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THET YOUNGSTER'S SONG.

Bay, stranger, things bas changed out here;
"talnt very long ago

Bince this blg town was nothin® bus the ranch
of old Bill Coe;

‘We called It Freedom Camp, and every Sunday
all the

Would meet in front of old Bill's tent and make
8 precious noise.

There's pothin' makes our sort of men sa happy

8s o din,

And so with ghout and crack of gun, we used to
safl right in;

We'd fight and race, and try our strength, till
‘half the night was spent,

And then we'd go with curse and laugh to drink
in ald Bill's tent.

The anly one that didn't drink er carry om, er
swWear,
'Whaa sickly, and they'd sent him there for Col.
orado air;
He was » youngster only, but he madeus ranch-
mad

men
Because be looked so solemnwhen we acted
€, extra bad

One Sunday night the noiee eased up, and soon
the camp waa still,
As each one of us stood and waiched the moon
rise o'er the hill;
Idon't know how it happened, but it looked so
snd calm,

pure

Thet ev'ry old tough ranchman Gropped his
volee and stayed his arm.

And then before & move was made that young
ster thar by me,

Began to sing so soft and clear: “My Faith
Looks Up to Thee."

And in & minute hats were off, and ev'ry head
was bowed,

As them old words rang true and sweet, and
softened up the crowd.
1badn’t heard the sollum tome since I was

young us him,
But suthin’ swelled up in my throat, and then
dim:

my eyes grew 11
As be sung on, I thought how brave he was that
o

crowd to face,

And so I took & miighty breath and Jjoined him
withithe bass,

Then Denver Diek bagun to sing, and soon the
‘whole rough crowd

Was shoutin’ out that good old tume in voices
deep and loud;

‘We badn’s pretty volees, and soxe didn't know
a word,

But, stranger, ‘twas the grandesl thing tha
morial ever heard.

And when the hymn was done we said “Good

t," and went our way,

And old Bill's tenl was pretty well deserted
from that day;

Fer ev'ry Sunday night we'd meet and sing s
hymn or two,

And mixin’ hymns and rum, you see, of eourse
would never do.

Yes, stranger, things has changed omt here;
we've got our churches now,

And you could live here all your Hie and never
EBE® B rOw;

The good has drove the bad away, and all this

change, you see,
1s owin' Gngt chap that sung: “My Faith
Looks 1o Thee."
~Home Queen.

A WOLF HUST.

In Which an Austrian Princess
Took a Prominent Part.

For many years publie interest has
been drawn ‘toward that portion of
Austrian Poland which would consti-
tute the battle ground in the event of a
war with Russia. Beyond the track or
ken of the ordinary tourist, and com-
paratively undisturbed by the shriek
and rattle of the railway trains, it has
remained a terra incognita to all ex-
cept the officers and charged
with the duty of guarding the frontier,
and to the few great nobles who dwell
in grandeur in the magnificent fastles
which here and there crown the rocky
emi snd dominate the b itless

tepp The 1 dary line between
Austria and Russia is closely guarded
by regiments of Cossucks on one side
and by Austrian lancers on the other,
and the surronnding country, being ex-
tremely wild and but sparsely populat-
ed by a half-civilized peasantry, and
being, moreover, infested with wild
beaste, the life of the officers detailed
for frontier duty is often fravght with
much d and ad

A few years ago, in the month of Au-
gusk’ my regiment, the —th lan-
cers, was ordered to leave its pleasant
quarters-in Vienna and proceed to
W—— for the purpose of relieving the
—— regiment of lancers on the Ros-
sian frontier, and four weeks later we
reached our station on the border of
the stepp The Y appeared ex-
tremely desolate, with villages few
and far between; immense plains of
grain and grass; large swamps of
reedy wilderness and gloomy forests of
pines, through which the wind moaned
piteously. The village where we were
yuartered was rather picturesque. The
pessants’ huts, built on both sides of a
broad, muddy road, were painted blue,
yellow or pink, and were shaded by
groves of birches and willow trees,
The nearest town was s nineteen-
hours' ride over execrable roads, and
when fioally reached was but a miser-
able place, which did not répay the
long journey. When we arrived at our
destination we looked rather disconso-
lately at the bare, damp, wooden bar-
racks which our predecessors had left
in & very unprepossessing condition,
and we should have given up the at-
tempt of ever hoping to make our
abode even moderately habitable had
it not been.for the cheerful and light-

