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Once upon a time & .

-A man—for an hour—doubled
up with cramps, took

Painkiller

(FERRY DAV1S®)

was cured - meedmtely
friends being told, said- - Pooh
we've all used PAINKILLEB—
for years.
Mornl. Don't suffer—an hour —keep Pam- -
killer (Perry Davis’) in the house.

Louis Ernst Son:
DRALXRS IN

The Most Complete Line of
Steel Hods,
Stee!l Barrows,
Mechanics’' Tools,
Bunders Haraware,
Contractors Supphe:,

3y and 13 Fast Man St

For a Tonic

You will noed something 1n the
line of

Wines And Liquors

and wo advige thut for the Prres
and at the most rearonable price

ynu g o
Mathews & Sarvis Co

Cor

Main ara Phd ugh Streets,
phons 3n-¢

Furniture Movers

Furniture Moved. Packed
and Stored by

Sam Gottry Carting Co.

| eave orders at

At Ene Office, 11 Exchange 8t
or Residence, 664 Oak Street.

Tetennans 1 412 ar 841

B. V. LOGAN,
Undertaker.

No 12 Sophia Street.
Telephone 2945. Res. Tel.

1332

Geo. Engert & Co.,
COAL.

Pnncipal Office and Yard Telephone 853

306 Exchange Street

Fire.  Employer's 1 fabillty,
Establisnca 1860,
J. H. ABH1UN,
General Insurance
301-s02 Ellwanger and Barry Bldg,
Entrance
3y S'are Street,

N Y.
Klsvator

Ko hestet

tesam Boller Sarety Bonds

Commercial Training School,

THERESE C HENDRICK,

Certiicated Teacher and Practical Stenpo- !
grapher, Principal.

Peroin Uriversa! Ihonography Highes:

Gold Medal and Diploma Columblar. Ex |
position.

Gommercial and English Branches, Spanish,
Cerman, Telegraphy 349 Powers Block.

R-1.P-A-N.S

There is scarcely any condition of ill-
health that is not benefited by the
occasional ase of a R-I-P-A-N-§ Tabule.
For sale by all Druggists. The Five-
Cent packet is enough for an ordinary
occasion. The family bottle 60 cents,
contains a supply for a year.

Detroit & Buffalo
S8teamboat Co.

Queens of the Lakes

STRS, IASTERN STATES 4 WESTERN STATCS

SAVED

TO ANY POINTWEST

Plateglass

THE HIGHLAND MAID

‘AN OLD-TIME HORSE THATFATE
ROBBED OF A CAREER.

The Mare That Chaltenged Flors
Temple's Supremacy, and Lost
Through the Slipping of a Check

Rein,

“Flora Templ:s will ever hold a place
in the bistury of trotiing as the won-
der of her day and gereration,” sald
James W. Hoyt of Chester, ex-Sherlfi
of Orange county, who, at 86, is per-
heps the last survivor of the old-timo
school of horgemen and drivers, of
which Hiram Woodruff and his famed
(-nutempornrles were tbhe exemplars,

“Yet if the mare that pushed her to
Ter first really great race and first
torced her to step below the 30 mark
bad been in different hands the his-
tory of harness racing would have
been different. That race is ancien!
history now, but the story of how a
green and unknown horse from Orangs
county came to enter the list against
the great Flora Temple is an untold
chapter in the history of the track.

“One day In the fall of 1852 1 was
driving with my brother Hezekiah
H yt along the road near Bellvale ov-
er near the Jersey line, and in passing
along by the Wlilson farm 1 scared
up a mare that was pasturing in a
field on a pace at first, but quickly
tell into a4rot. What a gait that was!
1 knew at once that mare was a good
one. She belonged to Bayard Wilson,
If I had bad $300 with me I could

Highlapll Bxid.

have got her for that sum, but when
1 went back mext day Wiison wanted
$400 for the mare, and I guve him $350
and my brother put in an ~ld horse of
his for the balance.

“1 goon found [ had made no mls-

| take in the mare. She was built to go.

No matter how fast [ urged her she
never broke unless her check rein
came loose, Then she wouldn't trot
at all. She didn't drive by her bit,
but balanced on her check. The least
pull on her bit would fret her. |
could drive her without reins, holding
to her tail and speaking to her. She
was entirely untrained apnd had nev-
er seen a racetrack im her life.

