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2 Teeth,
prominent English woman sa;
American women |51 have high, m
masal voices and false tecth.
Americans don't like the ovonstant
twitting they get about this nasal twang,
and yet it is a fact cansed by our dry,
stimalating atmosphere, and the uni-
wersal presenoe of catarrhal difficulties.
But why shounld so many of our wo-
men haye fulse teeth?
. That is more of n poser to the Eng-
lish. It is quite impossible to account
for it except on the theory of deranged
stomach action eaused by imprudence
:xil‘:nl.mg aud by want of re exer-

Both eonditions are nunatural.

Catarrhal troubles everywhere prevail
Aad end in ecough and eonsamption,
which are promoted by mal-nutrition
induced by deranged stomach saction.
The condition is a modern one, one nns
known to our ancestors who preven
the catarrh, cold, cough and vonstimp-
tion by abundant and Inr use of
what is now known as Warner's Log
Cabin cough and consumption remedy
and Log Cabin sarsaparilla, two old fash-
doned standdrd remedies handed down
from our ancestors, and now exclusively
put  forth under the strongest
guarantees of purity and efficacy by the
world-famed makers of Warner's safe
coure. These two remedies plentifall
used as the fall and winter seasons l(ﬁ
vance, together with an oocasional use
of Warner’s Log Cabin rose cream, to
strengthen and protect the nasal mem-
branes, give a positive assurance of free-
dom, both from eatarrh and those dread-
ful and if neglected, inevitable conse-
quences, pneamonia, lung troubles and
consnmption, which so generally and
fatally provail ataong our people.

Uomrade Eli Fislicr, of Salem, Henry
coanty, lowa, served four years in the
Ante war and eontracted a disease oalled
wonsamption by the doctors, He had
frequent  hemorrhages. After nsing
Warner's Log Cabin cough and con-
-aumption remedy, le says, under date of
Jan. 10th, 1888: ““I do not bleed at the
lungs any more, my vough does not
bother me, and I do not have any more
smothering spolls,” Warner's Log
Cabin rose cream cured his wife of
catarrh and she is “‘sound and well.”

Of courss we do not like to have our
women called nose talkers and false
teeth owners, but these conditions can
be readily overcome in the manner in-

An inviting place for a German socialistig
scolony—Zwiberin.

It will pay ;m to write the Weat Elee-
tric Cure Co., Chicago, for free descriptive
pamphlets of Electricity in a Bottle. It
has no equul. Beo advertisement, this pa-
per.
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DISOOVERY.

Any book learned In one rending,
Mind wandering cured.
Speaking without notes.

Wholly unlike nrtificial sysxtems,
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*CURE Indigestion, Sour Stomach, Heart.
burn, Flatulency, Colic and all diseases
of the stomach; Costiveness, Inflammae
tion, Diarrlicea and discases of the bow-
els; Congestion, DBiliousness, Nausea,
Headache, Giddiness, Nervousness, Liv-
er Complaint, and all di arising
from a gorged and sluggish liver. They
zeduce congested conditions, break up
stubborn complications, restore free,
healthy action to the organs. They are

Purely Vegetable, .Striotly Rellable
and Absolutely Safe,
*_ ¥or Sale by all Druggists. Price 25 cta. per box;

8 boxes for €5 ota; or sent by mai
wdpdoo.tbr..ll.::lmt n.-.nm:
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FHRADQUARLTHIIS,
The Western Newspaper Union.

Whenever needing anything in way
of job stock, print paper, outfits or
rinting material of nng ind, ink, rol-
ers or stereotyping, don't fail to get
our prices. You will save money by so
doing.
Our Ready Prints are the Best.

If you are eontemJ»lnting starting a
new paper you should not fsil to see us
before closing s deal.

If you are not rmmivinﬁl Tas Privr-
xRs' Auxiaary, our monthly, send for
it to eévery printer or publisher,

Address:

WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION,
OMAMA, NEB.
THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY

OF NEW YORX.
The Largess, Chenpest and Dost in the World

CASH ASSETS $190,000,000.
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Tale of the Selfish Giant,

Every afternoon, as they werecom-
ing from school, the children
used to go and play in the Giant's

en.

One day the Giant came back. He
had been to visit his friend the Cor-
nish ogre, and had stayed with him
for seven years. When he arrived he
saw the children playing in the gar-
den.

“What are you doing there?” he
cried in a very gruff voice, and the
children ran away.

“My own garden is my own gar-
dén,” Baid the Giant; “anyone can
understand that, and I will allow no-
body to play in it but myself.” Sohe
built a high wall all around it and
put up a notice board:

“Trespassers will be prosecuted.”

He was a very selfish Giant,

The poor children had nowhere to
play. They tried to play on the
road, but the road was very dusty
and full of hard stones, and they did
not like it. Then the spring came,
andall over the country there were
little blossoms and little birds. Only
in the garden of the selfish Giant it
was still winter. The birds did not
care to sing in it as there were no
children, and the trees forgot to blos-
som. Once a beautiful flower
put its lead ount from the grass,
but when it saw the notice-
board it was so sorry for the

children that it slipped back into the
ground again, and went off to sleep,
The only people who were ?Ien.sed
were the Snow and the Frost. “Spring
has forgotten this garden,” they
cried, “so we will live here all the
year round.” The Biow covered up
the grass with her great white cloak,
and the Frost painted all the trees
silver. Then they invited the North
Wind to stay withthem, and hecame,
He was wmpged in furs, and he roar-
ed all day about the garden, and
blew the chimney-tops down.

