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A GRIST OF GOOD STORIES
Escaped From* a

French Prison.

piece in the bacon, which I put in rr.y 
mouth and went t-irough the mo Lion of 
swallowing-.

“Much to my surprise the finding of 
the gold did not excite the old in n a 

i Lit, so I pit ’/.ed out another gold pie -e 
and put that in my mmth. I took 
seven $5 gold pieces out of that bacon, 
one Rafter another, and he never so 
much as lifted an eyel.d, and i gave up 
trying to amuse iny-elt at Lis expei.

“ ‘How much do i owe you?’ 1 ca.-eJ 
when I got through.

“ ’Thirty-five don. is . n 1 twenty-five 
cents,' he answered ca.mly.

1‘‘What’.’ I shootel in maternent.
“‘That’s wh. t,' he giimly lepned, -.3 

he fingered his gun. bacon, -j < en is. 
seven gold bugs at $5 a bug, S 5 Hit s 
a condition, not a theory, tiiet con­
fronts yel’

“I paid it, for the old men would not 
listen to reason or the exp! nation that 
I offered, and he had a way of hand­
ling hi i gun that positively made me 
nervou s.”

shaft, an old man lay gasping for WWWWWWWWVWWWWWVWWWVWWW^MW^^WJ".
breato. Though he bad lived among - 
them for months, the rest of the ten­
ants knew little of him. A quiet, feeole 
man, who always paid for all he got 
from them, tie lived alone in a house 
whose population exceeded that of 
many a western city. So the fact that 
for thi ee days he had not left his room 
aroused no comment. The few mutter­
ed utterances showed that bis mind

CORED HIM OF 
HIS LITTLE

ALL
TROUBLES

Bt ys in a Book shre.
A tn e story is told in the family of 

a certi in Boston bookseller which has 
to do idth the holiday time. Just he­

ight go down to their father's 
f business and look over the 
It was a treat, indeed, in an­

ticipât in, for reading was their chief- j c]nse(j hiF. eyes

ay came, and joyfully did the 
ds take their way down town, 
ere turned loose in the big es- 
nent among books big and lit­
ière were children's books and 
ully illustrated ones for happy 
)lks. There they were left to 
wn devices, and presently for-

theiv 
that t 

He

During one of the wars between 
France and Bng^and, àlr. auastovmuu 
Hoys, R. N., paiced in command on a 
merchant prize, with oc cere to pro­
ceed immediately to Catalonia, and 
join Lord Neilson In tihe Victory, fell 
Into the hands of the enemy instead,
•Ad was committed to the prison of 
Veienuiennes.

There he remained four years. Then 
the time came when a scheme to get 
away, in whicn he was joined by three 
companions, seemed practicable. Tne-y 
must scale a wall, ascend the parapet 
unseen, escape the observation of 
hhree or four sentinels, and the pu- 
trois, descend two ramparts, force two 
locks and get over two dnaiwbavdges; 
tout by the grace of God they expect­
ed to manage it.

In one way and another they pro­
cured ropes and picklocks, and when 
the night came it was dark and aloud y,
(while the wind blew and the leaves 
kept up a rustling favorable to the 
enterprise.

At half-past-eight Boys and Hunter,
With woolen stockings over their > fore C uistmas the little boys of the 
shoes, each having a rope, a small houseigild wei e told that, as a treat, 
poker, a stake and a knapsack, went j they 
into the back yard, climbed over th" | place 
wall, passed through the garden and books. 
palisadM, crossed the road and climo- 
ed on tfcir hands and knees until they est jo 
reached the parapet over the gateway-» The 
leading to the upper citadel. little

With tlie utmost precaution thev They 
crept upon the summit, and cL ,vn tre 
breastwork toward the out.-r edge cf 
the rampart.

Both the poker and the stake were 
then driven into the groan! -by using 
•nd falling wiu his fu’l weight Boys 
hammered them in with his chest—and 
the rope made fast.

This done, they let the rope dewn 
through a groove in the ramparts, and 
Boys descended. About two-thirds of i to be 
the way down, part of a brick fell, but | the cr 
he caught it between his knees, and 
carried it'down without noise.

When Hunter had also gone down, 
they crossed the drawbridge and found 
themselves in an arched passage, end­
ing in the door which separated them 
from the upper citadel. This was the 
moment for the picklocks to be prov­
ed, and they were tried in vain! The equal 
bolt was of cast iron; fi’ing was use- the tjuth. 
less; and the stone in which the bolt 
was fastened was so fortified with bars 
of cast iron that it could not be cut 
out.

