While I was monarch of you
My heart from yondtll:dl nmr:‘r rAnge;
t
n‘:!l'bh&:{:l, %: -lonp.t'ltld change;
No penaily the change attends:
we caa ory quits, and be good friends,

Ferewgll' We'll meet agaln some day,
And all our fortunes we'il relate;
Of love let's have no more Lo say,
“Tis clear we'er not each other's fate,
(rar gane in pleasant fashion ends;
We can ery quits, and ba good friends,
- bers’ Journal,

HOW MR, NICHOLSON MISLAID THE
BABY.

(London Soclely. !
CHAFTIE L.

Mre. Nicholson was standing in a dubious
-attitude, with the study door half open, and
Ber eyes turning from the quiet figure in the
arm-chair by the table to another open door
in the passage behind her, through whichshe
could see a flood of suushine, and in the

sunshine a eradie.

“I don't feel quite easy,” ahesaid; "lam
30 afrald she should cry and noone hear her.
[ wish I had not let nurse go out; but all you
have todo,”" coming into the room and speak-

ing impressiyely: *“‘all you have to do is to-

ring the bell violently—violently remember
—for cook. For Heavens sake, John,” lean-
ing on tbe table and stretching out a pretty
hand to atiract Ler Qusband’'s attention,
“look up, or speak, or answer me, or yoa
will drive me mad"’

“What is 1t sll about, Agatha? Thse
ealm, placid, intelligent face opposite was
lifted gently, and the thin finger was slipped
on to the page to mark a panse.

“1t is baby, John,” eaitd Mrs. Nicholson,
ina faltering voice, and with idle, angry
%ears rolling down her checks., “Here have
I, for the last ten minutes, been begging
and imploring of you to remember baby;
not lo nurse her, I wouldn't trust you, bat
only to ring the bell il she cries.”

“Does that stop her? It seems: simple
enough. 1 think even I can do that.”

But Mra. Nicholson shook her head, still
weeping.

“You may laughat me er smesr if yon
like. [fit were my own baby I womld say
nothing; I would bear itall; but Exnmy's!”

With a pstientsigh the gentleman at the
writing table pushed the book away and
lost bis pilace, He looked at her in a be
wildered way.

“What isit, Agatha? a baby'
baby, of course.’’

“And not one-bhal!, one-hundredih part,
ne-thoussndth part, as valuable in yonr
oyes,' broke in Agatha, with impetnosity,”’
ws the smallest, the most unknown, the most
nndiscovered, star! You need not tell me:
i kpo v it"”

“Of conrse,” frowning gently, ‘‘every one
knows that a star, however small —stars are
not famons according to their size, my dear,
15 of infinitely more value than one hair of
2 baby's head. 1 mean” —hasiily—'"speak
ing from the entirely secientifi: point of
view; but as you were taying—you were say-
ing, were you nol'’'—a littls doubtfully
“something about that unfortunate babe of
Emmy's "™’

Mrs. Nicholson had driod her eyes, and was
soufronting him in a'l the cool snlendor ol
her preity summer drese, and with all vhe
oalm determination of & woman who has
wmade up her mind.

“Yee, ! was," she taid; “ouly, once for all,
John, if you call it a babe I wiil lesve your
bouse at once und never, never come back:
aud if younoeall it unfortuoate I shaill take
that hatefu! mannscript with me snd burn
it &t the kitchen fire. If { were yours''—
with impassioned irony—‘it might indeed
oe described as unfortunate; but Charles is
the best of fathers and he has alwavs been
the best of husbands.”

“Yes, yes, ol course, my dear. I said noth-
‘ng against Charles; 4 did not know we were
talking about him. We can fimish him ap
to-night, ' cheerfully, “'If this is 8ll you had
belier 2o out now, while it {8 fine.” turnine
his eye t0 the dazzling sunlight for an in
stant and then back to his blotted page
“"You can tell me about Charles, you know,
when you come in. The best of husbands'
I don't know much about them, ! fear. bnt |
know a little about the best of wives."'’

