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L‘m’r OTHERS SAY.,

*THAT TERRIBLE DISTRESS.”
LIVER TROUBLE, BILIOUSNESS,

NERVOUS pnosi'nmou AND
KIDNEY DISEASE.

“Treated by Eight Physicians
rm Without Benefit,

CURED BY LIVURA.

"‘" Tavoma Mo, Co,
\1 Dpan Smues—* For
about B gears I have
¥ boon sMicted with Liv
or trouhlo, cauning me
to hocomo very Billous,
1 had headachs contin.
ually, my appetits was
wery poor, and a death.
23 Iy taintoess at tho pit
i of tho stomach nccoms
panied by o terriblo
distress. During the
past two yeara my
SiMw. F. B. ARcuER.  Kidnoys became very
weak and palsed me no badly 1 eould not rest,
Owing to extromo nory 1 was nnable to
attend to my buainess, nnd in January | eamo
#own with Norvons Prosteation. Elght difforent
Physielans have had me under their eare, but 1
mrow worse Inatond of befter.

Loarning of PITCHER'S LIVURA 1 began tnk-
Sng it and my Improvement wasnoticeahlo from the
ek, 1 have takena 3 botiles and am ENTIRELY
CUEED, sble (o attend to my work, and bave
“hllmmllfrrrnyrm Igivo ul\-: aeredstto

PITCHER'S LIVUR .1..
& Respecttully, ¥. B, ARCIIER,
880 West Concord Strect, Dayton, Ohio,

LIVURA OINTMENT
« 'The Great Skin Care,
Curos Eczema, Salt Rlvnm, Plmples, (Meers,
Tioh, and all affections of the skin,  lenls Cuts,
Brulses, burns, soaldsy eto. Sold by all Drugs
Eiata, or by mall. Price $5 Cents,
Tur Livuna M'#o. Co., NABVILLE, TENH,
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PEPITO'S BONANZA,

In the northern part of Mexieo are ragged
maonntain ranges, through whieh ran many
wonms of silver, Some of these allver veins
are very rich in the precious metal, and
they were extensively worked In former
days by the Astecs, and porhaps by thoss
who inbabited the country before the
Asteos; but the mines have been disused for
many yoars, chiefly becauss the warlike
Apaches at the north wonld not permit the
work to comtinue.

The old mines still exist, howoever, with
remains of the old works, and a number of
Indinus, half breeds and Mexieans gain s
seanty living by working in themn and pell-
ing such amonnts of silver ns they can dig
out with thelr rude tools, Poor and igno-
rant as thess people are, they have an amble
tion of thelr own and are continually ani-
mated by the hope that one day they mn
striko a great Jump of sllver ore or A rio
veln, such as would produce a fortune to
one of them, A plece of good luck of this
kind {5 enlled n bonanaa, and thess wratched
miners, in spite of thelr poverty and afMio-
tions, are spurred forward and kept st work
by the hope of a bonanga.

They nre viry superstitions, as fgnorant
poople always nre, and many strangs and
wild tales are current among them concern-
ing the cld mines, which are supposed to
be inhabited by demons and the spirits of
those who ones owned and worked them,
who coneeal and guard the richest velns in
tho monntaine, preventing others from dis-
covering or nslng them,

Near one of these mines lved Manuel
Murleto with his wife Zaponeta and hisson
Popito, Thelr babitation was a miserable
hovel, and thelr food was of the coarsost
and often very seanty, and there was little
to make life desirable to them. Zaponela
useéd to try ndd pessunde her husband to
lesve that place aud try his Juck elsewhore,
but Manuel stuck to the old mine, boliey-
ing that he would yet find a fortune there,
He was encouraged in this belief by o tra-
dition to the effect that a very rich vein of
wilver was hidden in the mine, and by the
prophecy that the lost vein would again be
discovered by o boy who was pure of heart
and free from sin,

Manuel knew, nnd so did Zaponeta, that
i there ever lived a boy who was pure of
heart and free from sin, such s boy wna
their son Pepito, He was o besutiful boy,
and his appearance was almost unearthly,
owing to the pnleness of his features, his
lurge eyes and his serlous countenance, He
did not seet to belong to this world, and it
was the opinlon of those who saw him that
ho would not long remain in it As for
goodness, his purenta had never known him
to be guilty of a wrong act, nor had the
ever suspected him of an fmpurs though I.P
If purity and goodness were to discover the
lost vein, Manuel was sure that it would be
found by means of Pepito,

