A PENSIONER'S PLIGHT

CHRONIC DIARRHCEA, RHEUMA~
TISM, NEURALGIA, DYSPEP-
SI1A, CURATURE OF SPINE.

What Pink Pllls Did in the Way of Cure.
From the Times, Kdnsas Clty, Mo,

Robert H, Hunter s an old veterun of
Avlingten, in the tervitory of Oklahonmi,
who, after 33 yeurs of helploss sulfering Iy
now so far |13ju\‘enua‘r:’l;1m] rI.Iint. llm hos tuken
Up & quarter sec _of land “to grow up
ek ':5‘.: coanidy,? as he says.

In 1868 Mr. Hunter was scrving at the
front in Co. G, 1st Mo. Cavaley, und while
onn a Joug foreed mnveh was 'lu days and:
nights in the saddle during very rainy
weather. Be was, shortly after getting
into camp, from the exposure e had gone
through taken with such severe crampings
and swelling of the limbs, that It wis at
first surmised that ho had been bitten by &
rattler or a copperhead. The regimental
gurgeon was not of that opinion, but disg-
nosed it as a case of saddle cramp aud acute
rhenmatism of a severe type. Here is the
old soldier’s own story:

“The rvegimental surgeon informed my
eaptain that I would not beable [or some
time, if ever, to ride my horso, so | wus ap-
pointed commissary sergeunt of the com-
pany, in which capaeity I served until Sep-
tember, 188, when from lack of exercise,
owing to my erippled condition. was taken
with ehronic dinrrhess, Neurulgia, dys-
pepsia and curvature of the spine soon
added their presence th iy welghit of woe,
and ot my discharge 1 was o pmuf Ladly
used up man, O course [ was obliged to
undergo medical treatment, nnd hud nu-
merons physicians who attempted to give
me yellel without success, and as the years
volled ou hope grew dimmer until 1 saw
nothing that would assunge my suffering
but the grave,

“Thus 1 drn.fued on & misernble existonce
until 1890, when to and to my misery L
caught la grippe, and when that left me, all
my diseases were emphasized, and my lun
became affected. 1 was not able to walk
nny distance, and when 1 eime to Oldlahoma
in 1808, was too 111 and weak and helpless to
loalk at the quarter scotion 1 had taken np.

“In Augnst. 180, 1 read in a newspaper
that Dr. Williams® Pink 1*ills for Pale Peo-
ple ind cured the effects of la grippe in o
greal any cases, s0 1 thought it conld do
me no harm to try them, and I did,

Before | hud finished the fivst box my
eough was cured, and all pulmonary syip-
toms had disappeared, and my general
health became better, especinlly my appe-
tite and dizestion, My heart, which Dnd
been irvegular, missing about every third
beat, vestimed novmal action. and my liver
and kidoeys began onee more to do the
labors for which they were intended. Leon-
tinued to tuke the pills, nud soon my right
arm, which had grown useless, and my
hand so nerveless that | could not grasp o
pen, beeeme much better, and eventually
well, Toean now use my vight arm, hand
and shoulder us well as ever, Iean chop
wood, and often walk 10or 20 miles and can
plough n whole day.

vLife 18oks altogether different tome;
thanks to D Willinms' Pink Pills, and
with my pension, 1 hope to be able from my
labors to lay up o little money. As 1 had
entively given up all hope of health, it may
pe imagined bow happy 1 feel and how
chinred the worlil looks. 1 have offered to
pay [or Pink Pills for others who cannot
wflord 1o huf' thetn, as i debt of gratitude
vhit | ean thus partiglly pay: and 1 try to
let everybody know wihat the remedy has
done for me.

“1 am not able to express my changed
feelings, nor cowld 1l 1 had a far higher
command of lunguage than I uow have. I
hope that this testimonial may be the
yuediis of others knowing that there is ve-
tief for them in Dr. Willinms® Piok Pills
for Pule People.

(Signed) Rowert H. Hoster!!