manoer in which young Prin-
eess M——, the wife of our colonel, who
had . been adventurous enough to ac-
eompany her husband into this vol-
untary exile, necepted all the hard-
&hips of the situation. The young prin-
cess, who was of French birth, had
been married at sixteen to our colonel,
Prince M——, and at the time of which
1 am writing was about eighteen Yyears
old. She was u small, slender, lovely
girl, with a fair, white ‘skin, golden
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rooms in a marvelous fashion
with heary carpets and draperies, eon-
cealing the dingy walls beneath mel-
low-tinted, Eastern embroideries, and
littered the tables and consoles with
booksand bric-a-brac until the place
resembled a palace. Although such a
small creature, she had an indomitable
spirit, and wus a famous sportswoman.
She shot, fished, drove and rode better
than sny woman I have ever known.
She was passionately fond of the most,
dangerous of sports, and even made a
poiut of sharing our bear and wolf
hunts. She was not one of those wom-
en who are apt to hamper men by re-
quiring protection and attention in mo-
ments of danger, for she counld be de-
pended upon to see to her own safety
under any kind of ecirenmstance, and
Ppossessed such pluck and courage that
she never gave us any trouble whatso-
ever, Moreover, she was continually
planning some amusement or other
o enliven the long winter evenings, and
even succeeded in organizing some pri-
vate theatricals for the special benefit
of our soldiers and their wives. So the
months passed and winter came on—a
bitter, cold winter, Sudden storms
and beavy falls of snow had whitened
the plains and bared the dark forests
of the Carpathian range. The icy wind
blew like a hurricane and the wolves
came down in hungry bands to the
lonely steppes. The whole landscape
was frozen and dazzling: The great
stars seemed to burn in the northern
sky and the rays of the silvery moon
made the night slmost as clear as day.
The intense cold, the sweeping wind,
the sense of profound solitude that en-
vironed us exercised a salutary effect
upon officers and men, and we plunged
with enthusiasm iato the winter
sports, which were our only relaxation
and amusement. We spent most of our
days out of doors in violent exercise,
riding, sleighing or skating in the
teeth of an east wingd, skimming iike
swallows down the frozem course of
the river. No donbt the country was
monotonous and bare, and yet, with its
vast white solitudes, its flocks of wild
fowl, its -reedy wastes, its countless
frozen streams, it was grand in its own
peculiar way. As soon as the hush of
winter had settled down around us cur
little princess got into the habit of
having four black stallions harnessed
to her sleigh, and, wrapped in furs to
her eyes, she would drive her high-
mettled steeds over the silent plains,
stopping at the huts of the poorest
peasants and bringing light and com-
fort with her wherever she went.
Little by little she won her way into
the holnes and hearts of the half-sav-
age and suspicions people. BShe was
not easily digeouraged or rebuffed, and
she did much good among the poor and
also among our soldiers.

In January the jnhabilants began to
complain bitterly of the depredations
committed by the wolves, and the prin-
cess urged us to organize a wolf hunt
on the next clear moonlight night. The
wild beasts were infuriated by hunger
and ready for anything. On the 15th
uf January we started in two sleighs
which were drawn by young and swift
horses und driven by clever and skillful
coachmen. 'The princess' coachman
was a Russian, who emitted a peculiar
sound, something between u whirr and
a whistle, that seemed to havea mag-
ical effect on the team, and every few
minutes he emploved this incentive
with so good a result that we soon left
far behind us the sleigh eontaining our
companions, As my good fortune
would have it I accompanied the prin-
eess and her husband, together with
another young officer, Count S——0.
The night was piercingly eold. There
was no break on the wide steppe, save
here and there & clump of somber pife
treee. The frozen plains stretched end-

