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¢ The next morning after the sensation
t Mayor Roundtree's, Warrenton called
n Whidby.
“Wall,” he began, cordially, es his
end motioned him to a seat in tho
and stepped back to close the
door, “you’ve read about the shooting
&t the mayor’s. That ought to mmke
won feel better: it is asdditional proof
‘hn}r;vonamnot-the man."” |
- Whidby sat down by his friend and
pssed his hands over his knee,
“On the contrary, I am more miser-
ble to-day than ever.”
*“Why, what is the matter?”
“Annette has just left me.”
“She has been here ngain? How very
prudent! She ought not to have
mme."
! “Poor little girll” sighed Whidby.
®She had heard sbout the shooting at
Bhe mayor's, and was o happy over it
gthat she came right in, regardless of
fponsequences.”
: “Well, surely there is nothing insuch
h Beautifnl proof of her love as that

ey

S

1%} meon, you know, the blood oa the chair.”

‘ o make you despondent. You ought
40 have been glad to see her happy, you!
mpgrateful dog!”

- ¢ “nfortunately, she went away more

' mizerable than she has been since the

“mmurder. I know I acted the fool. T

~ broke my promise to you about keeping
the theory of my having been hypno~
gized to myself. I could not help it
old man; don'tscold! Itisdone. She
expected me to be elated over the new

_ developments, and with that bloody
borror over me I simply could not be

g0, BShe wormed it all out of me final~
1y, and now she is quite undone. Shel
@ sick and salmost fainted ip the

- 3ibrary, and could hardly walk when
she left the house. Shewent home ery+
dng at every step.” - 1
. *¥You might have known that such a

' Iﬂng would horrify her.” . = .

Whidby groaned. :
! upoor little darling! Shebegged and
| d me to tell her what depressed

. me Bo, She knows very little about

. bypnotism, and when I tried to explain
that I feared I had been made to kill
my uncle with my own hands she

s eked and Jooked at me as if she
thought I was mad.”

““F am awfully sorry yon told her—
it least until we have had the opinion

A

“I had seen them all before I came,™
replied the hypnotist. “I had no soon-
er read that the dead man—pardon me,
your uncle, Mr. Whidby—had been
found murdered with that smile on his
face than I wanted to know all about it
No other ease has ever occurred that I
know of, except that of Goetz, of Berlin,
in ’s8. But tell me, gentlemen, in what
way I can serve you,
able. I want to say just here that I
am afraid Hendricks, the detective, has
recognized me.
York, but had no idea that lie had been
retained bere. I tell you this so that
sou may dismiss me if my presenece
conld injure your case in any way. I
tried to follow your instructione as to
my disguise here, but was thrown en-
tirely off my guard by meeting him
face to face.”

“It does mot matter now,"” returned
the colonel, *“There are only one or
two points that he does not know about
our sidde, and we have decided to place
curselves wholly in his hands after our
interview with you."
sure that is wise,” said Dr.
Lampkin. *“Hendricks is the most far
seeing man 1 ever knew. It would be
unjust for any reason to withhold the
slightest light you may be able to
throw on the matter. Mr. Whidby, you
need not tell me what your particular
troul:le is, for T think I have already
guessed it from one look at your sen-
sitive face. You fear that hypnetism

“I am

‘| was used by the eriminal in some way ?"

“You have it," ~faltered
Vhidby.

“You

guessed

think Mr Strong was hypno-
151 before his death?”

and mmade the murderer's tool for per-

rtheaet?™ |

the blood-stainon your hand. on the por
tiepe, aud the drop on yourcuff?"
T have other reasons, which havenot

“I been made public.”

“May I ask what theyare? TIthought
you testified to your experience in full

dat the inquest,”

things seemed to come back
to me luter in the day. Iean't sayeven
now that Twas not dreaming, butl have
an indistincet remembrance of being up
that night. of walking from the por-
tiere towards my bed, and of striking a/
chair and eatching it with my hend to
keep from falling. It seemed to me that
I coused my shirt to fall from the chair
to the floor, and that T picked it up and
replaced it before going back to bed. I
told Col. Warrenton abount it the next
day. He went into my room and dis-
eovered o blood-stain just where my
hand had been on the chair. T think it
sseaped the notice of the detectiva.”
11 it did. it is the first blood stain that
ever escaped him." -
“IIe dig]l not mention it.” 1
“He never mentions anything. He
has been discharsed from more than
one case for looking like an idiot, but
that's part of his methed. He knows
what he is doing.” I
There was a short silence then.
Whidby and Warrenton could see that’
tiie hypnotlist was deeply engaged in
thought. Presently he said brusquely:

