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FaLL,

Flacka of vellow, blote of red,

In the green boughs overhend;
Withered herbage In the grass

Of the pasture where 1 pass;
These and many other signe,
Midst the coedars and the pines,
Been as plain as light at dawn,
Tell the tale that summer's gons,

Bummer gone, but lMnger still
Beauties rare on plain and kil
Tints that rival rainbow dyes y
Bet In summer evening skics
Gemming mendow, fon and len,
Bright as shells from out the son,
Bummer's Buone. but left ars ]
The countiesa splendors of the fallk

All the falrest flowers remaln;
Golden rod In endless ehnis

Dalsies Intorspersed like goms

Bend and bow on graceful stems;
Astery gporting evervwher
ue-eyved beauties bright and falr;
late row Blooming on the Inw
Hewdiess that the summer's g

Bob-white In the pasture land
To hiz sweetheart neanr at hand
Fipes his love notes, soft and olear
A8 those trilled when June was here,
Flicker teetors through the alr,
Quite ag If he did not eare

Whether seasons go or stay;

He'll be happy elther way

And the fllcker's view s mine:
Winter's frost or summer's shine
Each hath pleasures, heaven sent
For the heart where dwells content
=0 H. Doing. In Washington Star

How Dafiify Found
Her Talent.

By Susan Hubbard Martin.

“I WISH I had a gift,” said Daffy
with a disconsolate sigh.

It was Monday, blue Monday, and
Daphne, commonly called Daffy, had
alipped over early to Kate's studio;
Cousin Kate, who with her magic
brush wrought sueh exquisite and
glowing little pictures.

Cousin Kate was mixing paints pre-
paratory to a hard morning’s work.
The canvas stood already on the easel
in the best light the little room af-
forded.
artist that she was in hier plain dress
and long white gpron. She was a tall
young woman, with elear eves, abun-
dant chestnut hair, and a firm sweet
mouth,

Daffy was unlike her as possible, be-
ing small and slight, with great dark
eyes, and cheeks as full of color as &
ripe carnation,

“If 1 could paint as you do now™
went on Daffy soberly, “I would be
happy: but I ean't, and you know
how poorly I have always= played and
sung. 1 love musie, but I can't make
it, any more than old Michael ean
who c¢leans our yard, Then there's
writing. I'd like nothing better than
to be able to write fine things, but
there's no use wishing that, for [
never could compose even a passable
letter.”

Cousin Kate looked at the droop-
ing, discouraged face before she an-
swered. It was no wonder, for in
spite of her sadness Daffy was such a
pretty, refreshing sight in her brown
suit and picturesque hat.

“Daffy,” she asked suddenly, “where
did vou get that hat, my dear?”

“This?" answered Daffy indifferent-
Jy. "“Out of my head,” she ndded. o |
make my own hats, 1 nlwavs do, you
know, Why?" she questioned a mo-
ment later,

Cougin Kate looked at the hat
agnin,

“Why," she reperated, “bhecnuse it's
beautiful, dear. The wvery prettiest
hat I've seen
made it. Yet here you are bemoaning
the hard fate that has bestowed upon
wvou no gift, My dear, it may be an
wrt to paint a picture, or write a
poem, I am not so sure that it s not
as great a one to send out upon this
gray old world a little being  like
j'(l"l'!ﬂ‘lf who ean put togetlher cnlors
go daintitly and effectively,
& bonnet. Why don't you turn it to
aceount 2"

Daffy laughed. “How can 17" she
answered., “Here 1 am, papa's only
chick and child, with more money
than | need, and nothing to do but
look happy. That's all the dear man
requires of me. He loves me as [ am,
dear father, and wouldn't exchange
me for the greatest literary nnd artis.
tie light in existence, That's the
way with these dear fathers, they
give all and expect nothing. But be-
cnnse I am so rich in his love and
care g no reason that I want to sit
down anid be a useless cumberer of
the earth,
enarning money, but 1 would like to do
something to help somebody, just a
little." The girl's voice broke and
something very like tears rose in the
durk eyves,

“Daffy,” said Cousin Kate slowly,
®did you see old Mrs, Fiske at church
yesterday 2

Dafly nodded,

“Nd you notice anything
her?” went on Cousin Kate, her head
bent over her palette,

“Nothing except that she looked
older and shabbier thon usual, poor
old soul. Yes, I did too. 1 noticed
that her old bonnet had about given |
out. How long has she worn it, |
Kate?”

