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Atterney at-Law -
ElizAbeth Gity, N. C

.

& S. 8. LAMB,
At torneys and Uownsellors at Law,
E izabeth « aty, N. U
Pool and Mathewsstireets.
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NEANK VAUGHAN,

l1 Atlorney ai- Lave,

Elizabetl City. N. C,
Collictinnt 8 taithTully meade

) RUDEN. & PRUDEN,
P Attorneys-at-Law,
-Edenton, N. C.

Practice 1o Pssguotank, Perquimans/
Ohowan, Gates, Hertlord, Washiogton
ard Tyrell couoties, and in Supreme

Court ol the State.

| ISJUSTAS COOD FORADULTS.
| WARRANTED. PRICE 50cts.
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Parts Madicine Co., 1. Louis, Mo,
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HOMAS G, EKINNERS
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Hernlord, N. C
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at all times.
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er boiler. Cost four thousand dollars,
{ - | Will be sold cheap and on easy terms,
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E. Offars . om
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the branches of DENTISTRY
Car |} d at all timvs-' MUBUMBVTS
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on Water Street, over the Fair.

E F. LAMB.

ORAVESTONES

Our Ilinstrated Cata-
logue, No. 10, which we
mail free, contains a variety
of designs of marble and

granite memorials, and will &=
7/ DENTISTRY help youin making a prop-S&=

crown and Bridge | ] er selection. Write for it;
work a rtpecialt)‘-" we will satisfy you as to prices.

W. GREGORY, D. D. 8., :
l'::lf.uhrlh City, N. C. l

- Offe:s his profes-|

: siocal services to|
the puoblie in all

j the branches of

Offie 2 and 1 to 6, or any |
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- i The COUPER MARBLE WORKS,
{(Established 50 Years.)
150-163 Bank St.,, Norfolk, Va

and Water Sts.

DAVID; COX, Jr., 3, E.. |
ARCHITECT AND ENGINEER, |
HERTFORD, N. C,
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HOTELS.

e M. CHADWICK, Proprietor,

Fairfield. N. C.

Nice comfortable rcoms Good ser-
vants. The table supphed with the
vest the market affords. Good stables

and shellers
& Board per day, including lodging

Bay View House,
EDENTON, N.C,

New, . Cleanly, . Attentive .
Near the Court House,

Colum biaHotel,
Corvmuia, TyeneLL Co.

J. E HUGHESR, - - Proprietor.

& Good Servanta, good rooms, gocd

wable. Ample stables and shelgers. The

patronsage of the public soijtited and

satisfac:ion assured.
THE OLD CAPT. WALEKEER HOUSE

Brvants,
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100 CLIZABETE IR0 WOAKS,

CHAS. W. PETTIT, Propricter.’

.80t0 266 WATER STREET, Noofalk, ¥

MASUFACTURERSE OF

Engines, Boilers
FO FGINES ard CASTIRES.

Machio «n d Mill Supp ie at lowest ¢

e ’
Simmon’s Hotel,
Cormrrycx C. H., N.0C

Terms: 50c. per mea, or $1.75 per day,
izcluding lodging. The palronage of

the public solicited. Satlsfaction sssured.
G FIN BROS.. - DProorietor. |

' 1 1e8
T ran q1111 H ouse, \:‘:or\men +en' out on application fe
MANTEO N. C. apairs.

Special Sales Agent for Merchan
Babbit Metal
gstapLisEep 1870.

A. V. EVANS, - -. _Propnctor

First class in every pariicular. Table
upplied with every delicacy. Fish,
oysters and Game abundance in season —
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THE MOTHERS OF MEN

DR. TALMAGE SHOWS HOW WOMEN
" SHAPE DESTINY.

ences of Heredity—It Isn the Home

er Forgets.
[Copyright, 1898, Ig Amgerican Press Asso-
ation. ]

WasamseToN, Oct. 9.—The angmen-
tation of parental influence as the cen-
turies go by, Dr. Talmage here scts
forth, while discoursing about one of the
grandmothers of Bible times. The text is
Il Timothy i, 5, *“The unfeigned faith
that is in thee, which dwelt firet in
thy grandmother Lois.””

minister, the family record is brought
cut. Paul practically saye: ‘‘Timothy,
what a good grandmother you had!

right direction.’”” The fact was that

stomach, and was a dyspeptic, and Paul
prescribed for him a tonic, “‘a little
wine for thy stomach’'s sake''—not
much wine, but a little wine, and only
as a medicine. And if the wine then
had been as much adulterated with log-
wood and strychnine as our modern
wines he would not have prescribed
any.

