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bandaged up “Fﬂ‘um—'l’heﬂmxmwn,

marvel of sclence, If the
of the soll should got pertfectly

|
Killed (Speclal Correspondence.)

i hale again.
him dead In the bar room."—New IHEREI\- :;:o other river | the vineyards, about half-way up the  The man had been suffering from
N n  all urope  with | hill, which is said to have been the cancer of the stomach for many years,
ot Odin" their wassall bowls; £ “uch varled heauty of | lair of the ‘drafon slain by Slegfried, and considered his case hopeless, un-

scenery and such ro
mantic as
the Rhine. The very
name conjures up vis

Who ‘bathed himself in its blood and
became

But another le;
that of Perseus,

‘s warriors drained —_—
Baint John in his Apocaiyptic vision » 00zE"
Bland choral symphonies, resounding wide HE NEVER BLAMED THE B E’

From golden harps, beyond the Long Divide,
Beyond the Long Divide, the Indian found

til he conferred with the surgeon, who
p that an operation might cure
him. Accordingly it was agreed to
perform it at the farmer's home the

=a, very similar to

Tramp Peddles Merry Jingles That er
Is also

Contain a Moral.

Wide prairie spread, a happy hunting ground: An old tramp, tousled and grimy, lous of videyard cov- | with the spot. The people of the next day. &

No dreames agreed, Hope colored every thought, - peddies thls every day on the Bow. gred banks, {mpregna- | country of the Sebengebirge lived In  The suferer was laid upon a table
Eternal Hope! the' only gift of heaven ery, always with these words in ble fortresses, rulned |a constant state of terror from the side by side with a healthy sheop. The
Left in the casket by Pandora riven, husky tozes: “N pyrighted—no | €asties and quaint old villages. The | dreadful dragon. than which @ more stomach of each was cut open, ani the

Although no answering message she has brought.
Ilumed by Faith, ahe's yet the only gulde .
To light the traveler 0'ér the Long Divide!

legends about them, In some cases
authentlc, but for the greater part

hideous shape could not be concelved.

part affected by cancer was traus-
It was the custom of the people

ferred to the sheep In exchange for

owner—but the Truth.”
He took a bottle up to bed.
Drank whisky hot each night.

—Von W., In Forest and Stream, Drunk cocktalls in the morning, A good slice of its Intestines. Both A Y. New York Lady Tells
But never could get tight patients wero sewed up and scon re- a Wonderful Cure:—

and iwaya e the ks vived from tho effects of tho agesthet: My rguble was with the ovarles

URLIE Ko took & bowl of two— lc used during the extraordivary sper- I am tall, and the doctor said I grew

But he never blamed the booze. ation. The sheep was turned loose 00 fast my strength. .“m‘

and its master put to bed. For a week

the farmer was nourished on goat's

HId uppetite was slack.

e had pains between his shoulders,
R e Wi pangulders milk, and after ten days was aliowed L auffered {x
He suffered from ma Wihyed 3 sations with the most awful pains

AL hiEnt he couldn L mange: to sit up In a chair, as everytilg Was  down in the side and Y.huh the back,
He mald It wax the Progressing favorably. d the most zing

Bt he never blamed the booss. Today the proud surgeon recelved

T ;
=, The Gambler’s Revenge7=
T

e v g No one knows hat Len tured. |
His constitution was run qown— R ooy a letter from his patient stating that I was tomach, and every
(AL Jeast, '.;‘_w""lr{;"':;--‘:;{,;';"_‘ VR the sheep was still alive and f Nttle :’kh‘l" {h"""“’”‘: by 'lfklb LY

! “There's a heap o' talk sometimes | fours, an’ both reckontn’ on foolin’ the | e, "t #yehed ench morning, as usual, ard that ¢ {0 ork. foe three or four azs. I wo
about the bad men that cavorts round| other. Hg tackied Deer, wine.” whisky, produced upon himself by the ex- g on ;;',L",';ll ‘day made me werse,
some parts o' the country where tain't [ "It bein' Slmmons’ bet be put a | yram ? to dyspepsia— change s an insatiable @ At the s tion of & friend of
settled up much, an’ does gun plan | thousand dollars in the . pot, an’ Mas. | Dut he never blamed the booze. | after grass.” my ‘mothers | began 10 take Lydis
. Pinkham's Vegetalle Come

bar-rocms an
. while

s says
I'll see your thousand an’ bet you

for fun, shootin' up 1ghts.

