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PRACTICAL CHARITY,

BY MARY BHAW,
Haw often in lite do we judge our friendn
wrongly !
‘s dark glancon at thein we direet ;

. CeNsuRE and criticlsm ‘never hurt
anybody. 1f false, they can’t hurt
You unless you ire wanting in manly
character; and if true, they show a

: .man his weidk points, and furewarn
bim against failure and trouble.

T “WuAT i8 the best way t,(-; get along
with your husband?” was answered
by a soclety lady, who simply said:

Yako cars do nobt sentence, no matter how
- slrongly
Clrewmnstances hint guilt of what we wuspect.
How oft, in our minds, do we try, judgo and sen-
For wrongs wesuppose bave boen dons to our-
selvu ‘
Doer frienda to whom give we no chancs for re-
pentauce,
 We aro, in otir wanner, 10 cold to thomuelves.
Lot's give thom s chance to prove their siucer-

¥,
Let's for ones repuy seeming evil with good --
By mannors wmost kind show true Christisn
Marit

where; anyhow, Mr. Peters veased ;myI‘ng.
attention to your mother, and wert aw &
to ses. lie went to the Kast Indies, and
there made the money thut was the forma-
tion of his propery here.

“1 nngumtan he was bque v year be-
tore he Yound out the truth. Then it was
too late. He had not acted wisely. A
man who wus dying of cousunmption - an
mean a sneok, T judge, un lives and finds
tuvor—at lust let out enough to make Mr.
Peters uncasy. Lo mude inguiries, fouud
thet ho bad wronged your wmother by
listaning to stories in which shie was rur-
resénted to suy the reverss of what she
shought, Her peopie g.ve her no peuace
antil she aarried the «ann they nreterrod.

Mr. Petors told me more tham oncs hel

never would Torgive nimsolf: Asd.ha.

“Eesd—the brute.l Right—yom—arr;
madam; stop feeding him and you

. ~  would have to get along without
P him. _

CoMPLAINT has been made that too
much money is spent in keeping our
Indians alive. Some time ago, it
will be remembhered, this nation was
? spending a good deal more money for
actively engaging in not keeping
them alive.

"GREYTOWN, in Guatemals, wants

the New Orleans, lottery to tike the

f town and make it the Monte Carlo of

’ . the western hemisphere. They prom-

ise to build great hotels and make it

a winter resort for all gamblers. This

seems to be the best offer vet made

to the lottery. It would fit in beaun-

titully with the profuse supply of
alligators and jiggers of Grewton,

Mgs. Fraxk LEsLix savs the re-

port that, she is giving Mr. Wilde $23

a week pending arrangements for a

divorce or separation is too ahsurd to

answer, especially as she breakfasts

at 9 o'clock, while Mr. Wilde hreak.

fasts at 1:30. A man wife

supports the whole family and lote

him sleep till 1:10 certainly hae ne

cause for cgmplaint.

=
§

whaose

REv. Dr. Horyax, of Minneapolis,
told a new one at the big Lyceny

And see {1, once mors, they will uot do as they
shou

And say not that true friendship in something
deal,
That truth and devotion sre something un-
nawn ;
The heart that deemns each friond’s sentiments

uurea
Has somothing unsound at th core of its own,
ManIioN, N, C.

ABrideforan o,

A Thrilling Story of the Johns-
fown Disaster,

BY DAVID LOWRY.

CHAPTER XVIF
TOM JERROLD'S JOY—AN OLD LOVE RTORY.

Tom Jerrold was pouring himsalf a eup
of cotfee of his own maﬁinq‘ He was
standing under a hsstily improvised
shanty on the monntain side, well ont of
the way.

He refused to go out to Squira Jepson’s
house- there were women and children
enough to fill it. Ho had for his com.
Feuion A poor, measly-looking dog that
ooked like ag if it had lostallits frienda,
The dog had learned to 1ook upon Tom na
a friend already.