He rose and lsid his hand on the long,
slender. solt gray glove that was leaning
with delerminaticn on his neat manusecript.
The gray glove closed around his hand gect-
.y and clung to him almoat as if it were loth
0 lesve the thin, worn fingers; but he patted
it Rently and laid it asids., Mrs Nicholson
gave & faint sigh, but when she spoke szain
sbe spoke with eas decision nud more piead-
ing.

"It is not Charles, indeed it is not: it is the
'.'ilh!,'. Narse has gone out, and | have potL
her cradie in the morning room by the win-
dow. Joan,” sunddenly, “are vou listening?
What did I say last ‘

“The morning room, Agatha.’

“"Well,"” with a #igh of relief, '] see you
are faking it in and forsetting those horribla
eiars; and how you can compare a star td a
baby,” parenthetically, “'ig past me,’

“1 am sare | never did.”” he said gsntly.

“Well, don't interrapt me. John,
shall pever get out. What was Isavioe
baby iz 'n the morning room, and if she
érneyr—make oneé sound-—you are to ring
your beil—this ball, John-—for cook: do you
anderstand

“Yez | believe so.
—this cell—for cook.”

“Oh, 1 hope you will,” alter a panse.
“Fancy,” her eyes fiiling with tears agsin,
“ilshe crisd, ana no one heard her' 0,
John ; you will not deceive me” You will
ry=—snd—ring?

“My dear,” speaking with some dignity,
“sarely [ am not atterly destiinte of com-
mon humanity or common sense, [ hava
interesting work here” pointing to the
manuscript and the books of refersance
heaped sbout him; “bat I suppose, alter al!,
I sm boman.”

U, 1 hope 8o, 1 think so " cried Aczatha,
slspiag ber hands, “only you might nos
hear her, that wsa all | meant.”

“Then I think,” he said, with a gentle sar-
<astic amile, “that you may diswiss your
fears; they are guite groundless "

“Very well” sald Agatha, moving in a
hesitating way to the door, *I am satisfled,
I am trying to be satisfied: don't forger.”

““No." cheerfully. I will take a leaf from
Cheris 8’ book, the best of husbands ™

“Oh''—the grav glove had closed on the
handle of the door. but released it again—
“‘the Paynters are coming to-night, so you
must not go ool star gezing. '’

“All right,”” obediently, “'good-dye.'”

“Good-bye.” The bright face, that had
simoest disappeared round the door, came

or i

R,

[ am to ring the bell

fack pgain, and jeaned againet the wora |

O, Emmy's

velveteen of the asironomer's doat: for a
mingte the lips were pressed to it, then
lifted, “Kiss me, John; you ara a dear old
fellow after all, and I am & fiend.”

The sunshine sesmed to leave the room
with the sweat, brighl pressnce and hover
over the pretily cradle, among the sounds
and scents of the midsmmmer day. In ths
library there was only one shaft of light that
came throagh the high winlows aad fall
scross the old veivetsen ciat, and ths tidy
manuscripts, and the open books, and lefr
the haandsoms, clever, religed I[ace in
ehadow,

CHAVIEE 1

It might have been two houra alterward—
painfal after evenis created s confasion in
Mr. Nicholson's mind. aad the two hours
might have been two days—when he bs.
came awsre ol a langh in the passage by tha
door. His hand had grown tired with
writing, but the pen traveled steadily on;

his eyes had grown a liltle tired; and it |

was & great relisl to raize them for a minute
to the locked door, behind which he heard
the laugh. He rose with a half smile on his
grave face and 'paused, struck by a sudden
presentment, SBomething came back to him.
83 be stood in the dall light of the duall
room; was ita dream or a memory, or was
it—the baby’ He pnushed his papers har-
riedly away and walked over to the door
and unlocked it throwing it wide opea,
There was nothing in the passage bat the
yellow sunlight now upon the walis and on
the old prints, and Mrs Nicholson standing
in her pretty gray dress, with her slim
bands stretched out and the langh ihat had
disturbed him still upon her lips,

In the room beyond there was more sun-
light and the cradie,

“John,” cried Mrs. Nicholson, lauching
again as if she could not hslp it, “what
bave you done with her? Giver ber to me
You are earning your title to the best of
husbands'”

He looked up in quick perplexity.
isit, Agatha” What do you want?
nothing to give you.”

