
Timmit bur rowititt
W. H. TROXELL, Editor & Publisher.

VOL. XXI.

Established by' SAMUEL MUTTER in 1879. TERMS—$1.00 a Year in Advance

EMMITSBURGI, MARYLAND, FRIDAy, FEBRUARY 23, 1 900. NO. AO.

•

The Kind You have Always Bought, and which has been

in use for over 30 years, has borne the signatnre of

ac 

and has been made under his per-

, sonal supervision rince its infancy.

- • '--"G'-'6'44 Allemy no 44ne to deceive you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and "Just-as-good" are but

Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of

infaats and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It

.contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic

substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms

and allays Feverishness. It cures Dkirrhoca, and Wind

Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation

and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.

The Children's Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

CFNUIPME CASTOR!A ALWAYS
rears the Signature of

Tho Kind Yo ll Rue Always Bought
I a Use For Over 30 Years.

I. S ANNAN.

TNC CENTAUR CO,IPANY. 77 MUSCAT STNECT, New TORN CITY.

es es •

I. S. ANNAN.

TAFFEDA SILK
In all colors, Mack, Pink, Wh'tc, It II, Bloc, Yellow', Lavender, and all shades, at 60

yews p.s• yard. Come and exam!ne these gmnis. They are worth more than I ask

you for them. .1 hough( 11 1.ig lot or them ehrop and :ini go rig to s. II them to my

saistmnem at a low ps. tee.

SAT1Ne in folr different plices, GO, (JO een!s and $1 00 per yard.

'hese are new goods and tow pr:ce for um emoits. Co,— sod leok at tla•in and see

inr your eit that the prices are away down. Save your Cash Ilegister Tieksts that we

give with every cash purchase. 'flee' are worth 5 pce eent. on the amount of $1,00

els! ovi.r.

We Carry

ALL KINDS
OF

Felt Boots HORSE BLANKETS

IS THE BEST COM -
BINATICN IN THE

MARKET.

Call and
East:Bless.

Sept, 22.1yr.

BED BLANKETS,

LAP BLANKETS,

At Reduced Prices.

HOTS, BOOTS.
Leather Boots, Felt Boots of

all kinds and prices.

Come and examine our goods,

and I am sure I will be able

to sell to you.

I. S. ANNAN.

PRICE REDUCED FROM $5.00 TO $3.00 A YEAR

THE ECLECTIC MAGAZINE
and

MOntitly Edition. of THE LIVING _AGE
FOR 1900.

Attention is invited to the great retitle-

. thin in the price of rue ECLECTIC MAGA-

E for the coictili g year, and also to the

hut that tile office of publication has been

removed to Boston, where all e. unliLa

}ions should hereafter be sent.

TUE ECLECTIC 3I.IG,V7INE selects the most

striking articles from the English magazines and

reviews, and adds selections from the English

weekly journals of literature, criticism and poi--

Ides, and or;ginal translations from French, Ger

man, Italian, Spanish, and other Continental

SoUTCHS.

Tar.: Ectrcric MAN %ZINK is the may in
migazine which reproduces, without abridge-
ment, the best essays, reviews, stories, sketches
of travel and disco .'cry, poems, scientific, bio-

graphical, and historical papers, and disci' sions
of public affairs, from the entire body of foreign
periodical literature, contributed by the fore-
most living Kriters. To these are added real
ings from new books and editorial notes on
bo••ks and authors.

The increased facilities, wider field, and low-
er price of the magazine make the present a
most opportune time to subscribe.

A GOOD OFFER 
,N,:rast,„siitilep:chr.,ivbeoitIsitt.i, e, to.titei. IN:: 4,17 pz 

ci 

 it;'orre,c. tv,ess.4• e:t.

wear ; or for iii5.00 ',harper's Monthly" or " •cri biter's Magazine, or any other 3 period-
ical.
This offer is good only to absolii:ely NEW Si BSCRI BEng to "Tine Eclectic Magazine."
The subscription irrjee Is NOW $3.00 3u year, instead of 00 as heretofore, and all re-

mittances should be sent to the follow illg ;Mitres-,

THE LIVING AGE CO., 13} bronineld St., Boston.

