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with three dilfsr-
•Bt doctors with
out risllilag m> 
IbL I moitad 
to Hood's 8mm-
parllla and short
ly my appetite 
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and njrmt «u 
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en at night, get-
ting up in ths 
morning greatly 
refreelSd. After 
taking three hot-
tles,of Hood's 
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wtirriy owed and today feel m well m. 
tverin my life." B. B. Bamostkk, Ken-
wtt, Arkansas. Get Hood'a became 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
[r the Only True Blood PuHfler promt 
sentiy in the publie eye. Jl; six for 98. 
Prepared only by O. I. Hood ft Co., 
Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass., U. 8. A. 
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WHAT'S IN A NAMEt 

A Minister Who Held tkf Soatkera 
Cauplncr la Hla Am 

Just after the battle of Perryville, 
in October, 1802,'Dr. Savnge, a strong 
Union man, was at on of hla appoint
ments to baptise some children. There 
was a largo crowd, and a Southern 
matron brought her four children to 
the altar. 

•".Vamp that child," raid the Union 
preacher, laying bis hnnd on the 

child's head. 
"Simon Kollvar Buckner," was the 

reply, which caused a smile to come 
o\ er the congregation, but the brave 
preacher went en with his duty. 

"Name that child," taking the nest 
In order. 

"Pierre Grstav Toutant Beaure
gard," nr.d the smile grew -Into a 
snicker, whil - Dr. Savage became red 
In the face. He baptized the young 
nanioMike of the engineer soldier, and 
went on with the ceremony; 

"Name that child," he gasped, reach
ing for the third. 

"Albert Sidney Johnson," came the 
nuRwer. 

The smile became audible. Heaving 
a sigh of relief he took the fourth, a 
little girl, whose gender he fondly 
supposed would preclude a continua
tion of heroic reproductions and said: 

"Name this child." 
"Mary Stonewall Jackson Lee," 

came the response that set the con
gregation into a roar, while the Union 
parson thought he had held iu his 
arms the whole Southern Confeder
acy—Troy Times. 

Maarda One Handrcd Feet Loir. 

One must stretch his fancy almost 
to the breaking point to imagiue a 
llsard 100 feet iu length, but that such 
crcatures formerly existed In the 
United States there Is not the least 
doubt. The remains of such enormous 
reptiles have been found in Colorado, 
Arizona, Oregon, Montana, Boutli Da
kota, Maryland, Virginia and the two 
Carollnas. They belonged to a family 
of extiuct reptiles known to the geolo
gists as dlnomurs, aud the remains 
found in the marl beds of the last lour 
states mentioned above prove that the 
Western varieties were much larger. 
Prof. O. C. Marsh of Yale college, 
fcund dliiwuir re<n.iins is Colorado 
from which he restored a skeleton up
ward 123 feet in length; the largest 
found In the East era marl bods was 
less than iitty feet in length.—St. 
Louis Republic. 

Trip* Undertaken for Health's sake 
Will be rendered more beneficial, and the 
fatlfiues of travel counteracted. If the Toy. 
ager will take along with him Hoatetter'* 
Stomach Hitters, and use that protective 
aud enabllug tonic, nerve luvlgorant and 
appetiser regularly. Impurities In air and 
water are neutralised by It. arid It Is a 
matchless tranqulllaer and regulator of the 
atomach, liver and bowels. It counteract* 
malaria, rheumatism, and a tendency to 
kidney and bladder aliments. 

An Electrical Fish. 
Among the fishes which are capable 

of giving severe electrical shocks the 
torpedo, or electric ray, a member of 
the skate tribe, stands out prominent
ly. This fish has a couple of complex 
butteries lodged In the sides of its 
headparts and the discharge of these 
organs is fraught wltih dire effects to 
the animals which may chance to 
come In the way of this living maga
zine. The electricity Is generated by 
the nervous system; that is to say, so 
much nerve force when passed through 
or into the electrical organ Is con
verted Into electricity. Prof. d'Arsno-
val of the College of France tells us 
that in the case of a torpedo meas
uring In diameter thirty centimeters 
the shock given by this animal 
amounted to twenty volts. He lighted 
up several electrical lamps by the dis
charge from the llsh and this dis
charge was powerful enough In some 
cases to carbonise the lamps. It is 
said that a powerful torpedo may give 
a discbarge measuring 130 volts. This 
of course Is more than sufficient to 
kill prey of ordinary size.—Chicago 
Dally News. 

Practice Hikri Perfect. 
"Yes."' observed the master of cere

monies, "you weep to the jury beauti
fully, but let us again rehearse your 
glare at the defendant." 

By dint ol much drilling the affair 
passed off creditably and was de
scribed as one of the prettiest home 
divorces of the season.—Detroit Trll>-
une. 

Verjr Hard I'p. 
Willis—I'd hate to be as hard up as 

Broker seems to be. 
Wallace—What leads you to think 

ho is hard up? 
Willis—Why, he's been to see me ten 

times this week to get that fiver 1 bor
rowed from him six months ago. 

Healthy 
Kldneye 

Pure 
Bleed 
DJHobbs 

Cure all Kidney 

At all druggists, or by 
mail prepaid, for 50c. a box. 
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> [ All except Dalrymple! ltl« heart 
™0' J0 <*.tgov "J* aeema on fire. To see her there, so 

thine be more murdoroua than tho thoroughly boh camarade of that con-

* 

Always WINS HOSTS of 
FRIENDS wherever its 
Superior Merits become 
known. It is the Safest 
FOOD for Convalescents! 

way Mr. Morgan treated that 
scherso? It was horrible. Tot I en
dured—I lived. I am now talking to 
your 

There Is nothing beyond a pretty 
compliment to his superior powers as 
accompanist conveyed In these last 
words; but Dartford, who baa been a 
good deal spoiled by a certain class of 
women, mistakes bar. 

"Do you think I am not sensible of 
that?" saya he with considerable em-
pressement and an earnest look that 
has done considerable sorvlce off and 
on. Miss Fairfax stares at him, and 
then, aa if a little uncertain as to his 
meaning, but charitably supposing 
that It is not nonsense, but an ab
surdly humble tribute to her genius 
that has actuated the enigmatical re
ply, says kindly: 

"Well, it's very good of you, I'm 

«. w. a. v. *•» «i tmu. 

"Eh? What?" says he, pausing ss 
one might who Is partly deaf and has 
failed to comprehend. If be had been 
enigmatical to her, she has been 
doubly so to him! 

"You are very good, too good," per
sists she, secure In her own reading, 
and feeling so ashamed of such praise 
from a man who really understands 
music. After all! What is she?" 

Tbe world has yet to prove her a 
genius, or merely talented. 

"Oh, ay! Just so," says Dartford, still 
at sea; and now with his usual beam
ing smile that has so little In It. "By 
Jove! It's the first time I've been told 
that!" 

Somebody coming up to Eleanor at 
this moment, and touching her arm, 
she Impatiently turns to her right. 
Dalrymple, his face paler and sterner 
than usual, is standing beside her. 

"Mrs. Maxwell Is so anxious to hear 
Lord Dartford sing that your grand
father has sent me to you to—to ask 
him to do so." 