“Ican not understand why the
Spring is so late in coming,” said
the Selfish Giant, as he sat at the
window and looked out at his cold
white garden: “I hope there will be a
change in the weather.”

. But the &!Fring never came; nor the
Summer. The Autumn gave golden
fruit to every gatden, but the Giant's
garden she gave none. “He is too
sa'mnh," she said.” So it was always
Winter there, and the North Wind,
and the Hail, and the Frost, and the
Snow danced about through the trees,

One morning the Giant was lying
awake in bed when he heard some
lovely music. It sounded so sweet
to his ear that he thought it must
be the King's musicians passing by,
It was mall{ only a little linnet sing-
ing outside his window, but it was so
long since he had heard a bird sing
in his garden that it seemed to him
to be the most beautiful music in the
world. Then the Hail stopped dance-
ing over his head, and the North
Wind ceased roaring, and a delicious
perfume came to him througkh the
open casemate, “I believe the Spring
has come at last,”” said the Giant;
and he jumped out of bed and looked
out.

What did he see?

He saw a most wonderful sight.
Through a little hole in the wall the
children had crept in, and they were
sitting in the branches of the trees.
In every tree that he could see there
was a little child. And the trees were
80 glad to have the children back
again that they had covered them-
selves with blossoms, and were wav-
ing their arms gently above the chil-
dren’s heads. The birds were flyi
about twittering with delight, an
the flowers were looking up%hrough
the green grass and laughing. Itwas
alovely scene, only in one corner it
was still winter. It was the farthest
corner of the garden, and in it was
standing a little boy. He was so
small that he could not reach up to
the branches of the tree, and he was
wandering all round it, crying bitter-
ly. The poor tree was still quite cov-
ered with frost and snow, and the
North Wind was blowing and roar-

above it. “Climb up! little boy,”
said the Tree, and it bent its branches
down as low as it could; but the boy

was too tiny.
And the Giant's heart melted as he
looked out. “How selfish I have

been!” he said; ‘“‘now I know why the
Spring would not come here. I will
&.lt that poor littls boy on the top of
etree, and then I will knock down the
wall, and my garden shall be the chil-
dren’s playground for ever and ever.”
He was really very sorry for what he
had done.
So he crept down stairs and opened
the front door quite softly, and went
out into the garden. But when the
children saw him they were so fright-
ened that they all ran away and the
garden became Winter again. Only
the little boy did not run, for his eyes
were 80 full of tears that he did not
see the Giantcoming. And theGiant
stole up behind him and took him
gently in his hand, and put him u
into the tree. And the tree broke at
once into blossom, and the birds came
and sang on it, and the little boy
stretched out his two arms and flu
them around the Giant’s neck, an
kissed him. And the other children,
when they saw the Giamt was not
wicked any longer,came running back,
and with them came the spmgf. “It
is your garden now, little children,”
said the Giant, and he took a great
axe and knocked downthewall. And
when the p;zrle weregoing to market
at 12 o’clock they found the Giant
laying with the children in the most
autiful garden they had ever seen,
All dayﬁz they played, and in
the evening they came to the Giant
to bid him good-bye.

“But where is your little comﬂm-
ion?” he said; ‘‘the boy I put into
the tree.” The Giant loved him the
best because he had him.

“We don’t know,” answered the
children; “he has gone away.”

“You must tell to be sure and
come here tomorrow,” said the Giant.
But the children said they did not
know where he lived, and never seen
hirg betore; and the Giant felt very
sad.

Years went over, and the Giant
grew very old and feeble. He could
not glny about any more, 8o he sat
in & huge armchair and watched the
children play at their games, and ad-
mired his garden. “I have many
beautiful flowers,” he said, “but the
children are the most beautiful flow-
ers of all.” ;

One winter morning he looked out
of his window as he was d 3
did not hate the winter now, for he
knew.that it was merely the Spring
asleep, and that the flowers were

He | “You mistook me,

certainly was a marvelous sight, In
the fartherest corner of the gurden
was & tree quite covered with lovely
white blossoms, [ts branches were
all golden, and silver fruit hung
down from them, and tindernedth it
stood the little lm{ hie had loved.
Downstairs ran the Giant in

astened across the giass, and came
near to the child. And when hecame
Quite close his face grew red with
anger, and he said: “Who hath
dared to wound thee?” For on the
palms of the child’s hands were the
prints of two nails, and the prints of
two nails were on the little feet.

“Who hath dared to wound thee?”
cried the Giant; “‘tell me, that I may
take my big sword and slay him,"”

“Nay!” answered the child; “but
these are the wounds of love.”

“Who art thou?" said the Giant,
and a strange awe fellon him, and he
knelt before the little vhild.