Dr. Willinms® Pink Pllls contain, in a
condensed form, all the clements necessary
10 rive new life and richuess to the blood
un:} restoreshattered nerves, They nrealso
aspecifle for traubles l|u.!vul!nl- to females
stich as suppressions, hvegalurities and all
forms of weakness In men they efficet a
yadiend eupe in all cases urising from men-
tul worey, overwork or excesses of what-
ever natire, Pink Pills are sold in boxes
(never in oose bulk) at 0 cents o box or six
boxes for $2.00, wud moy be had of all drug.

{sts, or divect by mail from De. Willinms'
E.Iulivmu Company, Schenectady, N, Y,

L Broyere thus wrote regarding a
common experience of mankind: *“‘Love

geizes on us suddenly, without giving

warning. and our disposition or our
wepliness favors the surprise.  One
rlance from the lady fair lixes and de-
termines ns ™ )

Educate Your Bowels With Cnscarets.

Candy Cathiartie, cure constipation forever.
e, 1 C CO, fall, druggisis refund mouey.

If the ovster is to be abandoned be-
rause certain scientific men haye dis-
sovered that it feeds on the offal of
the ocean and thuav it is it food only
for cormorants, fishhawks and turkey
bnzzards, what is to be done with the
Ameriean hog?

MOUNTAINS OF COLORADO.

Where Are You Golng This Sommer?

Now that summer Is here, and warm
wenther is near at hand, the great num-
ber of people who have acquired the
habit of spending the “hot spell” in
some cooler place thun home, are be-
ginning to plan as to where they will
go. It has been demonstrated that
people living In high altitudes should
g0 to the seashore, and peaple living in
low altitudes sghould go to the moun-
taipg: and “the mountains” has come
‘lkn mean Cc:[r_\rudn, becovee there is
found more in the wil of recreation
and pleasure than in any other locality.
1t would fill much space to name the
many places which possess attroctions,
but any of the many points on the
Denver & Rio
found pleasing to tourists, Trout fish-
fng is probably the most enjoyable
sport to be pursued, because it can be
had with less trouble, annoyance and
expense than any other, but the sports-
man who is willing to undertake the
extra hardships of going after bear,
deer, elk and other wild animals that
abound, can satiefy his ambition to the
fullest extent., Those who prefer less
laborious amusement for the summer,
as a visit, at the springs, resorts, ele.,
can be equally well pleased at the
numerouse places of the kind. For
thote who wish to unite business with
pleasure, is open the apportunity of
prospecting or investing In Colorado
mines, and in this direction no place
promises such flattering returns. The
mining interests, while having already
vielded enormous wesalth, are only in
their infancy, and every day shows the
digcovery of rich values never before
guspected, and it is becoming prover-
blal that the “tenderfoot” “strikes It*
as frequently as the practical miner,
The latter looks only for the particu-
lar rock that he knows bears fruit,
while the former tests everything he
finds and often discovers the mineral
where the “old timer” has run over it
You will make no mistake in golng to
Colorado for your summeér outing.

F. P. Baker.
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Grande railway will be |

CHAPTER Il.—(CoNriNUED. )

“A hundred, it yon'll pay for them,
They're as thick as sprats here and
there in places."”

He gave me a sour look, and turned
it off to a laugh almost us sour,

“You sailor fellows like to have

Look here, now. I lend
money, and am fond of & bargain.
You're a bold, strong man, Get some
of them pearls and fenthers, or any-
thing foreign and curious, and bring
them home to me, and I'll pay you
handsomely for them.”

“I tell you I've enough else fo da.
They don't come in my way.” And 1
turned and opened the gate, for there
was something In the map made me
diglike him—something that seemed
to gay, “I'd buy your blood if I could
make money out of It."

“Think it ever,” sald he, delaining
me,

“All right; 1'!l think it over. And
that's all I will do,” said I {o myself.

“There's money in it, [ tell you—
money. Youre not rich cnough to
turn your noge up at that, We'll talk
about it again. I see you're in a hur-
ry now. Good evening, Mr Beecroft."”

He held out his hand.

“Good evening, My, —

“Drues,” sald he; “that's my name."”

