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ALITTLE WAIFAT AN INN 

Story of a Ch 1d Absud.ned In the Back. 

' woods of Fennel) lvania, 

In noittern Pennsylvania there is a 

wayside inn which many years age, during 

the stage coach days, was a famous shop- 

ping place for travellers on old North and 

South turnpike. The ancient glory of the 

place long ego departed. In a field be- 

longing to the ion on a slight knoll inclosed 

by a neat wooden railing, there is a grave 

spoarently that of a child marked by a 
plain blues'one slab less than two feet high 

on which irs (a'ved the simple words 

‘Little Chip." This is the story of it told 

by the lendlord of the ¢ld tavern. 

§ One ev ning in the summer of 1848," be 

raid, ‘the regular ccach from the south 

reacted an inn an hour or more behind its 

usual time. The cause of the delay was a 

bresking down some miles below. Among 

tle passengers who alighted, while a black- 

smith repaired the damage done to the 

coach, was a handsome young woman who 

had a small baby in her arms She asked 

for a room where she might lie cown until 

the stage was ready to start, saying she 

was too ill to eat rupper. When the coach 

was ready to stsrl on its way the young 
woman (ame from her room carrying the 

child, or whet was susposed to be the child 

close to ner breast. The stage had been 

gore an hour or more before the rocm the 

young woman had cccupied was entered 

by any one about the house. Then the 

landloru’s wife went into it By the light 

of a candle the lady carried the was startl- 

ed to see the baby lyirg asleep on the bed. 

The news was soon spread through the 
house and Solomon Ryder, the landlord, 

sent a man, mounted on a fleet horse and 

carrying the abondoned child to overtake 

the coach and return tle child to tte wc- 

man. He made such good use of his 

time that he uverhauled the coach, but the 

wcman was no longer a passenger. She 

bad aligl ted at Clark’s Corners, tcn miles 

back, where she took the coach waiting for 

the eastern bound pastengers. To over- 

take that coach was out of the question 

and the man returned to the tavern with 

tie baby. 
‘The presence of the abandored baby 

in the tavern placed the landloard’s family 

in a dilemma. Mrs. Ryder h.d a large 

family of her own and to add the care of 

this noknown child to it was not to be 

thought of, and there was no family in the 
settlement that was not in a like situation. 

Hew to dispose of the ipnocent cause of an 

unfortunate situation was something that 

puzzled Mrs. Rpder. The babe was a 
very small one, a bcy, and app:rently 

bright and healthy. The good housewives 

of the neighborhood warmed toward and 

pitied the Lelplees stranger, and at last a 

novel plen was hit upon that solved the 
problem of its care. It was agreed among 

the families cf the lumbermen who then 

lived thereabout that the care of the little 

«n> should be divided up among them, one 

tamily taking bm for a week and each one 

‘“ Winter Finds Out What 

Summer Lays By.”” 

Be it spring, summer, 
autumn or winter, someone 
in the family is *‘under 
the weather’ from trouble 
originating in impure blood or 

fy rr 

low condition of the system. 
All these, of whatever name, can be 

cured by the great blood purifier, 

Hood's Sarsaparilla. It never disappoints. 
Boils “1 was troubled with boils for 

months, Was advised to take Hood’s Sar- 
gsaparilla, and after using a few bottles have 
not since been bothered.” E. H. GLADWIN, 
Truro, N. S. 
Could Not Sleep 1 did not have any 

appetite and could not sleep at night. Was 

so tired I could hardly walk. Read about 
Hood's Sarsaparilla, took four bottles and 
it restored me to perfect health.” Miss 
Jessie TurNBULL, Cranbrook, Ont, 

Never Disappoints 
— M— — 

Hood's Pills cure liver ills; the non-irritating and 

“only cathartic to take with Hood's Sarsaparilla. 

would not confine himself to clothirg 

made especially for bim, and, by the time 

he was 10 yeers old bis kind benefactors 

ceased trying to cloth bim in that way. He 
loved cows and horses, and seemed hap- 
piest when driving cattle to or from past. 