And the child smiled on the Giant,
and said to him; “You let me play
once in your ‘garden, to-day you
shall come with me to my guraen.
which is Paradise,”

And when the children ran in that
afternoon they found the Giant lyin
dead under the tree, all vovered Wit
white blossoms,=Dscar Wilde,
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In o Bad Fix,

One hot day recently, rays the New
York Sun, a young man wearing
side light whiskers, and n long,
crooked nose, betook himself to the
classic sands of Isle de Conié with the
sole intention of taking & plunge in-
to the outstrtched arms of old Fath:
er Ocean. Having deposited & 25:
cent piece With the man who is not
satisfied with the earth, but wants
to own the beean, he received a bath-

Ing suit made of Kentucky jeans,
The suit had seen its best days, and
was rapidly becoming bottomless
and very holey.
The long-nosed young man man-
uged to hold the suit together until
he had buried himself in the surf.
Then he took a little dive, swam un-
der water for o little distance, and
when his head reached the surface
once more he found himself sur-
rounded by & bevy of mermaids. He
felt something entangling his feet,
and reaching down he discovered that
—oh, horrord!—that the lower part
of his suit had dissolved partnership
with the upper part. He was in a
pretty fix. Summoning a friend he
commissioned him to go after anoth-
er suit of Kentucky jeans. While
waiting for the return of the friend
the young man modestly swam out
beyond the ropes and came near be-

drowned.

he friend returned with the new
suit and then began a struggle with
the waves that has never before been
equaled. The young man raised a
leg in order to incase it in the mew
suit. A heavy wave came along and
knocked him over. The spectators
tittered. The girls blushed and the
action was repeated. At last, after
an hour of hard work, with the as-
sistance of no less than twelve per-
sons, the young swimmer managed
to get into the new suit. The youn
man was very bashful and concludec
he had enough of salt water bathing.
Once more he stood upon the classic
sands of the island inwardly betting
himself 50 cents that he’d never be
caught again in a suit of Coney Is-
land Kentucky jeans,

An Egg in His Hat,

A laughable incident occurred while
the train was waiting at our depot
the other day. Capt. Lingo and En-
gineer Lanler came in contact with a
very conspicuous colored individual
of our community, and, after some
conversation, proposed, for a wager,
to play the game of “hiding the egg,”
The joke lies in putting the egg inthe
victim’s hat, and the hat on his head,
and then making a bet with a sup-
posed outside party that the stran-
5& cannot find the aforesaid egE.

apt. Lingo, with the innocent G.
Washington, the negro, disappea
behind the coach, and the ancient ed-
ition of the delectable hen-fruit is
snugly laid away in the crown of G.
Washington’s hat, and he walks
forth to be searched for the ‘“‘hidden
treasure,” says the Wrightville. (Ga.)
Headlif t. After a careful and ur

rent dilligent search of the

T
y iy
arky's old clothes Lanler raises his
hand and, coming down on the egg-
man’s head with: “George, dogged
if I can find it!” jumped on his en-
gine and pulled out for Tennille. Im-
agine thedarky’s appearance and feel-
ings with the output of that egg
trickling down the sides of his face,
and with his attempts to preserve
his imaginary digmty, with a per-
fume rivaling in distinctness the best
efforts of a glue factory.

Mr. Beecher’s Estate,
From Correspondence in America,
Henry Ward Beecher left a com-
paratively small fortune. He had
an estate in Peekskill which cost him

P | about $150,000. He had insurance

policies which footed up something
like $20,000 or $25,000, and in hot
haste his heirs sold his pictures and
books and all his persons belonging
endeared to his friends, at all events
by many, many years of close asso-
ciation with the dear old man, and
now how does it stand. The $150,-
000 place at Peekskill has literally

ne to seed. Those magnificent
ower-beds, on which the eloguent
old man spent years of thought,
fortunes of experience, and thousands
of dollars earned by the sweat of his
imperial brow, are choked with
weeds and overrun with grasses. Al-
ready the market price of the place
has fallen to $85,000, and I under-
stand—in fact, I have seen it stated
in print—that an offer of $65,000,
which was refused, will in all proba-
bility never again be made. And on
the heels of this, with what was curi-
ously called an “autobiography,”
written by one of his sons and his
son-in-law, lying as dead as Mark
Twain’s own books upon the shelves
of the stores, comes a rumor that
his simple will is also to becontested.

An irate woman entered a dry
goods store the other day and ac-
costed one of the clerks: “I’ve come
to find out what you mean by charg-
ing me a dollar SBaturday night for
that table spread and sollh;f Mrs.
F m one just like it on Monday
for 60 cents. Didn’t you say it was
my last chance to get one so cheap?”
madam,” re-
sponded the ready clerk; “I said it
was your last chance to get one for a
dollar. And it was, for we put them
down to 60 cents Monday morning.”

"~ Bdde
Suddenly he rubbed his eyes in
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The Iron Duke’s Breeches.

One motning when the dike of
Wellington was ut breakfdast; says
Cassell's Magazine, hé received &
létter ii an unknown and rather
illegible handwriting. With & view
to bbtaining a clew to its contents
¢ put On his eytglasses and scrutin-
ized the signature, which he read “C.
J:. London:” “Oh!" said his grace,
*“thé bishop of London, to be sure.
What does the bishop want of me, [
wonder?”” Then he began at the be-
ginning and read the note carefully
through, an expression of bewilder-
ment and perplexity gradually over-
spreﬂding?xeis face as he did so. The
writer eraved his grace’s pardon for
the intrusion dnd réqilested a8 d pers
sonal favor that t‘xe duke would
kindly permit him to comé and see
his Taniolls Waterloo breeches.
“Why, the bishop must have gone
mad!”’ exclaimed the duke, as he let
Lhis glasses fall. “See my Waterloo
breeches! What in the world does
the indn want to see tay breeches
for? However, I'm sure I've no ob:
jection if he has a curiosity about
them. A queer whim, though, for a
bishop to take into his head.”