“Samea

‘I’ll have to see you again to-morrow,
ox, next day, Mr, Whidby. 1 ean do
nothing now. Will you come with me
o my hotel, colonel? 1 want toconsult
vou on a point ef law before we go any
further, 1 think it will be necessary,
My, Whidby, for yvou to get a good
night's rest before we do znything.
Wihere do you sleep?”

‘Last night | begun occenpying my
pld room just across the hall™ replied
Whidby. *1 was sleeping there when

pf that hypnotic doctor. He may prove
to us that you were not hypnotized at |
'Il-ll

Whidby rose and 'began to pace the,
Boor neryously.
" *T shall welcome any advice or opin-
fon he can give. I have just begun to
think I did wrong in mnot reporting

lhe ¢rime was committed. and 1 have
had sin aversion to it ever since; but I
was glad to finid that [ slept berter there
last nizht than | bad upgstairs in an-
other

*“Yeu naturally swould, and you wers
wise to maove baek, If you go to bed
wilh the itlea thut you are doinz even 4

‘lf::.“

=verything to Hendricks at the start.
It may have been a very nécessary clew.
I mean, you know, the blood on the
ghair.” :

“TI begin to think o myself, now that
ghe murderer has actually shown him-
pelf in broad daylight and attempted
another life. You can easily prove an
glibi. You were here all day yester-
Say—Matthews and I can testify to
that; and, besides, I am pretty sure

the police. I want you to see Hen-
dricks, but not before we have an-in-
terview with Dr. Lampkin. Heisatthe
Hotel Imperial.
snd at my request has registered nunder
an assumed pame. I madean appoint-
sment with him te meet me here, and
expect him every sninute.” :
I “YWhat, so soon!” and Whidby shud-
dered. “Ugh! old man, T hate the sub-
feet. I am actuzlly afraid of what he
may tell me.” i
“Never mind; mothing can be worse
thas the snspense you are suffering.
Xou will lose your reason if something
is not done.” '
! The doorbell rang. *“That must be
our man,” said Warrenton. “Keep your
seat. T told Matthews to let me answer
the bell, and I will bring him in.”
! The next moment the colonel ushered
In the visitor. He was short, thick-set,
and about 45 years of gge. His
vas stiff, very abundant, and dark
with dashes of iron-gray. His
g of the round German type;
were steely gray, and shot with
spots of brown, which, with
#lashes, gave a peculiar effect to
Mo Mance, He wore a heayvy beard,
wwhich he stroked continually, in a nerv-
pus way, and a cutaway suit of ordinary
w maferial. His manner was very
ensy. and inspired confidence. On be-
ing introduced to Whidby, he held his
hand tightly for & moment and Jooked
steadily Into his eyes; then he released
the hand and sat down, !
“J presume you have looked oyer the
e per accounts I sent yom, doc-
tor.,” said Warrenton. “I thought they,
would prepare you for the slight addi-
tional information we are going to give
you” !

"

tlizhit thing for self-protection.
tho
It is Would
vyou minid showing e the room ?" i

*Not at all.”™ ‘The three men rose and

went inte Whidby's room.

*Which is the chair you spoke of, and
vhere wus it placed that night?"" asked
>r. Lampkin.

Whidby drew it from behind a screen

ine of the psyehie luws,

| fua corner.
your movementis are being watched by |

“You ouzghit not to bave placed it
toere.” remurked the hypnotist. “The
idea of its being pushed away gut of
sight will remanin with your sub-con-

He came yesterday, |sciousness longer than you dream of,

|Buch things belong to a  wonderful
|5uiem-c that all people ought to know.
Where was the choir stunding that
night, 48 near as you can remember?”

“Exactly there.” And Whidby placed
the chair within a few feet of the bed.