“Seven years,"” was the answer, *I
}\nu\\. for i I"l'lul'":in'r". “’ fltlliﬂ'i'
well enough onee, but the wind and
snow and sleet of so muny winters
have at last wrought its ruin. You |
BAYy, lf;l”_v.' denr, you don't nesd mon-
ey. Here is a chance to hel i

this season, and you

nnd ereate

There's no necessity f'lr

'

Cousin Kate looked the true |

about |

|mnt-c a bonnet in 100 years., Dur—{
know ) that can. Do 1 m 3
myself

.;1_,- v rose “Yere," she 1 rted
merrily Aiready % prospect of B
Aull morming ! iy
“thay Vil or ) k ' "
cousin mine” she went " "~ LF
mysclf home, nud ee what | ean
evolve from my boxes of ribbons and
velvets, Poop old Mrs, Fiske! With

that old battered bonnet in view, out
of very pity 1 wouldn't be surprised
ift 1 erented n |n:|-!r"r1\u-\-e"

A light kiss and Daify was gone out
of the studio and up the steeet Loe-
ward home

It was yet early, and ns she opened

the massive front door aml t |;--,|.-.|I
|‘-11_.-~T;lli'~ i her prefty rovom. =he
hummed & glad  little song in very
ligrhtness of heart Her b N WO
gone and her fingers fuirly ached to
Legin her facinating worl

At luneh tim e O 1 1l
with o gl fios | 1 i iy
In wpm piprie swho bl OO
i 1 ~he L] I gOmMeLning i t L
n her hand | Ir':i_' she demnnds
1 “if nobody told & what would yon
call thi=?" |

She held the something before )

n lovely Ihere wers

wide, rich, blaek satin sirings to give

purple flower

it a last and perfect touch
l'.l[-‘\ looked at it eritically before

“Hless my

he spole, then he smiled
I soul!™ he eried, “if it isn't a bonnet
and the very prettisst on I've seen

An old lady's bonnet

this Iin r1
jen't it, myv dear. It must be, for it
| looks n good deal like the one
used to wear.™ |
| 1t is a good deal like it," said Daffy -

mother

f well pleased

“Where did you get it,

“Made it, papn.”

['.|1-;| stared. Hitherto he had res
garded his gay, bright girl as some-
thing of a butterfly, beantiful to look
nt, but incapable somehow of produe.

deur

g hall so sensible and use-

ing anything

ful.

Seeing his interest, Duffv, without
further pre face, sented hersel! on TI.-;|
knee and told him all about it *“Lis
ten, papa,” she begun. "Do you Kknow
I was feeling blue this morning

Paps pinched the rosy cheek and
15‘-'5"'1#“'.

“Well, T was, and I went
Kate's for syinpathy. I was bemoan-
ing the fate that [ eoulint play, or
sing, nr paint, as she does, when she
put this idea into my head. You know

C

[ always make my own hats, [ love

over to

to, some way, and ecan slwayvs suit
myself better than the finest madoms
snywhere in  the Well, hate
cheered me up by saying it was almost
as preat a gift 1o credate a bonnet as
it was to paint a picture. lIsn't that
just like the dear girl? Then she
finished by calling my attention to old
Mrs, Fiske's bonnet.”

“Old Mrs, Fiske's bonnet?” repeated
papa. “The old lady who lives down
by the church and who s s0 very
poor ™

Daffy nooded.
swered

“Well, her old bonnet is nearly fall-
ing to pieces,™ she went on, “and Kate
put the thought in my heart to make

cily,

“The same,” she an

her & new one. 50 I came home in a
hurry and have worked steadily all
the morning. Behold the result.*
“And a very pretty result; I am
sure,” said papa, tonched in spite of
hi*aself. “So '\'--'.I'l'r' Foing to present
iv o her, are you? Well, be careful
to do it gracefully., and if vou need
any capital to carry on this mission-
Ary enlerprise, g#ome to vour father
I'm not sure but that it's a real (hris
Went on pd )i thought-
fully, “for many a good sermon has

fallen on stony ground because of a

tion one, ton,”

-.h;(l-i.l_\' hat or bLonnet The weanrer
never forgets it if the minister does
Put a powd hert on o woman hend
atd von sdd to the pastor’s s fu)-
ness, nud ot the same time T P e
her self-respect o geovone] T ter VOUT

new work, littie daughter, and mas

it flourish and prosper.”

