaska until he, Lack-
land, should win a certain lady’s hand
and heart.

The second day after the startling
Incidents nparrated above the little
camp was broken, all the dog sleds
secured and porters, packers and
Esquimaux set out for the Klondyke.
Providence fayored tiem, for there
was £o snow fall.during their march

At the Klondyke Ethe! ‘Berry gave
them a reception in her shanty. Her
amazement was unbounded to learn
that Laura was In Alaska, sad still,
strangest of all, Paul had found a
father who bad been dead twenty
Yyears.

Kate went to Dawson ' City and
established her laundry, though Jack

#aw no chance to marry until they
left. Kate did o that win-
ter, 4

run |

but to acknowledge you to be |

]

i

when the debris had
cleared away ‘several were ‘missing.
Buried doep under the landslide were
Lackland, Cummins, Allen, Morris and
Belche
Some one had gone an to Fresno
and broke the news to Mrs. Miller by
Krecs could at first hardly be-
(Ve her son alive, and it was still
difficult to bellove the husb ind,
she had  for
t dead alive. When she was
fold that she would see them that very
she swooned for ofy.
She was at the depot when the train
came In and Captain Miller, shaven
shorn, and dressed in the garb of
civillzation, lkoking twenty years
T than when a wanderer fn the
Klondyke, stepped from the train to
ccelve bis fainting wife 1o his strong

here was a wedding—of course
there was.  No'story would be com.
plete without a wegdd! nd in this
tiere wero two, for Jack ston
would insist on being married to his
faithful Kate on (e same day Laura
and Paul were wedded.

Clarence and Ethel Berry, who
contributed so much to bring about
the happivess of thelr friends, wer
present, and declared they never en’
Joyed but one other event more—
that was their own wedding, of course.
As these young people are wealthy
beyond taeir fondest dteams, as they
have tasted the bitter cup of poverty,
and take delight In making others
happy, It is safe to predict that thelr
miliions will not be squandered In
frivolity, but the worl1 will be better
by their having lived, tolled gad suf-
fered

May they live long to enjoy the
| kolden riches taken from the treasure

house of the leo King on the Klon-

dyke. R
| The End |

ALLIGATOR SEEKS A CHILD.
| Saved From Death by Quick Action of
Former Policeman.

Whilo a number of passengers were
waiting for the morning traln at
Pablo Beach, they heard the wail of
a child, seemingly In great distres:
Jerry Delaney, deputy sherift and a
former Ciucinnati policeman, headed
@ number who hastened to search for
the cause of the cry. A short dls-
tance away they saw a blg alligator
dragging n child away, having se-
cured a hold of Its dress In its mouth.
The child was shrieking in fright.

The posse rushed to its rescue, and
the alligator redoubled its  efforts
toward getting into the bay near by.
A blg dog brlonging to the child camo
running alorg and dashed at the saur-
fan’s head. The alligator whacked
its tall arcund with great force and
struck the dog, knocklng the animal
toward the ‘gator's mouth, which
opened with a gulp, taking in the dog.
The saurian killed the dog and swal-
lowed him with ease, dropping It
hold of the child’s dress In the strug-
gle,

The posa» at once killed the 'gator.
It was fifteen feet long. It is thought
to have been made flercer by hunger,
as it Is seldom they will attack hu-
man beings and especially so near a
| habitation. The ‘chlld was uninjured,
i Jacksonville (Fla.) Correspondence.

|
|

i

| WAS NOTHING ELSE TO DO.

Kentuckian  Explains ~ Why
Knocked Insulter Down.

He was a Kentuckian of the Ken:
tuckians, and during a temporary stop
in a northern town he became involved
in a dificulty with & citizen of the |
rlacg, whaich resulted in first blood
tor the visitor and his subsequent ar-
rest. He appeared before the police
judge with the true southern dignity
that would not desert him under any
rcumstances.

“You are charged with assault—
you krocked the prisoner down,” sald
the judge In the ordinary tones he em-
ployed for ordinary prisoners.

“I did so, your homor,” responded
the prisoner simply.

“What did you do that for?"

“He called me a llar, your honor.”

He

“Well, sir, you sbould not have
knocked htm down for ghat.”
“I know It, your honor,” admitted

the prisoner, with a faint blush M"
me.
“Then why did you do 1t? You do |
not' look to be that kind of a man.” |
The prisoner bowed.
“T am not, your honor,” he explain-
but, you see, I didn’t happen to

2
a

rave my gun with me and there wasn't
anything else to do."—New York Her-
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Ppersons,
welght of the clothing was so paluful
that means had to be adopted to keop
it from the patient's body. .

The Qoctor saw that his- assistan
would bd of no ‘avall, and loft the -
house, the members of the famlly -
following him to the door, wooping.
Almost {mmedintely thé griet stricken
ones were addressed by an. hunible
German. He had heard of ‘the despair
of the family, and bow asked them ta
try  his vemedy,  and accordingly
brought forth a bottle of St. Jacol
Oll. The poor. wife applied thig_rem-
edy. The first application eased the
patient very much: after a few hours

hey used ., and, womder of
nished entirely!
Every subsequent spplication improv-
ed the patiént, and In two days he-
was well and out: When the doctor
called a few days- after, ho wes in-
deed surprised.

i

BILLIARDS, THEY BAY,

Physicians  Sorry That the Game Is
Occlining in Favor in France.
Somebody has

ple in ¥ '
£0 much as they did formerly, Over
this  anvouncement has arisen &

lamentation

. Physicians have joinod {n K as well
lay admirers of the game. They
doclare that its disappearance would
le a misfortune from a sanitary point
of view.

The game, they say, gives juet the
exercise they need to a great nwmber
of people who wittout it weuld take
no exercise at all. While invotving
s0 severe physical exertion, it keeps
the ‘muscles in shape, stimulates the
circulation, helps the digestion and
requizes Just enouzh mental effort to
give the nervous eystem a rest from
the ordirary worries of life. In proof
of all of which they cite the good
spirits usually exhibited about & bl-
liard, table.

For elderly peorle, for the stout
who cannot take much exercise, bil-
lards Is pronounced an excellent
tonle. So the friends of the game’ are
preaching a revival of its populasty.

Green County's Sensation.

Catskill, N. Y., November 10th—Ul-
ster and Greene counties are ringing
with the news of the wonderful recov-
ery of George F. Ayers, who lives at 16
Division street, in this city. One year
ago Mr. Ayers was suffering from
Bright's Disease of the Kidneys, and
the doctors gave him little relief and
less hope. Today Mr. Ayers is as
well as man could wish. He tells the
following story

“About a year ago I was at West
Camp, sick with Bright's Diswase and +
without hope of ever being better,
when an old gentleman from Bath,
N. Y. advised me to take Dodd's Kid-
ey Pills, telling me they had cured -
him of the same disease.

“I had tried so wany remedles that
1 was past hoping aad told him so,
but when he bought me a bax of .
Dodd’s Kidney Plllx and coaxed me to
try them 1 did wo just to humor his
whim.

T

t was the means of saving my
life. I took that box and half a dozen
more.

Dodd’s Kidnev P

Furnace Blows Up.
Cleveland, O., dispatch: The' large
iron furnace of the River Furnace and
Dock Company blew up with terrific
force.  Altaough 125 men were at
work near the furnace no one was ser-
lously Injured.
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