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fk CLAIM TO HUMAN ORA.TÎ-
TUDBL 

Charlotte Corday, the sad-faced, lea
der-hearted peasant girl of Normandy 
rih<!o great history by oae deai*rato 
actl 
! Sickened by the saturnalia of the 
French revolution, and moved to des» 
jperation as Hobespierre and Marat wet* 
leading the flower of France to the gttil-
lotiue, she determined that she would 
jput an end to Marat's bloody reign. 
! Marat had demanded two hundred 
thousand victims for the guillotine! 
j He proposed to kill off the enemies of 
the Revolution to make it perpetual! 
, Horrible thought! 

No wonder it fired the blood of this 
patriotic i>easaut maid! 

Oainiag access to his closely guarded 
.quarters by a subterfuge, she found him 
in hia bath, even then inexorable and 
giving written directions for further 
slaughter! 

He asked her the names of the inim
ical deputies who had taken refuge in 
Caen. She told him, and he wrote 
them down. "That is well! Before a 
week is over they shall all be brought 
to the guillotine." 
i At these words, Charlotte drew from 
lier bosom the knife, and plunged it 
with supernatural force up to the hilt in 
the heart of Marat. 

"Come to me, my dear friend, come 
to me," cried Marat, and expire»! under 
the blow! 

In the Corcoran gallery at Washings 
ton is a famous painting of Charlotte, 
represented as behind the prison bars 
the day before her execution. 

It is a thrilling, sad picture, full of 
sorrow for her suffering country, and of 
unconquerable hate for her country's 
enemies. 

What a lesson in this tragic story! 
Two hundred, nay, five hundred thou
sand people would Marat have sacrificed 
to his uniioly passion of power! 

Methods are quite a« murderous and 
inexorable as men, and they number 
their victims by the millions. 

The page of history Is full of murders 
by authority and by mistaken ideas! In 
the practice of medicine alone how many 
hundreds of millions have been allowed 
to die and as many more killed by un
justifiable bigotry and by bungling! 

But the aj;e is bettering. Men and 
methods are improving. A few years 
ago it was worth one's professional life 
to advise or permit the use of a proprie
tary medicine. To-day there are not 
two physicians in any town in this coun
try who do not regularly prescribe some 
form of proprietary remedy! 

H. H. Warner, famed all over the 
world as the discoverer of Warner's safe 
cure, began hunting np the old reme
dies of the Log Cabin days; after loug 
and patieut research he succeeded in se
curing some of the most valuable, 
among: family records, and called them 
Warner's Log Cabin remedies- the sim
ple preparations of roots, leaves, bal
sams and herbs which were the success
ful standbys of our grandmothers. 
These simple, old-fashioned sarsaparilla, 
hops and buchu, cough and consump
tion and other remedies have struck a 

Sopular chord and are in extraordinary 
emand all over the land. They are 

not the untried and imaginary remedies 
of some dabster chemist intent on mak
ing money, but. the long-sought princi
ples of the healing art which for gen
erations kept our ancestors in perfect 
health, put forth for the good of hu
manity by one who is known all over 
the world as a philanthropist—a lover of 
bis fellow man—whose name is a guar
antee of the highest standard of excel
lence. 

The preparations are of decided and 
known influence over disease, and as in 
the hands of our grandmothers they 
raised up the sick, cured the lame, and 
bound "up the wounds of death, so in 
their new form but olden power as Log 
Cabin remedies, they aro sure to prove 
the "healingof the nations." 

Corday did the world an incalculable 
service in ridding Fiance of the bigoted 
and murderous Marat, just as this man 
is doing humanity a service by re-intro
ducing to the world the simpler and 
better methods of our ancestors. 

(•eiip.ilosy <>i' n Qjieen. 
Queen Victoria is the niece of William 

IV., who was the brother of George IV., 
who was the son of George III.,who was 
the grandson of George II., who was the 
sou.of George I., who was the cousin of 
Anne, who was the sister-in-law of Wil
liam Ilf., who was the son-in-law of 
James II., who was the brother of Charles 
ÏI., who was the sou of Charles I., who 
was the son of .lames I., who was the 
cousin of Elizabeth, who was the sister 
of Mary, who was the sister of Edward 
IV., who was the son of Henry VIII., 
who was the sou of Henry VII.,who was 
the cousin of Kichard 111., who was the 
•incle of Edward V.,who was the sou of 
Edward IV, who was the cousin of Henry 
VL, who was the son of Henry V., who 
was the cousin of Richard II., who was 
the grandson of Edward III., who was 
the son of Edward II., who was the son 
of Edward I., who was the son of Henry 
III., who was the son of John, who was 
the brother of Kichard I., who was the 
sou of Henri' II., who was the cousin of 
Stephen, who was the cousin of Henry 
J, who was the brother of William Ru-
fus, who was the son of William the 
Conquerer, or eight hundred years ago. 

A Sobe Throat ok Cough, if suffered to 
progrès», otten results in an incurable 
throat or lung trouble. "Browu's Bron
chia] Troches" give instant relief. 

IMimilnS •( Dentil's Door. 
A story is told of a man who suffered 

severely from ague, which neither med
icine nor charms could alleviate, but 
being advised to devote himself to pun
ning becaiuo so interested in the pur
suit that lie speedily laughed himself 
into robust health. It cannot be denied 
that a hearty laugh, even at the cost of 
n bad pun, is 110 mean thing in itself, 
and has often been known to be of in
estimable service at the crisis of a seri
ous malady. A physician visiting one 
of the brotherhood, who was in ex
tremis, apologized for being late one 
dny, but said lie had been to see a man 
who had fallen down a well. "Did he 
kick the bucket, doctor?" groaned the 
punster. Again, the story is told, if we 
remember rightly, of Theodore Hook, 
who, as lie lay dying, encased in mus
tard plaster i>ooiiltices, was visited by a 
friend, to whom he remarked: "Plenty 
of il istard, my boy, but very little 
beef." 

A Fortuna for $5« 
An opportunity for every Lady ana Gen
tleman to secure an independent fortune 
by the investment of only $5. Address, 
with st« nip, The Montana Investment Com-
pauy, Helena, Mont. 

Bismarck weighs 227 pounds. 

When Bib j was sick, we gave her Cm tort a. 

When she was a Child, she cried for Castorf , 

When (he became Miss, ehe clung to Castor!a. 

When (be had Children, she gave them Castorla. 
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HUAIJQUAKTBIia, 
The Western Newspaper Union. 