There is something in the grave re
proach that Is so very near to anger 
in his eyes that enrages Miss Fairfax, 
she gives him but curt reply. 

"Certslnly," she says. "He Is so 
kind, so agreeable always, that I am 
sure be will not refuse." 

She turns a cold glance from Dal
rymple to let a beaming smile fall on 
Dartford. 

"Have you heard?" she says. "Mrs. 
Maxwell will be unhappy until you 
have sung to her. Go. Put her out 
of pain. Sing to her." 

"Not to her, to you," says he softly— 
so low that Dalrymple cannot hear the 
words, but can mark the lover-like 
look and attitude, and can feel the. 
pang that contracts his heart. 

"It Is a compliment!" says Elesnor, 
prettily, but utterly without' senti
ment, and presently Dartford's well 
cultivated voice Is sounding through 
the room. He has chosen a quaint lit
tle love song, as simple as possible, 
and Into the last verse he throws as 
much devotion as he dares, hoping 
Eleanor will accept It for herself. 

"So .that our hearts be one, 
So that our love be true, 

Tbe world may laugh or frown 
for me and you. 

Meu may be wise or fools, 
Stars may die out above, 

We ask of life no gift 
But love—but love!" 

It is a distinctly passionate little ef
fort on Dartford's part, but, unfortu
nately, Mrs. Maxwell, a little, llgbt-
hearted, half-pretty woman of thirty-
five or so, has a passing tendresse for 
him, and who had asked him to sing, 
takes the devotion, the words, tbe 
subdued passion, entirely as her own. 

"What a heavenly song!" says she, 
waylaying him as be rises from the 
piano, and, bending forwsrd, In a lit
tle fashion of her own, to glance up 
at him from under her lashes. "And 
how true! Oh," rapturously,. "love, 
love?' 

"Love—that makes the world go 
round," says he curtly, making a pre
tence of filling up her sentence. "That 
Is about as near rubbish, you know, 
as they make It nowadays. It's money 
money that makes the world revolve. 
That's the true axis. You take my 
word for It." 

There Is something a little brutal 
about the man—a little vulgar. Hav
ing thus, without regard to the small
est courtesy, "choked off" as be would 
himself have said, this woman with 
whom ho had dallied many an hour 
and oft, he crosses the room to where 
the latest fancy sits smiling kindly at 
old General Maxwell. 

"I am telling Miss Fairfax that she 
has been a little unkind to us to
night," says the general, looking up 
at Dartford. "We so seldom have the 
chance of bearing her divine interpre
tations of our favor<tes that she should 
not grudge us a good deal of her violin 
when we do meet And you, Dart
ford, I have heard you accompany her. 
It was a treat. Might," turning gal
lantly to Eleanor, "an old man plead 
for such another perfect lialf hour to
night?" 

"You have a silver tongue, general. 
What Is it I could refuse you?" says 
Miss Nell, sweetly. "Are you I' the 
vein. Lord Dartford? Come, then, we 
will do our best to cbarm this clev
erest, If kindliest of critics." She 
smiles down at the general, who, In 
truth, has a fine knowledge of music, 
and a love for it passing all others. 

Moving across the room beside Lord 
Dartford, she happens to pass her 
cousin, and, mindful of his warning 
of tbe morning, the malicious sprite 
that has kept closely at her side all 
the evening prompts her to throw him 
a defiant word or two. 

"We are going to give you some
thing to dwell upon," cries she, 
with radiant, sauciness, looking 
back at blm over her . shoul-
THAT TROUBLESOME GIRL 
der, while, with one hand lifted, sbe 
trifles with the amber beads urouud 
her neck. "Something to rememlier. 
Don't lose a note. I feel I am going 
to excel myself! Lord Dartford has ill-
spired me!" • 

It is an audacious little speech, and 
but for the extreme childishness that 
characterizes her, might be termed 
bold. It makes her nothing, liowevci, 
save a naughty child. Dalrymple re- ; 
turns her provoking gaze steadllv, I 
with an unsmiling eye. He Is worth j 
ten thousand Dartford*, but, unfortu- smiling face with Ill-suppressed 
nately, Is so much In earnest that lie ! anger; "tell Eleanor to come at once 
gives himself away a good deal, and ! »nd bid Mrs. Maxwell good night; you 
permits her to see only the uncom- i excuse her, I am sure," with a 
fortable side of him. Beyond the ' courteous, If rather forced, smile, to 
glance he makes no reply. I Mrs. Maxwell. "When she gets on the 

"You are so entirely a person to be I subject of music she forgets all 

temptlble libertine, makes his own 
honest blood boll In his veins. It cer
tainly wouldn't have boiled at all had 
the "libertine" been talking to any 
other girl; it probably would not so 
much as reached a tepid heat; but tbat 
he should dare to aspire to Eleanor 
leaves only one desire—that the good 
old dark ages were once more here, 
when to run a fellow cltlaen through 
the' body would be accounted: as a 
mere casualty—a necessary hint—a 
playful reminder tbat your patience 
had a limit and no more. 

In truth, It seems to Daliymple that 
he. cannot bear to look at her, stand
ing there with her violin pressed 
against her shoulder, though in resllty 
she Is as fair a thing as Nature ever 
made, "a sight to make an old man 
young." 

She Is stsndlng a little forward In 
her white gown with one hand and 
arm raised. Her small, haughty head 
is thrown a little backward, and side
ways, as If naturally Inclining toward 
the beloved Instrument. The lovely. 
pearls around her neck gleam and rise 
and fall with each soft breath she 
draws, emitting tiny scintillating 
sparks of light. She Is playing now 
at last with a verve, an abandon, that 
thrills the hearers and betrays the 
genius that Is hers; music's own soul, 
without which It knows no real life. 

Her playing Is remarkable, even In 
an age where one Insists on perfection 
or nothing; and her companion does 
her justice. Dartford Indeed expresses 
himself not only with force but with 
feel ins Strange anamoly In a man to 
whom heart Is unknown. He accom
panies her. Indeed, with such taste, 
with such sympathy, thst one might 
readily believe that at least the 
shadow of his pretty companion's man
tle has fallen upon him. 

Having begun, and ravished tbe ear 
with Rubinstein, they pass on to light
er, more frivolous themes, and at last 
Eleanor, as If stung by Dalrymple's 
late censorous glance to a thoroughly 
childish display of recklessncs*, pass
es Into a movement low, seductive, en
trancing, the very food of love. She 
has selected It out of pique, regardless 
of consequences, and Ignorant of Dart
ford's feelings toward her. It Is un
mistakably a love song, of the passion
ate Portuguese type, and exquisitely 
rendered as it Is.holds tbe room spell
bound. 

Then follow some charming bits 
from Waguer; something of Eleanor's 
genius seen'8 to have entered Into 
Dartford, because he plays now as he 
never played before, with a spirit, a 
brio hardly to be rivalled. Iuto bis 
touch, too, he has thrown that sus
picion of maliciousness that has actu
ated Eleanor all through; It Is as 
though he had caught it from her. 