Klllin® tenderfoots now an’

A TALKING ALARM CLOCTK. ‘ und, and it is simply wonderful.
| r‘l‘eh better after the first two or three

mall he couldn't sleep at
Tway s fad .

they're workin' off as much more as yow've got i | — k
they've took,” sald Cale “1 stocd near Simmons, an? T c'd | 1o thoueht 1t swns madir 1t Is Guaranteed to Get Any Man Out iﬁ'ﬁétn’,‘;":n:'l“’“:‘:‘lﬁ:;'l‘ﬁt
veteran bartender on the | hear @ sort o' click what I thought o o everything of Bed. tinued its use until now I cay & the
river packet, € | firstwas the chick on n never blamed the booze, “Ringa-din ga-dirg! G D, fully sy I am entirely cured. | Young
But 1 reckon that th none [ he had both hand 5ol you lazy loafer! 1Us 7 o'clock!” Those  girls who are always paying doctors
on ‘em any moro oruery nor the bad | reckoned ft must strenuous words, preceded by the  bills without getting any helpas I did,
0 that useter travel the Mlss | Anyway they was clinched he | tinkle of a brisk little bell, sed a ought to take your inedicine. It
afore the war, |arswered, an’ be spoke through bis | Visitor in a West Philadelphia house «xl»-;t'n‘mh much le‘ -:z:ﬂu iAnlurQ“:A.:
, "xlun“ was ano e |‘r’ (h.:llln:v’l::l; ‘ nu‘m“ »]u\\‘n o | :u(:nlp uul\n{ xm;|l nytx ulhx'n]lunrn:l\‘)i P 1oy St Aty A,e{' New York
rom New Orleans, 5o they sald, ke your be with fmmense suddenn, © words  (yry prvephariin
travelod the boats & good deal, Just Well, o' course Mastors couldn’t were 50 authoritative that he had the ok (o X A
atore the war, that come as near bein’ [ make him tell the size of bis pie | Castle of Labneck. same feeling of submission hs had had

@ suro-cnaugh dovil as anybody I ever [ aforehand, so he shoved his own pile when a schoolboy and his father called My father was a Baptegationast;

|
| |
[l never hear none o' the; forward, him havin’ considerable. more ra | traditional. give the Rblne a p) to sacrifice a part of th | him. 8o he Jumped -up now without so am 1. Perhaps this indicates that
ptortes avout bad men “Uhout thinkia’ | in sikht than Simmons. - o amye | A T A N |10 SonE and stors that au mever be | (o this monster, auestion, . my father had a definite hold on the
0" him, an’ a thing | scen him do In a Well, how much Is that? says e .. usurped by any other river. Lome, and What had awakened him was a pho- only genuine truth, but perhaps, too,
poker game one night Slmmons, an’ Masters had to stop an’ [ 11« ne \'l-;hw')lwlm”] ”:;xr:?:-"‘ihd tratan | From lovely Lake Constancd to the houses and yard nographic clock, an ingenious arrange- it merely demonstrates that I am too
“Ho called hisselt Harry Simmons, | count it. It took a minute or s0, an keeps & dime for & bed and that 1y  FWPIIS of  Schufihausen, from tho | any stray children who happe | ment devised by his host, which was mentally inert to find the truth for
an’ mebbe that might ha' been his reel | when ho was done, he says bs ! o o [heinfall at Neuhausen on through | be about 50 set that the same spring which myself.
s name. 1 don't know. But there was | “‘There's sixty-five hundred an’ ;‘I“ ]'" b from lmn mhs{ of ‘hh!a the wild ravines of the Schwanz | AmODR the most attractive of the | startod the alrm started, a moment —_— ‘
hem 't said Id man made him | forty dollars.’ ngles. The remainder goes for the d. the famous slope the Wie | ruins of old-time castles that still en-| 1 e, ¢ chme: Plso’s Cure fs the best medicine we ever
: ¥o anoth e ‘hen ho pald him | T amons began to unbutton | “D00ze."—New York Sun. o 1, :h m;‘ " hu“‘q“r) lLy it | tice the v Tand are| ot plonosTaphic attachment. Tho e CU ffections of the throat and
ake another name when he paid him Stmmo i 3| senthal and Lell, through the fertile | an maker of the phonographic clock sald % Endsley, Vanburen, Ind.