“Ah, yes)” said the hypnotist. “I
see where you touched it that night
with your hand. Now, do as I direct
yoi. Leave it exactly where it is, and
to-night when yoirgo to bed place your
shirt on it precisely as youn did before.

soundly, und, believe me, that is what
sou need above all things just now.
| Remember when you lie down to-night
“llm( 1 have told you positively, on my

| honor, that you will sleep better than |

you ever have slept before.”
| “Ysou mean,” Col. Warrenton inter-
[ pused, “that it will be necessary for him
| to sleep well before—before the—the

test 2"

| A slight, almest unnoticeable, look of

vexation passed over the face of the
| hypuotist, but it was gone when he
| began to speak.

*0Oh, no, only that it will put himina

| better humor. He is rather too despon-

| dent for his own good. 1don't want to |

talk to him about any test new. That
vill be for the future. FPerhaps we
woen't have it at all.”

CHAPTER

After Dr. Lampkin and Col. Warren-
ton had taken their leave and were on
the way down town, Dr. Lampkin said:
“] must make a confession to you.

‘g YWhat 1 said about svantipg to talk over

My time is valu- .

I kpnew lhim in New |

“That yen may have been hyprnotized |

“!fen were led to this conelusion by |

the |
: : |
it will haunt you in yonr sleep.

All these things will aid you to sleep |

X1 !

a Jegal point was only a pretext 1o see
you alone about another matter. Your
friend must be hypnotized to-night
after he falls asleep naturally. You
see, I had to get the idea of the test out
of his mind, for that would have made
him unusually wakeful. If he was
lhiypnotized on thenight of the murder
. 1% was done when he was asleep, and of
course, for our test, the conditions
suust be the same: I have prepared his
mind so that he will sleep soundly
to-night, and, if everything works well,
1 think that I can prove conclusively
[ what his actions were on the night of
| the murder.”

“I see,” replied the colonel. *T place
myself in your hands. Use meas you
will.”

“You must take him for a short drive
tLis evening at about seven,” con-
tinued the doctor. *While you are out
I shall come in and secrete myself some-
where upstairs. Then you must make
some sexcuse for wanting to spend the
night in his house. I would have you
occupy the bed of the murdered man,
but I am afraid Whidby wounld be sur-
prised at your choice, so stay wherever
he puts you, but manage 10 send that
manservant away for the night. We
shall want the house entirely to our-
eelves. About two v'clock in the morn-
ing I shall come to your room and
arouse you. Whidby won't awake; I
shall see to that.”

“You can rely on me,” the colonel
promised; “but I should like to ask one
question, §f I may."” S '

“As many as you like."™ .

“From yourobservationsso far, would
you think the blood on the portiere, the
spot on the chair, and the drop on the
cufl wou!ld have come from Whidby's
hand after simply touching the bleody
sheet?"”

“To be frank, I am going to work on
the supposition that they could not,"”
answered the hypnotist, and be left the
eolonel deeply perplexed.

A few moments after two o’clock the
next morning Warrenton, who had
|beeu put by Whidby into the large
guest-chamber over Strong’s old room,
beard a light step on the stairs. He
. rose from a chair near the window and
opened the door. It wasthedoctor.

“Why,” said the visitor in surprise,
|“not asleep? I thought I should make
you furious by rousing you from sweet
dreams."”
| *“Couldn't sleep to save my life,” said
the colonel, sheepishly. "I tried for
four solid hours, but it was impos-
sible. It was the thought of the whole
uncanny business, I suppose.”

“It is always impossible when one
tries hard to sleep,” said the hypnotist.
e closed the door softly, and sat down

|on the side of the bed. *The idea is to
forgel all about it, and nature will do
{all the rest. An effort to sleep lkeeps
the mind active, and activity of thought
prevents sleep.”

“IWhere have you been?" masked the
eolonel.

“Slumbering sweetly on & lounge in
the library ever sinee Whidby turned in.

/£ T bad known that you were restless,

[ could have put.you to sleep without
even seeing you.”

“I shouldn't care to have you do it,"
piald the colonel, ¥th a smile.

“It's absolutely harmless. The fact
Is, you often hypnotize yourself when
you go to sleep. But weare losing time.
iefore we go down to Whidby’s room,
I want to say that I have some hopes of
demonstrating that he was not an in-
strument in the hands of the murderer;
but, no matter what may be the result
of our investigations, it is clearly our
duty to confer with Minard Hendricks.”

1 fully agree with you,” replied War-
renton, “and so will my friend.”