Whenever ueeding anything in way 
of job stock, print i>aper, outfit« or 
printing material of any kind, ink, rol
lers or stereotyping, don't fail to get 
our prices. You will save money by so 
doing. 
Our Heady Print» are ">e Heat. 

If you are contemplating starting a 
new paper you should not fail to see us 
before closing a deal. 

If you are uot receiving Thh Print
ers' "Auxiliary, our monthly, send for 
it. Free to every printer or publisher. 

Address: 

WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION. 
«uUi nam 

%ftnt i Aft Dkin. 

«V CHRISTINA OEORCIXA ROBETTI. 
When I am Üead; my dearest' 

Sihg tirt sad fcdngfc fdr iflèi 
Plant thon n'ö roses at my head; 

No shady cypress tree! 
Be the ftreen grass above me. 

With showers aijd dewdrdps wet; 
And. Ifthoti Wilt, f»fcgW. 

t shall not see thé shadows, 
I shall not feel the k-ain, 

I shall not hear the nightingalë 
Sing on as if in pain; 

And dreaming through the twilight 
That doth not rise ndr sett 

Haply I may remember— 
Ahd haply may forget. 

DOROTHY WHlTCO\iBE. 
Why She Called Herself â "Meal Old WObUi." 

The sun was slowly rising in the 
East. Brighter and brighter grew 
the great round ball, until with a sud
den movement it seemed to burst* 
and a golden, dalilihg flood Covered 
the sky; the birds Were slowly walreta-
ing; first a faint peep was heard ättd 
as faintly answered, then A suddeü 
twitter, and the air was full of bird-
voice«. The flowers were lazily, 
drowsily, opening their dainty petals, 
and all nature, refreshed by a. still 
nights slumber, awoke to a probable 
day of joyousness. 

It was just after the battle of Long 
Island, where the Americans, pressed 
in on every Side, had suffered à seri
ous defeat, nnd the Tories were every* 
where; in the büshes, up the trees, 
taking possession of comfortable 
farm houses, anywhere Where rest 
was to be found theré also Was 
found a Tory. 

Good Farmer Whitcombe, among 
all this mass of British, was a true 
patriot in the cause of freedom, but, 
residing a« he did in a Tory neigh
borhood, outside from very hear 
neighbor* he Was thought to be a 
loyalist. 

Great consternation reigned in thé 
kitchen of the farm-houSe on that 
beautiful morning, for news of the 
American defeat had just reached 
there. Joel Ashley, the boy who had 
brought the news', just now added to 
his tale. "And do you know that 
they are going to the different farm' 
houses, demanding shelter and food. 
Î shouldn't Wonder a bit but What 
they would soon be here/' he added, 
comfortingly. 

"The nasty varmints, not a rest or 
a morsel of food will they get here, 
and if they demand it, why, they will 
find out with whom they have to 
deal," and certainly Mistress Doro
thy looked fierce enough to make the 
bravest heart quail as she stood with 
one hand upraised; as if to strike the 
foe with a large iron spoon which she 
held, and thé other hand placed de
fiantly on her hip. 

"Sh! sh!" murmured the old man, 
"if thine enemy hunger—" 

"Now, father, you just keep quiet; 
there's no use in quotin' Scriptur' to 
me, when I know them Britishers are 
comin'; you know if 'tvvant for your 
blindness and my bein' a woman, 
there would be two of the best sol
diers in the Continental army as they 
would want." 

Just then was heard the patter of 
tiny feet, and the door was burst 
open, admitting a little girl, followed 
by a young woman. 

"The Tories have beaten!" exclaim
ed Miss Dorothy. 

"No!" the young woman answered, 
in surprise. 

"But I say that they have, and, 
what's more, they'll probably come 
here and ask for lodgin' and food. 
I'll give it to 'em—food forthouglit." 
And Mistress Dorothy bustled around 
Betting brea kfast on the table. 

"Well, well," was all Patty Whit
combe could find to say, but she 
finally exclaimed: "Mother, if you 
refuse them admission they may 
seize the property and fire the house." 

"That's so," the old woman said, 
musingly. "I suppose if it comes to 
the worst we'll hev to let them in. 
Breakfast is ready; come, father." 

They had no sooner sat down when 
a knock was heard at the door. The 
two women looked at each other,and 
the old man's lips were just framed 
to say: "Come in," when his wife 
said: "No, you don't father; I'll 
meet 'em," but the younger woman 
was even quicker, and the dame sat 
down on her chair. 

But for all her bravery, Patty felt 
a sort ot faint-heartedness creeping 
over her; she threw open the door,and 
there, to confirm her worst fears, 
stood two soldiers in the uniform 
of the hated redcoats. "Good morn
ing, good mistress," said the older 
man, stepping forward, "I pray you 
to get us a bit of breakfast, for we 
have had a long fast, and my com
rade here is all but complete^ ex
hausted." 

Conquering her repugnance with a 
mighty effort she managed to say: 
"You and your comrade may enter 
and partake of our breakfast." 

With a grateful look, both men 
crossed the threshold. Mistress 
Dorothy sat rigidly in her chair, she 
had tightly closed her eyes when the 
knock was heard, and had kept them 
closed, until the strangers had en
tered the room, and now she 
glared ferociously at them through 
her glasses. Her daughter-in-law, 
noticing these glances, stepped be
hind her nnd whispered; "Not so 
fierce, mother, not so fierce, or they 
will surely suspect something. 

"Don't fret; perhaps you would 
like me to go up to them, and shake 
hands with 'em, and say why didn't 
they come before, and hope they'll 
stay, oh! the wretches," and the old 
lady shook herself with a grim vehe
mence. 

The two invaders were not so fierce 
and terrible-looking, indeed, for sol
diers who had just won a victory; they 
looked strangely worn, weary and 
disheartened. Mistress Patty felt a 
stir of sympathy in her heart, forthe 

frounger man reminded her so vivid-
y of her husband, who was so brave

ly fighting in the true cause; in fact, 
little Dorothy went up to him, laid 
her dimpled hand on his knee, look
ing trustfully up in the handsome 
face bent over her. and said: "Papa." 

"And where is papa, my dear?" he 
asked, gently lifting the child on Iiis 

"'Way. 'way off flghtin' the-" 
"Dorothy," her grandmother's 

voice sounded like gravel crunched vi
ciously together, "your mother, is go
ing to feed "the chickens and you'd bet
ter help her," with that she began to 
buisily clear off the table. "I don't 
suppose you want anything more?" 
she suddenly said, when the table was 
almost cleared. 

"No, we have had sufficient thanks 
to your kindness," courteously re
plied the older man. 

no [thanks to me at all/' 
Bhe returned, tartly, "you're soldiers, 
bo I had to do it." 