“Checkmate!” murmured Hunter.
“We must undermine the gate,” said 

Boys. "We have our pocket-knives.”
They had worked about a quarter of 

an hour, making little headway, for 
the paving-stones under the gate were (
about ten inches square, and closely 
bound together,when they were alarm­
ed by a noise like the distant report 
of a gun. As the sound became faint­
er, it resembled the cautious opening 
of the great gKte.

For a moment all seemed lost. Frcr- 
ies, only too true, of the barbarous 
treatment of fugitives had of­
ten reached Valenciennes; to be 
overtaken meant a horrible death.
There was a faint sound of 
footsteps in the passage, and the 
two men rose to their feet and stood 
back to back.

“Boys!”
It was Whitehurst’s whimper and in­

stantly all was hope again! The noise 
had been caused by Mansell dropp.i g 
his knapsack on the echo'ng bn ige.
Whitehurst had remain-d perfectly 
still while he heard the sentinel wa'k 
up and examine the inner side, and 
then walk away. It was a i s-iow es­
cape; the fugitive and the soldier were 
scarcely more than a yard apart! | unt;]

They all began work now, and at I get 
half-past ten the first sto-,i was raid

was wandering, and for soms time the 
only movement noticeable was the 
opening ana closing o: his thin fingers.

t ulden’y the notes of a bugle came 
floating into the room, and as the first 
note fell on his ear. with a start the 
oid man sat ' up in bed. His staring 
eyes and open mouth showed how In­
tently he was listening. He spoxe, 
and his voice took on a quick, impetu­
ous tone: “First call for drill, boys; 
tumble out 11 ely,” and ihis pals ed 
limbs sought the floor. Eut the eTort 
was too much; he fell back on his 
pillow with -a gioan, and after a mo­
ment’s silence muttered: "Te 1 the Cap 
I am not able for duty this morning, 
sergeant.”

Call after call followed in quick suc­
cession. each eliciting from him some 
response and driving through his tor­
tured brain a train of long-forgotten 
experiences. Again he< was fighting 
Indians on the sun-baked lava beds of 
Arizona; now' freezing in the awful 
winter campaigns of the Northwest; 
now in the hospital with wounds suffi­
cient to kill other men Then it all 
became a hazy recollection, too tire­
some for him to untanvie

Still the bugle sounded, but for 
men y moments he lay wifhout hard­
ly a sign that he heard till tattoo fell 
on his ears; then he turned and said :
T thought ’twas time for it,” and

Jim Meechum, ornery Jim, they used 
to call him, was the no-’countest man 
I ever knowed, 1 think—that is, before 
he took the trip to Bike’s Peak over­
land, with a lot of us fellows in an 
early day. He’s been improved a heap 
since then. Major Harfis learnt h.m a 
lesson ton that trip that I reckon did 
Jim moi e good than ail the preadhin' 
he ever heard, although Jim s a pow­
erful nanti to go to meeting'., and I’ve 
seen him git eonvertea several times. 
Fact is, Jrni was a belter hand at 
gittin' convened titan he was at 
stayin’. Trouble with him was, he was 
just an overgrown baby.

Weil, as 1 was say in', a party of us 
we concluded we'd go out to Pikes 
Peak; and so we bundled up our traps 
knd got some wagons, and went it 
overland. We hadn’t been out very 

Before Jim began to get weak in

• WMW.WVW.mV.WWAV. AW.W.V.W.V.V.V.V.''.

and begs and .prays me not to shoot 
him.

“ ‘But,’ I says, 'Jim, think of your 
troubles. There’s that floatin’ kidney, 
and that’s certain death.’

“ T think it’s some better,’ he says.
“ ‘And then,’ says I, ‘your wife and 

folks ain't here.'
“T don’t mind that,’ says Jim; T • 

don’t mind that at all. Nance will be : 
all the gladder to see me when I git 
back.’

” ’But,’ says I, still strokin' my gun, 
’there’s them bowel troubles; they 
can’t stand this alkali water.
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WhO the time for lunch came round 
ither remembered with a start 
o little guests were with him. 

oked about! they were nowhere 
seen. He made his way round 
wded shop, and finally came up­

on th m in an unoeeiipieu corner, in 
dustii msly reatln.g. Out had "Swiss 
Famil r Robinson” and the other “Rob­
inson jCrusoe.”

"Did you get tired of locating 
roundP” he asked.