But Timothy, not strong physically,
is enconraged sgpiritually by the recital
of grandmotherly excellence, Paul hint-
ing to him, as I hint this day to you,
that God sometimes gathers vwp as in a
reservoir, away back of the active gen-
erations of today, a godly influence, ‘and
then in response to pruyer lets down the
power upon children and grandchildren
and great-grandchildren. The world is
woefully in wantof a table.of statistics
in regard to what is the protractedness
and immensity of influence of one good
woman in the church and world. We
have accounts .of how much evil bas
been wrought by a woman who lived
nearly 100 years ago, and of how many

the penitentiary and the gallows, and
how many. hundreds of thousands of
dollars they cost our country in their
arraignment and prison support as well
as in the property they burglarized and
destroyed. But will not some one come
out with brain comprehensive enough
and heart warm enough and pen keen
enough to give us the facts'in regard to
some good woman of 100 years ago and
let us know how many Christian men
and women and reformers and useful
people have begen found among her de-
scendants mud *bow Miany usyluius and
colleges and churches they built and
how many millions of dollars they con-
tributed for humanitarian and Christian
purposes?
The Women Who Won.

The good women whose tombstones
were planted inthe eighteenth century
are more alive for good in the nine-
teenth century than they were before,
as the good women of this nineteenth
century will be more alive for good in
the twentieth century than now. Mark
you, I have no idea that the grandmoth-
ers were any better than their grand-
daughters. You cannot get very old peo-
ple to talk much about how things were
when they were, boys and girls. They
have a reticence and a noncommittalism
which makes me think they feel them-
gelves to be the custodians of the repu-
tation of their early comrades. While
our dear old folks are rehearsing the
follies of the present if we put them on
the witness stand and cross examine
them as to how things were 70 years
ago the silence becomes oppressive.

The celebrated Frenchman, Volney,
visited this country in 1796, and he
says of woman'sdiet in those times, o
a Eremium was offered for a regimen
mo¥t destructive to health, none could
be devised more efficacions for these
ends than that in use among these peo-
ple.” That eclipses our lobster salad at
midnight. Everybody talks about the
dissipation of modern society and how
womanly health goes down under i,
but it was worsg 100 years ago, for the
chaplain of a French regiment in our
Revolutionary war wrote in 1782 in his
““Book of American Women,'’ saying:
““They are tall and well proportioned,
their features are generally regular,
their complexions are generally fair and
without color. At 20 years of age the
women have no longer the freshness of
youth. At 80 or 40 they are decrepit. &
In 1812 a foreign consul wrote a book
entitled ‘* A Sketch of the United States
at the Commencement of the Present
Century,’’ and he says of the women of
those times, “* At the age of 30 all their
charms have disappeared.’”’ One glance
at the portraits df the women 100 years
ago and their style of dress makes us
wonder bow they ever got their breath.
All shis makes me shink that the ex-
press rail train " is no more an improve-
ment on the cld canalboat or the tele-
graph no more an improvement on the
old time eaddlebags than the women
of our day are an improvement on the
women of the last century.

Honor the Aged.

