
ALAS!

AHlrt» thought of doubtful k!n
Carr.c l,ou»ed himself my Ksart wlthln,

And spied about, and furled his wings,
.Ami tried my heart' 3loi.s silont strings,

?'.nd to Hie sound ho wa'tcned tht.ro
Isang n aor.g uiicn tho air?

Asong, and songs, and over more
Inever Bang so sweet before

Until a whißpcr camo and staid
Tho sweetest songs I over made.

And told mo 'twas a very' sin
Had made himself so snug withlnl

And so I took that busy sprite.
That waa my helper end delight.

And drove 1:1mfar before my fears
And cleansed his dwellingwith my tears.

But, since I tnrncil him out of door
Ising my happy songs no more.

?Maud Egerton King.

THAT UMBRELLA.
Patter! pat! pat! The rain was pour-

ing down on the glass portico. A sud-
den storm had swept up out of a clear
eky. Every one was caught unawares.
The stray cabs were seized in a moment,
the omnibuses crowded before you could
look around. There was actually only
one umbrella in the stand by the door of
the Cafe de Luxe. Istood, in a new hat
and a light gray frock coat, and eyed
the umbrella speculatively. Iknew tho
owner. He had just gone to lunch. He
was a large and long lnncher. Iwas in
a hurry. Perhaps tho storm would pfws

I could send it back by a commission-
naire. I was veryapt to take cold, and
my appointment was really very impor-
tant.

Thus prompted of satan, Iput forth
my hand toward the umbrella. At the
moment I perceived, liko a stag© vil-
lain, that Iwas observed. In fact, Iwas
not alone. A young lady of most at-
tractive appearance stood a few feet
from me, also under the portico, gazing
wistfully out into the wet. She wore a
summer costume. Sho looked at her
watch, then again at the storm, and
murmured disconsolately, "Oh, I shall
be late." An instinct ofgenerosity over-
camo me. Without another thought for
my sensitive chest or my light gray suit,
with a firm proprietary air, Ilaid hold
of Dawson's umbrella.

"Allowme," said I, "as cabs seem un-
attainable, to offer you an umbrella."

A glad light leaped into her eyes. "Oh,
Icouldn't," sho said. "What would yon
do?"

"Idon't mind a wetting," Ianswered
heroically. "Pray tako it. You can
send it back hero at your leisure" (Daw-
eon could not have much more than fin-
ished his soup).

"Icouldn't, think of it," 6he repeated.
"You will get soaked through."

A sudden thought struck me. After
all, I had no business to loso sight of
Dawson's umbrella.

"Perhaps." Iventured tosuggest, "our
roads lio tho same way; It's a large um-
brella." And I opened it. Itwas not a
very largo umbrella, but how could I
know that?

"Igo this \7&y " said sho, with a mo-
tion of her head westward.

"My way," I cried. "Come, this is
providential."

Wo started.
"If you wouldn't mind taking my

onn," said I, "wo should bo better shel-
tered."

? 'Oh, perhaps wo should. Thank you!"
And sho ueiued quite close to mo. We
walked along, talking. Myleft shoulder
got all tho drippings, but somehow Iwas
indifferent to that.

"Are you snro you arc thoroughly
sheltered?'' Iasked.

"Perfectly," sho answered. "But
you're not, I'm afraid. Yon'ro too kind.
Mamma willbo ro grateful,"
Iliked this simple friendliness.
"I thought t'aero was no chance of

rain today. Yon aro moro careful, Mr.
Dawson."

Icould not repress o littlo start.
"Y"ouknow raj- na:ae?"
Sho laughed merrily.
"It/a 0:1 tho umbrella?half an inch

long," che said. "I couldn't help read-
ing it."

There it was?"Joshua Dawson, 4 Cal-
ceolaria Villas, West Kensington, W."
Somehow tho address annoyed me?l
myself live in St. Jnmer, street.

"Astrange way to make acquaintance,
hm't it?" sho asked, with a coquettish
glance.

"Delightful. But you haven't allowed
me to make acquaintance with you yet.
Haven't you your namo anyv.-hero about
you?"

"My namo is Lj-dia Lovelock," sho
said. "Don't you liko it? It's prettier
than yours."

"Certainly prettier than Joshua Daw-
ion,"said I, wishing Dawson had chanced
to bo a duke.

"Joshua, Dawson isn't pretty," she ob-
served, with candid eyes; "now, is it?"

"Then you wouldn't take my name in-
stead of yours?!' I asked, to keep up tho
conversation.

"Your umbrella's enough to tako for
ono day," sho said, with a blush. As she
spoke sho slipped and all but fell on the
tinning pavement. Sho gavo a littlo cry,
"Oh, my ankle!" and leaned heavily up-
on me. I hold her up.

"Ibelieve I've wrenched it badly," she
added. "Oh, what a lot of troublo I'm
giving you Mr. Dawson!"