lessly around us, dotted here and there 7

by patches of reeds and rushes. Very
soon we heard the sound of a wolf
pack, howling gruesomely from afar.
The sleigh dashed on, the half frantic
horses tearing their way over the hard,
glittering snow. Suddenly the howl-
ing of the wolves was heard drawing
nearer, and presently we were able to
distinguish the phosphorescent gleam
emitted by their glaring eyes, even be-
fore we counld define their forms. A
bundle of straw had been tied bebind
the sleigh, and was being trailed along
on the snow, and, according to the cus-
tom of experienced wolf hunters in
these regionms, we had taken with us,
tied in a strong canvas bag, a small
sucking pig, which we pinched from
time to time for the purpose of attract-
ing the wolves by its squeals and
shrieks of protest. The little princess
sat motionless, her rifle in her slender
hands, her eyes fixed on the approach-
ing troop of wild animals. She scemed
impervious to any sense of fear, and B
peared perfectly ealm, although she
must have known that huuts of this
kind are the most dangerons and poril-
ous ever mittempted; for if by misfor.
tune the sleigh were to be overturned,
or an id happen to the b s, it
meant certain death to the occupants
Nearer and nearer drew onr pursners,
and we commenced to shoot. Many
fell, and for a few moments the pack
seemed frightened and slackened its
speed, poseibly for the purpose of de-
vouring their wounded comrades, as is
their custom. But with the help of the
little pig's squeaks we soon had them
aguin at our heels. Things were Rgoing
on splendidly, and we were all in high
glee, when suddenly from a dark mass
ol Siberian pines, a few hundred yards
shend of us, & second pack of wolves
rushed toward us so unexpectedly that
we found ourselves almost surronnded.
This was & disagreeable surprise. The
torrified horses reared and plunged as
they saw their enemies making straight
for them at full gallop. Ivanm, the
coachman, without losing his head,
whipped them up, whistled and
screamed at them, and managed to
start them off again in un obligue line,
At that moment a huge, shaggy gray
woll made a desperate spring and
threw himself at the throat of one of
our leaders. A shot from the prinecess’
rifle struck him in the head, and he
rolled in the snow before he could in-
flict any injury to the horse: but so
madly was the latter that
he gave & lurch forward, which almost
upset the sleigh. jerled the poor little
pig out into the smow and threw Ivan
from his box right upon us, where he
Iay motionless, while the horses tore
sway at apace of which nothing can
give even the fgintest notion. The
worst of it was that they were now rac-
ing at headlong speed toward s elamp
of stunted fir trees, which meant n final
collapse and certain death to us all. Tie
sleigh rocked and swayed like a paper
toy aa we flew over the snow, The in-
body ol th= coschman, Ivan,

Isy acrdss us in such » manner that we
could not stic or even use our rifles,

ve were about to prepare onr-
for the '

and.we
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ting on the edge of the sleigh straggled
to her feet, poised herself marvelously
in spite of the furious rocking to and
fro, and, erouching her little body for
the spring, with all the science of an
experienced gymnast cleared the baclk
of the box and launched herself into
Ivan's empty seat. Then, holding on
thereto with one hand, she stooped over
the dashboard, bending her head al-
most to the level of the snow covered
ground between the horses, and with a
powerful effort succeeded in clutching
the trailing reins, which every moment
threatened to become entangled in the
horses’ feet. Urasping them in her
right hand she pulled herself up, and
sitting firmly in Ivan's seat regained
control of the runaway team with in-
credible skill. How she did it I, myself,
who was an eye witness, could not tell
A moment more and she would have
pitched head foremost between the
horses’ fest; a moment more and thie
sleigh would have been overturned by
the pioe trees, now only & hundred
yards distant, Her delicate arms were
wrenched almost from their sockets in
her efforts to master the terrified
horses, but she succeeded in turning
their heads from the dangerous thicket
in front of us toward the open plain.
For a minute the frenzied beasts rushed
on, then slackened perceptibly, and
obeyed the tiny hands which held the
reins. Our lives were saved, but we

thank the little fairy who had so pluck-
ily rescued us, for after laying the still
senseless Ivan on the bottom of the
sleigh we were forced to shoot as fast
85 we could load at the wolves, which
had now united into one huge pack and
were hot in our pursuit. The slaughter
that we did that might was terrible,
aund we left a broad track of bleeding
and mangled earcasses behind us to
mark our path. Verst upon verst was
covered, the princess driving the team
with perfect skill and at almost racing
speed. At length the glimmer of dim
lighte became visible in the distance,
and ten minutes later, with a sigh of
relief, our fair driver pulled up her ex-
hausted horses before a cluster of mis-
erable dwellings. A peasant wrapped
from head to foot in sheepskins came
out of one of the isbas into the cold,
which was intense enough to freeze
any liring thing, and he invited us into
the house. We lifted Ivan from the
sleigh and carried him in, laying him
down on a pile of skins and rugs in
front of a blazing stove. It wasa poor,
miserable place, this Polish isba, but
the people were kind and anxious.te
help, for they knew our little princess.
They brewed us some hot tea which
restored to consciousness poor Ivan.