Monday afternoon Mrs
Figke was washing dishes in her little
kitehen It was bhiloe Monday with
her too for the morning 1u'|.1'l-l--n B
i!r‘ﬂ'rlllfnl,’_’l.ln‘_' one, The u ';!I;.!i't‘ hands
shook o little as she lifted from the
wiatler the coarse gnd cracked dishes,
placing them on the little rough
table, Mrs, Fiske wan 71 and her hair
woe white, olidl nnd poor, and now she
could no longer work as she hod al

It Wias

wWnys done, Living alone as sghe did,
she hud fullen into the habit of talk
ing to herself

When she had put the fow dishes
awny into the old wooden cuphoard,
the first thing she did was to go into
the next room. ‘There was a closet
in it, and she went 1o it and took from
it an old, f}il.ipu]-l“'f' bandbox, She
lifted the lid and drew from it 0 bon-
net, & battered, dingy, black bhonnet,
with rusty, work strings As she
looked ot it, her ald eves filled with
tears. “Yes, " she whispered, *it does
look bad, dreadfully bad, |1 won't
wear it any more, | heard one of the
Sunduy school girls giggling ot it yes.
tarday when she thought 1 didn’t
hear. I'll eertainly have to stay away
from church after this, It be a
crogs, and s heavy one, but <

Thayre was a light knock at the door,

It was o black velvet Bonnet, da

amnd exd '_,_-‘P.-I.; LT ITRLL Theree wWils 0
pretty bow of loee amd satin in the |
:‘:-u-!'.. and a little nt one side drooped |

Mrs, iske put the bonnet hurriedly

“Mrs, Fiske,"

away and went to answer it. A yuum_"
girl stood there with a sweet, dark
face and brilliantly glowing cheoks,
She held o bandbox in one slender,
gloved hand,
It was Dafly.
faece ]iglll’rlf.
Daffy,"” she cried,
I'm so glad 1o see you.'

|
i
Mrs, Fiske's wrinkled

“Come in, dear

1" ko« | ¥ r 1 v Ky L i i it

eame {0 ] ! ' you too, 1

) d LA § i L I

| ou 1 RUCEDL 1T wil AR

) ! bt | it 1 to

] vite] 1t 1o it | | It

i Py L} ' arud

i nt it to make v hnppy
Loy,

1

ke, e drew it from 118
Siich n bean-

A ahe ag
tissue paper wranppings
tiful, tasteful,
with te knot of Ince and satin, its purs

nrtigtic little boannet,
ple flower, its wide, handsome strings.
Ll]“ Fiske saw It and her ehin quiy

ered, “Why, it beautiful,” she eried,

“lyst beattiful, 1 never had anything
half =0 pretty in iy life; and you
mnile . s A

Ity n 1l then something n
the =weot wrinkled fiawey wd
li tor @ tioketh e il she t 1 her all
vhont it o ¢ haid so il over

\ 1" enld M i P,
when s 11 1) "y 1)
geewini] child, N Y. i 1"t % 1 we "'alie
wient ki | the 1 -
worl ut ' t hy ister

nid the V 1N | q t 1O
%

Then e 1 Ny ull nbont 1ha
iy hiy it mndd how i i et
1 il AL tiv Wit T WNY M
Al I it haudn't been for vou, Mixs
PufTy,” she ooneluded, “why, 1'd have
LT I‘-- it at home nest sunidky in
stead of listening  to  the mimister's
graml, good sermon When vou reach
my npe, aned have served Goaod nil your
| 'I.-,‘--. sy the Sunday morning wor-
ship means something, my  dewr |
won't thank you, 1 ean’t, but the Lord
'I1 hless vau I[|. }1';_1_ Miss ¥|.|T'.'_1 dear."™