One! boy glanced up shyly. Evidently 
he feit that he had not been quite 

to the situation, but he must tell

Soon that long-drawn, beautiful call, 
“Taps,” floated in. but it was unneces­
sary. The light had been out before 
it sounded.—Pittsburg Dispatch
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thing,
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found these ‘most the first i 
he said, “so we sat down and I 

to read.”
“Butt you have those at home!”
“Yefc, papa, but we like them best.”
Quefer little souls, so very like grown­

up humanity! They had been bewilder­
ed by the riches about them, and so 
had ifeturned to the familiar and dear.

ened
Fa

and
was
Miss
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ed, and half an hour later th_,c was sjon 
a hole largi enough to creep through.
The first and second drawbridges they 
crossed on the .ran haul-rails and 
thus gained the upper citadel. They 
then proceeded to the northeast camp-, 
fixed a stake and fastened a rope upon 
the breastwork of the fourth and last 
descent, feeling as if they were al­
ready embarked for England.

As Boys was getting down, with Ills 
chest against the edge of the parapec, 
the stake gave way. Whitehurst, wv' >
Was sifting by it. snatched the rope, 
Mansell seized Whitehurst by the 
coat, and Boys laid hold of the grass, 
and by all these means together he was 
saved from a fall of about 50 feet.

They all came down safe at last, 
with their knapsacks, and tills fi.uith 
descent had landed them fairly out­
side the fortress; and in t-xcess of joy, 
like tfue Britons, they all sh-.o-t hf’ns.

Getting out of a cita Ici l.ke t hat of 
Valenciennes was one thing, and to 
leave the enemy’s couinry was ii'-othei, 
but at last, after many adventures, the 
young midshipmen wcie able to offer 
up their humble thanksgiving lui de­
liverance on English soil.

Newspaper Picture
i Won a Husband.

James Ready, qf Chicago, fell in love 
with the picture of a girl. Afterward 
he f ill in love with the girl herself. 
They were married the other day in 
Belleville. Ill.

Th i picture was that of Miss Carrie 
West rich. Two years ago she was 
one jf the leading candidates in the 
contest for queen of the Belleville car­
nival . Her picture Was printed in a 
newspaper. Ready, who is connected 
iwith an express company, was in 
Belleville at the time. He saw it, and 
told himself that it was the prêt‘lest 
face i he had ever seen, or something 
foolish like that.

Mies West rich was not elected queen, 
-but idle finished second in the contest, 
and was made the first maid of honor 
to fie queen. Ready lingered in town 

the night of the s,coronation, to 
|a glimpse of the^original of the 

i picture. He saw her. and the impres-
made by the picture was deep-

te or circumstances favored him, 
before the close of the fair he 

ah le to obtain an "‘Introduction to 
Westrl-oh. Since then he has been 
to visit Belleville only on rare 

occasions, but the interim has been 
fillet in with frequent letters Ready 
is n- 
fieri

Christmas and Poetry.
(By Sir Walter Scott.)

England was merry England when 
Old Christmas brought his sports 

again,
’Twas Christmas broached the might­

iest ale,
’Twas Christmas told the merriest 

tale.
A Christmas gambol oft would cheer 
A poor man’s heart through half the 

year.

(By John Johnson.)
I sing the birth was -born tonight,
The author both of lif eand light,

The angel so did sound it;
And -like tne ravished so-tipherds said, 
Who saw the light and were afraid. 

Yet searched and true they found 
it.

(By Rudyard Kipling.)
High noon behind the tamarisks—rue 

sun is hot above us—
As at home the Christmas Day Is 

breaking wan,
They will drink our healths at dinner 

—those who tell us how they love 
us,

And forget us till another year be 
gone.

(By William Cullen Bryant.)
No trumpet blast profaned 

The hour in which the Prince of 
Peace was born;

No bloody streamlet stained 
Earth’s silver rivers on that sacred 

morn;
But, o’er the peaceful plain,
The war-horse drew the peasant’s 

loaded wain.

(By James Whitcomb Riley.)
A word of godspeed and good cheer 
To all on earth, or far or near,
Or fri.-nd, or foe, or thine or mine—
In echo of the voice divine,
Heard when the star bloomed forth 

and lit
The world's face, with God’s smile on

it. _________ ____________

Christmas Hot Pots.

>w in charge of the Springfield of- 
of his company. The couple were

married at the hfime or the bride.

nqr,"
litns-

Foo/ed the Magician
“I never sit down to a good dinn- 

said the old magician with a rem 
cent smile, “but I think of the expen­
sive meal I once indulged in while out 
west. It was during the political ex­
citement jpf four years ago.