Sho looked lowly? I givo you my
word, positively lovely?in her pain and
distress. I don't think I said so, but I
: iid something, for she blushed again as
she answered:

"That's very nice of you, but how am
1 to get home?"
"Imust come with you," Isaid.
VAiS) shook her head.
"Ican manage now."
?'Lut you'll never bo .".bio to get out."
"Oh. yes. But?perhaps?the rain's

almost stopped?may I keep the um-
brella? There c.ro some stcpa to mount
to our door, and"

Now, could I do anything else than
press- Dawson's umbrella npon her? Sho
took it,and with a last bewitching smile
vanished from my eight. I turned and
almost ran hack to thoCafo de Luxe, de-
termined to make a clean breast of it to
Dawson. When I was CO yards off, I saw
him under the portico. The manager ?
and four waiters stood round him in dts-
fonsoUto attitudes. One or two of his
imiarks?ho was talking very loud?
cached my ears. I changed my mind.

would wait till he was calmer. I
timed away, but at that instant Daw-
rm ei'-ifnt ..!'\u25a0!,? »o1 A cccoud la*".*
10 wan ponrinj tho story vt hi, \woa3a
BU> B>jr car. ....

Hero camo my fatal weakness. I let
him go on. Ho took mo By the arm and
Walked me off. Icould not escape him,
rtid all tho way ho thundered against
tho thief.
"If it costs me £20, I'llbring him to

justice!" ho declared. Really I dared
not break it to him just yet.

Suddenly from round a sharp corner
there came upon us?almost running in-
to us?Lydia Lovelock herself, with
Dawson's umbrella in her hand. He
had been narrowly scanning every um-
brella we passed. Ho scanned this one
and cried, darting forward:

"My umbrella!"
With a little scream Lydia turned and

fled. Dawson was after her liko an ar-
row. I pursued Dawson. Why, oh,
why, did sho run away? Surely she must
have recognized me.

Itwas a very qniet street wo were run-
ning up, and "our strange procession at-
tracted littlonotice. The chase was soon
over. Icaught Dawson just as he caught
Lydia. For a moment wo all stood pant-
ing. Then Dawson gasped again: "My
umbrella! Thief!"

Lydia seomed veryagitated. Of course
I camo to her rescue. Avoiding Daw-
son's eye, I hastily told my shameful
tale. Lydia's face brightened, but still
there was apprehension in her looks.

"This lady, believe mo," I said, "is en-
tirely blameless. Of course she thought
the umbrella was my own. My sole con-
solation, Dawson, is to think that had
you been in my place you would have
done the same."

"Idon't see," remarked Dawson rude-
ly, "why it consoles you to think mo a
a thief."

Ipreserved a dignified silence.
"However," he continued, "if this

young lady has quite finished with my
property, perhaps sho willbe good enough
to give it me back." ,

Lydia did not take the hint. She clung
to tho umbrella.

"If?if you would be so kind," she
stammered, "as to lend it to me for to-
day?the weather is still threatening?l
would return it tomorrow."

"Your request, madam, is a modest
one," answered Dawson sarcastically,
"but, as you observe, tho weather is
threatening, and I want my umbrella.
Kindly give it me."

"Really, Dawson, to oblige a lady"?l
began.

"Why don't you buy her an umbrel-
la?" sncerexl Dawson.

"Ifsho would accept it, I should be"?
Istopped. To my surprise, Lydia laid
her hand on my arm and said: "Ob, do,
please! And may Ikeep this tillwe got
to the shop?"
Idid not understand her, but we turned

round aud began to walk, looking for a
shop. She was a verystrange girl. She
lagged behind. Ihad to wait twice for
her. Once she took a turning as though
to leavo us, and when Icalled her back
she pouted.

Suddenly Dawson looked up.
"Itrains," he said.
It did rain.
"Put up tho umbrella," said Dawson

roughly.
"Let the lady have it," said Iindig-

nantly.
"We'll sharo it," grinned Dawson.

"Yon can get wet."
But Lydia did not put it up.
"Tho rain's not much," she faltered.

It was now pouring. With a muttered
oath, Dawson snatched tho umbrella
from her. Lydia shrieked and ran away
liko a frightened rabbit ?ran nt the top
of her speed up tho street again.

"Stop, stop!" Icried. "Stop, my dear
Miss Lovelock."

"Holypowors!" exclaimed Dawson.
He had opened the umbrella. As he did

so thcro was a thud on tho pavement?
two, three thuds. In amaze I looked
down. There lay a silver cigarette case,
two purses and a gold watch. Dawson
burst into maniacal laughter as he point-
ed at Lydia's retreating figure. That
girl could run.

For a moment I stood dumfounded.
What a revelation! Dawton chuckled in
satanic glee. Sadly I stooped down and
picked up the purse 3, the cigarette case
and the watch.

"Great Scott!" I cried, and my hand
flew to my waistcoat pocket.

Itwas my watch!
I did not prosccuto Lydia because I

could not have overtaken her, and for
other reasons. It was altogether too
sad, too disheartening, too disappoint-
ing a discovery. Dawson, however, ob-
served that it seemed to him an excel-
lent crtamplo of poetic justice inreal life.
?St. James Gazette.

Treatment For a "Wild Hair."