"What an exceedingly curious 
Cream eqp." exdaimed the younger 
man, taking the curiotis piece i)i 

workmanship up and examining it; 
With the air Of connoisseur. That 
Was the lest drop ici Mifr 
tress Dorothy's cup of b'ittef-
nesd which Was already over 
flowing. She had let them entei 
her house, given them their breakfast, 
find now, after allowing them all these 
liberties, always under protest, that 
they would now begin to confiscate 
property was tod much; Bhe snatched 
the cream cup out of the aslohishëd 
man's hands, and began excitedly: 
"You'd better go now, you'd bettet 

{jo, you've had your breakfast and a 
lttle teat, and ät this time o' day 

visitors ain't wanted 'round thé 
farm." 

"But my dear madam" the young 
man broke in, "I assure you I meant 
ho harm, and really my friend and I 
need a rest so badly that We are 
afraid we must trespàsd On yoür hos
pitality," here ä faint smile crossed 
the young man's face, "a little long
er; give us but a bed to rest Our 
weary limbs a little while and then we 
Will depart." 

Dame Dorothy looked at the young 
ttian sternly. "In my days, young 
man, when folks told us we wan't 
wanted we got out." 

"But, madam, the older man inter
posed, "circumstances alter cases, re
member that these are strange days, 
and strange things happen in theni; 
but by the Way, madam, are you à 
Tory Or a rebel?" 

"Tain't none ofyöur business,0 Was 
the uncompromising reply. 

"Well, Will you allow ua a bed?" he 
asked. 

"I think it's time you was a 
startin'," was the laconic answer. 

"Then since it becomee a necessity 
I demand it in the name of—" Here 
something seemed to choke him, for 
he seemed unable to go on. 

"Well) if I must t sUppösö t muât, 
but if ever I Wished a feather bed was 
filled with pine needlee, I wish that 
thar one was," and with that she 
opened a door disclosing à Comfort-
dole bed-rdom. They silently entered 
the room, and she, with a bang of the 
door, fled to the kitchen. "There, 
I've gone and done it," she said, in 
high wrath, "I've harbored two Brit
ish soldiers Under my roof, and if any 
body ought to be taken before Gen
eral Washington and convicted as a 
spy Ifeellike that one. Joel Ashley," 
sne said) suddenly, turning to the 
boy who wa s the sole Occupant of the 
room and who was gazing at her in 
bewilderment, "I've got an errand for 
you." "Yes'm," he said, meekly 
enough. Joel was always meek when 
the madam was in such a wrath. 

"You know where the Coutinentals 
are stationed about ten miles from 
here, eh?" Joel nodded. "Well, you 
just stir yourself and go over there 
and tell their commander there art 
two redcoats in this house and if they 
want them to come lor them right 
a way, right away, mind you; now 
hurry." And Joel did hurry. 

Madam sat rocking herself violent
ly to and fro. "There, you've gone 
and done another mean thing," she 
said to herself, angrily, "Doin' a 
mean thing is jist like tellin' a lie, you 
do one and you'll surely do another: 
I guess I'll just peek in the room and 
see if they've set it afire yet." She 
tiptoed across the hall and looked 
through a crack in the door, then hei 
conscience smote her worse than evei* 
carelessly lying on the bed, his fair, 
handsome face looking so worn and 
thin even in sleep, he reminded her al
so of her soldier boy. The older man 
was wearily writing at a table, rest
ing every once in the while, but soon 
resuming his task. 

"I'm a mean old woman," she solil
oquized. "But—they're Britishers." 
That settled the question, and she re
turned to her work. 

Morning entered into afternocm, 
and afternoon slowly melted into 
early evening, the shadows were gent
ly creeping over the land, the birds 
were twittering a good night, and 
still the soldeirs slept. Softly, cau
tiously, a band of fifteen men were 
wending their way towards the Whit
combe farm house; nearer and near
er they got, until you could see that 
they wore th^Continental uniform. 
They reaeh^phe house and were met, 
by its mistress; she pointed to the 
room where the soldiers were, then 
sat herself rigidly down in her rock
ing-chair to have an argument with 
her conscience. 

Suddenly—what is that she hears? 
A hearty laugh re-echoed throughout 
the house. She hurried to the door 
where the soldiers were. And what 
did she see? Her two red-coats shak
ing hands heartily with the Contin
entals. And what does she hear? 

"Captain," one ofthe men says, "we 
had given you and the Colonel up 
for lost, and the camp was in sore 
distress about you." 

And he, the admirer of the cream 
jug, answers in a full, rich voice: "The 
Colonel and I were surrounded by the 
Britishers every side; we just escaped 
capture, stole these uniforms from 
two dead Tories and traveled, weak 
and weary, through bogs and swamps 
to join you, but, overcome by fatigue, 
stopped here for a few hours' rest. 
But now did you come here?" 

"We came to capture two British 
soldiers, but instead have found our 
Colonel and our Captain. Three 
cheers, men. three cheers!" 

And they did cheer strong and 
hearty. 

And Mistress Dorothy? She crept 
back to the kitchen, rocked herself 
back and forth, and said: "Dorothy 
Whitcombe, what a fool you've been!" 
—Bertha Loomer, in N. Y. Mail and 
Express. 

Not Snch Fnn as He Thought. 
From the Buffalo Express. 

She was youDg and pretty, and as 
she sat beside the window of the Cen
tral depot where the cool breezefanned 
her brow, no wonder she attracted 
the attention of one of those travel
ers who deem it the chief end of 
traveling to make a mash. He 
worshiped lier from a distance, and 
smiled upon lier from afar, but, 
growing bolder as his advances were 
seemingly not resented, he finally 
drew near and ventured a remark as 
a feeler. The liberty was not resent
ed and he ventured another, which 
elicited a courteous reply. He 
was getting along famously, so he 
thought, and was blissfully ignorant 
ofthe amused glances cast in hia 
direction by a man who was enter
taining a baby by showing the little 
one the sights ofthe station. Finally, 
when matters had proceeded far 
enough, and the gallant tourist was 
beginning to say tender things to his 
new-found acquaintance, the baby'a 
father walked over and placing 
the infant in hia lap said: "My dear 
young man, while you are piltertain-
mg the baby'a mamma, suppose yo.u 
tend the baby also, while I cfcout and 
get a drink?" 

X London Mystery 

Whitechapel ha*» a ri'nf^ef mas
tery which transcends anything 
knoWn in the annals of the horrible. 

It is Poe'?' "Murder of the Rue 
Morgue" and "Mystery 01 itltîH* 
Roget" rolled into one real story. 

