“But I derive no benefit from thia
fine alr,” proceeded the coom, “for I
am ill. Yes, I have taken poison!” he
went on, with a feverish Jook In his
deep brown eyes. “Last night I ate
& paliful of strong arsenic which I mis
took for whitcwash. My physielan
tells me that 1 am so saturated with
if anything only just

immediate death. If you, for instance,
- touched me with your teeth, only it
wounld kill you Instantaneously. Noth-
fng could postpone death!™

__“Why wish to postpone death?” sald
the tiger, cheerily. “I may tell you
that I consider this meeting sheer
good luck, for I am tired of life and
came out to commit suicide. Kindly
stand still, so, while 1 spring. A little
farther to the left, please. Thank
you!"—Punch.

Words of Wisdom.

Westfleld, HI., Dec. 18th (Special)—
"All who are sufferipg with Bright's
o R Disease, should read carefully the fol
“ lowing letter from the Reév. G. L. Good
Nty of this place. He says:—
= *1 feel It is my duty to tell you ol
the wonderful benefit I have received
from the use of Dodd's Kidney Pills.
i I am a Minister of the Gospel, and in
R my work, I am frequently exposed to
b all weathers. Six years ago, | was laid

up slek. I doctored with a number of

physiciaps, and finally consulted a

specialist, but without success. They

e all told me 1 had Bright's Disease. |

. was in a bad way and almost helpless

when, thank God, | heard of Dodd's

Kidney Pllls. They saved my life. [

took sixteen boxes and now [ am

cured. The first day 1 took them 1 felt

rellef. When 1 began | weighed only

one hundred and five pounds, now |

_ welgh one hundred and sixty-five and

Y 1 am the picture of health. [ recom-

: mend Dodd’s Kidney Pills to all,my

t friends who have Kidney Trouble and

I pray to God that other sufferers

will read these words and be helped
by them.”™

The American Working Woman.

The picture of the American work

ing woman has yet to be painted. Il

will be a composite pleture embody

ing many types, with one characterls

tic—earnestness, She will be soberly

and sensibly garbed, with a dash of

ecolor, for the working woman knows

and appreciates the meaning of color,

and life is full of meaning to her. The

e chin and hands will portray powar

¥ and purpose, about the mouth the in-

sy scrutable smile of the self-poised in-

@ividual. The eyes clear and far.

seelng, looking fearlessly and trust

fully into the future, in their depths

the sadpess of the human struggle

they are engaged In. Hope and ex-

pectation and an understanding of

things and events in her attitude.—
Ean Francisco Chronicle.

Iimportant to Mothers.
Bxamine carefully every bottle of CASTORIA,
& safe and sure remedy for lufants and children,

ad A AR
A [

In Use For Over 30 Years
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Carlyle’'s Story.

One of the richest stories concerning
*"Pickwick Papers” was told by Car-
lyle, and it shows the enormous in-
terest with which the monthly parts
were awalted. A clergyman went to
give ghostly consolation to a sick per.
son, and, having done so, was aston.
thed to hear him say, when he had
left the room, “Well, thank heaver,
Plckwick will be out in tén days, any-

way!"
Mrs. Soothing Syro
s children too .u.muugum.ngeu.
allays cured wind coliu. 8¢ » buttie,

Extensive Industry in Grapes.

Bhipping and Kkeeping grapes in

cork dust 18 quite an industry in some
* of the European grape districts. A
- eonal quantity of such grapes
shipped from Bpain, Is anaually com-

+ sumed Iln the United States.

Ever Hear of “Scotty” and His Record

; Breaking Ride?
: mnz.‘hrwmu. is this: Wal
_ Death Valley gold miner,
trip 1 Los to

asked the agent.

In the winter of ‘93 at.a brand new
mining camp on the Yukon there was
a select soclety. One dark afternoon
just before Christmas, with the mer
cury standing below the zero mark at
some 20 odd, and a bitter wind sweep
ing down the river, the host tlew into
the cozy office of the agent. _ ;

“1 want you to do t\:ro things for
M.”

“All right,” said the agent, with
ready courtesy, “what do you lack?’

“In the first place,” said the host, “I
want you to take Christmas dinner
with me.”

“That's easy.” said the agent.

“In the second place, I want you to
help me out with the dinner.”

“Take the whole house if you want
n." - - - -4

“Nea, [ don't quite want the house,”
sald the host, “but [ want that little
Frenchman, your cook—what's his
name?”

“Lonis s yours,” saild the agent.

“And T want a whole lot of other
things,” said the host, with a sigh.
‘I'm afraid I'm up against it hard.”