lungs.—W
Feb. 10,

———— ‘ | |

8fty thousand dollars to get out an’ | his thers beln’ no women » | valleys and narrow chasms and cat | the castles 10| he thought of patenting it. “You s
never have nothin’ more to do with | ‘round, an’ reachin’ his money belt he | HEALTH LAWS IN "ENGLAND. tlecrowned heights past the frown- | Lahneck, which alvo  bave  thelr| ho gald ~(he phonograph, speaking to —e
his ow . — . | lege . | . " . Lightniog clouds are seldom more than
his own folks. X Ing fortresses of Coblentz and Enren | legends, an dtraditions of tnterest.| you after the slare awakes you can 700 Sards from ihe rarih

“He were a tall, slender, wiry devil, Physician Satisfied They Have Been | \riitstein and the lacy spires of | Therd Is a familiar 1 of the| be made to say different things—can —_—
with jet black hair an’ one blue eyo Productive of Good. Cologne, to the flat shores of Holland, | on the Wall.” connected with| bo made, for instance, if you have an _ Beaut ften one.woman's thorn ta
an’ one that was a sort o' gray-green verybody by this time s familiar | where it merges with the Zuyder Zee, | the castle wfenburs, whieh WAS| jmportant engagement, to tell you of “"CtHeF Woman's flesh]

with the pronouncement of science | every mile of this wonderful river | e 11th century by Otho

You couldn’t never forget his face if

e —
HOW'S THIS?