But still, notwithstanding that those
times were so much worse than ours,
there was a glorious race of godly wom-
en 70 and 100 vears ago who held the
world back from sin and lifted it toward
virtue, and witbout their exalted and
sanctified influepce before this the last
good influence would have perished from
the earth. Indeed all over this land
there are seated today—anot so much in
churches, fur many of them are too fee-
ble to come—a, great many aged grand-
mothers. They sometimes feel that the
woild bas gone past them, and they
have an idea that they are of little ac-
oount. Their heads sometimes get aching
from the racket of the grandchildren
down stairs or in the next room. They

In this pas-

toral letter which Paul, the old minis- | yop L -

L ’ ere she is angels are hovering round,
ter, is writing to Timothy, the young| .3 Godis in the rocm. May her last gance may be prol
days be like those lovely autumnal days | dozen family records

|

zezzfs?f:;tgn?e :'e;:erot::;zg:: f“;::' | things—§wing open a picture gallery of child’s presence long after the gates of
but your grnm;mot.h(i- b5 galsb' | the wrinkled faces snd stooped shoul- | this historical era have closed and the
Two preceding enemtionsg - ‘iet‘ | derg of the past and call down from gates of another era have opened, the
oush to atv e ht o B3 tiy ; their heavenly thrones the godly grand- ' result may be seen -in a champion blas-

g give you a mighty push in the | ;. therg 1to give them our thanks, and | phemer; but, on the other band, if a

criminals her descendants furnished for,

What Is Bred In the Bone—The Influ-

That Makes the Nation—Nature Nev-

|
|

\
|

|

|

cold, it bangs om them lounger than it

!

that process that granite column would

used to. They cannot bear to have the be worn out of existence before moth-
grandchildren punished even when they ' ers’ influence will begin to give way.

deserve it and bave so relaxed their
ideas of family discipline that they

On the Great Divide. i
If a mother tell a child if beisnot g

would #poil all the youngsters of the some bugaboo will come and catch him,
bousehold by too great leniency. These | the fear excited may make the child a.
old folksare the resort when great tron- coward, and the fact that he finds that
bles come, and there is a calming and there is no ‘bugaboo may make him a
soothing power in the touch of an aged liar, and the echo of that false alarm

hand that is almost supernatural. They
feel they are almost through with the
journey of life and read the old Book
more than they used to, hardly know-

|

l

may be heard after 15 generations Bave
been born and bave expired. If a moth-
er promises a child a reward for good

| behavior and after the good behavior

ing which most they enjoy, the Old |

Testament or the New, and often stop
and dwell tearfully over the family rec-
ord half' way between. We hail them

at the homestead. Blessed is that house-
hold that has in it a Grandmother Lois.

that we call Indian summer!
Is it not time that you and I do two

forgets to give the reward, the cheat
may crop out in some faithlessness half

' a thousand years further on. If a mother

| today, whether in the house of God or |

|

cultivate a child’s vanity and eulogize
his curls and extol the night black or
sky blue or nut brown of the child’s
eyes and call out in his presence the ad-
miration of spectators, pride and arro-
ed after haif a
ve been obliter-
ated. If a mother express doubt about
some statement of the Holy Bible in a

| then to persuade the mothers of today ' mother walking with & child see a suf-

l

‘Tvﬁo&y ne.:.-d;d l:a;cogragcment.w EIE‘ that they are living for all time and  fering one by the wayside and says,
poor health, having a weak | y1,.¢ 40.5:5t the sides of every cradle in | **My child, give that 10 cent piece to

which a®:hild is rocked beat the two  that lame boy,’’ the result may be seen

eternitiea?
Cradles Across All Time.

on the othér side of the following cen-
tury in some George Muller building a

Here we have an untried, undiscussed | whole village of orphanages. If a mother

and unexplored subject. You often hear | git almost every evening by the trundle
about your influence upon your own | bed of a child and teaeh it lessons of a
children. I am not talking about that. ! Saviour’s love and a Saviour’s'example,
What about your influence upon the of the importance of truth and the hor-
twentieth century, upon the thirtieth  ror of a lie, and the virtues of industry
century, upon the fortieth century, up- | and kindness and sympathy and self;sac-