“In the spring of 18563 I thought !
might be able to make a good sale of
this mare if I took her down among
the city horsemen. [ had in my mind
particularly Jim McMann, one of the
greatest New York sporting men ot
that day, who kept the famous Lafay-
otte Hall in Broadway, and had as
partner George Spicer, the great trot-
ting horse driver. who drove Con-

? queror in the historic 100-mile trot

agaipst time in 9 bours and 36 min-
utea. [ lived at Middletown then. I
hitched Highland Maid to an old sulky
and the first day I 4ogged her to
Hackensack, fifty miles. The mnext
morning I started on for Hoboken
ferry.

«*About five miles this side of Ho-
boken was a little roadside place
where teamsters and others driving
acroes the meadows used to stop to
water their horses and refresh them-
selves., 1 stopped there to get & cigar
and as I was coming out to get 1into
the sulky again a couple of gentlemen
going toward Hoboken drove up.
They bad just got out of their wagon
when a number of ckiliren came

skipping by. One of them threw up’
his hat and scared the mare,
forward and away it went down the'
The men were
alarmed, of course, but I jumped into

It sprang
road on a dead run,

my sulky and shouted to them:

“Don’'t worry! I'll catch your horse
for you.

*] spoke to the Maid and she swun}
{nto a trot that no other horse then on
earth could equal. The runaway had
a long start of us and was going up
the hill like a racehorse. We passed
him  before he had gone 8
quarter of a mile, the Maid trotting
by him as if he was standing still. 1|

.left the crack Newark trotter so fa

AR e

‘Why 1 satd, 'un our WAy we drlﬂ
faster than that when we go to uner
als’ And I spoke to the Maid. Sh

behird that he never kmew he was 1t
the race.

*One day Jack Nodine, one of thi
conspicuous horse owners, drivers ant
dealers of that day, came to me ant
said he had a green horse he wante
to work out on the track, and aske
me if | wouldn't drive my mare agalns
her to get .her into the idea that sht
was racing, so she might show bette!
what was in her. 1 was glad to do it
and it wasn't long before I saw tha
Nodine's mars was a trotter, althoug!
she broke under urging. The Malc
stopped along with her when Nodine't
mare was going her limit, as easy as |
it was nothing more than & jog. |
didn't- know then that the allege¢
green mare of Nodine's was none oth:
er that the crack trotter Greer
Mountain Maid, a mare that had giver
Flora Temple some of her cloaes
races, but she was,

“A little while after that Jack No-
dine came over to the stable where |
had the mare and said he wanted w«
buy a tracker and that he thought my
mare would make & good one. | smilec
and said 1 thought she would. He ask
ed me what 1'd sell her for. 1 tolc

him she belonged to my wife, and .
didn't know whether she would sell

but I would find out. A couple of dayt"

later Jack came around again and !

told him my wife would sell the mare !

**For how much? said he.

‘*‘Twelve hundred dollars,’ said I.

“He opened his eyes and sald t_ha1
was & pretty stiff price for a tracker
1 said yes, i» was. He looked at mt
and then said:

“*‘How fast is she? i

“I told him 1 didn’t know.

* *Will she show better than
sald he.

“1 told him thought she would, and.
he said that if she could beat '40 hc'
would take her at my price. We drove
quietly over to Centerville track
There was no one there. 1 sent the
Maid around and Jack held the watcl
on her.

“-She made it {n *37 sald he wher
he came around, and he bought the
mare. although he left her in my cus.
tody. | didn't know until a good whil¢
after that that the mare had turndd
the track that day, not ip 2.37, but ip
2.27—and I hadn't urged her at that.

"About that time Jack Nodine weni
to the Albany races with Black Doug-
las, one of the great trotters of thal
day. Some driver or owner was work:
ing out horses every day on the Unlon
course. Groups of horsemen, sporting
men apl others interested in trotting
were constant spectators, aiad the
Meald seemed always to take their eye.
One day the driver of Grey Hddy had
the great trotter on the course, and |
brushed with him and let the mare go.
8he went away from him and kept the
galt. Jim McMann was there that
day, and he and Waltermeyer who
afterward owned George M. Patchen,
and Jones, the big lottery man, heid
their watches on her. I saw the look
of amazement on their faces when the
mare finished the mile. And it had a
right to be there, too, for their watch-
es recorded the fact that the untrained
Orange county mare had turmed the
track in 2:18.