Withount the wind howled, and so did
the wolves most dismally, as they re-
treatad toward the foreats, and within,
our rescuer, the litt'e Amazon who had
saved us at the risk of her life and
limb, was bending over the injured
man, while with all the tender sympa
thy of a true woman she relieved the
pain and tended the hurtsof her serv
ant. — Marquise De Fontenoy, in
Ladies' Home Journal.

SPEEDING A BORE

Presldent Lincoln and Hia Persistent ana
Troublesome Caller,

Patent medicine is for the most part
worthless stuff. Now and then, how-
ever, & bottle of it may be of real serv-
ice in the hands of some man whe
knows how to usé it.

In 1864 President Lincoln was great-
ly bothered by the well-meant but ill-
advised efforts of certain good northern
men to bring about a termination of
the war. An old gentleman from Mas-

bald, was especially persistent and
troublesome.

the president, gnd was got rid of by
one and another ingenious expedient.
One day, when this angel of merey had
been boring Mr. Lincoln for half an
kour, to the interruption of important
business, the president saddenly rose,
went to a closet, and took out a large
bottle.

*Did yon ever try this remedy for
baldness?" he asked, holding up the
botile before his astonished visitor.

No; the man was obliged to confess
that he never had tried it. ‘

Mr. Lincoln called a servant, had the
bottle wrapped up, and handed it to the
bald philanthropist.

*There,” said he, “go and rub some
of that on your head. Persevere.
They say it will make the hair grow.
Come back in about threc months and
report.”

And, almost before he koew it, the
good maan was outside of the door with
the package under his arm.— Youth's
Companion.

TOO DILIGENT.

A Poddier's Unigue Plan for the Amuse.
ment of His Host's Gaestn.

To be diligent in busioess is com-
mendable, but surely one may err on
the side of too great diligence by being
ready for a trade at 2n unsuitable time.
A map-peddler, in pursuance of his vo-
cation, chanced to stop at a hotel in a
Loog Island village. A frignd whom
he had knmown elsewhere, sceing him
at the hotel, invited him to a party
which he was to give tho same evening.

The map-peddler came, and when re-
ceived by his host at the door, was
found with three maps In his hand

could net find time at that moment to [

sachusetts, very bland and entively !

Again and again he appeared before |

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

—Harrison 'W. Crosby, who has just |

died at his home in Jamesburg, N. J.,
at the age of 78, discovered the art of
hermeltically sealing tomatoes im tim
cans. He sent samples of his goods to
the president and Queen Victoria and
thereby advertised the discovery to the
world.

—Signor Giolilti, the mgw Italian
prime minister, prides himself upon de-
spising the mandates of fashion, and
wears at all times an old-fashioned
rusty blaek frock coat that reaches
nearly to his ankles, to the grent satis-
faction of the political caricaturists and
cartoonists,

—~The German emperor has sent re-
wards to the English lifeboatmen who
saved the passengers in the steamship
Eider. A photograph of, his majesty,
with an autograph dedication, has been

, by his command, to the
daughter of one of these men, as she
distinguished herself on the same occa~
Blon.

—*The Abou Ben Adhem of the Nine-
teenth Century” is what George W.
Childs has been called The title ia
conferred in an inscription upon a sil-
ver trowel nsed in laying the corner-
stone of & church at Wayne, Pa., for
which Mr. Childs had given the site.
The trowel,thus marked, was presented
to him by the pastor, Rev. W. A. Paton,

D.

—During a ran of ill luck at bac-
carat not long ago ex-King Milan,
who is notoriously superstitious, at-
tributed his losses to the evil influence
of & lady seated just behind him.
Turning to her in a passion the exiled
monarch said: “Will yon have the
kindness to change your place? I am
losing because you are behind me”
“But I was not behind you when you
lost your throme,” was the reply, and
the conversation went no further.