And now it is over, the last long-
drawn note has sounded, and silence, 
too poverty-stricken, succeeds. Elea
nor lays aside her violin in a-little 
abrupt way, and with shining eyes 
and faintly flushed cheeks moves 
among her guests. There Is a sugges
tion of triumph—but triumph unsatis
fied—in her whole air. To Dalrymple, 
still w- telling her. It appears as If she 
disdains the compliments pressed upon 
her and pines for a larger ground. 
After a vague word or vague smile to thing to fight through, will 
those who Insist on laying their homv scratch, while the ivy will beget In-
age at her feet, she turns aside and 
says a word or two to Dartford as 
though he alone really can understand 
or appreciate. As a fact, she Is so far 
artist at heart that praise from tbe 
outsiders, the uulnltlated, Is as noth
ing to her, and she Is too young, too 
untutored to pretend a gratitude sbe 
cannot feel. In Dartford, who Is 
really a musician, whatever else he 
may be, lies her sole Interest for the 
moment. He has been tbe sharer of 
her victory, the partner of her success, 
small though sbe counts It; and as 
such Is given for the time being a high 
place in her favor. 

That Dartford should understand 
the position Is Inevitable. Accustomed 
to lie smiled upon by women, he ac
cepts Eleanor's brilliant glances as 
distinct encouragement, and having 
finally decided on reforming himself 
and giving to tier the Joyous task of 
reforming the rake, decides on making 
her a formal proposal before the night 
is over. 

Together he and sbe pass through 
the rooms to the conservatory beyond. 
She, Impatiently anxious, to escape 
from the laudations she scorns with 
all youth's Intolerance; and he, eager 
for the moment when he shall hear the 
pretty "yes" that will put an end to 
his rather disreputable bachelerhood. 

It Is half an hour later. A century, 
as It has seemed to Dalrymple, who Is 
consumed with jealousy. A good long 
hour to Mrs. Maxwell, who Is secretly 
furious at Dartford's defection and 
eager for an occasion to be revenged 
upon her rival, as she has grown to 
regard the unconscious Eleanor; some 
ground indeed for her suspicion has 
been given her by the fact that since 
Miss Fairfax and Lord Dartford en
tered the conservatory thirty minutes 
ago, they have been lost to other so* 
clety but their own. 8uch a flagrant 
breach of manners on the part of her 
hostess deserves, In MXB. Maxwell's 
opinion, instant punishment, and so 
with a rather nasty Itttle smile she 
now rises, and sweeps down upon 
Igrd Carbyne,'making her adieus In 
a very determined fashion. It Is still 
distinctly early, but that she has re
fused to consider it so, Is evident. 

"Yes, It grows chilly, and the gener-
al's throat Is so troublesome. No, no, 
please do not disturb Miss Fairfax. 
You will say good night to me for her, 
will you not? \ feel sure he must 
have good reason for depriving its of 
her society for the past hour, and I 
would not for worlds be the cause of—. 
Now I beg you will let me steal away 
without compelling her to do the usual 
thing. I adore unconventional people 
myself, they, are so satisfying. One 
never knows what they are going to do 
next. Good night." 

"One moment," says Lord Carbyne, 
Iu his coldest, haughtiest tone; "Noel," 
to Dalrymple, who Is standing near, 
and who is regarding Mrs. Maxwell's 

congratulated on every point," says 
'Dartford, as they move on, "that one 
crumpled rose-leaf cannot aflllet you 
greatly. I should say that cou;tln of 
yours Is It." 

"How?" says she with suspicious In
nocence, looking quickly round. 

"Surly beggar, eh?" says Dartford, 
secure in the knowledge that she had 
given Dalrymple a rather angry look 
when he had refused to knswor her. 
"I think I have gathered from him 

tbat you are not a very intimate friend 
of his," says she, coldly, annoyed with
out knowing why. Truly, she tells 
herself, Dartford though unrivaled as 
times, and ot course It is always in 
bad taste to abuse one's relations to 
one's face. 

"What shall It be?" says she, look
ing down at tbe heap of music on the 
stand near tbe piano. 

CHAPTKR VIII. 
Dalrymple sees Too Mack aad Too 

Little. 

"This, this has thrown a serpent to 
my beart 

While It o'erflowed with tenderness, 
with joy, 

WUh all the sweetness of exulting 
love. 

Now nought but gall Is there and 
burning poison." 

"Wbat you will," returns he, and 
presently something Is chosen, and 
melody such as Is not often heard in 
private llfo Is swelling the air. Con
versation languishes, and though Mrs. 
Maxwell, who Is angry, tries to keep 
It up, soon dies away altogether. Ev-
srybody gives blm and herself a more 
comfortable sbalce Into the chair oc
cupied and prepares to listen with a 
(lad beart. 

things." 
("Even her manners") Is on Mrs. 

Maxwell's flippant tongue, but she re
serves It, and, satisfied with having 
brought the attention of the entire 
room to the fact that Miss Fairfax has 
Iwen for the past balf-hour, tete-a-tete 
with a man of Dartford's reputation, 
and so far charmed with him as to be 
forgetful of even the commonest eti
quette, subsides into a lounging clislr 
beside her host, and consents to let tbe 
general's thront take Its chance. 

Dalrymple makes his way Into the 
smaller conservatory that leads Into 
the larger one beyond, and, not finding 
Eleanor there, pushes aside the heavy 
curtain that divides the two rooms, 
and advances slowly. 

Tall, flowering shrubs stand here and 
there, behind which cushioned lounges 
have been arranged. On one of these, 
at the farthest eud of the conservato
ry, a slender figure, gowned in white 
satin. Is seated—tbe lace flounces of 
her dress gleaming like snow against 
the dark background of myrtle leaves. 

It Is Eleanor. She Is hardly seated, 
Indeed. She has Jnst risen—one band 
pressing against the arm of the lounge 
—her attitude suggestive of sudden 
surprise—her face uplifted to Dartford, 
who-Is bending toward her—an Impas
sioned glance within his eyes. 

Something—he never knew what— 
compels Dalrymple to stand still, as 
his eyes light upon tbe tableau. Ho la 
too far away to note the glance in 
Dartford's eyes, to read the expression 
In Eleanor's. It Is an Instant's halt, 
but long enough to work a world of 
mischief. Even aa he gases, Dartford 
stoop* swiftly downward, his arm goes 
around Eleanor's slight form, his head 
bends towurd hers—he-

It Is all over In a second. As though 
shot to the heart, Dalrymple turns on 

1 SttM « 
lac Hla Aalasal. 

I came upon a mule and a cart and 
man. The wheels of the cart bad 

sunk dowoilnto a mud bote, and tbe 
mule stood with head down and can' 
lastly working to am] fro. Aa for the 
man, he lay on his back In tbe shads 
of a tree, and seemed to be taklng sol-
Id comfort 

"What's the matter?" I asked, as he 
sat up and looked at me. 

"Mewl has balked,' 'he slowly re
plied. 

"You mean that he baa refused to 
pull the cart out of the amJT'fiT 

•"Zactly." 
"But It's a big load and a small 

mule," I urged. "Why don't you give 
him some help?" . / 

"It's agin my principles. I've yelled 
at him,- and I've licked him till I'm 
tired, but I'll be dog-oned if I'll take 
anything off that load or boost that 
cart! No, sab—we stay right here till 
the pesky critter gits up and humps 
hlsself and pulls that cart out of the 
mud!" 