It is iiotL'ing 1««« les» than a mid
night murderer, whose step is noise
less, whose strike is deadly, and 
whose cunning is so great that he 
leaves no trace whatever of his 
work and no clew to his identity. 
He has just slaughtered his third 
victim and all the women in White
chapel are terrified, while the stupid
est detectives in the civilized world 
stand aghast and say they have no 
clew. 

When the murder of Mary Ann 
Nichols, who was cut into ribbons 
was ivestigated, it became evident 
that the murder Waö the work of 
the same hand that committed 
the two proceeding Ones. All 
three were moneyless women 
of the lowest class: All were killed in 
the street between one änd three 
o'clock in the morning, and all Were 
mutilated in the same fiendish arid 
peculiar way. The coincidence was 
great as to strike even the detectives, 
and they are now looking for the 
one man whom they believed to be 
guilty of all '-hree crimes. 

The man is called "Léathef Apron/' 
and nobody knows him by äriy other 
name; He is a Character half Way 
between Dickens's "QUilp'1 and Poe's 
"Baboon." He is short arid stunted 
and thick set. He has small, wicked 
black eyes and is half crazy. He is 
always hanging about the deep shad
ows that fill the intricate network of 
the courts, pansages and alleyways 
in Whitechapel. He does not walk, 
but always moves on a sharp, queer 
run and llevef n takes any noise with 
his feet. In additidrt to the three 
women he is believed to liaVe mur
dered lie has scared a hundred more 
of them nearly to death. Every 
street-walker in Whitechapel has her 
own story to tell of him. He lives by 
robbing them lato at night, and has 
kicked, cuffed or knocked down a 
score of them in the last two years. 
His usual lodging place is 
a fourpenny lodging-house in 
a poverty-stricken thieves' 
alley Off Brick Lane; He has left 
there now, however, and nobody 
knows where he is. He is suspected 
to have committed the three murders 
the fact that he has frequently drawn 
a knife on women, accompanied by 
the same threats vyhich have been 
carried out on th? dead .women. 

The story of Mrs. Colwall, who 
heard the screams of the woman as 
she was being murdered, is to the ef
fect that she was clearly running 
away from somebody who was mur
dering lier, and yet she could hear no 
other footsteps. The blood stains on 
the sidewalk indicated the same 
thing—that the murderer, whoever 
lie was, was noiseless in his pursuit, 
and this quality points directly to 
"Leather Apron." He is a slipper 
maker bytrade andgetshisnickname 
from the fact that he always wears a 
leather apron and is never seen with
out it. One peculiar feature of the 
case is that none of the police or de
tectives appear to know him, he hav
ing always kept out of their sight, 
and they are now gleaning informa
tion concerning him from women he 
has assailed. 

She Sat Down On Air. 
Hepburn Johns, the delightful 

"Topical Talker" of the Pitts
burgh Dispatch, is abroad just now. 
In his latest breezy letter, dated 
from Winchester England, was the 
following: "At a little parsonage 
the other day, whither I had gone to 
play tennis and drink tea—and am 
sorry that there was to much water 
for tennis, and it rained all day, and 
too little water in the tea—by chance 
I met a very agreeable and I hope 
representative woman of noble birth. 

I She also came to the parsonage for 
j tennis and tea, lured by an hour or 
two of sunshine in the afternoon. 
There was nothing about her to tell 
you she was an earl's daughter, and 
there is not the least need to say 
more of her. 

But her hostess and mine, the 
rector's wife, is a worshiper of the 
haute noblesse. The Bible and 
"Burke's Peerage" are about on a par 
on her table. It is said ,1 know, that she 
tried to induce her husband, the 
rector, to pray by name for the earl 
and when he refused made a great to 
do about it. She will go without 
food for a week to get a title at her 
table. 

So you see it was but to be expect
ed that she would lavish a good deal 
of her attention upon lier ladyship, 

i the earl's daughter. As a matter of 
I fact, she laid on the adulation so 
j thick that Lady grew rather tired 
of it, and rather mischievously turn-
ad the conversation to America, 
and remarked that she thought a 
nation which got along with so few 
titles and tomfoolery must and de
served to be happy. 

Well, tea, an ambitious abnormal 
meal, served at the usual hour 
for dinner, was served at last. Her 
ladyship and the other guests, some 
twenty in number, were seated, and 
the hostess was about to take lier 
seat when she stopped and stood 
still for a moment to be sure that 
all was properly located. That slight 
pause was disastrous. While she 
was reviewing the scene a servant, 
nervous, no doubt, approached and 
for some inexplicable reason pulled 
back her mistress' chair. 

The next moment the hostess sat 
down on air! 

It was the most painfnl thing I've 
seen in a long while. A stout and 
very august person cannot seat 
herself 011 the floor without losing in 
some sort her dignity, and spectators 
who can keep their composure when 
such an accident occurs would be 
hard to find. And unfortunately 
Lady was of all of us the mostover-
come. She laughed all through tea, 
and was laughing still when I saw 
her get into her dog cart and drive 
away down the g»avel path. 

She Didn't Shake. 
New York World: Daniel Dough

erty, the silver-tongued, was stand
ing in the east room of the White 
House recently, watching the 
members of the Wild West show meet 
the president. "Oh! I wish I could 
shake Mr. Cleveland's hand too," 
said a young woman from Virginia, 

j The gallant Dougherty turned to her 
I and said: "Why certainly, Miss: 
just foil into line with the people. The 

I president won't know the difference. 
"Well," she exclaimed tartly, "if 
he can't tell the di# rence between me 
and a cowboy Indian I don't 

t care to shake hand»vith him." And 
. «he did not ahnke. 

Fro? Lore. 
Eo<re«e rVM in Chicago News. 

rf fts Piirprif^mg ttert SO little has 
been writteii ic? late y&aris of thefircg.-
Wè must.remember thai £>*r sincè 
th# world began the frog has figurea 
conspicousl* fa the, economy Of hu
man affaire. At diflertïT* trè 
luv» been worshiped as a divinity ïrf 
nätimw m the East, at other times 
has been employed by divinity as the 
scourge of idolatrous marikifitf- +be 
islana of Cyrene was regarded as a 
cursed end* blighted spot, because for 
many centuries fîcgs would not 
abide there, but when 
thither would plunge into the sea and 
swim to other shores—they could no 
more bè r^bööcilpd than could the 
hares who, as Arisfôtîe Bays,, when 
brought into Ithaca, died upon thé 
coast with their faces turned invàn-
äbly to their native land. 