ure or leading a horse to water. He was 

uniformly good-tempered, but seemed to 

bave no affccton for any one. 
‘Nothing baving ever been heard from 

the woman who had abandoned him, all 

hope that the mystery -attending Little 
Chip would ever be ¢xpliined had long 

been given up, when one day, when the 
boy was 10 years old, a letter was received 

by Landlord Ryder, postmarked Philadel- 

phia It was alleged to have been written 

at the request of the woman who had abate 
doned the child ten years before, and who 

desired to have him bro ght to her at an 

address given in the leiter, as she was his 

mo‘her. This letter caused great commo- 

tion in the settlement, and the weight of 

public sentiment was against tearing the 

unfortunate boy away from the only home 

he bad ever known and transfer- 
rirg him to a person who had 

treated him so crueliy. But Solomon 

Ryder, whose word was almost law in the 

settlement decided that the boy might bave 

rights of great importance to him which 

his return to biy mother might establish. 
It was with difficulty that Ryder could in- 

| duce Little Chip to go go with him, but ke 

| at last got him away. He found the ad 

dress given in the letter, but was told the 

woman _ whom he sought, and who had 

been ill with consumption at the house for 

a loug time, had died two days before, 

—
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aud had been taken away by a strange man 
woman, who said they were relatives of 

hers. All that was known cf her at the 
house, which was a boarding house, was 

that her name was Mrs. Hunt. 
‘Ryder returned to the Ridge with his 

unfortunate charge, and the mystery of Lis 

birth was never revealed. As he grew to 

manhood he became an adept woodchop- 

per, but he worked only as the fancy 
moved him. He continued to live among 

the people, as he hid done since he ap- 

peared so strangely among them, although 
the families and their descendants had be- 

come scattered and few. Most of the 
mothers who had helped to raise the un- 

known waif from babyhood had long since 
passed away, but none of their ckildren 

ever attempted to chsnge Litttle Chip's 

mode of life or objected to the freedom 

of his presence. This child cf mystery 

lived in) (this way until {en years 

| ago, when, one dsy be came in from 

' the woods to the tavern where he bad not 
b:en for some months. I was the land- 

lord then. He went to the barn, fondled 
the horses and cows and visited every nook 
and corner of the premises. He went to 
bed soon after supper snd it was noticed 
by everybody that there was a peculiar, 
happy look on his face. Next morning he 
did not come cown. This was so rtrange 
that I went to the room where he had gone 
to bed. He lay in bed, dead with a smile 
on his face. His strange life come to a 
peaceful end. We buried him on the lit- 
tle knoll over yonder, and I had his grave 
stone marked by the only name he had 
known, ‘Little Chip.’ 

Mr. Rocks feller Dreads Debt, 

John {D. Kockefeller, the ‘Oil King, 

whose wealth tcuches the $125 000,000 

won his first start in a business way by 

working on a New York farm twelve hours 

out of the twenty-four, for twenty five 

cents a day.¥ He has earned his position 

as a multi-millionaire by adhering to the 
principals of the following maxims: 

It should be every man's duty to get all 

the money he can, keep all the money he 
can, and give away all he can. 

Buy only; what can be paid fer, and look 

upon debt as an ogre that first paralyzes 

aud then kills. 
Live within your means, and don’t think 

too much of your neighbor’s good fortune. 
Keep a record of all expedi‘ures and 

receipts so that at the end of each year 
you can fell whether you are saving enough 
money to provide the inevitable rainy day. 
Any one can make money; few can save 

it. 
Live as though every act of yours was 

under the ecrutiny of your bitterest enemy. 

The Golden Ruls In Money-Getting. 

President Jobn J. Mitchell of the Illi- 

nois Trust and Savings Bank, and a finan- 

cier of the first rank, simplifiies bis code 

of business ethics as follows: 

There is no question that the golden 

CHILD'S PLAY | 
MAKES oF WASH DAY 

rule is the best one to apply to business 
transactions. 

I put myself in place of the man wi'h 
whom I am dealing and govern my actions 
accordingly. 

Success has attended mv efforts because 
tn with others as I woull be dealt 
with. 
My rule in investment has always been ; 

Look to the principal rather than to the 
interest. 

ODD SIGNS ON OLD INNS. 