“I waslmaking a tour of the west, 
and one day while traveling I was 
obliged to stop at a farm ana „sk the 
man who owned it if he would be kind 
enough to let me have something to 
eat, as it would be several hours be­
fore I would reach a hotel.

“ ’Come right in.’ he said genially. 
‘We ain’t got much, but I guess we 
can cook ye up a snack.’

“The political excitement was run­
ning high at the time, and I soon found 
that the old man was a wild defender 
of the silver faith, and he talked of no­
thing else while I was eating. Think­
ing to have a little fun .vuh Aim I 
pretended to find a five-dollar gold-

lyjs Able to D^ar
All t/ig Blame.

Ti e ynunr man had returned from 
wedding trip, ar.d was again at ills 

in Vne office It was the day af- 
hi? return that the junior partner 
d him to -his desk and s id:

"Now that you are m -1 ed Mr 
Qui Is. I trust that you will be con- 
side)rate In your t o.a* ^lent of m- ’

don’t nuite unde stand you sir!” 
rimed the young man in su-p :se. 

“(th. it’s a little early T suppose.” 
adnjdtted the jun’o- pTriner: “hut 
there's nothing like taking time by 
the! forelock I supnose you haven’t 
been out late at night yet?”

“Certainly not sir!"
“And it’s none of my business if you 

hoije But when von do ptav out s-me 
ncgAt. he eons-Vlemte Rememt"er that 
T hi-re a reoutation for fairness and 
hvrfiane treatment of eve-vhndv In
th!
Dot’t tell your wife that you’re sorry 

re iate but that that slave-driver 
he office piled wprk upen you fro 
l an extent that you had to work 
it into the night; don’t tell her 

tha the tyrant you work under gave 
one-and-sixpence for dinner, and 
yon that you would have to post 

the hooka in the office before leav- 
for the night. Ju=t invent some 

hbr excuse, you know.” •
ae young man thought the matter 

■ for n minute or two, and then 
1. anxiously:

‘AVelt. if I should be late, what shall
I

Lungs. k

Do you go to Chicago to 
reach Quebec? No.
There’s a better and more 
direct way. Then why try 
to reach your lungs by way 
of your stomach ? Lon’t.
Better go straight to the lungs at 
cnce.> Just light the vaporizer and i 
t eaihe-in the healing, soothing va- j b 
pcis of Cresolene. The medicine i th 
goes exactly to the right place.
> our lungs quickly heal and your 
c mgh disappears. For whooping- 
cough it’s simply perfect. r

Vapo-Cresolene is sold by druggists everywhere.
Tie Vaporizer and Lamp, which should last a life­
time, and a bottle of Oresclene complete, ti.50 ; 
titra supplies of Cresolene 35 cents and 50 cents, 
illustrated book. .1 containing physicians' resJ- 
V trials free upon request. Varo-CaEsouutx Co.,
1* #eU* 8c. New If9* UAA

office that I wou'd like to retoin

A savory compound baked in large 
brown “mugs” forms one of the prin­
cipal Christmas attractions to certain 
of the poor of England. Every 
Christmas at Liverpool thousands of 
“hot-pots”—a local dish of much es­
teem, usually composed of beef, mut­
ton. rabbit, oysters, etc.—are given to 
the poor. Public subscriptions for this 
purpose are collected by a committee.

Beef, potatoes and onions are then 
bought in enormous quantities; an 
army of workers—the butchers alone 
number about 56—are employed in 
preparing the edibles and fil ing large 
brown "mugs” or pots, wi h them; 
and fin rlly the di- hes are sent, to 
bakehouses in various parts of the 
city to he ccoked

Meanwht'e tickets are distri’ uled 
among the deser in? poor, who are 
to d at tî e san e time where they 
must call between V and 1 on Christ­
mas Day for their hot-pots

The number of meals thu? provided 
varies, hut two ye trs ago 4,000 hot­
pots each containing eleven pounds 
of savory food (th ee pounds of boned 
beef seven pounds of potatoes end 
one pound of onions), sufficient for a 
family of ten. we> e given away Al­
together it ’s calculated 40.000 people 
were well fed

For tihe ho’ pots alone 50 tone of 
potatoes 20 000 pounds of beef and 21 
hundred weigh of onions were re iuired 
and there were also distributed 4WO 
four-pound or “Quartern." loaves. 4.000 
one-quarter pyunds of tea and 4.000 
one-pound jars of jam, besides a nus.n- 
tity of coni Tea and jam, however, 
are presented by gentleman in the re­
spective trades, not purchased from 
the hot-pot fund.