ft—can be made to state emphatically |

i
you scen it once. He were a dandy, that spltting Is a habit. which, apart | is rich fu hictoric interest and folk- | of Hoberstaufen, bishop of Strasburs } to you, don’t you know,
like most o' the top-notch river gam: from its unpleasant nature, is fraught, = lore. | There is that of ( why you should ar n:'.?'c':-:’-
blers was them days, an’ were as In the ease of consumptive persons, | Centuries ago many of the Rhenlsh | With the ’ phonograph says to me: * Carareh Cut%[ENEY & Ca.
pticler as a woman about his clo'es. With great danger to the nation at | cagtles were occupied by bands of | 7 o'clock.  Get up, or the boss will undersigned.
“An’ he wore jowelry, like the rest It Something must kave been acs | lawless knights called Raubritter, or for being late,
on ‘em did, that was more like a complished in way of lessening robber } I blackmail plia Record.
woman's than a man’s. But you didn't the practice from the advice to refrain | oy boats soins o down th : S
want to make no mistake about him trem it le 1 in public apducted beautitsl maidens . Haunted.
beln’ womanish when it came to a ‘places,” from tramears to postoflices. | spoiled not only every one wh came There came a whisper In the night,
fight or a game o' draw. Local laws are also in operation for | their way, but one another ag woll, i1 L for the .
When it was card playin’ he were the punishment of those who offend. | possf castle. bad foup in decp affright,
as steady as a clock an’ took chances A Liverpeol investigation showed that |~ 5o yiscotute and bold had they be. | RUGCSTCIm i the Holy 1and Awakened with unmbered fearn, |
that'd make a tight-rope walker gray- of 1 | of expectoration ex- | o that, at the end of {he 13en | There s also the beautital legend | “It s some decd that T have done,
headed. An' when it was fight, he ai coutained virulent, that | canqury the Diet of the empire con. | °f St Gertrude. wto bullt the con. | 1 wrought long, long ago; First of Rhodes' Scholarshipa.
were a bundlo o' wildcats, with about s, active bacilll of tuberculosis. Iam | yomped their castles to destruction | VOBt Of ""”f"""“' od vowed her| Bnt hush: Tore v T trommel sot The Tablet aunounces that the first
much pity In him as a game cock at least glad to see the condition of | The knights themselves woro  tog | 1€ (0 chatity fand delivered the soul| Then whiercfore am 1 troubled so? two scholarships at Oxford granted
‘They was playia’ a hard game one rallway carriages Is begloning to re- | much taken up with thelr own quar. | Of Bim who loved her from the s0ares | ot i men do some evil deed, *| under the terms of Mr. Rhodes’ will
night when the boat come up toward celve attention. They are “places" ‘ rels and jealousies to hold together | °f e .11»\}1 I‘l‘uw are, 100, the s10 | And all men falter—some may fall; bave just been awarded by the gov-
Vicksburg, an’ it were a sure case o' much requiring atteation In this re. | ries of “The |Swords of Solinger Do ghosts of s»'"-m'u v :'.Q}:J.n- ernment of Rhodesla.

and protect their fortresses, so most |
of the castles were stormed and laid

Come back, O God!

Both of the
aew scholars are na:ﬁ .
and students of the J
Buluwayo. In a letter
| the nominations Lord Grey
high tribute to the {mportance of the
work which the Jesuit

he Oak Treds of Dinwald,” the ap-|
) o League | PAFItions that appeared'to the archi-

In d’“':"’m“‘ l::fn:""“ of the League | pf CORS great Dom or Cologne
and of the . cathedral; the fascinating tale of
But the Raubritter have left behind | “Hermann Josht and  the  Chriet
them a legacy of legends that makes | Chig”; “Ursulp and the 11000 vig
of the river a rich fund for literature. | gig" . “Frel qel and Meunz: or the

‘dog eat dog,’ for there wa'n't a sucker
on the boat that any of ‘em thought
was worth the trouble o' catchin’, an’
three on ‘em was playin’ together—
all professionals, an’ all three bad
men.

spect. A fine of 15s. each was inflict- |
ed on two men at Porth the other day |
for spitting in a rallway carriage. The |
prosecution was undertaken by thé
county council of Glamorgan. All
such legislation is not only needed,
but its beneficial effect will not be

“Mayhap some waywardness was mine
In vanished days: mayhap I fell.

Must I now drink the bitter brine—
Must I sce eyes that gleam from hell?"

He Jumped at Simmons.
pulled out a wad o' big biils as big as

Then came a whisper through the night,
A little ery across the yea

“Stmmons was the worst o’ the lot,

your fist. Amorg the most charming of these .
Geo . . e Hunchbacked |Violinist — of Alxla-| And I who heard, In deep affright,
but B";—:en).iuten.:l\l’lck;purz ma. Tll see that," he says, countin’ out [ limitsd to suppressing a nulsance. that cluster around every town, cas- Chapelle”; “The Hidden T"u:r:‘ Listened with wild, unnumbered fears.
,and Billy ’loﬂ, o feller fm Texas. | tho money, ‘an’ go you ten thousand | Through the operation of the law the tle and ruln, ls the legend of the | of Lapp,” and dxquisitely poetical tale |
was both ugly customers for any man ! more’ thoushts of the nation will be direct- | Mouse tower, a plcturesque  tower of chivalry and sincere love: that of | ™ {N¢ ENOSt of that sure deed |

to run up against ‘thouten he had his

“That was puttin’ the boot on the
&un in his hand full cocked.

other leg, for all 't Masters c'd dig up

“They was playin' a heavy game, | was about twenty-five hundred, but he
for they was all well fixed, an’ any | wag game an’ he called for a shaw for
one on ‘em 5tood to lose elght or ten | his plle. An’ on the show down he
thousand afore goin’ broke. Luck run | gashed four kings agalnst Stmmons’
against Simmons for the first hour of | four tens.

