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house for repainting
painted with cheap
inlhc:f:",p::‘ it would
to have painted it twice with strict-
ly pure white lead, ground in pure
linseed oil.
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THE HAUNTED HOUSE AT

RIVERDALE.

CHAFTER L

One day in Riverdale was so like
unto soother, that one might have
loat all track of time had pot the vil-
lsge bell called us onces week to
worship in the weather beaten church
at one end of the one straggling
slrest.

But the Sabbath bell rang ia vain
for me at the close of & bot mid sum-
mer day. |

The sun had shone down with re-
lentless [orcs all day, but as evening
drew on the heat became so intense
and the air sn oppressive, that I felt
restless and uncomfortable.

I could not remain quietly in the
house, nor did I feel that I could en-
dure the stufly stmosphere of the lit-

re | tle church; so I sallied out through

many doliars.
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Qompulsory Arbiteation,

There seems to be an impression
abroad, in many quarters, that a solu-
tion of labor difficulties is to be found
in compulsory srbitration. Now, il
this term bas any mesning, it must
signily a legally constituted body
which shonld hear the arguments of
both sides in these difficulties between
employer and employed, and decide
between them, with power to enforce
its decisions, a system of penalties for
disobedience, etc.—in other words, a
United States or State court, as the
c3s0 might be. Buat we have a large
number of courts already; why not
resort to them? Evidently because it

is desired to secure and enforce decis-
1008 in a class of cases where no of-

fense against ordinary laws, civil or
crimioal, has been committed, As
employer has cut down wages; has
dismissed a man who belongs to an
influental labor organization; has em-
ployed men belonging Lo no organiza-
tion, or has purchased materials of, or
in some other way dealt with some
one glse who has done one of these
things, and a strike or boycort is the
result. Now, while any overt act
committed by either party as an inci-
dent to the trouble may find ite way
into our ordivary courts, evidently

the original grievance cannot; as we
are not ready yet to brand any of

these acta illegal when they do not in-
volve the bresking of a legal contract.

But what could a new court of ar-
bitration do if given the power to
enforce its decrees? Suppose a strika
has arisen from a reduction of wages
to one dollar a day, and the court
decides that the manufacturer must
pay one dollar and ffly cents—what
if he prefers to go out of the business
rather than do so? Must he go on in
a business which he no longer wishes
ta follow, or be thrown into jml or
heavily fined? Or will the court seize
hia capital and conduct his business
under a receiver, paying the former
owner such profits as may be thought
proper? And what if there should be
no profits at all, but a loss?

Suppose, on the other hand, that
the court decides upon a less rate of
wages than the men are willing to
accept—shall they be forced to work
agaiust their will? Or lefthe difficulty
he over the employment of non-union
laborers; shall the court on the one
hand forbid the employment of men
who will not join a certain organiza-
tion against their own judgment, or,
on the other hand, compel union men
to work for a certain employer, when,
for any reason sufficient to theinselves
they wish to quit?

In short, is there any sphere at all
for courls of compulsory arbitration
which would not involve an abroga
tion of individual rights characieristic
of despotism, or of nineteenth century
freedom! The pointe of dispute in
which it is in accordance with ordi-
nary idess of justice and right to
make and enforce a legal decision are
within reach of existing courts. If
we cannot force ordinary laws in or-
dinary courts, as against capitalists or
strikers, why should we hope for any
better success in & new sericaof courts
under & new name?

When strikers are made to feel,
through the channel of our ordinary
eriminal courts, that the penitentiary
is the most probable sequel of their
crimes, the ground will be cleared for
& satislactory solution of difficulties,
and not until that time.

