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COUNTESS CASSINL.

1ue Accomplished Niece of the Rus-
sizn Ambassador.

One of the unmarried women in dip-
lomatie circles at Washington is the
Countess Marguerite Cassini, the ac-
complished niece of the Russian am-
bassador, who is a countess in her own
right, not by heredity, but by
grace of the czar, and a curious story
is told of the manner in which she won
ber title,

It was when Count C
£Lateful
Chang at Peking,
er trouble. The

special

had his
Li Hung
long before the Box-
count’s interpreter was
away, for Li's call was unexpected,
and as the Chinese statesman could
not speak Russian and the Russian dip-
lomat did not understand Chinese the
conference came to a deadlock. The
gount’s niece, who bad picked up scme-

conference with
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thing of the langua; d into tha
breach, and the affan rranged to
the saliofaction of botlh parties

The Chine

presents, the czar’s nt made a
note of the perform and
when there was a question a couple of
years ago of
ence at Washington,

avas then ambassador,
confounded her rivals by making her a
countess. This was something like rap-
id promotion for the lady, but slhe bore
ier bonors modestly and with a
that won all who niet her. In additi

to her knowledge of Chinese Countess
Cassini is a mistress of many lan-
zuages and Is as well a clever artist,
some of her miniature work command-
ing the highest praise f
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the czar himself
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The China Cleset.

Well arranged and full of handsome
wares, a china closet is among the best
wrnaments of a dining roem. Tint
walls to match the general tone of
1room them with
thin bardwood veneer accur:i
and tacked In place with
s'ze brads. Varnish the
icep clean by weekly wipi
soft cloth wrung very dry cut of tepid
wiater.

Leave the shelf surfaces plain and
cover them with linen cut to fit and
ornament with a line of drawn W*rr
Heavy butcher's linen is best, t‘x--
tlie soft toned art linens may :
tively used. Set one shelf
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the linen for
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fuchsia stems together with a bow of
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nte'ligence and Trained Skl

ty and health and womankiness
thelr potency from !»oz';,:

d with intelligence and, trained
¢ ill; and, if the woman holds her per-
sonal irdependence, she holds alwaye
& certain power over the errunt wings
of love. Man does not soon tire of what
ke does net wholly own. No step in life
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1 1s more i:aportunt to personal happl
| ness or to the progress of the race than
' right marriage, and no step is more un-
certain. Our common saying that
“marriage is a lottery” shows this.
Often and often fine women draw
blanks by mating with inferior or evil
men, and as often fine men are unitcd
with weak, silly or vicious women. If
women were trained to professions, it
would better the chances of marriage
in two ways—by improving the aver-
age in women and by enabling them
to bear up against the possibly bad
men. The business sense gained in any
kind of useful work in the world (work
in the home 3o0es not teach women
business sense—no, not in 10,000 years!)
makes a woman better able to judge a
fore she marries him and bet-
ter able to get on with him afterward.
It and this, too, important—
makes her able to get on with herself
and the rest of the world.—Charlotte
Perkins Gilman in Success.
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Superfluous Hair,

The removal of superfluous hair by
electricity is certain of success. It is,
however, somewhat painful and taxes
to the utmost the endurance of beth
the patient ard the physician. A fine
needle or jeweler's brooch connected
with the negative pole of a galvanie
battery is introduced deep into the bhair
follicle, following the direction of the
hair. The patient now closes the cur-
rent by touching a sponge connected
with the negzative pole. Twenty to
thirty seconds sufiice to allow the
caustic alkalli which forms around the
needle while the current ts closed to
destroy that part of the skin whence
the hair develops. Fifty or mere hairs
may be removed at one sitting, and if
the operation be performed skillfully
very few return. Warts, moles and
birthmarks can be removed in the same
mantier.

A Urove Ruassian Woman,

A Rossinn weman, Eugenie de
er, has undertaken the arduous
of reclaiming the convicts at the penal
sottlement ¢t Saghalien, where
the worst types of criminals are sent
The czarina is keenly interested in this
work ef ber young subject and is tak-
ing all pains to have the work contin-
Eight thousand murderers are
among the conviets, and this brave
Russian woman lives among them en-
tirely unprotected save for cour-
tesy shown her by ! officials in
charge. It is said that conditions
of life at this settlement are such that
even the keepers Dbecome Dbrutalized
through association with so hardened a
set of eriminals.

only

ue.

he

Three <

In a village lived three
were asked to join
“Alas,” said the first woman, “I have
lived but twenty years, and I have read
but few books save t‘ ose of a frivo-
lous character. 1 do not know enough
to join a woman's club.”