"Then you are not In a hurry?" I 
queried. 

'No, Bah, no hurry 'tall,* 'he replied, 
aa he hitched back to get more shade. 
"My son Dan Is plowlu' out co'n with 
the cow, an' the old woman Is llxln' 
up the fences, and I've got a gallon of 
whisky and a pound of terbacker. In 
the cart. It's a question of lieln' sot 
an* If I can't stay sot longern 'ti a 
mewl then I'd better move out of 
Alahamy." 

Five days later I met the man at 
Greenville and asked him bow tha 
"sotness" came out 

"Oh! yes!" he replied, wltb a grin. 
'Wall, I camped right"thar fur two 

days and nights, a-slngln' hymns and 
restln' up an' hevln' a good time, an' 
then that mewl, a-seeln that when It 
cum down to sotness be wasn't In It 
with mo .took right holt mi' pulled 
that cart outer the mnd an' gnl loped 
all the way home."—Detroit Free 

Press. 

POISON IVY. 

It Baa Caased More lalertas This 
Year Tkaa Uaaal. 

The spread of poison Ivy In our 
neighborhood has been noted by poople 
who know the plant and have fallen 
Into the way of walking or driving 
through the suburbs. It Is rife In up
per New York, in New Jersey and on 
the outskirts of Brooklyn. It Is easy 
to get rid of while It Is young and 
small, but ere long it will speed over 
many miles of roadside and will be 
hard to eradicate. The plant Is not 
troublesome to some, and there are 
men who handle It without fear of 
consequences, but others are so sensi
tive to its subtle exhalations that they 
cannot eVen pass to leeward of a patch. 
of It without suffering afterward. The 
poison Ivy Is a tough looking plant 
with leaves growing In threes, a cir
cumstance that enables one to tell It 
from numerous Innocent vines that 
have their leaves In fives. It fills some 
waste places and makes a pleasant 
show with Its greenery, but surely the 
English Ivy and the clematis and the 
woodbine look as well, and even the 
prevalent cat brier, though a hard 

(lamination and boils. It Is said tbat 
light complexloned people are more 
subject to Its poison than those who 
are dark. Men In this' state and in 
Pennsylvania report a curious experi
ence In an annual recurrence of th< 
pleasant symptoms, though they 
sure that they bad not touched! 
leaves In the year between the| 
tacks. The possibility makes tbe 
on Ivy a worse neighbor than 
and It is suggested that those 
have tolerated the plant on their pi 
Ises—especially does this apply toj 
street and highway ccmmt«sloi 
should betake themselves to an axt,.i 
hoe and torch and root out the offea 
lng weed.—Brooklyn Eagle. 

HER DERELICTION. 

Her 

the 

Tke New Woaiaa'i Faalt aad 
Atoaeaieat for It. 

"Laura," said tlfe husband of 
Emancipated Woman sternly. 

"What Is it, dear?" asked the latter 
in a conciliatory manner, for she saw 
that trouble was coming. 

"Laura, in the last three weeks I 
have given you three letters to mall, 
addressed to dear papa. What have 
you done with them?" 

"Mailed them, of course," replied the 
wretched woman in a determination 
to bluff it out If possible. 

'Laura," the busbsnd went on, "tbat 
Is not true. I received a letter from 
papa to-day In which be says he has 
not beard from me for a montb, and 
anxiously Ksklng if anything is tbe 
matter. Now you have got those let
ters somewhere about your clothes, if 
you haven't lost them. I know just 
as well as I know that I am standing 
here tbat you- never mailed those let
ters. Now go through your pockets 
and see If you haven't got them." 

The Emancipated Woman began to 
look through her pockets, and soon 
turned out the missing letters, which 
she laid on the table, with the remark: 
"Well, I could have sworn that I put 
those letters In the letter box at the 
corner." 

The man sneered. "You can't trust 
a woman to do anything," he retorted. 
"Hereafter I'll mall my own letters, 
aud 1 won't occupy your very valuable 
time with such errands. Before you 
go I want 910 for household ex
penses." 

The Emancipated Woman meekly 
laid tbe money down on the table and 
went away wltb tbe remark that she 
would leave the office early in the 
afternoon and come after her h us baud 
to take him to the matinee.—Harper's 
Bazar. 

Devices Is Georgia Clay. 
The Georgia manufacturers' building 

is ocular evidence of tbe Industrial 
progress of this state. It is a large, 
handsome structure, wltU a high, 
curved roof that makes the place cool 
and" comfortable on tbe hottest day. 
The arrangement Is excellent and the 
display very praiseworthy. Oue of 
the most Important Is In clay products, 
Including sewer and drain pipes, chim
ney pots, kitchen ware, bricks, terra 
cctta and improved building inuterials. 
Tbe manufacturers have the advant
age of clay deposits which are pro
nounced by Dr. Day of tbe Smithson
ian institute as being excelled by 
none and equaled by but few, and 
those chiefly in the far East. So line 
Is tbe clay that they can make brick 
at the lowest prices of a quality eqr-al 
to tbat of first-class brick In other 
parts of tbe country. 

A very pretty Idea on the part of tbe 
Georgia potters Is the reproduction of 
form, color and ornamentation that 
were employed by the redsklus uf tbe 
state before the discovery of America. 
Several of tbe tribes were prolletent 
If not very skillful In tbe potter's art, 
and -turned out bowls and ewers of 
graceful forms, neat finish and very 
pretty, although simple decorntlou*. 
Many of the ancient pieces of clay 
work are preserved In the museums of 
the state, and quite a number are on 
exhibition at tlie<alr. So excellent Is 
tbe Imitation tbat It Is very difficult 
in some Instances to tell those which 
were made yesterday by tbe nioder.i 
methods from those which were pro
duced by Indian squaws two aud three 
hundred years ago.—Atlanta Letter. 

A Heavr Bow. 
"Henry, you look worried; what Is 

tbe trouble?" 
"I was stung to the quick by an ad

der this afternoon." 
"Heavens! How did It happen?" 
"Why, I went to tbe bank this after

noon, and the bank clerk, after adding 
up the ledger, told me my account waa 
overdrawn."—Erie Messenger. 

totiMnla was a fad. The attempt to 
classify It somewhere among tbe psy
chological mysterlea will not hold in 
tbotace of the experience of a State 
street merchant, who knows bow to 
•jbssm and has plenty of opportunity 
lo Indulge hla knowledge. He said: 
i,.̂ I.t*a a funny thing to me, but It la 
MHtttlnly true, there baa been* a mark-
td f̂alllng off in kleptomania hi the 
las£year. I noticed It In my store, and 
ml time thought little of It One day 
toother merchant on tbe street said 
he Had found the same thing, and then 
I began to Inquire. All had the same 
»tory to tell, kleptomania was becom
ing extinct. 