“What's the game?” sald the agent,

“Well, you see, it's this way,” sald
the host. “I've invited the governor
and his son, and the general and his
wife, and you and I make up the party.
Further, I have asked each guest to
choose some dish he would lke for
dinner, and, however difficult, I have
agreed to provide it."

“Well, I admire your nerve,” sald
the agent, “you must imagine that San
Francisco or New Orleans Is just
around the next bend in the river, Do
you know what the word Yukon
means ?"”

“No,” sald the host, despondently.

“It means, ‘nothing to eat.”"”

“Refore we go any further,” said the
host, entirely ignoring the agent’s tri¥
umph, “what is yours?”

“Rum omelet,” said the agent, with-
out a moment's hesitation.

“Hum!” mused the host, “rum, of
course. but that means fresh eggs,
with nothing but scrambled eggs in
the town. Canned eggs won't omelet;
I've tried 'em.”

“Blackie’'s got a hen,” suggested the
agent, “she roosts on the foot of his
bed to keep from freezing to death.”

“Yes, I know,” said the host, “but
she laid her last egg on the steamer
just before it reached town. No hope
it all there.”

“He's up against the real thing
now,” sang the agent with delight.
“By the way, what did the others
choose?”

“To begin with the easiest, the gov-
ernor’s son wants some dish cooked In
the French fashion.”

“Why not let Louis make a caribou
saute?” suggested the agent.

“Just the thing.”

“What next?”

“The general's wife wants fresh po-
tatoes, No evaporated or granualated
spuds go."”

“Got any?"” asked the host anxiously.

“Frozen ones,” sald the agent,

“Will they do boiled?”

“No, mashed, ' sald the agent, “whip
‘'em up with a little butter and canned

cream and then brown 'em fin the
oven."”
“Bully,” said the host, lapsing into

the vernacular of the west and rub-
bing his hands together.
“What does the governor want?"

“Marrow on toast,” sald the host du-

biously,

“Holy smoke!" exclaimed the agent.
‘Not a cow brute this side of Dawson, |
and that fs 7756% miles up the Yukon.
Better start an alrship for Seattle at
once, There are two horses in town,
yvou might buy one and—hold on a
milnute,” as the dawn of an idea ap-
peared in his eyves, “wait till I go out !
and look on the roof of the cabin.” |
He stepped out of the door and r(:-';|
turned in a few moments looking ‘mys- |
teriously triumphant. ll

|
|
|

“What's on the roof of your old |
cabin?” sald the host skeptically,

The agent tiptoed dramatically up |
to him, put his hand to his mouth and |
gaid in a loud stage whisper, “Moose
shanks."”

“What?* said the host,

“Frozen moose bones full of mar-
row,” explained the agent, beaming.
“You_ see [ have had several moose
hams this fall and as fast as the meat
was cut off Louls threw them on the
roof of the cabin, intending to make
soup for the dogs. Now what will be
the dogs' loss will be the governor's
gain, for those bones are full of mar-
row, everyone of them."”

* “Shake,” sald tne host as he extend-
ed his right hand.

“Now let’s see,” sald tife agent mus-
ing, “what's next? O yes, the general.
Bet you the drinks I know what he
wants. He wants booze.”

“You're not so much,” sald the host,
laughing. “I guessed that myself
When 1 asked him, he put the whole
proposition in as few words as possi-
ble; all he said was, ‘lashin’s o' cham-

.

+ HYRPPOW

| the ordinary

“did that man who hanged himsell
arith a wire from a beam in-his cabin
have fresh eggs?”

“Why, didn't you know,” sald the |-

agent with surprise, “it was brooding
on 18,000 eggs that caused him to com:
mit suicide. He thought they were all
bad, you see.” a

“But they weren't all bad, only he
didn't find it out until after he was
dead;* protested the agent With & gFin.

LT was a member of the coroner’s jury

that sat on the case, and when we in-
vestigated the effects of deceased we
found. sixteen barrels of fresh eggs
worth $2 a dozen,

“Let me tell you what to do when
you go to buy your eggs,” continued
the agent, not notleing the interrup
tion. “Take a pocketful of money, a
cold chisel and a hammer.”

“What's ait that for?” asked the
host with a show of interest.

“Well, you gee the eggs are in lard,
like holes im a cheese, and the lard Is
frozen solid as a rock. The probate
court has charge of the matter and
they' sell the eggs for $2 a dozem In
the lard, purchaser’s risk. You have
to get 'em out yourself. If you get six
whole eggs out of a dozen you are a
dandy. They won't let you use a
steam thawer because it would boil all
the eggs. [ want to tell you that the
probate court of this town is strictly
on to its job.

“Is there anything else that you
want that yon don’t see?”

“Yes" replied the host. “I want
roses. They are my choice. But In
latitude 64 degrees north, and in the
dead of an Arctic-winter, one might
as well wish for a chunk of Polaris.”