A "wild hair" i:j the most annoying
'real: of nature a man can be aCiictcl
with. Itgrows in from tho eyelid, in-
stead of out, and constantly brushing
against' the eyeball sometimes causes an
Utitation that results in tho loss of
bight. To pull it out gives only tempo-
rary relief, since in a few weeks it comes
Lack as well grown and strong as over.
The only way to kill it ia to destroy the
sac from which it springs. This is done
by means of tho electric noodle, which
is pressed into the sac and a current
turned on. A sharp prick is felt, and the
hair is forever dead.?St. Louis Globo-
Democrat.

Odd V.'nys ofSlinking Hands.

Tho black kings of the African coarf
press yonr middle finger three limes as v
sign cfsalutation, the Japanese taken on
Iris clipper, while the Laplander ptishi i
his nose vigorously against you. i;

Hindostan they salute a man by tnl-.in.
him by tho board, while tho people i ,
tho Philippine islands take yonr ban
and rub their fiic-> with it. The king < !
Ternate rises to r 'ceive his subjects, any
they t;it down fo salute him, ? V. 1,

Stanffer in Kr.to Ki'ld's Washington.

<?. f. Ilaiiiaainan,
The pioneer druggist, still h«B the repu-
tation of being tho finoet prescription
druggist in the city, l'is already lucra-
tive patronage is increasing daily, from
Ihe fact that he nothing but pure
drugs.. Dr. Heinzeman is one of the
fineet chemists in ttie United Stateß, an
honor which he really depervea. Hie
neatly arranged and cmimodiniiß drug
Horn ie located at 222 North Main
stieet.

There are undelivered telegrsms at
the office of tho Western Union Tele-
prapli company, corner Main and Conrt
ctrecls, September 20th, for .fohn Con-
iau, B 8. Taylor, B. Taylor, Mrs. Mary
Spanlding.

Pniuiin Oak ? riAll** in S*l v*will alvu lmmji'lnte relief and nurs in 2i
lion'ti. 2-> tiud 50«. OH' St VAUirnaj'J druj
i.vie, ro-rtii i-u jsprinj sli.

FOR LITTLE FOLKS.
Alice and Her Cubs.

Alice is the big yellow lioness in the
park menagerie. She is as big as the
biggest lion yqn ever saw in Barnum's
show and very fierce.

This spring Alice had three of the cun-
ningest little lion cubs you ever saw.

They were 10 inches long?about as long
as a loaf of homemade bread?and as
yellow as gold. They had hair very long
and very silky, and their pink noses
peeped out from under a pair of eyes as
yellow as amber beads.

One day Alice was very naughty-
naughtier than anything you could im-
agino if you were to guess ever so long.
It was the naughtiest day of her life.
And what do you think sho did?

Early in the morning, before her keep-
ers were up, this naughty Alice killed
one of her cub babies by biting its head
off. And beforo tho keepers found her
sho had eaten it all up and was getting
ready to cat the second one. The third
cnb was way over in a corner of the
cage crying as loudly as it could. For
fear Aljce would eat this one, too, the
littlebaby lion was taken out of tho cage
and was given' to a nice, friendly dog,
who took a fancy to it right away and
treated it like one of her own family.

AUco was not put to death for killing
her babies in this cruel way. But do
you not think that something should
havo been done to show her that this
was not a Christian way to treat her
littleones?? New YorkLedger.

A Splendid Game.

Mollie?Say, Dinah, let's pretend Tm
an awfullooking tramp, and Til demand
a piece of pie, and yon Ret scared and
givo it to me.?Harper's Young People.

A Little Feller.
Say, Sunday's lonesome fur a littlefeller.

With pop and ma'am a-readln all the while.
An never snyin anything to cheer ye.

An lookln 'a if they didn't know how to
smile;

With hook an line n-hangln in tho wood shed.
An lots o' 'orms down by the outside cellar.

An Brown's creek lust over by the milldam?
Say, Sunday's lonesome fur a little feller.

Why, Sunday's lonesome fnr a little feller
Right on from sun up, when the day com-

mences.
Fur little fellers don't have much to think of,

'Cent chasm gophers long the cornfield
fences.

Or diggin after moles down in tho wood lot.
Or climhin after apples what's got meller.

Or flshin down in Brown's creek an miUpond?
Say, Sunday's lonesome fur a little feller.

But Sunday's never lonesome fur a little feller
When ho is stayin down to Uncle Ora's.

Ho took his book onct right out In theorchard.
An told us littlo chaps justlots o' stories-

Alltruly true?that happened onct for honest.
An one 'bout lions in a sort o' cellar.

An how somo angels came an shut their mouths
up.

An how they never teched that Dan'l feller.

An Sunday's pleasant down to Aunt Marilda's.
She lets us take tome books that some one gin

her,
An takes us down to Sunday school 't the

schoolhouse.
An sometimes sho has nice shortcake fur din-

ner.
An onct sho had a puddin full o' raisins.

An onct a frosted cake nil whito an yeller.
I think when Istay down to Aunt Marilda's

That Sunday's pleasant fur a little feller.
?Michigan Christian Advocate.

A Itlind Tleggar's Faithful Dog.

A verycurious story of a canino music-
al ear is told of a London organ grind-
er's dog. Tho organ grinder was blind
and aged, and the dog used to lead him
about. Ono night, after a hard day's
work, tho old man and his faithful com-
panion lay down to sleep with the organ
beside them. They slept soundly, aud
when they woke the organ was gone.