The doector rose. “Whidby will be un-
conscious of all that takes place to-
night, and if it shounld happen to be
very unpleasant we need not tell him
the particulars.”

“Certainly; a good idea, indeed,” War-
renton looked down at the feet of the
hypuotist. “DBut you need  slippers.
IIad I not better get you a pair?”

*“No; the soles of my shoes are thin,
und I can tread like a eat when I wish.
Follow me."

[To BB CONTINUED.]

SOME FRENCH DUELS.

Glrardin Killed Armnnd Carrel, n
Popular Idol.

The most prosaie, the mast bourgeois
of all eminent French statesmen and
historians, the late M. Adolphe Thiers,
fought a duel when a young man with
ihe irate father of a pretiy girl whom
‘Thiers, while anxious to marry, did not

‘ wed, because he was too poor to support
Ler, says the Cornhill Magazine. Bhots
were exchanged without results amd {he
combatants embraced, The famonus

, journalist and litterateur, M. Emile de

| Girardin, editor of La Presse, fought
four duels in 1834 with the edltors of
| other Parisian journals because, the
annual gqubsecription of French daily
newspapérs being at that time 80 franes,
| be had reduced the price of La Presse
by omne-half, with the result that the
circulation of his paper was enormously
| inereased. In the last of these duels be
had the misfortune to kill Armand Car-
| rel, & man of talent and e popular idol.
Girardin, who was shotin the hip, had
lingered between life and death for
weeks before he recovered from his
wound, and never, in spite of repeated
provocations, could he be induced to
fight another duel. “Dueling,” he said,

“is a faunlt of our educatiom against

which our intelligence protests.” But
in France you must have killed your
man to be able to say that.

Cheep Labor in Indin.

Labor is cheapest in India, where the
wages of the laboring claskea average
somnething like a three halfpence a day.
A fairly skilled journeyman can earn
about 12 shillings o month, and a good

n native soldier,

Folsoned by a Thermometer,
A thermometer was left near a.stove
in & sleeping-room at Dusseldorf, Ger-
many, recently, and the fumes from the

meroury peiscned two children so that,

their lives were saved with dificulty.

mechanie about 18, or twice the pay of

1 NAVAL MISHAPS.™

Yo Make Too Much Fuss and Sensation
Over Trifles.

We bave a good navy, and we do not
appreciate it. As a matter of faot, cas-
ualties to our new armorclads and
cruisers have not been partiounlarly fre-
quent when their size and their number
are considered. In this country every
trivial mischance is caught up and ex-
ploited by the sensational newspapers,
but nothing is said of gimilar accidenta
in for_sizign navies. Barring the destruc-
tion of Admiral Kimberly's flest by the
Samoan hurricane in 1880, which no
skill or foresight could have prevented,
our naval service for many years has
been remurkably free from really seri-
ous disasters.

There is nothing in our records to
campare with the capsizing of the Brit-
ish frigate Captain with half a thoun-
sand men in 1870, or the fatal collision
of the British ironclads Vangunard and
Iron Duke in 1875, or that of the Ger-
man ironclad Kaiser Wilhelm and Gross-
er Kurfurst the year following, when
300 men perished, or the loss of the
Britich training ships Eurydice and At-
Ianta in 1878 and 1880 )with 600 offi-
cers, sailors and apprentice boys, or the
sinking of the British flagehip Victoria,
with Admiral Tryon, 22 officers and
880 sailors, by colligion with the Camp-
exdown on June 22, 1803, in the Medi-
terranean, or the wreck of the Spanish
eruiser Reina Regente, on Mareh 10,
1895, with 420 officers and seamen.

The list of minor accidents to foreign
naval vessels in the past few years
would be too long to enumerate. But
the stranding of the British ironclads
Howe and Anson, the fiagship Amphion
and the cruiser Sultan were far more
grave affairs than any such accidents
which have ocourred to any of our own
heavy vessels within this period. We
have bad our fair eshare of troubles, per-
haps, but no more than that.—Boston
Journal.

SHE OBEYED ORDERS.

Counldn't Be Blamed if Some of the Call-
ers Refused to Glve Their Names.

