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m‘ﬁltn:“nnlymtdonm

'nuhm. m , allow-like, o’er frosen

The {ceboats gliding. sayly over seas of

The meetings and the greetings as the
m people pass,
The lings and battles in the forts
led white,
> The -oonucm siivering landscapes into
Wonderlands at nights

The Mnn of ley stalactites along the glis-
Sening eaves,
g ﬁl\mm of downy snow which forests
P> Wear in lieu of leaves,

.‘M

softened HNght which Mlnu from
mellowed earth and sky,

the earth wears bridal garments
» and'the showfiskes fiy. =

Huge snowdrifts mn'hc softly, carved
'weed and clompof ik
we.
3 bleached and NMO mh“ g
"\ o Yhe rivers singing blithely, pnmlnl sayly
2) & as ﬂny fidw,
'#  Sometimes ‘neath’ glassy eonn and some-

beneath the sn
The Mdd flelds and !oncu wearing
urest eérmine clothes,
The pm- which stand out whitely like
pale ghosts in sheeted rows.

And then the cosy evenings by the crack-
}pg, ruddy fire,
@heer which glads all faces from the
babe to his grandsire,
wealth of hepith bntowed upon the
Jolly boys and girls

With eyes as bright as icicles and teeth
like snowy pearls;

Gay spirits sparkle also and contented
hearts soar high

When the earth wears lpotleu raiment and

the snowflakes 1
l- EDGAR JONES.

(Copyrighs, 11, by the Authors’ uuu-u)

T was with a vague sense of unreali-

ty that Dolores found herself an-
swering the questions of the clerk. She
wondered if he noticed anything
strange about her—if he was in the
smallest degree suspicious. A glance
at her reflection in the mirror over the
soda water fountain reassured her. It
was a calm face that looked backat her

—an attractive face. The wide-apart

black brows arched on the serene

white brow, and the lips of firmness
and sweetness gave to the face its air
of dignity—of nobility, No—there was
no obvious reason why he should sur-
mise that she needed the liquid for
other than disinfecting purposes. She
took the bottle wrapped in glazed pa-
pery and left the store. It was early in
the ttte’rnoon. and the day was divine.

The air was not sharp, although No-

vember was at hand. It was soothing

—mellow, as old wine. State street
» looked less commercial and more poetic

to the wide, clear, penetrating gaze of

Do ’rbe‘: Burnett than.she had fancied

“I¢ must be because I am seeing it
for the last time,” she said to herself.

. She stood on the doorstep and looked

north and south. The sidewalks of

both the fashionable east side and the
workday west side of the street were
crowded. The last fine Saturday of the

season had tempted many out. A

husténg, hurrying, colliding crowd—

what a conglomerate, bewildering, piti-
able, fascinating, stiggestive spectacle
they all made.

A man passing recognized Miss Bur-
nett and raised his hat.

She bowed—a queer, whimsical, lit-
tle smile curving the corners of her
mouth when he had passed.

“He has taken three of my stories,”
she murmured. “And he will pay for
them on publication.” . She glanced
down at the vial in the glazed paper.
“I wonder if he would pay for one of
them now if he knew!”

Then she decided it did not matter—
did not matterin the least. A few more
written—a few 'more accepted—or a

" few less. She couldn’t make enough to
live on if all were paid on acceptance—
every one of them,

" “Five years!” she said. “Five years
of poverty, of ambition, of sacrifice—
and at the end, failure!” She had
\ reached the pavement, was walking
§ southward, mechanically avoiding con-
tact with people while not really seeing
them., She walked with the firm, as-
sured, undeviating step of those fa-
miliar with city streets. Suddenly she
paused, arrested by a flame of color—
saffron, and crimson and purple.
® “Asters, lady?” cried the man,

it standing beside his wicker basket at
the curb.  ‘“Asters, dahlias—mari-

1ds?” =

She shook her head and went on. She
L had no'money for flowers. No money

Wiy

\ for anything if it came to that—not

; even for carfare. But the sight of the

! old-fashioned blooms had brought a
wave of homesickness which seemed to

vl 4 wrench all physical strength from her
19 ‘and leave her weak and trembling.
y | How plainly she saw it—the old home!
The square green farmhouse, with its

, clematis-covered porch, ite sweep of
_sward, its flower beds outlined with

' mathematical preecision. And itwas in

. old summer-house—that she had told
' .+ Evereit Harper she could never be his

q' 7 wife.