His hand lay in mine like u parvcel
of bones. I dropped it quickly, and
gpit into my palm and rubbed it on my
trousers. He looked at me angrily,
and I saw In his face, which had grown
white and livid at my action, the like-
ness to that white and livid face which
| formed part of my childish remem-
brance. The face of the other man,
too, the man who had been wronged,
with the blood trickling down it, came
before me again.

“What Is the meaning of this?" he
asked,

“Phis,” 1 answered, hotly: “that 1
want no more of your words or your
company. 1 know you, Mr, Druce, and
what stuff you're made of.”

I am aware that it was most un-
reasonable In me to speak to him in
this way., If his father had «done a
wronz, what kind of justice was it to
make the son aceountable for it? But
the name and all that belonged to it
were destestahle fo me, and Wwhat Was
in me was bound to come out,

He seemed as though he were about
to speak passionately in reply, but he
altered his mind, with a shrug of his
shoulders, He walked away, #nd 1
wag glud to be rid of him.

your joke.

"

CHAPTER III

ELL, thea, 1 fol-
lowed the sea, a8
it was my faté and
my pleasire to do;
and the u=ual ex-
periences of a sall-
or's life were mine,

What portion of
my pay 1 could af-
ford to allow my
mother was not
quite sufficient for
her wants, “She e¢ked it out by earn-
ing some small sum hergelf-—never
mind in what way; sufficient that it
was in an honest way.

Jack ashore, in the person of Amos
[ Beecroft, was a home-bird, believe me.
It was one of my great pleasures when

I retuwrped home from a voyage Lo
| walk from the docks to the little house
|of shells in Brixton, and to peep
throngh the window at my mother,
bustling about, making preparation
| for me, or, all the preparation being
' made, and there being nothing else for
to do, to see her sitting in her chair,
pretending to work, while all the while
her heart was in her ears, as she lis-

tened for my step. I never told her
the exact day | wus coming, and in-
deed I never knew, for the elements
[ buflle man's judgment, but what 1
| mean ig, if 1 had known, I should not
have told Ler. It pleased me to give
her a surprize. . Therefore, if, as I
‘lurned the cormer of the sireet, I saw
her standing at the little cottuge door,
or by the little garden gate, with her
[ hand to her eyes looking out for me,
I would dodge about, and wait till she
was ingide. When all was safe, I would
walk gently to the house, and would
look up above the little low window to
gee that there wasn't a ghell missing in
“Beecroft, Mariner,"” and would creep
to the window and peep through, Then
I wounld softly turn the handle of the
door, and cry sut in my heartiest tone,
“Yo, heave, ho!" as was my father's
custom before me when he returned
home: and the next moment, or the
same momant, or the moment before—
for I never knew exactly how it came
about—her arms would be round my
neck, and she would be crying over
me, while I, with something in my
eyes, too, that made them dim, wounld
tondle and pat her ghoulder to soothe
and calm the good old soul.

When I was & man full grown, hav-
ing passed through thirty changes of
the seasons, 1 came home—{rom India
this time—and, peeping through the
window of our cottage, 1 saw that my
mother was' not alone. A little girl
was with her, seven or eight years
old maybe, and my mother was talk-
{ing to her, pointing with her finger,
| and nodding her head gently, after the
fachion of elderly women when they
|are interested In what they are say-
ing. The child sat, open-eyed and
'atlll, listening to the old woman's gos-

sip. T doubted not that it was of me
L]

ghe was speaking, for when I gave
out my lugty, “Yo, heave, ho!" she
started to her feet, cerying, “And here
he is! and before wo knew where we
were, we were kissing and crying over
each other. When she recovered her-
gelf a little, she turned to the child, and
sald, as she wiped her eyes:

“Thig ls my son—my Amos!

