In the 0ld Home.
Like the patient moss to the rifted hill
The wee brown house 18 clinging;
A last year's nest that Is lone and stiil,
Though it erst was filled with alnging.
Then ﬂeet were the children's pattering

And thu!r trilling chiidish laaghter,
And many volces wers sweelt—oh, how
swoet!
Ringing from floor to rafter.

The beautiful darlings, ons by cne,
From the nest's safe shelter fiylog,
Went forth in the sheen of the morning
sun,
Their futtering pinlons trylng.
But oft as the reaping time is o'er,
And the hoar frost crisys the stubble,
'!be,r baste to the lttle home once more
From tho great world’s toll aud troubja

And the mother herself 1s at the pane,
With a band the dim eyes shading,

And the flush of girlhood tints sgaln
The cheak thut s thin and fading.

For her boys and girls are coming homs,
The mother's kiss thelr guerdon,

As thoy came cro yet they had learned to

roam
Or bowed to the task and burien

Over the door’s worn sill they troop,
Ths skles of youlh above them,

T bo blessing of God on the bappy group
Who have motber left to love them!
They well may smile In the face of care

To whom such grace is given—
A mother's falth and & mother's prayer
Holding thewm close to heaven,

There sre tiny hands that pull her gown,
And small hoads bright and golden;

The childish laugh und the childish frown,
And the dimplad fingers folden,

That bring again 1o the mother-breast
The apell of the sunny weuther

When she hushed her brood in the crowded

nest,
And all were glad wgether.

A truce to the jarring notes of life,
The cries of puln and passion!

Over this luil In the eager strife
Love bovers, Eden-fashlon.

In the wee brown house were lessons taught
Of strong and sturdy lving.

And ever whers honest haods have wrought
God bears tho true Thaoksgiving.

—The Home-Muaker.

FAITH GAVE THANKS.

OW, ltttle mother, you
are going, and that's
all about it; I shall
stay and take care of
Bertie; he prefers me;
don’t you, dear?” And
Faith Darrows turned
to her little brother,
lying all wrapped up on
the lounge, where he
had beon for two weeks,
laid up with & broken
leg.

“Yes, mamma, you go,
and let Faith stay; she
makes it ever so much jollier for s fel-
low. Bhe's got lots more "'musement in
her than you have, mamma, and 'sides,
you éay yourself, she makes bett.er
tafly.”

There was a general burst of lnught-er
at this remark, for they all knew Bert's
hobby-horse was tafly, saddled with
‘musement.

“Thank you, liitle boy,” Falth an-
swered; "It is a rare thing for me to be
appreciated by & young gentleman;
Cousin Lute here, for instance, does
pot agree with you at all.” And she
glanced sauclly over to where he was
standing. Lute Dinsmore's face flushed
angrily as he met her imperious look,
put he did not answer, BSo, catching
her preity, sweet-faced mother around
the waist, and waltzing her about the
room, she went on:

“Now, I hope,since Bertic agrees, that
you are convinced it is your bounden
duty to go to grandpa's and spend
Thanksgiving as usual. Don't interrupt
me; I have it all planned, you see—
Lute 18 going to drive you and the girls
over this afternoon, old Mike will sleep
in the house to keep off burglars, and
Bertia and I willhave glorious fun.”

Just here let me explain that pretty,
ead-faced Mrs, Darrows was a widow
with four children. Faith, the eldest, a
fun-loving, saucy young lady of 18—
Belle and Kitty, twin sisters, two years
younger, and Bertie, a slim, mischiev-
ous boy of 6—who in searching for
amusement In the top of a tree two
weeks belore, fell out of it and broke
his leg. This accident had quite u
Mrs, Darrows’ plans for spending
Thanksgiving at her childhood's home,
a8 she had never falled to do sinece her

Since Mr. Darrows' death
two years before, Luther Dinsmore, a
cousin of the family, had lived with
them and managed the farm. He wasa
sensible, manly young fellow of 25, with
& heart of gold, and all the h.mlly were
*devotedly attached to him., Faith alone
snubbed him unmereifully, and they
quarreled one day and made wup the

Impetuous, fun-loving Faith was su-
thority In the Darrows' household, and,
;l“mnl u;o:‘lmmher mother over to

wWay o nkin, regard to this
much talked-of ianksgivins visit,
And at three o'clock that alternoon she
stood in the yard, with a shawl wrapped
about her, and watched the happy load
drive away in the bandsome new cutter,
to which the horses had never been har-
nessed before.