“But 1,” said the second woman,
“have lived twenty-tive years, and ?
have read Ruskir and Emerson and
much of Browning. 1 know enough to
Join a woman’s club.”

“L,” suid the third woman, “have
lived thirty years, and 1 know too
much to join a woman’'s club.”—Caro-
lyn Wells in Life.

labwomen,
women who
a woman's club.

To Blanch
Only a cook
chopped parsley for soup or any sauce
must Dbe blanched. This produces a
green instend cof a dull green.
best method to piace the pars-
in a strainer for a few
seconds In fast boiling water in which
there is a squeeze of soda, then squecze
dry in thz corner c¢f a clean cloth and
chop finely. Those who try this method
will at once realize the impr
both to taste and color of the pars-
ley.
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A Dress Fint,
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White Enameled Furnitare.
» keep white enameled furniture in
ition sionally with
m water castile soap,
it aund then little whiting
ith a flannel cloth chtly damped.
Whon winpe off the whiting and
polish with a soft ¢lo.h or chamois.
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dry.

To Make n Filter,

Amn excellent filter can be made from
a common flowerpot. Close 1‘10 opu -
in;r with a sponge. thensput i inch
thick layer of+powdered cl mum‘ an
ineh laver of silver sand, two inches of

gravel and small stones.

an
an

Table mats of embroidered linen have
a lining b;i:f.\‘ml in the center through
whieh an interlining of asbestus is in-
troduced a suggestion for table mate
of home manufact:re.

Make your knot on the end of the
thread that first leaves the spool, and
vou will sew with a smooth thread and
an uncufiled temper.

Never light a lamp with paper, for
fragments of it are sure to drop off into
the burner.

Young women are employed as ush-
ers in the Edinburgh theatera

|
{ Cardinal Svampe, the archbishop of
i Bologna, Italy, has forbldden the

lor thelr sovereigns’ service since 1757. | priests in his dlocese to use bicycles.
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Vulgariy, the king of the lobby was
and is supposed to deal in money—crisp
banknotes of a denocmination large
enough that a number may be carried
in the pocket without bulging, and yet
may be passed over the counter by a
representaive of small resources with-
out attracting attention. This is all
very vulgar, and not here to be dis-
cussed. Certain it is that the king of
the lobby never so fully realized until
that day t! ¢ his business lay not with
banknotes in the analysis, but with
subtle undercurrents of a human soul
that no plummet fathoms.

He had spent—mnever wmind, the fig-
ures were nowhere set down—but he
had spent money actually and had
sweat blood figuratively to pass the
canal bill. The canal bill was to come
fifteen minutes,
and if a coin had been tossed up he
would have laid even money on heads
or tails. As he looked out over the big
hall, swinging a pince nez idly, not a
muscle of his sirong face twitched.
His int..ligent eyes narrowed to two
cunning predatory slits, his glance flit-

and white face of a

g irl in the gallery to the gray sprinkled

ad of a man who sat at a desk well
wv'\\'nd o the room below, .

Two persons perhaps in the assembly
knew how the vo.¢ would turn, he
thought. One of these was the girl
and the other the man. On second
thought the king of the lobby revised
Lis opinion. The girl did not know, for
Archibald, with the banknotes burning
in a stuffy envelope in the inside pocket
¢f his coat, could not have told her.
Or f the banknotes were even now on
their way back to the king of the lobby
Archibald was still not the man to have
told her. Archibald did not pose, what-
ever he did. And at thirty and eight a
politician and a bachelor does not get
himself engaged to a girl for the pur-
pose of talkink stateeraft with her, and
perhiaps not even questions of ethics.

