THE ART OF COURTSHIP.

How to Change a Girl's Negative Into an
Affirmative Aanswer.

with a “No"'?
An' ye tui

Eo ye ast her, dlr’}r,_\‘e. Cyrus? An'she answered

is full uv pizem,
An' there ain’t no blessed star uv hope peeps
over yer horizon?

An’ the purty smellin's roses look like tossils
on i hearse,
Jo

" the joys uv this probation you are findin’
very skuree,
An’ the birds sing funeral dirges to the ears
uv Cyrus Buker,
An' the nniverse is lyin® ready for the under-
taker.

1 Cyrus Baker, yer a flat, sir, an’ you couldn't

well be flatter; .

The way tlnls_mt the girl ye love is jes’ by keep-
in' at her,

All the purty dears are cur'us; this is jest the
wiy I view it

That the gals woild like to love yer, but you've
got to make "em do it.

Don't hang roun’ a-lookin’ lonesome as an
icicle in June,

An' go-a-junglin’ through the worl', a fiddle
out uv tune, .

Jes' call an’ see her now an' then, but don’t
get sentimental;

Jes' drop in « nce or twice a month, as if 'twas
accidental.

But don't do reg'lar courtin’, an’' don’'t hang
roun’ an’ haunt her,

An’don’t say any words uv luv, however
mueh yver want ter;

An’ ten to one ehe'll sweeten up, for Nancy
can't stay soured,

An’ nex' time she'll say “Yes” so quick that
you'll be overpowered, .

An’ then the universe'll be brim full uv song
an' praise,

The sky will be a flower patch stuck full uv
etar bouquets,

The wind'll be a fiddler playin' tunes upon
the grass,

An’ he'll play bis jolllest musie w'en you an’
Naucy puss. "

—Springfleld (Mass.) Union,

A PERFECT PLOT.

“You are rather late, Stephen,” said
Mis. Mostyn, as her husband came into
the dining-room one day, just as she
had finished breakfast, “and I can not
stay with you as I have.to go out.”

“Go out! Why, you said last night
you were going to finish that china
painting this morning, though I really
don’t know why you should work so
hard. We are not in absolute penury.”

“Noj but it is pleasant making money
in a way one likes. Besides, there will
be some to give away when we find we
have too much ourselves. And how is
your trade going on?”

“To tell the truth, not brilliantly. In
fact, I am vather hung up for want of a
plot.”

“A plot?

“Yes, it is ridiculous. I have a short
story to write this week, and, though I
have rather o neat set of characters and
small incidents ready, if you under-
stand, a main idea is wanting.”

“Dear me that is unfortunate! Why
don’t you go out for a walk, or for half
an hour in the underground, or to the
city on a 'busy and find one?

“*My dear Millicent, what nonsense
you talk. Asif I were the least likely
to find my ideal plot that way!- No; I
must try and worry it out myself some-
how."”

“Well, T must be off. Good-bye,
Btephen; take my advice—go and look
for your ideal in the real of life. I am
sure vou can find it there.”

After his wife had gone Stephen
Mostyn ate his breakfast and then sat
musing a little, after which, springing
out of his chair, he said:

“I never felt less inclined to write in
my life! Really, I have a good mind
to follow Millicent’s advice and go out.

In a few minutes he was standing on
the doorstep, deciding upon his next
mov_.

“What a beastly fog! I certainly
shan's lose much under ground, so
here goes ‘for the Metropolitan Rail-
way.”

“Where for?” said the clerk sharply,
as Stephen stood vaguely in front of
the ticket oftice.

*Oh, Whitechapel. I should think
that leaves room for discovery,” he
thought to himself.

“What eclass?”

*I'bird —better do it thorouchlv.
Now, then, for a trialtrip between Ken-
sington and the Mile End Road, to test
Millicent's theory.”

A small boy with a large, heavy
parcel got into the ecarriage with him,
and spent some moments in vainly try-
ing to secure his burden more firmly,
by means of a knotty bit of string that
crossed it here and there in purpose-
less festeons.  Mr. Mostyn lending his

“help, between them they made rathera
neat thing of it.

“Adventure the first; ended I fear,”
said Stephen to himself. I really
can’t ask him how old he is and where
he lives, and if he thinks it healthy.”