Shutting her tremulous lips resolute-
1y, Faith marched into the house; and
all the rest of the affernoon was as
sweet and entertaining and jolly as
even the fastidious Bertie could wish,
~ While she was cleaning off thelrsmall
table Mike came into the kitchen,
it in hand, stammer ng and hesitating.
it yer bonor, Miss Falth,
& favor 1'd be afther axing of yeez,
Ye see me ould mither is &

E

shaky and down In the mouth, and I
don't loike to be havin’ the likds of her
alone all night—so if ye'd be afther lete
tin’ me off, Miss Faith.”

“Do you mean to tell me that youa
have the heart to leave Bertle and me
all alone to-night? I would never have
believed it of you, Mike Donald.”

“Bhure it's not for yeez to shtop alons
I'd be afther axin’—but lettin’ me sind
up me friend, Tim Murphy, to bide in
the house all night.”

“There, that will do,” with an angry
gtamp of her foot—"go home, go any-
where you lilke, but don't be sending
Tim, or any other, to take your place;
it youdo I will lock the doorin his face;
do you hear? Bertie and 1 can stay
alone, we are not afraid to; we are not
cowarily like you.”

The old man sreaked off down the
road rather sheepishly, not to go home,
she well knew, but down to the village
tavern for a drop of liquor and a night's
carou

Well, there was no help for it, though
in spite of her brave words she was at
heart a bit of a coward and watched the
dark creeping in at the windows rather
ruefully.

But Bertle of course must not imag-
ine his big sister was afraid of the
dark, go ghe laughed and frolicked with
him. Bertie's gay prattle became silent.
How lonesome it was now. Bhe sewed
awhile, then tried reading, and at last,
perceiving it was already 11 o'clock,
ghe lald aside her book, put out the
light and curled herself up on the
hearth-rug near Bertie's couch with her
head on a chair. Gazing dreamily into
the bright fire, with a sigh, she quite
forgot for the time that she and Bertie
were all alone in the house and only re-
membered how gay and festive and
bright it was at grandpa’s, fifteen miles
away; the rooms aglow with fire and
lamp-light, the dancers whirling
on the floor, And she caught,
now and then, in the sobbing mi-
nor of the wiolins, the eoun of
Cousin Lute's gay laughter and the
gleam of his handsome white teeth.
What a delicious laugh he had, and such
beautiful teeth and kind, gray eyes.
Bhe know just how much he would be
Eotwd and made much of down there;

o always was. Everybody, young and
old, thought him perfection. And he
would talk and laugh and dance with all
the giris, and quite forget her troubled,

home and thinking all manner of non-
sense about him., And with a hot tlush
and a gquick calch of her breath, she
remembered she had not been so lov-
able and kind to him that he would be
likely to think of her very tenderly.

How angry and proud he had looked
that day In the garden when he told her
he loved her; but he had hurled the
words at her as if they had been & boom-
erang or some other missile, and al-
most in the same breath added harshly,
with a bitter laugh and a sarcastie
gleam of his white teeth: “Don’t take
the trouble to tell me I am a fool for
loving you. I am only too well aware of
the fact already, knowing to my sorrow
what a devil of a life you would lead a
man.

She scarcely knew what reply she had
made to it all, only it was something
mocking and saucy and sarcastic, she
remembered. He had never been quite
the same to her since, she thought,
with & little sob. Ifonly he were only
gitting in the chair over yonder, just
this moment, she felt sure she could go
right up to him and whipser softly:

“I am wretched, Cousin Lute; I want
you to forgive me. I am tired of being
naughty and self-willed and rebellious;
I want to try and make myself worthy
of your love, and——"

Hark! what was that? Just a tiny,
tiny nolse in the kitchen; only a ras
maybe; but all the blood seemed settling
about her heart. Bolt upright now she
sat and listened breathlessly. Hush!
there it was agaln, like some one trying
to open a window. Her eyes seemed
starting from their sockets, her heart
beat so she could scarcely breathe, She
dared not go out and imvestigate. The
only door leading into the sitting-room
from the kitchen was locked, but she
glided noiselessly over to the big book-
case in the corner, and heavy as it was
wheeled it comehow agalnst the locked
door; LEl.lta!:l chairs on the table against
that, then crept back to Bertie. Pres-
ently there came a faint chink as of
breaking glass,and the sound of feet step-
ping softly about, and the glimmer of a
light under the shut door. Half dead
with terror, she stood with her arms
around Bertle, who still slumbered
peacefully. Presently a hand softly
turned the kmob of the sitting-room
door, and, with one terrified ehriek, she
fell fainting acroas Bertie's couch.