One morning, when the boy arose from
his conch of suraw, he told his parents of a
wonderful drenm that had visited him in
the night, Two beautiful beings, whom he
belleved to e angels, had come to his bed-
side and beckooed him away, He had fol-
lowed them to the old mine and farther
into the heart of the mountain than he had
ever gone before, At last they stopped nt a
spot which he was sure he would recognlze
if he should ever see It agaln, Here they
struck sgainst the rock, and it ¢ pened be-
fore them, disclosing a passage, which they
entered, apd Pepito followed them. A
bright licht went before them until they
reachoed n cavern, throngh which o stream
of witir ran,  The lghit rested ngainst the
rock on the other slde of the stream, and
Peplito sisw that the rock was full of shin-
ing silver. Then the angels led him back
through the passage, closing the entrance
behind him, and took Lim to the mwouth of
the mine, where he nwaoke.,

Manuel at once perceivd an angel visita-
tion in this dresm.  He was sure that Pepl-
to hnd been taken to the old mine in his
sleop and hd dlscovered the lost veln, This
was the bonanza that was to make the for-
tune of the family, and he lnsisted that the
boy should revisit in his waking hours the
scene which bie lsd sought in bis sleep

Zoponeta was not such an enthusjost as
ber husband w and feured that some
barm miglit l. \ppen b Ilnrt. nrling boy, but
she finally yielded to Manuel's wrgent en-
Lrepnties .-u;nl [ I‘I-'.||_||n".l 1‘--;-‘.1-- with n lanp
nad ball of yarn

The boy sall farewell to his parents, re
celved their blessings and set out to search
for the lost vein,

At the mouth of the mine henttached the
yurn to s pleco of rock and norolled the
ball ns he went nlong, so ns to leave s clow
by which his futher might search for him
in cnse hie should get lost, and went boldly
forwaird into the heart of the mountains,

He went farther in than he had ever grone
befare, ereeping through a narrow crevice
into & passage that had not been explored
durlng his remembrance. But It was
familiar to him, and he weut forward as hie
hndd done when the bright spirits led him
thither in his nleep,

Finally the passage came to an end, and
then he recognized the spot towhich he bad
been brought in his dream,. He could not
be mistaken. The appearance of the rock
had been indelibly impressed upon his
memory, and he gaw it all exaetly ns he
bhad seen it in his sloep,

There were no angels to strike the rock
and compel it to open, but Pepito saw, on
examinlng it closely, thuat it was not solid;
that o mass of stones hivd been plled up to
close an entrance, Ho grasped one of these
with both hands and pulled it untdl it fell
out,

‘Then he was sure that his dream had not
bean n delusion or & moere chance; that ao-
gels had ahown him the spot in his sleep,
80 that he might go to it when he should
awnke, Ho conld not doubt that he was
about to find the lost vein, to discover the
bonanza that wos to make the fortune of
his famdly, Then Lis father would be forced
to toll no more, and his mother wonld cease
to know pain nnd sorrow, and they would
all have enough to eat and to drink and to
weny and would live happlly ever after,

In his excitement he worked very hard
qotil be was dripplng with persplration,
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e thoeu 10
his body mounted to his head, and his

breath eame thick and fast,

But he saw that he had succeaded in

making a hole through tho mass, and he

verod antil he effected an entrance

to the passnge whese month was elossd
by the pile of rock.

As he pulled out the last large stond {b
:'all upon Enlu Inmp, extingulshing and crush-

hln seemed adreadful ealamity to Pep-
ito, as he eonld not hope to axplore the pas-
page without n lght, and ns it wonld even
be very diffioult for him with the help of
the yarn to trace his way back to daylight,

Hut whon he was about to burst into
tears abright light appearsd in the passage,
and the path before him was plain.

Catching up the ball of ynrn and un-
winding it as he went, he followed the
light as it led him along the passage far.
ther into the mountain, untll it rested
agalnst the rock in just such n cavern as lie
had seen in his slecp.