Next morning the bishop of Lon-
don, on sorting his pile of correspon-
dence, found among it a letter bear-
ing a ducal erest. He opened it and
read as follows: “My Dear Lord: You
are perfectly welcome, as far as [ am
concerned, to come and inspect the
breeches I worsat Waterloo when-
ever you like. It’s true Ihaven't a
notion Where they ure, but I daresa
my valet knows,and I will communi:
cate with you more definitely ina day
ortwo: Yours, véiryfaithfully, Welling:
ton.” “The poor duke!” ejaculated
the bishop of London, in a voice of
the profoundest commiseration, “I
always thought it was foolish of him
to enter political life after his mili-
tary career. He must be helplessly
insane. What a dreadful thing for
the country, to be sure!” So the
worthy bishop, with many sighs,
went into his study and wrote akind
letter to the duke of Wellington,
remembering that persons who are
mentally afflicted must be dealt with
tenderly. He thanked his grace
for 18 kindness, but as-
sumed him as delicately as he could
that he was not in the least anxious
to inspect the historical relics in ques-
tion, and begged that the duke would
give himself no further trouble in the
matter asfar as he, the bishop of
London, was concerned.

It was now the duke’s turn to be
astonished, “I can’t have been
dreaming, he said in his perplexity.
“And yet the bishop’s first letter was
plain enough.” Then he did what he
ought to havedoneinthe first instance
—he called for his secretary, Col. B.,
and laid the whole matter before him.
“I am afraid it's your grace who has
made the mistake,” said Col. B., an
irrepressible smile flitting over his
face as he examined the two letters.
“The first letter is not from the bish-
op of London atall:nordoes the writ-
er say anything about the breeches
you wore at Waterloo.” “Not from
the: bishop!” exclaimed the duke.
“Yes it is. The signature is as clear
as can be—‘C. J., London.” The in-
itials stand for Charles James,” *“It
is from Mr. C. J. Loudon, a scientific
gentleman who is preparing an im-
portant work on forest trees,” re-
plied the secretary; “and what he
wants to see is your grace’s avenue,
the Waterloo beeches, as they are
called, leading up to your door at
Strathfieldsaye. Shall 1 write and
give him your permission?” And
thus it fell out that both duke and
bishop were ultimately convinced of
each other’s sanity.

e e
Spiders’ Webs,

I read the statement in this maga-
zine not long ago, about the spiders’
webs that cover the fields and mead-
ows on certain mornings in the Sum-
mer which was not entirely exact. It
is not quite truein thesensein which it
was uttered, that these spiders’ webs
are more abundant on some morn-
ings than on others, and that they
presage fair weather. Now the truth
is, that during the latter part ef
Summer these webs are about as
abundant at one time as another;
but they are much more noticable on
some mornings than on others; a
heavy dew brings them to view.
They are ea[x«'inlf;(‘onﬂpicuolm after
a morning of fog, such as often fills
our dooper valleys for a few hours
when Fall approaches. They then
look like little napkins spread all
over the meadows. Isaw Avlds last
Summer, in August, when one could
step from one of these dew-napking to
another for a long distance. They
are little nets that catch the fog.
Every thread is strung with innum-
erable fine drops, like tiny beads.
After an hour of sunshine, the webs
apparently are gone.

Most country people, I find, think
they are due to nothing but the mois-
ture; others seems to think that the
spiders take them in as morning ad-
vances. But they are still there,
stretched above the grass at noon
and at sunset, as abundant as they
are at sunrise; and are then moye
serviceable to the spiders becauseless
visible. The flies and insects would
avoid them in the morning, but at
midday they do not detect them as
readily. If these webs have any
significance as signs of the coming
weather, this may be theexplanation:
A heavy dew occurs under a clear,
cool sky, and the night preceeding a
day of rain is usually a dewless night.
Much dew, then, means fair weather
and a copious dew discloses the
spiders’ we It is the dew that is
s ignificant, and not the webs.—Joe,
Burroughs, in St. Nicholas,

This Happened at Nantacket,
Harper's Magazine.

Last falla man was arrested for
petty larceny and sentenced by the
judge to three months in jaii. A few
days after the trial, the judge, ac-
companied by the sheriff, was on his
way to the Boston boat, when they
passed a man sawing wood.

The sawyer st.o%pod his work,
touched his hat, and said: “Good
morning, judge,”

The judge looked at him a moment,

on a short distance, and then
turned to glance backward with the
uestion: “Why, sheriff, isn’t that

e man I sentenced to three months
in jail?”

“Yes,” replied the sheriff, hesitat-
ingly; “yes, that's the man; but you
—you—see, judge, we—we haven't any
one in jail now, and we thoughtita
useless ex to hire some one to
keep the fne.ilmf(:n three months just

for this one man, so I gave him the
key, and told him if he'd sleep there
three nights it would be all right.”

¥ was writing busily one morning
when d young friend of iftiné eame in
and dropped into a chair, with a

long, deep sigh.

“Tired, Ben?” I inquired abseiitly
—adding, “There’s the morning pa-
per: I'll be at leisure presently:”

“©Oh, dash the morning paper!
Dash the whole mnewspaper press!”
I have euphemized his expletive &
litde.

“Why, what's the matter, Ben?”

“Matter? What isn’t the matter?
My wife says she’s the coming Co-
rinne of America.”

I began to feel interested.