When she opened her eyes again the
room was cold as a barn, there was a
window wide open, und her clothes were
wet with the water that had been

t | dashed in her face. Bert was wide

awake and chattering like a magpie to—
whom do you think?—why, nobody in
this world but dear cousin Lute, who
was bending over her with a face nearly
a8 white as her own.

He had taken ber mmother and sisters
to their destination, then driven directly
back home, as he had Intended to do
from the first. Finding the lights out
and everything qulet and fearing to dis-
turb her, he had entered by the kitchen
window.

The sun Thanksgiving moming rose

lorlously besutiful over all the land.

d for once, at least, Falth Darrows
did not forget to be thankful for God's
blessed goodness. But for once she did
forget to quarrel with Lute Dinsmore
and was sweet and tender and woman-
ly, letting ber heart speak to him
through her eyes.

At noon the long table, spread in the
sitting-room in Bertie's honor, falrly
groaned with the load of good things
she had prepared. There was a plump
chicken, de icately browned and piping
hot; a delicious oyster ple send-
ing wup its savory ecent;
steaming in ‘their gray jackets
under a snowy napkin, squash yellow
as the goiden blossom that produced it,
one’s

crisp green pickles that mdo
mﬂhm ﬂll.lyln “Olmﬁ‘;'
mﬂﬂ-mﬂ on & preily

T

s N

yellow head lying drowsily on a chair at | ince: In

hen it was all ready and two tiny
bouguets made from the few flowers she
had, and placed by Lute's and Bertie's
late, Faith ran up-stairs to brush her

array hersell in her

thrust in the dainty bedice.

Bert gave a shrill whistle when sha
ecame down, and shouted “Great Boott”
in roysal school-boy fashion; but it was
the kind gray eyes watc her so
steadily at the otber end of table
that made her blush so furiously.

Next day when Mrs, Darrows came

me, and had Bertie in"her arms onoce,

confided to her “that Thuksgiving
Day hadn’t been much of a time 'cept
the dinner, That Falth and he had lots
of fun until Cousin Lute came homs,
and after that Faith had 'lected him
risht along, and didn't ceem to care to
'muse anybody else but Lute. Not but
what Cousin Lute i8 good enough most
time, mamma, bnt 1 do think too much
of him Is a newsance.”

And that night when Falth, with her
blushing face hidden on her mother's
neek, told the sweet old story of Lute's
love for her and their reconcliliation, she
added with a touch of her old sarcasm,
“but it I ever have any more love-
making on hand, deliver me from having
Bert around; he won't even let anyone
be ‘spooney’ with comfort.”
uWhy ure you harsh and unloving,

Fllling my poor heart with pain?

Lives young us ours should be happy:

Whisper forgiveness agaln
Why do yoa talk of my fallles?

How can you censure und scorn?

Kiss me, sweetheart, and forglve me,

This doar blessed Thank«gliving morn.”

—Ladles” World

THE FIRST THANKSGIVING.

An Official Proclamation Recommending

Its Observance Was First Issued In 1752,

In “Young's Chronicles of the Pil-
grims” the following is found:

“The harvest being gotten in, the
Governor sent four men on a fowling
expedition that they might rejoice in a
speclal manner. Amongstother recrea-

mbled hair, bathe her heated face and | his

——

Any one in posseasion of 25 cents can go
to the nearest dea'er ia medicines and pro-
cure a bottle of Salvation Oil and be cured
as once of rheumatism, nearalgia, or any

or ache.

could
unte

who are sure that t
never tell a lie have never had &n
temptation.

e e ———
Have Yoo Asthbma?

De. R. Scarrrmax, St. Paul, Minn., will
mail & trial packag* ‘of Schiffman’s Asthina
Cure ¥uxe to any safferer. Gives inatant re-
lief in worst cases, and cures where others
fail. Name this paper and send address.

Whan to Fly Hich.