“Flora Temple was then carrying
everything before her on the trotting
track. Her best time was 230 1-2
When Jack Nodine went to Albany he
authorized me to make a match be-
tween the Maid and Flora for $56.00(
a side, but for some reason [lora's
owner wouldn't consent. When No-
dine returned, however, & match for o
purse of $2,000 was made. The sports.
men had watched the Mald, but had
sald nothing, and when the day of the
race came—June 15, 1853—the publir
were surprised to find the Mald the
favorite in the betting against the
peerless Flora Temple. 1 had told
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Flora Temple,

Jack Nodine about the Mald's pecu.
larity regarding her check and cau-
tioned him repeatedly that if he ever
started her in a race he must be gure

and see that her check rein was we-

qaunmm..

Kindly Words.

At the Second Presbytertan chured, |
FPenn avenue, Frittsburg, the pastor,
Rev. 8, Edward Young, Sunday moro-
fng, June 18!, selected his texts from
the Acts £xvill: 16: “When we cume
to Rome.” He sald in part: ~loqaay
Rome is the religious center for naif
the Christian world. Whatever our
belief concaerning certatn gontrines of
the Catholtc churenh, whoever sees the
sweetl spiriftuelle face those plercing
eyes. that Inteilectual bhead, that
supremely man, Pope Leo, will belleve
fn him. Ninety-three winters leaves
him yet with viston undimmedq, with
zeal unabated and with volce lovely
as 8 lute and clear as a clarion.
7 hough he could commana the luxae
1cs of Caesars, his table costs probably
Zo cents a. day, and barring the pomp
ol publlc occastons, his lite 18 un
remitted toll and severest rrugaiity.

“Surely the time bhas come when
Cathojics and Protestants shouid quit
hating each other for the love o1 yod.
1.¢, there e no strife except the effort
to surpass each other in dolng good,
The serious issue now is nut between
Catholics and non-Catholics, but pe
tween religion and no religton. 1l
Rome and its history teach anything,
}s It mot that we shouid shealhe the
sword and preach the Gospel.”

Death of a Prominent Indian Catholle,

The Catholic Seantinel of Yoruand,
Ore., mentions the death of Chlel Sal-
tese of the Coeur d'Alene Indian triba
who was & potable figure in that part
of the country. He wuas converted
fAfty-four yvears ago by & Jesait mils.
stlonary, and was instrumental 1n con-
verting the whole tribe His religious
'fervor and special devotion to the

lbacred Heart were particularly got-

=ble. In his last muments pe was
attended by the Jesult kathers, whom
he had always loved. Upward of six
hundred Indians attended the solemnn
requtem mass and he was borne to hig

' last resting place by 8ix Indlana.

Playing a “Skin Game.”

A colored Methodist  preacher
recently declared at Baltimore tnat
the J(&ihollc church was the only
church |n Maryiand in which the
whites would sit next to coloreq people
without hurting the feelings of the
colored race, The reason ror this
Catholic @emocracy s, that Holy
Mother, the Church, 100ks more to the
welfare of the souls of her children
thun to the color of thelr skin. ‘I'nose
churches that bar or insuit the colured
people are playing a “skln game, —
Catholic Tribune.

Does the Pope Go to Confession?

Does a Pope go to coufessivn, und
to whom?

Yes He chooses his own conlessor,
Just as the people, especially those
living In large parishes or 1n targe
citles, select to whom they wil con
fess. |t Is customary for priests o
g0 to confession weekly. St. Charies
Borromeo, when Archbiahop of Milan,
Italy, went to confession every ¢ay
His faults were few and amall, but
bringing sorrow for the fauits of the
day, or of his previous lite, he could
receive absolwtion. And there 1s some
wonderful help in absolution that noth-
ing else supplies. Each sacrament has
i1ts own special grace in addition to the
general effects of grace that we Know
belong to all the sacraments. Again, a
person who goes to confession regu
larly each week is In the way to galn
all the ordinary indulgences where
even confession is one of the requis
ites. 8o It may be presumed that the
Holy Father goes to confession every
week.—Donshoe's Ml.glzme

CATHOLIC NOTES.