“You see, it is in this way. When
your paper came out with her first efs
fusion, she forthwith went to the con.
clusion that she was inspired, and
began pestering the editorial frater-
nity of the whole country with her
rythmieal rococo."

“Oh, that’s all ptroper.”

“But she didn’t stop there, durn it.
One evening I went home, kissed her,
asked if dinner was waiting, and she
began:

“‘My love, the banquet soon will be
Spread with the best of food for thee;
And our new waiter from the sands
Of far-off trunsatlantic lands
Will help thee to menu fine,
Including old Falernian wine.'"”

“Must have been exasperating,” I
said, in a condoling tone.

“Exasperating? Yes. You hit the
needle pop on the optic. And she
went on in the same strain until bed-
time, winding up as follows:

“ ‘My dear, you know full well it shocks

Me through and through when in your

socks

I soe a hole; I have the yarn

This awful orifice to darn.’

“Aiter breakfast, as I was leaving
the house, I heard a voice in the
upstairs hall saying:

% ‘Now, Jane, manipulate the broom

With dext'rous hand in every room,

Until—'

“I fled. WhenI went home at half-
past twelve that night my wife met
me with a frown and hissed flercely:
“ ‘Out of my sight, thou laggard! Out of my

sight, 1 say,

Seck thee u%:thcr lodgment till the dawning
of the dffy;

Here is my healthy broomstick, there {s the
open door;

Run, oh recreant husband! as thou never hast
run before!’

“That made me mad.”

“Naturally,”

“Yes; so 1 began:

“ “This is my castle,madam;here will I stay.

vow,

Till rolleth the radiant sunbeams over the

mountainp brow;

And, listen, my own companion;if I cannot

stay with thee,

I'll stop with Jenny, the housemnid—"

“She said:

“ ‘Well, we—will—see!”

“Did that remedy the defect?”

“Yes, till this morning, when she
began again.”

“How?"

“You see, my trousers were out of
order,and I beged her to put a little

atch under my conttails. That fired

r off and she whizzed:

“ ‘Oh, for the rare and radiant Junes
Ereever I thought of thy pantaloons:
Ere ever I thought that thy love so

sweet
Wm&d deign to ask me to patch &mout
)._' ' .

Just then the door opened; a pink
and white vision of beauty appeared
upon the threshold and began:

“ABe;\jn,r’nin,mo(hcrllcuming to-day,
nd—
“Ifthatis thecase there's the devil to pay,”
moaned Benjamin, and vanished
from my sight.

A Hotel Clerk’s Ruse,

A guest af an up-town' hotel was
last evening telling in an interesting
way of the lavish manner in which
people spend money at Florida sum-
mer resorts, particularly at Jackson-
ville. The outbreak of yellow fever
there and its probable bu.. effect up-
on winter-tourist business, was what
led to the subject. The Hebrews in
particular, he said, were very liberal,
and as an instance of this he told o1
oneincident which is worth repeating:
At one of the most fashionahle hote!
a gentleman of that race appeared
and sald that he wished to engage
rooms for himsell and wife. He was
shown over the house, and one suite
in particular took his fancy. He
asked for the refusal of the rooms
until his wife could see them, but this

rivilege the clerk would not accord
1iim, even for an hour. “How much
is the rent?” asked the man, and the
clerk replied: “204 per week.” “And
no refusal?” “No, sir.” “Well, T'll
take 'em.” The bargainbeing made
the guests moved in and actually re-
mained efght weeks. The reader can
readily figzure what the luxury cost.
—Buflalo Courier.

» ——— ¢ ® R — .
Couldn’t be Photographed.

A curious-looking craft, built a
Chinese yard near Tunkadoo, a sort
of stern-wheel boat in which the mo-
tive power was supplied by a num-
ber of coolies working with their feet,
was seen passing down the Nilebyan
enthusiastic amateur photoTatpher,
a foreigner. He began to get his ap-
paratus in order t”hotogruph it,
when he was accosted by on officer,
whosaid: “No can makee picture this
steamer; by’m by you go to England
gide make all same.” And to make
sure he warned the foreigner with his
camera off the river bank.—Philadel-
phia Ledger.

Able to Read In the Dark,
From the Indianavolis News.

“You have heard of men with cat’s
eyes?’ asked Federal Marshal Haw-
kins.

“Well, this man Johnson, alias Ed-
wards, alias Brown, who was released
under the poor convict law
has a pair of that variety. They say
up at the Penitentiary that he can
read in the dark and that hiseyes are
fairly luminous. One of the guards
said that Johnson, alias Edwards,

alias Brown, could see a guard
through a brick wall.”

A curious fact revealed by the

phonographer is that people gener-
ally do not know their own voices.
The husband will the wife's
voice in a phonotin;npb, and the wife
will recognize husband’s, but
neither will recognize their own
speech. This must be mighty disap-
pointing to the man who thinks him-
g{ll(na silvery-tongued orator.~Troy
e8:

“George, don't!” exclaimed she;
“you are altogether too much like
the Anthracite Coal Trust.” “Think
so, my dear?” “Yes. the nearer the
Winter season draws nigh the tighter
you squeeze.”"

Danger of Malaria in Citics.