- gtarting from the little Lake Itasca,

| steatly themselves by the banisters as

they go up and down. When they get a

on the year 2000, upon the year 4000,
if the world laste so long?
stood 4,000 years before Christ came.
It is not unreasonable to suppose that

it may etand 4,000 years after his ar- |

rival. Four thousand years the world
swung off in sin, 4,000 years it may be
swinging back into righteousness. By
the ordinary rate of multiplication of
the world’s population in a century
your descendants will be over 300, and
by two ¢enturies over 50,000, and upon
every one of them you, the mother of
today, will have an influence for good
or evil. , And if in four centuries your
descendants sha)l bave with their names
filled a scroll of hundreds of thousands
will some angel from heaven, to whom
is given the capacity to calculate the
pumber of the stars of heaven and the
sands of the scashore, step down and
tell us how many descendants you will
have in the four thousandth year of the
world’s possible continuance? Do not
let the grandmothers any longer think
that they are retired and sit clear back
out of sight from the world, feeling that
they have no relation to it. The moth-
era of the last century are today, in the

person of their descendants, in the sen-
ates, tbé pariiaments, the palaccs, tha

pulpits, the banking houses, the profes-
gional chairs, the prisons, the alms-
houses, the company of midnight brig-
ands, t cellars, the ‘dftches of this
century, u have been thinking about
the importance of having the right in-
fluence ‘'mpon one nursery. You have
been thinking of the importance of get-
ting thdse two little feet on the right
path. You have been thinking of your
child’s destiny for the next 80 years if
it should pass on to be an octogenarian.
That is well, but my subject sweeps
a thousand years, a million years, a
quadrillion of years. I cannot stop at
one cradle; I am looking at the cradles
that repch all around the world and
across all time. I am not talking of
Mother Eunice. Iam falking of Grand-
mother Lois. The only way you can tell
the force of a current is by sailing up
stream, or the force of an ocean wave
by running the ship against it. Running
along with it we cannot appreciate the
force.

In estimating maternal influence we
generally run along with it down the
stream of time, and so we don’t under-
stand the full force. Let us come up to
it from the eternity side, after it bas
beem working on for centuries, and see
all the good it has done and all the evil
it has accomplished multiplied in mag-
nificent or appalling compound interest.
The difference between that mother’s
influence on her children now and the
influence when it has been multiplied
in hundreds of thousands of lives is the
difference between the Mississippi river
away up at the top of the continent

even miles long and one wide, and its
mouth at the gulf of Mexico, where na-
vies might ride. Between the birth of
that river and its burfal in the sea the
Missouri pours in, and the Ohio pours
in, and the Arkansas pours in, and the
Red and White and the Yazoo rivers
pour in, and all the states and territo-
ries between the Alleghany and Rocky
mountains make contribution. Now, in
order to'test the power. of a mother’s
influence, we need to come in off the
ocean of eternity and sail uwp toward
the one ¢radle, and we will find 10,000
tributaries of influence pouring in and
pouring down. But it is, after all, one
great river of power rolling on and roll-
ing forever. Who can fathom it? Who
can bridge it? 'Who can stop it? Had
not mothers better be intensifying their
prayers? Had they not better be elevat-
ing their example? Had they not better
be rousing themselves with the consid-
eration that by their faithfulness or
neglect they are starting an influence
which will be stupendous after the last
mountain of earth is flat, and the last
sea has dried up, and the last flake of
the ashés of a consumed world shall’
bhave been blown away, and all the tele-
scopes of other worlds directed to the
track around which our world once
swung shall discover not =0 much asa
cinder of the burned down and swept
off planet. In Ceylon there is a granite
column 36 square feet in size, which is
thought by the natives to decide the
world’s ‘continuance. An angel with
robe sput from zephyrs is once a cen-
tury to descend and sweep the hem of
that robe across the granite, and when

1

by that attrition the column is worn
away they say time will end. But by

R

rifice long'after the mother has gone

The world and the child bas gone and the letter-
] ing on both the tombstones-shall have

been washed out by the storms of ihnu-
merable winters, there may be standing,
as a result of those trundle bed lessons,
flaming evangels, world moving refbrm-
ers, seraphic Summerfields, weeping
Paysons, thundering Whitefields, eman-
cipating Washingsons. f
Nature Never Skips. :
Good or bad influemce may skip oune
genoration oy fwo gemerations bat it
will be sure to land in the third or
fourth generation, just as the Ten Com-
mandments, speaking of the visitation
of God on families, seys nothing abount
the second generation, but entirely skips
the second and speaks of the third and
fourth generation—*‘visiting the in-
iquities of the fathers upon the third