“Oh, don't, John!" she cried, impatiently
“don't tease! 1 want baby.”

“Weli'"'—the same perplexed Jook eresp
ing over his face, and softening its sternness
—*'*take her,” stretching out his hand to the
cradle in the sunlight.

Agatha's eyes were turned on him for a
minute with a look of contempt before
which be positively quailed. Then she

YWhat

I have

swept over to the cradle, and tossed onat tha '

little p'ilow, and the sheels with their lacae
edges, and the pale-blue salin coveriet on 1o
the floor in a soft heap, aod stood lookin
down upon the empty cradle as if she wou
conjure up the pink face and the tlaxen hex
into their accustomed places,

Mr. Nichoison had foliowed her on tiplos
and was stirring the softly shininz heao on
the tloor with his patent [eather shoss, as
he haif imagioed that she had tossed the
baby out among ‘hem.

“Well? said Agatha sharply,

“Well " he echoed feebly.

“Do yon mean to say,'” she said, putiin
aside her angry vebhemence and speakin:
tearfully, with her gruy eyes turned up t

e —e s e —————————— e s e

think & baby—snd such a one, bless her' —is
of more vally than all this rubbish,”
waved her hand over the table, on which

lay the neat manuscript and the rows of |

mended pens. and Mr. Nicholson moved in-
stinctively a step backward, as if sha had an
evil eye and his writings would sbrivel up
at her scornfal gesture.

“Cook."" said Mrs. Nicholson, wiih dig- |
nity, mwarred g little by the quiver in ber

voice, “‘you dou't undarstand. Youar masier

i#= very clevar, and his writingzs are of great |

value., Of esurse,” with a pleading look uo-
ward, ‘baby {sounr first thought jast now,
There are no wild beasta here, 50 she can not
he eatan.
Emwy comes
found.”

“Of conrse she must,” ssid her husband,
pluckiog up courage from her exceeding
gentleness, ““We will Bezin

this evening

house."
tSo the search began, that ended =an

stairs, in a silence that Mrs. Nicholson
broke,

“It's no use, John: 1 ecan not bear it any
loneer. Bhe is lost'"”

SBhe flung out her empty bhands with s
despairing gestare, but her husband cauzht
and held them.

“Pon't give up, Agaths; it will all coms
right. II | search the worid throagh, 1 will
find her.”

‘*Or the body,” said cook.

Mre. Nicholson shuddered,

1hbe minute's s:ilecce was
sound of merry laughtar and the trampling
of feel. For a minute Agatha rawsed hw
head.
dropped it with & sigh.

“It is only the rectory boys, John,6'' shs
said; “they have been in the bhav tisld «l
day, and I asked them to tea. [ can'tspesx
to them, I am too anxions.”

~he would have moved away, but the naiwe |

and laughter were in the hali already, o .4
the boys were stumbling up toward bhar 11
the darkness, over the rugs and skins. ~aim-
thiong white was being shoved from one 1o
the otharjand was pushed into Agatha's
arms at last, and held
rough, sunburned haads.

“What is it” Oh, Jack, what isi1t?"’ shs
cried, bending down ard EKissing, to their
owners grest surorice, the boy's rouzh
Dhr:d":,

“Don’'t, | sav,” =aid Jack, drewing them

| away with & carious, shamelfaced 100k, Ity
| only the baby, Mrs Nicholson,
ing in the cradle, so |

| and bagged her

|
|
l

his: *'Ob, John, do you mean to eay that you |

bhave lost her™

*“1 never tonched her,”’
“I never —,"" heard her, he would have =
ded. but acain that faint
dream, stured him, *“Upon my

he cried hasii

nonor

memory, that |

Aga*ba.’’ besaid abruptly, leaning down into |

the cradle, and poking at the matiress wliLh
his thin fingers, “"upos my honor
member.”’