The little maid nodded, and stared
at me solemnly, I drew her to me, and
she stood at my side with her hand In
mine; a pretty lttle falry she was,
with her blue eves and fair face and
lHght auburn halr which hung in
wivy euprls to her shoulders. Her
name was Mabel. She was the child
of a neighbor, and between her and
my mother quite a fund friendship had
been strick up. The old mother lived
all alone, and 1 was glad to think that
she had obtained such a pretty little
companion to spend an hour with now
and again,

“I ghall call you mother's fairy”
sald I, smoothing her hair.

Her eyes sparkled, "Have yoi seen
any?'"’

“Fairies, my dear? No
seen what's almost as gool.”

We soon became friends, and 1 did
not quarrel with the Mutle maid be-
cause she was inclined fo place a
higher value upon me than such a
common fellow as 1 deserved, It wias
not her fault; she looked at me through
my mother's spectacies, which the old
woman had placed on her eyves. It did
nefther of us any great harm. She,
child-like, was very curlons ahout the
shells, regarding them as the most
precious possessions; and I told her a
great deal about them., and about the
coasts on which they were gathered,
never sugpecting until now that 1 had
s0 miich to tell worsth lstening to. 1
would pause sometimes, doubtful
whether It was worth ligtening to, but
slie invarinbly wound me up again by
crying, softly and cagerly, "Go on; go
on!" and on I would go, s well pleased
as she was herself.

At sen dgain, 1 thounght mitch of her
and of her fairy ways, which were a
new and delightful experience in my
vough life. On my return; I found her
as before in my mother's cottage, and I
made a kind of castle with the shells,
with windows and turrets in it, and
a place inslde for candles; and if 1
had not already won her heart, 1 won
it on the presentation of this foy. But
a child’s heart is not hard (o win,

So the years went by, and I reached
the age of forty. 1 had been on my
longest voyage, and had gone through
some dangers unnecesagry to relale,
and It was with more than ordinary
satisfaction that | walked with o light
step to the cottage of Beecroft, Mariner,
My heart glowed as [ drew near to
the old familigy spot, noting little
slgns by the way which, insignificant
though they might be, were to me en-
dearing landmarks. Nothing was
changed! not even my old mother,
who pressed me once more to her faith-

But I've

ful heart, with tears and words of
joy.

“And Mabel?' I asked., “My little
maid!"

My motheylooked with a smile across
my shoulder, and I turned and saw her.
But it seemed to me that I was gaz-
ing on a fairy vision in a cloud, and
for a moment or 1wo I was spell-bound,
Was thie fair and beautiful creature
the Mabel 1 had left behind? Was
this lovely vision my little mald?
Yes, it was she, and no vision that
would vanish at a good rub of the
eyes, She came toward me with smiles
and outstretched hands, 1 took them
and held them in mine, and we stood
gazing at each other, I in wonder, she
with smiles upon her face. Hitherto
1 had always kissed her, and she had
kissed me, but either my wonder, or
the new light in which she appeared to
me now, caused me to hold back, And
after the first moment or two, the op-
portunity wag gone. I can't tell you
how badly T felt over It, Something
gweet seemed to have gone out of
my life, leaving behind an aching feel-
ing In my breast. She did aot appear
to feel as I felt, for she was full of
eager words, while mine came slowly
and awkwardly. Perhaps to ail but
myself the change was natural, meet-
Ing now, as we did, as man and
woman; but to me it was an unexpect-
ed and uncomfortable experience.
Mabel could not stay with us long, hay-
ing home duties to attend lo,

“I saw yon coming down the street,”
she said, “and threw on my hat and
ran after you to shake hands with
you."

“That was good
said I

“Good!” she exclaimed, “See what
a time you have been away—so long—
so long! 1 have been looking every day
for your return.”

“And if I had never come back, Ma-
bel?"

The first answer she gave me was
a reproachful look. Then she sald:
“There are some things we should not
speak lightly of. Death is ome.”

“A sallor looks it in the face very of-
ten, Mabel, and grows to think more
lightly than landfolk. You have
really missed me, then?”

“Indeed 1 have."

“And thought of me?”

“Indeed I have. And spoken Lo you,
and seen you."