I - “My work is mapped out for me,”

. ' she had said. “I have been scribbling
all my life. I want to be a writer.

I shall not be content with a little
suceess. I must become famous. And

f‘;‘ . I shell, . I've been reading a great |&

deal about.the women who have suc-
. ceeded. They slmost ell went to
0.7 | cities. Many worked hard for a time
i on newspaperss I can do it—I know
@ - I can. It's my destiny!”
Fo “But you ecspnot go to the city
" " alone, dear heart!” he cried, aghast.
’ mu'ldnotukohundnuneofno-
v Ulores, and seldom called her by it.
| “Begides, this whim—"
e 7“1t is no whim!” she had flared out.
“It {s the work I am born to do—the
T am fitted to do, Now that
o Mheruh "dead, and m‘:hc “Rob
. spd his wife are running the.place,
only in the w8y.. No.ome wmm
{ 51 'o.... )

caug!
ticed what an ugly ﬂhlowdn Vel ¢ .
-“You won't care ltm swhﬂe. Perei 2l

the summer-house there—the warped.

had never heard him use before.
She had always been her own mise
:::l“' She had. lived in books.- Bhe
with which one, imaginative, although
untrained might earn s living by 1lit-
erary work. And she did not dream
that in such work experienced medioc-
rity counts for more than crude, un-
polished talent.
“I don’t mean to hurt you, Everett,
but I must succeed—I must! I know
what ‘a pleasant home you have to
offer the woman you marry, ana how
hard you have worked to gain it. I
know how good you are, and if it
were: not that I must work out my
destiny—"

“I shall wait!” declared the young
farmer, grimly. “I shall - wait—al-

ways. And if all should not be as

you fancy—if things go wrong—"-
"“Nothing will go wrong!”  She
was sufficiently youthful and pretty
in those days to be arrogant without
arousing resentment. “Nothln‘! 1
will succeed.”

For awhile she had almost glorlod
in her rebuffs—in her disappoint-
ments. Those who had won recogni-
tion had had to bear the neat and
fardel of the day. Her education was
better than that of many of the wom-
en she met whose work was remuner-
ative. She had health. Enthusiasm
—that most inspiring stimulant-‘was
hers. And she worked hard.

But this was the end of it all—{fall-
ure. Something she had missed—
what, she did not know. Lack of her-
editary taste, the privilege of “stum-
bling against books in babyhood,” as
Emerson asserted he had done, or the
absence of congenial companionship
during a young life of rural isolation
—at all events her poems were not
printed, her dritical articles came
back, envelopes ominously thick con-
tinued to meet her with eatiric sil-
ence, and publishers made suave and
insufficient excuses for the return of
her laboriously written manuscripts.

She could not—she would not go
home. Besides, she had the vial in
the glazed red paper. Her grip tight-
ened on it when she again recalled
the asters and the marigolds in the
triangular bed near the summer
house. The summer house where—

“Dear heart!” cried a voice. “Is it
really you!”

The intersection of Adams and State
streets was crowded. She turned
with a stait. The bottle fell from her
hand. It shivered into a- hundred
fragments on the sidewalk. A pun-
gent, penetrating odor arose. Shak-
ing, the girl looked into tHe kind,
eager face of her old lover!

“Dolores! What a lucky chance! I
have looked for you every year 1 came
to town to sell my cattle. But you
had hidden yourseif too well. How
thin you are—hovs changed. You
have been sick—you are sick!”

There was a roaring in her ears.
She put out her hand blindly. It was
grasped in a good, tight, hard clasp—
the kind of a grip -that steadies heart
and brain.

“My poor girll The fight is too
hard for you! Come—we must get
away from this crush. What stuff

was in that = Dottle—earbolic “acid?
Phew! how it amells! There—it's
quieter here. alk slowly, Lean on

me. You're feeling better now?”

The protecting presence, the ex-
pression of anxious solicitude, the
brooding tenderness of the familiar
voice brought to her in an instant a
revelation of life and .ove—of all that
she had hitherto failed to appreciate
—of all that she must never lose out
of her life in all the days to be!