Before him was a stream of water that
came from some hidden spring in the motin.
taln and found its way through the caves
and erevices of the rock, no one know
whither, Deyond the stream was the rocky
wall of the cavern, flashing and gleaming
with eryntals of quartz and lumpsof stiver,
and with a big vein runaing through it, In
which the silver Iny in masses lke lead,

This, then, was the bonnnea, The lost
vein wos found, and untold wealth Iny al-
most within the boy's rench, The Muricto
family might bid farewell to poverty, and
wottld theneeforth be happy if ehes could
make them no,

Pepito stood etill for a few soconds trem
bling nll over with execltemont, A strange
heat filled his Luady, breaking ont in Inte
mittent flushes, nnd fire seemed Lo low in
hix arterios instead of bload, His head
awam, but through the mist he saw the

gllver shining in the erevices of the rock. |

He had found the lost veln, and bhe wished
only to secure n nugget of the silver and
basten back to his parents to delight them
with the story of his treasure,

Heo started to eross the stream, although
his knees shook boneath him, and he was
growing more dizzy, and the fever fushes
camo hotter amd faster than ever.

The shining winter into which he stepped
wis deathly cold.  His fever fled in an o
stant, and wes sucoecded by a mortal chilli-
ness, The fire in his veins wios nt once ex-
tinguished, and they were filled with fee.
He gaspod voinly for breath, and his head
welghed him down as if ho had been a lump
of lewl,

1t needed but two steps to eross the little
brook, and he took only one of them. Then
he sank down rather than fell, and ay
there like n crushed flower, his foet in the
water and his body on the sand, with his
outstretehied hand grasping a great lump ol
F“\'t't

Mnnnel and Zaponeta Murieto walted a
time for Papito's returm, They wero =0
anxious nnd eager that the bours seetned to
be longer than they really were. ‘The wife
was particularly uneasy and restless. She
could not keep still. Sho tried to attend to
somo small duties about the hut, but found
herself unable to do anything, The hus
band sat mnear the door waiting nnd listen-
ing. They glanesd ut ench other now nnd
then, and nnderstond cach other's thouglhits,
though they seldom spoke,

“It 15 not possible,” sald Zaponeta, “that
nnything can harm Lim while the good an-
gels have him in thelr charge.™

“They might be angry i we shonld find
Lim and interfere with them,' replied Man
uol.

“But we must seck Pepito, for 1 ean on-
dure this no longer,” said the mother after
awhile, and they went out together,

With the add of the yarn they traced his
course into the old ruine, nutil they came to
the hole in the rock which he bad opened.
They ealled him, but received no answer.
The lamp which they carrled showed them
the way into s parrow and dark passage, at
the end of which was a chamber of sllver,
There lny Pepito, partly in and partly out
of the water—deml

When thelr grief had subsided, they came
n\nt npd replaced the stones which the
boy hed pulled down. The silver chnmber
wns Pe pita’s hj'll ndid tomb. His puirents
were never heard of in those parts agiin
The lost vein was untounehed.—Edward
Wellett in New York Weekly,

Chance For Nimrods In Arknusis.

The excessively high water at present
prevailing in this gection has forced gnine
of all kinds from the lowlands, and the
bears and punthers of the Saline river
valley are killing the hogs and cattle of
the farmers living along thnt stream in
Arkansas to an slaruing oxtent, They
invaded the hogpens of George Gibson
and Pleas Fletcher of SBaline county lost
week and carried away four fine ghoats
from the former's pen, while seven hogs
and two yonng calves are missed by the
lutter. The sorepms of the panthers at
night are said to be frightful, and hunt-
ing parties are at work destroying the
enemy as rapidly as possible, —Little
Rock Cor. Kunsas City Tiwmes.

An Old Time Fourth,
Independence day has not for years
been celebrated in the metropolis as it
used to bo celobrated by our sires and s
it ought to be celebrated on the Fourth
of July of every year. The fuct is toour
shame, We must keep alive the mem-
ories of the day, We most take pride
in our freedom. 'We must kindle anew
year after vear the sacred fires of pa-

triotismn, —Now York Snm

Bad Words In the Narsery.

Scene—A Iuxurious nursery—toys and
gumes of all kinds scattered about in con-
fusion.

Time—Afternoon of third stormy day.

Leo (gloowily)—I"m tired of playing.
Aren't yon, Harold?

Ha.ruld—Yea. 1is,

Leo—Let's say bad words.

Harold—What shall we guy?