Tom bad poured out bis enp quite full,

meeting. It was the remark of 3 umlil ;v;s;mx}z‘diﬁg]ooking at a picture of
. -, | 8 child that he had torn aut of an jllns-
R brother minister “" the outspoken | poiaq paper, when a step near Iirh canrad

f - sort, somewhere in the Faet, whe | him to turn arounnd,

' said of a man that his soul was ge| “Oreat Scotlanl! It'» Mr, Somers
small that 10,000,000 of them «uld ;::dléhn Komers ¢ ma back from the
bF: blown through i quill frem thel o piatnra foll on the meund e+ Tom

, wing of a mosquito into the eye of o grasped a band of cach, - hila tears
. fly without feazing the fly o ity | #prang to his eyes.
“T'ra not aghem +d of tham  Ha fonnd

This is getting thingsdawn veey

GEN. DYREXFORTH ion me-t eer an
tric Individual. Not only has he
otficially reported that rain ean he
produced artificlally, bot, what i<
-Inore extraordinary, he returns R17,-
000, being the unexpended balance ot
the appropriation made far his experi-
ments. That he should have failed
to spend every cent will rreate a sus.
picion of his sanity in Washington
that will weaken the force of his re-
port. .

NEW HAMPSHIRE has been sneered
2t so long as the State of abandoned
farms that in self-defense she has
just made a showing asto her sav-
ings bank deposits. From this show-

: ing it appears that the Granite State
k) is the foremost in the Union in the
matter of accumulated savings.
The impression will now go abroad
that it is not unprofitable to abandon
farming if there is a good chance to

ye Ttold him ‘e Faop up
Mrs, Somors.”

"Wao ere hera o1l vight and you  what
~re_vou deing? { ocking for yourself:

“1 diA that many adny, Mr. Somera, "

Then he looked from one to tha other
keenly. He stooped, bringing his face on
A level with Mrs, Somers,

“You've a memsage; you've brought me
oews, Mrs. Somers. I'sec it in your face.
Out with it; I can stand anything—any-
thing but suspense. Yon have word, I
know.”

“Yes; your daughter is alive.”

Tom Jerrold took off his hat and looked
up to heaven. His lips moved, but no
sound issned from them.

“She is alive and well. She would be
bere now, but she thought it bost to gO
to her friends at Blairsville.” -

“God be praised! You saw hér --you
talked to her.” N

Mrs. Somers related how they met and
traveled to Pittsburgh. om Jerrold lis-
tened in silence, muttering & word. When
she paused he said simply:

“That's enough now. That's worth a
cup of coffee. I can recommend it; I
made it. Barring the want of milk it's
good.”

Mrs. Somers praised the coffes.

“This is 8 wonderful world!

T tald him,

Full of

said the same ito: Bquire Jepson ond
Broadhurst——that if it took all he had in
the world to meke amends to his old
swectheart’s daughter, he would make it
right before he died. You arethe dungh-
ter.” .

“And no one ever told me, Deur old
men. Now I know why I slways liked
him," said Mrs. Somers.

-“And who was the lying sneak?” Som-

ers asked curelessly. "
“Mr, Petfrs' own brother—gurely not,
said Mrs, Fmers,

“His brother-in-law—Giles Brockle,

father of Giles Brockle we all kifow."
drs. Bomers drew a lony breath and
shuddered. Now she understood it all.

What & narrow escape she had made.
Intuitively she arrvivea st the truth, In
some manner Giles bad learned the con-
tents of his uncle’s will.

True—his curse had not been idle
words. Such woe as had overtsken her
not one woman in a million-- in tens of
millions—had  experienced; but there
was joy, too, she said to herself ar she
looked at her husband.

“Youdonot feellike killing (¢iles now?”
Tom Jerrold said, with a smile.

“No,” said Somers, “I will lesve him to
reap his reward.. Tt is ad snra to coma RS
day follows night. My wife and I have
talked it ull over. She thinks, and I
agre~ with her, that his fate will be worse
than the death ha kent ns to daliberately
when be flung us back into tha water.”

“But this will, Mr. Jartold whare is
the real willy”

deriold shook his head. “Nahady
knows. Alexander Rutledge i» dead his

office and his house ware swapt asay, net
~ vestige of either lef!.”

“Then the property iz net mina, ~con if
Mr. Teters does die. ™

“Tf Mr. Petera is never shla to write
his signature to another will, I'm afraid
Giles will get all- thot's tha law. If the
lawyer was alive but he is dead.”

"0, yes, that is all auite plein,” said
Somers; “"we do not hasl Me FPetern'
money: We ¢an manege to aot alang T
think, withont it.”