—Mr. Edward Bulwer-Lytton Dickens
is the youngest son of Charles Dickens.
He is o member of the New South Wales
parliament. That body contains a
member named Willis, who is remark-
able not only for the prodigious length
of his speeches but also for the short,
snappy sentences in which he delivers
them. Mr. Dickens followed him in
debate the other night, and the first
words of the youngest son of the novel-
ist were: “My father created the his-
toric phrase, ‘Barkis is willin',’ but if he
were here tomight he would” probably
alter it to ‘Willis is barkin.'™ ‘This
felicitous hit brooght down the house,
the galieries joining in the general
laughicr.

“A LITTLE NONSENSE."

—Mike O'Rafferty, pulling his wife
out of the well—"Degorra! a woman's
at the bottom av iverything.”—Noston
Courier.

—De Garry—*"Pshaw! I don't belleve
I'd win herif I jumped off the bridge
for her.” Giles—"It's not likely you
would."—N. Y. Sun,

—Mrs Hicks—"This gown is made en
train, and the new siyles do not trail.
What am I to do?” Hicks—"Um—You
take a reef in your suspenders.”

=Poor Love, they say, is alwavs blind
Can 1his & truthful saying be,
When lovers fnd & thousand charms
Where we not even one can soe?
~—larper's Bazar

—The Summer Girl.—Sallie—*How
many truoks did she bring?" Mollie—
“Only fourteen. You see, she's only
going to stay a few days."—Yankee
Dlade.

—Society Sprouts.—Cubeb—""It seems
very natural.” Scarely—"What does?™
Cubeb—"‘To see a blooming idiot and a
society bud together.”—Kate Field's
Washinglon.

~—“Well, my dear child, how do you
like Herr von Sauer Kroctman? “(h,
mamma, he is very nice, and so clever!
1 did not understand & word he said.”"—
Les Annales,

—*“You don't mean to say that you
told Cholly he gave you a pain?” **Not
in just those words. After he proposed,
Isaid: "What you have said pains me
deeply.”—Elmira Echoes.

~"“How about the rent of this house
of yours, Jones? Doesn't the landlord
ask a good deal for it?” Jones—‘'Yes:
he often asks five and six times a month
for it.”—Chieago Inter Ocean.

—All There.—*“Beaatitul woman—
beautiful figure—waist of a wasp,” said
the old bachelor, noting - the handsome
wife of a fellow-townsman. *Yes”
put in her husband, who overheard the
praise, “‘yes, and the sting, too.”—De«
troit Free Press,

—Head Clerk (in a large concern)—
“You are hardly twenty-two and al-
ready want to get married. A large
dowry, I suppose?’ Clerk—“No, sir.”
“Then you are in love?’ *“No, but I
should like to have a week’sholiday."—
Petit Journal Illustre,

—He Had Claims.—“Hold onl” ex-

laimed the poli at the gate
“You ean’t come in here unless yon're 8
reporter!” “I'm next door to bzinga
reporter!” hotly answered the man who
was struggliog to get in.
lives in flat adjoining mine!” But he
was carried out, still kicking. —Chieago
Tribune.

—Mrs, Quidnunc—*'Bridget, where
have you been all the evening?” Bridget
—"“An’ shure, mum, an' Mr. McGinty
axed me to go to the show, an’ so 1
wint." Mrs. Quidoune—*Show? show?
Do you mean that you went to the rho-

“How de do?” he said. “Got any
nails? I thought as there was to be s
good many folks here to-night I'd hang
up some of my maps here and let ‘em
look*at 'em. Good chance fer business.
May be some of ‘em would like to buy
‘em. and [ could explain ‘em just as
well as not.™

His host endeavored to persuade him
that it would not be a svitable place to
urge his business, much to the man's
surprise.

*“Now, you don't understand,” urged
the peddler. '‘'T'would amuse and in-
terest 'em, they’d be pleased, and, be-
sides that, bein’ visitors, they'd feel
sort of "bliged to boy.”

But he was then spoken to so plainly
that he was forced to abandon—great-
1y 1o his surprise as well as bis regret—
his project of wingling business with
entertainmeni.—Youth’s Compavion.

The Right Plece.

A passenger stooped to pick up some-
thing from the floor. *““Who has lost a
louis? he At once half
s dozen passengers began fumbling in
sll their pockets until one of them held
out his hand and said that he had
dropped the coin.

“Does it not bear the date 18369” in-
quired-the finder.

. **Yes, eertainly,”
I8 one side not rather worn?
- “Just s0.” 5
“'Here you are. then,” said the

as-he handed the other—p trouser hut-

dron show?" Bridget—*An’ faix,
mum, they was hypotamuses an’ gi-
raffers and iverything ilse, an' I
shouldn't wonder at all if they wus
roderendons too.”—Boston Courier.