“0 I don't know,” said the agent en-
couragingly, “how would a dozen
“Yacks’ and a dozen American beauties
do, with a few sprays of apple blos-
soms to lay on the table?”

“What's the use of trying to be
funny,’ said the host in an injured
tone. “It's not in the least becoming.’

The agent made no reply to this but
quietly stepped into the other roem
and returned presently with a birch
bark vase in each hand. One contain-
ed a lurge bunch of magnificent jac-
queminots and the other an equally
handsome lot of American beauties.

“Well, I'll be—jiggered,” sald the
host, catching himself just in time,
“you could knock me down with a
feather.”

“That's what they are,” sald
agent complacently.

“Spray a little perfume,on 'em and
after about two of the general's ‘lash-
in's' nobody could tell 'em,” said the
agent.

“Where did yon get them?" asked
the host with interest.

“0,” said the agent, who was inclin-
ed to be poetical, “they fluttered down
from the wings of Aurora!”

“Pluttered down from the wings of
geese,” replied the host, who was not
in the least so.

“Well, they are goose feathers,” ad-
mitted the agent reluctantly, “but you
needn't be so disgustingly matter o’
fact about it. Besides I've got the ap-
ple blossoms upstairs in the store.”

“I must be getting home,” said the
host, worming himself awkwardly into
his squirrel skin parkie. “Dinner at 6
o'cloek sharp, and don’t forget to send
up all the stuff, inclnding Louls, the
bones. and-the roses.  Good
night,” and off he went.—Samuel Hub-
bard, Jr:;, in Sunset Magazine,

the

Christmas Table Charades.
These charades may be “acted” with
utensils to be found in
kitchen or dining-room, using the din

| ner table for the stage. Put an orange

seed at the left side of a chair and
they will represent Sedan Chair (seed
and chalr).. Put the charred head of
a match to the left of a raisin stone
and vou have Coal Pit. Lay four
toothpicks, an oyster, a napkin ring
and several knives in a row. They
will represent Four Roystering Blades
(four oyster ring blades). The cay-
enne pepper castor alongside of a
watch stands for A Hot Time. A
watch and a tray stand for Watch and
Walt,
seat signifies The Seat of the Mighty
(mitey). Open the door and lay a
china plate in the threshold. It
means The Open Door for China.
Hundreds of funny combinations can
be made, and evervbody Tcan take a
hand at presenting a problem.

A Dbit 6f cheeseé laid on a chair |

Of all beautiful legends, of all beau-
tiful verse, of all storles told in all
the life of the whole world, there is
no tale so wondrously beautiful as the
story of the Christ-child. Every man
and every women must recall those
long-ago, faraway days when first the
story was told to them, the story  of
the little babe in the manger, of the
star of Bethlehem, with its rain ol
fire, the shepherds, the wise men and
the doings of the angels. And with
this memory come back other mem-
ories, mental visions of those whom
we loved and who have passed away;
of all the sweet joys of childhood,
when the world was a playground in-
stead of a workshop; of fond dreams
and childish disappointments. Christ-
mas day is a time when we must
pause on the journey and rest by the
wayside, sparing’ the golden hours for
reverie and tasting the sweets of gen-
erosity and tender charity.

By all manner of judgment and be-
lilefs we must concede that, so far as
doing good is concerned, all days
should be Christmas. To bestow
neckties on’ Dec. 25, and ¢ross words
all the other 264 days of the year is
to be like the common sinner who
cheats his neighbor during the week
and prays most energetically on the
. Sabbath, :

Let us not confine our gifte to ma-
terial things, but open up our hearts
and give freely of their great stores.
There's many a woman who, recefy-
ing a costly gift from husband or fa-
ther, would only too gladly exchange
it for some sweet expression of his
fondness and affection. Many a
_mother from whom her children have
grown away would prefer a caress,
one endearing word, a kiss of love, to
all the trinkets and baubles and gifts
in the shops.

It Isn't the gift, it's the love and
thoughtfulness that prompt it. The
woman who gives because she feels
it a duty is practicing deceit, and be-
littling herself. If one wishes not to
bestow a holiday remembrance let one
at least have the courage of one's
feelings and sentiments and be true
and honest about it. No human soul
wants a present that is given grudg:

ingly.

According to our way of thinking it
is a beautiful thing that once & year,
one may have the privilege of doing
something nice for those to w
one is devoted. -

.- Perhaps you don't kmow it, bat it is
"There

»
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But how about the woman whose
mind is running over with thoughtful-
ness for others, who is decent and
kind to her cook, who is considerate
of the aged, eager to help the needy
and always the fine, splendid helper
and friend to all who know her?