“Mars Somers, an’ vo', tos " hern &i
Harkess confronted them rudde-ly -
“Marg Rroadburst aent me up to tel” son
gemmen dat Mr. Rotledps wan'~
“lgwn right n-vay, fo it geta lari

“Rutledge! What hd

“He meane Mr Ruiledga's biether Ha
hns comn hara to idantify hie Frethne -
maing,” naid fomera, qr :

Whereupon they all "

manntain cida qnickly.

CHAPTER XV IIT
THE GRAVE GIVES U'P ITS DFAD,

Enoch Broadhurst, his wife, the Jep-
sons, Jerrold, Jumes Rutledge, and sev-
eral athers were present when the remains
of Alexander Hutledge were exhumed.
They were remarkably well preserved.

James Rutledge with the first glance
exclaimed: “This is not my brother!"

The others looked on while he pro-
ceeded to describe certnin marks on his
brother that some there were able to re-
call, now that the brother spoke of them.
A sear on one leg was so deep that every-
body remembered it who knew him from
youth up. Another mark almost gs
ensily found was a nick in the left ear.
Still another was a cloven thumb nail,
split when he was a boy, and thut naver
was thoroughly joined afterward.

There was no scar on the right leg—no
scar on either leg. There was no sign of
?ntick in either ear; the nails w urohper-

ect,

Then James Rutledge gave his brother's

i in cup, pushed the cup undel
:e:f::,‘:\l:( uullx:n} the fuse made of ln:.()- {“',,I‘J(l’i
puper, lit it, nlnlkupron‘lganlull;ll‘:ll‘vuou o
opening the workmon hac . .
LW nnotura the group from
i i approached bim. As
they neared the spot v terrific ﬂrxpliosllulx:
ocenrred, 1'ragments of wood fl-win ‘re
directions.  Several of the I.lwhlu‘ I"iv?ht
extinguished. Thele was H“ﬂ".?.’ll" ! }’au
lott, however, to revenl to evely mi 3{ i
iron safe whicl was thrown (:Lnnplultg
ont of the large opening in thu daebrl

1y the worken,
"’5;:{folz;fs was turnsd complotely Q;ur,
and the door was lying wide open. . m;
or threo puckages of pupers lay on top o
the door.

the mountsin side

so packages, when u vise-like grip
(t:lllguul gn hi:;wriu!, and James _ltn.llvllﬂe
suid. in n loud, commanding roice:
“Those pupets are not yours, They are
it
ml“lﬁ‘c—n\‘ are they yours?” demauded Giles
Brockle, fiercel,

“Becntse that iﬂf my

:r Rutledge's) sufe.
dc,’“w lightgshuue full upon the top of
the kafe and on the inside of the open
door. On each all plaialy saw Alexan-

Rutledge's name.

de:}iles Brﬁckle waa dumb with amaze-
ment. What jarcs, what power under
heaven could lift the safe out of the well
he'had flung it into? And by what strange
I'chance Lad the force of the flood borne
it this distunce to lodge it right in bis
way?

“If it is your brother's eafe, take it.
G tit outof the way; sud I wunt you all
to get out of my way. 1 am mindiog my
own business. Lenve we tomind my own
aftuirs und you attend %o yours.”,

“Stay!” suid Enoch firondburst, oe he
opened ona of the papers. “I hold in my
hand Mr. Peters’ will, in which be be-
yneathes all his property to Rose Parker,
ond which _names two of us, Jepson and
myrelf, exocutorr

“And which T witnessed,” added Tom
Jorrold, soberly.

(iilas Brockle lookad sround him.
Then he looked at the mountain side.
Across those mountain tops hia Uncla Pe-
ters now lay on his death-bed. Per-
haps he was dead. IIe bad uot takeu the
trouble to go near Lim, or ark after
him, fortwo days. He had not laoked
on his unele’s face for ponths

Gilea Rrock!s liftad a har<d, and, skak-
ing it in the diia-tion of anth Fork
dam, said-

“(Curges light on the man who cut me
off without a penny! (‘nresaia-ton him
horeafter! May ha--

At that instant, an old man stepped
forward tramblingly, laaning heavily on
acane.  An ntterdant gteod hesrde him
81 Hark«sant: od bohind him qith aancar
11k ayes

1t wag Jom 1 atern.  1oon Patera laok-
ing very frail, bt with as clear eyes /s
ever met bis friends.  Hig voice wea nlan
“nite elenr a3 hesaid, deliberataly

“Curse to your henrt's eontent. I've
enrse you utter will ret'rn up-sn yon wit
terrible - with orerwhelming forea My
willis mede  In‘he prasones of all hova,
T repsnt, it waa alwnys my purposs to
give the greater portion of my propmtz
to Rose T'arker: now I giva it ull to her.