Aristophanes Wrote a play about 
frogs, and so did the older poet/ Ho
mer. Pliny treats at length of the 
frog, and in his "Banqueter's Athe-
ntetid" is pleased t o recount wondrous 
tales thereof; When St. Patrick (of 
blessed memory!) expelled reptiles 
from Erin he wisely excepted the 
frog, who, even at that early time, 
Was highly respected, both forthe 
pleasing excellence of his 
vocal powers and for the exceed
ing succulence of his flesh, and we 
all know that from the beauty of its 
song the frog is not unfreqUently 
called nowadays, the Irish nightin
gale. The old English poets held the 
frog in high esteem. Chaucer has to 
say in the "Merchant's Tale" of "Ye 
frogge' yt did löye In ye mersche 
syngyng full swote alles night et 
days," and subsequently bespeaks of 
"ye frogge yt ben cOndampned by ye 
fayrte queane for yt he did synge 
moche nio swdtely than ye rtyghten-
gale, ye which she loved." The 
learned Dr. Thorpe telis u8 in his 
"Northern Mythology" that the frog 
is still reverenced by certain sects in 
the high latitudes as a creature of 
supernatural power, and Professor 
Skeat, who is perhaps the most ac-
currate of etymologists, surmises 
that the word "frog" was originally 
derived from the name of the Norse 
goddess Prigga, being past, perfect or 
preterit of that name, regularly con
jugated. In 1862 Dick Yates was visit
ing Colonel Phocion Howard of Ba-
rataria frog farm, and Howard asked 
him if he had ever tasted frogs legs. 

"Yes, twice," said Dick. "I ate a 
pair at Belleville last summer." 

"And where else?" 
"Nowhere else." 
"But you said you had tasted them 

twice." 
"And 8d I have; once as they went 

down and the second time as they 
came up." 

A Chinese Tiger Story. 
From the Pall Mall Gazette. 

Here is a Chinese tiger story from 
a paper called the Hu Pao: West of 
Raiding City, Il wantung Province, 
in a wild, mountainous locality, lies 
the little village of Tak'ang Ts'un. 
Outside the village is a little old 
temple of Wusti, and the man in 
charge ,who is not a shaven priest, 
carefully locks himself in at night; 
but two holes drilled in the door 
afford him a means of looking out 
and a gaurantee against suffocation. 
One night a tiger came and crouched 
just outside the door for a long time, 
as if he knew there was a man inside. 
He then first put a paw in through 
one of the holes and clawed around, 
and next inserted his tail to feel for 
his prey with this sensitive mem ber. 
The temple gaurdian, maddened with 
fear, got a-chopper and waited for 
the animal to renew the experiment, 
and then dealt a violent blow and 
cut the tail through. The tiger gave 
a roar that shook the tiles on the 
roof of the joss-house, and then 
charged at the door repeatedly, 
finally knocking it off its' hinges and 
on to the man who had been trying 
to prop it up on the other side. The 
tiger charged in over the prostrate 
door and, not seeing the man who 
was hidden by it seized one of the 
josses which stood on each side ofthe 
door in its jaws and galloped away, 
while the man bolted off to the village. 
The next day some grass cutters on 
the mountains found the joss lying 
on a wild, lonely hill-side, where it 
had been abandopgd by the tiger, 
and, recognizing the sacred image, 
brought it back to the village, and 
there heard the extraordinary story 
of its removal. 

The Biter B It. 
He was too smart for them. They 

played an old joke on him and he was 
simple. He was a German and un
versed in American fun. They took 
him out snipe hunting. He was not 
well up in snipe and their 
habits, or in snipe hunters and their 
habits. They got him down to the 
creek and they told him to wade in. 
They grave him a candle lighted to 
hold inside a bag, and they went 
off to drive the snipe down. They 
did not come back, but they told him 
they didn't find any snipe. He be
lieved them. On a second invitation 
lie was quit« agreeable to go, and 
they repeated their joke. They 
asked him next day about it. 

"Yah; they fool me last time, but 
I foo.l them this time. They put nie 
in a creek and they leave me there; 
they all go home. This time I go in 
the water und vait till they go; then 
I gets out meinseif und goes home 
und leaves them. Yah!"—S. F. 
Chronicle. 

Happily Reunited. 
A gentleman in Gloucester Mass., 

picked up one-half of a f5 "bill. It 
had been torn exactly in the middle. 
He was told is was good for one-half 
its original value—f 2.50. Going to 
a bank, he received like information. 
Afterward he took it to Boston, but 
was told at the sub-treasury that the 
half bill was worth f 5 if he could 
positively prove that the other half 
had been destroyed; otherwise it was 
worth nothing. The next time he 
went to his bank he was told that a 
person unknown had brought in the 
other half on the very day he went 
to Boston. There the matter rested 
until the unknown entered the gen
tleman's store, when one paid the 
other $2.50, pasted hia bill together, 
and thus added $5 to the volume of 
currency afloat.—Boston Globe. 

Remedial Kose -Blacking 

Some learned profeaaors are discua-
singin a periodical the aubject of snow-
blindness and sunburn. The former 
has not much interest at the present 
moment, because now we have no 
snow on the ground and are not 
likely to have any for some time. 
Yet it is interesting to learn, in view of 
future neceaaities, that the surest, 
if not indeed the only, preventive of 
snow-blindness is to blacken the nose. 

^ Äe» York Was Called CelbsM. 

Because the inhabitants thereof were 
snch wiseacre5—the alhision bertfg ,•*» 
the three wise men e? Q-ötham wm? 
went to sea in a bowl." (jtcfhiöö Ü'ß 
parish in Nottinghamshire, in Englanu. 
the inhabitants of which were famed 
tlij-öttphont England for their stupidity. 
Thô iame. was first applied to thia city 
by Washingfö»* Irving and James K. 
Paulding, in their '''Sfdmatgnndt," tw 
last number of which appeàft« î* 180S. 

The true American has 
a warn! place in1 hi* heart 
for the old Löö CiArs. 
It's not "English fem 
know,"but from the Log 
Cabins of America have 
sprung men' iô évery re
spect greater than 8ny 

from fhè grand castles of Europe. War
ner's Log Cabil/ Swrsaparilla is the beat 
in the world. 

There are 2,300 miies of mains for tStt' 
veying natura! gaa ih this country. 

Wood Mioppers Strike. 
P«ad«W iDü»i.) Pioneer, fng. ». 