Not only are the poor benefited by 
this Christmas “hot-rot” fund, but 
the grocers the butchers and the 
bakers nil rejoice in a share of the 
“hot-pot” profi’s especially at the 
numerous bakehouses where they are 
sent to be cooked

put it on the senior partner, 
He can stand it.”

as

Lights Out.
here was not a boy in Seventeenth 

strF-* that wou'd not rather havo been 
Terry Eranigan’s spick-and-span 

suit than be candidate for pre- 
sirtont

] or Terry, be it known, was a bugler 
the Sixty-ninth, and wh'en as upon 

particular summer evening he svt 
the rear fire e^-ape and practiced 
calls prescribed in the book of 

tary tact'cs he was the acknowl­
edged sovereign of boydom within a 
sofrere hounded only by the sound of 

bugle And. truly, he threw into 
rollicking calls part of his own 

vifaclous nature, and with “tans,” 
urch calls" and such other cal’s a 

It of sentiment of his own. But the 
’nbors were divided ns to whi-di of 
moods they preferred : but then a 

.11 cause will create much discus- 
in the tenements, 

ose and stiffing had been that 
sommer day in the congested east 
side. In a small, poorly furnished 
(bedroom, with no ligiht or air except

First and woren£mst 
i In the field of medicine is Hood’s Sar- 
I #apari'.’a It possesses actual and un- 

equaled merit by which it cures all 
diseases caused or promoted by Impure 
or Impoverished blood If you have 
rheumatism, dyspepsia, scrofula or ca­
tarrh you may take Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
and be cured If you are run down 
and feel weak and tired you may be 
sure it will do you good.

The favorite 
Hood's Pills

family cathartic is
h

Maine has 175 factories in which fish 
and vegetables are canned.

A hymn book which belonged to 
one of Cronje’s drivers, and which had 
been perforated by a 'bullet, brought 
$7 at a recent sale in London.

NO HEART TOO BAD TO BE 
CURED. — Testimony - could he piled 
high in commendation of the wonderful 
cures wrought by Dr. Agrtew’s Cure for 
the Heart. No case stands against 
this great remedy where it did not re­
lieve the most acute heart suffering in­
side of thirty minutes. It attacks dis­
ease in an instant after being taken.

ion,
the gilts. He soi t ot lost his nerve, 
and uiuught he was groin' to die, and 
kept complainin' about everything. The 
water' inan't agi ee with h.m, and he 
felt his rheumaiiam cornin’ pack, and 
every tiling—he was gruntin’ all the 
time. When we got out from St. Joe 
a ways, 'he begun to weaken, he was 
afraid of the Indians, and afraid of 
bushwhackers, and spent his time 

I between lay in’ in the wagon and 
prayin’ and walkin’ around like a 
ghost.

Well, the boys they got mighty 
i tired of his earryin’s on. They’d run 
1 him about it, and joke him, and try 

to rally him up, but it didn’t do no 
good. He just moped and sulked, and 
it looked like he’d peter out sure. You 
know, it don’t do for a man to lose his 
grip when he’s crossin' the plains. 
And we was all sorry for him, too; we 
know’d if he didn’t brace up he’d real­
ly die, but it seemed like we couldn’t 
git no, hold on him.

So one day Major Harris says: “I’m 
going to cure Jim iMeechum," says 'he. 
"I'm going to cure Jim Meechum. You 
fellers just watch me,” says he.

Major Harris wasn’t no hand to talk; 
he was a quiet-spoken man; but he 

! was clean grit, and I never see him 
flustered in my life. He was sociable, 
too, though he’d never talk much, but 
just sit with us around the camp-fire 
and chaw ; and every once in a while 
he’d put in a word, and when he said 
somethin’ it was worth while.

“Well,” says the major, “I’m going 
to cure Jim Meechum,” and then we 
all knowed some fun or another was 
up. So we laid low and waited.

One day, when Jim was feelin’ spe­
cially downcey, and a-droopin’ around 
the camp like a chicken with the gaiies, 
Major says to him, says he, “Jim,” 
says the. “come on; let’s walk over 
yonder behind them willers to the 
spring. Tiiey’s a spring there that’s 
got mineral in it, and a drink of it 
will do you good,” says he. Jim al­
lowed it wasn’t no use, that nothin’ 
would ever do him any good, but by 
and by he went along; and when we 
saw them two go behind them willers 
we wunk at each other and kind of 
smiled, ‘because we knowed somethin’ 
was up, and it wasn’t spring water 
that Jim was goin’ to git.