S0, an’ it were easy to see that he | well. there w. t no disputin’ the
were gettin’ ugly, not that he sald | cards, but I moved away a little, kind
anything, for they didn’t none on 'em | o' Jookin' for a disturbance, 'specially
do no talkin’ o speak of, but his eyes | a5 I heerd that click o' Sitamons
looked wickeder'n usual, an’ his Jaw | jaws again, but he didu't say nothin
was sot like a steel trap. He were | 4p' ‘twould ha' been a good thing for
Playln' monstrous cautious, though, (a young feller that stood by If hed
an’ hadn't lost more'n three of four | ghowed the same sense.
thousand when he soen, or thought [ py¢ ha wa'n't Rardly more'n a boy,
be scen, a chanst o' gettin’ back & | though he were a big, husky chap that
good part of it. -were travelin’, -0 I heer'd, f'm some-
oIt were Masters' deal an’ a jack [wheres up North, an' I reckon ne
pot. with $30 In it. Slmmons bad irst | gign't know the customs o the river,
€ay an’ he opened It for the size of it. | ror 1o spoke right out In a good-na-
ton comro In an’ Masters raised 1t | tured, fool way, sayln':
irty. Evidently that were fust what [ -\woil that was the most extraordi-
mous was lookin’ for, for he ralsed | oy pay | ever saw.
R Afty more, an' then Eaton took a | “Thkre was two or three other men
whack at it. A standin’ by, tco, lookin' on at the

1 rockon he had'nt raised on the | game, an they sort o sidestepped:
first round, for fear o' scarin’ Masters | cams as 1 had, but the voung feller
stocd there just as if he hadn't sxid
nothin’, only lockin' kird o' 'ston-
ished, same as he sald he was, an'
Simmons turned 'round to him. -

“'And What did you find remark.
able In the play, sir? he said as polite
as if he'd been askin’ the stranger to
tave a drink.

“'Why,| says the boy, ‘I dun't see
why you 'dide’t draw a card. You
could bave—'

“He never finished that sentence,
for as quick as a flash Simmons
grabbed ‘a| glass half full o' whisky
that stcod (on the table, an’ threw the
liquor squaze in the boy's face.

““That's| what we do with fools
down thls \way whep they criticise o
gentleman’s .play at poker, he says,
just as cocl as before, but mot
polite.

“Well, te boy was good grit, even
f Lo was a focl, an' ke jumped gt
Simmcps an' the next minute they

ed toward the prevention of disease,
and this alone must be regarded as an
eminently desirable result.—Dr. An-
drew Wilson in the London Chronicle,

Prince Bismarck's Patriotism.

No even casual mention of Bis-
marck which omits eating and drink-
ing is complete. Hear him, then, on
the limits of convivial patriotism, says
the New York Evening Post.

“On one occasion I was dining with
his gracious majesty (the present em-
peror). I had some champagne in my
glass, the taste of which made me
suspicious. When the butler again
passed the table I tried to get a Jook |
at the label on the bottle, but this was ‘
impossible, - for a napkins was |
wrapped around it. I then turned to
the emperor to Inquire the name of
the particular brand, when his majes
ty blurted out that it was indecd Ger-
man’ champagne—Deutscher Schaum-
weln. ‘Yes,' the emperor said, 'I drink
it from mctives of economy, as I hava
a large family, and I havo strongly
recommendeu it to my officers for the
same reason. Then, again, I also
drink it from patriotic motives.'
Txereupon I said to the emperor:
‘With me, your mafesty, patriotism
stops short at the region of my stom

One of Ochiltree’s Stories.