First English Sparrow—*The res
are offermyg rewards for our heads. Ae'nt
you seared 7

Second English Sparrow—‘No I shan't
worry until t!:-ay call us game and pass laws
to protect us.™

A Tremendous Rumjpad

Inthe system s produced by a disorderly
liver. Bile gets into the blood and gives &
saffron tinge to theco and eyeball

sick headache seusue, the digesiive organs are
thrown out of gear, the bowels become costive.
thers are pains through the right ride and
shouider blade, the breath grows sour and the
tongue furred. dizziness is frequent, especially
on rising suddenly. This state of afairs can
not exist unless the disturbance were a serious
one. Yetit is easily remediable with Hos-
tetter’s Stomnch Bitters, which relieves every
sympt of bili and indigestion, and
promo ¢s a regular action of the bowels, and is
suxillary of appetite and sleep. The Bitters i
n superb specitic for malarial and kidney trou.
ble, rheud:l‘l:.l.m and debility. A wme[iul

coa o

A Naturil Eesulr,

Friend—*I se» you sre still giving vast
sumsa to chariiy. If you keep om much
longer you will have nothing to leave your

ives "

Rich Man (who is weary of reading about
will ):=*They can apply to the chari-

tlons they exercised in arms and feasted
Massasgoyt, with some ninety men, for
three days. November, 1621."

Thanksgiving, 1882,

The following is the first official re-

corded Thanksgiving Proclamation:

By the HONOURABLE

BPENCER PHIPPS, ESQ.;

Lientenant Governour and Commander-in-
Chief, in and over His Majesty's Province of
the Massachusetts Bay in New }gnalmd.

A PROCLAMATION for a publick
THANKSGIVING, 1752

Upon due Consideration of the gracions Dis-
ions of divine Providence towards us in
Year past; pmlcuhrly In preserving us
from devouring I anting us &
Competency of thu Fruits nl e Earth, not-
withst.mdl.na the Drought and nlrly Frost, by
which the latter Harvest hath been consider-
ably diminished: In bestowing so good &
Measure of Health in many parts of the Pﬂ:n-
pres 80 many of our Towns from
on of the Small-Pox, snd in re-

Con!
muhhlg ating the Malignity and Mortality
of that Distemper in those Places which have

been visited therewith, especialiy in Boston
and Charlestown, mdn{ ving us so fair s pros-
pect of beln; soon delivered from that Cal-
mlt.y protecting our Sea-Cossts and In-
i oreis Toomy B Tuvauiicie o€ Enemies;

].n nmrh:; d.lvm of om: Caftivea to Liberty;
o Privilegos,

relidnu -ad oiﬂl In Km :he 1!1'0 ur
Boverelgn Lord the ﬁ t. lgh-
nesses the Prince of ales, I.ho
Dowager of Wales, the Duke, and l.lu rest u!
the Ro Family; In blessing his Majest:
Counsels and Negotistiona for Preserving
of Europe, and the many other instances
of divine Goodness towards a sinful snd on-
thankful People.
I have thought fit, with the Aavico of His
jesty’s Counnell, to appoint T the
blxuemh of November next to ho nblen'td us
of publick THANKSGIVING th{uo:ﬂwut
wvinee: Hereby calling upon tera
and P@la nlt;lnmlr to solam.nm the same
Bot anl‘y God the Pralses of
pn. hnt. by mﬂorlnz Him the sincers
hankfulneas of their Hearts, and the un
lﬂed Obedience of their Lives; and wlth
Pralses to joln their fervent Bupplics-
tlm W Alml;hty GOD, that he wonid be
npt:ln confer all necessary Blesalng
tual and temporsl, o our Natlon uni
Land; and canse the Light of the Gospel te
shine upon all Nations, that so the whole earth
may be filled with His Glory.
niud Dnﬂ all servile Labour is forbiddem om the
Ulvn st Cambridge, the Thirteenth Day
October, 172, in the Twenty-sixth Year uf I.!w
Beign of our Bovereign lord GEOBGB the
Seoond, by the Grace of GOD of Great Britain,
France and Ireland, KING, Defender of the
&e, B. Phi
By Order of His Honour the Lien V-
emour with the advice ofwtha Council.
D Bave ths KING. -
BOSTON: Prl.nted by John Draper, Printer to
His Honour the Lieutenant-Gove

emour & Council, 1752

Anticipation.

Baby turkey—Mamma, do we cele-
brate Thanksgiving?

Mamma turkey—No, my dear; but
if we're lucky we will celebrate the
day after.—Judge.

A Hatchet-ating Study ln Turkey.

—Life.

J. C. BrEwART, the well-kn&wn com-
median, owns an island in the mouth of
Chesapeake Bay, on which there Is clay
that woud turn out pure aluminum at
sixtean cents a pound. The clay has
been examined by a Philadelphia chem-
ist, and at the end of the seazon a com-
pany is to be organized to manufacture
the metal

Duwiné a recent storm at Hopkinton,
N. H., an elm tree, under which Lafay-
mudhhm_atood at a
‘i‘“m 3, was struck

ning and demolished. by

Do xort forget your children whils
ancestors,

sies, you know.”