I When Jim Meechum come hack from 
! that little season with Major Harris, 

he was a changed man. He picked 
right up, never complained no more, 
eat his side meat like the rest of us, 
and made a full hand all around. No, 
sir; we never heard a chipper from 
Jim after that. We told Ma je that he’d 
ought to take out a license to preach. 
because Jim had got somethin’ on that 
occasion, whether religion or not, that 
stuck to his ribs better than any con­
vertin’ he ever had before. And 
Maje he’d kind of smi'e, and say 
nothin’. He never give Jim away till 
long afterward, and then, one day, he 
told us all about it, after we’d all come 
back to the States.

“Well,” said Major Harris, when we 
finally asked him to let us into the 
thing, now that it cou'dn’t hurt Jim’s 
feelin’s.' “Well." says he, “I saw Jim 
was just a-goin’ down like a sick runt, 
and T knowed thee wasn’t nothin’ the 
matter with him but he’d lost his grit, 
and that will kill a man same as dis­
ease. unless he can git cured. So I 
made up my mind I’d cure him. I 
always liked ,Tim. He was a good fel­
ler, and thev wasn’t no harm ’n h*m. 
So I toled hrm off dr>wn behrnd 1 he 
willers, and then I says to him. when 
we got out of range of you fellers. I 
says, says I:

“ ‘.Tim, ain’t you feelin’ no better?’
“ ‘No.’ he says: T got them same 

pains in my back I believe I got a_ 
floatin’ kidney. My wife’s father had ' 
one and my symptoms are just like 
hisn.’

“ ‘But don’t you think you’ll get over 
it?’ says I.

“ ‘No,’ sa vs he: ‘it’s only a question 
of t'rre I’m «orry I come alone fan 
I hate to be a bother: hut I can’t hold 
out much longer ’

“ ‘You're suro of that. Jim?' says I 
“ ‘Yes ' he «• ys and ho hove a s'gh 

and w-alled his eyes like a si 1c coif, 
and then ho went on talkin' about 
family and a-work:n’ himself up mol­
le*- like you know he used to keep 
doin’

“I let him run on awhile and finally 
I says: ‘Weil. Jim. me and the hoys 
have talked it over, and we've come 
to the conclusion that you’re right. 
You are a-dyln’ by inches: it’s on’y a 
question of a week or so. You're 
gittin' weaker and weaker, and. Jim, 
it’s an awful thing to d'e of disease 
out in this here God-forsaken prairie. 
They aip't no way to take care of a 
sick man In an outfit like ourn They 
ain’t no women. folks, nor nothin’— 
only us men And so we’ve talked it 
over, and we’ve decided that if you’ve j 
got to die. Jim you had ought to die , 
all to once, and not peter out in a long i 
sufferin’ So we drawed straws to see 
who’d undertake the job. and I'm sorry 
to say that I was the one elected to 
this office, and a blamed disagreeable 
one it Is But I’ll do my duty Jim: I 
•ain’t a-going to let no euuearh.shness 
keep me from doin’ a kindness to a 
pardner tn distress; and with that I 
pulled out by old horse-pistol.

“Well, sir, you'd ought to see Jim 
wilt when he saw that gun. He turn­
ed white around the mouth, and says:

“ ‘You ain’t a-goln’ to shoot me, 
Major?’ he says.

“ ‘Jim,’ says I. 'that ain’t fair to put 
it that way You know yourself you 
can’t last long. It’s a mercy and a 
kindness to do It.’

“ ‘But,’ says he, ‘you ain’t goln’ to 
shoot me right down like a’ old horse 
that’s broke its leg, are you ’ he says.

“ ‘Jl,m,‘ says I, ‘you was always a 
fair-minded man; and 11 put it to 
you,' I says—T put it to you, if you 
are not kind of .hard on me? Here I 
am. with the best of intentions: I 
simply want to help my feller-man, 
and save him from a heap of sufferln.'

“Well, we argued hack and forth 
quite a sphll, Jim a-gittlnl scareder and 
scareder as he saw I meant buslnem.

‘Oh,’ he says, ‘I’m gittin’ used to 
it. I rather like the water now.'

“ ‘And tihen,’ I goes on—'and then, 
the rheumatism. This kind of lay in’ 
out of nights in a wagon Is bound to 
make that worse. It’s goin’ to your 
heart, you said.’