This is the way that matters stood,
as far as the king of the lobby could
know. The oldest senator, and the
memories of some of them went back
to the days when old Dick Yates, the
war governor., prorogued a refractory
legislature and fitted out regiments at
the expence of could
not recolicet a measure that kad pro-
voked as wuch heat as the canal bill
It was a bill about which one honest
man might bold an opinion diametric-
ally opposed to the opinion of another
honest man, and. as every one knows,
this brings about a state of affairs
Such was the | and ery that by Lho
time the possed the lower
house and ha the senate even
its strong were afraid to
vote for it. uncture the men
of money bill, being also
men of gra an understand-
ing with the

The i:i;:’.: (‘,"

his custom,
1Y

his own pocket,

i

tho lobby, according to
cl wrote down on a sheet of
iper the names of all the honest men

who were reckened npon to vote agains
ihe bill, on anocther sheet thie names of
the nonest men who would vote for it,
and still on a third sheet he wrote the
names of the *“wabblers” and the “sell-
red plmm’u(- men to

ers.” He ompl
comvince the “wabblers” and dispatch-

, ed eunning huuwnn.wu who Dougiit the

“gellers.” All these names he added
to the list of the canal bill's backers,
and vet three names of the requlisite
number were lacking. e
fromm the otheér ride—no matter how.
'Then, as the days went on and the

sweat with fear. Archibald of Cook,
cilent and patient and conservative,
had given no inkling of the way that
he Intended to his vote. DBut
Archibald svas a man of character, so
they’ said, and the
never afrald to peep as Archibald
piped.

The king of the !

s
cast

Ly heard things—
stories of debls, and of the love affair
that was gossip, and being a lobby
king he saw a desperate chance and
It was not the
isiness of the lobby king to deal in
which in the long run every
man must attend to for himself. So,
late in the past evening, Archibald had
been informed in the most delicate
way that friends of the measure were
deeply grateful to him for the vote
intended to cast in their
favor. As a trifli return a very
small proportion of the about to be in-
creased dividends of tlhie canal com-
were transferred to him in a
plain brown envelope by the hands of
a messenger. The lobby king was ac-
suspense, bat it was 8§
maiter of some concern to.him as the
clerk stood up to read the long legal
title of the bill that afternoon as to
just what dispos had been made
of the brown envelope.

Archibald sat composediy at his desk
in the senate writing letters. Or, per-
haps, he only pretended to write to
; eal a latent nervousness. It is cer-
tain that he glanced at the gir]l in the
gallery but once, and then surreptitous-
For that matter, poli-
as be was and considerably ex-

ways of the world,
always timid in the
She was only
of femininity

ng

dion

ian
Archibald was
of
a slender slip
out of boarding school. but she
bad taught Archibald a great many
things, or at least he thought that she
had, and it iIs much the same. He did
not defer to her judgment precisely,
but he shifted his point of view to
mect her sentimenis. I'or example the

tLe girl.
nineteen,

just

Maria Schemmer, a St.
unable to read or write,
other Aday,
$200,000.

Louis woman
died there tho
leaving an estate valued at
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got two ;
{ =n hand,

third was not landed, the lobby king | through with the born expression of a

meet timid were !

» of short discourses.

girl did not conceive of ridirg through
life in other {han a coach and four, as
she had ridden thus for nineteen years
by the grace ef a parent who slaved
and another parent who managed.
Archibald was poor and latterly sunk
into debt, but he accepted the idea of
a coach and four as though he had
been born to it. And this is not say-
ing that it was thrust upon him. It
was merely a part of the divinity that
hedged about a handsome girl wheo
spoke of ordinary politiclans and their
wives as “those people.”

Where the money was to come from
he had not the least idea, and Lo
found it more tolerable on the whole
not to dwell upon ways and means
He simply marked time, and his hai
grew whiter and something came up
every day to remind him that Le was
not young any longer.

Ordinarily the coarse blandisuments
of the lobby had no terrors for Arch
bald. But when you come to the lov:
of a woman, a nice sentiment aho:
marriage settlements, a mountain
debt and a dizzy sum of money in o
plain brown envelope, and the bill is &
good one perhaps anyway, and no cus
cares a copper whether you g up «i
down, why, that is another thing.

Only that morning Archibald had
taken the girl for a drive in a fancy
cutter behind a pair of thin flanked
bays. It might have been chance, Lut
it looked like fate, that as they dashed
past the steps of the capitol the lobby
king, on the topmost step, had lifted
his Rat to them.

“Oh. by the way,” said the girl, “I'm
coming over at 3 to hear the contest
on that horrid eanal bill. It will be
exciting.”

“Don’t,

“Why ¥
shone temptingly pink and white over
a gray fur boa.

“Because,” stammered Archibald,
very intent unon the restive bays, “the
struggle is all over. There is x..uhi;;;:
left but voting.’