Col. James E. Jones considers that
the late Thomas P. Ochiltree was one
of the bravest men that ever trod in
shoe leather. “Why,” said COl. Jones, |
“l remember that i one battle the |
cclonel’s cavajry regiment was direct- |
ed to assault a battery that was caus-
irg much trouble, Ochlltree ordered an
advance, aad when he found himself
at the mouth of the bristling canpon
he looked around and saw his men
wert not following. He galloped back
and denounced them. '

“'Were you not afiald} he was
asked.

“'Afrald?; Thunder! No,' was his

standing on an fsland in the Rhine
Just before the landing at the city | for Hildegarde":
of Bingen.

The most romantic legend of all s
that of the Lorelel, a beautiful and
enchanting
upon the Ley, a precipitous rock hun-)

dreds of feet high, near St Goar-|legend, while that of * Heldelberg, | And this 1 heard amid the night—
hausen, and in memory of her sad | “Jette. or the Wolf's Spring.” is ex.|  This yolce that called across the years;
- e And when the dawn came, silver white,
story called “The Rock of the |ceedingly entertaining.  Many of T was compantoned witn my” toars
Lorelel these legends furnish themes for the _churies 1t Towne in Sunday  Behool
The Castle Trifels is dear to all | most famous operas and dramas of | i

who honor

Rolandseck: or, the Love of Roland
“The Love and
Marriage of Guta of Falkensteln and
Richard, Empefor of Germany,” and
the naming of the castle of Guten-
fels.

ed
might have sown when Life was 1%
new.

“And this it Is that haunts you now—
That decd undone, that seed unsown;

Too late, too late, to take the plow,
The Spring Is gone, the May s flown!

vater nymph who dwelt

“The Knave of Bergen Is a famous

devotion and bravery | the day.

A Remarkable Statue.

Here it

An Itallan sculptor finished fo
a family in Logansport, Ind., a statue
for the local cemetery which exem-
plifies the longing of the bereaved for
an exact literal reproduction of the
dead. and at the same time affords
the most complete bit of realism
known. In order to get the statue the
family had a photograph taken of a
man exactly the size of the deceased
dressed in the latter’s clothes. These
include & mackintosh over an ordl-
pary business suit, trousers crammed
into the tops of rubber boots, loose
tie, turn-down collar, and soft, broad
brim hat. The photograph and a head
of the deceased were sent to Raly,
and the result is a counterfelt present-
ment of the father of the family in
white Carrara marble standing on a
tall pedestal in the cemeters. The
rubber boots recall the business of the
deceased; he was, a contractor of
ditches.—New York ‘Times.
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Use Red Cross Ball Blue, It makes clothes
cloan and sweet &5 when new. Al grocers.

A le 1s a loan on which you will never
ceasa to pay

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES eslor
Bilk, Wool and Cotton at one belling

It sometimes takes a long time o make
up a little mind.

Tonsiline Cures Sore Throat,

he sense of gullt adds stings to our
grief: ko e

Good Rezson for Not Trading.
Those who know Rr. Wilder, father
of Marshall P. WHder, appreciate
that humor is hereditary. The doctor
approached a friend in the Waldorf
Astorfa last Saturday and aske
“Did you krow that tne Times pub
lishes every day a list of the rames
of people who will never trade at
So-and-So's (raming a prominent de-

partment stcre) agafn?”
“No, you don’t say. Why, I should
a

Drachenzerg Cast! v

ungk the Rhice
nd, Wagner has Ammor.