«foe Bivard, wSo' h'eldl ôrie-fWefltîetb 
of ticket No. fi,894, whicîf 9i»yr fl'5,00u 
or one-twentieth of the capital prize 
(foOÔ.OOO'î in the Louisiana State Lot
tery drawing of Atlgfst 7th, reoeiyed hia 
money through the First Ifstional bank 
of this city and left Wednesday f6r hi(| 
former home in Canada, where he wilt 
pnrchasc a comfortable home for his 
parents and then return to the hills. 

Joe was a weod chopper in the Home-
stake camp near Brownsville, working 
for day's wages, and this money will 
place himself and parents above want. 
Joe Berry (Mormon Joe) edjîrowns-
ville, who had the number of Bivard's 
ticket, and learning from the Pioneer of 
August 8th that it was a lucky number, 
went to the wood camp and purchased 
it for $50, but after some difficulty the 
matter was compromised by Rivafd get
ting 810,000 and Berry $5,000. Pur
chasers of Louisiana Lottery tickets in 
this vicinity will hereafter hold them 
until they learn the result ol the draw
ing-

A canal will soon be built IwtwMa the 
Black and Caspian seae. 

Don't hawk and blow, and spit, but use 
Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy, 

Spain Is to buîld five or si* irondsdfi h» 
her own country. 

Belter Than a Here« 
"What a coward that Major Smitfi Is," 

said Jones to Robinson, "why, the very 
sight of gun-powder would make him ill. 
How did he ever manage to become an of
ficer in the army!" "Don't say anything 
nsainst Smith," answered Robinson, "he 
once saved my life." "Saved your life! 
Nonsense, impossible! Whatdoyou " ean? ' 
"1 mean that I was in the first stages of 
consumption; I wus loi-ing strength and 
vitality every day with the terrible dis-
eas ', when Smith advised me to take Dr. 
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. I had 
tried all kinds of medicine without success, 
and my physician had given me no hope; 
yet here I am, as well as ever a man Was, 
and I owe my life to Smith, and to the 
wonderful remedy he recommended. 

The Suez canal takes in abtaut f 1,000,-
000 a month in tolls 

A Young Girl's «rief 

at seeing het charms of face and form de
parting, and her héalth imperiled by func
tional irregularities, at her critical period 
of life, was turned to joy änd gffltltude 
after a brief self-treatment with Dr. Piefce's 
Favorite Prescription. It purified and en
riched her blood, gave a healthy activity 
to •lie kidneys, stomach, bowels and other 
organs, and her return to robust health 
«peedily followed. It is the only medicine 
f r women, sold by druggists, under a 
positive guarantee from the manufactur
ers, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money will be refunded. This 
guarantee has been printed on^ the bottle-
wrapper, and faithfully carried out for 
many years. 

There is to be a cable from Java to Ma
cassar. 

^JACOBSÖII 
Por Lumbago. 

CHRONIC CASES 
0» 

30 YEARS 
STANDING. 

NO RETURN OF PAIN. 
At Drujgtit» u( Bulan. 

THE CHARLES A. V0GELER 00. 
Baltimore, Hi. 

Diamond Vera-Cura 
FOR DYSPEPSIA. 

AUK ALL rtOXAOE TBSVIUM SVCX AS: 
blliutl«, Mw-Stoauk, luitbin, «MW, •'«" 
«lu», CuiUpiMM. rmSaM ifttr m«Iu, 7m4 
EUlac la Ua IliiU u< liiipiutU tut* afttt •»»-
la*. limaMi m* l«w-»»lrlU. 

At DrugfUU and Dealer m or tent by mai! en re
ceipt <jf 25 eU. (5 boxe» IL.CO) <n Mawift. SamfH 
tat on receipt ^t-cent Stamp. 

TW CHARLM A. V06ILER CO.. Baltlsiore. M4 

SCOTTS 

EMULSION 
OF PORE COD LIVER OIL 

J!lXTT> 

HYPOPHOS P HIT E S 
Almost as Pàlatabîe as Milk 

80 disculssd that.lt cam be taken, 
digested, »od assimilated by the most 
sensitive stomach, when the plain oil 
cannot he tolerated; and bjr the com
bination of the oil with the . hypo* 
phosphites is mi&h more offlc%clons. 

Beœtrkable as • flesh prodmcer. 
Persons gain rapidly wtile taking It. 
SCOTT'S IMULSION is acknowledged bj 

Physicisns to bs the Finest snd Best prépara 
tion In the world for the relief and cure of 

CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, 
GENERAL DEBILITY, WA8TINO 

DISEASES, EMACIATION, 
COLDSand CHRONIC COUCH8. 

The great remedy for Consumption, and 
Wasting in Children. Sold by all Druggists. 

O
The BUYERS' GUIDE is 
issued March and Sept., 
each year. It is an ency
clopedia of Bsefol infor
mation for all who pur
chase the luxuries or the 
necessities of life. We 

Can clothe you and furnish you with 
all the necessary and unneoeeeary 
appliances to ride, walk, dance, sleep, 
eat, fish, hunt, work, go to church, 
or stay at home, and in various sizes, 
styles and quantities. Just figure out 
what is required to do all these things 
COMFORTABLY, and you can make a fair 
estimate of the value of the BUTERS' 
GUIDE, which will be sent upon 
receipt of 10 cents to pay postage, 
MONTGOMERY WARD A CO. 
111-114 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, 111. 

.$15 

ElUl 

IFB.EE TRADE PRICES! 
I'KOTSCTIOJT! »0 monopolies! 

$45: 
8EWINO I now air 
IACHIKXSI ONLY ^10 

SEWING 
MACH IN £—lame u eu t—remplet« 
with all attaetameate and war
ranted for S jean tor only Slt>. 
Send for circular and eee full de-•crfntlon of thl> and other «tyle«, 
to M. R. ICl'LMN A CO., 

77» Weat Lake St, Cfclcaae, 1U. 

PENS 
9 M Jota Bt. New Kork, 

"80 far, so goocf,'" said the boy, after 
eating the stolen tart. After reviewing the 
thousands and tens of thoueanas of colds 
and coughs that have been conquered bjr 
Dr. Bull's Cough S.vrup we can readily say, 
so far, so good. Price 25 cents. 

"Î ha+e fooml a sure core for my weak 
ankle," sliti said. "What can it be? 
"Fancv a woman never having heard of 
Salvation Oil at twenty five centa a bottle. 

In Fran.e theie »re 22 313 national 
school» fur girls and 37,924 for boys. 

HABBt n W1KK. 
If tod bttte fcarbed wire fenet's. keep Veter

inary Carbolteaive In your »taules. It 
ewes without a saw and renews the hair Its 

uS color. 50 cents and $1.00 at Druç-
cf tri «all. Cote i Co., Black River 
Wis. 