When the girl, with a bevy of other
+ladies, took her seat in the gallery that

dear,” said Archibald.

once, but he knew that she was there
as well as if he had had eyes in the
top of his head.

A strange calmness fell upon the
buzzing senite chamber as the clerk’s
shrill voice took up the first syllable of
his reading. Debate had been exhaust-
ed in weeks of turmoil, aud
now remained but the
which had bLeen made ¢
of the day. In the nervous ten
the minutes some of the me:
terested sat with faces
spite stroug efforts at
scme grinned foolishly
up strips of blank
them with care.
ward Archibald, for by -an unaccounta
ble but not unusual t\ue"lzl?!zy
knowledge had spread thai i
be the casting vote, :\::l
name was the third on the list.

“The clerk will now please call the
roll,” said the lieutenant governor, rap-
ping smartly on the desk. There was
the audible rustiing of a leaf, and then
the clerk’s shrill ¢ ll

“John T. ;\ld!nl'

Aldridge voted “aye,” as it had been
conceded that he would.
“Thomas S. Allen!”
“No!” shouted Allen
strength of his Jungs. There was a lit-
tle handclapping, which the chairman

suppx'm«'ud immediatel;
“George D. Archibald!”
clerk.

nothing
forinal ball
special order
sion of
nest in
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self
and others
paper o
Many ey
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es turned to

with the full

The king of the lobby caught his |

breath for the fraction of a minute,
white beards leaned over anxicusly to
hear the voice of the hale, quiet man
trom Cook.

“Aye,” said Archibald clearly, and
there was a slight uproar of mingled
hisses and applause,

The king of the lebby folded his arms
and smiled a little. After that, silk hat
he stocd to hear the vote

man who anticipated every move of the
game,

He turned when the vote was an-
nounced and bumped into a page who
had been waiting at I:is elbew to hand
bim a stuffy brown eavelope. It had
been ripped open and banknotes were
sticking eut of the end audaciously.

“Returned with the compliments of
George D). Archibald,” ran the indorse-
ment on the back. The king of the
lobby, with a muttered oath, whipped
the Dbiills into the inside pocket of his
coat.

\Ie'mtm‘e the girl in the gallery was
saying to a friend how her.id it was
of Mr. Archibald to vote on the side
that pecple hissed; which, of course, it
was.

Only Wanted Part,

A certain reverend doctor whe for
many reasoins must be simply known by
the ordinary name of Jones is generally
considered to be a mest eloguent
preacher,
in some respects to the old fashioned
school and finds it nearly impossible to
adapt himself to the prevailing fashion
it is a frequent
joke far beyond his own
family
mon he is obliged to cut it up into a se-
ries of modern discourses.

A short time
from a well |

ago

inown cleri

A DEFLECTED
DUEL & oy

J. Lampton
Copyright, 1801, by W. J. Lampton

“Why didn't I
Howe?”

marry Mirandy
exclaimed Hiram Hostetter,

| flushing angrily in response to a taunt

. from the hostler.

“S’'pose you ask Milt

! Burgess over there why he didn't marry

|

her!”
The little crowd loafing in front of

¢ the livery stable in the country town

! pricked up its ears

" hostler in the same taunting tone.

and concentrated
its interest on the hostler and Mr. Hos-
tetter, Mr. Burgess in the meantime
becoming more intent upon the corn-
cob pipe he was laboriously construct-
ing.

“How’'s that, Mi!t?” inquired the
Ev-
idently he knew more of the inner his-
'tory of Hostetter and Burgess than the
others did, for they were all curiosity
and had no comments whatever to
make. Both men were considerably
past middle age and had come to the
town several years before from the
Lill countrey bringing no credentials

, other than a desire to better their con-
| dition and a fair ability to do so. They

| were sober,

pouted the girl, whose face

| as l'ke y

but unfortunately he belongs |

| utations.
afternoon, Archibald did not look up at |

! plained Mr.

| neck
called the |

| riled every time we met up wit
and patriarchal senators stroking their |

honest and industrious,
and beyond that their acquaintanees
took no concern. The hostler in his
more prosperous days had made a
number of trips into the hill country,
buying horses, and had heard some of
the legends of that section.

“Oh, you git it cut of Hi if you kin,”
responded Mr. Burgess, without look-
ing up from his work.

*“I never did hear the straight of it,”
said the hostler, the taunting tone giv-
ing place to one of soft persuasion,
“and I'm sure these gents ought to
know it just for the sake of your rep-
Don’t you think so?”