“Everett,” she whispered, “do you
want me to go home with you now?
Or—or is there anyone—else ?”

“There could never be anyone else,
dear heart.”

“Some time I shall tell you what 1
—I meant to do—to-day!”

“Never mind telling me.” The
steadfast love in his eyes thrilled her.
“Only—come home. And try to care
for me—if you can. You are tired
out. The old place is beautiful now.”

HE MET HIS MATCH.

The Backset Glvemn a Rallroad At-
tormey by a Wideawake
Witness.

“Never cross-question "an Irishman
from the old sod,” advises one of the
foremost railroad attorneys of the
age, says the Detroit Free Press.
“Even if he does not think of an an-
swer, he will stumble into some bull
that will demoralize the court and
jury, and whenever a witness tickles
a jury his testimony ga.nna vastly in
its influence.

“Yes, I'm speaking from experlence.
The only witness who ever made me
throw up my hands and leave the
courtroom was a green Irishman. A
section hand had been killed by an
express train and his widow was su-
ing for damages. I had a good case,
but made the mistake of trying to
turn the main witness inside out.

“In his quaint way he had given a
graphic description of the fatality, oc-
casionally shedding a tear and call-
ing on the saints. Among other
things he swore positively that the
locomotive whistle was not sounded
until after the whole train had passed
over his departed friend. Then T
thought I had him.

“ ‘See here, McGinnis,’ said T, ‘you
admit that the whistle blew?’

“‘Yis, sor; it blewed, sor.’

“‘Now, if that whistle sounded in
time to give Michael warning, the
fact would be im favor of the com-
pany, wouldn’t it?’

*‘Yis, sor; and Mike ‘would be tis-
tifyin’ here this day.’ The jury gig-
led.

“Never mind that.. You were Mike’s

friend, and you would like to help his
widow out; but just tell me now
what earthly purpose there could be
for the engineer to blow that whistle
after Mike had been struck.’

* ‘7 preshume thot the whistle wore
for the nixt man on the thrack, cor.’

“I left and the widow got all she
asked.”

. Simply Paralysed.
Chief Crazy Snake refuses to talk, but
‘perhaps he ‘will, says the Chicago Rec-
ord, when he has sobered up.

" ‘gdnadian Niekel. ¥
3 lthalahnedtlnt Canada fmhhn

ourcowont.ofthnhhldth

Naps you dow't care now. tﬁl §
you only think you care!” 3
. “Dolores!” he said, in & tone lho

ted ideas of the facility |

Tms neat, - e)ghbrbop renlde ge
will cost $2,200. The size of

feet 6 inches; chanmibers, 131,X14 feet;
P14x14 feet, 914x10 feet, 9x12 feet, and’
alcove 8x9 feet. Bathroom, 5x9 feet.
The foundation is of rubble stone.
The upper structure is firmly built,
with 2x4 studs, fence-floor sheathing,
siaing and well protected from cold
and heat by having two thicknesses
of tar paper. The joists are 2x10 feet,
16 inches on centers; rafters, = 2x6
inches, 18 inches on™centers; wall
plates, 2x10 inches; broken, jdists well
anchored to stone wall: All floors are
double, with' felt paper between. The
shingles for .the roof are of red’ cedar;
and windows are to have nlh cord
and weights, American glass, double
thick, free from defects. Doors are 2
feet 8 inc‘he- by 7 feet. The front
door panel has beveled plate glass.
The carving needed is composition.
All guttérs, valleys, flashing, hips,
down spouts, etc., are of heavy tin.
The parlor and dining-room are fin-
ished in red oak, all other finish being

MODEﬂ MODERN RESIDENCE.

Georgia pine. All trim is finished
with hard oil varnish, The exterior
of the house is painted three coats,
the last coat being white, with trim-
mings of gray. The tin pipes for fur-
nace must be placed in position by
the contractor. The roughing in pipes
for the bathroom are all to be fur-
nished and to be placed in position.
The veranda floors are painted three
coats. Yellow press brick is used for
chimneys where they show above tge
roof. The capping is to be done with
cement plaster.

