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HUGH AND KITTY.

An Idyl of the Hill Country of
Tennessese.

Kitty McKissen looked at her brother
snd sighed, and the sigh was accom-
panied by a glance of admiration. Hugh
MeKissen was certainly a fine speci-
men of young mountain manhood. Tall
and muscular, with a lithe and sinewy
form, whose graceful proportions even
the half coat, half sack, ecalled ‘B
hunting shirt,” counld not disguisz; &
frank and pleasant expression, and &
volee Lhat, in spite of & rather nasal
tone when ita owner was exclted, was
full and musical—Hugh was worthy of
feminine admiration. e was singu-

me to marry, and I declare, except the
two, I can't think of a girl I'd like to
have, unless—well, there ain’t one.”

“You stupid!" said Kitty, pettishly.

“Eh?"

*“This Boss is the most stupid cow I
ever saw. Now, Bullface!”

Aad Kitty stooped with her pail, and
began a fresh milking.

‘See here,” said Hugh. “Did you
ever see such an uncertain chap as that
8i Doss? He's been here four times
this week about buyin' a cow, stays
around hours at a time, and ain't made
made up his mind yet. 'Pears to me
he don't know a good thing when he
sees it"

“There are a good many young men
in the same fix, I allow,” said Kitty.
2§ Doss appears to me not to be one
of that kind, He knows what he wants,
1 fancy.”

And then, with her filled pail, Kitty
moved off to the spring-house.

Hugh stood s minute, sali-bag in
hand, forgetful of his cattle, when he
saw 51 Doss riding up, and then dis-
mounting. Si tethered his horse to the

dant limb of a beech tree, and then

larly ignorant of his attracti and,
though bold in perll, fearing neither
man, bear por catamount in single
fight, was timid in the presence of
women, his mother and his sister ex-
cepted. The owner, subject to his
mother's life right, of a thousand acres
of mountain land, of which ome-third
was rich “bottom.” or level land, with
horses in stall, cattle in meadow and
steers on the hill range, he was at
seven-and-twenty a bachelor, while
his fellows were heads of families by
the time they had come to manhood.
He loved his mother and sister, who
worshiped him, and he was content.
Kitty McKissen was not his sister,
however, nor was she his kinswoman,
Eighteen years before, John Markham
came there from the east, and bought
s little “"bottom patch” of sixty acres,
and settled on it with his wife. He
built a log cabin, set to work awkward-
Iy to cultivate a few girdled acres, and
tried to sccommodate himself to an
unusual position. Folks around, natur-
ally suspiclous of strangers, thought
he must have done something wrong to
make him leave home: He brought
books, not over a hundred in number,
which the mneighbors deemed to be a
great library. His house was neat,
owing to his young wife's taste. The
peighbors sald: *‘It's stuck roun’ with
thing-a-majigs till it's a plom sight!™
Markham worked hard, and so did
his wife, end, soon after their coming,
Kitty was born. She was christened
Catharine Burnett. Three months
afier her birth her mother died,
and Mra. McKissen, who had just lost
a child of nearly the same age, offered
to murse Kitty—an offer thankfully
mocepted. But John  Markham
ecanght cold by exposure, it set-
tied upon his lungs, and in less
than & year he died, leaviog
his little possesslons to his child.
Kitty thrived and scon became
known a8 a McKissen, the ecircuit
rider's baptiamal certificate to the con-
trary notwithstanding. She and Hugh,
who was & nine-year-old boy when she
came, had been brought up together.
When she was half grown Peter Me-
Kissen was killed by the fall of a gir-
dled tree, and Kitty became the main-
stay of the house, for old Mrs McKis-
sen, who was ten years sepior to her
husband, had been half paralytic for
years, and passed her time hobbling
beween her bed, the kitchen table and
the fireside, where she comforted her-
self with her ecob pipe, frequently re-
filled. As foster mother, she was the
only one Kitty had known, and the
love between the two was strong.
Frank and good natured, as well as
athletic, Hugh was a popular young
man—his fellows aecepting his lead
and young women receiving his atten-
tions courteously. But he never threw
the handkerchief at any particular fair
one, treating all with a shy deference.
“They did not come up to the standing
of Kitty, who had inherited some of
the refinement of her mother; and
who, haviog read her father's books
over and over again, was credited with
& vast amonnt of learning. That kind
of knowledge did not interfere with
her housewifely qualities, for she was
known to be the best cook and baker
as well a8 the best butter maker and
neatest housekeeper in the county.
Hugh measured all other girls by her
Procrustean standard. Besid Hugh

strode forward. He had the reputation
of being the most forward young man
in the county; but he bad a very em-
barrassed air now.