“Well, I ain't objectin’,”” admitted

| Mr. Burgess, “if Hi wants te tell about

it.”

“You tell it, Milt,” pleaded Mr. Hos-
tetter.

“No, you do it, Hi,” insisted Mr.
Burgess. “I kin male a better cob
pipe than you kin, but you kin outtalk
me.  You know that's what Mirandy
al'ays said.”

Mr. Hostetter's face flushed, partly
with pride, partly with embarrassment.

“If you re'ly want to know the per-
tickelars,” he said, “and Milt's willin’,
I reckon I might as well tell it so's
you'll git it kerrect. You see, me and
Milt was both courtin’ Mirandy fit to
kill and ‘murder, and it was nip and
tuck atween us fer two year er more.
As Milt says, I was a talkin’er man
than him, but® he owned a farm, and
there is women that sees more in a
farm than perlite conversation, other
things bein’ equal. As fer me and
Milt, disrespective of substantials, Mi-
randy liked me”’—

“Hi was a heap sight better lookin’
in tliom days than he is now,” ex-
Burgess, whose perqonal
beauty was not, to put it mildly, exact-
ly phenomenal.

“Much obleeged, Milt,” said Mr. Hos-
tetter modestly. “But, as I was sayin’,
Mirandy kinder liked me a shade bet-
ter, and with that and my talkin’ I was
and with Milt's farm. It
kep’ gittin’ from bad to wuss 'twixt me
and Milt, though we'd been pardners
fer years, s0's to'rds the last we got
h each
cther, and folks begun sayin’ there was
to be a funeral on the creek
as a weddin’. Mirandy seemed to in-
joy it, though and kep’ us on the tenter
hooks, smilin’ fust one way and theu
t'other, and aggin’ us on all the Umo i

“Mirandy could be the aggaravatin’e
critter,” commented Mr. Burgess hs
to himself and dreamily, as out of t
doad past.

fuch obleeged, Milt,” acknowle
Mr. Hostetter. “aAs 1 was sayin’, things
kep’ gittin® mere skeow-wowed, and
me and Milt kep' gittin’ closeter and
closeter, and like as not we’d a clinched
some day right where we met, but Mi-
randy packed up her duds and went
over into the adj'inin’ county to teach
winter school, and when she was gone
me and Milt shied off for awhile and
didn't have no grievance ag’in each
other, leastways not in sight. Mirandy,
80 we heuard, bad a sight of beaus
where she was teachin’, but she never
told nobody at home about her busi-
ness in that line when she come back
three er four times visitin’. The school
lasted three menths, and when it was
out Mirandy showed up ag'in, and was
jist as smilin’ at me and Milt as ever
—smilin’er, I reckon, fer before we
knowed where we was at we had fit,
tooth and toe nail, fer her, right in the
road. Neither one of us got the wust,
but both of us got it purty bad, and so
we agreed to shoot it off with our shot-
guns and settle it fer once and all.”

Mr. Burgesa stopped work on his cob
pipe long enough to chuckle audibly at

1week

dged

| something or other which Mr. Hostet-

immediate |
circle that after writing a ser- |

lie received a note |
cal brother con- '

veying an urgent request that he would

deliver a sermon upon
church festival that was shortly to be
held. The doctor replied to the effect
that he would come and that he had
just completed a sermon upon the gold-
en calf which might be singularly ap-
propriate for {he occasian.

The brother clergyman was an old
friend and knew Dr. Jones very inti-

nately, and, being thus acquainted
both with his peculiarities as well as

gome special

ter’s remarks had suggested.

“Much obleeged, Milt,” said Mr. Hos-
tetter, smiling bimself. “As I was say-
in’, we agreed to shoot off the prize,
and the live man left over was to git
the gal. You sce, each one of us was
bettin’ odds that be was the chosing
people.”

Again Mr. Burgess chuckled audibly.