was, In 1193, that Blopdel The *

A was rollin’| on the ficor. I seen Sim- the faithtul, sang his home song un greatest s think that would be ground for
He was a wiry devil. mons pult B1s kntfo as they went down | reply, ‘but fifteen minutes after I re- | der the window of Richard  Coeus talized, and In the origival German damage suit. 43
Out, but seeln’ how things lald, he |an' I reckdred o see the other feller | turned to our camp my horse dropped |de Lion, who was imprisoned by | it is contained In twenty manu- “Well, you see,” replied the doctor
Simmons fifty, Then Masters dead of heart disease’"—New York | Emperor Henry VI, and thereby | scripts. “the rames are under the headins

killed, but that wa'n't Simmons’ Idea,
it appears. o x

“They struggled for a little bit. It
didn’t seem ten seconds, an’ Simmons
Jumped up, laughin He had ocut
both the bay’s ears an’ his nose plumb
off.

‘} ‘Died Yesterday.'"—New York Time

raised
Abisted it a hundred, Simmons made
1t & hundred more, so Eaton, havin' a
small straight, kind o' hauled In his
borns, an' just trailed.
“He tralled a couple o' times more
R an' TS Was a
boostin’ each other a hundred at a
~ clip, but seeltg he were out of his
depth he folded on the third ralse,
an' the others kept’ on till they had
aplece In the pot.
Slmmons Just made good an'
Ast him how many cards
sald -he reckcned he'd
bad. 8o Masters, he
» both on ‘em having

brought to bis king the welcome mes
sage of deliverance. Through | the
love of Mathilde, the beautiful daugh
In Lord Roberts' town house in |ter of the gaoler, he opened the dun
Portland _ruu‘ London, 1s an foter- [geon doors, and his king was free
esting rellc which never falls to at- [All escaped together to England,
tract attention. where Mathilde became the honored
wife of Blondel, and upon them the
kivg showered his royal favors.
The Drachenfels, or Dragon's Rock,
cr-ymands one of the most superd
ews on the Rhine. It Is now one of
ne most famous of the many rujne
castles, and the wine from the vin
yards on iis slopes is called “Drach;
ecblut” There is a cavern amon,

Times. B

How He Got His Title.

Someone asked Edward Elgar, the
English composer, why he is o often
called “Sir Edward.”  “That is a
joke on me,” answered Elgar. “It
dates back to the time when I was
an ignorant little country lad, and
went up to the school at Worcester.
When T came into the classroom the
teacher- asked me: “What is your
rame? ‘Edward Elgar, 1 replied.
‘Add the sir, reprimanded the teachs
er, sharply. ‘Sir Edward Elgar,’ §
corrected. Ever since that day anm
{ my cld sehool frierds call me sir.

S Taabs0i
'Neuralgia

Price, 25¢. and

mnnuuq-muuuu'f

Electric. Plant for Mexico.

It is reported that the English .on-
tractors, Sir Weetman, Pearson & Son
who have large Investments in Mex
ico, have obtained concessions from
the Mexican government for the estab
lishment of an extensive system o'
electrical energy. They announce tha
they have the necessary plans com
pleted for expending $12,000,000 gol
in eonstructing an electric generatin:
44t In the mountains of the stat
of Puebla, whers there is an abuw
¢ince of water power.

Crénje's Flag of Truce.

“You'd ha' thought Stmmons'd ba'
been lynched, but there wa'n't nobody
in the salgon that felt like tacklin'
him, specially as he still had the knife
in his hand an’ was wipln’ it, careful,
on his hanfikerehief. .

“The bodt was just tyin’ up at the
Vicksburg levee, an' we took the boy
ashcre an’|put him In the bespita).
Simmons ¥ent ashore, tco, an' the

4 small and not
plece of linen of
irregular shape, and Is placed In a
conspicuous position. Very few visit.
ors fall to notice it, pone can even
Buess what it is until they are told |
Thew they learn that it is Cronje’
“flag of truce” which he sent in * o
paratory to his surrender at P _.do
be:g, zow nearly three years ago
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