“Howdy, Hogh.™

“Howdy, SL"

“Folks all well?™

“Yes. Your'n?

“Fus'-rate, thank y. Our best brood
sow's sort o' limpish. I allow she's
been eatin’ somethin' afore we brought
her outen the wooda.”

“Likely."”

Aund then the two stood like exhmust-
ed receivers. At last Doss broke ont:

“I've been allowin' to git married.”

“Yl‘-ﬂ?"

“I'd like you to put in o good word
for me.”

“Me? Who's the girl?”

“Kitty McKissen."

“Not—our—Kitty!"

“Yes. I'm not quite sure whether
she favors me or not. ['ve been aroun’
some, but somehow 1 ain't got the
nerve to speak out. Couldn't you soun’
her an' find out?”

“Our Kitty! Why, Si, she's a little
girl. Bhe's too young.™

“She's eighteen year old. I hearn
Mins McKissen say so. You know,
though, I'm tol'ratle well-to-de, an’
don’t owe no man a dollar. 1 love the
very ground she walks on.”

“Well,” said Hugh, after a pause,
“we'll see about it. Anything new?

“There just is. There's a fellow
down to the town—a furriner from the
east—got up in store clothes an' mighty
sassy-lookin’, an' he's been inquirin’
about John Markbam's folks. Sez he's
8 kin to 'em an''s gwine to come and
bunt up Kitty."

“No! What's Lis name?"

“Calvin Burnett. He's a lawyer
where he lives.”

“Burpett? Must be kin to Kitty’s
mother. You told him wher she is?”

““Yes; and thar he comes now, on Sol
Dingess's claybank mar’, Can't ride
worth shucks, nuther.” -

It was a sprucely-dressed stranger
who rode up, and, leading his mare,
eame toward them. It was not neees-
sary to tell his kinship, for he ‘‘fav-
ored” Kitty, ns they say in the hills.
The same eyes and forehead, bat he
had o sguare chin. He explained his
businesa. .

“Come into the house, Mr. Burnett,"
said Hugh. *‘Kitty will be back from
the spring house, presently.”

Doss was anxious to learn every-
thing, but as no one asked him to re-
main, went off reluctantly. Presently
Kitty came in, and the mewcomer in-
troduced himself as her first cousin,
the son of her mother's brother.

‘“Of course,” said Burnett, “I am
very glad to know a near relative,
especially when she’s a pretty girl; but
I did wot ecome for that. I am hece on
business. Do you know anything of
your father's history?"

Q.N“ sir.”

“"Oh, don’t ‘sir’ me, Kitty; we are
own eousins. Call me 'Cousin Cal'
Your father ran off with my aunt, hav-
ing married her against grandfather's
command. Grandfather disowned her,
and was very bitter. But when he
died, he left one-half of his property to
father absolutely, and the other half in
trust The nature of the trust was ex-
plained in & sealed paper, not to be
d until after father's death, and

was not matrimonially ineclined. His
home was too comfortable, and he was
in no hurry to bring a strange woman
there

But Mra. McKissen thought it high
time for her son to marry, and spoke
to him about it

“What's the meed. mother?” he re-
sponded. “I'm comfortable. and so
are you. Why should 1 bring a strange
girl here—one that ain't used to us and
our ways, upsetting things?”

“You needn's do that, neither,” said
his mother.

But Hugh was too obtuse to take the
hint and went out to salt the cattle.
But he communed with himself as he
went

*1 might spark Luey Campbell,” he
thought. "“She's been east to school,
and she’s a sort of high fiyer, but she’s
pretty. Old Jim Campbell's well off,
und he has only young Jim and Lucy,
1 dunno. I'll speak to Kitty about it
And there she is st the cows, now."

Kitty was there with her milk pails,
snd Hugh broached the subject at
once. She Inoked op, blushed a little
and then looked down and listened.

“Lucy Campbell!” she cried. “So,
boss! don't the cre'tur’ keep
still? Luecy Campbell's a nice girl; a
little sharp-tempered, but you're not;
and she never turns & hand to anything
around the house; but you're not look-
ing for a housckeeper. Give down;
bosal™

“Well, there's Nancy Stallina. Nan-
€y's people are not 80 well off as Lucy
Campbell's: but they do say that Nancy
is the most industrious girl in the
neight'r'd.”