) W. H. Jouxsoy.
Denison Umversity, Granville, 0,

AN HONEST PREPARATION,

Dr. David xemed{;s Favorite
Remedy will do all thatis claimed for
it. “I'was asufferer for years with
ey og:qpldnt.
i, eqhqwke}l, N. J.
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the guiet town, where the plous vil-
Iagers were wending their way to the
little chapel, and down the road that
led to the haunted house.

| bad not gone far before the
storm that hlgo been threatening all
day, broke forth in all its fury.
'What did the lone woman in yon-
der house think to-night?” 1 won-
dered, as the fierce wind blew me go
I could hardly stand, and the trees
cracked and bent beneath the gale.

I passed the house and geined the
river,

That ususlly placid stream was
white with fosm capped waves, and
far out in mid-stream 1 caught the
gleam of & snow white sail.

‘How foolish to be out in such a
storm s this,' I thought as 1 stood
upon the bank and watched the white
speck rise and fall.

Suddenly it wavered and disap-
peared, and & moment later a shrill
ory for help was borne to me upon
the whistling wind. The sail boat
had capsized.

I elung off coat and shoes and was
preparing to awim for the place from
which the ery came, when I remem-
bered the listle skiff lying at the old
landing.

I unfastened it from ite moorings,
got in and eeizing the oars pushed
out into the stream.,

It had grown so dark with advane-
ing.night and the dense clouds that
shrouded the sky that I could see
with difficulty.

The rain too, now began to fall in
torrents, and my [rail bark rede up
and down the waves ‘like & thing of
life.' :

I shouted loudly, and an snswer-
ing though famnt, ‘Hello!' showed me
the object of my search a little to one
gide.

The smil boat had turned bottom
upward, and a solitary man was
clinging to one side of it.

I quickly rowed up alongside, and
threw him one end of a piece of rope
I had found in the skiff.

He grasped it eagerly, and half
swimming, and half by aid of my
pulling I got him safely in, and
started for the shore.

He was evidently hurt or exhaust.
ed, for he lay quite still in the bot-
tom of the boat, s face gleaming
strangly white through the darkmness.

When we resched the landing I
jumped out and made the boat [fast,
then went back for the stranger.

He was hardly sble to stand, anu I
partly led, and partly dragged, him
up the bank. Clearly he could not
go far. As near asl could under-
stand his few indistinct words he had
been hurt by the falling mast.

There was nothing for it but to try
the haunted house.

1 was thoroughly exhausted by the
time I got my charge to the door of
‘wing'.

Again I saw a faint light shine out
and concluding the old woman was
within gave a thundering rap on the
door,

It was cautiously opened a little
way.
“It is & friend from the village
suntie,” 1 called ont, and [ havesa
hall drowned man here that I just
fished out of the river.'

The door opened at that and
the light from a single lamp
streamed out nto the darkness. 1
went in, dragging the stranger
with me, without waiting for further
permisgion, for I knew the poor old
craature could not speak.
The room we entered had evident-
ly been used as a library, for shelves
filled with books lined the walls,
There were easy chairs scattered
about, and an old fashioned piano
stood in one corner of the room.
In the midst of it stood the old wo-
man, silent as the sphinx, her hands
incased in the inevitable baggy black
gloves, the hideous bluck bonnet on
her head,
‘We are very waet,’ I began, ‘san
you not take us to the kitchen and
resurrect some dry clothing from
somewhere?
I fear this poor man is in great
need of help.’
The old creature had hardly
glanced at us, it seemed to be one of
her peculiarities to never look up—
but she nodded her head, and mo-
tioned for us to follow her,
We did so, I supporting my almost
helpless companion, and she led us
into what had been a bed chamber,
She had brought the lamp in her
hand, and placing it upon the table,
threw open a door disclosing a closet
filled with a 'gsntlemn‘n belengings,
_ She waved her hand towards
it in mute show that the contents
were at our disposal,
‘Help me on the bed, quick,' ecried
the stranger, in sharp quick tones of
ny,
_ It was the first word he had uttered
since leaving the boat, and I knew by
his labored breathing that he was 1n
t distress,

The old woman started, and I saw

saved by this Remedy. J. ‘l'.'_
E“|M|M_
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BEST FOR SHIRTS.