They had been discuesing that ever-
lasting servant problem, which can al-
ways ?e depended upon hto Iu;niuh a
‘4 was we were low on water, and thero topic for conversation when fhrea or
vas no chance to fill the tank without f:tm:lr w(;g:enfm: gathereditagethex_'.thE;nh
lashing through the fire ahead of us. I |o2 R 8 i s L R eE

:ent the fireman out to see if we had ”tf?ﬁ'" ?heﬁ one of .tdheim fgid: ¢
snough fto make the run, but be came B s v e 8 -

Hack and told me the boiler was almost girl yon SV AN in your life. Her ig-
iry norance '.?[I‘iba gerpc;ual ;;ourcol;)f ‘}*cnde:
i s to me, o day after I got her I wen

I was puzzled for awhile. It waas : :
leath to all of us I knew to stay there, ou]t] Bcll'toppn?g and toi‘d bert if an;{ £nD
sut how to get out was the question. callod during my Rbeenoe ooy 1 was

3 out and ask his name, Theso seemed
E‘TJ(:S;‘B;; ! a"‘:ﬁ?ﬂ;?ﬁ%ﬁ‘;t 1@;‘:(]%?‘; simple inetructions, but I thought she

2 1d need them.
frst baggage, and I made for it. ‘How WO,? :
nuch milk have you got?' I says to the When & xetuzied, Iasked 35 any-

g body had called. .
‘ellow in charge. ‘About 40 canps, I e X i3y :
zuess,’ he unswired' ‘Why do you ask?’ « .aﬁ:‘; ::2:: ! ,ff;?f S0, ake tspied,
‘Never mind,* says I *‘What's that in 0 e il :
thoss eans in th?cmor?' ‘Oysters,' he They wouldn t. tell their names,’

o - ehe answered.
ﬁi‘:ﬁf‘*d:mi‘r‘tm‘;biifg,ﬁ”ﬁj{;aﬂ;" ““‘Wouldn’t tell their names! I ex-
? 5 3 : s
ind then I ordered the other train hands cl:?:.m'n;c:sm Eunl'tpur.wal;ut I think cn ¢
who had come np to see why we bad EHer sn'idm“ha;zanas" and the 'LJO
itopped to tote that milk and those oys- “rags’’ : RWI6E
.ers up to the engine. W :
“They did it in spite of the kicking “]E demanded further particnlars.
of the milkman, and when they had a Iktﬂfd fo tell tgemgc}(’i‘ waahont
! el i 8. 't been

brought them up I ordered them all | 8°C 8% Sl b
chucked into the taunk. The conductor | gone very loug when one of ‘t..hem camc‘a.’
came up, too, and declared it was a It was the man who calied_ bananas.
fonny notion to be making oyster stew | % rcmimtk,;tereg_what goulguf.' mum, and
in an engino boiler, when we were in | ‘:Enﬂﬂ i:i‘ &m tm.t tlo lt::dyou wba.sl
danger of being burned alive, bnt I 0% 4@ E Iet II(];E;J'I watr;] & ANy Das
gocn convinced him that it was neces- ;:;na?ai;n’:;’ aqk:d W}J?tn?\:aa :l;i ;7 ol?a‘;?
12?;533?0 Ty LT But he wouldn't tell me. It was the
S 1L, i same with the other person who called.

Well, we finally domped in all the He called ‘‘rags” and only laughed at

milk and all the oysters and started ot ?
ahead. You ought to have smelled the | 28 yhen L ran-affer’ Lini” S —Ciliioago
Times-Herald.

steam that came back into that engine
cab. Itsvounld have made you think of
an old time church festival. Whew!
How that soup did smelll It made the
engine jump, though, and that was all
we wanted. We got up a great bead of
steam in no time, and the way we
plunged through that next fire belt was
a caution. As we pulled up at the sta-
tion just beyond I opened up and began
to whistle. A greatcloud of oyster soup
or wvapor shot into the sky, of course,
and didn’t come down till we were far
out of sight. Then it settled like &
thick fog—uoysters, soup and all. Every-
body mnoticed it, of course, and there
was a comntry ecientist in the town
who was sure it was the greatest phe-
nomenon of the age. It was raining
oyster soup up there he was sure, and
the next issue of the weekly papers were
full of it—mnot the soup, but the news of
it. After the residents up that way had
il swallowed it—not the soup, but the
itory—we told them about it, and that
was the silliest looking scientist I ever
iaw. '"—Chicago Times-Herald,

BINCE BISTER'S GOT A BEAU.: ,

There's quf'.‘ta 2 change arpund at home,
and aill 18 now serane

Where opce Upon a tirha ‘'war raged and
trougl I

a?hl had peen.
The Teason 8 I8 brought about to youl
oan to show.
It's =il because & man comes here, and hg
is sister's beap.
I doq:‘t know how .ghe captured him, byt
8 comes ho t same, .« .
And for fear that will stay away Twill
Thot give his narmea |
Byt 1 only hops he'll always come; I real-
ly love hlm BOD,
ng is now so nilce slnoo -als-
: ter's got &' beau.