It is & common idea that greater risk
is run from this cause of disease in the
cotfitry than in towns and cities, but
thers are stroiig feasons for dou
that such is the case, so fat #s any un-
healthy influence of the country vt‘”’
conicerned. If a farm house be
in & low, swamp¥ situstion, and s town
in & similar locality, the dwéllers iy the
oti& will be no more liable to
di.luxn: than t.!‘u inh-blilhntzh of the c:ith-
er. ities, wheré the gronnd is
being fomdy turned up for the pus-

of layirg water and gis m con-
structing sewers or for any oge of the
hun other p: for witith seon-
tintied upheaval of the pavements goesd
on, diseases of malarial o will al-
most constantly aboutid.  Some rrta of
New York city, or of Philadelp ighlm'
instance, are nearly as full of malarii ne
are the worst parts of Florida. 'There
is nothing, therefore, to be gnined in
this respect by a hasty return from the
seashore or the mountains te the rent
up atmosphere of a large town in which
excavations of some kind or other are at
certain seasons of the year on
with more than usual vigos.—Dr. Wm.
A. Hammond in New York World.

Mateh .

There is & dog in Westville that Lhasa
mania for extinguishing matches. Lot
any one light a match before him and
be will spring at it, attempting to seize
it in his mouth and put it out. Light
one and throw it at him and he will
cateh it and extinguish it. It makes no
difference to him whether the matches
are sulphur or parlor matches. A day
or two since a gentleman lighted and
threw to im what is known ss a
volean match—one having about a half
inch of chemical compound that cannot
be extinguished before it is consumed.
The dog seized it_in his month, but it
did not go out. He then dropped it and
put his paw on it, finally seizing it again
in his mouth. owner says that
many & box of matches kas been burned
in showing off the animal's peculiarity.
Strange to say the dog does not seem to
become tired of the pastime. Last
Fourth of July the small boys of the
neighborhood lit fire crackers and threw
them at him. These occasionally ex-
E}:ied in his mouth, but apparently did

im no harm.—Hartford Times.

Loa Canixs were not hot-
houses and the people who
dwelt in them were not
hot-house growths. They
were & hardy, healthy gen-
eration and the remedies
used were simplo prepara-
tions reproduced in War-

ner's Log Cabin Cough and Consump-
tion Remedy and Warner's “Lippeca-
noe” the great stomach tonic.

0ld Maldhood.

There are many worse things than
gingle blessedness, and the condition of
the old maid is no less honorable to her
than is that of matrimony to her wedded
sister. The old maid may, and she gen-
erally does, bear a noble part in the
good work of mnking the world a better
and happier place. There are probabl{
few who do not carry with them through
life the tender memory of some old
maid whose love and goodness cheered
their early years. How often is she a
ministering angel whose life is spent in
acts of unselfish devotion to those
around her? We cannot spare the old
maid. She bhas an important role to
play in the human comedy, and the
thing for her to do is to study it and
glny it well. The woman who worries

ecause the sees old maidhood before
her is without good sense. Let her be
sure that there are thounsands of wives
who only wish that they had led single
lives, and then she may find it easier to
learn of the apostle in whatsoever state
she is therewith to be content.—North
American,

Prew a Five Thousand Dollar Prize.
Marshall (Mo.) Progress, Sept. 1.

Two gentlemen living in Gilliam in
this county have reaped the reward of a
long series of investments in the Louisi-
ana State Lottery, There has been a
rumor for some time past that some gen-
tleman in Gilliam had drawn five thou-
sand dollars in The Louisiana State Lot-
tery but no certain intelligence as to the
matter having reached uﬁ the Progress
reporter at Gilliam, Mr, M. D. Kerr, in-
vestigated the case and sscertained the
facts. He sends us the conclusive evi-
dence and particulars as follows showing
that the drawing of the five thousand in
cash is an act and undisputed fact.
Mr. Kerr says:

The prize drawn here in the Louisiana
State Lottery was $5,000 and was drawn
by a ticket held jointly between E. J.

unlap, the dmgﬂ':t here, and Mr.
James Woolridge who is & salesman in
the store of W. H. Land & Son. They
received the cash through the Citizens
Btock Bank last Saturday. Their suo-
cess is the result of several years regular
investment in these tickets.”

Of the total Indian tea crop of 98,000,
000 pounds Assam produces 71,040,000.

Mexlie Makes a Big EX
Malden, Ma

A twelve year old daughter ol John
Nicholson, 735 Main st Malden, has
been as belpleas as a baby for a long time.
Her father finally gave up his doctors, and
gave her this li nls nerve foed, * Moxle."”
Five bottles so led the nerves of ber para-
lyzed limba to strength, she Is now a nice,
romping, healthy girl. The people of Mal-
den are much excited over it, and consider
it the most wonderful thing they ever saw.

tement in

cian offers to cure snoring for ten dollars;
but Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup wil cure sore
throats and colds for 25 cents.

For neuralgia, rheumatism, gout, burns,
wounda, ete., uso Sslvation Oil. Price 25
oents n bottle,

Epelin is the rival universal languags %o
Volapuk.

Bae such a largs nale is, becanses it is t[\e
best. Dr. W. H. Cameron, Halilax, h‘ 8.,
says: ‘1have prescribed Scott's Emul-
#lon of Cod Liver O}, with Hypophos-

hites, for the pust two years, and found
ﬁ more agreeable to the stomach and have
better results Irowm its use than uny other
g:parntlun of the kind I have ever used.

Id by all druggiste.

The trade and prodoets of the Bahama
Islands both show decliné.

‘...J.A‘?.'X SEE’S Driver, Edwin . mera

wterinary Carbolisalve, an
a thorough trial enslles him to endorse it a8

t ody that he eter saw for general
:.br.u:ni‘ioh bv‘ Drugeists af 'i)fnns 81.00.