It rests with you whether you continue the
perve-killing tobaeeo habit. IVO-TO-BA
removes the desire for tobacco, with-
out nervous distress, expels nico-
tine, purifies the blood, re
stores lost manhood,
makes you strong
iii health, nerve
and pocket-
Itook.

°CO boxes
sold. 400,000

cases cured Buy
NO-TO-BAC from

your own druggist, who
will vouch for us. Take it with

a will, patiently, persistently. (i.e
box. si, usually cures; 3 boxes42.60,

frusran t..e.1 to euri•, or we rotund money.
Steen Remedy Co., Chien., Soulrest, New To it.

Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained and all Pat-
ent Imainess conducted tor MODERATE FEES,
OUR OFFICE IS OPPOSITE US. PATENT OFFICE
and we can secure patent in less tinie than those
renmte front Washington. 
Sendmodel, drawing or OW., with descrip-

tion. Nig advise, if pat.ntable or not, Lce of
charge. Our fee not due till patent is securt.d.

A PAMPFle.T. " Bow to Obtain Patent:;," with
yisi: of same in the U. S. and foreign countries
sent free. • Address,

BEST FOR THE
BOWELS

If you haven't a regular, healthy movement of the
bowels every day, you're sick, or will be. Keep your
bowels open, arid be well. Force, in the shape of
violent physic or pill puiS011, is dangerous. The
smoothest, easiest. most perfect way of keeping the
bowels clear and clean is to take

CANDY

CATHARTIC

Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good. Do Goad,
Never Sicken. Weaken, or Gripe. 10c, 20e, We Writ*
for free sample. and booklet on health. Address
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, Now Torn. Mit

C.A.SNOW&CO. KEEP YOUR BLOOD CLEAN
LOPS., PATEVT OFFICE. WASH:NGTON. D. C.
. .

A Mother's Song.

A mother sang to L es child one day

A song of the beaetiful home above;
Sang it as only a woman sings
Whose heart is full of a mother's
love.

And many a time in the years that
came

He heard the souad of that low,
sweet song;

It took him back to Ills childhood days;
It kept his feet from the paths of
wrong.

A mother spoke to her child one day
In an angry voice, that made him
start

As if an arrow had sped that way
And pierced his loving and tender
heart.

And vshen he bad grown to man's es-
tate,

And was tempted and tried as all
men are,

He fell; for that mother's angry words
Had left on his heart a lasting scar.

—Exchange.

THE JUDGE'S EON

On a hill, enclosed by large, tow
cedars, stood the old, moss-grown,
vine-covered mansion of Judge Scar-
ritt. His ,was the grandest house in
the village, and he was the richest
man. A winding path and drive led
up to the low verandah where, in a
hammock, and surounded with dogs
large and small, lay the only son of
the old Judge. He was stretched out
lazily and the half-smoked cigar had
fallen to the floor.
Judge Scarritt's son was a hand-

some young fellow of twenty-two, pos-
sessing a fine athletic form, with six
feet of brawn and muscle. He is the
idol of his old father's heart, his con-
stant companion and adviser. Ad-
viser, because the Judge always asks
his opinion before he decides any-
thing, and whatever the son thought
best the Judge was sure to do.
People have called Judge Searritt

a hard, harsh old man, but, although
be may have appeared so to others,
Ice was gentle and kindness itself to
his son. He was completely wrapped
up in the boy, and his great love was
returned. I never saw father and son
so affectionate. Everything a young
man could wish for the Judge's sop
had.
At the boy's birth the Judge's girl

wife died. She smiled faintly as the
little bundle of humanity was placed
in her husband's arms.
"Love him, dear, for my sake—call

him Andrew."
The Judge was broken-hearted over

her death. He left the child under
nurses' care and traveled unceasingly
for a year of more.