I can epin my top In
erally ha.yve‘ I%Y way.
Yesterday a boy cut loose my kite, and sla
‘ bought one today.
Bhe alsp gave me marbles and took me to
It ?anohw. :
eel 80 happy
+« EOt a beau.

the parlor and gen-

now to say that slu_tar’s

The roostérs and the chickens all seem to
be so proud, -

And the cats upon the back yard fence at

night slng extra loud;

The birds up the tree tops their happl-

“mass do show,

And this has all been brought about since
sister'a got & beau.

[ hope some one will make him ecome:; I

only wish I could.

there's two bite o week I get for

keeping ma In wood.

11 give this money to this man—sis calls

film Mr. Joe— '

Because I'm having too good a time for
e#is to lose that beaun,

-A. C. Phelps in New Orleans Plcayune.

"OWER FROM OYSTER SOUP.

fow mn Ingemions Locomotive Enginesr
Baved His Train and Passengers.

He was more than an ordinarily ac-
ompliched liar for an amateur, and
shey all knew it wien they asked him
‘or a story.

“‘T can tell you how I once ran an en-
sine and saved a trainload of people
with an oyster stew if you want to
mow, but I don't think of anything
more exciting than that,'’ he said apolo-
getioally,

*“That's good enongh,' they all de-
tlared. ‘‘Give ms that.’’

‘‘All right, then, here goes,’’ he said
15 he settled back in his chair. ‘I was
mee engineer on a road that ran for a
long distance through the forests of
oorthern Wisconsin, and we were fre-
juently bothered by forest fires. They
were particularly bad at the time I
ipeak of. One day I had run through
ine big blaze, only to find that there
was n bigger one ahead. The worst of

Yes,

Teoch Spelling From the Blackboard.

A revival of the old fashioned spelling
school has been tried in some localities,
but only to prove that it does not, as a
rule, reach the poor spellers. They stay
away from ift—they are not wanted in a
spelling match. The spelling school was
for the glorification of the good spellers.
It did something, no doubt, for depraved
brain cells before such mysteries were
ever heard of in connection with spell-
ing books — before physicial inertia
could be charged to weak valvular heart
action, and ugly tempers to microbes,
and all the rest. The spelling school be-
longs to a past dispensation, says my
friend, but it suggests what might do
much for orthography, if the blackboard
were made a conspicuous feature and
the attention concentrated wupon the
reading and writing of sentences, of
whioh the following might be an exam-
ple: ‘*Mr. Wright, the wheslwright,
does not write rite rightly,’’ with help-
ful stories occarionally like that of the
teacher who wrote upon the board the
three words, ‘‘Boys, bees, bear, '’ asking
the children to construct and write a
sentence in which these words would be
used intelligently, one boy giving at
onee, ‘“Boys bees bear when they goes
in swimming.''—Jane Marsh Parker in
North American Review.

Free Medieal Advice.

A good story has been told by a
family dootor regarding a little ruse
adopted by one of his patients who
wished to eave the expense of consult-
ing him.

The patient was a woman of good
means, but of frogal disposition. One
day she began to feel some alarm re-
garding her health, and, wishing to
avoid a costly procedure, made an ap-
plication to a life insuorance company
for a policy of large amount—so large,
indeed, that they delegated three med-
ical men to make an exhaustive exami-
nation of her before they could accept her
as a risk.

In due fime she was informed that
ber life he<d bLeen accepted. She was
thus in a position to assume that she
was quite well, wherenpon she roplied
to the company that she had changed
her mind, and did not intend to take
out a policy just then.—Pearson's
Weekly.

Argentine Rallrosds.