I.-eo (prumpl.ly}—dukuoea'—ﬂnrpﬁru

A TRAGEDY.

The tragedy o' Lone Tree gulch?

Yes, sir, 1 can tell ye all L it It hap
pemed right over thar where ye ms the
water am drippin from that flume.  There

warn't no flume there in them timen, an
the eabin stood right thar on that spot, It
was clear up the guleh then—way beyond
everbuddy else. ‘The pines gwmd to mid-
dlin wize, an the suow piled up thae in win-
tor powerful deep. The ohinooks blowed
acrost tho valle: and took the snow off like
dew before the sun, but up heérs In the
guloh they didn't seem to make much dif-
forns. 'Twas sort o' dark an oold in he
beln shaded by the pines, an it seemed :‘}
the warm winds never gob in,

Bill, ho wuz queer; everybuddy wondered
what he bullt his cabin way up bore fer,
but he wouldn’t plense "ém nufl to give 'em
no reason whutsumever, Beln his brother,
though, I knowed the reason, an ‘twas ns
queer s Bill "imself, "T'want nothin more
ner less than that be wanted to keep Mary
~that wig his wife—{rom seein or speakin
to anybnddy but lmself.

Heo wuz allng an ornery cuss, woz B,
anidl when he married Mary Adams an
brought her here from Wyomin to live in
that shack everbuddy folt sorry fer her,
though there waunt none of "om brave nufl
to say =0 before Dill. 8he didn't seem to
mind his ways, though—not at first, but
when ho showed ez pliin ez day that he
wus Jenlous of every man that looked her
way she jes' Rinder give up sayin much to
any of 'em.

"Twas lonesome fer her, too, fer wormen
wis searco hago them times,  Bill, he seem-
od to think shio wuz prettier than any flower
that blowed on the mountain gide, which
wus strange, fer she waunt much to look
at—jes’ kinder mild like, with blue eyes
an brown halr on uncommon soft ways
She wount nwful bright neither, but a bet-
tor an a troer woman never stepped, an she
worshiped Bill beforo her Maker,

He bullt the cabin up there before sho
oume an had everything ready fer her to
step Into i an hang up ber hat. These
things may not be interestin to you, stran-
ger, but I can't help recallin the look o
that cabin under Mary's han's. There wiz
two rooms in it an a little sort of closet b
hind, dug iato the mountain side, that
Mary used fer a sullor an pantry both.
There wiz a door in the front o' the enbin,
but pone at the back—take notice what
I'm n-tellin ye, cus it has n b'arin on my
story—an the front room wus uncommon
good size

It's all changed here now, but I can hear
Mury’s foolsteps vot ez light ez that raunin
water over there, an hear her hummin ae
tune ez she flew round a-glttin Bill's sup-

M,

. }\ bed set In ene corner of the big room,
with o red quilt on it, an the light from the
fire danced over it un up onto the cellin of
the cubin, asmakin a purty picter, an one
to make s man's beart ache if he hadn't
got no woman's han's to make thinfs
bright for him. That wuz the case with
me, stranger.  But Mary she wuz like a
slater to me, an if I could flnd the brute
that spattered them cabin walls with hier
bleod 1'd hang him to that tree over thare.
With my own hao's 1'd string 'im up, an
shioot his carcass ez full o' holes ez & skim-
mer, though be's my own brother,

Where s he? lie's n wanderin up an
down the 'nrth somoewhere, with the mark o'
Cain on his forren], Ho disappeaved after
the killin, an though the vigilants never
give over thelr hunt fer days and weeks
they couldn't find Lim,

Yo nee, "twas this way: Mary had acousin
Hurry that wanted to marry her lnWyomin,
an when she wouldn't have nothin to do
with him, but married Bill instid an eame
berv to live, Ilarry, he most went crazy,

Bill ho was jealous just from thinkin that
Hurry'd wanted to git her away from him,
an when Hurry turned up heve after thoy'd
been married a few mooths Bl waz pretty
nigh beside "imself. He didn't treat Harry
pohow, an finally told him that if he didn't
stay awny [rom his cabin he'd knock his
teeth clean down his throat, That ounly
mads Harry mad, so he kep' a-comin on
the sly when Bill wasn't there, an Bill he
didn't find it ont for a long time, but when
be &l be raved an cavorted an accused
Mary o' likin Harey bettor'n shae did him.
So Mnry she told Harry ho'd haf to stay
away from the cabin or there’'d be Llood
stied, ouz Bill hod an awful temper an wus
unreasonable when he got moul