“Yet yon can’t remembear
with slow scorn. “Why, John roare
Cook heard her in the Ekitchen, Sha canie
rushing up, and {ound the cradle empty and
baby gone. She thought you had taken
into the stody; she tola me s0; bat
John, it was somebody else, and theay
stolen her.”

“My dear,”” he ssid, shaking
gether, and speaking more
would steal her”’-—a baby roaring, as vou
say.'” He shuddered. “Why surely no one
in his senses would do sach a thiag'

“Eoimy's baby," cried Azatla tearfallv
“and that is how you speak of her: didu't
you hear her?” Perhaps yvou have forgotien

| can't re-

Agatha,

(40N

sald

sBluA

lightily,

her |
on, |
!’i& & |

himsell (9}
WL |

!

Bhe wascry

just got into the roon
bhe's been playineg In thas
hey; she nearly ¢ot jabbed with a rake, b it
Jim got it instead. Sne's a jolly little thio g,
id vou wmiss her

“Yes, | thought she was los!,
_'Eh'u'\'.

“Logt!” with & rar cf laoghter.
thatisgood’' May we wash our
{en I'm Dot I've heen
ner. bat Jim's simpiv mad all over
have you got her” It'sso dark I can’t ses

The turbulent tide swapt away ioto!
dim distance of stairs and passages, laav
y 1ittle group in the twilight of the Lal
tall, dark figure, azainst whioh a golden he
was leaning, and iwo arm= witaa wh
bund!e folded in them.

“Kiss her, John."” came a soft volce ont
the darkness, know yoa woald rath
not, she's oniv & baby. not & star: bat
A6 & punisoment, decaus wWer
pid,"”

[he (all Gerure siooped and
niustache sealnst th

Rhe's vary {;"",'_'

"8sid Acgatha,
" \\'
i Th | r's¥%

hold =

i’!""'

1e

yOu &0 8l

lsid & dark
3 1ittie Daundie
don't think
baby belore.’
There was,
movement gnu
were drawing
with & view
cleared hia thr
“After all, Ag
not lose the baby
pever sald yon

)
atiia,

| only asked wou, =i

--pérhaps yoa have put her somewhere and '

she bes gone to sleen. 8Sit down, John, an
think—perhaps you have pul ber somewhere
and forgotten,”

Mr. Nickoleon =at down on the window
sili and covered his face with his hands,
He tried to think, put whenever he
centrated his mind on the baby he was dimly
contcious of that fading fancy that he conid
not grasp—that dream of a cry. It had dis
turbed him, he remewmbered, that load,
painful, jarring cry, bat it had died away;
sureiyv il had died into peace withoat his
interference’ “‘Agatha,’
his {ar= sharpened with the effoct
“I do remember something—somebody cry
ing: it mast have been the babe.”

“Yes," said Agatha esgerly, ‘2o on
beard her! That isright! Cook says vou
must bave heard her, she roared so, We!l,
and then’” Yon-'

“I-—I can’t remembar,
have gone on writing: that
likely, [ think; butl may have gone t) the
door. No,”" shaking hia bead. 'l can't et
beyond the cry. | do remember that aow
distinetly.”

“Perhaps,'” aid Agath:
through her tears, “‘you have put her some
where in the library. What have you been
doing or using this aflernoon?

JIr. Nichoison followed humbly as she
swept in bLefore Lim, aud flang copen
great curtains so that the light rushed in on
to his table strewed with plang end manna-
scripta, KEven then he spread oul his hands
almost uncousciously, 1o defend hLis | 10118
papers from her hight, scornful toncl
she stood in the center of the room, |
into every corner with her salt eyves

‘What bave von used, John—this cha
You have not been to the capboard? No'
peeping into 8 dark jecass, musty with
pers. ““What else

“Nothing else

[N "'.:Ck 8rnlle,

Agatha, I may

hopelally,

re

jUuich §

Agatha, here excepl,
“*the waste-paner basket
that is emply. You can see for you

“Ah " said Agsatha, “here ia cook
beavy breathing obecame audible
passage. “'Cook.,” her voice
sight of the sympathetic face. ‘‘voar master
has not seen the baby—at least, he thinks
not. He was very busy, bus be heard her
cry, and he may have teken her up and for:
rotten. We are looking for ber.’