In the Argentine Republic the service
of truins is appallingly irregular, chief-
ly owing to the bad state of the perma-
nent way, which, when once laid, is
left to take care of itself. The perma-
nent way in some parts of the line is in
such a dilapidated condition that al-
most every train is thrown off the rails
This astounding faot is contained in a
recent report of the railway concerned.
The rate of traveling, too, is astonish-
ing. At one spot, on a go as you please
local line, no train ever travels faster
than 23¢ miles per hour, One may vary
the monotony of the journey by getting
out and taking a guiet stroll along the
line, or stopping to pick up pretty flow-
ers, Thers is no fear that the train will
catoh you up.—Harper’'s Round Table.

Clever Wife.

“ What in the name of Jupiterdid yon
sew up all the pockets in my overcoat
for this morning?"’

‘‘Dearest, that letter I gave you to
post was very important, and I intended
to make sure you carried it in your
hand.''—8trand Magozine,

Noticed Before.

““I see that the scientists have discov-
erod that solid metal zetually evapo-
rates. '’

‘‘Gee! I bet that is what comes of all
my money. '=Indianapolis Journal

THE SOVEREIGN REMEDY,

Dr. Greene’s Nervura is the True Kin
0f Medicines. :

/

More Powerful Than the Most Absolute Mon-~
arch, for It Creates Health and Strength.
Dr. Greene’s Nervura the Greatest Cure

Known to Man.

" At this season of the year you nesd o spring
medicine for your blood and nerves, for your
nerves are weak, your hblood impure and your
system is run down in vitality and vigor. You
need toning up, strengthening, vitalizing.
‘While not exactly sick, you are out of order,
feel languid, tire easily, do not eat or sleep
weli, have headache, stomach trouble, neu-
ralgia, rhenmatism or liver and kidney
complaint. Yon are feeling nervous, out

of sorts, and without your unsual

strength, vim, energy and vigor, and

yon need Dr. Greeane's Nervura blood

and nerye remedy, which is exactly

what will get youn right again—the

‘t;e;t spring medicine you can possibly

L

The only sure way toen-
rich and purify your blood
is by taking Dr. Greene's
Nervura, the greatest blood
and perve remedy in the
world. Thera is nothing
equals this sovereign reme-
dy. Itis simply infallible. It
sweeps out all impurities, vitali-
zeé the blood, enriches the life-
giving strcam, strengthens the
nerves, regulates all the organs,
invigorates the entire system, in
fact, eliminates every vestige of
weakness and disease and mokes
you strong and well.

Get Dr. Greene's Nervara
blood and nerve remedy to-dav.
You need it now, and now is ths
best and easiest time of year to
be cured. Don'tsitand fret over
your weakness, trounbles
and pain, but get this sov-
ereign remedy and be cured.

Dr. Greene's Nervors
blood and nerve remedy is
unlike any other remedy in

| the world. @ Don't, there-

fore, be persuaded to taks

something else claimed to be “jonst as good.”
There is nothing else as good and as sure to
cure as Dr. Greene's Nervara. Call for itand
see that you get it.

Dr. Greene’s Cathartic Pills should be kept
in the honse, for they ars the sure cure for
biliousness and constipation. Sugar coated,
easy to take, cartain and pleasant to act.

Dr. Greene, 356 West 14th St.,New York City,
who has the largest and most snccessful prac-
tice in the world, can be consulted free, per-

sonally or by letter. There ia

for consultation, examination and advics,

the low price of his wonderfully curative
icines p them within reach of everybody.

DR. GREENE'S CATHARTIC PILLS

THE PERFECT PI |
FOR CONSTIPATION, TORPID LIVER AND BILIOUSNESS. '’

Small, sugar-coated, easy to take, certain

and pleasant to

The prescription of Dr.

act,
Greene, who is the most successful specialist In curing all forms of chronle or )
complaints. This pill has been perfected by the Doctor's long vears of investigation,
enormous practice among the elck, and his vast experience In curihg disease.

‘THE IDEAL PILL FOR THE LIVER AND BOWELS -
ecping the bowels reguiar :

These pills

act In harmony with Dr. Greene's Nervura and b
and the llver active, nsaist the Nervura In effecting a curc. t

PRICE, 26 CENTS

ki
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RULED BY A MAD GOVERNOR.

Siberian Province Suffers Long from |

the Conduet of an Insanes Official.