“Temple!” :

Qut tumbled the parcel and the boy,
and in walked an elderly young woman
with a fringe and an American hand-
bag. She sat down opposite to
Stephen, put her hands to her head as
if to make ocertain that it was still in
its place, opened her bag and realized
that she had not lost her ticket, looked
at the window and sighed.

“Not exactly ideal, bnt scarcely
real,” thought Stephen. *Do you feel
the draught from that window?” he
asked.

“No, Idon’t, thank you,” with a
well-arranged look of spiteful timidity,
and changing her seat to one at the
other end of the carriage.

Is this a beginning? thought
Stephen. ‘‘Now, I should like to ask
her if she thinks my life for thirty-five
years has been working up to the
climax of meeting her, veiled in golden
fog, in a third class Metropolitan rail-
way carriage? I wonder if it's any

ood going on with this incident?
[adame——P"

¢Sir, I think this is Blackfriars’ Sta-
tion,” she said swhisking her head
round as she svoke, the end of her nose
depriving the glass of a very fine smut
at the same time.

“It is not my business to tell her that
she is now still more attractive than
when she got in," thought Stephen;
“she would probably give me into
custody if I did—Blackfriars? Yes, it
is. Do you get out here?”

“Yes,” plunging at the door as she
spoke.

“Ah,” he said, turning the handle for
her, T don't.” ;

There entered, before- he shut the
door, a small woman, holding in one
arm a tiny bundle of baby, and push-.
ing before her a..little boy. She sat
down, the baby keeping its position in

the sling formed by its mother's arm,

the :i)oy holding close to her,

'r;:llin at ’
her shawl, and continually asking her
in an unintelligible mutter for some-
thing that she had not got or didn’t
mean to part with. Her bonnet was
slipping off her dull. untidy hair; her
face was white, with tired, lusterless
eyes, pink, pinched little nose and dis- [
contented outh. | The . poor little !
apology for a baby might have ‘hung
round her neck by a ribbon, and the
other child was small and sickly. A
shrunken, depressing little group. i
Just as Stephen was beginning to
weave around in his mjnd a pathetie, |
tender fancy, the small boy becoming
more than usually importunate, -his
mother said, with no flicker of change
in'the expression of her face, but with
a voice whose rough grating -easily
overpowered the noise of the train:
Jest you stop a worritin’, Tommy,
else I'll tell yer blo>min’ dad when we
git 'ome—see if I don't.” .
Stephen shut his eyes, and only
opened them as the little family bundled
out two stations further on.
"“The Monument!” *“Mark Lane!”
No further passengers invaded his car-
riage. :
*[ can’t stand this any longer, and
the condensed fog chokes one. I shall
et out at the next station and go
ack.”

“Aldgate!”

Out he jumped and crossed to the re-
turn platform, literally feeling his way.
The underground station at Aldgate is
often quite dark in the middle of Sum-
mer, and on this day the foz was dense.
He found his way to a seat, and (so
thick was the darkness) did not dis- |
cover, till he had taken his place at the |
end of it, that there were two other !
people near him. One of them, a man,
was speaking in a disagreeable queru-
lous voice. !

“I'm sure it's not my fault if I get
nothing to do. I am always trying to
find something.”

“Yes; in other people’s pockets,” an-
swered a woman’s voice. ‘““You want
the wage not the work.”

“Good heavens! that is Millicent’s-
voice exactly,” thought Stephen; ‘“what
an extraordinary resemblance!”

“What becomes of money in your
hand I can’t conceive,” she went on. |

“It is Millicent's voice! What in
God’s nanie is she doing?” and Stephen
tried to catch a glimpse of the figure |
that was screened from him by the
man between them, and still more so |
by the darkness.

“What have you done with the
money I sent you last?”

“Done with it? Spent it, of course.
A family cun not live on nothing. It
was not much for you to give—you,
who live in luxury; you, whose 'hus- |
band is rich; you—" | |

““My husband is very far from rich, |
and if he were so it would benefit you |
in no way. Every farthing I have
given you for your wife was my own,
made by own work. I, a woman, !
worked to help a woman, as I would 3 |
man, but not such as you.”

**Whatever you may have given you
owed to my wife.”

“I owed her?” :

‘‘Yes; for taking from her what was
hers by right.”

“Shall I let this brute go on speak-
ing to her? said Stephen to himself,
hoTcling the edge of the seat tightly in
each band.