(iiles  Brockle rlond confonndad -
craven, like the wrateh he wasg.

“I advise you to leava the placa,” gaid
his uncls.

Then Giiles made 8 movement. Ag he
turned, those neanrest hm beheld he
tnroed ashen gray, then a greenish color,
§[;]s eyas stood ot in his head; his jaw
ell.

“And 1 command him to stand gtill. I
charge him with an attampt to mur-
der ma!”

It was tha face, the vaice, of Alexander
Rutledga.

Those who witnessed this extraordinary
Reenn wers ilent. The lnwyer was paler
tllx‘an nq‘uul‘lbl\l otherwise thore was no
fir:.nge in his appearance, save in his at-

T skall enjoy the privilege of taking
you in charge myselt and turning yom
over to the deputy," said the lawyer, ad-
vancing resolutely as he spoke.
thiBsmem(;lgeesnc}y}m%le s bropored for

¥. Lre any one~furmised

brother's (Alexan-

A flole in the Ground Quy o 3
$150,000,000 Way 1y, )

I wus strolling with My,
eurs ngo i Virginia Uity‘hl:ﬁ!’
tussoll Young in Munsoy’y MY! J’
when we luoked down 4 “"‘“kiuf ey
in the ground that was soe), loxt
darkucss, and st the mouty of w;l'l *

windlugs was slowly grindine, o4
that hole,” ho said, I (yuk %1_’
in bullion.”  “T'his was one
Bonunza mines, whoss histry ““
know.  "Thy Big Bonunzn, py o %
culled, und as Muckay doscrilyy, i:t
e — v ki fo
“pozket” of crude , whout o }
the steeple of Trinity and ;
Jurge s the City  Hall Py o
York.  ‘This ore, shovolle] gy i
duced, puve the stupendogy eld
which Mr. Muckay referred, uud) Wi
foundation of the Bonang, f“nﬁ!
Associated with him  werg thpen Y

o g
igh
L ury

reg
genutlemen, whose nunes werg 1, “;M
world-wide mining fame —Jum,s(; y

afterwards Senator from Nevy]
skill uy u mining expert hud nttracry
attention of Mackey; Willian U‘}(!h
wind Jumes C, Flood. ™ 0' Briey and Hn!
had come to Califoruia as f) 11y ol
Argonuut days and hud like
taken their humble purts g,
of the Pucific States.
men who were to bo i
the army drove dr
Others who were to become lumiugyy;
stutesmanship and jurispradeyce wfu)!l
mended their own trousers llrlJ\\u;h;‘.!
their own linen.  They were sy )
u term that Vret Harte
explained in one of his exquisite
“Partners,” thut i3 to say, frien
a friendship aneh as we who live nut
af the atmosphere of adventyry wsﬂ;
enfolded the Argonaut days 1*;\111)-,:46,J
desstanel, nud which would be Lt T .
oxplained if wa compured it to i, loe
of man and woman.

‘Billy was my partner once,” g M
Flood =il to me one day in Meiily, wil
we were louking  at ti portrait q;
O'rien: “Billy was my partuer oz,
Haia my partner now, will be my pan
ner furaver” n sprech which 1’nade;
devp impression, coming nx it did from
the Hipe of one of the mast resolute, s,
restridned sl andemonstratice of pg
Floed was the financial Teprasentativg
nolally of tw, young miners who wey
ot wierk en the Ronan-y: 0 Brien, tie
Upattuer” in the firm, bheeanse Flog
could bave no interest he did net shate,
O Rii- g passed avway in Ronano times—
Flocd nat muny manths since, in Ger
manmy. Me wus n bruve, indupenden,
riacted, eansccientions paan, ospre fally
ehurming aud traa in the high relations
~f e no better eitizen, no truer friend

in all that goes toward the true Jecel.
opment of mnnhood, the hest man [ hasg
ever known,” ng Mackny suud to me whea
the hour of irravocalilae silenee had falkes
“Tknow only one man in the word the
cun break me, and that is Mackay”
This Fiood said to mo and | woteit u
showing the strong links which in thoe
days bound the Bouanza firm and gaveit
a steength aod o contidence which wer
the brsis of ity power.