In the town of Gischiga, in Siberia,
the provincial governor, Sosnin, has for
some fime past been quite mad, and haa
been discharging his adminfstrative du-
ties in & most extraordinary way. The
orders which he gave the sojdiers and
civil officials were always unreasonable,
and frequently exceeded the bounds of
possibility. One of his favorite amuse-
ments, for instance, was to order the ar-
rest of & number of respectable towns-
men, load them with chains and send
them to prison for an indefinite period.

At other times he would approach the
sentinels stationed by the powder mag-
azine and order them to leave their
posts. If they followed his directions
they were severely punished for desert-
ing their posts; if not, they were still
more severely punished for disobeying
their superior officer's command. An-
other pastime of the governor was to
threaten to hang his junior officers, and
one who resists an attempt to arrest
him for this purpose was degraded from
his rank.

Repeated representations were made
to the euthorities at St. Petersburg, but
it was only recently, after this state of
affairs had lasted for 18 months, that
the lunatic governor was removed from
his post and conveyed to an asylum.

Debis Delayed His Burial. )
The case of a burial long delayed has
recently come to light at Revel, a Rus-
sian town near the Gulf of Finland. The
body thus tardily interred was that of
a Belglan soldier of fortune, the Due
Charles de Croy, who had been com-
mander in chief of the Russian army
ot the historic battle of Narva in 1700.
Mads =& prisoner during the fight, De
Croy took up his residence at Revel,
where he died in the course of events;
his creditors demurred to his barial,
however, until his debts were paid.
So the soldier mummified end his re-
mains have stayed ever since in & church,
where they have been exhibited to vis-
itors as a curiosity. Now, at last, amid
such pomp as was to be found among
the local authorities, he has been given
a fitting coffin and properly interred
in one of the vaults of the church.

Population of Canada.

The Canudien department of agricu!-i.

ture estimates the popuiation of the
dominion to be 5,125438—a gain of
rather less than 300,000 since the census
of 1891. In 1800 thére were two states
of the union that exceeded Canada in
population—New York, with 65,997,855
fnhabitants, and Pennaylvania, with
5.258.014.

—
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ITEMS OF INTEREST.
Infectious diseases are unknown llJ

Greenland.
In the East Indies are some spiders
s0 large that they devour small birds.
About four-fitths of all the mission-
sries who go abroad take bicycles with
them.
| Oranges recsntly sold in Circle City,
Alaska, at $150 & box, or one dollar each.
| During the present century the floods
,of the Yellow river, in China, hava
| caused the loss of over 11,000,000 livea.
Posts planted in the earth upper end
down last much longer than those
pianted in the position in which the
tree grew. ’
Every public school in Paris has a
restaurant where meals are gratulious-
ly served to pupils too poor to pay for
them. '
The pupils in Mexican schools who
have been perfectin their lessons are al-
lowed to smoke cigarettes after the
recitations.

Jefferson in 1824, The first American
patent for n fountain pen weas granted
lo Douglass Hyde, in 1830. \

The crater of Mauna Loa, in the Band-
wish islands, the largest volcano in the
world, is 20 miles in diameter. Some-

it is 50 miles long.
An sbandoned church in a western

of the American Loan Company.”™

Stamps as an Article of Diet.
Every day some fresh source of food
supply is discovered. Adhesive staps
have not hitherto besn regarded as nu-
tritious; the ostrich prefers goh‘i
watches for a steady diet, and the trav-
eling tinker’s donkey has a reputation

for consuming any clean linen that may
be handy. A Hindoo paper, however,
gives an account of a curious incident
that occurred at the residency in a re-
mote district in Ceylon a little while
ago. Mr. Pieris, the official assistand,
placed on his table some judicial stamps

' t0 the walue of about two hundred ru-
| pees.

Whaile his attention was drawn
to something elsg his pet goat waas
slowly but surely making a meal of the
stamps, This was not discovered unitil
the goat had swallowed some fifty ru-
pees’ worth of stamps. Immediately
the goat's life was demanded as a pen~
alty, and the stamps afterward taken
from its stomach were forwardesd to tha
commissioner.

=

Ivorines:

CAKE OF TOILET SOAP IN EVERY PACKAGE.

A fountain pen was used by Thomas °

times the stream of lava ﬂowing' from

town bears over the entrance the in-
seription: “This is the Gata of Heav-
'en.” Beneath it is a sheriff’s notice =
containing this line: “Closed by order

. ‘ _
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