The wainscoting in bathroom and
kitchen is five feet high, cement plas-
ter. All rooms are plastered, two
coats, finishing to be a putty coat,
well applied. All frames must be
primed.at mill before being delivered

lor is 13 feet 6 inches; kitchen, 12x12

at fho ﬁquu, Oncg will m?t::{s‘!:{

13 zoom Sxfusen. o

.The bpument floor is camqnted wl‘a‘

 onefinch .nrfmce of o ment. The base- |
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ment is divided into eonlroom; ‘furnace
room, fruitroom, laundry and storee

" | Foom, each closet being rrovided with
.| drawers_and shelves. The archways

will have wood pillars. The kitchen,
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PLAN OF SECOND FLOOR.

bathroom and pantry floors are of
maple.

The attic is of good size, and will
be found useful as a storeroom.

GEORGE A. W. me

MIRRORS IN THE HOME.
They Are Not Omly Deeornﬁve, But

They Also Increaase, Seemingly,
the Size of a Room,

The size of a room may seem to be
increased by means of mirrors used
judiciously. A dining-room of small
dimensions had a mirror so plnced
that it reflected the one window in the
room. The view was chnrmlng. and
with the reflection of the mirror it
was doubled, seemingly, giving the
room two windows instead of one.
The beauty of this is that one does
not realize she is looking into a mir-

view is from outside,

Many delightful optical illusions
may be had by means of the mirror;
a stand of handsome plants, or even
a few nice ones, may seem to be
doubled, and the decorative effect is
wonderful.

This is a scheme worth developing
in small rooms, and the home deco-
rator will do well to study the effects
of mirrors used tastefully. How
many times we have all looked in a
mirror and thought we were ap-
proaching ‘somé one, when it was
really only an illusion.

The light (if artificial) is doubled
by means of a mirror so Placed as to
reflect it. A bit of ‘landscape may
be thrown into some corner by merns
of the same useful device. A mirror
may cost something to start with, but
it will'double the furniture and-give a
seeming spdciousness not to be se-
cured otherwise.

Some of the elegant rooms at the
white house are almost lined with
mirrors. These not only decorate the
rooms, but the mirrors in all their
many surfaces reflect the beauty and
radiance of the scene within, whether
it be on a fete day or otherwise.—
Rose Seelye Mxller, in American
Homes. . ;

Preventing Waste of Coal.

During the past year considerable
alarm has been created in the British
Isles by the prospect of a failure of
the British coal supply. Electrical en-
gineers have suggested that the use
of electric current derived from water-
falls, and transmitted to factories and
l'l“!'OIdl ‘would tend to diminish large-
ly the present wasteful use of coal.

Aretie Transportation Line.

It is reported that Ohio capitalists
have projected an electric railway to
traverse the Canadian province of Al-
berta, thus providing a short rail and
water. freight line to the Klonuike,
and a short rail and water route to
the Arctic ocean, It is proposed to
-urt the road at Edmonton. -

The Real Thing,

“Why, of course. A girl with her
means would never buy any ' other
kind.”—Philadelphia Evening ‘Bulle-:
tin. -

s

Not Impresaed.
; “lyfrhndoverthmbmc!tho
greatest dter-d!nner spnkm wa
have.”
“Really; how does he muujb about.

s other mr—w ;m.

ror at first, but really believes the:

“Do you think her hair is‘all real?” |-

RUNNING A FURNACE.

Not Much of a Trick Provided Ome
Knews Just How to Handle
FirerBox and Fauecl,

The following directions addressed to
those who take care of their own hat~
air furnaces are given at the end of an
article on the subject by T. N. Thomp-
son, in Science and Industry:

Keep the furnace clean outside and
inside. It is part of the house. Do not
let the ashes accumulate in the ash pit,
or the grates will soomr burn out.

Fire lightly and often if you can, and
you will not use so much coal. If you
must fire thick, pile it up first on one
side, then on the other. This will give
you fire on top all the time; otherwisé
the fire will be alternately dead and
alive on top and the heating results
will be intermittent.

Keep the fire door shut. If you want
‘o deaden the fire do so by closing the
boitom door only. If this will not shut
tight enough, you had better get the
furnaceman to make it fit close,

Never open the check draft at the
back of the heater, otherwise this will
allow furnace gases to flow through the
joints of the furnace and poison the
fresh air that comes up the registers;
rather open the by-pass damper that
is fitted to all modern furnaces to pre-
vent ash dust from getfing into the cel-
lar when the grates are shaken. This
should check the draft.