"This doesn't mean," he continued, 
that people are becoming any better or 
that they are stealing leas, for, as to 
tbat, the returns are about tbe same 
year In and year out. What I refer to 
Is the petty thievery by people who do 
not need what they steal and In many 
Instances do not know wbat to do with 
the things after they get them. For a 
time, a couple of years ago, there was 
such a flood of that sort of robbery In 
the stores that the proprietor* were 
about driven to despair. You can Im
agine tbe predicament of being con
fronted by a woman whom you know 
to be wealthy and of good soclsl stand
ing and yet know she has secreted In 
her muff or under her cape a piece of 
silk or other fabric from tbe counter. 
When you meet an Indignant denial it 
Is hard to go on and force a search. 
That thing grew to be so common tbat 
In most of the big stores one woman 
was kept fairly busy searching ths 
kleptomaniacs who were brought back 
to her." 

"Did you arrest them?" 
"No. except' In rare cases. We em

ployed detectives of both sexes to 
watch for them. When a woman was 
seen taking anything from a counter 
the detective would approach her and 
ask her to step to the rear of tbe store, 
as the proprietor wished to see her. 
The request was made with such po
liteness that the woman would not be 
sure it was for tbe theft, and in nearly 
every Instance would comply at once. 
Then It was a simple matter; the arti
cle stolen would be found, tbe woman 
would resort to tears, explain she did 
not mean to take'lt, had acted on Im
pulse, and all that sort of thing, and 
offer to pay for It, and generally show 
an abundance of money. We would 
Beldom press the case any farther. 
Some of these women became such 
slaves of the fad that they were 
watched always when they came to 
the stores. The kleptomaniacs were 
tbe moBt difficult thieves to guard 
against, for they bore no outward sign 
of their affliction. Tbe ordinary tblef, 
who steals to sell again, can be more 
casll.v marked and guarded against. 

"But It Is dying out, and in tbe last 
year there have been only rare cases of 
kleptomania discovered In Chicago. I 
have come to think It was more of a 
fad than an affliction, adopted by a cer
tain class, who liked the excitement of 
trying to steal a thing without getting 
caught, and yet secure from prosecu
tion or publicity, If they should be 
caught, by their ability to pay for 
wbat they stole." 

HESABA MINES AGAIN DISAPPOINT 
THEIR OWNERS. 

Some of the Actual Resalts off the 
Iroa Mining Season off 180S, 

The owners of tbe Mesaba Iron 
mines in St. Louis county have fared 
badly for the past two years, most of 
the time conducting their business at 
a loss. Last year heavy losses were 
suffered by the capitalists who own 
the mines. They entered upon the 
present season witb rosy hopes. Tbe 
season's ore was sold in the months of 
Anrll itnri Mntr <ia mohaI i»». — 
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ured on 80 cents as the cu», Jake 
freights, but lake freights have ad
vanced In an unprecedented way, and 
are now and for some time-past have 
been ruling at $1.50 per ton, so that 
much of the ore that was sold for 
fr«m $1.80 to $2.50 is being delivered 
In vessels which cost the mines $1.50 
per ton. A mine selling Its ore In the 
early part of the season, for say $2.25 
to $2.30 per ton, must now pay $1.50 
per ton for lake freights, leaving only 
75 cents to $1 for mining and for rail 
freights to Duluth. As the rail freight 
alone is 80 cents and the commission 
insurance, interest, eta, 20 cents, It 
will be seen that the cost of mining Is 
a dead loss and the ore Is given away. 
The rosy hopes of the spring, there
fore, have met only disappointment, 
and. the miners are now figuring with 
much anxiety on the net results of thr 
year's operation. 

MONEY THAT IS TO BURN. 

Confederate Bills Used Larselr la 
. Malting Electric Llarht Carbon*. 
"Did you ever know what has be

come of the greater part of the Con
federate paper money with which this 
country was flooded some year 
back?" asked a local business ma 
who had just returned from a trip to. 
the Atlanta exposition. "No? Well' 
neither did I until I struck Atlanta a 
few weeks ago. In that town I found 
an old man who makes a business of 
quietly gathering In all the Confeder
ate bank notes be can find. You know 
the stuff was Issued by the ton during 
the war, and there is any quantity of 
It still floating around. When the old 
man gets a big bundle of the paper lid 
sends It to Edison, the Inventor, who 
pays a good price for it. Edison useA 
it to make carbon for Incandescent 
lamps. The paper upon which the Com 
federate notes were printed was mad» 
of tbe pulp of sea grata. This braucl 
of the paper making Industry ha 
since become a dead art, says the Phil 
adclpbla Record. Sea grass paper 
when chemically treated by Edison 
has been found to make the best nor. 
of carbon for incandescent lights, am] 
so there is always a demand for tho 
Confederate bills." 
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Pocket Electrlcltr. 
A correspondent asks 

practicable for a person to carr; 
enough electricity and use it for tin 
purpose of heating the body by mean 
of electric heating -apparatus place-
under the clothing. We presume it 1:! 
A few 200-ampere-hour cells scattere' 
among the pockets, connected in serlc: 
ought to do the business. They woul 
probably weigh 5Q0 pounds or mor< 
and to thjs must be added the wclgl 
of the heat apparatus. The latter nee 
not necessarily be In tbe form of 
street car heater; it could be sprea 
out on a flat surface. It would nc 
look well, for Instance, to carry a bo; 
shaped heater across the stomad 
Care must be taken to prevent sbor 
circuiting, which might result In roas 
lng to death.—Electrical Age. 

Too Haar. '• i 
New Boarder—What do we get fo 

dinner to-nlgbt? 
Old Boajrder—1This Is the night w 

usually have cblcken. 
New Boarder—That's not half^bai 

Do we often get cblcken? 
Oul Boarder—Oh, about three ttm< 

a week. 
New Boarder—Well, by Jove! that 

pretty fine; but I don't see bow Mr 
Sklmper can afford It. 

Old Boarder—Oh, It's the sam 
chicken.—Exchange. 

He Waa Good, 
"Was your husband good to you du 

lng your long Illness?" Inquired tl 
|(l|>d lady Who was making a cbarii 
call, 

"Ob, yea, Indeed, ma'am!" repllr 
the poor woman, "as good as he cou 
be—ha waa more like a friend than 
husband." 

tMr 

of a tragedy lu rcal llfe tbat surpasses 
the Imagination of the novelist It 
would appear tbat a Brahman, travel
ing between Chlttur «nd Nemara, was 
belated on the roa0, and asked for. 
sbelter for the night at a house, where 
he was received by two Nair women. 
He Intrusted to the elder sister 1,000 
rupees for safe keeping. 

This roused her cupidity and Induced 
her to propose to" her younger slater 
to make away trlth the unsuspecting 
guest and pocket the money. The lat
ter, however, stoutly refused to take 
part In the crime. Later in the night 
the husband of the elder woman .ar
rived on the scene, , when he readily 
fell In with the proposal of hla wife. 
In the meanwhile the younger woman 
determined to avert the murder, roused 
her unsuspecting guest who was sleep
ing in a veranda, warned him of bis 
danger, and locked htm up In a cullum 
attached to the house. 

The brother of the two women re
turned toward midnight and, fatigued 
leased by bis fair rescuer, and words 
shut, quietly lay down and slept on 
the mat vacated by tbe Brahman. 
Soon after the would-be murderers, ut
terly unconscious of tbe change made 
lr: the occupant of the mat, settled the 
sleeper with one blow of the rice-
pounder and burled the corpse In the 
dark .without knowing their fatal mis
take, and effaced all traces of the 
blood tbat was spilled and retired to 
tbelr guilty repose. 