Amelie Rives Chanler is said to be very
happy in her married life.
—

Warranted to color more goods than n(
or dyes ever made, and to give more bril

t and durable colors. Ask fur the Diamond,
and take no other.
A Dress Dyed l FoR
A Coat Colored Io
Barments Renewed J OENTS.

A Child can use them!

Unequalléd for all Fancy and Art Works
and Morchants, Dye Book free.

At
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO. Props, Buﬂlnglm!.V_l'

LACTATED FOOD

Ia a Perfect BUBSTITUTE
FOR MOTHER'S MILK.
Babies living upon it sleep
hu':h and crow, ar“lump an
healthy, It regulat® the bow-
els, curing both constipation and
. > L J diartheea.  Send for valuable
phlet, free. Sold by druggists, ase., 50¢., $1.00,
WELLS,RICHARDSON &CO.Burlington,Vt

rel:
trees from Dy-vepch,ln.

Price 35 Cents:
CARTER MEDICINE C0,, NEW YORE.

Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price.

Cures and Prevents
Coids,
Coughes.
8ore Throat,
Hoarsenese,
Stiff Neok,
Bronohitls,
Oatarrh,
Headache,
Toothaohe,
Rheumatiem,
Nouralgla,

Quicker Than Any Known Hemedy.

‘o matter how violent or excruclating the pala the
beumatie, Bedridden, h!!lml Cripp ed, Nervous,
euralglc, or prostraied with diseases may sufler

RADWAY'S READY RELIEF

Wil Afford Instant Ease.

INTERNALLY—A half toa teaspoonful in half &
tombler of water will {n & few minutes cure Cramps,
Spasms, Sour Btomach, Nausea, Vomiting, Ueart
burn, Nervousuess, Sleeplessness, BlckeHeadacha,
Diarrbes, Colle, Flatulency sud all internal pains,

Malaris to 118 varisus forms cured and prevented,

There Is not & remedial sgent {n the world that will
onre Fever and Ague and all other fevers (alded by
RADWAY'S PILLS) so quickly as RADWAY'S
READY RELIEF.

ACHES AND PAINS.

For Headache (whether slck or nervous), tooth-
sche, neuralgls, ner snd
pains sad K ia the
back. spine or kidneys, pains sround the lver,
pleurisy, swelling of the joints and palus of all
kinds, the spplication of Radway's Ready Rellef
will afford ease, snd ita use for
# fow days effect & permanent cure. Price, 30 cents

Sold by all druggista.
Ely's Cream Balm
sc2S] Is Worth $1000 To Any
§ » gMan, Woman or Child

suffering from

CATARRH.

Apply Balminto vach noatril.
AJELY BROS., 5 Warren St., N. Y.

Ono of the reasons why Scott's Emulaion |

Teaches &
powerful ind
19 stimulated, the bafle
polsotis 'nh;cl'.l from 'Ibe ::lm( v gy -
! napl s >
?ﬁ:uff:fl. p':l;n:l ypnnmwunh\sl by Hood's San
l mapariila, o skilifal combinstion of auch vogetadle

g

extratia, whose aciive qealities aed native exosl:
lences are concentirated by a process pocallar o i
| selz and tennd o no other proprmation. IHool's Bar
ssparila doos actudily strain out lmpurities, re-
moves obstructiona aad opems the natural outiots of
the system,

Hood'’s Sarsaparilla

Sold by all druggists.  #f; slx foril Propares oaly
¥7 0. 1. HOOD & CO., Lowell, Masa

100 Doses One Dollar

CAUTION
2o TR sy e A B EIT
i

an
out my l-l.-ﬁ

them wit
tom, DUt

W. L. DOUGLAS
s;“3‘ S"H 9 E.‘ Oll:;}:l:

m’.'hl, BOUELAL 83,50 poLicE sMOE.

d tor Carrlore 8ll wear \ism.
m.,Su":‘i.:Z'-‘.'-" ':\la;“c.::? .hoe. No Taoks or
Wax Thre gurt the fo

§ $2.30 SHOE Is unexcelied
L DOVALA OV R0 ST oR

for hoavy waar alf A o "r o0 .
5 WORKINGMAN'S
S{l'é l&o’gyg}d‘ t’e"v’o\lﬁur rouglt wear; ono
"N '%'«‘h“(\'{.ﬂ'"ﬁ ‘“’q: FOR BOYSH
Py L DOTALAS 81,98 YOUT

;'5 School
Shoe gives the small Boys a chan 0 Whar the
best shoes In the world

All made in Copgress, Button and Leos. 1f noe
Wit

wa. 3’.’%‘;‘3’8‘«5’1&&. Brockton, Mass.
The BUYERS' GUIDE ia
{ssued March and Bept.,
ench year. It is an enoy-

clopedia of useful infor-
mation for all who pur.
chase the luxuries or the
neceasition of life. We
Oan olothe you and furnish you with
all the y and un adary
appliances to ride, walk, danoce, sleep,
oat, flab, hunt, work, go to church,
or stay at home, sad in various sisos,
styles and quantitide, Just figure out
what is ro;-'tnd ;o do ».‘u“lh:& :!:‘?d.:

RYABLY, and you e

225;.“10( thio valuo of the CUYERS'
GUIDE, which will be sent upon
receipt of 10 ocents to pay posi ge,
ONTGOMERY WARD & CO.

