A WHISTLING WOMAN

mmhmn_},nmo—-,.‘

Moosehead Camp, Me.,
Oet. 21, 1900,

My Dearest Loulse—I can’t date this
“on the road to Mandelay,” for the
thermonieter outside of our camp ‘oﬂ?
declares it's 42 degrees, sq [ rather feel

am en route. to the North Pole, but
as this is Just to tell you a little of our
Jolly hunting trip and not a weather
report, I shall not waste time telling
you how cold it Is.

You know our party, consisting of
Brother Tom and his wife, our cousins
Harry and Lewis Thompson, and my-
self,"left Balto Oct. 15th for Boston,
from there to Portland, and then a
bee line for this camp in.the heart of
the woods.

When I see you I will tell you all of
the comforts and discomforts of this
vort of living; what characters our
guides are, and all that; out just now
I have one plece of news that over-
shadows all else. | have shot a deer!
Yes, truly, and 1 can show you my
gulde's amdavit {t my word does not
convince you

Ucan Just feel my head awelling ev
ery time 1 think of it and you will
please save your pennles for those
loves you wagered that | wold never

see a deer hoof in Maln®
1 wish 1 cound tell you of \the charms

of this life. We leave camp early'in
the morning. each with his own guide
and though rometimes you do get Just

A little tired, after
five of &lx hours without secing
mark, sUil you enjoy the magnificent
woos and when your keen-eyed
gutde docs ¥py sikns of game you for
ket all the achiug muscles and follow
onowith n HChE heart

Hut T must uot my
away with me, for (Us not likely
ted tn deer talk as |

you nave tramped

you are as int
st now

But 1 dave ad a funny litle ex
wence dmt Sou wmay luigh over w

Do you ‘remember when we
home from Washiug!
Just as we left the trafn at Union Sta-
waviug

ton we saw Charlie English
go0d-by to such a handsbme man who
was Juat leaving him?  And Charlie
rame to us, lamenting that we had

Leen out of town while he was enter
talutng & most charming New Yorker.
Well, my dear, we have seen the N. Y.
charmer up here, and he has lost none
of his good looks on the way.

We stopped over night at a small
country inn Just before getting into
our camp, avd as we sat around the
open-fire In the sitting room. who
should tramp threugh Into his own
room adjoining the sitting room, but
tue unknown New Yorker.

In a little while the rest of our party

left the foom to look after traps,
guldes, &c., and you know how I whis-
tle o keep my epirits up when alone!
Quite unconsclously I began whistling
“Come, My Love, Oh, Come to Me."
In a moment I heard from the next
room a whistling reeponse. “Under-
neath Your Window, Lou Dear, I Am
Walitiog." Then I fust couldn't reslst
answerlng, “Why don't you get a lady
of yo' own?™" Of course it was dread-
ful, but walt till you get w. whiff of
this Miine ozone, and you will find it
«asy to drop your impressive Gibson
pose and do things unheard of In city
Iite.
"1 assure you when you drop trained
skirts and don abbreviated hunting
clothes, you drop lots of fancy man-
ners too,

But to go on, the unknown then
whistled “There’s ouly one girl In the
world for me,” and I answered, “I'm
only a poor little singing girl” By
this time we were both laughing be-
tween whistles and I heard his guide
call, and [ flew from the room just as
he vpened his door. but I heard his
whistle as he drove off, “How can |
Vear to leave thee?

Of course I'll never see him agaln
0 1 don't mind the experience, |

We will be here a week longer. Do
write me soon. -Now 1'm oo sleepy for
another word except good-night,

Yours with lots of love,

Katharine Allan,
Hotel, Touraine, Boston,
October 30, 1900.

Dear Loulse—Here we are trans-
planted from the heart of the wildge-
ness to the perfection of luxury. You
know what this magoificent hotel s,
0 1 won't wasto its fine paper in tell-
Ing you of its attractions.

We got bLere about noon

to-day,

*l flew from the room.”
dead tired, but glowing with satistac-
umph, for our party of five

1 won't tell you who was
“the l\leb man who shot two for he
already sufliciently puffed up with

we think our record a flue one
p.