“Yesa,” said Kitty; *yea, she's a
worker. BShe never clesns up her dirt,
mnﬂn and she—she chews snuff. You

't like tobaceo in that way, do you,

agh?" :
“H—mph!" Hugh. ‘“Well,
§ duvaq fthet 10 do -Mokher, she's 2t

to be earried out by his executor. 1
believe father knew its nature. The
trast money increased under my fa-
ther's prudent management, and that
share of the estate amounts to more
than what I inherit. It is nearly twice
as much. 1 opened the paper, and the
Instructions are that I am to pay it over
to the heir or heirs of Catherine Mark-
ham. I am satisfied, from inguiry,
that you are the heir, Kitty, and I am
ready to transfer to you, under the
proper lagal forms, nearly ninety thou-
sand dollars. 1 congratulate you, Kitty.
You will be able to live at the east. as
eomfortably as possible, on an income
sufficient, I suppose, for & single gen-
tlewoman.”

Ninety thousand dollars! The amount
dazed Kitty, and struek the MeKissens
dumb. It was a fairy tale, and the
young lawyer looked like an enchanter.
Hugh was considered rich there, with
less than & fifth of the sum; but ninety
thousand dollars!

At Iast Kitty asked:

“Mr. Hurnett--Cousin Calvin—must 1
live there to get the money?”

“No. Youecan live where you like;
but it you want to enjoy life, the east
is'the place for you. You are your own
mistress, or, at least, will be at twenty-
one. In the meanwhile, the court here
will probably let you name your own
guanlian aond trustee.”

“Thank you, cousin. Iam glad to
know you; glad to have this unex-
pected fortune, and would be glad to
see a place that I've heard 80 much of.
But the only kin I ever knew, though

is my only hame. 1 visit the

bt T conid mobatey Beve®
The news of Kitty's wonderful in-

heritance scon Rumor in-

creased it by an additional ciphar. It

was heard of with a thrill of awe and

onvy. It was said that the dashing

yowag “furrloer” wae o marry KWy,

not of my blood, are dear to me. This]

and take her away immediately; and |
Josiah Doss was in the gulf of despair. |
Hugh knew better, so far as Kitty's
views went, but he felt a sinking at the
heart. Kitty would stay, but with
such a fortune in possession she seemed
out of the common sphere.

Burnett, while the legal forms were
going on, amused himself by studying
this cousin, who was so readily accom-
modating herself to cirecumstances and
the Mec Kissens, especially Hogh. It re-
quired no penetration to see that the
latter was in love with Kitty, but
seemed not to quite realize his own
feelings; and that Kitty loved Hugh,
and knew it

“That voung man is bright enongh
in some things, but very stupid in
this,” said the lawyer to himself
“I'll play the good genius, for the fun
of the thing."

The court, &t Kitty's instance, ap:
pointed Hugh MeKissen her guardian
snd trustee;, to the scandal of the
young folk, who thought she should
have chosen some older man. Hugh

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—For navigating & chain of lakes in
Sweden a novel‘idea is being used in
what is called a locomolive steamboat.
Between the lakes are rapids. The
boat has wheels and a serew propeller,
and the power can be applied to either.

—The extraction of oil from grape
stones promiscs to develop into a per-
manent industry. Fora long time it
has been known that oily matter was
present in conmsideruble quantities in
the of varl descriptions of
grapes, but only recently has the ques-
tion been definitely investigated.

—In Nicaragua the statues of the
gods were generally placed at the top
of the pyramids, while the natives far-
ther north placed theirs at the summit
or in temples. While hieroglyphies are
c¢ommon on fdols, walls and pottery,
yet the patient researches of dur archs
wologists have recovered but little of
the manners and habits of these abori:
frines.

—A compatatively few system of

truction, the invention of M.

and Burnett had divers coni
before affairs were over. At one of
these the lawyer said:

“What a pretty girl Cousin Kitty is!
Don’t you think so, Mr. McKissen?”

“Ye-esn.”

“she'll make a figure when she gets
into society, too. She is one of the
rongh gems that take to polish kind-
1y
"L"'IIII"

“The fact is, I admire her the more
1 know her. I must try and persuade
ber to leave the mountains.*

“Kitty McKissen isn't one of that
kind,"” said Hugh. **You heard her say
that she would stay here, and she is
the one to keep her word.™

“I beg your pardon, Mr. McKissen,”
said Burnett. “‘Her proper pame is
Catherine Markham, and she is not
likely to change it—in this place. Neo
offense to you; but the name is & good
one, and sounds well; but it wounid
sound better if it were changed to
Burnett, in my jndgment.”