They were in despair. Their means
of earning a living was gone. But the
dog led the old man through the streets

he had been accustomed to play,
and persons who had given him alms bo-
fore continued to befriend him.

Weeks went by. One day tho old man
heard a hand organ played a few feet
from him. Itreminded him of his lost
instrument, but ho paid no special atten-
tion to it. Hand orga:i3 were common
In London, and he heard them often.

Not so the dog. He showed signs of
excitement, barked violently and led his
master in tho direction of the organ.

Ho sprang at the robber's throat,
dragged him away from the stolen or-
gan aud led his master eagerly up to it
with expressions of recognition and de-
light.?Youth's Companion.

On tho lleach.

Cmall Dathor?Jlamr.in, did you see
the BOA sink down when Icamo out?? St.
Nicholas,

by Heavy Thunder.
A little0-year-old Rockland ffirlawak-

ened by tho pealing thunder the other
morning exclaimed earnestly. "God has
done it now!" "Douo what':" question-
ed her mother. "Why, split all his
thunder things!" with a pitying com-
passion in her voice that her mamma
was so ignorant.?Bangor Commercial.
World's Fair Col innblun ISJ'tlou Ulna-

fritted Meiald.
This beeutiful publication, printed on

the finest book paper, ia now on sale by
nil the newrdealers and at the Hekai.d
business office. It contains 48 pages of
information about Southern California
"Sd overso iUustrations. AsjVvuvutm-
tion to send to eastern friends it has
never been equalled. i'rice 15 centa in
wrappers..

FRENCH WOMEN JOURNALISTS.

Sam* Are flanked Among the Notable* of
Pari*?Their Work and Manners.

The newspaper women of France are
comparatively few. They are constant-
ly accused of a total lack of the critical
faculty and of a wont of perception of
the ridiculous. Furthermore, their ideas
on ethics and philosophy are said to be
"stale." Nevertheless it is true that
their contributions to magazines and pe-
riodicals are impatiently awaited and
widely read, after which many of the
masculine writers go into mental con-
vulsions and tear their vocabularies m
tatters in trying toprove thnt these femi-
nine effusions were worse than worth-
lees.

The women who, in spito of this, per-
sist in writing do not have sinecures..
Not long ago at a celebrated criminal
triala woman journalist presented her-
self at the court as the judiciary reporter
of a leading morning newspaper inParis.
The police arc said to have been aghast
when Mme. Severine drew forth her pad
and pencil and demanded admission to
the press tables. The guards were some-
what taken aback, and, with a deplora-
ble lack of French chivalry, wanted to'
turn her away. But, by wit or wiles of
some sort, sho gained her point and
cleared a pathway for all women report-
ers who shall come after her.

Mme. Ediaond Adam is nnother wom-
an journalist, perhaps tho leading one in
Paris. She is a politician, author and
editor. She lias been honored by the mu-
nicipality of Paris in baring her name
given to ono of tho streets of tho capital,
an honor rarely bestowed on a person
during his lifetime. Itisn"t much of a
street, to bo sure, the Rue Juliette Lum-
ber but it is young and may grow some
day. Under Napoleon Hi Mine. Adam
had a salon in opposition to the imperial
government, and there she reigned. She
was young and handsome then, withsoft,
pretty hair and bright blue eyes. She
was an intense republican and a great
friend of Garibaldi. At tho close of the

war she had no one in
France to particularly oppose, so sho se-
lected Bismarck. Such phrases aa these
have been attributed to her: "Bismarck
and me!" "Bismarck was to have been
overthrown by me!" "At last the czar
condescends tofollowmy politicalviews!"
She is a good speaker and can talk on al-
most any subject. Her dinners are de-
cidedly interesting. One-fourth of her
guests aro usually officers of the French
army, another fourth is composed of po-
litical men, and the others are artists and
literary people. The dinners are usually
followed by receptions, which aro at-
tended by cabinet ministers, deputies,
senators, diplomats and journalists.
There are, except on special occasions,
few women.

Mme. Severine is both more valiant
and more sentimental than Mme. Adam.
Severine, as she is familiarly called, is a
well known fi/jure in Paris. She hns
been nicknamed Mamzelle Gavrocheand
Jenny L'Ouvriere, and although she Is
much given to literary floods of tears,
she writes vigorously and well. She has
her own particular conceptions of good
and evil. Severine imbibes her political
views from The- Cri dv Peuple (The Voice
of the People), and Mine. Adam drinks
of the fountain of La Republiqne Fran-
caise, founded by Gambetta. S<Jveriiio'!<
ambition is to secure tho abolition of
capital punishment.

Mme. Yver is a curious figure in the
newspaper world. She frequents the
prefecture of police, aud ia remarkable
for her persistent praise of tho police
aud tho justico they dispense. "Good,"
in her mind, is represented by the prefect
of police, tho detectives and tho gen-
darmes, but never by the prisoners.

Gyp is another woman journalist, but
her name?Mme. de Martel?is better
known in connection with novels on Pa-
risian high life and as author of a few
comedies. She is a noted contributor,
in a very light vein, to that lively publi-
cation, La Vie Parisienne. Gyp is popu-
lar, and, besides being a writerof great
talent, paints with success.