THE PROCTER & GAMBLE CO. CINTL,
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her throw up ber hands as | lmd tbe
fainting man upon the bed.

I must go for help at once,' I said
‘will you dare to stay alone with shis
poor fellow while | get the village
doetor?'

She had sunk into & chsir, and the
head in the huge bonnet rested upon
the table.

‘What is it, auntie!’ 1 said cheer-
fally, laying my heand on her shoul
der, 'are you frightened? I am gurry
to go, but there ia no other way.’

She nodded her liead in assent and
[ waited for nothing, but rushed out
into the storm.

As luck would bave it, T found the
doctor at home, and in a moments
time he had his horse and gig ready
and we went baok together to
the old house.

My rap on the door brought a
speedy reply this time, and the silent
black fgure led the way to the cham-
per where the stranger lay.

A bottle of spirits stood on the ta-
ble and beside 1t a spoon and glass of
waler,

The doctor's quick eye took them
in at a glance, _

“You have given him spints,
auntie?” he ssid inquiringly. She
held up three fingers. ‘Threespoons:
tul; quite right anntie,’ said the doc
tor approvingly, ‘perbaps you have
saved the poor man’s life,’ and | saw
the shudder that shook her from head
to foot as she turned away and left
us alone with the stranger.

It was a serious blow on lungs al
ready weakened by disease,’ the good
doctor said, “‘We could not tell what
the result would be, but meanwhile
we must act the part of good Samari-
tans, and keep hiwm alive if possible.”

We got him undressed and into
bed, snd I left the doctor to adminis-
tor medicines and restoratives, while
I went in search of our hosteas, 1n the
hope of persuading her to prepare us
some refreshment, of which 1 felt the
need after all my exertion.

She was notin the library,so I found
my way out to the kitchen where a
fire had been kindled in the range.

By side of it, prone on the hard
floor, Iny the motionless form of the
old woman.

Here was & dilemal What should
we do if the old woman failed us?

I lifted her in my arms and bore
her back to the library, and as I did
80 the old mysterious thrill passed
over me.

I laid the still form down upon a
low couch, untied the strings of the
black bonnet and gently removed it
from her head,

But whay was this!

A shower of golden curls fell over
my trembling hands, the disfiguring
glasses the old woman had worn had
fallen off, and in epite of the black
skin I knew I was looking on the
face of my lost Helena!

I drew the laose black gloves from
her hands, and in an instant I held in
mine the soft white hands of my dar-
ling.
Hastily going back to the kitchen I
siezed a pitcher of water, and return-
ing, sprinkled part of its contents ov-
er the delicate black face;
Lighter streaks followed ths ap-
Elicntion of the water, I took my
andkerchief and gently bathed the
quiet face from brow to chin.
At last the blue eyes opened and
looked into mine with a frightened
slare,
One hand went up to her head, then
made an effort to reach the obnoxious
bonnet, but I canght it in my own.
‘There is no need of farther dis-
guise, Helens," I said gently, *for you
ses I know you.'
I spoke gently, for I saw she was
weak from excitement.
Bhe made no effort to speak, but
folded her hands over her face and 1
saw the tears trickling through the
slender fingers,
The sight of her distress nnnerved
me, I forgot ihe past, forgot that 1t
was Silas Gordon’s wife who wept and
not my Helena!
I fell upon my knees beside the
couch, and would have put my arms
around her, but she gently pushed
me back,
‘Poor Horace!' she said softly, in
the old sweet voice I knew so well
‘Poor Horace, how you must have suf-