It occurred to him one day that
there was B0/11P one who had a claim
on hill), and be hurried back to his lit-
tle son, who had grown to be a healthy
child. The Judge took him to the old
stone martizion where his young wife
had died, and it was there the little
Andrew grew up into manhood.

* • * • • • • • • •

"Hello, Jack, old boy; have I been
asleep?" the young man in the ham-
mock, yawns, as he is awakened by
one of the dogs licking his face.
' At his voice the whole pack of dogs
bounded around him, trying to show-
er their canine caresses on his face.
He laughingly sprang to his feet and
strolled down the path to see if the
Judge was coming.
''My, it's warm," he exclaimed, wip-

ing his face with his cambric hand-
kerchief. "I see they want more men
for Company F, Third Regiment.
Guess I'll enlist to-morrow morning.
What will father say, though? Well,
/ believe it to be my duty, and he
mustn't interefere. Poor old dad! It
will go hard with him, I reckon, but
it must be done.'
A horse with the judge on its back

appeared before him, and the eyes
of both men lighted up with love as
they met in the road.
"Ha, Andy, my boy; that you? I'm

awfully warm; been out to Dansbor-
ough's. Where've you been?"
"None, none at all; only his son

has enlisted and the old man feels
pretty badly."
Andrew walked beside his father's

horse home to the house, then went to
his room to dress for supper.
"I see what; father isn't ever going

to give his consent to my joining the
army. I'll not ask it, for I intend to
do it, and the sooner the better."
He rode over to see little Amy

Gleason that evening and told her his
intentions.
"Oh, Andy!" she cried.
"There, dearest, don't cry. You

know I may not get killed. Won't
you tell me to go, darling?" Andrew
asked, stroking her soft hair.
"Yes, Andrew, go. It's not for me

to beg you not to. You are going for
a just cause, and God bless you and
bring you back," she replied.
"Amen," Andrew said, folding her

in his arms.
* • • • • •

Next morning I met him down at
Shark's and asked him if he was going
to enlist.
"Yes, Kid," lie answered (he always

called me Kid).
"0, Mr. Andy! Won't you let me

go with you? I can be your orderly,"
I pleaded.
"Ha! ha! ha!" he laughed. "Be my

orderly! Too bad, little Kid, but I'm
afraid not."
He passed into the examination

room and soon returned with a smile
on his face.
"Are you mustered in?-' I asked

eagerly,
"Yes. Want to go with me to get

my suit?"
I accepted gladly. He was soon

dressed in the blue, and then said he
would go home.

I followed him and witnessed the
meeting between
his son Andrew.
"0, my son, my son!" the judge

cried. "What have you done?"
"Nothing, father; only enlisted.

Come, brace up. It was my duty. Sure-
ly you do not think I have done
wrong?"
"Andrew, my son! How can I let

you go! Andy! Andy!"
"Now, father, den't! Please don't.

I will come back."
The judge could not be comforted.

He knew what the chances were of
his son coming back, and the blow
was a heavy one.
The day came when the two had to

part. The judge broke down end had
to he earrjeff away.

the old judge and

Amy clung to 'her lover tearlessly;
her very heart was being torn out it
seemed. At last he had to leave her,
and the last she saw of him was when
he rushed past the guard to the plat-
form of the fast going train and waved
his cap as a last good-bye.
• • 4 • * • •