“Why, Mabel!" I eried, in surprise,
not undersiending her.

of you, Mabel"

Her hand was lying lightly on my
arm, for these words Interchanged be-
tween us as 1 walked with her to the
ond of our sireet,

“You forget,” she said, “that the
shells you gave me have volees, and
that when you put them to your ears
and cloge your eyes, you can sce anil
hear things."

“Ah, that's like my little Mabel, like

my lttle mald that 1 have always
loved, Look at me, Mabel, am [
changed

“Not a bit. 7 should have known
you anyhere, Am 17"

She put the question launghingly, and
with the prettiest little toss of her
beautiful head. | gazed at her in full-
est admiration,

“It's well T met vou herve instead of
in forelgn lands; for then 1 should have
wondered, ‘Can thiz be the little Ma-
bel 1 left behind me? I should have
doubted until you spoke to me, [For
your volce is not ajtered.”

“Nor my heart,” she sald, softly,

A sweet and endden joy sthived
within me at these simple words. In
the endenvor to set down my feelings
here, I am not sure that 1 shall sue-
ceed fn making mysell understood,
especially when I remaember that Ma-
hel was a girl of seventeen, and 1 a
man of foity. 1 had never given
mueh thought to women; [ had heen
satisfied with my ol mothet's love,
und for the last ten years with the
love of & child, They were enough for
my thoughts to turn to during my voy-
ages, and they formed, as it might be,
a star which shone brightly for me
during the darkest night and through
the fiercest storm. But now that 1
came home, and, without forewarning
or thought of it, found in the place of
the ¢hild & woman, with all 2 woman's
soul shining out of her eyes, and pro-
claiming ltself—at jeast to my faney—
in every graceful action of her beautl-
ful form—now it was different, and it
opened new channels for my thoughts
to wander in.  Why, when 1 cavessed
the child Mabel, and played with her
fingers, 1 had no other idea but that
we two were good f{riends, and would
forever remaln o, she always a child,
and 1 always a rough man. Now the
pressure of her soft fingers remalned
upon my bhand for hours, the light of
her bheauntitul eyes was ever hefore me,
the sound of lier gweet voice lingered
in my ears like the faint music of a
harp which needs Imt the whisper of
n summer's bieeze (o awaken its
sweetest melody. How aften during
my next two voyages these new im-
pressions came upon me I cannot say.

1TO BE CONTINDED.)

HE BOUGHT FIVERS,

But It Took Him u Good While to Say
S

“DPearle,” eaid  Mrs, Loveydovey,
looking np from the woman's page,
says the New York Journal, “1 have
just read an wpceount of o man who
gave up smoking SH-cont clgars and
wus able, In consequence, to buy his
wife the handsomest sealskin to be
had, It was frightfuly interesting.”

Was it?" inguired Mr. Loveydovey
Inzily, opening one eve, “In what way
was It interestingi"

“Oh (petulantly) don't be so stopid!
It was Interesting becaitse she—er—
got the sealskin.”

“Was it Inquired Mr, Loveydovey.
And he cloged the eyve again,

“Dearle!”  ejaculated Mrs. Lovey-
fdovey blithely, “If you gave up smoking
them you could buy me a sealskin.”

“I'm afrald not, my dear.”

“0Oh, nonsense, How many do you
smoke a day?™”

“Somotimes one, sometimes  two,
gometimes three, sometimes four. It

lepends.”

“Four a dav." sald Mrs. Loveydovey
gonclusively. “Think of that. That Is
81 a day. Why, in less than o year
vou would have saved over $300. That
would hny me s beauty. Now, dearie,
I want you to start Ia right away
nnd-—

“The fact is, my dear,” interrupted
Mr. Lovevdovey, opening hoth his eves
this time, "I

“You can't argue it out with me, Mr.
ld..'

“Perhaps not. But as I was going
to say, the only time I ever smoke 25-
vent cigars is——"

He bit off the end of a choice per-
fecto as he spoke. "—— when thay are
given to me”

SUNDAY BAD HABITS.