Do not use a damper in the cold-ajr
box, but regulate your heat at the reg-
isters. This is the best safeguard
against furnace gases getting into the
house. ;

Keep the water tank filled with wa-~
ter, to moisten the air, for in winter the
hot air is too dry. ‘

Keep the ground around the mouth
of the fresh-air box clean.

Do not sweep dirt from the floors into
the registers.

Train your wife to run the fnrnnco
when you are sick. -

Finally, do not jump on the furnace-
man because you cannot run your owa
furnace.

A Gntle Hint,

Cholly—I have just completed a mos$
touching poem. It is called “Long
Overdue.”

Edith—What is it about? ’

Cholly--A ship.

Edith (yawning)—Oh, I thought per-
haps it was about a proposal of nmere
riage ~—Judge.

A Daughter of Eve,

Wife (dressed for the opera)—For
goodness sake, why did you get all
these flowers?

Husband—I thought: h, would be well
for you, dear, to have something to
cover you.—Philadelphia Press. --

The Height of Ingenuity,
Jaggles—What do you' think is ' the’]
most wonderful machine ever ine
vented? .
Waggles—The one that puta th.
folds in tlme ublu.—-Judn

The orrglnnl ‘sculpture for the Pan

:

Nalacsdive Pama

mﬁlu{oﬂﬁoﬂ'ﬂlm m

..-'

i Mis, One--!;mi do you m:nuz to

Adistinction. He.laughing-

Wd some_of his friends the
othrgdny ‘with ‘the remark: “A New
'Yprk .paper says.this morning that

ate

eouples- being published at the little
vyillage church of Acton, in' Suffolk,

the six persons concerned was named
Woodg.te.

|- Enute Nelson’s credentials show- |- fff

lqg his reelection to the United States
&enate are in the shape of a very
Bandsome blue volume, inscribed with
gold letters, each page being artis-
tfcully gotten up.

“ng Chang declared he knew very
little English, his present negotiations
withthe representatives of the United
States and Great Britain develop the
fact that he speaks tne.language per-

| fectly,and it is now recalled that Gen.

Gﬁaq had several private conversa-
tigns with him ‘without the aid of an
!nurpreter.

Qon;resmen Sylloway, of New

ampshire. Patrick Henry, of Mis-
nwaippl and Berry, of Kentucky,
"pqok something” together in the
house _ restaurant the other day.
“Mighty near 21 feet of congressmen
there,” said an observer, and he was
‘#ight, Each of the men named stands
l.r over six feet tall, Mr. Sulloway
overtopping the others with his six
feet eight inches.

It was predicted when Verdi was ‘s
boy that he would not live long, be-
canse he was of so serious a bent of

nd and “thought 80 much.”
Tponght usually lengthens a philos-
opher's or & mathematician’s years,
snd- men of science live long, but in
the case of musicians the emotions:
interfere to sharten life. Mozart died
at-35 Schubert at 31 (after he had
composed 600 songs in addition to
his namerous sonatas) and Chopin at
40.

THE RETIRED BURGLAR.

Extraowdinary Incidemt He Al-
ways Remember When He Has
a Wakeful Night.

An

“Looking one night,” said the retired
burgiar, in the New York Sup, “from a
dark hall into a dimly lighted room,
whose door was ajar, I saw in a bed a
woman and a child asleep. I'm no
judge of children’s ages and never was,
but I should say from what I could see
of that child’s face and of its form un-
der the bedclothes that it was two
years old, maybe three. It was sleep-
ing on the side of thc bed toward the
front.. ‘

“Asleep on the ﬂoor in front of the
bed on a snug little mattress was, an-
.other child .of about the '‘same age.as
the one in bed or thereabouts, brought
in there temporarily apparently for
some reason or other that I'didn’t try
to.figure out, that being no part of my

s0 placed because there wasn't room
for both chiidren in the bed.
“As I stood there looking at them