Weeks passed into months, and still
the terrible fighting went on. (I for-
got to tell you I ran away, and it was
too late to send me back I showed my
face. The boys made a pet of me
and I was happy, for I was with
Andy.)
I was nearly scared out of my wits

and always hid when a fight was
going on.
One day after a hard battle the boys

returned to camp. Some were bleed-
ing, some dying, and I was afraid my
Andy had shared a worse fate, but
my heart leaped with joy when I saw
him coming towards me. His head
was bound and his face haggard and
drawn with pain.
"Are you hurt?" l' asked anxious-

ly.
"Not bad. Only a cut. Where were

you during the fight?"
"I hid in the woods."
He Ir ighed, but not the free, merry

laugh that used to ring out so joy-
ously.
One morning they were preparing

for battle, and I was helping Andy
with his things.
"Look here, Kid; if I get killed you

must go back to father and little Amy.
Tell them I died thinking of them.
on the field of battle. There, don't
cry. You know I am liable to be
shot, and again I may be spared. If
I don't come back with the rest you
must come and find me. Take this
chain—it has a locket on the end with
Amy's picture and a lock of her hair--
take it to her. You'll find a little
Bible in my inside coat pocket; take
it to father. You may hay' the ring
on my little finger. Be sure you find
me if I don't come back. You can get
to the folks before a letter could, so
you must go right away. The boys
will help you—they said so. Now, I
must go. Good-bye, Kid. Perhaps
I'll not see you again."
He was gone. The sultry day came

to a close. The weary men came
back, all that was left, but no Andy.
I looked in vain for him.
• • * * * * •

One of the boys told me he was left
on the field. Was he dead? He didn't
know.

I ran to the ambulance and clam-
bered to a seat beside the driver. We
drove to the field in silence. I jump-
ed down and began my search for the
judge's son.

Still, cold faces were turned up to
my anxious gaze and my heart ached
when I thought of their loved ones
who were waiting for them. Would
Andy be dead? I stumbled over a
soldier In my haste. A groan came
from him and I stooped beside him.
"Mother," he feebly moaned. "Give

me water."
I put my canteen to his parched lips

and he drank eagerly. He looked up
into my face and tried to thank me.
His eyes spoke instead, then the poor
fellow breathed his last.

I continued my search and at last
found the one I was seeking.
One limb had been sbot entirely off

and his poor body was !ladled with
bullets. I sank down beside him and
washed the blood off his face. He was
dead, of course, but I called him by
his name, entreating him to speak to
me. I unclasped the chain, removed
the ring from nis finger. but didn't
find the little Bible where he said it
would be. I found it on the ground
with a note pinned to its back. He
had been able to finish it, and only the
words, written in a scrawling, wander-
ing way and smeared with his life
blood, "Father and Amy, I have been
called to go. Good-bye. I died---"
were on it.
I watched them bury him; then true

to their word, the men sent me home.
* * * * * * *

No word could have gotten there as
soon as I did, so I knew I would have
to tell the news to the old judge and
Amy.
As I entered the little post office I

saw the judge and Amy coming from
the window. Amy saw me first and
ran towards me.
"Have you news from Andrew?

Tell me quick. Is he alive?" '
The judge came up to us and I hard-

ly knew him, He looked ten years
older and his face was pale as death.
"Ah! You have come back; but

where's my son?" he asked, hoarsely.
He read what I would say in my

face and staggered against the wall.
A crowd gathered around us and I
saw Mrs. Gleason supporting her
daughter.
"Tell us, boy, tell us. Is Andy Scar-

ritt dead?" some one asked.
I pulled the chain and Bible out of

my pocket, and gave the note to the
Judge. He grabbed and read the few
words, then fell with a groan to the
floor.

I shall never forget that scene. The
Judge and Amy were taken home; I
went to the Scarritt mansion, but
could not see the Judge. Days after-
ward he sent for me. I told him all.
The old Judge is an altogether

different man. He goes around in a
dazed sort of way and say he's half
crazy. Poor old man. I reckon he is.
He lived for his son and now he's
gone the old gentleman cares for no
one or anything.—Farmer's Advocate.

Vegetarian Shoes.

Vegetarians who are so strict that
they do not care to wear an article of
clothing into which any animal prop-
erties are introduced are catered for
In the boot line by a London bootmak-
er, who is the inventor of a vegetarian
shoe. For some years he has been
experimenting, and as a result he has
produced a boot in the construction of
which there is absolutely no paper or
leather of any description Not only
this, but, according to his assertion,
these wear one-fourth longer than
leather shoes, and the upper material
is always soft arid never cracks.