Carlous Survivals ia Eogland of an Anciert 

Custom, 

The sigas dirplayed by the innkeepers 

of this country, even in the earliest days 

of its existence, were never so fantastic 

and varied as those which were in use in 
the mother country. The number of sub- 

jects chosen by American landlords to 
stand for their inns was small and many 

of these were geographical. As there was 

no manor lord whose arms ware to be 
chosen as the insignia of the inn in the 

neighborhood of his supremacy, there was 

a monotony about the des'gas used here. In 
England, on the other hand, they were nu 

merous and diverse and there origin has 

never been satistactorily explained although 

many traditions about them have been dis- 
pelled by modern investigation. More then 

a century ago the large signs that formerly 

stood in the street in front of the inns were 

removed by law, but enough remain to 

surprice an American who stumbles across 

these inexpli able names in London. To 

this day there ttands in a London street 

‘The Antigallican,” a nsme which would 

convey little suggestion nowadays as to 

the character of s hostelry. The name date 

from the beginning of the eighteenth cec- 
tury, when a society was formed with the 

idea of keepirg always active the Ioglith 

dislike of the French. The association 

ceased to exist long ago, but the inn to 

which they formerly resorted still keeps 

their memory a little bit alive. Many of 

the signs are nearly as much represent- 

ative of some especial epitode. ‘The Bom- 

bay Grab’ sounds neither enticing nor 

comprehensible and can be appreciated 

succeeding to him in rotation. The cbild 

was so uniformly good, he rever having | 

been heard to utter a sound, that he bc- 

came a great favorite with the rude but | 

great-h arted backwoods families, and his | 
comir g was warmly welcomed wherever it | 
fell to his lot to go. 

‘In this way the child grew up among his | 
many foster relatives. He was literally the | 

child of tke settlement. Before he was | 
many months old the discovery was made | 

that the strangely abandoned child was | 
deaf, and from the utter absence of any in- 

clination on bis part to make an articulate | 
sound, it was believed he was dumb as well, 

which time proved to be true. Another | 

peculiarity of the child was his diminutive 

piza. At 4 years old, while bright aad 

healthy, he wes barely the size of the aver- 

age year] old child. As uo one knew the 

name of the waif, no} conclusion could be 

arrived at as to what name he should have. 

One dey some ne remarked that the baby 
was no bigger}than a Little chip, and from 

tbat time the} unknown child was called 

Little Chip, and as such tle stranger was 

kaown until he died. 

*When Little Chip was old enough to run 

about, Le developed a lovejfor soli'lude. He 

would not play with other children although 

not one,in this settlement but would run 

his feet off tojplesse the little mute. He 

loved the woods and spent all his time 

rooning over the hills. He was at bone 

whenever he choose to go. When he was 

hungry be entered the ; nearest houte end 

ate, and when he} was sleepy be went to 

bad at the first { housel{he came to. He 

clothed bimselt in the [same way, putting 

on whatever pleased bis fancy wherever he 

might be. Ttis trade made the naturally 

weird little’ waif still more picturesquely 

so, as nothing jhe] ever wore fitted him, 

whether it was hat,’ jacket or shoes. He 

Does Tea Induce Sleeplessuness ? 

No; good pure tea, properly steeped will pre- 

vent a Lealthy person frcm sleeping—on the ccn- 
trary, a lea like tbat sold in Tetley's Eleph n 
Brard psciets, is’ & nerve (onic, ard aistinctly 
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FOUR 4 DOLLARS 
—YOU CAN HAVE — 

Progress, ~~ 
—and those popular magazines— 

Munsey McClure 

——Cosmopolitan 
sent to your address for one year. 