Iash June, Dick Crawford brooght hin
twelvemonths old child,suffering from infan.
tile diarrhoeas, to me. It had been weaned at
four months old and being siokly overything
ran through it like water through & sieve.
I gave it the anoal irentment in such ocases
but without benefit. The ohild kept growing
thinner until it weighed but little more than
when born, or perhaps ten povnds. I than
started the father o giving Obamberlain’s
Colio, Cholera and Diarrhosa Remedy. Be~
fors ove bottle of the 25 cent sizs had been
used, 8 mark improvement was seen and ks
oontinned dee sured tho'ohild, Its weak:

S0d pozy comstiiabion Glleatston
Fathar ad sayeelt betteve tos Sathe I ey

D., Tamaros, 1ll. For saleby

M.
s
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med to make you look like this!’ .
‘Never mind my suffering, Helens,

1 said, but tell me of your own, and
why I ind you in disguise, alone in
this dresry boose?

“Where iy your father, vour y
but I could not bring mvself to utter
that other word.

‘My husband," she finished it for
me, while a look of borror swept over
her face.

‘My father is dead, my husband is
in yonder room!’

‘What, Silas Gordon the man I
saved from s watery grave to-night?'

Shelifted her true pure eyes to mine
like s trusting child, ‘Yes," she ssid
simply. ‘It is Bilas Gordon, and now
will yon bear my story?'

It was & long story I lim;d to
that ni while t fwd octor
ntchodlgf:‘t.ho bedside of hix patient,
and the storm still raged outside.

A long story,but I will try to repeat
it briefly if 1 can.

Helens Jobhnson had married Silas
Gordon to save her father's life
Her mother was the young wife who
ha ! died in the hsunted house sup-

veed to be by her own hand. Bat
in truth she had been shot by her
husband in & 6t of jeslous rage.

and the unbappy man realized it as
800n a8 the daacr was done, bat it was
too Inte, The cause of it all, the false
friend who bad come between them,
saw the deed done,

The wretched husband would have
yielded himself up to justice, but Silas
Gordon saw advantage to himself in
the other's silence.

He compelled him togo fromthe room
and out into the shrubbery before the
servant who heard the report had enter-
iad the room where the dead woman
ay.

“You must be silent for you child's
sake, and for your wife's honor,” had
been the plea by which Silas Gordon
had set a seal on the miserable man's
lips.

pSo the coroner said, ‘accidental
shooting’ and all the world believed it
save the wretched husband snd his
so called Iriend.

Friend, fiend rather, for he fastened

on the remorsge of the man who lived
in his shadow, and grew rich by
threats of the other's exposure,
. And not content with this slow tor-
ture he demanded a last eacrifice at
the hands of the half crazed father,
the hand of his daughter, and she
only knowing that in this way her
beloved father would be saved from
death snd honor, cousented.

They had only been married a few
weeks, when the father was taken with
& [atal illness, and died, but not before
he bad confessed sll to his daughter,
and sfter his death she had fled from
her husband to this deserted house,
thinking he would ot seek her there.

She had ready money, and she
brought that with her, and shought to
iive in entire concealment, but when
her stock of provisions ran low, she as-
sumed the disguise of the old colored
woman, using for the purpose gar-
ments she had found in the house.

‘And it was yon 1 saw and heard
in the shrubbery?' I said when the
story was ended.

“Yes, it was I, and I wasso fright-
ened when I saw you standing there
in the moonlight that I could not help
screaming,’

‘But why should yon have been
afraid, Helena?” I aszed reproachful-
ly, : ‘SBurely you might have trusted
me!’

A faint flush dyed the pure cheek.

‘What right had I, another man's
wile, to make & confident of you, Hor-
ace? It could only bring more misary
to us both.'

‘But how did you vanish so utter-
ly?

‘That was easy,’ she replied gimply,
‘1 ran in and shut the door and locked
it.

*And the music that 1 heard?' I ask-
ad.

- ‘Was my playing an old tune of my
mother's, on the piano yonder,
could not keep my Buogers off the old
yellow keys, but in the midist of it
L got frightened and stopned, and
then I looked out and saw you, and
never dared touch it again.’