“Which yoa won't never find her, then,'
said cook, in & broken voice’ my last
piace dDat one where | was general cleaner
in Mrs, "All's family. there was a child dis-
appearsd, 85 it mignt be this. acd it was
pever found-—gypsies or not, it was never
COM® ACross sgain,’”’

*Oh doun’t, cook!" ecried Agalha, plaint-
ively. “And Emwy coming this evening'’
Your master thinks he may have put her
somewhere and forgotien. He remembers
bearing bher.”’

“Which he might,’ =seid cook, “‘not beinz
deaf. Which 1 don't mean no disrespect,
sir, but she wus roaring awfa!, and [ says to
Mary, says [, ‘Master’il never know "ow to
quiet that child, so I'll ran up and being
her down =» bit:" and | stops W change my

the

Ty
in

ipron, and 1 ups, a8 it might be here, and |

the orsdie, a5 it might be there, and no
sound, and the cradle ssempty as it is this
mwinnte.”

Cook turpned dramaticaliv, and pointed
light. Mrs. Nicholson's

tearful eves fol-

lowed the hand, and her husband stood un- |

easily in the center ol the group. with an
anxious frown upon his face.

“Which,"” added the oook, scormlully, *I

&S A

trembling st |

I gel &tl il

|

con- !

he said, lifting np
of thoughe, |

Yon

seems the most |

the

Siongular and Fatxl

| Sing spurs to thelr
one stont arm to the little eradie in the sun-

her.’
“*Another time

“1 813

posa | shail t

L1 me

mind at res _ n

isn 'n the least | to trunst yvon agsin

jeast not with anything «

“Then, how abont

angh
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haby

A Dulber

ther 1 nor

kalv

331d Agatha
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A DLEL ON HORSEBACK

Affray Betweeno M.
BEetarping From = Party In Geeorg'a.

ALvany, Ga, Jan, - News hgs jus
reached here from Colguitt County of a re-
markable duel on horseback, in which one
of the combatants was shot dead and an
otber was mortally wonunded Thers hsd
been a reception at the residence of M-,
Lake. at which the leading [amilies of the
county were representad. Ahout midaigit
several persons were mounting their horses
for the purpose of returning to their homes.
Among the number were Homer and Elijah
Carter, and two Chastain brothers, As they
rode by, Wright Weekly, who was in the act
ol mounting, cursed at them snd threatene !
to follow them np sod “shoot it out.,”” Put-
horses the young men
challenged him to follow. Tn au igstant
Weekly was upon his horse and fred & pis
tol shot after the =arny As ;8
pursved them, The four men immedistely
returned flire and s recaiar duel o2

bl LI

Bat she has gone, aand bsfors |
she muat be |

honr |
inter, in the great uall, with three perplaxed |
faces meeting esch other at the foot of the |

broksa bv :s;

listening atlentively, and then she |

there by a pair of

| day granted an inj:

hauds (or |

! Catarrh Bemedy |

e ———— et —

.tbo combatants beirgz marked by the pisto!

flashes, Weekly's brother rodeupto him
and g ing the reins of his bridle begged
him to give up the fight. Just at that mo.

' ment a bullet eped through Wright's brain,

and his horee, turning bore its dead rider

. back to the door ol ithe house from which

the guests bad been watching the deadly con-
flict. The Carter party rode off, cne of thea,
it is sald, mortally wounded,

This tragedy grew out of one equally as
blocdy some years ago. Alfred Carter, a

| brother of those who took part in this en- |

counter, was assaulted by Riehard Baron as
he was returning home one dark night. Al-
fred Carter's widow subsequently marrie!
Wright Weekly, much sagainst the will of
her late bhusband's brothers, Eliianh and
Homer. They bhave [requently attempted o

' draw the Jady's second busband into am-
systemate- |
cally, and go through every roow in the |

bush, and hav_a &t last succeded in making
Ler a second time a widow by murder,

—_— -~ - -
Seymour items.