—_———

Is youn blood poor? Take Beecham's

Pills. 1Is your liver out of order? Use
Beecham's Filla. 25 cents a box.
“That man must be very rich.” *“He is.

How could you tell?”’ *“He'd have to be, or
he couldn’t afford to wear that shabby silk
hat,™

—_——

Don't gtve up and say there is no help for
Catarrh, Hay Fever and Cold in head, :ince
thousands testify that Ely's cream Balm has
entire!y cured them.

| Have been bothered with catarrh for
about twenty years; I had lost sense of
smell entirely and I had almost lost m
hearing. My eyes were getting so dim I he
to get wma one to thread my needle. Now
1 have my hearing ns well ns [ ever had, and
1 can see to thread as fine a needlle as I ever
did, my sen<e of smell seems to be improv-
hlzl]l the time. I think there 1s nothing

like EI Gy 's Cream Balm for Catarrh.—Mrs.
rimes, Rendrill, Perry Co., O.

M!PLY Balm into each no:trii. 1t is Quick-
ly Absorbed. Giv-a Heisf ut once, FPrice
50 cents at Druggists or by meil.

ELYY B&OTHLBS. 5 “'nm Sk, New
or!

1) you fear & depression in business as

the result of the election?” “No, mr; I am
& hatter.’
——
FI
NERYE RESTORER. Mo B¢ afver Hrat day's voe. Mo
velous cures. Treatise and #2 00 triel bottls free to Fit
vy to Dr. Kline, 31 Arch St., Philadsiphis, Fa.

The fortunes of war seem to be accumu-
lated principally by the guanmakers.

““Haunsen's lagic Corn Salve,”™
Warranted lo cure, or money reﬂ:nllsﬂ. F

wour Lroggist for it. FPrice 16 cen

The reason that rich men ham S0 many
friends is becauss they are capital fellows.
—
J. C. SIMPSON, Marquess, W. V., says: “Hall's
Catarrh Cure mni'“ me of & ve.:y! bad case
of catarrh.™  Drugglsts sell It,'r&.

Misa Georgia: Are you fond of politics,

Mr. Heighup? Mr, 1 knowingly
lthinkfpwl:fer trvm alzhup (S )

When Visiting Kansas Clty Stop at
the Brossom Hovse opposite Uniom Depot.
FustClaumevm respect, Rates, 32.50 per

cars to all parts of the city pass the

——ee
Made an Impression,
Mr. Saphead (sighing)—*I wuln you could
find something about me to like.’
ilusBe-ml(lundls}—-“Well Mr. Saphead,
there is one thing about you that I hke very
much.”
“;’lmglndtohnrymw s0. What is
“You make short calls.”

“Time works wonders;” but that's becauss
he never strikes an eight-hoar day.

Mrs, De Goode: throwi
stones at that little bolg? 'n:::r melh:tf
gir. Small Boy (very
Cause his ulhdunt.b'longtoourchunﬁ.

CHEAP RATES FOR A WINTER TRIP
Via 52 NTA FE ROUTE

To Texas, New Mexicu, Arizona, Califor-
cia, Utzh and Old Mexi off

“Eg‘."‘r‘- co, are offered by

els now on sale until June

with sufficient transit hm nach mumht'

to enable s to stop o at sll ponts

route, List of des inations includes Cor-

Chnsti, El Paso, Galieston, Houston,

mpasas, Rockp- San .ntonio, City of
Mexico, Monterey, Phanis, Freicott, Sal-
tilla, San Luis  Potosi, Las Vegaa Ho:

Bprmp. Grand Cacon of the [nluudq Los

Sau Die,
ml:'drnrhuafu San Francisco, Salt

man, wakid,
while ii 18 the baven for the immixm:. No

T S
.P.&T, A.
W. J. Bracx, T Kansas
LG P AT A Yous, Kans
“What m

Browne: Hullo, Where have
been? Whyte: Been Browne:
bhunting? What did you get? Whyte:

that will not run.

She: Well, love is a lobtery.
any chance at you?