And then Buroett walked off, to take
o stroll through the hills, leaving
Hugh confused and indignant.

“Confound his impudence!” ecried
Hugh. “Mrs Hurpett! He's after
Kitty's money. Kitty marry him!"

Hugh walked out to cool himself and
met Kitty coming from the spring-
house; for Kitty was born to love
eows and chickens, and her mooey had
not changed her ways. She nodded.
Hugh kept at her side, and as she
reacned the porch he said:

“I—1 want to bave a talk with you,
Kitty."

“All right Bit down on the poreh,
then, and I'll listen.”

“Kitty—I—the fact is—"

“Yes?"

“The fact is— You don't ecars for
Barnett, do you?” .

“Care for him? Of course 1do. He
brought me good fortune; he’s my own
cousin, you know, and he's'u very nice
i foo™

“Are you—going—to marry with
him?" =

“What a question! I suppose you
ecan ask it, as you're my guardian. 1
don't see how 1 could; he's not a Mor
mon, and he has a wife already.”

“Oh, Kitty, you know [—’

“Well, I don't koow, till 1 know
what it is I know.™

“Kitty, I love you.”

*0f course you do; we were brought
up together.”

“It's mot that, Kitty; but why can't
we marry?”

“You never asked me, Hugh.”

_Hugh asked then with a vengeance.
He poured out his feelings in a flood of
words. Kitty didn't interrupt him.
She liked it.  But when he paused for
sheer want of breath, sha quietly put
her hand in his, and said:

“You ought to have konown that 1
loved yon, Hugh.”

When Burnett came back he divined
the state of uffalrs at once,

“*Mr. McKissen," he said, dryly, “I
pfesome that Miss Burnett will have
the approval of her guardian in this
matter.”

Kitty did go to the east, but it was
as Kitty McKissen, and with her hus-
band. After their return there was a
house put up on the MecKissen place,
which was the wonder of the neigh-
borhood, both of iwrell and furnish-
ings.

“*Such doings!” said Naoey Stallins
to a gossip. “You know the house—
built outer bricks and rocks—a sorter
cross atwix' a co'thouse an' a meetin'-
house; an' enough rooms in it for a
tavern. But I was inside; six wagon-
loads o' things was put in; the floors
ure kivered all over. Yes!" continued
Nancy, with the bitterest climax,
“kivered with kiverlids!"—Thomas
Dunn English, in N. Y. Ledger.

A SINGULAR HORSE.

Desn Swilt's Clever
Beat.

A funuy sfory is told of Dean Swift,
who was a witty man and fond of a
Joke at the expense of other people, as
most witty people are. One very cold
night, when he was craveling, he
stopped at a little inn. There was only
one fire in the house, and the guests of
the inn, crowding about it, left no place
for the newcomer.

With a solemn face Dean Swift called
to the hostler, and told him to geta
peck of oysters immediately and take
them out to his horse. -

“Will your horse eat oysters?” asked
the astonished man.

“Just take them out and see,” said
the horse's master.

The people around the fire stared at
the man who owned this curicus horse,
and nearly everyane of them left his
seat and went out to see the remark-
able horse eating oysters.

Then the conning Dean made him-
seli comfortable in the warmest corner,
and ordered his supper.

Presently back came the hostler,
with the disa ppointed erowd after him.

“He won't touch them, sir!” eried the
hostler.

“Then take the foolish animal all
the outs he can est,” replied Dean
Swift. “You can briog the oystera
here. 1'll eat them for supper myseld,"

Ruse to Get

Harper's Youog People

Monier, is belng applied to the buflding
of houses, bridges, fortifications, reser-
voirs, sawers, ete. It consists of a nets
work of iron rods covered with cement
concrete, and the most remarkable
feature in connection with it is the
great strength of the constructed mate-
rial relatively to its weight. ;

—Algol, the variable atar in Pereus,
has long been a mystery, Its light re-
mains constant for two and a half days
It then begins to fade, and in less than
four hours diminishes to an insiguifi-
eant star, remaining thus for about
twenty minutes, when it regnlus ita
former brillianey. It has long been
suspected that & dark body revolved
about Algol, and which, coming between
s and that star, lntercepted more or
less of its light. :

—The syndieate that was formed in
Germany last summer for the putrpose
of establishing colonies of German fars
mers in Alabama has proeured a traét
of land in that state e work of en-
rolling the colonists is in_progress in
Germany, and it is reported thata body
of them will be ready to take their de-
parture for Alabama next month. . If
the first colony. which is to be in Wash-
ington county, is successful, other eolo-
nies will be rapidly organized, so that
within a few years the state may have
a large German population.