Gath -
who Is in the hotel? The un-
whistler, logklag even band-

pleasing
,an
l—-hntur
lo.n-nlwl.-hhnnnnu
@aner, and though I gave no sign of
Tevognitiop, I'm afraid I grew more

enthustasm |

luck he had, but now it's growing too
late {o talk even about a good-looking
stranger, 8o here s & good-night kiss
and | am off to dreams. Do come
around Friday and tell me all that
has happened .in good old Baitimore
town| since I left it, and then give me

a el 0 tell you, about this trip,
the greatest one & sport-loving girl
ever

‘With much love, from
© Katharine.
P. 8.—Brother Tom and Helen have
the room next to mine, and Tom has
Just called. to me that he has been
swapplug yarns with the unknown
over a cold bottle. He only got bme |
deer, but he declares it's a beauty.
splendid head, with eight points. His
nama s Courtney Foster. Not bad, is
1t? Again good-night. <A
Baltimore, November 14, 1900.
Louise Dear—You will never guess
what happened last evening. About

|

Mr. Foster was duly presented.
quarter of nine, as | sat tryiug (o stifle
yawns and talk to that stupld Howard
Andgrson. | leard the bell ving. and |
£ap to bope for rescue, and it came.
For who should walk in but Charlie
English and the n:an. from Maine!

You may imagine how dumbfounded
I was, but the patural instinct of a
hostess saved me, and lno a moment
Mr. Foster was duly presented.

We had a most delightful evening
in spite of my embarrassment, for, of
course, he was 00 clever to hint af our |
whistling duet.
© Yes, I'm heartily ashamed of it now,
and’I know the old adage concérning
4 walstling woman, but its too late to
cfy pver it now.

Hastily yours with love,

Katharine.

February 19, 1901,
Mv Dearest Loulse—Let me whisper |
n bit of news to you about a lovely

new ring that 1 have just gotten. Now

can you guess what the news is, and
who gave ghe ring? Of course, it's
Courtney Foster, [t just couldn’t be

anybody else In all the world and. it
you think [ can begin to tell you what
a darling he Is in this scrap of a note
you are mych mistaken.

But cowe around the minute you
read this and such a talk as we will
have. Sp old proverbs count for

for my.lad—and got him, though I still
blush when I recall the Maine experi-
ence,
Hoping to see you soon, I am, al-
ways your devoted
Katharine.

e
THE “LAST SUPPER” HYMN.
Poasiblitty That 1f Has Come Down to
o Pre ent Time
On that climacteric evening, when
He and His disciples sat at their last |
poer, after hie had blessed the bread

nd given it to them as His body, and
the wine as His blood, anl had de
clared:  “But'l say unto you, 1 will

not drink henceforth of this fruit of
the

vine, until that day when I drink
with you In my Father's king
it would tat the emo-
tions of th noment had risen to that
| point where words do not bring com-
fort; and so I find the might of music
worklug in the nmext verse”(of Mat-
thew xxvi, 30). which records, “And |
when they had sung an hymn th
went out iuto the Mount of Olives.’
It we but kuew the tune of that hymn!
Here, you observe, as far back as the

seem

(he melodies which the disciples sung/!
with Christ in  person were handed
down and formed the body of those |
collections which Bishop Ambrose, aud
after him Popg Gregory, brought fo-
gether, and it Is possible enough that
the hymn which Christ and His apos-
tles sung was sung yesterday in some
church of America, for we have tunes
in our Psalmody- not to speak of the
Gregorian tunes still surviviig as
plain chant in the Catholic churches—
which have come dowh from quite im-
memorial times, and the path of
church music, as 1 have shown, leads
dlrectly back to this hymn which was
sung on the evening of the last sup-
per.—Sidney Lanier in Lippincott's
Magazine.

Tales of Lord Kuscell

The story of the late bishop of Lon-
don’s time-saving greeting to the sup-
pliant clergy who came to him, “Good
morning; what do you want? N
has Its fellow in a formula the late
lord chief justice of England used to a
junior: “Stand up, speak up, suut up.”
But Lord Russell of Killowen was not
always so brutally frank. He tem-
pered the wind to the shorn lamb.
Justice Walton, who was assoclated
with bhim, says he cannot remember
ver to have received from his leader
a reproach expressed in violent lan-
'xun When once or twice he was
papping by Lord Russell -the
vuu he had to hear was, “Oh
thought you weére taking a note,
“QOh, I see, you have something els¢
to do." Aud that was quite encugh.