It was the next Sunday morning,

It haud been o busy week and, as it
Daffy bad not seen Cousin
Moundavy

up the aisle she

|.||'§" el
hoate sinee that
Iut ns 1afTy wanlked
saw Kate glready in her pew. Just in
front of them sat Mrs. Fiske. The

white hair shone like silver, amd on

morning

bonnet Iin wil s
The old
facve beneath it looked almost hand-

She saw Daffy and nodded hap-

it rested thie new

fresh and dainty loveliness

LR M L
ity
A group of girle came in directly
afterwanr “Mrx., Fiske's ot & new
bonnet.” vne of them suid in a shrill
whispen “My

though! I womnder now

nin't i beanutital,

what she's
doune with her Noah's nrk

Dafy blushed for them, =o did
Cousin Kute, as she peached over and
pressed the Jittle hand, 1t was a good
sermon that morning strong, fins

'
pful, anidd as Mrs Finke

she was glad that in the

lie ] listened,
hard week
before her, she hind the 'l'.'u-lwuh‘u nf
it ta help her through. Amnd as she
drauk it in, her old heart swelled with
gratitude 10 the slender, dark c"\.ml
nesr-by who  had
worked to biring it about

“Dear Lord, bless her,™ she whis
pered softly, “and keep her, nnd be
good to her, for Jesus's sake”

As they walked home, Counin Kate
took DafTv's “The bonnet in
beautiful dear,” she =nid in her sweet,
ETHVE Voire "\\;“*n w right? 1 still

f

think the httle @i contrive

girl in the pew

arm.

who can
such magic ot of tén slender Qnpers
and send it ont upon this trouble-filled
world to perform i1s mission is every
Mt as great and useful as the artist,
I eovulidn'e

help but look at Mrs Fiske's face

the painter, or the writer

through th seTinGn It prenched o
essnye tiv I'm prot o of N, I'Iﬂ'\f
dear

“HReally 7 suid Daffy humbly

“Henllv: sl now that v hinve

found vour talent, vou won t hule i

in a napkin. will you, deal

Daftty luugrhed “Nio fear of that™
she nnswersd “The muanufnoture of
misstonary hats is to go on. Papa will
furni=h the enputal, 1 the lnbor You
necdn t e afraid 1 haven't fouml my
talent, iftey nil my discoursgs ment,
to hide it either 6 8 napkin or o bands
hox,™ shie addind, with a happy little
luugh ) 1 Pecipls

GUARDED BY FLOWERS,

An Fgunesirian Statne In Germany
Thus Protected from Romping
thildren,
A pretiy story, which shows an ad-
almost all
Giermnn children, is told the Youth's
Companion by o recently  returned

travelor

Trntt ouinind 1

In & German ¢ity she saw a fine
equestrian stat e in hronze, around
the bawe of which bloomwed o guv lite
tle garde

e vigitor exeloimed with l!l'l'[,’h'
over both the flowers nnd the statun,
il expressed wome wonder that tha
blossome= were left entirely v pirotects
il '!-I‘. vither ratling or notiee

“In our country I s afraid some
aof the children might be tempted to
|i'l‘5-\. a flower now und then, as this
wereins nside from the h!lhl\‘ part of tha
city." she gaid to her German friend.

“(h, that would never Lie here,” sald
“Why, tha
gartden was planted beennse the chils
dren would mount to the buck of the
horse amd ride, amil the bhronze was
retling the wrong sort of |n0[lh|l, hut
when the flowers began to come up
there wus no more trouble,

"Our children are very fearful lest
they should hurt any little growing
thing, und they woltlld gee the green
peeping through the earth and nos
take another step townrd the tempt-
ing horse."”

the friend, in amazement

Aot Always Ont af Irish Saill.
Muarius is a famous eyelist, and his

saperiority is unguestioned by nll who
“Why, if it isn't Misa | know him.