Harry he did stay away fer a Jong time
after that, but one afternoon he come ag'in
o kep' aostayin till most time fer Bill to
come home, Mary she got uneasy an kep'
a-fldgetin round, a-lookin at the door an
nt Harry zif she wus half sart to death.
That wis when they'd been married three
years, an the little un was s-toddlin round
tho eabin askin questions an a-taken in
everything with them big blue eyes o' hern.
Yo see, I wos there that night. 1I'd come up
to seo Bill "bout doing some 'sessiment work
together nn wuz w-playing with the baby
till hie come,

Bimeby Mary walked up to Harry and
eays to 'lm—fer she never minded me
more'n zif 1'd been her own brother—*Har-
Ty, yemus' go, It's mos' time fer Bill to
come, an he musn't find ye here. B, ho
nln't never liked yon little bit, an 1 don't
want no troubls atwesn ye, so it's better
ter "t yo should go away an stay away. 1
don't want ye to come here no more.”

Harry, be got up sulky like an went ont
without suying o word, an "twant bat a few
minutes "fore Bill he come a striding up
the gulel, looking black as usyul, with his
arms folded 'erost his chest an 0 scowl on
his face. He most always walked that
way, with his arms folded an takin long
strides as if be owned the hull gulch,

The snow was nwful deep, an it was bitin
cold, an I can hear now the erunch, crunok
¢ Bill's feet on thehard path that led up to
the eabin door,  Spmehow I felt a shudder-
In go over me when I heerd that arunchin
It seemed zif there wus something horrible
in the air that night, though I'd been
through a many a tough sceoe, an hadn’s
never had that feelin before.

Mary she was busy with her supper, an
Bill his took a chiair by the fire, jes' barely
gruntin at me, The little un ranto him
an begun to tell him in har neattlin wae
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Bill looked suspieious at Mary, an went to
aekin the little nu questions in whispers,
Jeu' like & babr, of course, she “en' to
everything he asked, an then Bill he riz up
an went to ravin an oavortin ip an down
the room, n-sweatin that he wus the worst
abused man on earth an that all women
‘was deceltful,

Mary, she come in a-lookin like a ghost,
an tried to guiot him, but be turned on her
Iiko o wild 6 an struck her umbln
the faoo with his fist, Then I .‘J
fer him, a-yellin, "No man ean't strike n
woman (n my presence an livel” an I'd a
let dn ligbl. tlu'(muh 'Im right th but
Bill—he's twice ez big es me an quicker'n
a flash—he knocked mo unsensible with a
chafr. When 1 come to, be had me tied
down with aclo'esline so't I couldn't stir
han nor foot, an then, stranger, 1 had to
lay there an look on at m seene that n'most
blasted my syesight. It wus Mary a-
gin an her knees for hor life, an a-tollin Bi
atween her sobs that she hadn't never
cared far no man but him, an that ahe an
Harry wuz {nnercent.

She ornwled right to his feet an put her
arms round his knees an kissed his ban's—
the same murderons han's that blowed her
er lifeout. But Bill, ke woz erasy with

rink an jealousy, an he jes' tore 'lmsaelf
away from hor an iullml at hor to stan up
againut the wall, She did get up a-tremblin
so't she couldn’t hardly stand, an when he
pointed the shotgun at her sbe kep' n-hack-
in away from him, a-lookin for somo place
to git out, till she backed right throngh the
door, down into the little sullar, which
wasn't but a step or two lower'n the rost o
the cabine Thar she fell forrerd, with her
face on the kitchin floor, an thar, stranger,
be whot her—riddled her poor body with
bullets till her blood flowed over the kitch-
in floor an gethernd in pools an clotted
there,

The little un hnd been eronchin in a cor-
ner, half soart to death, but when she seen
thnt her mother didn't gt up no more she
ecrawled to her an put ber little, soft arms
round tho poor, battered head, n-wallin,
“Oh, mammy, mammy, wake upl”