—A wonderful mystery has alwaya
been connected with the propagation of
z?:ts. nor lts it ynlwlved. To ﬂlsth:gnish
the ecx of aneel is onl ible

G & it AT Gt
known is that eels are hatehed or born
in ealt water. The shores, bays and in-
lets awarm with young wigglers, and
they are found in great abundance in
places like Niagara river, be unable
to wriggle up the falla . Unlike the shad
snd salmon, which go up fresh water
streams to spawn, they go down to the
salt water to produce their young.

—The largest beekeeper in the world
is Mr. Harbison, of California, who has
8.000 hives, producing 200,000 pounds of
honey yearly. In Greece there sre 30,-
000 hives, producing 8,000,000 pounds of
honey; in Denmark 80,000, prodoeing
2,000,000; in Russis 110,000, producing
the same; in Belgium 200,000, produc-
Ing 5.900,000 pounds; in Holland 240,
000, producing 6,000,000 pounds; In
France 950,000, producing 23,000,000; in
Germany 1,450,000, and in Austria
1,550,000, each producing 40,000,000
pounds of honey. But in the United
States there are 2,800,000 hives belong-
ing to 70,000 beekeepers and producing
62,000,000 pounds of honey yearly.

—Prof. Baird, of the Fish commission,
thinks that salt-water fish are migra-
tory. If they are reared at a given
spot along the shore they will return to
that spot. Thefishermen near Glouces-
ter, Mass, where some experiments
were conducted, found that in those
places where eggs of cod had been
hatched large quantities of this variety.
and of about the size which these fish
would naturally attain in two years,
were to be had in two years after the
eggs had been placed there. They
came to the conclusion that the fish had

‘returned to theirold haunts, and they

gave them the name of “The Fish Com
mission Cod.”
THE CANDLE-FISH.
A Wonderful FProviglon for Lighting the
~ Momen of the Far North.

Of conrse where it is night people
must have some sort of light to see by.
Among us, lnmps, gas and so on, arve
used. But what do you suppose people
do where there is nothing of this kind?
Why, in some places they nse one thing;
in others, another. In Alaska and other
far away lands to the north all they
bave to do is tp seta candle-fish on fire,
and they have a good, clear light, which
will last more than an hour. ;

The candle-fish is about ten inches
long, and somewhat the shape of our
slender smelt. Itis very fat, and just
the thing to make a lamp of  The
natives fasten it in a rode kind of
candle-stick, made of strips of white
oak, and set it on fire. They light it at
the head, and it burna steadily away
down to the very tail.

Of all the gueer ways to malke a Iamp
to read or sew by, I think this is the
queerest. Nature seem$ to provide al-

most everything needed by the people |

in the place where they live. The can-
dle-fish is so oily that it can not be pre-
served even in aleohol. The nights at
the far morth are very long, and if it
were not for this fish the people would
be most of their time inentire darkness.
—Qur Little Ones.
A Parable For the 1imes.

An ostrich one day found a bald head
lying on the grass, and, not noticing
that it belonged to a sleeping middle
aged gentleman who slways sat next to
the orchestra in the theater, took it to

be an ostrich egg and determined to |

for veracity by telling this unguestion-

hatch it out at once. The big bird was
sitting quietly on the supposed egy and
making plans for the edneation of the
little ostrich soon to be born, when, all

at ones, there waa hatched out, not a}

little ostrich, but a blonde chorus girl,
dressed in lilac tights and s green beit

Monar—This fable is intended to give |-

a dim and nebnlous hint of the waried
and faneiful appointments which oftey

stock the-interior of a sedate and philgs | ¥

Minhic craninm. —Jury,

PUNGENT ﬂmﬂl’ﬂ& i

—*“You say your present boss treats
you better than Mr. Bmith did?” **Yis,
sorr, and oftener.”—Epoch.

—8he Had Read Them, —Poet—"‘Some
fool stole my book of poems.”. Wife—
*“He will not carry them far.”—Yankee

Blade. 2
—He—"You didn't know I was color
blind, did you?" She—*I suspected it

from the neckties you wear.”—Clothier |

and Fornisher.

—Texas cowbaya recently forced off a
trgin & man who wore s red neecktie,
which leads us to regret that we haven't
any cowboys in the north.—BRochester
Post

—He (deeply smitten snd trying hard
to interest. her)—'Have you—sh—any
interest st all in this fad of eollecting
spoons?’ She (wearily)—"I'm trying
to get rid of them."—Club.