Jthe.ghild in the bed began to get rest-

less, and in a minute it rolled out or
twisted itself out somehow from under
the bedclothes—this was in summer,
and. the covering over it wasn’t heavy
—and) rolled square up to the edge of
the bed. It lay still there for a min-
ute and then rolled back a little, and I
felt easier; but the next minute it rolled
forward again clean to the edge, and
rolled over it a little farther and hung
there on the edge a minute—I believe
if it had hung there o second longer
I'd ha’ run to stop it—and then over it’
went

“And I thought sure it was going to
fall, slam onto the little one on the
mnttren on the floor and just knock the
breath out of that one, but it didn’t do
either; it fell on the mattrese alongside
of that one and never woke that one up,
and never woke up .tself. ~Well,
thought that beat everything I ever
saw in the way of folks falling out of
bed; but there was more to come.

“The one that fell out kept. right on
sleeping, and it was very stiil for a min-
ute or o, and then it began to get rest-
less again and rolled over on the mat-
tress clean off onto the floor; but even
then that one didn’t wake up either;
it kept right on sleeping, too, on the
floor, and the. one that had fallen out
of bed and edged this one off the mat-
tress now, stretched out on the mat-
tress perfectly easy and settled into a
quiet, gentle sleep.

“But bgtore this the mother had
woke up—I don't know how she’d
missed the, one in bed, but she - had,
somehow—and ghe turned aip.the llght
a little and suryeyed that scene on the
floor and understood it right away. And
she didn’t disturb the one that had fall-
en out, that was now. sleeping peace-
fully on_the soft matiress, but she
picked up the one that had been rolled
off onto the hard floor and put that one
in the bed. So. now the children had
just changed places, and in a minute
or two they were all settled down
again, peaceful and quief as before.

“I never was troubled with insomnia
much myself, but whenever I do have
a wakeful night I always think of those
blessed ,children, that eould go to bed
and go to sleep and roll out of bed with-
out ever waking up.”

Y. “Marryimg” the Adriatic.

After huing, been discontinued for
about. a ‘eentury, the ancient annual
ceremony of “marrying” the Adriatie
will probably be revived in fu. splen-
dor. tiext year. Designs have been
drawn for reproducing an exact mod-
‘el of the handsome olu world state
.gallery, which waa t.é last useG for
the ceremony by-the Venetian repub-
lic in '1797. The mnnicipality is en-
‘thusiastic -in mpporting the projeet.
—Chicago ‘Chronicle. '

- A Frieandly Suggestion.

When spring comes.I can’t help' com
posing poetry; nothing can prevent it
—I must do it.. "~

Philistine—Haye you ever tried the

igood1-—Heitere Welt.
; WAL nn Her w-y.

k«p your: cook so long?
: Mre. Tother—Easy enongh. I dis:

tm- to luve.-—Wt !'reo Paul.

I'm the loudest sneezer in the sen-|
Tbe banns of marriage for -three |

it was discovered that every one of| :
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Cltu'rh follown (np as effect fo]lowr
A mnlhtude of catarrh victims will

t

The hopo to these people is Peruna.

ley.
Hon. Geo H. White, Congressman |also cleanses my blood
from North Carolina, writes:

IKE A TERRIBLE CYCIDNE 'rip
é‘ m the Atlantic to the Pacific, leav-

Evergone who has had the lept touch of
gr1p, 8!
ment with Peruna.
Peruna eradicatées every vestige of the dis-
:intne and leaves the system in a normnl con-
ition.
Hon, J Congressman
from Illin%:,pwritu from '{e National Ho-

“After giving Peruna a fair trial I can
cheerfully recommend your remedy to any-
one suffering with coughs,
and all catarrhal eomplunts mJ. B - | ased P

that it not only cures me quickly, but it

!

over our coun
b, (od the

of anguish and

hind |t a dark-cloud of

trail, of the awful epidemic of ‘np e e

over our fair country.

Most people know this already. fullyl‘ recom:

ould not fail to take a course of treat-| 3 p. Megrew.

h B.
as mgton,D C., as follows:

hs, colds, la gnppe

@
i d :

"I am more than satisfied with Peruna,

:find it to be an excellent
D e o all Join et tn Tt
and the mein

%itt: as an exeyellent remedy.”—George H.

Hon."J. P. Megrew, Su
Olp:al Police Force. of

“Having suffered from the
vised by a friend to use your
used it for my catarrh, and I can now cbeer-
d your remedy to anyone
who s suffering from the grip and catarrb.”