“Much obleeged, Milt,” said Mr. Hos-
tetter. “As | was sayin’, when we
agreed to the shootin’ proposition we

| got a second apiece and a kind of gen-

with his ability to take a joke, he sent |

the following answer by telegraph:
“Golden calf just what is wanted. A

fore quarter is all that will be needed.”
An enormous sunfish, weighing one

and one-half hundred\\mght.

left stranded by the tide at Blakeney,
Worfolk, England.

has been |

eral superintendent
match, and we picked vt a nice, quiet
place over in Brand's holler, where
there was a moonshine =4ll once, and
nobody had ever been there since the
revenoos had scattered it to the four
winds and wasn't likely to go, it was
£0 dern lonesome. In course we swore
everybody to eternal secrecy, but there’s
no tellin’ bow leaky a bar’l is till you

to manage the

A handsome monument, commemeor-
a2ting the wvalor and service of the
Bo'etourt Artillery during the civil
war, was unveiled at Buchanan, Va.

put water in it. Aayw:a:
hand prompt, fer we
dldn’t we, Milt?”

“Ruther, I reckon,” responded M\
Burgess to Mr. Hostetter’s appeal. “An
we wasn't no cowards neither.”

“Much obleeged, Milt,” said Mr. Hos
tetter gratefully. “As 1 was sayin’,
we was there prompt, and the general
superintendent ranged us up about
twenty feet apart and give orders that
we was not to shoot till we got the
word ‘Fire!” after he had counted threce
und drapped a hat.”

“There wasn't no foolishness about
it neither,” put in Mr. Burgess, “fer
me and Hi seen to it that they didn't
put up no job on us by not loadin’ the
¥uns right, fer when they handed them
to us, sayin’ they was all right, we
poured a handful of duck shot in each
bar’l, so's there wouldn't be any mis-
takes.”

“Much obleeged, Milt,” said Mr. Hos-
tetter. “As I was sayin’, we was to
shoot at the word, and we stood lookin’
at each other, with murder stickin® out

we Wis

meant busines:

B

all over us till you could ’a’ scraped it |

WVhen a man is bad
in love, he's the wust, I reckon. Any-
way, we never said a word; no hand-
shakin’, no nothin’; just cold killin’
was what we was there fer, and we
was goin’ to have it. Our seconds
kinder dallied around as if they was
waitin’ fer somethin’, but we stcod
there waitin’ fer the word to shoot.”

“It gives me goosefiesh to think about
it even this fur off,” commented Mr.
Burgess, with a shiver.

“Much obleeged, Milt,” nodded Mr.
Hostetter in full sympathy with his
late antagonist. “As I was sayin’, we
stood there waitin’ with our guns
cocked and drawed tight to our shoul-
ders, and the general superintendent
begun to count one, two, three, and we
tuck sight with intent to kill. The
superintendent stopped at three, hold-
in’ the hat ready to drap and say
‘Fire!” when all to once there was a
rustle in the bresh, and Mirandy come
bouncin’ through and landed smack be-
tween the muzzles of the guns.”

“Dern if I didn't think it was an
angel drapped out of the sky,” ex-
claimed Mr. Burgess feelingly.

“Much obleeged, Milt,” responded Mr,
Hostetter. “As I was sayin’, Mirandy
landed right betwixt us and throwed
up one hand.

“*“What air you plumb ijits goin’ to
do? says she, lookin’ first at one of us
and then at t'other.

“*Goin’ to shoot each other,’
superintendent, bowin’ low.

“*‘What t'ur" says she, lookin’ at us,

‘“‘Fer you, says I.

“‘Fer you,” says Milt.

“Then she }.m;;].nd so loud and kind-
er raw that it shuck the bark off a
hickory tree standin’ jist by the edge
of the clearin’.

““Well, gentlemen,” says she, startin’
to git out of the way and talkin’ in
reg’ler book langwidge and as perlite
as a basket of chips, ‘don’t let me in-
terfere with the festiviiies, but belore
actual hostilities begin I think I owe
it to each of you to say that you had
better go over to Pleasant Ridge first
and Shoot John Henshaw, for I am go-
in’ to marry him next Tuesday week,
Providence permittin’. Fire!

“Mirandy stood lookin’ at us, the su-
perintendent snorted, the seconds laid
down in the weeds and rolled over and
me and Milt shuck hands and walked
off the field, not sayin’ a dern word to
nobody, and we didn't go te the wed-
din’ neither.”

off with a chip.

gaid the

“It's a affydavit fact, gents,” corrob-
orated Mr. Burgess.

“Much obleeged, Milt,” said Mr. Hos-
tetter. “It shore is.”