—~Mra. Slimdiet—""Is there anything
1 can put in youf #dom to add to your
comfori?” New bosrder—1 notice theve
is no thermometer ou the stove; how
do you tell when it is going?'

=Friend of Playwright—"Tell me,
tiow, what do you cotisider your greatest
work?” - Playwright — “Getting my
plays aceepted after they are written.”
—Boston Transcript.

—*] see you are advertising again for
a runaway doz. This is the third time
in & single month!” “Yes bother isl
Since my dsughter has begun taking
music lessons I can't keep & dog in the
house.”—London Tid-Bits.

—"S8g you want me to move you?
said the expressman. ‘‘Yes” “Does
your servaat girl know you are going to
‘m’h nY“ll u WBIL I'll come
aronnd to-morrow snd get what she
has left."—Washington Star.

—Mr. N. Peck—*1 shounld think youn
would be ashamied to wear the hair of
another woman on Your head” Mra
N. Peck — “Shame yourself. for you
wear the skin of another calf on your
feet."—Brooklyn Eagle.

—Two Likenesses —Young Billops
{feeding his best girl after the theater)
“Let me give you & little more of this
pudding.” Best Girl—*'Yea It so re-
minds me of youn" Young  Billops-—-
“Becnuse it's 8o sweet? Tee-hee!” Best
Girl—*And so soft.™ (Solemn silence).
—Brooklyn Eagle.

—A Thought{ul Suggestion. —A group
of men stood about an individual who
bed just been puiled out of the river as
he wus going down the third time
“@Give him some whisky,"” said one. A
murmer came from the nearly drowned
man. Some one put his ear down and
listened. He said: “Roll me over first
and get some of this water out It'll
weaken the liquor.™

—An anecdote is related of a certain
Methodist who was loudly in-
veighing, before s ministerial nsscmbly,
agsinst schools of theology, and finished
by thanking God that he had never
“rubbed his back up against one.” “Do
1 understand the brother to say that he

deal to be thank?ul for.”

WHAT AUTHORS EARN.
A Calllng Thet Dess Not Alwsys Yield
Rich Hetoras.
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ta purely legitimate literature, and
must bs industrious and clever to
the sum stated above. I know it

is the fashion to quote fancy figures as

gi’

-the income of certain authors, and in

some chses the figures are undoubtedly
true. But when figures are cited as the
income of the anthor of good ability
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CALIFORNIA FI@ SYRUP CO.
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ADUYBVILLE, XY, W YORK, B.V.

Btomach Distress.
REMOVES Wausea, Bonso of Fullneas,
. Comagsrion, PAIN.
REVIVES Fauuve ENERGY.
Normnl Circulation, =nd
Wanms 10 Tox TiF
BR. HARTER MEDICINR CO., 81, Losis, lee
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THE GRIPPE.

Many of our readers are now suffering
with the Grippe. It is well to remember
that it always attacks the weak and par-
ticularly aged people. If you have a wedk-
ness in any organ the grippe Is pretty sure
to find itout. The main thing is to keep
the stomach free from the malady and to
enable it to assimilate the food. Solong
as this is done the system will triumplt
over the disease. As soon as you find that
you have the grippe get a bottle of REID'S
GERMAN COUGH AND KIDNEY
CURE. This affects the disease in fout
ways, or rather it accomplishes four re

 gults, all of which are highly important in

the domestic economy. In the first place it
aids the digestion and keeps the microbes
out of the stomach. In thenext place it
arouses the kidneys and separates the uric
acid from the blood. In the third place it
heals the lungs and soothes the inflamed
surfaces, and lastly it relaxes the bowels,
When this work is fully accomplished
there is no further danger from the grippe.
Get this remedy of any dealer.

SYLVAN REMEDY CO., Peoria, Il

and average reputation, be d that
they are binsed when they exceed two
thousand dollars or at the outside, two

but = few, and I am not abusing that
confidence when I say to the yonng au-
thor: Don't be led into the belief that
the waters are green with bank
notes, or that tlie average author hears
Eal-lhlg but the clink of the dollar.—

Men With Dounbles
Carruthers, & Seotch editor, looked so

ably true story.—N. Y. SBun.
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between right and wrong?

We Offer You @ Remedy
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YOUNG MOTHERS !
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DBRADFIRLD RYEGULATOR CO.

ATLANTA, GA.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

DFBULLS
UG