Catastrophle Denndstlons.
Comparatively small glaciers can, un-
der certain circumstances, hold back
water so as to form lakes like the Mar-
jelen see hehind the Eggisshhorn, or
the Mattmark see in the Sass valley.
What bodies of waters may have been
held back by the huge ice sheets of the
great glacial pariol—what inconceiv-
ably stupendous events would the burst-
ing of their bounds be! Yet this is not
altogether wild speculation. Already
much evidence has baen brought togeth-
er which tell of the former existence of
such masses of wate:, of u great ice bar-
rier at Cincinnati da mming back 20,000
square miles of water, and of another
lake of the same kind, further north in
the Red River region, 100,000 square
miles in area, 100 to 230 miles wide and
€00 miles long. And the same evidence
goes to show that thes> g'guatic reser
voirs (Lake Ohioand Lake iz
have bren called) did actually burst,
not once, but several times, justas the
small temporary pond of the Bion
glacier gave way the other day. With
ench examples before us one cannot

far greater

THE VEILED PROPHET.

: in past than in | 8
| present times —Atheneum. B -

M-Mﬁ for His Maj-
ut"-a&mm-lm

Arrival hy Water and Military Parade on
Batarday—Grand Parsde snd Ball
on Tuesday—Fair Week
Attractions.

81, Louif, Sept. 20.—The Velled
Prophet will arrive the day after to-
morrow, and every one is now discusa-
ing the details of his grand entree and
of the magnificent féstival, parade and
ball of next Tuesday. For fourteen
years In suecession the mystic monarch
has visited the city. arriving every year
in a secret manner, and not making his
appearance until the parade. But this
year the carnival at 8t. Louis s so much
grander than anything which has pre-
ceded it, that His Majesty has decided
to make n formal entree, and he will
accordingly arrive by boat on Saturday
ntbemwu.! He wﬂll’ybo met by the First
regiment N. G. M., and by a large dele-
gation of hﬂ::nﬁnl citizens. The
Propbet will hold a reception at the
Exposition in the afternoon and will
then retire to his “'den,” from which he
will emerge on Tuesdsy afternoon.

magnificent spectacle, unusual trouble
and expense having been incurred in
preparing the floats and- moving spee-
tacles, while from the 75000

and eleetrie lights brilliant rays of
countless shades will add to the splen-
dor and magnificence of the scene
Enormous crowds will view the parade
from points of vantage along the ronte,
and excursion trains will be run to the
city from various locations. Specially
low rates for the carnival will be made
by the various railroads next weels, and
it will be possible to secure rownd-trip
tickets for one fare from nearly every
depot in this seetion.

Advatage shounld be taken of this op-
portunity, for the attractions next
weel are so numerous that fresh enjoy-
ment can be found every day. The ex-
position, with its four concerts daily by
the grandest band in Americs; the fair,
with special attractions in the ring
every day, to say nothing of the Veiled
prophet and of the magnificent iliumi-
nations of Tuesday and Thursday, will
combine to make the first week of Octo~
ber, 1892, a weck never to be forgotten
by residents in, or visitors to, the great
western and southwestern metropolis.

el r——
Glve Us Rest.
This ie tho prayer of the nervous who d,o

Lot sleep well, " Lot them use r'a
Stomach Bitters and their er will be
speedily answered. [ngomnia is the prod-

uct of indigestion and nervonsness, two as.
sociate allments, soon remedied by the Bit
ters, which also vanqu'shes ma con
8tipation, liver complaint, rheumatism snd
klduey complainta,

————
“An." ghe murmured, as her father hus.
tled two would-be visitars from the front
door, ©1 think I hear the rustiiug of the
lenves.—~Washington Star.

Do B i e
Have You Asthma?

Da. R. Bemirruaxs, St Paul, Minn., will
mail a trial package of Behifmann's Asthma
Cure free wo any sufferer. Gives instant re-
iief in worst cases, and cores where others
fuil. Name this paper and send address.