Perhaps tho most successful newspa-
per women in Pitris are those who write
about tho thing the;- know bojt?fash-
ions. But men aro encroaching some-
what upon this territory, and altogether
woman's place in French journalism is
not all that could be desired.?New York
Sun.

V.'liy Is It?
Why 13 it that a woman can straggle

until sho is red in tho face and worn out
both in temper and body by a window in
v railroad train in her vain endeavors to
close or open it when all that a man has
to do is to wall; up and go over exactly
tho same line of action that she has al-
ready exhausted, and down comes the re-
fractory window in a jifTy'/ It is a most

I humiliating fact, but a very true one
jnevertheless, that not five women out ol
1 a dozen ever succeed in arranging.a win-

dow to their satisfaction. They pull and
tug until they are embarrassed, and
finaily. ina pleading manner, look around
at some slip of a man. who. without any
nonsense, brings about tbe desired effect,
while the woman looks on in silent won-
der at his marvelous skill and dexterity.
?Philadelphia Times.

isirds Cajojr a Shower Batb.
A friend reports a pretty incident,

During tho hot, dry weather tho birds
about her house were apparently much
iv need of bathing places, and the lady
discovered that every day when she
went out to water her flowers a little
bird hovered about as if he wanted
something. Presently ho revealed what
he did want by getlingunder tho spririk-

-1 ling of the water pot or beneath the
dripping plant.", aud fluffing his feathers
in this shower bath just as lie would in
a pool, and plainly enjoying it in the
highest degree. He began to watch for
the daily coming of the lady to water
her plants and gave himself up to hia
bath with gay abandon.?Eoston Tran-
script.

I.ove Is I.ovo Forever More.
Fanny?Ho said he loved mo with a

love that could triumph o'er the grave.
Nanny?Yes. Tbat engagement ring

he gave you was buried with lus first
wifo, I know. ?Truth.

A Tr»mp'« Terrible Crime.
Washington, Ind., Sept. 20.?A trump

has been arrested here on suspicion of
having murdered tive members oi tbe
Wrattan family Monday nirjht. The
little Kiti, iho uuiy survivor, may re
cover, but cannot talk. Tiie murderer
missed his plunder, W>o being eewcd in
the petticoat of tbe elder Mrs. Wrattan.

Art Instruction.

An artist had sold a picture for an ex-
orbitant price and tho purchaser sued to
recover. The attorney for the purchaser
was making tho artist uncomfortable by
bis questions.

"Now, sir," he said in that pleasant,
ingratiating manner of lawyers with a
witness, "do you think anybody could
sec beauty in that picture?"

"Some persons certainly could," re-
plied the artist.

'"Yon think tho initiated in technical
matters might havo no difficultyin un-
derstanding your work?"

"Iam snro they would not."
('Do you think you could make mo see

any beauty in that picture?" this most
superciliously.

"Probably not now, sir"?and the art-
ist was rriost humble?"but once Icould
have done so easily."

"Now, sir, how is that? I don'tunder-
stand you. Explain, ifyou please."

?'That's qnito easy, sir. I could have
dono it simply by employing yon as my
counsel in this caso." ?Detroit Free
Press.

Courtesy Among tbe Swedes.

The Swedes aro a quiet, taciturn peo-
ple. There is no jostling even among
the lowest classes. When a train leaves
a platform or a steamboat a pier, the
lookers on lifttheir hats to the depart-
ing passengers and bow to them, a com-
pliment which is returned by the pas-
sengers. Yon ore expected to lift your
hat to tho shabbiest person you meet in
the street, and to enter a shop, officeor
bank with the hat on is considered a bad
breach of good manners. In retiring
from a restaurant you are expected to
bow to the occupants. Bowing and hat
lifting is so common that the people
seem to move around moro slowly than
eleewhere, in order to observe the cour-
tesy.?F. H. Stauffer in Kate Field's
Washington.

Appreciative.

A housekeeper who has been employ-
ing a colored washerwoman for several
months was surprised to see her appear
last week in a" hat trimmed heavily with
crape.

"Why, Julia," sho asked, "is any of
your family dead?"

"No, no," was tho reply, "but one of
my best customers gave me this hat, and
Ididn't want her to think I don't 'preci-
ate nothin."?New York Times.
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AIT OFFER NOT TO BE SCORNED.
?We guarantee to cure any of the
earlier stages of consumption. Long
years of experience in the sale of Dr.
Pierces Golden Medical Discovery
enables us to promiso this. It is a
medicine that doesn't fail. It strikes
at the root of the trouble

We refund tho money in any case
\u25a0where it doesn't benefit or cure.

Consumption is a sorofulous alfeo-
tion of tho lungs. A blood-taint.
The surest way to get rid of scrof-
ula is ,to cleanse tho blood?to purge
it of all impurities. Dr. Pierces
Golden Medical Discovery is tho
most potent blood-cleanser on earth.
It restores the strength and builds
up the system. It cures all bron-
chial, throat and lung affections,
asthma, weak lungs and spitting of
blood, severe lingering coughs, and
similar ailments ?by purifying the
blood.