-
-

To replace our three regular meals
at morning, noon and night, by late
rising and abstinence, followed by
gluttony on Sunday, Is declared to be
a “vicious system” The gastric secre-
tions, according to a medical authority,
know nothing of a seventh day of rest.
They are prepared for the usual week-
day breakfast hour, but no food comes
to them and they are consequently ab-
sorbed.

Later in the day the process is re-
peated, and then insult is added to the
gtomach’s Injury by loading it unus-
ually full of food, when the secretion
is no longer there in sufficient quantity
to digest it. The regular Sunday after-
noon discomfort follows, with a disin-
¢lination for the evening meal, and—
all the horrors of “Blue Monday.”

The dyspeptic is advised by his phy-
sfeian to take his meals at absolutely
regular Intervals, and frequently fol-
lows the instructions six days of the
week, only to disregard them entirely
on the seventh. Nine out of ten Amer.
jean families “issue an Invitation' to
dyspepsia every seventh day,” regard-
less of the fact that a normal stomach
{s almost unknown in this country,

Man’s digestive organs resemble
those of the carnivora more than of
the herbivora.

A chureh supper was served to 200
people in Kunsas City one night last
weele by two brethren of the congre:
gation, At the way things ave going
men may as well get their hand in on
this sort of thing.

That vencrable species of faney work
known as “tatting” has been resur-
rected in certain remote communities
in New England, It ls probably not
worth while to worry about its ap-
pearance in Kansas City,

Physleinns Wise in thelr Generation,

The above clnss of scientisty recognize and
have repestodiy borne teatimony, to the eMeacy
of Hostolter's Stomnch Bitters an & remedy and
preventive of fever and wiio, theumatism,
want of vigor, liver complaint, und some other
allments ond Infirm conditions of the system.
Experience and observation have {anght them
jts value. They but scho the verdict long slnce
pronounced by the public and the press. Uuly
tho benighteld mow nre Ignorant of Americn's
tonic and allerstive,

Hatred is the madness of the lheart,
Renefits plense like Howers while
they are fresh.

Never wear a shoe or boot tight any-
where.

He thut studies his content, wanis
it

A package of PERUVIANA, the best
kidney cureon enrth, sent FREE to any
suffererif written for ﬂmm]:th'. Peruvinns
Remedy Co,, 280 Fifth St., ipcinnati, Ohio,

Some people give so much good ad-
vice to others, that they have none left
for their own use

Don't Tobaooo Spit and Bmoks Your Lifs Away.

Po qunit tobneeo esslly and forever, he mag
netic, full of life, nerve and vigor, tnke No-To-
Hac, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men
strong. All drogglsie, o or $1. Cure goaran-
teed, Booklet and sample [ree, Address Ster-
ling Remedy Co,, Chicage or New York,

Opinions are like anything else, nov-
er interesting when too free.

GET STRENGTH AND APPETITE.
Use Dr. Hurter's Iron Tonle.  Your druggist
will refund money if not sutisfactory.

When cream cannot be ;)racurﬂl for
coffee, the yolk of a soft-boiled egg is
n very good substitute,

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablots, All
Druggists befund the money if it fuils to cure. 20

Don't use silver knives for serapipg

kettles nor silver spoons about the

Choosing a Husband.

George Eliot savs
in one of her novels,
thut almost any woman
can marry any man she*
makes np her mind to.
Whether this is truth
or fiction, certainly a
woman  chooses  her
husband oftener thun
he knows it. But she
must play the negative
part.  She can only
make herself as attrac.
tive as posaible in a modest, womanly way
and rely upon human natire and manly
instinet.

A sensible man naturally seeks a whole.
some-looking, healthy, capable companion,
Men are not unselfish enough to willingly
assume the care of a weak, nervous, de-
bilitated wife,

Alen are not attracted by a sallow, pitiply
complexion, foul breath, or thin, emaciated
form, becauge these symiploms are the sure
index of poor digestion and impoverished
blood.

A woman afllicted by these mortifving
miseries shounld seek the powerful, Tify-
ing and nutrimental influence of Dr. Pieree's
Golden Medical Discovery, which com-
pletcl{ dispels all unwholesome appear-
ances by elearing and renovating the organic
sources of healthiul vitality.