Brunnetiere will take part in the
congresp of religious music which be-
gins at Bruges Belgium, next August.

Bishop Cormont of Martinigque is &
native of Paris, and was once an at-
tache in the cabinet of the French min-
ister of finance.

Father Powers has begun his novel
open air meetings In Edinburg Urass
Market, Scotland. Large crowds attend
tnese meetings and a unique ieature
i« the pled ge to wbstsin from all tntoxi-
cating liquors on Saturda; s from noon
until midnight. It 18 kpown as The
twelve-hour pledge.

In the tour of inspection that the
Archbishop of Tuam has been making
of his different parishes in [reland, he
expresses himself as thoroughly pleas-
ed, and spoke of the satisfaction 1t
'was to him to see the flourishing state
©of religion, education and temperance.

Two Franciscan nuns recently cete-
®rateqd their golden jubilee in Giasgow,

cotland. Rev. Mother Clatre and Sis-
ter Agatha have in thelr respéctive
spheres of activity, accompis g'a
much for religlon and education in
Scctland. The touching eeremony ac:
cording to the ritual provided by the
church was perlormed by Bishop
Alaguire.
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“Gwendolen, isgyour kpee in that
chair? Why, my dear, one would think
you were A child of five”

“My dear Gwendolen, do stop drum~
ming on the window-—such a lack of
dignity.”

Gwen stood up stiffty, *1 suppowe
you mean iiat you dor’t like to sce an
old maid dolng anything excepi otd
maldy thinge,” ske said as cuttingly ae
she dared.

Francesca and Harriet looked at her,
at their mother and at eseh other, “Is
there nothing you can do which wonld
not be ‘old manidy’ as you cah itP”
agked Harriet mildly.

“What shall 1 do? demanded Gwen.

*“Can’t you read to aunt”—

“No, I can't,” interrupted Gwen
flercely. “1'm as hoarse a8 a crow from
sereaming into aunt’'s ear trumpet for
an hour.”

“Have you practiced this"—
Frandesca.

“Practiced 7’ repeated her youngest
sister, with still greater scorn, -“What
for? Haven't 1 practiced fifteen years
for nothing? Nobody wants to hear me
play. It's a perfect tarce, doing thing®
Just because other people do them, I
shan't do it any longer though.” And
Gwen, her tall figure gquivering with de-
fiance, rushed out of the parior and up
to her room.

Poor Gwen! She was the youugest
and had therefore never grown out of
childhood In her sisters’ eyes.

Harrlet and Fraucescs, aged respee-
Uvely forty and forty-four, were sa
used to wmannging the housekeeping,
their mother, the parish charitable
work, the rector and sometimnes the rec
tor's aussistant, who had only bheen
there since Clhristmas, that they nat.
urally expected to keep on managing
tnelr little sister too.

Gwen did not sagree. She beat he!p-
lessly round in her cmge, the great,

began

“MAY I TURN BACK WITE YOU?" BAID MR,

WARDE.

gloomy house where her two energetic
sisters were nlways criticising, com-.

manding and forbidding.

8ho threw herself on the bed and

tried not to cry.

Harriet stood in the doorway, and

Gwen had jumped to her feet,
“Gwendolen, Mr. Warde s
stairs, and he has asked for you.” °

“He probably wants me to g0 and |
visit old women,” sald Gwen, "1 lhm’t.

1 hate old women.”

But Harrtet had gone down stalrs

again to talk to the young assistant,

Gwen followed slowly,

Francesca looked up first whin G\mn
opened the parlor door.

“Mr. Warde has come to ask us m
to help with the mervices during Lent,
Gwendolen,” she sald briskly. “He
wants us to sing in the volunteer

ask you when yﬁﬁ' | &0
practice,” he went on, -
wero o seitled thing. .

heard youoften gz § p

to Gwesr's pale cheeks, ‘*',.;
great, dismppointment to me“'
iring what she said,

‘| independence mean?

‘ &; , Hght blue eyes would defen

dowxy

see the tears in '

*1 knew that you oy

he expimined when ¥he
bewlldered. *“You wi}f

adided, ¥t wonld be x

“*No,” answered Gwen,

comne.”