Copper is High.

Several of the largest abandoned
copper mines in Eastern Maine will
again be operated. The Maine copper
mines were in successful operation in
1879, and showed good profits while
copper was quoted at 14 cents. The
mines could alss be operated on a
paying basis wire copper at 12 cents,
but the crash cane when the Wiscon-
sin mines put the price of copper down
to eight cents. Now that copper is 30
high, it will be very profitable to mine
H:,

A FEW ANIMAL NOTES

THINGS A CLOSE OBSERVER HAS

FCtieND BY EXPERIENCE.

Something About Game Birds.—A

Fox's Brush.—The Vixen.—Peculiar

Acts of the Mother Fawn.—III

Tempered Horses—Mules are Cads.

Every game bird, in its native
haunts, has a habit of association
Which is differently expressed. Thus
sportsmen who know, say a bevy of
partridges, a covey of quail, a bunch
of prairie chicken, a plump of wild
fowl, a wisp of teal, either green or
blue winged, a file of geese, a flight
of pigeons, or woodcock, a line of
snipe. Pheasants are so nearly do-
mesticated they are said to come in
clutches, rail and plover in balls, and
cranes and heron in slants.
Everybody knows that a fox's tail

Is in hunting parlance his brush, but
few perhaps know further that his
scalp is technically a "mask," or that
If he is superlativeiy game, it is torn
off, nailed on the kennel door of the
pack in at his death, and marked with
three crosses to show that he disd
only at the end of a ringing run. The
brush, of course, goes to whoever is
nearest when it is taken. The trophy
next in value is the right forefoot—
In hunting phrase "pad thief." The
left forefoot "pad mino," ranks next.
After them the hind feet, "the pegs"
—which only very young or very avid
hunters care much to claim.
One amazing thing regarding the

vixen—the she fox—is that no dog
will follow her trail while she carries
young. It is uncertain whether she
then leaves no scent, or whether the
dogs obey some pr mal instinct, In
passing over tier track. A certain
consideration for the female is appar-
ent in most of canine species. One
of the surest signs of rabies is for a
dog to attack a bitch cf his own spe-
cies.
Fawns when first dropped are for

some hours unable to stand. The dog
does not remain beside them, but pa-
ces slowly around at a considerable
distance. Every now and then she
gives a little tremulous bl2ating call,
at sound of which toe fawn lifts its
head and tries to struggle to its feet.
Should a man or dog appear mean-
time, the doe runs away in a straight
line, but laggingly and halting as
though herself hurt unto death. When
she thinks she has lured the enemy
Yar enough away, she gives three
great flying leaps, which take her at
once out of sight and goes back to her
baby upon seven-league boots. But
if left undisturbed, she keeps up the
pacing until she sees the fawn stand-
ing, then paces caintily away in a
straight line, choosing always the
easiest grade. As she paces she calls
faintly and every now and then halts,
looking over her shoulder, to see that
she is followed.

III tempered old horses delight to
attack very young foals and will kill
them if permitted. Mules have the
same cheerful habit, unless they are
under the influence of "the bell mare."
She is the queen of the herd—a kind-
ly creature who has grazed and fed
with them, wearing a tinkling bell
about her neck. If she snorts de-
fiance of anything, all her followers
rush to the attack. If she sniffs tol-
erance, they pass it by. In all things
they obey her abjectly. Back In the
old days, when horses and mules
throughout the southwest went to
market in droves, the rough riding
highwayman of that epoch always
tried to capture "the bell" and make
off with it, knowing that nothing
could keep the drove from following.
Similarly, drovers tried to cave the
"bell." She was led, never ridden,
so that in event of attack, she might
be fresh for a game run. A light lad
led her—the owner or chief drover
brought up the rear. The lad had
strict orders at the first sign of
trouble to go his very best, caring for
nothing but "the bell."
Mules are on the whole something

of cads. They are very proud of their
horse kin-folk and very much asham-
ed of the other side of their ancestry.
One horse in a lot full of mules is a
royal personage. Poor Neddy, con-
trariwise, is kicked and cuffed, and
nipped most cruelly.—Exchange.