Let me tell you something. It is
in her heart that you will find genu-
ine contentment. No matter what
horrible anxietles she has suffered,
what dreadful troubles she has drag-
ged wearlly through, what pain and
cares have been hers, she is the one
who knows the calm, sweet comfort
that comes when she looks out into
a gray sky and realizes that she has
dome good to some one, that she has
brought a smile to quivering lips, a
light to discouraged eyes, life to a
heart withont hope.

She doesn’'t have to wait unti]
Christmas, Every day Is that—and
more—to her.

—_—

There is a woman I know, and she
had nothing at all—father, mother,
brother or sister or even a home. But
she had something else that lots of
people have not, and that is courage—
and she was only a llittle slip of a girl,
too. But she worked very hard for
quite a number of long years, and
now she has many things which she
"has always wanted—Iiittle luxuries
that every woman loves—pretty
things in her home and pretty things
to wear.

The other day in a shopping crowd
she met another woman who, like
herself, had carved a little niche in
the world of hard work, and this other
woman said:

having accomplished something? 1
am,”

The first woman was silent for a
moment. Then she said:

“No, I am not proud of myself, 1
can't be—yet. I've done so very little
compared with what I want to do, and
learned so- little when I wished to
learn so much., But I am tremendous-
ly happy that when I want to buy
some little comfort for somebedy or
send a box of flowers to somebody or
give some little chiid a happiness it
is in my power to do so. My years of
work have been worth this mighty
sweet reward.

- Won't you try to let a littie more of
the holy spirit of the hour sink into

*| your soul, and won't you remember
that your stay and mine and your

neighbor’s and everybody’'s is dread-
fully limited here in this pleasant
vale of smiles and laughter? Thére's
no telling where any of us will be this

“Aren't you proud of voursell for |
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Ill;!nc w to Dr. . Plerce,

Baffalo, N. Y., 21 one-cent stamps for pa-

per-covered, or 31 stamps for cloth-bound.

sick congult the Doctor, free of charge

letter. All such communications are
sacredly confidentlal.

Dr. Plerce’s Plessant Pellets invigorats
and regulate stomach, liver m'i‘ bl':uln.
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Skins Used in This Country.

This country is the greatest consume
er of hides and skins in the world. U
uses in a year 48,000,000 goat skins
24,000,000 sheep sking,. 16,000,000
hides of all kinds, 9,000,000 calf skins
and 2,000,000 other skins. It imports
all itg goat skins a total amount of
about $26,000,000 worth, and over $10,
000,000 worth of hides and over $17.
000,000 worth of other skins, a total of
over $50,000,000 worth of hides and
skins. Germany imports one-third less
hides an skins than does this country,
and England’'and France each import
one-half as much.—Shoe Retailer.

AGONY OF SORE HANDS.

Crarked and Peeled—Water and Heat
Caused Intense Pain—Could De
Neo Housework-—Grateful
to Cuticura.

“My hands cracked and peeled, and
were =0 sore it was impossible for me
to do my housework. If I put them in
water 1 was in agony for hours; and
it I tried to cook, the heat caused im
tense pain. I consulted two doctors
put their prescriptions were utterly
useless. And now after using one cake
of Cuticura Soap and one box of Cutk
cora Ointment my hands are emtirely
well, and T am very grateful. (Bigned)
Mrs. Minnie Drew, 18 Dana St., Rox

bury, Mass.”

"  Owl Served for Quail.

fovers of game in this city have
been eating owl under the Impres-
slon that the toothsome morsels serv-
»d to them were quall. As expert evi
jence seems to be necessary to de-
termine just what sort of birds are
belng served up for the eplcures of
the city, perhaps there is no real cause
for disgruntlement. If owl by an-
other name tastes good why should
it not be a favorite dish?—San Fran-
cisco Chronicle.

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, us they cannot resck
the seat of the dlsesse. Clunhulh{wd or constl
tutional disesse, and in order to care it you muat take
{nternal remedies. Hall's Catarch Cuare is taken fo
ternally, sad acta directly on the blood and muocous

Hall's Catarrh Cnre s ngt a quack medd

e, yrescribed by one ot the

in this country fur yoars and 1s & regular presoription.

It s coul of the best tonles known, com

blood gurﬂen.utmz directly on the
perfect combination otltu

b L4
h. Semd for testimonials, free
NEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O

B D P % sonettpetion.

How He Knows.

“When you go up to the city and
see the multitudes of people there.
thousands an’ thousands of 'em, you
wonder how they all live,” said the
0Old Codgér, in his sarcastiruminating
way. “But after them same city peo-
ple get through with you the mys
tery ain't by any means as great as
it was.”"—Puck.

————

package Red Cross Ball :
4 lazes dox packags Red Crons otk ead, 154
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