Watta:

you spend it all, my dear.

didn't you?’ “Yes, my ¢
sour, sour mash for me,”

g

that will carry his oame

*Go to thunder!"
storm.,
with a lightning glance,

He (blmtntll;’ idie g
we going to have nigl
‘:"'ﬂfnh. Deviled ham n

Adorer:

recond

It is a strange paradox that fast colors are
We shall recover irom the campaign this
week, but there's toe grip to come.

“‘He is an artist by profession.”
that; but what is he by occupation?’

“1 know

He: I don't

P

}

Swi : Noddle has done some writing
D i‘z:l he book? S.ml wi{ie.

iggs : Has he written a wiggs: No,
he wrote his name on his umbrella.

think so. Would & fellow with only $5 have

The smnall boy represents one brand of
leaz that is not relished at the 5 o'clock
gatherings,

What will Adlai do with his ax
now? Pctis: 1 suppose he will use it in cut-
ting off debate.

Mre, Bridie: How much is your income,
Charlie? Mr. Bridie: You ought to kmow:

*You fell in love with your husband be-
cause you thought you could reform mm,
;and it was a

The bars of music are found in music halls,

wled Boreas to the
“Going to,” responded the storm,

What sort of supper are

ar bad?

angel cake.

Mny I be your pilot and guide
your bark through the stormy sea of life?
Fair Widow : No, dear; but you may be my

ns
e g tatakepticar s
Bslon
ding the fos of

thesa wio

depend sole
&tﬁlﬂa g el | nmi‘gr: blocd
immodiately

outwardly abcorbed

on the

o tho

GLADTONE,
Gladstone has decided on the advice of his

rather nights when questions of importance
come up. Gladstone is now an old man. The
British Parliament sits only at nights, and
it is a severe task for himn to continue thess
labors, When we reflect that he has been

we can see what a large space he fills in
modern Eunglish History. Old people will
find in Reid's German Cough and Kidney
Cure one of the best things in the world for
violent colds, coughs ¢nd all affectstions of
the lungs. It is a perfect cure for pneumo-
nin and can be (aken witktout the slightsst
danger. A Cough remedy contmmning sm
opiate is fatal when the patient has pneu-
monia, This is not the case with Reid's
German Cough and Kidney Cure. This is
the best remedy for all maladies that affect
the lungs, that was ever offered fo the pub-
lic. Small boltles 25 cents, large sire 50
cenln

Sylvan Remedy Co.,
Peoria, Illa.

Sell It.

Books on * Blood and Skin Diseases ™ malled fres,

SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.,

Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga,

Tie Best

Waterproof
Coat
in the

WORLD!

Fers Lame Side, Btk o

Plaster will give prest eatiefaction —ag centy.

i a Guarantee,
aum-.rm

Agents Wanted on Salary

or cominissi to handle the New Patent

(I:emk-l.l Ink Pencil. Anenb mak-
per week. onroe

hctuxmg Co., X 850 LaCrosse, Wis.

DOUBLE 'l,,._"ci-lg}ﬂ

Brosch-|
-ﬂ“ﬁ#

$7.560.
..........,.....&
OII”"' sahingion, B.C.
:mumw.uadjm.gdﬂm.mﬁ-

EAsLY RisERs

l’-w fo! uﬁﬁ MM
l.bt I...I.nk?‘lll-l r Cor

WATCHES

M..-!-blt
lll'lllla.,.‘-z-..s P
!&E.l CUR cu:x Sample_fres.

BROS. MEDICINE CO., Bt Louls, Mo,
e oves e | Thompsen's Eye Water.

KN U T 48848
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TOPEKA. KAN

MARRIAGE PAPER ... -5 orve o

oledo, Ohlo
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marts, pleass mention this paper.

Haad«wme Catalozue and Beantiful Bpegis
mens of Penmanship sent free by Men.
tionlng this paper.

Board and Room §2.50 per week,

LARGE SCHOOL. Address. L. H, STRICELEE
——

RUPTURE
ls. Financial B

tigante our M
o!l-l‘il‘"'l"l'.‘lxu‘lblh
-m:ullw-lmc

Send 1

Written
:l-.'ithm

xevrx CURED = NO PAY.

cierence: First National Bank, Topeks,

Gunn to Absolutely Cure all kind«
use d KMFEor n!’llhﬂl.-
EXAMINATION FREE
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Milk Cans,

pans, churns, bottles,
everything which is

used for milk, even down to the
baby's bottle—these are things for

which you need Pearline.

With

Pearline, they're cleansed more
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nomically, and more thoroughly,
than with anything else known. The
people who know most about milk
say just that. We can’t afford to
print all the testimonials we hold.
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