The sights of the new British rifle allow 
for aà elevation up to 2,900 y ante. 

We infite your attention to the adver
tisement of tir. F. B. Golley, in anothtr 
column. 

A mountain in Colorado has bw.n«:»ed 
Mount Sheridan. 

KIDDER'S PASTILLES.^» ,^^ 

PlSO'S CURE FOR CONSUMPTION 

A Pt4 S8 Dar day* Sample worth $1.M FREE. Lines 
Xfl»°t under the horne« ftet. Write Brewster 
ipVSafety Rein Holder Co., Holly, Mich. 

am« U».«tkmmt***w*ki»ffcr 
liuyi, .t anvthias «Im I» 11» world. Bltfctr »> CwHy ouid» 
rasa. Tannas. iUnu, Tana Ce, 

Tf—t»d and cared iw Book on treatment «en» free, 
V. L. POND. M. D.. Aurora, Kaae »V, I1L CANCER 

Pi IIf*CRC And TUMORS removed UHlllftna Hundred. Cared. Wci«o 
W. M. «OLLITi •llwaekoo, WU. 

It's Easy to Dye 
WITH 

D»A«Dyts 
Superior 

IN 

Strength, 
FâStness. 
Beauty, 

AND 

, ^ ^ ̂  Simplicity. 
Warranted to color more foods than any 

otber dyes eref made, and to give rucie bru-
lîant an<3 dnrab)e colors. Ask for the Dia
mond, and take nOother} 36 coUrs. 10 cts. cach. 
WELLS, RICHARDSON* CO.. Burlington, VL 

Pm Gilding or Bronzing Fancy Articles USE 

DIAMOND PAINTS. 
Oold, Silver, Bron£g, foppjr. Only te «t». 

Baby Portraits. 
A Portfolio of beautiful baby fu
ture* iron» life, printed on find 

piste paper by patent photo 
procès», Bent free to Mother ot 
anjr Baby born within a year. 
Every Mother wants these 
pictures ; «end at once, tlive 
Baby'a name snd age. 
WEILS, RICHARDSON t CO., 

•unLINGTON, VT. 

H 

S1CKHEADACHE 
n i—»»osltlvely cured by 

CARTERS 
BITTLE 
|IVER 
l%.L 
H5H 

PtfiUlTflyeured by 
these tittle Pill*. 
They also relieve Die-

trem from Dyepep»ia,.'f> 
digestion andTooHearty 
Eating. A perfect rem
edy for Dizziness,Nausen 
Drowsiuese. Bail Taste 
in the Mouth. Coated 
Tongue.Pain in the Side, 
TOKPID LIVEH. They 
regulate the Bowels 
Purely Vegetable. 

Prier 2S Cents. 

CASTES KEDICINE CO„ NEW 
Smal^iil^Smal^Dose^Sni^in^Price. 

BL W. DUNHAM'S 
OAKLAWN FARM. 
3,000 PERCHERON% 

FRENCH COACH HORSES, 
IMPORTED. 

STOCK ON HAND: 
$00 »TALLlONKof service
able age; IÜO COLTS with 

kehotcs pedigrees, superior lndl-
Ivlduals; 20« IBIPOHTBD 
BROODniRES (80 in teal 

by Brilliant, the must famous living sirs). 
Best Qsallly. Prices Keasonabl*. 

Terms Easy. Won't Buy without Inspect
ing this Grestast and Bost Successful 
Breedlssc Establishment of America. 

IstMtlaffareksMra, »HJr.,», for SSO-»MT* talalos". 

M. W. DUNHAM. WAYNE, ILLINOIS. 
Ilullss «sstckiuàs oa«. a I.W, R'j talmi»*««. * Ms. 

.VOTKIC CUBL 
Karer, Neuralgia, 

1NSUKK IX 
THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 

or irxiw ïcjh.*.. 
Ths Largest, Cheapest snd Best Is the World. 

CASH ASSETS »190,000,000. 
BIUON GOETZ. 

Special Agent. 
WM. T .  ALLRX. 

Oeaeral Agent. 

DATS 

Mr« Mir »7*« 
CksmiMlOa 

l prescribe snd folly sa-
dorse Big G as the osly 
specific for the certain c.ra 
of this disease. 
G.H.INORAHAM.M. D., 

Amsterdam, N. Y. 
We have sold Big G fer 

many years, and It has 
_ given the best ef satis-

Taction. 
D. B. DYCHE k CO., 

Chicago, 111. 
•1.00. Sold by Druggists. 

The Celebrated Red Oak Cart, 
Best Csrt on earth. 

SäWm. csrs'omalla. Send fur Cuts. 

CHAS. F. MILLIGAN, 
—dealer In all kinds of— 

Carriages and Harness. 
12th and Harney street», Omaha. Neto. 

atsly le». Agents 
Mention this Paper 

"OSGOOD" 
V. S. Sua&ard SctlM. 
Sent on ttial. FreigM 
paid. Fully Warranted. 

3 TON $35. 
Other sire* proportio»-

>«U paid. Illustrated Catalogue 

OSGOOD k THOMPSON. Eingbimtca. X. T. 

ELECTRICITY 
ÏN^i. BOTTLE. 

»is» no equal. Evert 
trial. 

£'ob#!vÄ8thaia, anil Rlieu-
raffFiihl»*» "O eqiittl. ~ 

Dome solcfTift ^ -tetvANT 
Price $1.00. - WANT
ED. Local agents gell i.Jm 1,3 

to 24 Bottles Dally. tW-Tern^ 
taa^ntsaod complete Descrlptr 

Iro Pamphlet run«. ,* _ „ „ . „ 
THE WEST ELECTKIC CUBE CO., 

148 Wasbtug;ton St., Chicaj«i m» 

k NEWPENTETEUCH! 
By the Editor of "Problems of Nature." 

What and Where Is God tJ-JJ 
Electricity in Nature J JJJ 
Cause and Cure of Disease 
Mating in Marriage • A New Advent of Scientific,Religious, and Histori

cal Facts. Philosophy of Natur». Monthly Journal per yr. 1.» 
PH1LBK00K & DEAN, 301 Broadway, N. Y. 