—— s

Tne law aliowing three days’ grace on o
note does not epply to a musician. They
must ‘ake up the notes at sight, us they be-
come dug, or the whole will go 1o protest.

i

W H. Grirrix,Jackson, Michigan, writes:
“Suffered with .l:{uhrrh for fifteen years
Hall's Cutarri Cure cured me.” Bold by
Druggista, e,

sitin the siad

How mrcon easler 1t is to sit in the shade
nnd tell our fricnds what we intend to do,
than it is to go out in the sun sod do it

Dox'r fool with in.dl{m.l—:):—nw with n
disordered liver, but take Beeccham's Pills
for immediate relief. 25 cents » box.
-

“Imave lota to tell you about,” suid the
real ostale mau, meeting an old friend on
the sireet —Yonker's Btatesman.

Ir you wani to be cured of a cough use
Hale's Honey of Horehound and Tar,
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute,

Narrreis on the road slong with the other
fall travelers. Her samplesof colors are
nunusually beautiful. —Boston Globe.

——

“T'nis thing is worth lmklna; into," mur-
mured Lhe pretty girl as she stood in froat
of her mirror., Tribune

— g e

Bociery Chit-Chat.—Bhe— "o you are no

llcﬁm abroad?" He—"Fer-No Ais youP'—
e :

A JEWELED movement—

ting theen-

presen
gagement ring. —Jeweler'a Circular,

——
Tueee in generally musicin the heir when
he wukes st miduight
et
A caMPAIGN He may be nailed, but can-
ruses are bolted. —Bomerv.lle Journal.

ESE

1
£

58

i e

i L BB
B e

v AR PP ame T
" "

pens to cod-liver oil when it
gets inside of you.

and broken
drops, becomes an emulsion ;
there are other changes, but
this is the first,

it is economy to take the oil
broken up, as it is in Scott's
Emulsion, rather than bur-
den yourself with this work,
You skip the taste toa.

esting book on CAREFUL LIV-

s s o 2 e i

only remedy of its Hulr?m pro-

duced, pleasing o the taste and ao-

ihl mt:ndmkﬂy ﬁl:

effects, plr:slnd ﬂ from the mm w.m_cn.'m.ng s

s o . wm.mw' 6 ‘HED'€

?&% made it the i OTHE% S |

nd §1 botion By 4l Toudlog Has ‘. FR]EN D &

Ty bt P

%mw !1’0‘:"“‘!‘“ sy “ o, lifs oMot org ane
CALIFORNIA FIO SYRUP €0, | iainig “aiusble: tntormatin” sad
mm;‘.‘:r."‘mnr"mnn & o “mum
Ask your doctor what hap- | BRADFELD 00, Attants, 2.

He will say it is shaken
up into tiny

He will tell you also that

Let us send you an inter-

“Iamhagpy to state to you and
to suffering

has used your wonderful
August Flower, for sick headache

and found little relief. She was in-
duced to try August Flower, which
gave immedaite relief. .| We cannot
say to much for it.”
Springfield, Mass.

NG; free,
o SCOTY & Bowsn, Chemios, 3 S0 b Avenas, £
.Hw A Rk coddivee : 7 ¥ :
oLl g iy dae B B m:céﬁ S
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umanity, that my wife
remedy,

pitation of the heart, with |!

S ANE THIS
satisfactory results, Forseveral years .
she has been a great sufferer, has
been under the treatment cf eminent
physicians in this city and Boston, A
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HILL'S MANUAL

.H] 1852). w th Intest records
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for Catarrh is the
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in_ruinin

to pieces over it,
Pearline.

thing better,
3 megt. The DII

Too Fast

thrown away the washboard.
or ““the .::I:,:Mht.“ I

= W

“nighted ones who clin

o Lo
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Baut it's

will tell
FAI.SE—-Pu“rTh.
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clothes, un-making them — that's
the trouble with thewashboarg

now and going fast, to join the spinni
Women find it doesn’t pay to rub their clothes |
They can wash better with |
: Less work, less wear, no ruinous
rub, rub, rub. That's the modern wa
ing—safe, easy, quick, cheap. No wonder

have

Send

y of washs.

ing
-wheel.

WHEN WRITING TO ADVEUTISERS PLEASK
state thas you saw the Advortlsemeni In ikl
paper.

- Too Slow
in making clothes, this was. It had to g0.
And yet people thought it a
thing in its day. Some of
believe, all at once,

pretty
them eouldn’t

that there was any-
ust so with every improve-
d way always has some be-
g to it to the last,

*“this is a3 good as”
_is never o~

FOR
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