“And now that she is ill and in!
want you in your prosperit udge a
littl? help to}her al:ld hlcr hgng:y c%ild—
ren.”

“I have lowered myself by listening
to you thus far,” said Millicent, *in |
order to see if you would not in time '
say. what I expected.of you—what 1
waited for. Now that you have done
so, I will answer you fully this once
and never speak with you again. 1
feel that you can not have lived your
life without some one’s having called
you a liar and coward, or without your
knowing that many had a right to do
so; therefore I wiil not pause to add
my testimony fo theirs. When your
first letter came last year, addressed to
my husband, ‘to wait an answer,” he
was happily, away from home. To
save time, I, contrary to my inclination,
opened your ‘appeal.’ It contained a
maaly reference to your wife, and my
husband’s regard for her in past years,
and a eringing demand for money for
her and your children, if not for you,
and it ended with a suggestion™ as to,
the possible unpleasant consequences
to his domestic happiness if the subject
of your letter became known to me.
every detail of the story, as far as it
concerned himself, my husband had
long since told me, and no mud thrown
by you could shake my trust.

“You lie when you say that I took
from your wife what was hers by right.
My husband loved her with all his
heart and soul, and she made him
suffer bitterly. But he had loved her
I say, and for his sake I consented (if
the miserable story shoild ever reach
his ears to give'him no further pain) to
help the woman who had repaid "his
love with betrayal, ifis confidence, with
treachery, but who had been dear to
him before he gave to me what I took
‘from no one else. = You lie again when

vou speak of her present suffering and
the wants or her children—silence!” as

the man attempted to speak. ‘Do you
think that in dealing with one like you
I should take no steps to vesify your
statements? Of the two children “that
lived with you and thatyou called hers, '
one only was your wife's, and has been
dead six months, you cur! Apd your
wretched wife flung from her my “hus--

bund's love and trust, not for the love
of another man, but for life with you,
who dragged her to the mire in which
she died nearly a month aco! Nearly
a week since I had proof of all I am
saying, and my only reason for con-
senting to see you again, as yon asked,
was to tell you of this. and also to !
warn you that 1t you ever communieate |
with, or molest' me or my husband in !
any way, I have means to make that
your last public performance fora con-
siderable time.” \ el

As she said the last words, Millicent
rose, walking straight up to and get-
ting into the train that had just run in-
to the station. The man she had been’
speaking sat still while she moved away,
but as she opened the carriage door, he
started up with an oath, as if to follow
her. Stephen Mostyn’s umbrella be-
coming unfortunately mingled with the
swearer’s | he was precipitated
painfully on to the platform, as the
train left the station, and Stephen,

bounded up the steps to the surface of
thig-eattl R et e

i imagined but seems
* beside it.” »

| one leaned closely over the scrivener

i That was what they did say in the very
. first writing.

| to sign it.”

- responsibilities unshouldered.

- Adironback

Mrs. Mostyn had dressed for dinner ;.
that evening, andewas sitling by the fire
when her husband came in.” =

*‘Well, Stephen, when you do follow
my advice you follow it generously, I
must say. Have you been‘out ever
sigce I sawy you last?”

‘“‘Very nearly.”

“And walking, or in the under-
ground, or on the top of a ’busP”

*‘A little of all three, -and the club to
finish with.” : £

“Well, and have
plot?”

*‘Yes, but I can’t write it now, so am
not much better off than before.”

““Good gracious! why?".

“Because,” said Stephen, bending
and kissing her eyes, “‘the story is so
pretty that I have no words in which to
tell it; no character thatI have hitherto
conceived is good enough to play a part.
in it; no incident that I have known or
poor and tedious

Cigars This Year,
From the New. York Sun.

Thomas C. Delano, an authority
o1 cigars and tobacco, although not
directly interested in the trade fi-
nancially, has just returned from : 257
Key West and Cuba. He says that
the output from Key West of cigars :
this year will be 90,000,000. Some A/
years ago, he says, Connecticut seed
leaf was regarded by domestic man-
ufacturers, and even by some in Key
West, as standing next to Havana S
leaf for cigar wrappers. It brought
a high price. But the Connecticut
tobacco farmers have killed their to- I
bacco goose in a queer way. ‘They
used for some years certain kinds of
manures which gave the tobacco a
loxurient growth, but devoloped
certain weaknesses ing the tobacco
which manufacturers now say mako

you found your

This is 8 felt in every joint and musele
of thebody by turns, by people who, expe-
riencing the earliest twinges of rhenmatism,
neglect to arrest the malady, as they may
easilv do, with Hostetter’s Btomach Bitters, a
professionally anthenticated 1emedy for the
agonizing ecomplaint. Recollect that rheu-
matism unchecked o ten lasts a li‘etime, or
abruptly terminates it when the malady at-
tacks the heart. The Bitters also remedies
chills and fever, dyspepsia and liver com-
plaint. -