It is the cheapest blood-purifier
bccr.uso it is the best. v

We pay you your money back if
it fails to cure you.

You're absolutely pure of getting
good valuo lor your outlay.

Could you ask more?

FARMERS AUD MERCHANTS BASK OF
Los Angeles, Ual.

Capital (paid np) ? S^.'"")
Hurnlcs and urofits '.SO.Oio

Total fJl,;80.OC0

OTT CIRS.
ISAIAHW. nKI.LMAN Pr*»id«til
HE KM A* W HF.LLMAft Vieo-freslden!
J UN MILnEK ra>hl.r
U. J. FLEIoHktAN Assistant CLubler

Otmtrroß*.
W. n Pnrr«-, o«ro W Omida. J. ",. Iaike--

?him, C. K. Thorn, 0. DaOamwno. 11. W. Hell-
« n,T. L. Ouqne. I. W. »iol man.

Rxelmiixu lor s<le »n alt the i>riin-li>« 1 rules
ol the United elater. Kinojf, t.iiintand Jaiian. i
? ? .? ??? |

S 11 UTUKRN C» LITOSNJ A. NATIONALLANSilkl a, spring street, Nadeau bloja.

1.. N. Rr*ed President
Wm F. Il.<»b7fhell Vleo.l're,ldnit

?. N r.lat Caihi. r
W II Uoilldsy .'. »s:n«ut c«snUr

Capital paid In srold eotn jrio.TO
Mirplu-and undivided prodti 25.U00
Aulbo.-Is-d CANl.al SOD, .0,1 i

eMKIOTOU.
I. N. Breed, B T. Newill, Wm n. Arery,

FUhs Unlmin. W K. Uolliday. it. C. l)o<by-
shell, M Haven, Rsder, D. Ao oleic
thos. Oess, WliiUmf.Bosbyshell. 7-1 if

BANK OF~AMERICA,
ronxsar.r

LO3 ANGKi.E- C»UNTY BANK,
X. mplo Bluck.

'VpUalstock paid a? 9 00,000.

otri Tl3.
JOHN K. PL'TER i>.<s!d-Bt
RUB .8 BAKER Vlce-Presld-sul
ceo. U Bl sWARr ca hie*

DIMCrrhM,
'o'ham Blxby, chas Forman,
L.T. i-ain.cy, 1/well]n B.xby,
t. S. Baker. Johu E. Plater.

Oeo. H. Stew*".

Q.VLIFORNIA BANK.
Corner Broadway and S'jcon I S root.

Capital ptld U|> 82f>0 000 00
UnJiTided prtflts 'i.,000 00

J. fRWKESFIFL", Pwidjnt.
SAM LEWIS, Vlre-Pr»sidunt,

J. M. WITMRK. Cm hler,
JOHN 0. M SKIN, Ass't Cathler.

DIKECI'OSS:
Simon Maler, I. K. Newiou, Hervey Lin iiey,
K. X L >t«peich,.l. (!. Kay, E. W. Joaea,
0. W Hntroos. Sim L-iwl-, J. Frauno ifloH.

Genera banking uud exchange boa n ss
transacted. mt 4m

pißsr sat:on\l bank or los anoel?s

CAPITXL STOCK *200 COO
SURPLUS ? So3,UOi>

J. M. ELLIOTT, Preaident,
\u25a0 J. D. BICKN'LL,Vice Pr^s't

G. B. 8d Ac FEB, Ass't Cashier.

DIRECTORS:
J M.Flllott, J. D ulcknsll,
S. H. Mott, 11. M'lbii-y,
J. D. Uooaer, li. McO.rry,

Wm. a. X rrknolT.

THK TJNIVKBS TV BANK OF LOS \ NGKLE3
Southea't corner ol kirnt >nl 11-oadway.

<;apiial utock, fullypaid. $100,000
Purp ua 76.0U0

R. M. WIDNaY. Pre.idenf,
D. O. MILTIMORK,Vlee Prw't.

GEO. L ARNOLD, Cathler
DIRECTORS:

R. M. WWey, l» o. Mil11more,
8. W Llitle. 8. McKiuUy.
John MoArlhur, U. a. Waruer,

' -? P. Mcrr 1!.
O buaiuoas »nd Inns on first-

claaa real eatate touclud. Buy and sell UMt-
e.asiaticks buuds a\id tvarrauM Parties wi h-
iiikto intest in first olaas aouuililea.oa ultlie;

.on: or ab;tt time, can be aocoinuiolAttd.

15 FOLDING BEDS 15

WE n.VVE COK-lIXED TO US

15 Oak Folding Beds
WITH MIRROR FRONTS,

TO BS DISP JSED OF

REGARDLESS OF COST.

MATLOCK & REED,

\u25a0fid Sprlag St.

R. W. PRIDHAM,

ELaNK books md paper boxes.
REMOVED TO

110 AND 112 N. LOS ANGELES STREET,

KEUt F.'RST. TEL lit?. 715 ly

FOR ALL KINDi OF

GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS,
tv leiy, Ammunition, All Kin 1- of

SPORTING GOODS,
K;ih!nzT«ctle, Rein'on Fods, Bssebs'l', Mlti"
»nni,"VC«. KtP ,IRING AMI OH' X B JR-
I\GOF SHO'l GUNS ASP«.CIiLTY. Ouoren-
ie d \u25a0 r money refunded.