07 Wasbiugtou St., Chicago, 111. 

Hood's «arsaparlîî» 
is carefully prevsrstf from Bstsaparllla. Dsadsll«v 
Mandrake. Doc*. Mselssnr^ Jo»l»er »errlss. a*» 
rf*, well-known »<* valoaM. venetable remedls. 
by a packst comVmattci propoct! «» and preosas. 
gtriag w Hot#« SarsarnrRU eurallve power ask 

possessed by ether S*d".clnes'. 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
„ ». best blood 
IBievm BolK rimpie. all Haiaf* fry»* •" 
tsu>Qess »Ick Headache. ladige^Uo«, e» ^»-
uilty. Catarrh. Rhrumatlsn. **7. ' '7. 
complaint«, overcome, that tired '"-'VuiSTÎTtàl 
appetite, »«reagtheas the nervM, and DUHM s» ta* 
whole system. , 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
sold hy all drusglsts. II; six for IV Prepared salir 
hj C. L HOOD A CO, Lowell. Mass. 

IOO Doses One Dollar 

CAUTION 
Bewart ot Fraud, as «ny name and the 

stamped on the bottom or all my advertt 
before leavlnu the f». tory, watch protect thew 
*ra against liieh prices and interior 
doatar offer* \V. L. Peuglai rtoMili reduced 
pneo. or says he haa »fJJJJJ»Jf stamped ou the boifm, r«t hiiu dowmiiÄirfti» 

W. L. DOUGLAS 
$3 SHOE. FOB » 

OENTLGMEN 

«Ii 
stdf 
the 

slmeseostls 
enly hand-»eweù *«>"••««« 

#3 »0 FOLIC« SHOE. 
tJfcoad ferle» 'W.Ä Railroad Mea and Lott.^ "JX" VTJK 

Smooth Inside ss a Hand 8s ^*ed Shoe, «o Taeas or 
ww ïrÏM»ua!.AÏ'Vatt# <• an.ie.Ue« 
for heav* wear. jr^v ^ 

ro* 00**1« 
the best school riioo In the wjrljl. Bah*®« 

W. t. OOUOLA8 St-78 Y OUT HS Heli«oB 
Shoe gltes ib« small Boys a chance to wsar IB* 

k,;ii":o:;":hÄ b.«»» ..d L-* m 

\V\ ÎVÎÏoTJiVtjAH, Brookton, Mass. 

RniD W A Y'Ç 
PILLS 0 

Tîis &reat Lirer and Stomach Bemedr 
For the cure of all disorders of the Stomaca, Liver, 
Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Diseases, Loss of 
Appetite, Headache, Constipation, Costlveaess, In
digestion, Biliousness, Fever. Inflammation of iae> 
Bowols, Piles and all derangements of the Internal' 
Viscera. Pu ily vegetable, oontalnlng no mercury, 
minerals, or deleterious drugs. 

PERFECT DIGESTION ÄVSSS5 
one of Kadway's Fills every morning, about tsat 
o'clock, as a dinner pUL By so doing , 

SICK HEADACHE, 
Dyspepsia, Foul Stomach, Biliousness, will b. avoided 
as 1 fie food that Is eaten contributes Its nourishing 
properties for the support of the natural wast, of the. 

Ur observe ths followtug symptoms resulting 
from Disease of the Digestiv» Organs : Constipation. 
Inward Piles, Fullness of the Blood In ths Head,. 
Acidity of the Stomach Nausea. Heartburn, Disgust 

- h, «our 

Wholtsals Goods to Consumtrs. T" 
hur all year roeds from a needle to a threshing machine 
AT WIOL1IALE. Toucan save the middle-
mens »refit. MOW f Jusfc send us 12 cents Ju «tainp« to 
prepay postage onlr ^nd receive by re'urnnjai. J-Aliviia 
CATALOGUE. ••© PAO KS. lOOS» ltlnstrMtlona. 
Everything you u*e. Newman Purehaslisir A»-
soelatton, lOHAlOS Wabash ATO.,l.hic.*o,lll 

reference, we refer to National Lank of Illinois. 

MfiP Ufllflr*G At the rate they have been go-FREE H8MES 
ai-as »er sere. 

posture. Dimness or vision, Dots or w eus barore ta» 
Sight, Fever snd Dull Pain In the Head, DeCcleney 
of Perspiration, Yellowness of the Skin and Eyes, 
Pain In the Side, Chest, Limbs, and Suddea Flashes 
of Heat, Burning In tho Flesh. 

A few doses of R AI) WA Y'S PILLS wlU fraa 
the system of all the above named disorders. 

Price 33 eta per box. Sold by all druggists. 
Send a letter stamp to OR. HABWAYd CO.. 
No. 34 Warren street. New York. IF" Informa

tion worth thousands will be sent to you. 
TO THE PUBLIC. Be sure and ask for RAD WAY'S 

and see that the name " RADWAY " Is oa what you 
buy. . 

Biliousness.1 

Symplon^: 
Want of Appetite. 
Furred Tongue. 
Bitter Taste. 
Constipation. 
Headache. 
General Depression. 

Treatment: , 
DR. SCHENCK'S 
MANDRAKE 
PILLS. « 

This is sure and always safe. 
For Sale by all Drngglsts. Price 26 cts. per bo*; 

S boxes for 06 cts.: or sent by mail, postage free, on \ 
»ceiptof pries. Dr. J. H. Schtnck A Son, PUilad'a, ' 

MARVELOUS 

MEMORY 
DISCOVERY. . 

Any hook l«arn*»<l in one reading. 
Mind wandering cured. 
Spenkiiir without note*. 

Wholly uulike artificial §yitem§, . 
Piracy condemned by ftuprene Court« 

Great inducement« to correspondence 
classes. 

Prospectus, with opinions of Dra W»n. A* Ham-
monii, the world-famed Specialist, in MiDd disease*. 
Daniel (ireenleaf Thompsor 
l'sychologlst. J. M. Buckley. If* 1> 
Christian Advocate. Kichard 

the great 
. Editor of flie 

I'roctor, the 

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh la tba 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest 

C A T A R R H  
Sold by druggists or sent by uuOL 

50c. & T. Haxeltine, Warren, Pa, 

ryant & Stratton Chicago Business Collage! 
ÙoiTC>^«u.NJrm.,"it«.7^VFüll. Addr.ss IL B. I1ÜYAÄT A SON. rn,ri.lw, CfcU^o. 111. 

î 

Bob. («Hao lml«s» 
1 wltk <ks Mot. 

I MASK. 

Is île Best 
iterorootC 
Erer laie. 

I.î-Îii iii.'-FISH BRAND" suexsaand takonoether. If your_*tttoeep« 
tth«"risa »«Awn" send for dv*scrtptiva^ataloguojo_A:_J1J^WRH:_2Q_glmmon<MSt^22l 

TO MAKE 
A DELICIOUS BISCUIT 

ask your grocer for 

DWIGHT'S "COW BRAND" SODA 
AND TAKE NO OTHER. 