In the morning the Brahman was re
leased by his fair rescuer, and words-
cannot describe the surprise and hor
ror that overcame the murderers when 
their supposed victim appeared before 
them and demanded the money. 
Dumb wltb horror, the money was re
stored to tbe Brahman, who gave In
formation to the police of bis Intended 
murder. While police Inquiry waS In 
progress It transpired that the brother 
of these women had mysteriously dis
appeared. Tbe police, accordingly, 
made a vigorous search and unearthed 
tbe corpse of the deceased and found 
some traces of blood-stain at the door 
step, which had not been wholly re
moved. 

The police have accordingly arrested 
the culprits, and the matter is under 
police Investigation. To conclude the 
Interest of tbe narrative, we have only 
to add that these revelations have Im
pressed the Brahman with a due sevse 
of the extent of the danger he had 
escaped and- the magnitude of the ser
vice rendered to him by bis rescuer.. 
He, therefore, made her a present of 
tho 1,000 rupees, which was the oci^ 
Inal Incentive to crime on tbe part of 
tbe murderers. 

BRITISH COLORS. 

Last Time ThOy Were Cavtared l>r 
An Enemy Waa Memorable. 

The last occasion upon which tbe col
ors of a British regiment have fallen 
Into an enemey's bands was, says, one 
of Messrs. Cassell's publications, In 
tbe Afghan war of 1878-80. It was af
ter the battle of Maiwand, when a 
last determined stand was made by 
100 officers and men of the Sixty-sixth 
regiment They fought on until eleven 
men only were left and* a dog. 

Lieut. Barr fell dead across his col-
C0l0rs,and Lieut. Honeywood, although 
wounded early in the engagement, 
straggled to tbe garden where tbe 
final stand was made, aud be was shot 
down while holding the color high 
abovo bis bend. The dog fell Into tbe 
bands of the Afghans, but was recap
tured and subsequently returned to 
London, only to meet bis death by 
being run over In the street. 

5 

What Electricity la Dolac. 
The Mining and Scientific Press thus 

sums up the uses to which cleetrl:ity 
Is applied. It enters into the prepara
tion of what we eat, drink and wear, 
and there are many articles of utility 
now produced by Its aid. The resi
dents of many cities In the liulted 
States have their homes protected, 
lighted and heated by electricity. They 
go to their places of business In cars 
run by electricity, tbe e!;vator by 
which they reach tbelr o'lilces In bigh 
buildings, or the machinery In their 
factory is run by elect.telty. The bell, 
which summons them 'to church is 
rung by electricity aud the church or
gan Is played by electricity. Electric
ity brings the news to them from all 
parts of the earth; stamps their let-
ten, automatically sounds the alarm 
in case of fire, rings the door bell, 
cooks tbe food and fans them while 
eating It. When they go to the dentist 
their teeth are drilled nnd filled by 
electricity, and miniature electric 
lamps are now constructed for the use 
of doctors in diagnosing dlsenses. The 
patient swallows a lighted lamp, 
which Illuminates his person so as to 
enable tbe physician to make a cor
rect diagnosis. The barber, cuts or 
singes tbe hair by means of electricity, 
the streets are lighted and the farm 
cultivated by it. By means of It we 
can talk to our friends 500 or 1,000 
miles away and hear tbelr voices as 
distinctly as though they were In the 
same room. There are now some 
eighty-fife electric railways in tbe 
United States and 0,000 miles of track 
employing 23,000 cars. 

The Healthlaeaa ol Yairalai. 
A celebrated Belgian physician says 

that yawning Is au exceedingly 
healthful function generally, besides 
having a very salutary effect In com
plaints of the pharnyx and eustachian 
tubes. According to the results of late 
Investigations, yawning Is tbe most 
natural form of respiratory exercise, 
bringing Into action all tbe respiratory 
muscles of tbe chest and neck. It is 
recommended that every person 
should have a good yawn, with 
stretching of the limbs, morning and 
ovenlng, with the purpose of ventilat
ing the lungs and tonlfylng the mus
cles of respiration. An eminent au-
says that patients suffering from dis
orders of tbe tbroat have derived 
great benefit from it. He makes his 
patients yawn, either by suggestion, 
Imitation, or by a series of full breaths 
with tho lips partly closed. The 
yawning Is repeated six or eight 
times, and should be followed by swal
lowing. By this means the air and 
mucus Iu the eustachian tubes are as
pirated. 

Private Electric Elevator. 
A well known electrical authority 

has pointed out that It Is now as easy 
and cheap to have an electric elevator 
in a private bouse as In a large office 
building.. Stairs are literally a barbar
ism to which women frequently owe 
111'health and to which many delicate 
persons may attribute the deprivation 
of the full enjoyment of their homes. 
The cost of operating an electric ele
vator In, say a five-story house, mak
ing fifty or sixty trips every day, will 
not exceed $3 or $4 per month. The 
devices for operating these elevators 
have been so. Improved that an Invalid 
n a child can manage them. The old 
lever arrangement can be dispensed 
nrltb and the elevator ascends or de-
icends on the pressure of a button. It 
will stop only at each floor and will 
itart only when tbe elevator doqr Is 
closed. 

1M Ink was formerly made of a aolutl-
•f Biasll wood, combined with aluiu. tc 
tar, water and cam. 

Salt has been used with succeas by aom 
^hrslclaas far ths aura of aearalgi 
tovoMss. 

V A Pin Machine. 
Among tbe operative exhibits shown 

(n Machinery ball at the Cotton States 
;nd International exposition Is a pin 
machine. It is In two parts, tbe first 
it which makes-pins and the second 
itlcks tbem in paper. This is done In 
full view of the visitors. A slender 
thread of brass wire Is started In one 
end of the machine. It Is cut, pointed 
and head put on, and the completed 
pin is dropped Into a bath which 
ulates It wltb white metal. From tbls 
receptacle tbe pins are dropped Into a 
dfter, which carries them rapidly to 
the sticking machine, where tbey are 
ituck In regular rows In tbe paper, 
tnd a complete paper of pins Is turned 
>ut The mechanism of the machin
ery Is delicately elaborate, and It Is 
>ne of "the most interesting exhibits in 
Machinery halL 

Trrlnar to Reform New Woaaea. 
He wept bitterly. 
"Never, my child," he faiteied, 

hrough bis tears, "marry a woman to 
eform ber." 
The'clgar stub upon the center'tabte 

nade him sick at heart, while the 
imell of tobacco on bis new lace cur-

simply horrid.—Detroit Trib-
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' MOST PERFECT MADE. 
ApuraGrapaCrsamef Tsitsr Powdsr. Fise 
torn Ammonia, Alum or any other adulterant 

40 YEAKS THE CTAMttttD. 

Worae Thorn Dlalnherltnnoo. 
Her Father (suddenly)—Young man, 

do yon play poker? 
Her Young Man (nervously)—Y—Y— 

that'is to say, no, air. 
Her Father (regretfully)—I am sorry. 

Borne of us were going to have a little 
game to-night, and we should have 
Uked one more to take a band.—Borneo 
vllle Journal. 