A silence fell between us then; we
could hear the wild storm raging out-
side, but I was happier than for many
weary months, for there was the wom-:
an [ loved, though & stern barrier
stood between us, Al last 1 eaid,
‘And now Helena?'

She lifted her pallid, wistful face to
mine.

‘As God wills, Horace," she said,
‘but I am glad it has been taken out
of my hands and that you know all at
last.” -

Long after she had left me, T sat
there thinking.

For one mad moment I wished I
had left Silas (orden find & wate
grave that mght, and then the mem-
ory of my pure souled darling, as she
poured the life prolonging flaid be-
tween the lips of her enemy, swept all
my bitternesa away,

So the night passed; and when the
morning dawned the God in whom
Helena trusted had taken our future
into his own hands, for before the
first flush of day had dyed the esstern
sky, the soul of Silas Gordon had
passed [rom earth forever.

The doctor was surprised snd dis-
tressad,~ -He had not looked for it.
But suddenly, swiftly the meeseng.
er came, and there is no parly at the
gate which death holds open.
There is little more to tell.
back to my work, s new man.
Helena spent & year in travel; and
when at the end of that tima, she came
home 1 claimed my bride, my peer-
lass Helena,

The old house is almost a new
house now, for paint and patience
bave done their renewing work, and
in the summer season we leave the
heat and turmoil of the city, and seek
the ooqlinF shadé around the ‘haunt-
ed house, }

_Hannted no

I went

loager, save with the

She was innocent as o little ehild..'

wnd - the happy voices|
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M;dmam Breakfast Drcsses; |

Luncheons: Parasols; Walsts;
Hair-Dressing.

g8y throogs irequening, Saralogs;
from the daily toiler whose slender
income is systematically expanded
with & view to the yearly recreation,
io the gouly old millionaire seeking
o atone for past excesses in the
healthful waters of this remarksble
resort.  Travelling sttire 18 this
veason confined to black surah silk
cloaks, either with three or
shirred yokes; golf cloaks with hoods
end” linings of brilliantl
piaid silk or ordinary ““tailor suits”
which are adapted o various par-
poses.

MORNING TOILETTS

at Sarstogs depend somewhat upon
projected excursions, for which oc-
casions dresses escaping the ground
are most popular, but for piazza use
dimities trimmed with lace. and rib-
bon, chine ginghams, sometimes with
hats and parasols to match, colored
Iappetts trimmed with blackesatin or
velvet, striped percales, linen suits
with their various colored eollars,
anarmy of independent waists worn
with black or colored skirts, crepons,
light silks, silk gioghams; in short
every material from cheap prints to
brocaded silks made in every imagin-
able style and worn by every variety
of human being are seen during
breakfsst hours on the verandas of
the largest hotels. Lovely silk,
crepon, challie or_ailk crape gowns,
ornamented on the shoulders with
lace so deep in some cases as to fall
almost, to the waist and confined by
white or ecolored moire sashes or
belts, or half-tight black and white
checked silk costumes with black
moire bows and sashes, or pink and
white or blue and white checked
wools, combined with white albatross
are donned by those indolent fair
ones who make the piszzs & resiing
place for some hours after the morn-
ing meal.
THE MOST ELEGANT

toilettes of the day are worn at even-
ing entertamnments, or on afternoon
drives; and it is noticeabla that many
hats and costumes now harmonize,
which was not the case earlier in the
season. Luncheons are informal, any
pretty costume being appropriate, and
one sent up for a very Recherchs af-
fair at a private house, from the well-
known establishment of Lord & Tay-
lor, is of pale yellow organdy, over
yellow gilk, with & six-inch ruffie and
row ol insertion around the skirt,
The slightly pointed waist, outlined
by & narrow black velvet belt, has &
very full round yoke of organdy and
lace, over yellow silk edged by a nar-
row white lace ruffie; sleeves donble
puils, reaching below the elbow, and
tied between by black velvet, black
velvet- bows without ends on the
shoulders and belt at left mde. from
from which & wide piece of bias velves
is folded gracefu!ly across to theright
shoulder.
AvrerxooN Daives