It helps the liver to filter all bilious im.
purities from the blood. 1t gives the diges-
tive organs power to extract nourishment
from the food. It rounds out thin forms ;
wipes away wrinkles, and gives to the com-
plexion its natural clearness and bloom

“Your ‘Golden Medical Discovery' cureid me
of a severe caseof poisoning of the blood, ™
writes Mrs. Selin Ricea, of Coast, Santa Crus Co.,
Cal. * Boils one afler anather would hreak out on
my arms, and were very painfisl. 1 have tried the
loudly praised Sarsaparilias without any benelit
whatever, and tot until 1 took your ' Discovery *
did T get well.  That was two venrs ago, and 1
have not had o boi! or kare of any kind since."

You'll feel better-—
iy look better—
R work better—

S

;:-':)a‘ ride a Columbia—

enollug,

ITS Vermanently Uized, Nofiis ornervouspesaafter
ret diy's use of Dr. Kline & Great Nerve Restorer.
Send tor FIRIEEE $2,00 trinl bottle and trentise.
U 1, L Keisg, Lud, 001 Aven St Philadelphia, Pe

To prevent the juice of fruit from

sonking into the bottom crust, wash |

the erust over with a beaten egg be-
fore putting in the fruit.

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing S¥rup
For chilidren teetilng softens the gums feduces Influme
sthon, atlays pain, eures wind colle. 2 conts a Lutt e,

Whites or vollis of eggs may be used
with any whole eggs in any eake or
other recipe ealling for eggs, counting
two yolls or two whites ns one cgg

Hall's Catarrh Curve
Is n constitutional cure. Price, THe.

Sort ont the little eggs and keep
them for settling coffee, using the
larger ones for cake,

Hegeman's Camphor Teo with Glycerine,
The orpginid and only seapine,  Cares Alipped Hands
aud Fave, Colid Sores, kv UG, gk Co, . Hlaven, Ut

————————

A young father with a new baly is
usually impressed with the iden that
his is the first case of the kind on ree-

oril.

No-To-Bac for Fifty Cents.
Guaranteed tobacco habit cure, makes wank

men strong, blood pure. H0c, 81, All druggists

Never wear leather sole linings to
stand npon. White cotton drilling or
linen is much better zud more health-
ful.

‘:Z!)-‘ you'll be proud of

: Q\ your wheel, its the
best.

Golumbia Bicycles

Ctandard of the World,

5100
To ArL ALIKE.

.Hartforll Ble]eiel.
- Noxt Bost,

$60, $ES5, US0, P45,

POPE MFG. Bﬁlanlurd. Conn,

Catalogue Iree from any Columbia dealer; by mail
for ope =-cent stamp,

. HALL’S
Vegetable Sicilian
HAIR RENEWER

Beautifies and restores Gray
Hair to its original color and
vitality; prevents haldness;
cures itching and dandruff.
A fine hair dreesing. \

THE MAIN MUSCULAR SUPPORTS OF THE
BODY WEAKEN AND LET CO UNDER

BACKACHE

OR LUMBACO. TO RESTORE, STRENCTHEN,
AND STRAICHTEN UP, USE

R. P. Hall & Co,, Props., Nastus, N. H.
Sold by all Drogelsts.

AL

Tom Iayer
urﬁ:'h‘l‘ﬂlir“m.wn -3 FHEE
pucy Jaby may recover

IT WON'T RUB OFF. .
TENEORARY, ROTS, RUBS OFE AND RCALES,
ALABASTINE. ;i e it
. For Salo by Paint Dealers Everywhere.

A Tint Card ehowing 12 desirable tints, also Alabastine
Bouvenir Rock sent fros to any onementionin
ALABANTINE CO.. Grand Kapic

i, Mich,

The Light-Running McCormick
The Light-Running McCorm

Elevator Harvester,
New ¢ Steel M

[ ower,
The Light-Running McCormick Vertical Corn Bin
The Light-Running McCormick Dalsy Reaper, fmmw,