Miss Anna Russell Past Worthy Coun-
relor, Loyal Mystic
Building, St. Paul, Minn., wri

“'Foratyean I have lnnflortulutely
my em in a peculiar
dmoar{ for catarrh when
any way to inelement weather. -
times I would be severely afflicted with la
grippe and its unpleasant'consequences.

“Now for the past year and h half I have
'eruna in such cases and have found

liable to catch cold. It is the finest pre-) Ha

1 &3 33353 I,'! = 1 '|;3'
xemedy for

me down completely.

o 263 Fndicott iting me, asked me to try

found
Teceptive con- | the entire system, and bro!
was ex in | feeling of buomcy which I

tthose | for years.”—Miss Aliee

ht a
d

tory results from the-use of Peru
at once to Dr.

give you his valuable advice gratis.
Address Dr.
rtman Bamhnum. Columbus, 0.

and renders me less

...d.,..,.,m;g-fﬁfamum

ventive of colds that I know nfuids'ur'y,
superior tonic.”—Anna Russell. "< <«
Miss Alice Dre-let, 1313 North Bryu:t

ntendeutU S the summer, and
ngto ymehow I did not get strong as I was be-
b n, & l.&l‘ gf:l:;;lgﬁol nfl‘ ht a cold after get-
ip, T was ad- ""‘m L oeren s e A
peva. lalest nt’ uun'h ol:.hc h.-d and:throat
owed,-and as I wasina condition

phynmlunﬂom to this, it took but lit-

“One of my college friends who was vis-
y Peruna,.and Idid
s0 and found it all and more than I had ex

gected It not only cured me of theuurrh
ut restored me to perfect health, built.up

If you do not derive prompt and nhnﬁtc;
wri

Hartman, giving a full state-
ment of your case and he will be pleased to

Hartman, President of The

business; but this one on the floor was.

Ad TOVIV%R g% DOSTON HA&&.

Olnmnt. Illlh‘ugl

it blnbl
3 {.umon. gllan the mn-

T R

Eevolutionize sorn
$illion Do
\ 18tons of hay
W.‘"

mfi'?:mwm
Amnmnmi m‘mm' Tes|

EROPSY quick nllol’tldenm worst )

fals and
'S BONS.

l_r..' br. All nm

!; gives

@ daye’ treatment
x D, Mh.h.“

!ln:ldmvho will -un
rr"e‘o..of . FP

t, Bt hul Illnu
0. CURR! w lumm
h:;*. cwu.m' No. 1 Ne

TAN.E—G

1888

t!
uoet. Los ANGILHS. ALIF.

ml A hot ulhrp qle nr:lfc:. ::r:;

Poet—Ah, you don’t understand such |°
!hings—thtt is, the ‘poetic impulse! 1

cold water curé? , That might do some’

} Fiw for wealth, old “Moncy Bags.”

bowels wear-

isdryinzup

out,someda aloud for
h:al cﬁmngaﬂ eﬂ butyou
.vnllnotgetitbecauseyou lected Nature
in your mad rush to get Nomatter

it peert
—every. day y—to
watch};f Nature’s wants—and help your

Bowels act regularly—CASCARETS will

help Natyre help you. Neglectmeansbile-
in the blood, folt';lybreath and awful

g 5 #mw;'*;:m ;
t

?Jnont care how r(;:h A

if you have bowel

es; that means it

cﬁhrwallsoithebowekmd esthemncwlﬁq thmtheyactregularlyandmtunl—
ly; thatiswhat you want—itgiisvguatanteed to be ound

-n bdwd mnblea .
on lho m-el. “bloa bo 3
4 d %M‘M’
onr
larly are nnl:::n-'ul.~ b "t?ou k!nl non
Peo]

ID_ all er
nger l:rut‘h‘o chronte nl-unu ‘and loua#-

- alls yom, i OA‘IGAII
ml’.:"ié:‘i‘. well & bo w.{l-.n.%lo

antes to cure oE:'onq nl'l.nd“aa: e .-a.Q m

LIVER TONIC

i

plide AN u-\.u

6 PooE YRU 416 150

ohrge .her every morﬁing. nd :hc rq- i