^a*aOaaaghor Iaa with aiyaeHao. om Ckwrna Itaab aa« Sm*, SMar «r am ikK 
HIMalnHHia D.n.aHkOklnSm.a! 

'• Chaace*. 
"Yon have given «ne the marble 

heart," he hissed. 
"Certainly," she coldly rejoined. 

"What did you expect? Mexican 
onyx?" 

There waa a chill glitter In the eyes 
of his bride as she reminded him a 

Kir man could not be fastidious.— 
trolt Tribune. 

SfNekrllr.Kllae'aanat - - N ® Flu after Um 0»t •* um. 'S .̂ftwtbaawlsaifMtiitilefKrt, 
Smdtobr.KUa4Nl4rchat.,l>klla.,l>a. 

Foand Gnlltr. 
"Here is a cigar," said tbe dealer, 

"that I would like yon to give a trial." 
"All right," said Watts, "band It 

6ver." 
It was banded over. 
"What do you think of It?" asked the 

dealer. 
"It doesn't deserve a trial," said 

Watts. "It ought to be lynched."—In-
llanapolls Journal. 

Mm MflUceet W. Shlnn has 
carefully gathering together statistics 
from the women's colleges In America, 
and sbe flnds that ths nlHmte Jfob-
ability or a college woman's marriage 
IS below 86 per cent, as" against 9Q per 
cent tar other women—not quit* two? 
thirds, as great _ 

College women marry moet In ths 
Middle West sad least In the North 
Atlantic states, and Miss Shlnn de-
dares tbat the reason Is not that they 
crave a public life, but largely because 
they are employed as teachers In girlr 
schools, a station In l|ite wore inimical 
to marriage than any ecber save that 
of a nun. 

' , Psafnaaa Oaa KM Ma Cmred 
By local "applications, as they cannot 
reach tbe diseased portion of the ear. 
There Is only one way to cure deafness, 
and that Is by constitutional rsmsdls* 
Scafnsss is caused by an Inflamsd eoa-
dltlon of the mucous lining of the Eus
tachian Tube. When the tube Is In
flamed you bare a rumbling sound or 
Imperfect hearing, and when It Is en
tirely closed Deafness Is ths tesnlt, aad 
unless the Inflammation can be taken 
out and thla tube restored to its normal 
condition, hearing will be destroyed for* 
sver; nine eases out of ten are caused 
by Catarrh, which Is nothing but aa In
flamed condition of the mucous sur-
fmn. 

We win give One Hundred Dollars for 
any case of Deafness (caused by Ca
tarrh) that cannjt bo cured by Hall's 
Catarrh Cure. Send for circulars, free. 

P. J. CHENEY * CO., Toledo, O. 
Sold by druggists; 78c. 
Hall's Family-PlUa, Bo. 

'a Magle Cora hun>M 

WmM to ear* or momtj nteM. Sak yoar 
InHWtaa MaUaih 

All the Dlffereaee la the World. 
"Are tbe Abbreviations proper?" ask

ed the young woman. 
- "It depends," replied the mother, 
"on which you have reference to, the 
English language or a bicycle costume. 
—Washington Star. 

It the Baby la Cnttlag Teeth# 
S* rai« ikd um that old and van-tried -ranadr. H 
Wntauvi Sootum Snur Mr cklldra TmoLic. 

la Am Awfal Sltaatlea. 
"I'm In a quandry,' 'said the emi

nent official. 
"What's tbe matter?" Inquired bis 

wife. 
"Tbey are talking about having a 

prise fight under, my very nose. I've 
got to do something or the hiw-and-or-
der element will be after me." 

"Well, issue a proclamation forbid
ding It." 

Yes—and if Ido that they'll go and 
have tbe prise fight somewhere else." 
—Washington Star. 

r|fS 

KATOU'SOIUUTMR 
lMrOVSaiSHtD COXMTIMt 
smiM-KMUOO IMMAX 'Wow*. 

;. ussd son ionwuriMi 
INDIANS, VHIIR nonmt atMcrnm 
-a Ni.v*n-rAM.nto rNookspuiaiiT vM 

• THSI* wonPSarvL Mswrtgg. f 

f£Sp»S -whereby It become fan., 
poMibie to Obtain pSAct i 
nourlabmetit froaB food. : 
As soon as tbe vrttrai : 

the, nsCesssnr. life-, 

Baahfal. 
"I-I like you, Mr. Lake." the maid

en blushlngly admitted, "but I bate 
to leave papa and mamma." 

"Goodness gracious, girl!" exclaimed 
Mr. Lake of Chicago, in his breesy 
way, "haven't they had tbe pleasure 
of your company for more than twen
ty years? And now, when I ask you 
to be my wife for mebbe a year or 
two, you go asd kick!"—Indianapolis 
Journal. "i'' 

Am Artlat'a Eathaalaaai. ' ' 
"There Is only one thing," she said 

to her dearest girl friend, "tbat makes 
me doubt Herbert's affection' for me*" 

"What Is that?" 
' "He thinks that some of the snap 
shot photographs he has taken of me 
are good likenesses."—Washington 
Star. 

A Good Bxcai e 
Mistress—This passes an bounds, 

Anna. Last night you had three sol
diers in tbe kitchen wltb you. 

Cook—Yes, ma'am, but the hussar 
had had bis supper before he aame.— 
Soldatenfreund. 

Mothere appreciate the sood work 
of Parker'a Glwrer Tonla wltb Iu revlrlQf qutlltlei 
—a boon to the paln-strlcken, alMplMi and narvoai 

If the United Statea bad as great a rel
ative population as Japan It wonld have a 
population of 960,000,000 people. 

Whea roa eoaae to reallaa 
that jrour coma are none, and no mora pane, bow 
(fateful jm feel. AU tbe woik ot Hlndereocaa. lie 

Coalda't Do It Astala. 
Tho. black-hearted pirate, with ft 

knife between his teeth, boarded tbe 
passenger ship. 

"Throw up your hands!" be sbouted. 
The passenger banging over the rail 

smiled feebly. 
"I think I did, not less than an hour 

ago," he said, gaspingly.—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 

Piao's Core Is a wonderful Cough, medi
cine.—Mrs. W. Plckert,. Van Slclen and 
liiake AVS«„ Brooklyn, N. Y.. Oct. 20, Hi. 

A Toaeh of Natare. 
Mr. Meek (on street car)—I find that 

I have no money to pay my fare tbls 
morning. 

Conductor .(bluntly)—The old story 
won't go here. Pay or git 

Mr. Meek—It wasn't a pickpocket. 
My wife went through my clothes be
fore I got up. 

Conductor (sympathetically) — All 
right Page next time.—New York 
Weekly. 

Chanared, Yet Vachaaaed.' 
"Ten years ago," said the contem

plative gentleman, "I was a bachelor 
and hustling for a wife." 

"And now?" 
"And now I am not only hustling for 

my wife, but for her mother and two 
of her aunts." 

He sighed. 

Swahlaa Simplicity-
Inspector (looking Into station wait

ing room)—Any more for Ulm, Ble-
berach? The train's Just, gone."— 
Deutsche Warte. 