Tosy thao the occasion

brings

whea It Lris

naught, and who cares if [ did whistle |

beginning of our era, we find the |
world in possession of a stock ~ of
tunes. There can be little doubt that

& %

ES  SERMON.
'& ALL WHO
TTLES TO FIGHT.

Contests in the Roman
Likened to [Those in Which the Chris-
tian Withatands the Assauits of the
Tempter—Words of Paul

g

(Copyright, 142, Louls Klopsch, N. Y.)

Washington, Feb. 23.—This discourse
of Dr. Talmage is full of inspiring
thoughts for ‘those who find life a
struggle and shows that we have many
celestial sympathizers; texts, Hebrews
xil, 1, “Seeing we also are compassed
about with so great a cloud of wit-
nesses;” 1 Corinthians xv. 32, “I have
fought with beasts at Ephesus.”
Crosaing the Alps by the Mont Cenls
| pass or through the Mont Cenis tun-
uel, you are {n a few hours set down
‘u Verona, Italy, and in a few minutes
begin examinjng one of the grandest
'ruins of the world the Amphitheater.
The whole bullding sweeps around you
in a circle. You stand in the arena
where the combat was once fought or
the race run, and an all sides the seats
rise, tier abuve tler, until you count
Iurly elevations or gallerles, an I shall
|see At to call them, in which sal the
atdrs, the kings and the 25
|citad spectators. Al the stdes of the
larena and uniler the galleries are the
!cages where fhe llons and tgers are
ept without food until, frenzied with
| hunger and thirst, they are let out up-
on some poof vietim, who, with his
sword and alpne, is condemned to meet
Zf)'-m, 1 think that Paul himself once
fAfood In suchl a place and that it was

not only n,gmrnu-l», but lterally, that

he had “fought with beasts at Ephe

sus. |

| The gala day come. From all the

w!rl«l the peoj) lll re pouring into Vero
a.  Every [place 1s  filled.  Im-

ullx|~4(l) ot andience sweeping the great
fence| The time for the co.test
has come. A Roman official leads forth
- thg victim Intp the arena. Let him get
bts sword with firm grip into his right
hand. The 25,000 sit breathlessly watch
ing. 1 bear the door at the side of the
|arena creak open. Out plunges the half
|starved lion, his tongue athirst for
blood, and with a roar that brings all
|ihe gallerles to their feet he rushes
against the sword of his combatant
Do you know how long a strgke a man
| Wil strike when his life depends upon
the first thryst of his blade? The
| wild beast, lame and bleeding, slinks
back toward the side of the arena;
|then rallying his wa
|comes up with flercer eye'and more
terrible roar than ever, only to be
driven back with a fatal wound, while
{the combatant comes in with stroke
|after stroke until the monster is dead
{at his feet, and the 25.000 clap their
|hands and utter a shout that makes
the city tremble.

To one of the Roman amphitheatr!-
cal audiences of 100,000 people Paul
|reters when he says, “We are com-
|passed about with so great a cloud of

1 think God gives
atd the
paig, and ‘the

Now bring on your lions!
fear? All the spectators in the angelic
gallery are our friends. Though the
arena be crowned with temptations, we
shall, with the angelic help, strike
them down in the name of our God
and leap on their fallen carcasses! O
bending throng of bright angelic faces
and swift wings and lightning foot, 1

bail you to-day from the dust and
strug gle of the aren:

1 look again, ana | gallery of
the prophets and apodt! Who are

those mighty ones up Nonder? Hosea
and Jerem'ah and Daniel and Isalah
and Paul and Peter and John and
ames. There sits Noah, walting for
Al the world to come fnto the ark, and
Moses, waltint till the last ted sea
shall divide, und Jeremlah, waiting for
e Jewsto return, and John of the
apocalypse, walting for the swearing
of the angel that time shall be no
longer. Glorfous  spirits!  Ye were
howled at. ye wpre stoned, ye were splt

upon!  They have been in this fight
themeelves, and they are all with us.
Danlel knows all about lions. Paul

fought with beasts at Ephesus.

ringing down from the gallery, crylng,

‘Be thou faithful unto death, and you
shall have a crown!”

But b 1 pause, overwhelmed with
the majesty and the joy of the scene
Gallery of the King! Gallery of an-:
gels! Gallery of prophets and apostles!
Gallery of friends and kindred! O
majestic circles of ht love!