4, wheg

 Creatig
I those fig,
SOT-goucraly
for 4

Varions Use of Lemuns,

“It seems to mo that 1 ind  new use
for lemons every day of my life,” e
marked w practicel housekeeper, “be
sides the thousand and one old ones thet
are always us good us new. 1 hae e
tirely piven up the use of vinegar op
saluds, us all of the family greatly pre-
fer lemon juice.  We moke ullof our
hard pudding sauce, by squeezing the
juice of Toinans with the sugar and batter.
und heuting  them thoroughly, and it

entle Spring

[ mi

¢ JOKER'S BUDGE
s AND YARNS BY FUNNY M
"7 oF THE PRESS.

¢ Entendre -Yery Fly |

A Stralned Joke--Sprh
Bettor Than No

auhl
|

o, Kteey Ete.

A DOULLE EN P:_NI)RH.
“ou don't know yet how she fotls
fyvou? o »

N bat I'm going to muke her sl

"
jlow ? prosent her with a diam

VERY FLY INDEED,

‘ol - lronson secms to be as fl

s .
'rnlx‘l‘,!"‘:)ll\r ~What Las he been doin
Vool -When | saw him last nigh
ol to be trying 1o walk on the

~SQUAINED JOKE.

st Anarchigt- -The mcmhcrs.nf

seent 1o be afraid of suspensiov

kecond Anurchist—Why should

{raid? .

" : Anarchist -—Because it al
atally.~-{The ¢lub.

SPRINUG, GENTLE SPRING.

‘ome, put away the ulsterbig,
And the sealskin cap wo wore,
T'or pentie spring is coming on,
We shail not need them more.
T’ull down (hc:.emnplwrn.tml trun}
Farth from the attic high,
% those winter clothes a
pring is drawing nigh.

And when we get t]\em' packed a:
Up oat of sight.  Why, thnn,_
Wil shiver and we'll shuke to fi
That eold spap's here u(;n'm._
‘Cluthicr and Furni

BPFTTER TiAN NOTHING.

wim 1 tha man of your choiea!

“was har hesitating v
but 1 guess you Ul <
KIS REVENGE IN ST
Jack 1inrdup < with unwonted en
am- By Jovd! I see that some
b talking abouat introduning a hil
1o House making it a misdames
nd anneying lettora ta any one.

‘o that U1l har o

lover idea
for pix mentha, by !

ocked

1id Wita
vtopiay owr

“1Vhat ie the diffarenne hetwaar

~a studen® and the man who hea

rrons contarzed upon him for b

S

tion?

“Uno gets his learniog by degr

1 other gets degrees by his lear

Y NOLATION OF THE SIN-¥:

*Little maiden. tell mo true,
What sort of man most pleases
sho blushed and hung her pretty
* "Tis Hymen 1 like best,” she

[

NO FINANUIER WANTED.
Jess - And you want to be closs
than & brother?
Dick --Yes, dear.
Juss —"I'won't do; he is altoge
close.
COULD THERE BE ANY DOUBT O

Acquaintance—Going to be
next Thursday? 1 congratulats
boy! Who is to be best man?
Fweddy .highly indignant)—B
Baw Jove! Me!—[Chicago Tril

NALLS AND HAULS.