Do not remove the muleh from trees and
plants too early. X

Western Union blanks. ~ The younger
and furnished suggestions at just the
right time to make the scrivener tear
up blanks.

““We will be there to-morrow.”

That was what they wanted to say.

paper, when she
and is now well

Now the editor

storing the female

suppressions which
is guaranteed to
case or price ($1.
mate medicine,

“But,” said the younger, *if we say
we are coming home we shall both have

“Carrie and I will be there to-mor-
row.” '

That was the result of much mental
effort spent in composing and much

People do not _d_i;ac:wer it until too late,
that the so called washing powders not only
ent up their clothes, but ruin their skin, and

range digestion.

thought she had consumption,
belped her until she tried that Dr, Pierce's
Favorite Prescription mentioned in your
put me down as a life subscriber.”

scare. The medicine has cured thousands
afflicted as was the farmer's daughter, re-

tion, and removing

not a bev
no aleohol to inebriate; no
to snm.u;i or ferment in the

As an - invigorating tonic, it imparts

0 medicine

to mend in no time
handsome as a rose—

is looking for another

functions to healthy ac-
the obstructiohs and
_caused her trouble. It
ve satisfaction in ever
) refunded. It's a legiti-
Contains
SyTUp Or sugar
stonmgh and de-

cause theumatiem. Use nothing but Dob-

physical exertion spentin erasing. bing’ Electric Soap. Have your grocer keep
it ;

“I guess that will do,” said the
younger, and the two seemed to breathe

SIC

t“Lhen it is very good?” it unprofitable for a wrapper. For 0 ¢
“P erf'e_ct: A that reason manufacturers import
““And-is it real or ideal? their wrappers from Sumatra. The L '
*'Both.” - : < | Connecticut tobacco has depreciated 0
Won't you tell it to me? at least 50 per cent. through an un-
“Sonte day.”—London World, skillful use of manures. - =7 =7
~ Rt o =
r B Q- — ’ / ﬂ"'.'—“ .
Two Womanly Women. In chronic cases of nenralgia, rheumatism, - = ! @
= or gout, where the disturbing cause is a cer- 1‘\&
One was perhaps 25, the other & lit- | tain ncid which poisons the blood, Lalration = —= = o
. tle younger. Thj:y were pretty, and Otil ahoulq“ti)e l.lu(‘d‘d_'rlliis ngn_\rfql pain-de- - -
i were stylishly dressed. = A carriage | stroyer will in time dissol ve the poison cireu-
stood at the Fourteenth treet entrance | !3ting ’r’;iﬁ'hell;}_?;dé,";it‘;”"g relie/ when all A SCARED EDITOR. strength to_th whg‘le“sy% For Oyer.
of Willard’s Hotel, awaiting their pleas- Traiatect g S o A farmer stalked into the sanctum | taten tahchmbﬂm e
i-ure. .It could not be supposed that cuh]: “'.I‘T:? wﬂmf‘lmr OI?:].val:a]I; tan‘:xrr?:? est.he-; with a big whip under his arm. stresses, “shi irls,” ho n'umns
they were in very distressful financial | Gesire in the future peace and happiness and “*Bo you the editor!” he asked. “I am,” mothers, and feeble women , Dr.
st.milts. : enouzh Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup for the next “’,’?&‘;?_Bh‘:n :‘ggmg;ﬁ:ir‘? “;Pgi e o Plﬁrca;l ho::ﬂbt:immug]nad :";0 ail'oatﬂl
They sat at a table in the 1 ception | ccason. - £ n SR earthi SO (Uneg
room of Willard’s devising, concocting f BTE e —— page{_,ouo:olét“e,heh;es:;d. on, “our daughter %ggtgmm sﬁg [esRkivy Yook, ok
e - ; 2 .on, -giver. promptly cures nausea,
and instituting a telegraphic message { All foods for plants must be soluble t0 be | was siek or like to die; she droope(f and | indigestion, bloating, weak back, nervous
to send to some friend. The elder one | &vailable. grew weak and pale, had headaches, no ap- | prostration, debility and sleeplessness. It is
| did the writing, and scratching, and —-e petite, back ached, hands and feet liko ice, | carefull comil:oﬂnded by an experienced
o, atching, - ldn't sleep, hacked i
rewriting, which used up six or seven . Horrid Torture. couldn't sleep, with cog?h, and we | and ful physician, and ada; to wo-