How shall

|

Myriads of eyes beaming on us' Myr
iads of hearts beating in sympathy for
8! How shall we ever dare to sin
In? How shall we ever trcome dis
couraged again® How shall we ever
teel lonely again®  With God for us |
and angels for us and prophets and

apostles for us and the great souls of |
the ages for us and our glorified kind- |

red for us up the Aght

and die? who didst |
die to save us! angels. whose |
wings are spread forth to shelter us!

No. ve prophets and apost whose

watnings startle us! No, ye loved, once,

whose arms are outstretehed to  re-

ceive us'  No. we will never surren
der! .

Sure I must fight it 1 would relgn,

1 100k again, and [ see the gallery of
the martyrs. Who is that? Hugh Lat
mer. sure enough!  He would not
apolozize for the truth he preacaed, and
£0 he died, the night before swinging |
from the bedpost i pe-fect gles at the |
thought of emancipation. \.ho s that
army of 66667 They are the The- |
ban leglon who dled for the fiith |
Here is a larger host in magnificent
array, 884.000, who perished for Christ
In the persecutions of Dioeletian. Yon
der ds a family group, Felicltas of
Rome and ber cuildren. While they

were dying for the faith she stood en
couraging the 1. One son was whipped
to death by thoras; another was fung |

from a rock; another was beheaded. At |
last the mother became a martyr.
There they are together, a family group

in heaven! Yonder is John Bradford
who said in the fire, “We shall bave a
merry supper with the Lord to-night!”
Yonder is Heury Voes, who exclatmed
as he died. “1f | had ten heads, they
should all fall off for Christ” The
great throng of the martyrs!
hot lead poured down their
horses were fastened to  their
and other horses to thelr £
they were puiled apart; they had their
tongues pulled out by redhot pinchers:
they were sewed up In the skins of an-
tmals and then thrown to the dogs:
thgy were daubed with combustibles
and set on firet It all the martyra |
stakes that have been kindled could be |
set at proper distances, they would
make the midnight all the world over |
bright as noonday! And now they sit

They had
throats;

witnesses.” The direct reference in |
the last passage Is made to a race; but |
elsewhere having discussed that, I take |
|now Paul's favorite idea of the Chris-
|tian life as a combat.

| The fact is that every Christian |

|man has a lign to fight. Yours is a
[bad temper. You have been thrown
but in the

by It time and again
|strength of God you /have arisen to
drive It back. 1 vrily believe you
[ will conquer I think that the tempta-
|tion 1s getting wegker and weaker
You have given it/ so many wounds
|that the prospect s that 1t wiil die,
|and you shall be/the victor, throuxh
|Christ. Courage,/brother! Do not let
|the sands of the arena drink the blood
of your soul!

‘ Your lion Js Ahe passior for strong
|drink.  You| may have contended
‘amm,( 1t fof /twenty vears; but it is
strong of bofly and thirsty of tongue.
Take this wgapon,

reach up and get It from God's armory
—the sword [of the Spirit. With that
|thou mayeft dsive bim back and con-

quer!
| But wiy cify when every man
and woman has a lion to fight? If

there be one here who no besett oy
sin, let him gpeak out, for him have |
offendeq, 1f/ you have not fought the’
lion, 1t is bedanuse you have let the lion

eat you up | This very moment the
contept goes | on. Trajan celebra

tion,/ wxu»...\wom. gladia t
|and /11,000 whld beasts were in, was
for the life of the body, this is for the
1ifg of the sbul. That was with ‘wild |

beasts from| the jungle. this s with

the roaring lion of b

| Men think. when they contend
| 4gainst an ¢vil habit. that they have |
|to fight it gl alone. No! They stand
(1:\ the cenfpf of an immense circle of
sympathy. {Paul had been reciting the

| names of ANel Enoch, Noah, Abraham,
| Sarah, Isaag Joseph. Gideon and Barak
| and then mj! “Being compassed about

| with 80 grefit a cloud of witnesses "
| " 0n the fiskt elevation of the anclent
| amphitheater, on the day of a celebra-
tion, sat Tiberius or Augustus or the
relgning Kigg. So in the great arena
of spectatory that watch our struggles
and in the [ first divine gallery, as 1|
shall call it} sits our King, one Jesus
On his heajl are many.crowns. The
Roman emjjeror got his place by cold
blooded conquests, but our King hath
come to his|place by the broken hearts
healed and [the tears wiped away and
the souls redeemed. The Roman em-
peror sat,: with folded arms, Indiffer-
|ent as to whether the u-om.mn or
the llon bept. but our King's s
thies are al] with us—nay, nnnurd ol
condescensign! 1 see him come down
from the gajlery into the arena to help
us In the fght, shouting until -ll up
and down his voice is heara: “Fear
mot! I wiil'heyp thee! I will strength-
en thee by fthe right hand of my pow-
er!”