‘No, Major,' says Jim. ‘don't you 
remember how old Doc Meserve said 
they wasn’t nothin’ so good for sore 
joints as plenty of open air? My arm s 
a iheap better. I can wallop it around 
every which way now. It’s got better 
recent,’ he says; and it was all I could 
do to hold in when he sawed bis arm 
around through the air, showin’ me 
how supple he was.

‘Jim,’ says I, ‘you're all prepared 
now. You've been Bayin’ your prayers 
constant for a week, and you never 
Will he readier to pass over. If you 
wait till the summons comes in a more 
regular way, you may not be ready."

“ ‘Oh, but,’ he says, ahd he got up 
and laid his hand on my arm, caressin’ 
like—‘oh, but I ain’t ready, Major; I 
don't feel the witness as I once did. 
Sure I don’t,’ he says.

“We jawed on to and fro for some 
time, Jim a-feelln’ more and more 
Improved as our remarks proceeded, 
and gittin* more worldly and unpre­
pared to to rush the dews on Jordan’s 
banks, as he had been allowin’ he was 
about to do for some time hack; and 
finally I says, says I, kind of slow like:

“ ‘Well, Jim,’ says I, ‘if your kidney 
ain’t a-floaün* no more——’

“‘Oh, she ain’t,’ says Jim; ‘she’s 
stuck now; I feel it,’ arid he thumped 
his back a good, healthy welt.

“ ‘And if your rheumatism is im­
provin’ in the open air----- ’

“ ‘Rheumatism? Pshaw!’ says Jim, 
and he fetched a caper with his game 
leg equal to one of them variety 
theater actresses.

“ ‘And if you can stand it to be away
from your wife----- ’

“ ‘Oh, I don’t care,’ he says. ‘Fact 
is, Maje, Nance is kind of worrisome 
sometimes, and I really enjoy a little 
vacation.’

'OUR BEAUTY DEPARTIRENT Or

“ ‘And if you ain’t quite wholly sanc-
j lifted and ready to go----- ‘

“ ‘Be deg-goned if I am,’ says Jim, 
just to show me he could cuss a little.

“ ‘And if,’ I says, slipping my gun 
into my belt and extendin’ the right 
hand of fellowship to him—‘and If 
yoti’ve made up your mind, Jim to quit 
bein’ an all-fired baby, and be a man. 
why put her there, and we’ll say 
nothin’ to the ‘boys about it.’

“The tears come into Jim’s eyes, an' 
•he grabbed my hand and he says: 
‘Don’t tihe boys know?’

“ 'No,' 8üys I; 'and if you behave 
yourself I won’t tell.’ ”

So that’s how Jim Meechum was 
cured.

Diphtheria and scarlet fever cannot spread
where Vapo-Cresolene is used. All Druggists.

PBriFE JT Food for Infants."—BaBT.
Over 70 Yewrs’

Establmned Reputations

BEST AND CHEAPEST
For INFANTS and INVALIDS.!

41 Very carefully prepared and highly nutri­
tious.'*—Lancet.

“ Equally suitable to Invalids a-d Old People."i 
Medical Magazine,

hEA VE S FOOD has jot some time been used in

The RUSSIAN 
IMPERIAL FAMILY.

“Admirably adapted to the wants 0^ 

Infant» and Young Persons."
-pr Sir Charles À. Cameron, M.D.’

Mme. A. Ruppeifs World-Renowned Remedies
ARE THE BEST

They are the pioneers of all complexion preparations, having been sold for many 
years longer than any other. They are used and recommended by the best people, 
and always give complete satisfaction.

They are the only genuine, natural beaotifiers, founded on scientific principles. 
Everything about them inspires confidence. Absolute proof of merit has been given 
numberless times by Mme. Ruppert. No other specialist hat ever given ocular 
demonstrations

Owing to these Well-Established Facts, we give Mme. Ruppert’s 
Remedies this Well-Earned Prominence.

I BLEW
$2.00 a bottle; 3 bottles for $5.00.
Madame Ruppert’s Face Bleach is not a new, untried remedy. Its use assures a 

perfect complexion. It has been sold for 26 years longer than any like preparation 
and today has a larger sale than all these combined. We are receiving constantly 
supplies fresh from the laboratory ot flademe A. Ruppert, No. 6 East 14th Street, 
New York, and they are par excellence.

Book “HOW TO BE BEAUTIFULM Free
Every caller at this department will be given this unique booklet FREE. It con­

tains all those little secrets of the toilet so dear to every woman's heart. We give 
below a list of some of Madame Ruppert’s Toilet Requisites :

Mme. Ruppert’s Golden Hair Cl -g■ ^ 1 .UvTonic gives new life to and stops 
falling hair,

Mme. Ruppert’s Wonderful 
Depilatory removes superfluous 
hair dicut injury to skin in 
three niinv 6es, .