She only balf heard what Mn
was talking abont as he walki
with her. She was living in a
But at the gate, ap he turned t
ber, she gasped, “Please don't 4y
that [ bave promised,” and was gons

But, though she did not see it, -M
Warde looked mfter her as though
understood. o

L ] » . 3 .

“Whero are you golng, Gw&nm
asked Harriet cheerfully. Gwoen i
ed nervousty and logked ardHin
was 4 o’clock Monday afternoon ~§h§,
elder siater came suddanly fato
and met Gwven, who was hurrx!
ward the front door m X BUNp
silent manner.

QGwen took o great breath, |

“I~1 o't walt, Har:!eh :1
ongagement."

Hurrtet smiled.  “An enxﬁ
¥ She was ahvays good xSE
induigent of lLer sister's *ehi
ways'® “And it can't waity | ¢
"#No, ft can't. T've promimé
Warde that T'd be there at 4. -

MK Warde! You've prominsed bin
Harrlet stared. What aid-thissudd

Ht\rrlet came close to tlm ‘dm

detetmination, Gmn did n
fhie knew that one glance

vest plans, Sudd

Lher\iend, her oyes ap g
promised to help him, snd
now!" \And, Singing dni

door, she rushed Into M

wbbing hylterleail
tleeve,
At that moment hcm
stantly he twrnéd and beat
clomo to Gwen's, ind, holdipg:
Armly inis, he said softl;
had not meant to sk
Gwen, will "you marry

And low an her answer
¥hon be heard it

“Yos,” said Gwen. "lt—ét I-I X)
let me. . i
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een insisted that I sbould get out and
bave something with them. As wt
were having something, and the mer
wers still wondering and talking
about the explolt of my mare, a mar
whose name 1 lenrned weas MoCarty '
a wealthy resident of Newark, drov:
up with a rattiiag good horse an(
stopped.

“That horse, he sald, bad out-trot,
ted everything there was in thal
gounty, and tkere was some good ones

;:e-ud. I looked the horse over. H¢

as a trotter, sure enough, but I mai(
80 his owndr that I could take the
peing off of my mare and beat hit

8 1 wanted t0 bDet a little some
@iag on it; and I sid I would be

lul. across the fiat easy. He askei

hung loose! The race was won by
Flore from that moment. The Mald
being lost without the familiar bal.
ance of her check, would not or could
not trot, and Flora Temple won at
she pleased in 2.33.

“Not one in all the thoubands of
cpoctston of that race sver knew why
the Maid, with all ker speed and fauit
less galt, was dismnxced in that hear
but the backers of Mora won hundreds
of thousands of dollars, the Maid lcsi
the chance to win the title of Queen; &
of Trotters, and the history of trot
ting was entirely changed by th
simple throwing of a checked rain

“Jack Nodine had begun & systenx
of severe tra!nht of the Mal&, and ki
persisted Iz i untll she went off he

teen wers converts. On the same day,

at Jotet, 111, twenty converts ambraced
the faith ag the resuit of & recent mis
sfon by tixs Paulists, and & class ol
fifty-two is under instruction. ‘This 1s
church progress in concrete and up-
mistakible form.

L

What & Methiodist Minleter Thinke,

A Cleveisnd, Ohfo, Methodist min-
Suter, Rev. Dr. Charies Mitchell, Ib o
feocent sermon on the bﬂ% “What &

ike about other churches,” hid the
tolloﬂl‘ t0 say about tll‘ Catholic
church: “I llke the Roman Catholic
church because shé belioves in the re

ligious training of her chiidren, and |

at a great sacrifice of time and mon.
ey, does it. [ like it because it stands

ily. *“I want to get some on
some one, !l;!,,ll en¥ 4
“Oh, Mr. W, Y&rme playf

For a momen% iﬁ%re Was a atu

stlence, while poor Gwen's Wordy nﬁﬁﬁj

back to her shrilly. ,

“"p 1 L. ‘A .
‘for us too. Can't yon help nie‘&xid good.

But Mr. Waide was uninng. “It :

will be a grest pleasure to !mn you ‘

take it,” he meid.

His answer broke the mll.
sesca and Harrlet
test, “Why, Gwendolen, what & thi
to ask! Of éotirwe llia eouldu't
Warde.”

“Why, certalnly: tha un do!ta
you, Miss Gweny’ '

But her fifiv fiare of Wp |

mw
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