1 look a
gallery. Tl
that swung]

galn, and | see the angelic
ere they are—the angel
the sword at the gate of
Eden, the game that Ezekiel saw up-
bolding tuq throne o God, and from
which I look away, for the splendor is
insufferable, Here are the guardian
angels. Thpt orie watched a patriarch;
this one prtected a child: that one has
been pulling a soul out of temptation'
All these |are messengers of light!
e the Spanish armada on
This turned Sennacherid’s
living hosfs iato a heap of 185,000
corpses. Those yonder chanted the

sharp and keen— |t

yonder in the martyrs' gallery. For
them the fires of persccution have gone
out; the swords are sheath=d and (hz-;
mob )\un. d. Now they wateh us with
allobserving sympathy. They know
Jll the pain. all the injustice all the
privation. They cry: “Courage! The
fire will not consume. th floods can-
not drowu; the lions cannot devour.
Courage down there in the arena!™
What? Are they all looking? This
hour »w answer back the salutation
they e and cry, “Hall, sons and
daughters of the fire! |
I look agaln aud | see another gal- ‘
lery—that of eminent Ch:i tans. Woat|
strikes me strangely Is the mixing in
companionship of those who on earth
could nmot agree. There Albert
Barnes and around bhim the presbytery
who tried him for heterodoxy! Yon-
der are Lyman Beech nd the church
Court that denounced him!  Stranger

is

an all there are John Calvin and
James Arminius!  Who would have
| thought that they would sit so loving-
cether? There are Geoige White

and the ministers who would not
let him come tnto their pulpits because
they thouzht him a fanatic. There are
the sweet singers Toplady, Montgo
Ty, ¥, Isaae Watts and |
It heaven had had |
¢ they went up, they
would have started the singing. And
there the Land of misstonaries—David
Abeel, talking of China sedee
Johu Scudder, of Tndia saved:
| vid Brainerd. of ‘the aborigind

gelized,  aund Mrs. Adoniram Judson
whose prayers for Burma wok heaven |
by violence! Al thes

looking into the ar nt

nothing to theirs! Do we in Christ’s |
cause suffer from the cold? They
walked Greenland's icy mountains. Do
we suffer from the heat? They swel-
tered in tropics. Do we get fatigled?
They fainted, with none to care for

them but cannibals. Are we persecut- |
€d? They were anathematized. And |
they 00k from their gailery and se
| us falter in the presence of the lions
I seem to hear Isaac Watts addressing
us in his old bymn, only a little
changed

Must you be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease

While others fought to win the prize
Or safled through bloody seas®

Toplady shouts in his old hymn

Your harps, ye trembling saints,
Down by the willows take;

Loud to the praise of love divine
BId every string awake.

While Charles Wesley, the Method-
Ist, breaks forth in words a little va-
ried:

A charge to keep you have,
A God to glority,

A never dying soul to save
And fit it for the sky!

1 look agaln and I see the gallery of
our departed. Many of those in the
other galleries we have heard of, but
lhnc we knew. Oh, how familiar their
face They sat at our tables, and we
'llktd to the house of God in com-
pany. Have they forgotten us? Those
fathers and mothers started us on the
road of life. Are they careless to
what becomes of us? And those chil-
dren—do they look with si0lid indiffer-
ence as to whether we win or lose this
battle of life? They remember the

| Jennie Lamb,

| when they

He falthful to my Lord,
And bear the cross, endure the paln
Supported by thy word

Thy saints in all this glorfous war
Shall conquer though they die;

hey see the triumph from afar
And selze it with their eya

When that illustrions day shall
And all thine armies shine
In robes of victory through the skies,

rise

The glory shall be thine, |
My hearers, shall we die In  the
arena or rise to Jola our triends in the |
gallery? Through Christ we may |
come off more than conquerers. A

soldier dying In the hospital rose up in
bed the last moment and cried, “Here,
here’” His attendants put him back
on his pillow @nd asked him why he
shouted “Here'" “Oh, I heard the roll
call of heaven, and [ was only answer-
ing to my name!” I wonder whether
after this battle of this lite is over our
names will be called in the muster roll
of the pardoned and glorified and; with
the Joy of heaven breaking upon. our
souls, shall cry. “Here. here!-

GREAT WORK BV A BLIND MAN.