Mme. Ruppert’s Gray Hair Re­
storative is not a dye, but returns 
gray hair to its natural color 

Mme. Ruppert’s Pearl Enamel 
Causes the skin to assume a girlish 
loveliness,mainly for evening use, 

Mmeï Ruppert’s White Rose 
Face Powder, an exquisite pow­
der, • • • • • .

1.00
2.50
1.00
.50

Price.
Mme. Ruppert’s Almond Oil 

Complexion Soap, a pertect soap, 
a combination of almond oil and 
wax, not a boiled soap, and con­
tains no lye, ....

Mme. Ruppert’s World Re­
nowned Face Bleach,large bottle 
clears the skin of any discolora­
tion, and beautifies the com­
plexion naturally, • • •

Mme. Ruppert’s Egyptian 
Balm, a valuable skin food, and 
used in connection with the 
Bleach removes wrinkles, •

.25

2.00
1.00

....FOR SALE BW....

Cairn cross & Lawrence
CFTHIZMZISTS, ETC.,

216 Dundas Street, London, Ont.

Ladies Like to Get

Wholegalo Agents In Canada;
THE TORONTO H.ARB1ACAL CO., 

Toronto.
Manufacturers : JOS; Ab R. KTAVS jfr COV 

iordtixgbri.'ge, Enj’c.nfl,

Good value, but above all to get pure goods. They get 
both when they buy

Hygienic Cocoa. 5
Queen’s Dessert Chocolate. 2 

Chocolate Cream Bars. | 
Chocolate Ginger.

•Chocolate Wafers, Etc. 1

t I All Grocer
!

Sell 1 ium. Every Household LLe.s Then
35 k t

CALVLKTti 
CARBOLIC 
01 NT r/: I '* i
I uneqtialed as a remedy for Chafed Skin 
Plies. Scald ». Cuts, Pore Ej es. Chapped Hanur 
Chilblains. Earache. Neuralgic and Rheunialie 
Pains. Tliroat Colds, Ringworm, and Skin Ali­
menta generally.

Large Pole 1* lkd each, at chemists, etc. 
with instructions.

Illustrated Pamphlet of Calvert's Carbolic 
Prepaiations sent post free on application.

m 5#.
’ J*
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SEND yo*2r address on a Postal Card and w 
will mai» vou 15 test cer-t packages C 
White Rose Perfume, sell them, retun 

U". the money, and we will promptly send you 
S? £1B? If the dfollowingma.-rmicentpremiums : 
ici&sin 1 Exquisite : olid Gold Shell 
bioise Set GÂrihîiay SLkng, warranted ; 1 
Claaln Brneelet wftb i ed*, warranted ; 1 
Isis Lucky Stone in Antic;ce Egyptian 
Stick u*ln Setting? 3 ESsees fiterlln ■ Sil­
ver Pin ted Wane; 5? alter Knife, Sugei 
Shell and Vieille Fork, Remember, we give 
all six of the above FremiBPis for selling It 
Perfume Packages for us. Write to-day. No 
money required. Goods returnable if not sold
Mention MUTUAL SUPPLY CO.
thin

Snowdon Chambers, Toronto, Ont.

F. C. CALVE FT St CO., Manchester. Bng •Lid

the little that filtered through the air j For sale by C. McCallum & Co.—13L j Finally, down he goes on Ms knees,
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valuable mmms
of our Jewel Pins, set with sparkling K 
hysts. Emeralds, See., et lêoents each.

.3p

■■**$**>,■ v

We 
give 

1 mete
Amethysts, Emeralds, &c., et 
toiums are IMustrated atoove, an

to any one who 
will sell six or 

Rub rs, Sapp Hires,

rnts each. Borne of tit * pre- 
ce^slst of el gsmt Electric

2 rpSiLl o I] ^Bÿpïïcliri ifrih »eTi nil n

Diamond Rings, Brooches, &c., handsome Gold Placed Bracelets,
Chains, Waist Sets, Buckles, Necklets, See., Reliable V/atches 
in Nickel, Gun Metal or Geld Plated Cases. Simply send your 
name and address, and we will send you a supply of oar Jewel Pins, also our

Mammoth Premium Catalogue, Containing 36 Valuable Premiums
Sell the Pins, remit a* the money, and the prize you select will be sent absolutely free,

THI MAXWELL CO., Department 597f "OROMTO, Canada
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