7 Its ly 211 >. ilnin 61 , leinplo blrtk.

The Newest Importations
UAI.LY ARRIVING.

CHOICi DESIGNS. IlkST GOODS.

112 dc. Semi-Porcelainv Dinner Service, $10 50
ALL GOODS EQUALLY LOW.

STAFFORDSHIRE CROCKERY CO..
417 8. hPRINO BT. 7-28 8m

ami hv INiiAPO thorrsfct HliiUkoRemedy.. So:f
villiwrllK-a iii.ranU. ttrm. Kawpl. w«t nre. A(l<lre>l

Oriental lled'cnl Co.. *s r,'i«»ai» ri«c«, tuc-e*. I?

THE NATIONAL BANK OF CALIFORNIA.
1 Report to Comptroller Of Currency, July 12, 11193.

RI3OURCI3, I LIABILITIES.
Cash on hand and la oauki 8103.084 IS C pltal mock, paid lvcum «250.000 Ot
United State* bondu IUOOO>OO Surplus .\u25a0> 000 0(
Demand loans 92 »03 03 Undivided profits 10 040 31
Regular loans aia.BSO 54 Clrcu.atlon 135,<>00 01
School bonds and stocks 19 7*l M Deposits 190,03 d»
Furniture and fixtures tt.Ouo 00
Expenses »1» 45

859»,078 74 ffiS'Jt) t178~7j
The National Bank ofCalifornia Is one of, the few lnnk> tbat successfully stood the shock o

the late panic and maintained fall coin payments right throagh.
The national Bank of California pays no Interest ou deooilts In any form, offers no spsclai

Inducements for business other than reliabilitywhen the oistomurs exerolse their rights to de
mand their money.

In the matter ot loans It looks more to reliability than h'gh rates of imerest, and desit.'s nt

loans except from rood and reliable psrttes, and then exacts goul s.curlty, bo.levmg thai ni
bank Is batter or more reliable than Us loans.

DIRECTORS
O. H. CHURCHILL. O.T. JOHNS')**, J >HN wo-LFSKILL, M. USHBRMtN,
W. L. GRAVES, Jf. ' (J. KLOKK*. uEORGK 1R v INE, E. N. McOO S ALD. .
W. 8. DIVAN, T. K. NKnLIN, A, HADHY, JOHN M, C MaKBLI

Security Savings Bank &Trust Company
M*>. 148 SOUTH MAINBTKBBT, LOS AKQKLBR, CAL.

CAPITAL STOCK aUOO.OOO
SURPLUS AND UNDIVIDED FaOFII'd 10,00©

T. L. DUQUE, President. J. F. BAR*ORI, Cashier.
WM. McbERUOTT Vice President W. D. LoNUVKAH,Assistant Cashier.

DIRECTORS:
Isalas W. nellman, Herman W. Bellman. M- urioi 9. Bellman, A. C. Sogers,
T. L. Duqau, Wm. McDermott, M U Fleming, J, A. Uravei,
F.N.Myers, J. H. Shankland, J. F. Sur tori.

Five Per Cent Interest Paid on Deposits. Money Loaned on Baal Kjtate.

Our l,n«n Com -nittee of Fire Directorsexerolae great care Inmaking loans.
K*p. clal attention given to depositors of nuellsums; also 'o chl dron's savings deposits.
Bemlnanea may h» sent hy draft, postal nr>er or We' w. Fargq A * Tnf"J* 4-1 tv

INTEREST PAID ON ALL DEPOSITB

Main Street Sayings Bank and Trust Company
OAPITAL - . $200,000

426 SOUTH MaIN ST. ? - LOS ANGELAS, CAL.
J. B. LANK.ERS 3IM,Prjt't, 8. C. HUBBKLL, Viot-Prea't J. V. WACHTSL, Cashier.

DIRJtUTORB;
It. W. Hellman, 8 C. Hu"bell, I. N. VanSuyt,
K«s»»r« c hn, John 11. Jones. O. T. John'on,
w. 0. KerckhofT, H. W O'Meivenv. J. B l.aukersiiim,

Depo-lts will be received In sums of irom $1 lo $5000. Worklngmen and aomeu klicu dda
posit at least *>l per week from their waves. Children can purchase s*cent stamos tv a.i pans
of the city and county. ItIs the best education yon can have In saving ami caring ior money.

MONEY TO LOAN ON MORTOAGE-9

SAYINGS BANK OF SOUMRTcALIFORNIA
Southeast Corner Spring find Conrt Sts., Los Angeles* c%l.