A Spoiled Cilmax,

There was once an old time “reli-
gious revival” meeting at a negre
church near Savannah. In order tha
the revival spirit might be quickened
it was arranged that the preacher
should give a siganl when he thought
the excitement was hizhest, and from
the attic through a hole cut in the ceil-
ing directly over the puipit the sexton
was to shove down a pure white dove,
whose flight around the church and

over the heads of the aundience was ex-

| pected to have an inspiring effect and,

i well at the start.

| the form of a dove,”

as far as emotional excitement
concerned, to cap the climax. All went
The church was
packed. The preacher’'s text was “In
and as he piled up
his elogquent periods the ment
vas strong. Then the opportune mo-
ment arrived, the signal was given,
and the packed audience wus sca

was

excite

| out of its wits on looking up to the

ceiling and behoiding a cat, w

| elothesline around its middle,

y “Whar’s de dove?”’

and spitting, being slowly lowered over
the preacher’s head. The
called out to the sexton in the
And the sexton’s
voice came down through the opening
80 you could hear it a block, “Inside

preacher

attie
attic,

the cat!”

Philadelphia’s ©ld Clothex,
Philadelphia is said to do a bigger
business in old clothes, says the New

| York Commercial—that is, of course, in

' Love for old clothes

{ carries goods valued at &1
| 600.

the cast off or second and third hand
clothes of men—than any other city on
the American continent. It ig the cen-
ter of the trade in tbe east, and the
buyers of New York, men with their
bags from Cana!, Hester and Baxter
streets and from all over the middle
states, “work” the City of Brotherly
every business day
of the year. These outsiders number
rearly 600 on an average. The capital
invested in the old clothes trade of
Philadeiphia aggregates  $3,500,000.
There are about 1,000 flourishing retail
stores, and the average value of their
stock is set by experts in the trade at
$3.000. Each of a half dozen stores
5,000 or $20,-
Each store gives employment to
three persong on an average—the pro-
prietor, his wife and the “busheler,” or
mender. In all there are fully 3,000 in
the retail s shops. _ den
_—4.—4‘—0———-———

When a large badger was caught and
killed recently at Hemingby, Lincoin-
shire, England, it was found to weigh
29 pounds.

{ completely cured me.
{ beneficial for colds in the head, and any

Almost Racked
to Pieces. ' -
MISS SADIE E. RUSIH,
O RUSKVILLE, ONT.
EHAS A
TRYING EXPERIENCE.

Ruskville, Ont., March 1st, 1502.—I%
affords me much pieasure to testify te
the excellency DR. WOOD'S NOR-
WAY PINE SYRUP. About a year ago
I was attacked by a hacking cough,
It was so distrcssing that 1T was almos$
racked to pieces by its violence. I saw
DR. WOOD'S NORWAY PINE SYRUP
highly recommended for coughs like
mine, so I purchased a bettle, and it
I find it equally

of

obstruction of the nasal passages. It i®
an excellent preparation, and too much
cannot be said in its favor.—Radie I,
Rusk.

DR. WQOOD’'S NORWAY PINE SYRUP
contains all the essential lung healing
principles of the pine tree, and is a won-
derful cure for Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis,

| Hoarseness, Pain or Tichtness of the

Chest, and all Throat and Lung Troubles
Price 26c. Bo-tle, at all Dealers.
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The Hing of Ranges—
“Buck’s Happy Thought*

D e

If time, trouble end labor
count with you ; {f the cost of

coal is worth considering ; then
you are the person we wish to
address.

Call upon the leading stove

dealer of your place and see

The

66 Happy
Thought”

Ly

>

R IR

Iook into its ingenious pat-
ented contrivances for saving
time and fuel, satis{y vourself
that it will pay you grand
returns as an investment. Take
the trouble to do this once and
vour kitchen troubles will be
doue forever.

The makers will be gilad to
write you personally if you let
them.

The shortest cut we know to
household ".-.;; ss is The
“ Iappy Thought” Range.
Many thousands of Canadian
families have found this out,
why not enquire furtker, it is
eminently worth while.

e
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Ranufacturers for Illus-

THE WM. PUCK STOVE
CO., Limited, ¥ Lrannme’.

Qold COnly b~

Sutherfand Bros.

384 Richmond St., LONDON.

1
{
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EMEDY
giv in
without
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ﬂueen Insurance Co.

Funds avail
policyholders,

ble for securhy of Queen
$64,070,000

J. A, NELLES, Agent,
423 Richmond Street.
'Phone 843. ywt
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