OUR WEAKNESS.

According to the Verdict of a Well.
Known Physician.

"It's not the biggest accidents, bad
colds and the germs of disease which
are in every human being which are
responsible for the pain and sorrow
in the world which follows in the
tracks of illness," said a leading phy-
sician, "but the crass foolishness of
the ordinary man.
"Now, nearly every one knows that

when he crosses his legs he is inviting
dyspepsia. Yet, does he desist? You
have a slight cough, and instead of
trying to stop it you inflame your
throat by coughing as hard as you
can, although you have been told time
and again that by so doing you are
only aggravating it. To please your
vanity you wear boots and shoes that
do not fit you. Out of pure careless-
ness you sit in an unhealthy position at
table and at your desk; you eat food
which you know does not agree with
you; you drink a large tumbler of
water before a meal because, like a
child, your reason is not stronger than
your thirst; you go away from a hot
fire into the night air. and then grum-
ble at catching a cold; you smoke too
much, stay indoors too much or take
too much exercise, and then come
grumbling to us doctors to make a
new man of you. I often feel when
some man, whose physique I can see
must have been perfect, comes to me
a hopeless wreck that the best kind of
physic would be the rod, served very
hot."

"Twenty-four Carats Fine."

Twenty-four carat gold is all gold;
twenty-two carat gold has twenty-two
parts of gold, one of silver and one of
copper; eighteen carat gold has eight-
een parts of pure gold and three parts
each of silver and copper in its com-
position; twelve carat gold is halt
gold, the rernaindt r being made up of
three and a half parts of silver and
eight and a half Nies of copper.

Ten Accid eats a Day.

The street accidents of London
amount to about I ,00 a yeee—aesrly
19t day.

PAPER 'METH..

'(he Latest Thing in Dentistry la

the

Paper teeth are the latest thing In
dentistry. For years some substance
has been sought for which could re-
place the composition commonly em-
ployed for making teeth, and a for-
tune awaited the man who was lucky
enough to hit upon the right material.
Although paper has some disadvan-
tages, they are small compared to its
many qualifications, and paper teeth
are likely to be used exelesively—at
least until more perfect material is
found.
Up to this time china has been used

almost exclusively, but it presents so
many disadvantages that dentists
have always been on the lookout for
some other substance which could re
place it. Not only does china not re-
sist the action of saliva and turn
black, but china affects the nerves of
the jaws.
People who wear false teeth often

complain of suborbital neuralgia, and
this is put down by many dentists as
being caused by the heat or cold act-
ing on the china or porcelain. Porce-
lain or mineral composition also is
liable to chip or break, and for these
reasons have never been satisfactory.
The paper teeth are made of papier

mache, which is submitted to a tre-
mendous pressure until it is as hard
as required. Their peculiar composi-
tion renders them cheap, and the
price of a set of teeth will go down
considerably owing to the new inven-
tion.
The color of the papier mane can

also be made to vary, which is an im-
portant point, as no two sets of teeth
are identical in color, some teeth hav-
ing a strong yellowish cast, while oth-
ers are bluish white. In order, there-
fore, to obtain the right tint the color-
ing matter has only to be introduced
into the mixture before the tooth is
cast in order to match the other teeth
exactly. It is in this particular that
china teeth often fail to appear nat-
ural, their color differing from the
other teeth in the mouth and showing
that the tooth is artificial.—Pearson's
Weekly.

Expenses of Dreyfus Defence.