CAPITAL STOCK, 8100,000 BUKPI.Ha, ?10.000.
OFFICER 1::

J. H. BRALY President i JOr!* W. HUNT
rRANK A. GUBON Vlce-Prefldent I AKTHUR H. uHALX. ... Assistant C table!

DIREOrOae:
J. D. Blcknell, ? Iliram Mab, ry, W. O. Pitterton,

J. M M lott. Frank A Gibson, H. UDriw,
0. W. Hasson. ,f. H. Braly, A. 11. Rraly.

INTEREST PAID ON ALL DE°OSITa 711 tf

gTATE LOAN AND TI^ST"CO.
N.W. Cor. Second and Spring Sts., Los Angeles, C*L

SUBSCRIBED CAPITAL fI.OOJ.OJO. PAID UP CAPITAL,*703.000
A Gem rat Bankin ; Business Trausactec". Interest at Five Per Cent Paid ou lime Deposits.

OFHCBsS: .
W. Q. COCHRAN, H. J. WOOLLACoH, V.-Pies'L J VME3 F. TO WELL,Bjo'y.

LI .ECTO»S:
Geo. H. Bonebrake, W. H. Crock«r. A. A. Hubbard, O T. Johnron,
P. M. <»rten. TelfairCr-igh on, W G. !'?> h'»u jl. so u!.,
H. J. Woollaoo t, W. P. Gardiner. Jnuv;« F Towel!. h 10 tf

KBfefl Union Bank of fairings
CAPITAL,aarJc'oOO 223 SO'JTK OPSINS ST.

At. IV.STJMSON, Pris't Wm. FERGI'SON, Vicc-rns i tf, E. McVAV, Lashilt
? Din:sToaa ::

Wm FERGUSON S.MANSFIELD R. M.BAKER A. E. 1-OMEROY
C. G. HARRISON S. It. MOTT A. IV. STIMSON

5 per cent Intercut ?Jai& o;» Bopoaite

JLos Angeles Savings Bank,
NO 230 N'jrtli Main PtnscU

C a PITAt. STOCK , 91'0.0n"

* 33.Ct O
H.W. UELLMIN, President X PLATER. Vlce-rseoia nt,

W. M. PABWEL T , C*i ler.

pssUPITI>K4:
t W. HKLLMAN. h. .1. BAIC4K. II W. HCLT.MAN.

J. B. I. W. H*Lf.M\v ja .
B-5 tf paid on d«oo«it' n in loan on firat n'a«a raal estate

j OS ANOSI.CS NATIONAL BANK,

V:ITEti STATHK OETOSITASY.

Capltnl .. .. IofiCIOOOOQ
Surplus 52 W)00

T1.u.1 50 J SOU 00

UK 180 -. It. IIONEUt AXr, |I|||l4W ?

F. C. UOWAt, Oaaltlaf,
r. W. noi, as istar.tOushler.

? PiKkcT -in:

Co' 11. 11. Mnriiham. It-fry M. Grctn. War-
ren Gldnion I. I', Orawfo J. li. . Marr nor,
G-n. 11. Hon, biKjf.P.fl, 11.,« a. I'- 1k tl

J ("ovent-. and Tradc-Mi.rksnteninrrLan.l a!! P-t-;
#ent business com'ntttcd :or Mor :nart Frcs. i>
'Cur Orncr IB Opposite U. S. PiT-wr orrmj
$r.mi v. c ran secure p;>Teut in lusi thus than jliuscj [

*remote iron Washington, (i
J Send model. riraivniß or photo., ilcvrp-<[
Ltion. We aflvir.r, .. paten'tab'o or no!, frrc ofj,

*charge. Our lee not due till (nic;ir r. f?x ore;1. ,>* A PAMPHLET, ' HoWtoObln'n 1 nr'.l:i VV-DiJJcost oi same in t.'C U. ar.a forcijn countnsftj ,
*scut lies. Address, i 1

t Opp. Patent Offscc, WACriiwriTo-i, r>. C. \u25a0

Painless Dentistry
r.n i old *> ma.

WjfflwVS: V\l XV' Ko'tnOrt IH,
wiairA I *I It U hi; nsp isi, rt.

J. If. (arimth. J T Grllli h, V.-P.-s't.
T..K Nicholn, S 'j'y»n 1 iiki.
E. L. C laudu r, Supeili t:nd<nt.

J. M. GRIFFITH COMPANY,

LUMBER DEALERS
And Manufacturer! ot

DOOBB, WIMMIWH, ULINDt&B FAIRS
MillWork of \u25ba »,?!?/ Dosi-rlption.

034 N. Alanuda St., Lo< Au* les t>-ltl

CLARK & BRYSON,
ttucienors to Clark St Huophr.ya)

Wbolcule and Retail

LUMBER DE:ALER3

O «. liVf« rcoood «t? BnriJlcS blot*,
YatS/-'' '\u25a0 K«00..d0 ana lam Annulet. I it! If

Kerei voff-Cuznerl
MILL AND LOMBER COMPANY]!

WHOLESALE AND bETAIL
.am Office: LOS ANOEhES,

Wholesale Yard at SAN PEDRO,
Branch Yards?Pomona, Pasadena, I.inunda,

Ar.nsa, Burbank. PJoniii* Mills? Los Angles
c?d Pomona. Oanioea furnished to order

Baker Iron Works
95" TO ees VJGTA 57.,

LOS ANQELE3, CAL
Adleii.lai!lie Boctharn Paclftn arocudi, TaV

easca* la4v 7-ai