KNOWLEDGE 
Brings comfort and improvement and 

tends to personal enjoyment when 
rightly usea. The many, who live bet
ter than others and enjoy life more, with 
less 'expenditure, by more promptly 
adapting the world's best products ti 
the noras of physical being, will attest 
the value to nealth of the pure liquid 
laxative principles embraced in th 
remedy, Svrup of Figs. 

Its excellence is due to its presenting 
in the form most acceptable and pless-
sntto the taste, the retaking and truly 
beneficial properties of a perfect lax
ative: effectually cleansing tho system, 
dispelling colds, headaches and fevem 
ana permanently curing constipation. 
It has given satisfaction to millions and 
met with the approval of the medical 
profession, because it acts on the Kid
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak
ening them and it is perfectly free from 
every objectionable substance. 

Byrlip of Fin is for sale by all drug; 
gists in 60c ana $1 bottles, but it is man
ufactured by the California Fig Byrup 
Co. only, whose name is printed on every 
package, 
and ben 
accept any 

sustaining elemenia the patient bMlns ts 
"lose flesh," and at the same tlme kll ol 
the life-giving organs of the body becomt 
weaker and weaker, and gradually i|illn| 
to perform their natural functions, dsatb 
Isthe result. 

Sufferers from 
this most dreaded 
disease should on 
experiencing any 
of theever accom
panying symp
toms, such as a 
general feeling of 
(altitude, sallow 
complexion, .de
crease In weight, 
sleeplessness, 
night-sweats, 
nervousness and 
susceptibility to 
coldi, Immediate
ly take Kickapoo IndianSagwa. Thlsnow 
famous medicine has been for centuries,, 
regularly used by. the -iniltns.<'̂ tMr' , 
freeness from this, as well as all sbiiilaî  
disease* Is ample"', proof of Its ; •1 ' 
merits.' When lt is remembered I 
Is skillfully compounded of i 
gums atad herbs-of the 
contains no poisonous Ingredlen 
ever. It wilt be seen thst no '' 
possibly 'attend; Its use; and 
manntr In which it accompli 
wonderful results will prove to thtj 
that he hss found at Isst ' 
will give to him 9 

Kicks], 
Ssgwa 
plishes 

fj work K. 
\ atlngthsl 
'kidneys)! 

S'urlfyln, 
loodaitdbu 

up the 
system, so that this, 

fv great organs of ths j 
e_body ca n pfctsiiKi 

their work I 
feet ha 

zr . a speedy.i 
.̂health fo 

Instance 
suit. 
Indian;, 

for sale by all druggists at $i a 1 
six bottles for $5. 

POCO 

A Fall UM of 
And Other CAMERAS. . 

Dry Platrs. Pflnting Out Papers sad 
PHOTOORAPHIC aUfPUtl, W:~ 

For Professionals aad Aaatentit v 

A Complete Cnniern for |5.oft 
PO% 

four 0<v4lnal Stit* 
VMM* 
Aatoa 
Kaa* at Opnattaa. 

NORTHWESTERN HARDWARE CO.^! 
*17-410 Wabaaha St. St. Faal,r ' 

soa sua Mt 

CROP 
PAY
MENT 
PLAN. 

BV UBAVESAXD YIXTOX COXPAKT, 
(Asset* wanted ST. PADUMOX. 

sSWB 

V— 
at ̂

RHEUMATISM 
ST. JAC0B8 OIL tf WAXTin—Aa; 

a n n i i t r a T y M i  
Agma A.Sn>aCBS IIMIt 

"WIRE NAILS 
s anbtact 

„ fcigcaiiiwtihOrder. M. m anor... 3.00 m Sue.". S.9S 
Ctaaent Coates Malta drive easier, •» «*Mipn»f. lid Snlah... Uj 

Hardware," Mlnaeapolla, Mian. 

GROCERIES 

FREE k FACT 

«BJ 8end'?.« 'or ourGrooarr Price Uat. wblch will be sent free, aad 
ISO?will save from mo H bfbaytogyow gititcufcit ti fth* •very* 

this sendjon Bicycle CaUloa?AnrtcattunJ 
X**- V«HMlf.UUU I.SIIIW, MDT 
CWilWi free* or send 15c and oar 5i&-p«go 
SupplrCatalOf. containing over 10),0J0 cat* 
and prices, wll be sent express paid. R 

**"!/on aienle Caialsa. Aartealtual 
T. M. Rikirti* Sipmmih, 

£08410,717,7]». TH KfeoUet AT*., 

wiMlpff to «ate 

It to Jul Mt for Wwll in* Wtoier"* 

aV. MlaaeaprtglSffa. • * ' 

(The value of the next volume of The Companion is suggested by the titles and authors of a lew of ths • 
Articles announced for 1896, as given below. 

r A Notable Series* 
The following Articles of exceptional value from the most Eminent Authorities: 

TH* BAR AS A PSOFESSKJlf. { 

WHAT THE 6P1AKEK son. 
. BOW A PKJKt; KOflSTER IS HADE. 

Three Cabinet Ministers. 
1,0 °U,er ,W^by\h"cTab&tal;iSJr.,nn0ttnCe 

8BCBKARY OF THE IHTERI0K. Boa. Bake b-ih. 
SECBBTAB7 OP AGRICULTURE. Baa. J. Stwllar Kertoa. 
SECRET ART 0P THE *AVY. 

Th* Imi Chief; 
Jstgs 0H*sr' 

Baa: Thamsa B. «**•>' 
By Jaatia KcCartby^H. P. 

$ 

Naval 
AX0XQ 
8BA PET*. 
um 

0» BAIQ00V* 

.. . . . r 

"••awu 
*P *^U1 T. B. Sta««a« 

'**• ^MOCI* EHM K.C.B. 
p. fl. 

Serial Stories for the Year 1896* . 
Prom the great aumber offered a few of the best have been selected. 

THB VEXTRÎ PQUOT. A Thrilling Story of Southern life. By j£ ( 

IH THE CLUTCH OP TO TSAR. An American's Life asidng the Russians. Bv 6 A. Sb 
BOSAKOnPS TOOUR, A Story of fascinating Interest for Girl*. , Byn*af*0»l 
IB iSMAlf HgASOTft Adventurous Pioneer Ufa ef two Boys go yslra ago. By Cbad*s'A<asts. 

Scad for M Illustrated Prospectus anrf Sample Copies Frcci • 
AfliMPMttH 

BBXABXAlUtB OFFBR! 
teattam whs wfll eat nt this sli» ssd sni It AT OKK 

. •"*** WW, will ncdvsi 
C«"»s*l<>a «T*ry w**X tui Isaasiy I, mm. 

t̂-TkaatarlTlar, Ckrlstsus, Bsw Tttr* MAa 
PSEE—Osr Isalaoas 4-**r* <r- (TxiO lacha 
A-m Tinri!*,£e.d.f?. *"* c*Ur»« «0 SMta. if ass THE coKFAnog 53 v**fe* a fan ytsr, ts JksaMT i, it*T. —*— « » " » — - - — 

CA&BKDAR 

FREE' 

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION, aoi CotumbiM AWMIIM, 
HatehHfcPwt.̂ fkww 

TiiSIf 

W4 - -1 A <irr. i- •• • • • V • * • - .  ̂ £ir1 -