Wilham  Hriakman  Supports Invalld |
Wirte. Besides Keeping Himaelf. |
Willlam PBrinkman, the Kokomo

blind man who two years ago married |
Who bes:des being blind
is totally paralyzed, has disarmed his |
crities who insisted that he had ais |
hands full in taking care of himself |
withont assuming additional burdens.
In two years Brinkman, unaided by
charity, has paid for a home and im- |
proved it to a present worth of $500.
The blind man has sold
of peanuts and 31,000 popcorn

880 pounds |

balls. |

| After preparing the morning meal and |

uifing the food to the mouth of the |
helpless wife, he rolls the peanut ;
roaster downtown, returning home at |
noon and night for the other meals. |
He does all the housekeeping. Besides |
that he tunes planos, repairs ClOClll
and organs, Recently he took an or- |
gan of 420 preces apart, cleaned It, and
had it together and playing on it h‘l\
four hours. He declines all offers of
charity. A short time ago Mr. nr'nk-
man performed  the perilous feat of

pairing the town’ clock, when experts |
had failed. Mr. and Mrs. Brinkman |

became acquainted at the State Bling |

School, and with them it was a case |
|of “love at first sight,” as both ex- |
pressed it.—St. lobe-Democrat. |

Louis

1
Atting the Kin, |

One of the picturesque English cor-
onation ceremonies which have been
discontinucd is that of lifting the
king. In the ol ‘the monarch |
always slept at ace of West-
winster on the before

the cor- “
|
{

onation. The which is still,
technically speaking. in tne possession
of the dean and chapter of Westmin-
ster, were brought to Westminster

Hall in preparation for the cergmony.

These were arranged on a long table,
the crown. the scepter, the spurs, and
<0 on. The king, when he descended

|
from the palace to Westminster Hall, ‘
was lifted by his nobles ou a marble |
hair, which, by the way. perished in |
the ruins of the houses of parliament |
were burned sixty o sev-
enty years ago. |
The lifting of the king into this
chalr was a survival of the old Saxon
custom of carrying the king on his
shield. The custom survived up to
the time of the coronation of George
[V. When the monarch was seated
in the chair he at cnce directed by
polnting his finger which one of his |
nobles should carry the various parts |
of the regalia to the abbey, and the |
procession began

Romn C tery in Germany.

Excavations which for the last six
weeks have been proceeding In the
nelghborhood of Praunhein have led
to the uneovering of a Roman ceme-
tery, the extent of which shows it to
be the most important discovery of its
kind in Germany. Already, as the re-
sult of operaticus upon a small por- |
tion, 150 graves have been exposed to |
view, and there have been numerous |
finds of small articles.

Speat Eight Cents lo Campaiga

Richard Evans, who was recently a
candidate for the London common
.council and was defeated, in his report
of expenses declared that he had spent
only foarpence in bis campalgn.

‘day thely left us. They remember the
agony of the L

offers three prizes to inventors of any
ir_the best

| St. Jacob's 0l

| moved In twenty-four hours.

| an

| cov’s o1,

| the markets of Paris:

| mals of the Don,
climbing the courthouse tower and re- b

| deal.

| nervous,

rate, 1 hen

Jumped in one day from §00 to 40,000,
and the mext day jumped back again.
Tals was merely occasioned by a
muoumntymrnmtmn
Ply a little crossroads ‘eelebration:

the time, and the citizens ﬂ! Neosho
FuHs secured a promise from him to

| attend thelr fate. Th .
tunately on fhe line of & rallroad, with
k!

a service of two trains

a dozen were constructed around the
little frame station, together with a Y
for the convenlence of the engines.

When the great day arrived the Presi-

dent was at band, with several nfem-
bers of his cablnet and & military es-
cort from Fort Riley. The raliroad
company es_.mated that 40,000 people |
visited Neosho Falls that day, and 1
dare say some of them are talking
about it yet. The next day the visitors
were all gone, for there were no hotel
accommodations, and nothing to feed
them with. The gang of workmen
came back and tore up the sidings and
the Y, and the town again resumed Its

normal placidity, just as though noth-

ing had bappened.”