One of his aequaintances informed

him the other day that he was trying

Daffy entered, theén in a few min- | hard to go faster than he.

utes gshe plunged into  her subject,

“My dear fellow,” said Marios with

she began, her cheeks  compassionate smile, “I've tried to do

' . ok nuck | that mng.ﬂ;n yellow uwli;. and & s#froo chick
I . "'“D

How to Get Through With

Christmas Cheap 9 9 9

i

It s ot sa it beehuse we -lll'l
wetwount of Inek of love |

I charity that

I L ' ar 1 1 TN
eIt 1 Wy '
f ot # T \ f ¥ thet
O vt the Peln n i th » v
the ¥ 'he friends of ages ago
[ ()T ] [ t i Dt |} ¥ 1
\'\r!l-tll-. We Wt'e | e ~ in L. v}
be ine bl A In ness friends it
forgotten Fhe makd and wansher
wama certniniy receive nitent '|
‘l.hl' U ELriGus ilexsery i ' i
woman who has so httle 1o Drights
her life we feel moved 10 ynelade

I'he lonely young wan away off from
everyvbody and evervthing appenais 1o

OUr COnsSCIPnNees and the poor whom
with thelr children, we bhave always
with us

Is it & wonder we begin plotting
and planning n onths hefore the 25th
of Decembwer? A wonder we now and
then make use of encumbering Christ.
mans trifles presented us in the past?

haunt the barguain
nisles? \

wonder nervous prostration has us i

A wonder we

counters and basement

ts hold by the time the holiduys have
arrived ?

No, amd vel again No AL homage
to the men and women who practice
the art of Get
ting Out -'f(il
LChristinmas Lneap

And It AT
velous what one
Car pet for "
quarter, things

worth having, as
well ns things
that merely cum
bher the house
Nowadays one ean

excellent

gel an

linen

handker-

chiel, n man's b The Foxy Shavng Pad

one or & lady's very fipe one, for that
price. And say what you will aboul
the lack of originality displayed in
selecting kerchiefs for gifts, they u

WaVvs come 1 hat l!_\

A little affair not out of piace for
B mdEn that is his own saarisr is n
I hese

shavying p.‘t-! racin YAry N

price from 25 cents to 3120 e
ferenee consisting in the gquality of
the leather used for the cover to the
block of l.’-l_\ ook like
thick, leather-bound, sliver-ornament-
il Hiaries,
things of thar sort; and quite a pun
ber of maidens stop at the counter

praper

memorandum-bhoaoks, or

where thev are i-.r;:t and usk to look
at “those dear little books"” Even
when thiey see chased on the silver
f the cover

mwiddle o

pinte set o the

“A Ulvas Shave," they fail to grasp
the nature of the article Yesterday
I saw u pretty voung gir whao hadd
insisted on having the sovin k" Favs
moved from the case so shie canlad i
I= it “'.-\ ."' ey I~ | al s
ger hastily, » f it I her
finger whe Loy thint that wi P Riie
Coveted W lis i Savil I!
| D% RLAL [# I AN 4 iDL Dw
walght fTor nive Bt enty o s 1D
MmN I anw tore A i i ke L]
N i f Cht tinias vielt 1
=W i i * ‘e \ry ] H of
1 L N | IR YVery | ny in« I
mim i1 Wi 1 ke - F r
nile every Lime hie | pen
111 1] b Aud this old [ W WIS
Vil i il V i quarts 'he tape-
INemsr that oa | e witigght for A
Inodest sum nre gFreat 0 number andd
varety, ti Year the vounters are
#all tumbled over with then A hand

Moorish

gentieman smiles ot vou, and if vou

some, bodyiess head of a

l“':l the tassel of s fez ever an Evh

tly, out pops 4 yaml measure An
Arab's cigar re sponds in the snine
way, and slso the pipe that an Indian
cearcies | h mouth You press s

ug in the mouth of n frog, & prain
of corn o a chick’s, and a tape-meas
\ gaat, a
donkey, nnd a plg all earry them in

their hollow interiors, u baseball cap
]

ure sppears reads for use,

nodd a tall hat contain them,
Ihe elty store shhow that anyone
ean make 1he anbmal pin cushions that

s much in

Vi e | saw one

that was « ln(‘.n:

N i g, 4 eat
tonstructed of
Vb 0w velvel,
I'aliby Bit W,

glout  five or slx
nithes high, very

oft, fat and con-

ten ted Il'-!\l!lu.
Hy Curs were
shaped of the vel

(L her faee paint-
For Needles and Pins

0 and  her
whiskers, which stuck out most nats
HsallY, were of long needles Pips
were thrust o all over the body,

but she looked eminently comfortable,
A gray velvel deer Lead, with brown
bead eyes, bore an agonlzed expression
with its many prickings., A muazzled
dog appeared equal to the occasion,