| and fourth generation of them that! hate

me.”” Parental influence, right and
wrong, may jump over a generation,
but it will come down further on as
sure as you sit there and I stand here.
Timothy’s ministry was projected by
his grandmother, Lois. There are men
and women here, the sons and daugh-
ters of the Christian church, who are
such ar a result of the consecration of
great-great-grandmothers. Why, who
do you think the Lord is? You talk as
though his memory was weak. He can
as eagily remember a prayer offered five
centuries ago as a prayer offered five
minutes ago. This explains what we
often see—some man or woman distin-
guished for benevolence when the fa-
ther and mother were distinguished for
penuriousness, or you g£ee some young
man or woman with a bad father and a
hard mother come .ont gloriously for
Christ and make ths church sob and
shout and sing under their exhortations.
We stand in corners of the vesiry and
whisper over the matter and say, ‘'How
is this, such great piety in sons and
daughters of such parental worldliness
and sin?’’ I will explain it to you if
you will fetch me the old family Bible
containing the full record. Let some
septuagenarian look with me clear upon
the page of births and marriages and
tell me who that woman was with the
old fashioned name of Jemima or Betsy
or Mehitabel. Ah, there she is, the old
grandmother or great-grandmother, who
had enough religion to saturate a cen-
tury. '
) “Zy Some Men Win.

There £he is, ths dear old soul,
Grandmother Lois. In beautiful Green-
wood cemetery there isthe resting place
of George W. Bethune, once a minister
of Brooklyn Heights, his name never
spoken among intelligent Americans
without suggesting two things—elo-
quence and evangelism. In the same
tomb sleeps his grandmother, Isabella
Graham, who was the chief inspiration
of his ministry. You are not surprised
at the poetry and pathos and pulpif
power of the grandson when you read
of the faith and devotion of his wonder-
ful ancestress: When you read this let-
ter, in which she poured out her wid-
owed soul in longings for a-son’s salva-
tion, you will not wonder that succeed-
ing generations bave been blessed:

“NEW YORE, May 20, 1791.

““This day my only son left me in bit-
ter wringings of heart. He is again
launched on the ocean—God’s. ccean.
The Lord saved him from shipwreck,
brought - him to my home and allowed
me once more to indalge my affections
over him. B% has been with me bet a
short time, and 111 have I improved it;
he is gone from my sight, and my heart
bursts with tumultuous grief. Lord,
have mercy on the widow’s son, ‘the
only son of his mother.’ - 4

‘I ask mothing In all this world for
him; I repeat my petition, Save his
soul alive, give him salyation from sin.
It is not the danger of the seas that dis-
tresses me; it is not the hardships he
must undergo; it is not the dread of
never seeing him more in this world;

' it is because I cannot discern the fulfill-

ment of the promise in bim. I cannot
discern the new birth nor its fruit, but
every symptom of captivity to satan,
the world and self will. This, this is
what distresses me, and in connection
with this his being shut out from ordi-
nances at a distance from Christians;
shut up with these who forget God,
profane his nmame and break his Sab-
baths; men who often live and die like
beasts, yet are accountable creatures,
who must answer “for every moment of
time and every word, thought and ac-

' and ambitions and

tion. OI.ad.mf-’aywon%nhut-thw.
i = B 8 : -

e

shown me! Thy ways of dealifig with
me and mine bave not been dcommon
ones. 'Add this wonder to therest. Call,
convert, regenerate and establish a sail-
or in the fuith. Lord, all things are
possible with thee. Glorify thy Son and
extend his kingdom by sea and land;
take the prey from the strong. I roll
him over upon thee. Many friends try
to. comfort me; miserable comforters
are they all. Thou art the God of con-
solation. Only confirm to me thy pre-
cious word, on which thon causédst me
to hope in the day when they saidst to
me, ‘Leave thy fatherless chilfiren; I
will preserve them alive.’ Only It this
life be a.spiritual life, and I put a blank
in thy hand as to all temporal things.

“I wait for thy salvation. Amen.""

Old Fashioned Women.

' With such a grandmother wodld youn
not have a right to expect a Gearge W.
Bethune? And all the thousands con-
verted throngh his ministry may date
the saving power back to Isabelly Gra-

1

“ham.