DON'T MISS IT! 
You can’t AFFORD to miss if, if you have 

time to read, and want CHEAP and GOOD read- 

P. S.77 Old subscribers can secure the magazines upon’ re- 
newing, for soc. extra or $4.50 in all. 
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only with an understanding of the slang of 
the last century. Aj‘grab’ was a foot sol- 
dier at that time, and this term was com- 
monly used] to describe bim. The ori- 
gioal proprietor was a soldier who bad 
served in Bombay and #0 perpetuated those 
dsys ot bis career in the name he gave his 
hotel. Unique in charac'er is the London 
inn with the name ‘The Case Is Altered.” 
This stands opposite a cemetery, but its 
name has no connection with that circum- 
stance. The inn has been known by its 
ratter positive titls since the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth, when a lawyer had been 
trapped by his enemies to attend a bcgas 
mass performed by a layman disguised as 
a priest. This came out at the trial and 
tS prison'r, who was likely then to be 
convicted, got off by turning to the jary 
with these words: ‘Gentlemen, this case is 
altered ; no prizst, no mass.’ Since that 
day this name has always becn attached to 
some Eoglish ion. ‘The B:ll and Mack- 
erel,” found to this day in London, is in- 
tended to perpetuate the story of the man 
who when he put a fish caught by him back 
into the water for future use, tied a bell on 
its neck that he might be able to find it 
withcbt d.flizulty. 
The name ‘The Hole in the Wall’ is ap- 

plied to several London inns, and came 
from the hole in the wall ot I) :btors’ Pris- 
on, through which food and refreshment 
were passed to th m This name has gain- 
ed “some vogue here and sometimes as a 
term of rather unfavorable description. 
‘The Moonrakers,” a name s'ill found in 
Lo don, recalls the legend of the Wil shire 
farmer who tried to rake the reflaction of 
the moon oat of a pond. Oaly one hotel 
in London is known as ‘The R :nt Day,’ 
which bas no other rival in Enoglind. “The 
Pinner of Wake fizld’ is named atter a very 
famous pinner, or impounder of stray cat- 
tle, who won bis reputation by taking into 
confinement the cat:l: of the lords and bar- 
ons of the manor as frequently as the cite 
tle of the peasants. ‘Tie Running Foot- 
man’ took its name when the footmen con- 
grega‘ed in B:rkeley Square were in the 
habit of stopping there for their refresy- 
ments. ‘The Ship and Shovel’ near the 
wharves and granaries, is 1130 a tribute to 
the occupation of its principal clients. 

‘The Sun and Thirteen Cantons’ exists 
ina part of London long occupied by many 
of the Swiss resi lente, and its connection 
is obvious. ‘The World Turned Upside 
Doww’ bas a man walking upside down as 
its sign. He is supposed to be standing 
on his head, which was thought to be an 
attitude made necessary by the conditions 
of the South Pole. 
Two of the most interesting of Londen 

signs dicappeared only a few years 8go 
when the ions which bore them finally 
went out of exis'‘ence. Taey were ‘Old 
Pick My Tot’ and ‘Who'd a Thought 1t.* 
The name of the former is belicved to have 
come frcm that of the Roman slave who 
performed his work before he even stopped 
to take a thorn out of his toe. The other 
got its title from the strange fact that its 
first proprietor made out of ita fortune 
that} ultimately enabled him to get into 
peerage. His successor wartsd a new 
name for the plice, and ‘Who'd a Thought 
it" was suggested. This explanation is 
unsatisiactory only because there are three 
inns of this name in Endgland. 
Some of the former tteories of the ori- gin ot these names have been shattered 

during recent years. Tbe familiar cat and 
fiddle sign was said to have to bave origin- 
ated in bonor of ‘Canton fidele,’ a stanch 
Protcstant. In re: lity it had been a pop- 
u'ar sign for an inn io Eogland loog betore 
there was any distinction between Protest- 
ants and Catholics to cause the notice of 
a Protesiant who wes especialiy zaalous. 
Eflcrs ‘o find significance for the signs 
used on inns proved misleading. The 
o1iginal desire of the landlord was to make known in an age which cculd not read 
what bis purpose was and he like the mod- €rn advertiser, adopted the symbols he thought likely to do the best. This led to use of many signs without especial signifi- 
cance, although some modern students have tried to find sigrificanze in all of them. The arms of the lord of the manor under the protection they lived, the signs of the guilds and modifications in coats of arms 1bat had already been used were some of the ways of making the signifi- cance indicative of the character of the ior 
Freddy (age six) wes seated i - ber's chair. “Well, my little h A bad 

te Dabo, ‘how would you like your hair 

‘Like father’s, with a round hele at the top. 
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