One feature of the Dreyfus case has
not been fully touched upon—the ex-
ceedingly large sum of money which
the Dreyfus family has been forced
to spend. The trial of 1894 cost a
very fair sum, limited, chiefly, how-
ever, to lawyers' fees. The large out-
lay was caused by the efforts of the
family to discover the real culprit af-
ter the departure of the unfortunate
prisoner - for Devil's Island, M.
Mathieus Dreyfus employed two sets
of detectives. The French detectives
were watched by a set of English de-
tectives, and the family, of course,
footed the bills in both instances. This
work went on for two or three years,
until the discovery of the famous petit
bleu designating Esterhazy as the
culprit. Then came the expenses
leading to the revision of the case, the
lawyers and the memoirs and other
documents which had to be published.
But the deserved compensation given
M. Mornard, M. Demange and M. La-
bort was not the only outlay which
the Dreyfus family had to support at
Rennes. As they lost their suit, they
had to pay all the witnesses a round
sum of nearly $10,000. Thus Dreyfus
was placed in the curious position of
paying the carfare and the board bills
of his deadliest enemies. It Is esti-
mated that up to the present more
than $200,000 has been employed in
this brave fight.—Paris Letter in the
Chicago Record.

Doubling a Stage Mob.

It is generally admitted that one of
the most realistic stage effects of
modern days is that of the music hall
scene in "Hearts Are Trumps." The
great (apparent) depth of the audi-
torium shown on the stage at Drury
I,ane Is the result of a very ingenious
device. The sea of faces representing
the music hall audience is only half
human—that is to say, each of the
supers is "doubled" by means of a
mask on the back of his head. These
masks are visible to the audience only
when reflected on a mirror at the
back of the stage. Here we have a
decided improvement on the old-fash-
ioned method of multiplying a crowd
or an army by means of distressingly
unreal figures painted on a backcloth.
—London Chroni:le.

Costly Wardrobes,

Elizabeth Petrovna, Empress of
Russia, daughter of Peter the Great,
had 15,000 dresses at the time of her
death. She was generally styled the
Humane Elizabeth, because of a vow
she made never to inflict capital pun-
ishment during her reign. She was,
however, extravagantly luxurious, as
shown by her having at her death 15,-
000 unused dresses in her wardrobe.
She died in 1761, in the twenty-first
year of her reign and the fifty-third
year of her age. Queen Elizabeth,
who reigned in England from 1558 to
1603, was also given to extravagance
in the matter of dress, and at her
death left upward of 3,000 dresses,
all of them fit for use, and having
been occasionaly worn by her.

A Dwarf Queen.

Probably the smallest monarch in
the world reigns over the Hindoo vas-
sal state of Bhopaul and governs a
people of more than 1,000,000 souls.
The dwarf is a woman, Djihan-Begum
by name, but although she is about
50 years old she does not appear larg-
er than a child of 10. Her diminutive
size does not prevent her, however,
from holding the reins of government
with a firm hand, and in her realm
quiet and order are supreme.

China's Fast Cruiser.

The fastest cruiser in the world has
recently been completed for China.
The new cruiser is to be known as
the "Hai Tien," of 4,000 tons, and wri-
er natural draught will have a speed
of 26.3 knots per hour. At this rate
she would cross the Atlantic in about
four and one half days.

No Landlords There

Rented houaea are unknown in Jet-
more, Kan. Every house is occupied
by its owner. Tbe town has about
375 inhabitants.

Immense Ne !Ale Output.

A needle factory in the east makes
70,990,000 needles sliest' week,

"Ilelp, gracious stranger," •wftin-
ed the 'tattered mail, as he faoed A
pedestrian. "I urn sorely afflicted
and in great need."
"What's the trouble?" inquired

the pedestrian.
"I have lost my money."
The pedestrian looked relieved.

know you now," he cried ;
'you're the 'Absent-Minded Beg-
gar.' Sorry, my good Man, very
sorry, Lut I sympathize with the
Boers myself."—t.leveland
Dealer.