display not only beantiful silk cos-
tumes, but bats and parasols as wall,
and those of pink or white chiffon,
Iargely made up of ruffies and puffs,
while poigee silk embroidered in
sprays, point lace, mixtures of black
and white lace, striped or checked
parasols, (not unfrequently with'waists
to match) shade hats on which flow-
ers, ribbon and white or colored i'lus:
ion sre grouped with exquisite taste
snd skill. Pink or white mull hats,
with blackbirds nestling among fold
or pufls, give an sdditional proof that
a touch of black is still necessary.
Great variety is brought about in
evening wear, by colored or black
chiffon waists over colored linings, or
checked silk skirt and sleeves with
full, black chiffon waist.

Frurriness

is still the essential point of hair
dressing, and while evening coiffures
arealways high, the figure 8 or braid.
ed coils, give finish to round hats,
which are this season peculiarly severe
The Psyche knot is no longer uni-
versal; ils placa beieg sapplied by
puils or loose knots, with the addition
of small combs instend of pins,

" VeroxA Cranxr,

A Cook Book Free,

*Table and Kitohen" is the title of & now
000k book published by the Price Baking
Powder Company, Ohiongo. Just ab this
time it will be sent froe if you write a postal

This book has been tried by ourselves and is
ons of the very best of ita kind. Besides
containing over 400 receipts for all kinds of
pastry and homse cookery, there are many

to sel a table, how lo enter the dining room,
oto.;a hundred aod one hints in every branch
of the culinary art. Cookery of {ha very
finest nud riohest aa well a8 of the most eco-
nomionl and home like, is provided for, Re-
member .m‘I‘L. ::d II en’’ ﬁll b; u:dI.

‘age prepaid, to an sonding ber ad-
S:u unme tovnulﬂfl’a plamly given.
A in German ot Beandinavian will be
sent if desired. tal oard (s as good as
lotier, Address Prics Baking Potsar Qo,,
Chioago, Iil,

Tell the
Children

All classes are represented in the

colored | from?

and you must be identifled befare
we oan  give you the package that this
card calls for.

«=mOre =— bt — [ —want—this—one—
and—I"m—going—to—have—it!"

The agent looked as though some
strong man had strock him behind the
ear.

""Yes, ma'am, you ¢can have it,"’ he
said, *'Sign yournameé right here,”’ and
he pushed the big book toward her with-
out another word. He brought the pack-
age and handed it to her. She snatched
it away from him spitefully and walked
out ns though she weighed more than
the soldiers’ monument. —Buffalo News.

Dr. Hand's Colic Cure in Ohio.

Crepanvinue, 0., May 4ih, 1603,

1 heartily recommend forever Dr. Hand's
Remedies for Ohildren. My baby had colie
s0o bad I was almost worn ont. A Iady
{riend told me of Dr, Hand's Colie Care, I
bought & %50 bottle and both baby nnd-my-
gelf now have sweet and refreahing sleop. 1
also find Dr. Hand’s Pleasant Physie of
great benefit to mysalf and ohild.

Respectfully yours,
MRS GEO, BOYD.
Dr. Hand's Remedisa for Children, 25e,
For sale by D, J. Humphrey, Napoleon,
I8 Upposits,

Bho—They say that persons of oppo-

gite qualities make the happiest mar-

riagea
He—That's why I am looking for a
girl with money. —Tit-Bita

The Discovery Saved His Life,

Mr. G, Oaillouette, Druggist, Beaversville,
I, says: To Dr. King's New Dissovery 1
owe my hfe, Was taken with La Grippe
and tried all the physicians f. r milés about,
but of no avail and was g'ven up avd told 1
conld not live. Haviog Dr. King's New Dis-
oovery in my storel sent for abollle and
began it nse aud from the first dose began
{o get better, andafter usiag throo bottles
was up and abouot again, It Is worth its
woight In gold. We won't keep store or honse
without it.” Get & free Lisl bottle at D.
J. Humphrey Druog Store, Napoleon, Ohio,