A\ e caver e rnle wilh b A
mnkes a pr tv case for the ariat
e p! v reciory ikt hinnigs in &
PACIOUs o plnee, Jewe - paocike ars
things 1o havewhen trav .l
Tha Ang Al I tha ne h
v are made with a flap tha pstel
Frely W h twior paier fa L
e p Kels aq Al 33 Al U o | &
i W 0 1 W huy a iny | {
1 s Tl  fewey
v u (o N ik i o
1 L) alid
I vhieh \ i
hian plesa
\ rn ! UL
W U iF ™ »
' " VOR
L i I T - r
'
I
. -
1 '
1 and
a \
o
tn «tif7
i kets 1]
Ik Wi \
X J
er N i — s
. v % it fi, The k n‘.n‘.-n'-.l Ning
eosily eareled is tor Uhrisimas
the poeker (w0 svcessibie), aud cust
nr ¥ A ttie
Divers suser and mother-of-pear
' s are :fMer in the way of envelope
peners, paper k ven and bookmarks
People usnally aceumulate s quantity
of these, n I doubt if they nae them
fter; the articles, with the contra?

ness of inan'mate things, usually keep

ing oul of the wa whet wanted
About ax senweless 4 thing as | have
e Was A =iln Prine cial, it 1ed?
blue, arnamented with blus ribbon and
having stuck three gilt b ks, |
asked what It wasn faor. and a clerk
answered “i()k. to hang things on ™
Vis . f ‘ gru L] heavy ovYer
coats and t'a hata immedintely aroms
e Tore me. bt she a edd “Revse bt
fans r aunvt} 4 nf 1l anr Mere
Ml r neither OTHNAMIERTA noF use
ful—but ean be had for & quarter

A (] n ! » Fajen - i 0t
wilh he " "l f he (hristmas
purchasers, wth the seheming
make 4 8lim purse atiswer the emands
nf n fat st, at the sleventh hour in
rendy to take anvithing that offers

tuelf cheap, even

f Tf-c'.-\‘p!ﬂf

club with foolish smail h ks
A bit of a lowering plant is a grace-
ful gift,a gift that will keep the g fer’s

memory

r‘_ : pr’plt..
g My that w |
¥y prove & daily joy
the req jrie
\ sCArie! *Hivia

we ean purchase

. ared

f 10
wenntifa
Trilis
fior »

A In h
e e

Bend Your
Christmas Greens

Friend \

midwinter weath

er. but of course the pleasure (a short-
Vel A holly wrenth is always ae-
ow] 3 st the ho 3] LR LY -”id
heser WTrenths A tained &t
prices runging from cente
Lhe ing tra 'y pres m oy
I up_? f & 1a ) s Tew @ Id A
‘AT L] W i il I L
«~1 I . ] \ W ‘ | ]
T | } 11 IR -
\ e s fihe waxe Ihe vd
11T e . \ ' r \ L\ J
The 11 | hint ) \ I '
e 1 | 3 . vith
- ' L ‘l
EAEeine. r r I y U] L
LT, ~ n {ee 1 Fi
. ' 'y
Faor 1 ntl b wiordered w the Yule
- )
A . a " r g guard
A (ne - r
L - ' W H 3 L1
m oy
KA HE R K 1rore
HE FELT RELIEVED,
Freely Surrendered Mis Valuabies

When Sat Asked far an
OUMee,

v wak a long ride throngh a deso-
Inte Bua Sangerous country, and the

palitician aunght to relieove the mopot

ony by philosaphie musings on  lis
recent victory and cimbmrcassinents

that even siecess ||l.i|y-. reiates the
Philadelphia Sorth American
SHold up your hane
The stape coach gave g lurch and
Sl il The ruav of light that shot

into the sehicle turned the spattering

rain Into myrinds of evaneseent Evhie,
“What do vou want?" asked the

]lul;'l'n inn with o firmness thut showed

that he had faced danger before,
*Your money,"

“Here it is."

*Your wateh and dinmond ring.