~114 Miohi A . Chi nL v

1,/ ELECTRICITY
IN A BOTTLE.

CTRIC CURE

""'-f.'u ever, Neuralgia,

h.:xcho sthma, and Rheu-
mt:ll-m. ld‘ a8 0O a%:n.' Ev

¢ s0ld on

o 81.00. Al T!i WANT-

ED. Local agents sell from 18

to 84 Bottles Dally, Terms

to sgents and complete ript-

w&nlet YRER,

fve P :
ELECTRIC CURE CO.
IHIBGD \?:xlnno- 't..‘_ﬂnlengo. l'l.

G The O;M medicine tn the world Is probably

|

Dr. Isaac Thompson's n

ELEBRATED EVE WATE
Thia arucle is & carefully prepared Physician's pre-
and hasbeen 1o constant use uearly a century.
the wh! e of each b:y.ttlc an
te wi r of oA
o'-:::dwr:rm.or t.h:lnvauhr?r? M. IAALC THOMPS!
"ﬂ & fac-timile of his slgnature; slvo & note of han
signed John L. Thompson. Avold all others. The
uine Eye Water can be obtalned from all Druggis

JOHN L.THOMPSON, SONS & CO., TROY, N.Y.
Wholesale Goods to Consumers. 2x

need! rosh! i
R O R A LR You can save toe. middle:
lg‘v ' J:n soud u; 1§ cunts |u-‘mrat‘
Wﬂ[%m’;ﬁm’&fﬁﬁ:&'nnnm
Everything you use. N an -reh--&u A

.
084108 Wabaah Ave.l 1
S anse we ceier to National Bauk of ‘Thitnois.

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh Is the
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest.

Sold druggists or sent by mall
Soc. ;"r.nmuu.w-n-.a.

" ﬂllmrl'd- Auxxnroi\'u..m

ik, Water Coldrs wid Dastel at sch
P edichiaty TR éﬁ'xiﬁﬁ?“?ﬁnk.‘ﬁ%" Tour,
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Henry 11 passed his leisure te al-
_most entirely in the company of children.

Yon l'.nrd{ oak whose branches wide
Boldly the storms and winds dely,
Not long ago an acorn, small,
Lay dormaat neath the summer sky.
Not unlike the thrifty oak in its germ,
develepment and growth, is consumption.
But evon this mighty foe of mankind posi-
tively ylolds %o the wonderful enrative
roperties of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
covery il taken early. Don't be blind
to your own interests ana think yours a
bopeless case. This remarkable remedy
has rescued thousands. Of druggists,

Artificial flowers were first invented by
ouns in an Italian convent.

In Love's Harness. 3

Most women naturally look lorward to
matrimony as their proper sphere in lils
but the ould eonlhnu{ bear in min
that a fair, rosy face, bright eyes, and a
bealthy, well developed form, are the best
passports to a happy marriage. All those

ul.?n. disorders, weaknesses, ‘‘dragging
down' sensations, and functional irregu-
larities peculiar to their sex, have an ua-
failing specific in Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pro-
scription. It is the only medicive for wo-
men, sold by druggists, under a positive
guaractee from the manulacturers, that it
will ﬁvo satisfaction in every case, or mon-
¢y will be refunded. This guarautes has
been frintod ou the bottle wrapper, and
faithfully carried out lor many years.

French
shares in the Panams canal
Sult Yourself,

but there is no other remedy for sick head-
ache, disziness, counstipation, biliousness,
or to restore a regular, y action to
tho liver, stomach and bowels, equal to
those reliable little “Pleasant Purgative
Pellets"” prepared by Dr. Pierce. Of drug-
gista.

hundred th F

A Kansas lad of ten years is in jail for
stealing filty horses during the past year.

Have you a few hours' or a few days'
re time omdo-dl*
like to turn into money
quickly to B. F. Johnson &
mond, Va., and they will give you inlor
mation that will prove to be money
your pocket.

Jey Gould is enjoying life in the Cata-
kills.

‘When Bably was sick, wo gave her Castoria,
‘When she was & Child, she cried for Costeria,
When sbe became Misa, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Oastoria.

’ 00 A ONTH can be
’1‘-8 '. 250— mnﬂ working for us.
genta profs who can fornish a horse and give
thelr whole time to the hnsiness, Spare moments

may be profitably em ed nlso. A few vacancles
lulo'nud cl{lnﬂ . F. JOHNSON & Co., W00
Main Street Richmend, Va
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PEXSESTERBROGK.

t loe in the world. Either sex. outft
Yakn.  Tems FRSE Address, TEHVE & Ce,mh

PiSOS CURE FORCONSUMPTION

W. N, U., Omaba, 434—41,

toa,

ryant & Stration Chicago Business College!
SHORT-HAND INSTITUTE and ENOLISH TRAINING SCHOOL. l".'ﬂ ”:-.l’
..!;.:l.'::&_llll? Addross IL B. BRY ANT & l.:mmll
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$9.90 FREE,

BY THE USE OF WORTH'S FRENCH
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TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS CUTTINC.
¢ € ompllcated poiats of other systame:
o of &
correotly ss the :)ll experienced dress-
©
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to The Ladies’ Home Magazine. A
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DWIGHT’S

N

( SODA

TO MAKE

A DELICIOUS BISCUIT

YOUR GROCER FOR

“COW BRAND” SODA

AND TAKE NO OTHER.