Epecial to the Sentinel

srymove, Ind., Jan. 2.—The Seymour
Daily Democrat, one of the best and nawai.
est papers in Sou'hesrn Indiacs, entered on
its ninth volume yesterday.

The Hotel Jonas and Lyna House gave
grand New Year's dinpers to their numerons

. patrone and Iriende yesterday,

Mrs, Thomas Botlorff, of Hamilton Town-
ship, was dangerously kicked by & cow, while
milking, Wednesday morning.

Near Millport, this county, a few nlghts
ago, two men pamed i'jand and Jacgson
engsged in a diflienlty, during which tne
former stabbed the latter with a knife, in-
juring him very seriously, if not fatally,

The Mitchell District Medical Associs'i
bes closed, alter an interesting session.
Many very valuable and instructive paper
wers réad by some of the leading physicians
of the ~tate,

Harry Rodenberg gave bond for his ap
pearance at Clirenit Counrt and was relonsed,
but Daniel Drown, failing to ficd bail, was

{ taken to the County Jail to-day.

A, M.
shipped 1

Fiich Co. manufactured and

W0 pounds of tolu last monti.

: i L
New York's Musicipal Maddle,

New York, Jan. 2.—E. Henry Lacombe
who clalms to be the legally appointed Cor-
poration Counusel, began proceedings ia the
soperior Court to day agsinst Edwared T.
Wood, Mayor Edson’s brother-in law, who

120 lays claim to the oflice of Coarporation
Counsel, to test his title to the position.
Lacombe claims to be legally anpointed by
Acling Muyor =anger, while Wood pat in »
glp rclaim to the oflice by appsintmen
of Acting Mayor Kirk, Juodge Truax yester-
inction restraining Wo »d
nd waking possession of Lhe

: 1 .
Ha :

irom entering

The oftice of Corporation Connsel is care-
ully puarded to-day by police oflicers
Mavyor Gracera ' d regarded the nomina-
tion of Colounel Waod as illegal, and as soon
as possible he wocld appoint Lacombe or
tognie one else Uounse! to the Corpnoration,

HubertO. Thompson allowed Rollin Sqnire
{0 take posset his oflice as CUomm
of Pablic Works.

* ——
Faymuater Smythe Tarns U p,

: Jan, —"aymaster W, H.
ythe, who disappeared [rom Saivannat
with #5500 of Government fands, aRppears
8t the War Department todsy and votun-
terially surrendered himself to the
master General. He turned over .10
the money carrierd off by bim and bis |
for December, £250, and 3100 was paid
by a friend, making the fall amon
: 0. Masr Bmytbe sayvs he went upo
spree Christtoas and knew nothing of
action until he found bimsel! in New York
He then telegraphed hisclerk that he wo
return immediately. He afterwarde, !
ever concinded to come to Washington
report to the Paymaster Genera!

e —
The Industrial Sitnation,

Battivong, Jan, 2. —Prospects at the «
ton mills in this vicinity are wouch bright!
All but one of the mills ware in operatic

A number which hava besn ron
on a small porltion of their capacity
lpst spring will at o in |
operation. Evervbody is mucl
ibe brigcht prospect,

Pirrsniee, Pa, Jan, 2 —<Notice
tion of from 10 to 25 per cent. in the

! sleel workers at Coshocton, (., has

Hall of the workers will strike,

The Homestead Works, conirolied
by Carnegie Bros, will remain idle some
time on acconnt of the redoction in wages
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{a'muria 18 & diseasa soO
distressing and
it s not to be wondered that
cures are constantiy sabmitted tn p
lic notice. The good old remedy, Mor
Extract, tested by foriy years of the paople
spproval, slands, however. pre emioent a
¢ for thiz eomplaint Pond's Extr
cents) i3 specially prea-
pared for acute and sensitive cases Theit
Ne:al Syringe (25 cents) forma a varyeflicie
mode of application. Procure tham fr
your druggist,
- - .

wo Ozxford Down rams were exhibited at
tie 5t Louis falr which are worthy of sy
cial remwark. Onpe, “Bichester,” a two yea
¢id bock, weighed 420 peunds, and “Baron
Cam plield, one-year-oid weizhed
pounds, Both were imported.