God fill thé earth and the heavens
with such grandmothers. 'We must some
day go up and thank these dear old
souls. Surely God will let us go up and
tell them of the results of - their influ-
ence. Among our first questions in
heaven will be, “ Where is grandmoth-
er?”’ They will point bher out, for we
would hardly koow her even if 'we lad
seen her on earth, so bent over with
years once and there so straight, so dim
of eye through the blinding of earthly
tears and ngw her eye as clear 4s heay-
en, so full of aches and paine once and
now so agile with celestial health, the
wrinkles blooming into carnatibn roses
and her step like the roe on thé moun-
tains. Yes, I must see her, my grand-
mother on my father’s side, Mary Me-
Coy, descendant of the Scotch. When I
firsé epoke to an audience in é]asgow
and felt somewhat diffident, being a
stranger, I began by telling them my
grandmother was a Scotchwoman, and
then there went up a shout of welcome,
which made me feel as eafy as Ido here.
I must see her. 1

You must ece those women of the
early part of the nineteenth cenjury and
those of .the eighteenth century; the an-
gwer of whose prayers fs in ybur wol-
fare today. God bless all the aghd wom-
en up and down the land and in all
lands! What a happy thing fér Pom-
ponius Atticus to say when making the
funeral address of his mother, ‘fThungh
I have resided with her 67 years, I was
never once reconciled to her, because
there never happened the least discord
between us, and consequently there was
no need of reconciliation.” |

Make it as easy for the old]folks as
you can. When they are sick, get for
them the best doctors. Give thiem your
arm when the streets are slippery. Stay
with them all the time you ¢an. Go
home and see the old folks. Find the
place for them in the hymnbook. Never
be ashamed if they prefer stylds of ap-
parel which are a little antiquated.
Never say anything that implies that
they are in the way. Make theiroad for
the last mile as smooth as you éan. Oh,
my, how you will miss her when she ie
gone! How much would I give to see
my mother! I have so many things I
would like to tell her, things that have
happened in the 30 yeare since ghe went
away. Morning, noon and night let us
thank God for the good.influences that
have come down from good mathers all
the way back. Timothy, don’t forget
your mother Eunice, and don't forget
your grandmother Lois. And band

‘down to others this patrimony of bless-

ing. Pass along the coronets. Make re-
ligion an ‘heirlonm from genetration to
generation. Mothers, consecrate your-
gelves to God, and you will help conse-
crate ‘all the -ages following!! Do not
dwell so much on your hardehips that
you miss your chance of wielding an in-
fluence that chall lock down gpon you
from the towers of an endless future. I

know Martin Luther was right'when he |-

consoled his wife over the #eath of
their daughter by saying: “Dagn’t take
on so, wife. Remember thet this isa
hard world for children.’”’ Y¥es, I go
further and say it is a bard world for
women. Aye, I go further andsay it is
a hard world for men. But for all wom-
en and men who trust their bodies and
gounls in the hand of Christ thé shining
gates will soon swing open. Don’t you
see the sickly pallor on the sky? That
is the pallor on the cold cheek of the
dying night. Don’t you see the bright-
ening of the clonds? That is the flush
on the warm forehead of the morning.
Cheer up, you are coming within sigat
of the Celestial City. " -
His Question Answered.
There have been several bdy babies

born in Atlanta this past spring and

gummer. This is not intended das a star-
tling piece of news, because their ar-
rivals h:ve been duly and apprapriately
chronic! . but it iz only stated as the
basis of . !ittle joke. i -

Somc ¢ iys ago four of th¢ happy
young v hers, all of whom thad fine
boys at' L« ine, met in one of ithe dry
goods £ .- ~All of them cédmpleted
thely y- bares about Ehe masae Mme
As they were all leaving the atore, in
speaking distdnee of each other, a fresh
young clerk, in an effort to be pleasant,
fired the stereoiyped question at one of
them, ‘“How is the boy today?’}

In an instant fonr beaming faces were |

turned toward him, and four! pleased
voices answered in chorus, “Oh, he’s
all right, thank you.”’ The clerk faint-
ed.—Atlanta Constitution. ~ ° :