Tom my—Pop, what's the Golden
Fleece?
Tom my's Pep—Vile C4,141-olit

Fleece, my son, is—um—well, /.6
to tell the truth, I'm a little rusty
on mediaeval bistorv, but it. SCeitl
to me it's what happens to the
lamb who s.trays in the stock max-
ket.— Philttoklphia Record.

--
"AFTER doctors failed lo crire

me of pneumonia I used One Min-
ute Cough Cure and Circe buttles
of it cared me. It is also the Lest
remedy on earth for whoopiug
cough. It cured my griendchildren
of the worst cases," writes j mi.
Berry, Loganton, Pt. it is the
only harmless remedy that gives
imtnediate results.. Cures congtini.
colds, croup and throat and lueg
truuLles. It prevents consumption.
Children always like it. Mothers
endorse it. T. E. Zimmerman so`k
Co.

"Well, here's the most foolish
thing I ever heard of.''
"What•s the matter?
"A Chicago man who walks in

his sleep is trying to have himself
cured by it Philadelphia doctor. "—
Chicago nmes Herald.

- - - -
Percy—Have you ever loved be-

fore ?
Edith—No Percy.. I haw oftwa

admired men for strength, courage,
beauty, intelhgence,, or somethieg
like that ; but with you, Percy, it
is all love—nothing else l—Puek.

T. E. ZIMMERMAN et. Co., Droggiste,
guarantee every bottle of Clime herlain's
Cough Remedy and will refund the
money to any one who is not satisfied
after using two-thirds of hue contents.
This is the best ren eily in the world
for la grippe, coughs, colds, creue ar,d
whooping couch and is pleasant and
safe to take. It prevents ally tendency
of a cold to result in pneumonia.

- -

"I likes ter gib advice," said

Uncle Eben. "Dar fun' nutlin
satisfyin' to a man dan to incour.
age other folks to hustle, while lie

sits down an' takes a good loaf his-
se' f." — llush inytea ,titar.

She—A married couple should
pull together like a team of horses.
•lie—Yes, and they probably

would if, like It team of horses, they
had but one tongue between them,

—Chicago Newx.

"I HAD dyspepsia for years. Nu

medicine was so effective as Kodoi

Dyspipsia Cure. It gave immedi.
ate relief. Two bottles produced
marvelous results," writts L. II.

Warren, Albany, uSlS. It, digests
what you eat and can not fail to cure.
T. E. Ziminertrian & Co. •

--
Three presidents and one vice

preside lit have died on the Fourth

of July. John Adams and Jeffer-

son expired on the sante day—July
4, 1826. Monroe on July. 4,
and Hannibal Hamlin on July 4,

1801.

The factory in in Penn-
sylvania r. port 2,228 accidents fir
the last .‘e.ir. 'flu% e-!-ourt Is of

tin no are aserib, d to carele3sness.

USSELL SAO E say8 in a rt cei:t

interview that his good hielltb is

due largely to the fact, thia he had
. .

avoided soc.al functions.

Beauty I-9-11-143-0—d-13—e.ep.

Clean blood means a clean skin. Ni.
beauty without it. Cascaras, Candy Cathay.
tic clean your blood and keep it clean, by
stirring up the lazy liver and driving all im-
purities from the body. Begin to-day to
banish pimples, boils, blotches, blackheads,
and that sickly bilious complexion by taking
Cascarets,—beauty for ten cents. All drug.
gists, satisfaction guaranteed, 10c, 2,.5c0 0e.

Du ring the year 1890 marnatis

ordered 2,473 IIVW ifilef3411alt

break ing all fires:le:us re cords.

If all the mountains in the world

were leveh•d, the average
the I:111d would :lie nearITI,i50 feet..

Or lite 34.000.000 p oidejIt

South Animica it is estinia l i d that

30,000,000_lio,re2fver seen II J ult..

Bears t7ho -EL'S Thi C)Kind HaTa  Lula
8igapactare