“IThey nre yours,"

“I muxst say ver good-natured, any-
how,” siid one of the highwaymen,

“Not at all. Are yvou sure that's all
you destre 2

“What in thunder did you think we
wanted ™

1 was nfraid®” and the paolitician’s
volee trewmbled a Little—"you wanted
aun ofMee,™

I naccouninbie,
Teddy —Rather pretiy woman overs
there with the mail cart!

Harold—I1 suppose that's the hus
band with her?
“TUm, Seews fond of him, top' =

Judy

r

A Wanderfal (Maock,

A elaek was r wntly made \ v in ad
ditvon o King the i and
¥ wrter«, shiowe Lhe phases ol anid
[} @ 1he tite In any olher vl i ® ths
p k ix fon expetisive to \ ¢ Tind
way 1o obtan this mlormat o 1 y How
tetter's Almanae for 102 ] 1 tiine
EBnany A EINE W loten, «ial and

much geveral imformation that w 1t erest
vou, 1t ean be obtaived from any droggist
frce of cuarge
Avenuniing fTor 11,
Rianche—1t wn't easy 1o find anything
pew in weddgg presents
May - No S0 many people have been
married — Puck

AN OPEN LETTER

Address to Women by the Treas-
urer of the W, C, T. U, of
Kansas City, Mrs, E. (.
Smith.

“ My Drar Sisrens:—1 bellove in
advocating and upbholding everything
that will lift up and help women, r\n-‘]
but little use appears all knowledge
and learuing if you have not the health
| W enjoy Ik

MES. E O SMITH

“Harlog found b rsonal experi.
ence that Lydia yl-.. l'lnkhm'i
Vegetable Compound s & medi-
cine of rare virtue, and having seen
dosens of cures where my suffering
pisters have been dragged back to life
and usefulness from an untlmely grave
slmply by the use of & foew Lottles of
that Compound, 1 must proclaim its
virtues, or | should not be doing m
duty to suffering mothers and dragged-
out hou_-wkw-p-'rl.

“ Dear Sister, la your health poor,
do you foel worn out and un-r-‘rup,
especially do you have any of the
troubles which beset our sex, take my
advice ; let the doctors nlone, try
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound ; it is better than any
and all doctors, for it cures and the
do not."—Mnus, E C, Ssarrn, 1212 On
S8t., Treasurer W, O T, U.,, Kansas
City, Mo 88000 forfait If abore teatimonial le
ool geruire

Mrs, Pinkham advises sick wos

removes from the soil
large quantitics of

Potash.

The fertilizer ap-
[-:u'-!,

rn-nu,;:'x Potash, or the

must furnish

land will lose its pro=
dll: ;1:*{ i.«\w‘f,

Fead raref Ny our
ol LTOpe - eenl

GERMAN KALI WORKS,

43 Nasesu 51, New York

| TO HOT SPRINGS

ARKANSAS
Three Iially Tralns

T0 OKLAHOMA

AND

Indian Territory

Twe Dally Tralne.

Pullman Slespers sod Free Recll) ing
(halr Cars all the way withoutl changs W
TEXAS snd the WEST The very vt
deunpretions. Cheap home-soekors Liokots

Arst and third Tussdars aneh monih
Memphis Ticket (VMos, 13 Moarcs B
F.D HLACKMAR,. T F A

nastanongs, Tean

Frasy M Guorertn, T P A,
Memphis, Tean

Guo H Lam Gen P AT M,
Little Hock. Ark

Cut this out and send to the
MoKinley Music Co, ™ 000k ™

NO FREE MUSIC OIVEN UNLESS
ACCOMPANIED BY THIS COUPON,

THIS I8 TOCERTIFY that | have apoken Yo 19 of
my musieloving, musie baying friends. lncied
lug music tenchers whoss names | sepd yow ety
with on aseparais shest of paper who weuld be
gind o receive your New Ustalogue No )i

For my trouble In the matter
send me Free, Posipald the
TWO PIECES marked balow:

Jagtime Johnaon's Raytime March
Hwevibrarte True Wails

Love and Friendship Walta

My Hosary Rong

Necaurs [1's You -bong

The Palme Bong

“One reason why boys
bring home so litt ls game
is because Lhey use loose

aper fur waddin Tr
lid.m BLALK or
SMOKLLESS, properly loaded d ‘yuu will
do better shoot than ever belore.”