Neover to my dyin day'll 1 foergit that
sight, stranger. Her long yeller hair wis
all dabbled in blood, an her baby toars fell
on the dead woman's face, No wonder ye
turn pale, stranger. It must have drawed
tears from them rocks over thar, But Bill
bhe was like n lunatic. He didn’t see nor
hear nothin, he was in sich a dead burry to
git on Harry's trail,

Yea, ho shot him too. We found him next
day a-lyin froze stiff in his own blood, nn
we buried 'em side by side to the right o
the lone tree over there—two vietims o' the
meancst critter the Lord ever put Insides
into, fer they wuz innercent as new born
bables, stranger,

The little un? Littls Mary, we call her—
she's my datter now, an her an hor little
uns is the light o' my ol’ eyes. She lives up
thar in the white cottage with the vines by
tho door, an God help the brute that ever
lif's his hand agin her, She's married to n

ool man—his nume's Harry, too—an when

git ready to pass in my checks they'll git
what dust I've got, which won't be no
stnll amount neither,

Yes, sir, that tree'll allus star there, It's
a-waltin fer Bll That's tho treo that stood
close to the cabin, an its cones tapped on
the winder the night o' the murder, I
hadn't never noticed 'em before, but they
kep' up n-tappin while she wuz a-beggin fer
ber life, nn when hoshot her they jes' pound-
ed the winder like they wuz sent by the Al-
mighty to warn him not to do it. An that's
the tree ho dies on if he ever shows his on-
ery face hero ugin,  'Twas agreed long ago
that if we ever found him we'd string him
up there an pump his contemptible hide
full o' bullets. Yes, stranger, that tree's
got n mission—it's a-waitin fer Bill

What! You're Hill? An ye'vecome back
after 25 year to give yerself up to the luw?
Ye've been a mighty long time a-makin up
yer mind, but better late 'n never, Let me
git acloser look at ye, Ye've shaved yer
beard oft, an yer gray nofl fer 70, but [ koo
ye now, an I thunk the Lord fer this day,
Say yor prars quick, fer the Lono Pine's
achin Lo oluteh yo, an there's 100 han's here
that are tremblin to help ye into eternity,
Hi, there, Harry, Jim, Sandy an all the rest
o' ye, grab 'im! Don't let "im git away ag'in
—thauk the Lord fer this day—an bring a
rope—n stout one, fer he's plumb heavy.

Hist! Dou't let little Mary know., It
ain't no use, an she's o tender hearted lit-
tle thing.

Can't ye see her fer jes' a minute?

No, yedon't.  Yer goln out o' the world
just ns yo sent her mother out of it, without
no consolation an no merey. "Twon't do
no good o begin, Bhe's noghin to you
now, an 1 nin't ngoin to have her protty
eyes red with eryin over such o mis'able
coward ns you.

God ha' pity! There she comes. She's
got wind o' it somehow., We wasn't guick
enough, Now may I ha' strength to do my
dutyl My ol han's I8 all of a tremble
What! She's a beggin for him on her
knees, jes' as Mary begged for her own
life 25 years ngo! A-pleadin fer merey for
him, an I saw her yellor hair all dabbled in
her mother's blood an her baby tears
a-washin a cold, dead facel Don't that blust
yer eyesight, yo unhuman brute? Waal,
waal, let the law take its course. 1t won't
show him no mercy, an he'll git his de
serts, but we woulda't ha' done it that way
in the good ol' times—we'd a strung him
up to that tree thar an peppered his onery
carcass ez full o' holes ez a skimmer,—8id
Dunaning in .\!lnnmpollu Tribune

Hrlnu a Lemon.

Here is a nice kind of purty to have in the
summer time. Select some lemon eolored
note paper and on it write in addition to
the usuasl jovitation, "Bring a lemon,”
After nll the guests have piled up their
golden fruit the lemons are cut and the
seeds counted, and the owner of the lemon
contalning the largest number of seeds is
the prize winner, while the luckless indi
vidual whose lemon is seedless or nearly so
geta s large tin or leather medal, The prize
awarded onght to be some article sultable
alike to a boy or a girl, as & book, apicture,
a mirror, & box of bonbons, n game ora
soarfpin. The lemon julce should be con-
vertad fnto lemonndo and served along with
the otter refreshmenta,

millions of perwons, pormit us to speak of it without gressing.