MUSCULAR SORENESS.

As the result of over-exertion and
exposure to heat and cold, %r from
whatever cause, may be tréated suc-
cesstully by the timely application of
A thorough rubbing is
necessary. The Oil should be applied
vigorously, for at least twenty min- |

| utes, two or three times dally, when all

pain, soreness, stiffness will be re-
It will

also strengthen and h.n}(‘n th- mus-

an.
| all athletes will find Sl Ju‘ob'l on

superior to any other remedy for out-
ward application, for the reason that
ity action ls more rapid and its effect
permanent. Thousands of people all
over the world use and recommend St.
Jacob’s Oil for muscular soreness. A
twenty-five cent bottle is quite suf-
clent o prove its eficacy. In cases
where muscular soreness 1s compli-
cated with any disease which requires
alterative, Vogeler's Curative
Compound should be taken. This is |
prepared by the proprietors of St. Ja-
Baltimore, Md., who will
send a sample free on application.

* | the company learned of the President’s |
| proposed visit,a gang of workmen at |
| once atarted té lay sidings. At least

| where the crops appeared v rom-
| tslng and heavy: continulng up the

| South Saskatchewan River.
| district they say:
|- “The countgy here pleased us better
than any we have seen. We drove out
elighteen miles In a northwesterly di-
fon through the Smith settlement.
This is a wonderful dtstrict;
growth was splend)
grains and roots were perfection. The
older settlegs had good bulldings of
all kinds amll looked very prosperous;
in tact. we came to the couclusion that
we had found what we were looking
for, & good country, While the naturs
of the soll changes and Is’in some
parts light, In others stony, and agaih
beavy, generally speaking it leaves
nothing to be desired. Hay and wal
are also in abundance and wood e
be found along the river slopes and:
islands.  We have decided to locate
there and shall certainly advies our
triends to do likewlse. We also trust *
that this report may have the effect of
drawing the attention of land seek
to this district, and can honestly ad-
| vise all such to locate there. They
| will find a good thing. As farmers
ourselves, from a good district in
Michigan, we 1{:1“' come to the con-
Ltlullon that, properly farmed, western
Canada will grow almost anything.”
Ask for information from any agent
| of the Canadian government.

|
| e porsans Know thai on a rallway
line like the Santa Fe It costs nearly
s much to renew ties ($935.000 yean.
[ly) as is pald to station agents and
| station clerks; that the annual repairs
| of roadway and track (§2.350.000) ex.
| ceed the salaries of traiamen and trat.
fic clerks; that the renewal of rails
| ($626,000) costs almost as much as the
ll]l(nph service; that watchmen and

Age of the Eggs.

The Backer und Konditorzeltung
gives the following method of deter-
mining the age of eggs as practiced in
“About slx
ounces of common cooking salt fs put
into a large glass, which Is then filled
| with water. When the salt is in solu-
tion an egg Is dropped into the glass.
It the egg Is gnly one day old it imme-
diately sinks to the bottom; it any
older it does not reach the bottom of
the glass. If three days old it sinks
only just below the surface. From five
days upward, It floats; the older it is,
the more it protrudes out of the
water."

The Morses of Raussia

A French writer eays that Russia
contains 38,000,000 horses of various
breeds, from the tarpan, the singular
| wild horse of Turkestan, to the
thoroughbred Arab. Perhaps the most
| interesting are the Kirghiz and Kal-
muk horses, the useful cavalry-ani-
the unequaled pack
horses of the Altal
but serviceable breed of Finland. Ex-
tremes of temperature and the hard-
ships of a nomadic existence in the
most merciless of climates combine
to make the Kirghlz among the hardi-
esl horses on earth.

Another Man Altogether.
Valley, Mo., Feb. 24th.—There 18 a

| man in this town who has undergone

& most remdrkable physical cbange 1a
| the last few months.

His name is Perry Nelson and those
who knew him-but a short time ago
we .uuzed at his present condition.

bad not been feeling well for
aom- time and suspecting that the
trouble came from his kidneys, which
he knew were not any too strong, he |
determined to try a kidney medicine.

Dodd's Kidney Pills -ere'nlxmy
recommended and Mr. Nelson began
a treatment of them. He was reward-
ed by a complete restoration to vigor-
ous good health. He says

“I used six boxes of Dodd's Kidney
Pills and they have helped me a great-
I teal like apyther man and can
recommend Dudd's Kiduey Pills very
bighly.”