I 19

préevalent and

Al
such a frequaent!y danger:
nature

feesed

e

Opposed to Strong Drink,
“Parker's Tonic isdelicions to the palale;
it :nv.gorates, but does ol
for strong drink it cures coughs and colds
it purifies the blood, thus caring kidney,
liver and 'nog troubles and rhecmatiso. [t
should be Ekept in every home” G
Sherman, puctographier

borsvback began io the dark, the location of | ip yours,

promoete & love

H, |
Ligin, I, Tiaceit |

Catarrh Can be Cured

ent disease, catarrh, is caused by scrofulous taint
in the blood. Hood's Bursparilia, by its poweriul
purifying and vitalizing action upon the blood,
fpeedily removes the cause, and thus efccts a
radical and permavnent curé of catarth. Those
who sufcr from its varied symploms—uncomiort-
able iow Irom the nose, ofenrive breath, ringing
and bursting nolzes in the cars, swelllng of the
0t parts of the throat, nervous prostration, et
—sahouid take Hood's Sarsparills and be cured.

The Bost Medicine.

!
i
] That exceedingly disagreeadble and very preval-
i

“Ihave suffored with catarrh in my head for |

; years, and paid out hundreds of dollars for medi-
ciues, bul have heretofore received only tempor
ary rellef. I began to take Hood's Sarsaparilia
apd pow my catarrh is nearly cured, the weskness
of my body is ali gone, my arpetite s good-—in
fact, I feel like suother person, Hood's Sarsa

| parilla is the best medicine 1 have ever taken. —
Mes A, CUNNXINGHAM, Providence, R. 1.

Berious consaquences arc lable to ensue If o8
tarrh is not atiended to in svason., The diseans
frequentiy destroys the sense of smell and often
developes into bronchitls or poalmonary consumps
tion. Undoubiedly msny cases ¢of consumption
originate in catarrh. Hood's Sersaparilia onres
catarrh, and has even effected remarkabio cures
of consumption [welf, In its early stages, A
book contalning seitements of many cures by
Hood's Sarsaparilia will be sent [reetosll whe
send address to C. L Bood & Co,, Lowell, Mass,

Catarrh and Impure Hloed.

“Hood's SBarsaparfila has helped me more fog
catarth and impure blood than anrthing else I
ever used."" A, Bayr, Symacuse, K, Y,

“I suffered three vears with catarrh, and my gese
eral health was poor i consequence. Waea 1 w00k,
Hood'sSarsaparilla I found had theright remedy,
The catarrh is yielding, a8 Hood's Sarsanariils i
cleansing my blood, aud the geuneral tone of my
¢vitem is improvisg ' —Feaxg, Waisnsiry, Roghe
ester, K. Y.

Hood's Sarsaparilla

old by sll droggists. £1;" six for §5.1 | Made only
by C. 1. HOOD & CO,, Lowell, Mas,

100 Doses One Dollar,

- —

Bold by ali drngwists. §1; six for §5. Made only
by C, 1. BOOD & C0Q., Lowell, Mass,
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CﬁABLE:‘ A. NIOOLL,
'

T ENGEHAVEIR ON WOOD
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ndlanapolis, Ind
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I,,_! . BTEVERN
NEW WALL PAPER & SHADE HOUSN
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Y AWE -~
) W.ER. 1B ARNY .
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Sl‘:ii'l'ﬂ'f-% CHEMICAL DYE-WORKSE, No #§
b Martinsdsie's Block, near Fostoffice. Cleal,
repalr sentlemen’s clothing;
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woolen goods ol every description, dyed and pge
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pair, Will Ao more frst-class work for lom money
thaz &y honse of the kind In tho State,
UHAR)XEB A, EIMPRON, Managal.
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Our office Is opposite the U, 5. Patenl OWos,
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