1t is nnguestionably ths best remody for Infants !g Children

the world has ever known, It inx harmless, Children like it. It
glvos thom hoalth. It will save their Hves. Jn it Mothers have
somothing which is absolutely safe aud practioally perfect as a
ohild’s medicine,

Castorin destroys Worms.

* Castoria allays Foverishnoss.

WQM Sonr Curd,

Oastoria enres Diarrhon and Wind Colie,

Oastorin relloves Toeothing Troublos,

Castoria onres Constipation and Flatalenoy. &
Oastoria noutralizes the affoots of enrbonie nolil gas or poisonons air.
Cantoria doss not contain morphine,
Oastorin awsimilatos the food, regniates #he stomnaech and howels,

giving healthy and natural sloop.
Oastoria s put up in one-nise bottles only. It is not sold in bulk.
Don't allow any one to sell yon anything elss en the plea or promise
dhatit s “just as good” and " will answer every purpose.”
See that you get O-A~8~1-0-R-I-A.

TKII.‘!’T " yonrs' observation of Castoria with the patronnge of

um, or other narcotio property,

The fac=simile is on every
Signature of ~ A7 Mz wrapper,

Chiidren Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.
T S A N R RS PRSI o L R N AT R T
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A REDUCTION OF FEES

o~
—FOR—

MEYER'S LAKESIDE HORSE FPARM STALLIONS FOR 16931

BUD Glﬂ'ﬂl%h(ﬂﬂ'!}. Race record, 2: lb'; By Geo. Wilkes, 2:22. 'l'o insure, lg.g%

BLACK CLOUD. (758 2:17'4. By Ashland Dhil!.&?&l]

CAPTAIN 'MIIER.{ '587) trial, 2:23. By Black Cloud, 217 " $35.00
ul.mmm KS- y Trial, 2:48, By Pretender, (1453). *  $2500
MILD OLO year, Race record,2 4014 J Black Cloud, 2:1714. '' 815,00
l’m&.(ﬁmnghbM) - “‘ averly son,Ausir “eoow 81500

All horsos atand to insure a living colt  days old, Money dua when mares are
known to bs in fosl

Sond postal card for Desoriptive Catalogue of colts by Black Cloud and Bud Orooke
or A ¥Fine Bouvenir Ploture of Horses, in colors, (eize 22x38), suitable 'for framing,

wur eoceight of 860 in stamps, to pay posiage and paocking,
ED, 3. MEYER, Canton, Ohio:

No mineral water will pro-
duce the beneficial results that
follow taking ONE or more

of “BEECHAM'S PILLS” with

a glass of water immediately
upon arising in the morning.

Paluless. Effectunl, Covered with a tastoloss, soluble coating.

OF all Grugglenn, OF & B0k Witk be Cosiled T o sy 9 sesta. ®
® ggluts, or a box w mnd on recalpt of 28cts, In stamps b
B. F. Allen Co,, 365 Canal 8i., New York, Rey 0"

HEAPEST HOME EVER OFFERED IN OHIO,

FOR SAILH,

Is that at Paris, Stark county, consisting of an elegant new
ten-room Residence, 40 acres ot extra good land, bank] barn
and outbuildings, abundance of fruit and water.
For full particulars address,
JAMES H. WELKER, #%z8
Paris, Stark County, O. %

ma2gtt

DOCTOR

LINDSEY'S
BLOOD
SEARCHER

NEVER FAILS,

For All Blood Diseases,

“My son had an abacess in his sld Ihn amur:-
ldtwqumol‘ma twer, Dir. Blood
Bearchoer cured

s BROOKS, Palnsavilie, O,

Linscott, Nilos, Ohio, had serofals for thiny
{n"i nnd "I..llullur‘l Blood Searchor' cured him,
¢ wonoerful?

of A B LA, P T ST
l, WA Ol us one @ of "Dr,
Lindsoy's Blood Searohor." e

Ank your dnmm :w *‘nr. uulq‘a‘ nlm
hultblmllon[ lte, 'l‘ll’ l!‘. Sold by ldml—
Binke,

SHIRTS
TRAW

AND TIES,
HATS,

HAMMOCKS, LaARGE AND SMALL.

PRICES THE LOWREST!

QUALITIES THE BHEST'I]

SPANGLER, The Hatter, .
> 16 SOUTE FUBLIC SQUARD, C4

i 'f*-; R

¥