T the Militin,
Captain—Have yon ever been drilled?
Private (who had wen servicey—They

ealled it drillin, but it was borin to me.
—Detroit Free Preas

A horss kioked H. B, Bhafer, of the Free

myer House, Middleburgs, N. Y, on theknee | &

which Iaid him uop in bead and coused the
knee joint t0 beocome stiff, A friend recom.
mended him to ase Chamberlain’s Pain Balm
which he did, and in two days wes ableto be
around. Mr Bhafer has recommended it to
many other and saya i is exoellent for any
kind of & bruise or sprain. This sams rem-
edy is also famous for 4a cures of rhenma-
tism, For sale by D. J, Humphrey, Napol-
eon, Ohio.

FEND YOUR OUTING ON THE GREAY
LAKESR,

Visit picturesque Mackingo Island, It
for the round trip, Including meals and
i e B it Gl

I3 ; .

;ru umpw 'lm'hnmiah:d !tul? r1
b el apch i s ot i

mentioning the Drsoomario Nowruwiar. | T

per wesk between
Mackinag, 8t

TY | hints for the tabls and kitohen, showing how | Tan

makes travelng
sleamers fhorou, enjoynble. Bewl for

lustrated ve Add e
P& T, A, D & ¢
-

about this.

Cut ont three of thege winged trade marks, which will appear in this
paper, &nd scod them to the manufacturers of :

Wi illimantic Star Thread
With your name aud address. In return you will receive, fros of any
charge, a beautiful get of paper doll dresaes, in colors, for girls and
‘boys, antl an fustructive bools o4 sewisg. Willimantic Staf Theead is
@ best for wachine sewing or hand sewing, Ask the doaler

A. A Bomantz,
Detroit, Mich.
——
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use of Dobbins' Electrie .
Try it once. We say
knowing that if you try it,
once, you will always use it.
It is economy to save one,
two jor three cents on the
ice of a bar of soap, and
me five dollars or more, in
ruined, tender rotted clothing,
spoiled by the stron
in the poor soap? Washin
powders, concentrated lye, an
cheap soaps, are low priced, to
be sure, but they are terribly
expensive, taking ruined cloth-
ng e uoc%:n:; ! Eleetric Soa
]?FF&L Ednl:er?sehlhunl.:!
while ones, brightens colored ones.
Softensfianbels and other blankets,and
R T
g‘:lii:?lt::tﬁhlng else in its plnce. Read

carefully all that is aaid on the two
mp&n and see that our name Is on

DOBBINS’ SOAP M'F'G CO.;
Buceessorn to I. L. Oragin & C».
PHILADELPHIA, PA.

NOTICE TO

TEACHERS!

NOﬂUlil hereby given thal In sccordants
wilh \he provisions of the Bebee Law the

Henry county Bomd of Examiners will hold (x
smioslions for teschers In tne basement of the
Court Hovee In Xapolean, Dhlo, on the following
dstes, to- wit:

2d and 4th Saturdays of September
do do do Ootober
do do do November,
do do do December,
do do do February
do do do March.
do do do April,
do do do May.
‘do do do June
Braminatioos will eonsmeree al 8 o'cleck a.m
EEvidence of jood moral charactern will be ro-
quired of all + \hat o be a

persovalknowledge of the Examiners concerning
the applicant, or ecrtiBesten of good merl charso-

AAak

ter from some rello bie source.

MES.8UE WELSTEAD,
CHAS. K. BEYNOLDS,
.Ml WAND,

l,lnmmn.
w

st Day. (% & &5
15th Day, ¢

For sale at Napoleon, O., by D. J.
Humphrey, druggist.