A plant of spleenwort welghing less
than four onuces will produce over a
willlow seeds.

. the Jewish

| Was the sou of a pawnbroker.

Foot Ease,
a powder. Your feet feel uncomfortable,
, and often cold and damp. It
you have Chilblains, sweating, sore feet
or tight shoes, try Allen's Foot-|
Sold by Ill druullu and shoe stores,
26¢. ot FREE. Address
Allen S. Olmned lLe Roy, N. Y.

Slow steps. whether long or short,
seat a gentls or refective state of ming,
as the case may be.

ALWAYS USE RUSS BLEACHING -Lvs

knowiedged the lesding biu Made
L0 iss Company. South Bead, Tad.

The professor of cannot better en-
force the truth o by iiTe thaa by con
sistent conduc

“To the Shade of the Palm.”
The C. H. & D. Ry have

and the small |

Taw nearly as much
| money (8137.000) as ix pald out for
| stationery and printing; that the item
| of rail fastenings (3250.000 a year)
exceeds the expense of legal service.

Bul it pays to have the track just
righ

Mrs. Mitehell Is Dead.

Mrs. Mitchell, widow of Alexander
| Mitchell, the first presldent of the Chi-
cago. Milwaukee & St Paul road, and
mo:her of Former United States Sen-
ator John L. Mitchell of Wisconsin,
| died at Villa Alexander, a suburb of
\Jsckmnvllle Fla., aged 84 years,

| $7aTE 07 OMI0, CrTY OF ToLEDO,
L.UcAs Counry, -

Frank ney makes'cuth that be ta the
senior partu of F. J. Cheney &Co.,
dolng ithoss.in e Clty of Totedo. Councy
and State aforesald. and that said firm will pay

m of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for
rrh thal
tarrh C

cach and every cans of Cata
cured by the use

K

Sworn 1o befors me aad rabicribed i
prasence, (hiveih dny of Ducember, Ar b
A W.GLEASON

| (san) ey P

No
| Hall's lrrh Cure Is taken interoally, snd
acin diree e blo urfaces
of the .Y.um.
F.J.C
| 8o1a by Dy,

st
Hall's Family Pills are the best.

A Norweglan luw prohibiis a person
from spendiog more than five cents at
one visit to a public house.
| In France the doctor's clalm on the

estate of o deceased patient has pre-

| ccdence over ull others

U e wan tnrerve. Moners.
Mother Gray's Sweet Powders for

Children, used by Mother Gray, a
nurse in Children's Home, New York,
cure Feverishness, Teething Dicorders,
Btomach Troubles and dnn(ruy WOrms.
A 2]l druggists’. 2 Samp| FRER.

| Address Allen 8. Olmted. LeRoy, N. Y.

| Thompeou required three years of

| time to write, revise and finish “The
| Seasons.”

| _—

| There ta no trick in dyelng. You esn
do iv just as well as any one if you use

| PUTNAM FADELESS DYES. Boiting
the goods for half an hour is all there

feto it Sold by druggista. 10e.

1t 18 bard to discourage the man
who lives ou bread be gets from.
beaven.

ure a Cold in One day.
Take unuv Bromo Quinine Tabieta.

Al
oy

The horscshoelng smith frst appeared
in Germany. where iron shoes were Arst
used for hor

E TOBACCO CURE,

Bue vl eend Teceips ree 1o sn
1w cent siatmp for postags. Welie tor i

life,
ve &

The man who would have a la
must work and pray that bhe may
large heart.

is not ueh concerned
"fnludol- ‘as' He ls about eur 2

_—
pror
niouon-'ro -lu lk

Alhkvl—-‘lﬂ
Buss Company, Sou! n e 1k

14 books returned him
7w 1250 years e has made at

through car service from Detroit 1o St.
Augustine, Fla. commeneing January
th. Through cars will leave Detroit,
every Tuesday, Thursday and Satarday
during the Florida Resort season The
trains are made up of throagh Pullman
Sleepers, Parlor and Cafe ears, offering
the public the fimest type of modera
train service. For particalars and
address J. A W

1 Pis
life toree yoars a10.—Mra. THOS. m
Silple Stscet, Norwich, N. ¥., Fev. i, 1.

merely for o~

God makes