0 o he -res iness marvels, My own daugh ive, I' i i, | his intenti in hie | . :
, B0 fmto the summer-resort busincss. something 1o live for yot."  * 0 ' | helght Helt Cwan it reeembersd it | pocken, puﬁgih:m”?xr;?;n'i angin e | wauld tuke w small importing luse 0 He—It isso good of you, d
i " Normxe see to b ie Jr. Somers motioned 1o his wifo, His | shorter. Then s number of dit?eore:;‘c( 23 | 1t over'his heart, fired, falling dea(llon;: ‘tlljlg keep us i this fruit for the confections accept me. But even my great
# B B ms 1o be easier than | wife frowned and nodded to hiw. This all sufficient in themselves to chu;s_— fect of the man he thought ho hag na 9} that the children are fond of msking - am afraid, can’t make you for
B s to dupe the London Times. Every- | was repeated until Tom Jerrold, looking | people’s opiniong—were pointed out. ge dered, A= 1 TE 1 don't feel particularly well andmy my grandfather was a commc
- body, remembers the famous—and in- np“srllildde}xly, mtercepteﬁl the movements. Finally ‘the group marveled how they lh i as well,” snidAlemnderRut!edge l"_‘“'l’c"“ doosn’t seem exuctly to agres man.
famous—Piggott letters. and now voice uflsc'fﬁmuf lellv. fHe lgwlired big | could Lave made the mistake so ensily. 50.‘;‘?"?}"» ];e the groupstood awe-stricken. withme, 1 find the greatvst relief from She—Why need I forget it? I
one who signs himself “George H.|und gove it  dacent burisl, Henoon s | bt if 1his was uof Alezander Rutledgs, rodictaq oot 24 I expected—and often | uting a bit of lemon.  Espeelally is this everybody about your “*anoestra
Winter, late Brigadier General \'ul' wnrf ou. I'll never fc,:get' yonsg;fll: Ha “E;}‘;:’;gtgzz may be dead,” said J precieted,” said Tom PE‘E"S- . the case if the meal hus been of dishes and on your income of $100,000
N i : ud,” said Jn . * " s
unteers,” has tricked the solemn old "Ee ‘ngd his head then. R o Rutlédge. “Itisa wonder half of r\:‘t;i The manner in which Alesander Rat 111.\.\’](11(:]1 x{nxlk is used. . ) we will be u8 h.appy as the dayi
Times into taking seriouslya letter in 1i) Nmth“l')dgl‘fs-sl‘)mers, withquivering | here. But my brother did not shoot him ledge wag rescned wus as V.‘om'nrfnl“n; ]““)W N thor Dot thet ll’ - [Rew York ribue.
.~ L ya ps, “the babe is alive, too.” self. Now, this : ° | any of the thrilli arion N rarely heard mention, and it may be nes
. which he says that the United States | “What's that? My grandehild alive! | one shot nim siﬁgafgdégg olse e | the gruacLﬂ‘,oﬂi}hnfff[f,"t:{u',‘,"i“ relnted of | utie I itk disaereos aml cused THE FAINTING RACKET.
, would be pleased at an excuse to ilésm‘;f;i%?se elqt?th.ga“no mistake? Did | the bottom of this business 0 have |  YOItex of water twice, hio '\"(ls’?)“u',']e‘};’g“:: headaches or what people catla bilios First Tramp—«What's tho m
~§ fight with England, and could re- As they lold‘him tlje snt":r;lgg"::;od liko Elﬁi!};'gl}:s‘zﬂxaof }i‘;ou into my confidence, ﬂ?e‘r};se‘;}mf]l{lfnhousa, only to tloat down | J¢@ling, a slico of lemon caten very Mike? Helooks as if life wa
4 duce her to a fourth-rate power in no | a man without life, like & man carved in | I haee reason %osu}::ﬂ’;—:“?;hf alive, | yiaq 1o a.fanil‘.‘;::.,»euh?mlmd when onza JEOWly will often give immediate relie, livin’.” . o
¥ time. It isonlya_few weeks, more- | Stone, until Mrs. Somers deseribed the | Johnstown. My authority b i Hesior? | days before be was abloto roty there thrae | A few drops of lomon juics in a glssof Second Tramp—“That's jist
3 over, since the Times seriously print- departure from Verons, when Tom Jer- | —a man known: to any of wou. T oes? | (0% in & wagon, ©retutto Jobms. § water is an @Xtellent thing for o rent feels. Ye mind two days ago
N > 38 I rold suddenly sat_down and cried be- rou. I pro. warm day.  Water with this additiot ) man fujgted in front o' that b

0se now that we go direct " Tom Peters wi
l\-i-lm last visited Algexng:lr::tlégtl‘e]?gema? m:u ngain, Th:lll\::mle?fr tl;?e 'l'l:: tstil:[;e
sent to him, asking hix : aster gave him n freah lease of o G-
did not sece it to gomef‘ t?\.::?e“('em:,m He doctors suy; butnhf:‘j:h sl:,“;t\ 10f life. the
to him.” 80 | is “ready 0 40," to use hi eeble that ho
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