A Blg Difference. |
The only difference existing between
ourselves and the Americans is that
they occupy themselves with material
interests and the organization of public
wealth while we write verses o liberty

-and sonnets to the moon as asolution

to our yery terrestrial problem.! We are
supporters and followers of id and
the muses, while they are ] de-
penders upon reality and earthly things.
We are of heaven, and they arp of the

earth. Victory therefore canmot be|

doubtful unless we change our tastes
tempenmu?t.—ﬂg

\
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' doing some remarkable work in Asis, in

| tailor who has neves been known to ﬂ-:
knowledge that he didn't haveanything/ =

1 . g i
- In McClure's - Magazine there is
interesting account of Dr. Sven Hi o
an attempt to cross the hitherto
plored Takla-Makan desert. His party
entered the desert April 10, 1885, The
water gave out, the camels died,
one by one all the servants sncoumbed.
“I went on alone,’’ says Dr. Hedih
*“The forest was very dense and the
night black. I bhad caten almost noth-
tree.

M
¥

ing for ten days; I had drunk

for five. I crossed the forest craw
on all fours, tottering from tree to

I carried 1tho baft of the spade as
wutch. At last I came to an open spe

T'he forest ended like a devastated
This was a river bed. It was quite
There was not a drop of water,

“I went on. I meant tolive. 1
And water. I ‘was very weak,
ernwled on all fours and at last I
ed the river bed. . It was three
ters wide. Then, as I reached the
bank of the river, I heard the sound of
a duck lifting and the noise of splash. -
ing water. I crawled in that direction
and found a large pool of olear, fresh
water, ' : 5

b

3

H

i

my pulse ]
that drinking wounld bave on it. It was
at 48, . d
““Then I drank. I drank fearfully. I"
drank and drank and drank. It was s
lovely feeling. I felt my blood liguefy-
ing. It began to run-in my veins: my
pores opened. My pulse went up at once =
to 53. I felt quite fresh and living. "'
Undauntéd by his first terrible ex- =
perience, Dr. Hedin crossed the desers
again from =outh to north, ahd was re-
warded by the discovery of a “‘veryold =
town. "’ '

The Wrong Leg.
There is an enterprising Live

a possible customer might ask for. 1
One day a customer entered the shop
and asked if hé bad any trousers mads
u*)ucially for ane legged men. 3
‘Certaindy, ™ -'-Jl.-d tre mercham,
"*“What kind do you wané?"’

“‘Dress trousers, '’ said the man. *‘The
best you've got.”’ 1

Flurrying into the rear of the store,
the enterprising merchant snatched up
a pair of trousers and snipped off the
right leg with a pair of ecissors. Hastily
turning under the  edges, he presented
them to the oustomer. :

““That's the kind I want. What's the
price?"’ }

““‘One guivea. "’ N _ ¢

‘“Well, give me a pair with the lefé
leg off.””’ W

A month later the merchant wns pro- =
nounced convalescent and on the high
raad to recovery. —Pearson's Weekly.

Why Ffivascton Adnealed tothe Cleve!ands -

“*xhorily ter (hoe romoval df S

Cleveland fawily to Prioceton an ulls
mamicd lady, & close {riond ef Mra,
Cleveland, was visiting her,'" writes ap

closo friend of the foriscr misizess of
the White House in 'i'he Ladies” Home
Journal. **One day while thoe two wos-
men: were in the nursery with the three
littlée Cleveland girls, the fricud sald
jokingly to Mrs. Clevéland: -

“‘Mercy mo; Frances, how ure yoa
ever going to pet all your daaghters
married off? 'You sce from me that seams
ma could not do it in New York.' 3

“ ‘Exactly,’ replied Mrs. Clevelands
‘But what better place could thero be
than a college town like Princetesn, §
thould like to know?" "’

Why let your neighbors
‘know it?

\B why give them &
8 chance to guess you are even
five or ten years more?

Be th .7
rem:? !g’ruﬂlcuiqm 'ﬁ
other way. Tt

for nothing tells ':!r’lm
quickly as gray hair.