man’s delicate organization. ly ve,
table and perfectly harmless in a.uyycongz
ﬁ?s of the sy: tem.md .

& soothin sh'en%-t ening nerv-
ine, * Favorite EPreem::ripi;io::l ' is unequaled
and is invaluable in allaying and subdu-
ing nmervous excitability, irritability, ex-
haustion, prostratioa, h in, ms and
other distressing, mervous s ptoms, com-
monly attendant u'?on unctional and
organic disease. It induces refreshing
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de-

spondeng.’o

For a Book of 160 pages on Woman : Her

Diseases, and How to Cure them, (sent.

sealed in plain anvelope} enclose ten cents,

in stamps, to WORLD'S DISPENSARY MED-

;&AL ﬁks%ocnnon, 663 Main Street, Buf-
o, .

—%

K HEADACKEHE,

with that freedom which tells of great | Ground bone is *a good fertilizer to put
around trees in setting them.
R .
TesTED BY TiME. For Bronchial affections,
Coughs, ete.,, Brown’s BroNcHIAL TRoCHES
have proved their efficacy by a test of many

“Hold on,” said the clder, at the
door.

*What?” asked the other.

“‘Carrie and T will be there to-mor-

1 : years. Price 25 cts.
row.” One, two, three, four, five, six, f — 0+
seven—only seven words.” Racy, entertaining talk is' only exposed
“Well P thought.

“Why, we have to pay as much for

Eilions Headache,

Dizziness, Constipation,
tion, Bilious Attacks, and all derangements' of the stomach and
bowels, are promptly relieved and permanently cured by

DR. PIERCE’S PELLETS.

Indigese

the use of

They are Purely Vegetable and Porfectly Harmless.
45 2 LIVER PIXiX.:, Unequaled!

ONE PELLET A DOSE | SMALLEST, CHEAP=EST,

BASIEST TO TAXTE.

A pocked match-safe free to smokers of

“Tansill’s Punch” 5e. Cigar. .
—_——l - ———

Freedom is lost with too much responsibil-

ity and seriousness.
—_—— O E—eee.
Consumption Surely Cured.

To T8E Epiton:—Please inform your read-
ers that I have a positive remedy for the
above nawed disease. By its timely use
thousands of hopeless cases have been per-
manently cured, Ighall be glad to send two
bottles of my remedy FrEE to any of your
readers who have consumption if they will
send meexpress and post-office address. Re-
spectiully, T. A. BrLocum, M. C, 181 Pearl
street, New York.

Your Blood |

seven words as we do for ten.”

Here was more difficulty. It would
never do to pay for ten words and send
only seven. That would be a reckless
and a' wicked waste. They proposed
many ways to lengthen it, but each
time they talked off a new message on
their fingers they found they had either
too few or too.many words.

“Pshaw!” said “the younger one;
‘whby didn’t I think of it before. I have
it"

“Have you? Have you?”

“Why, of course. Leave it just as it
is and add, ‘Yours, very truly.”™

If the young lady had had ‘an inspir-
ation she could not have looked prouder
of it; and for the older one, she simply |-
looked on the sweet face before her as | Needs a good cleansing this spring, in order to
that ofa wonderful bcing. overcome the impurities which have accumt}lu.ted

Carrio and L will be S to-mor- | g th vinaror i may b ey,

r r o - - . 1 .
:::(; t]‘.i?gsl::‘n: etI"I: 1‘:111-11:1]‘1, s‘;?ath: ‘2::: recommend Hood's Sarsaparilla as the very best
tOIc‘,'S llgnds yesterdr.:.\y afternogn % spring medicine. By its use the blood is purified,
Vashingt Critins. - 2 enriched and vitalized, that tired feelimg is en-
Was ungeon. Lric, tirely overcome and the wholebody given strength
and vigor. The appetite is restored and

“The 8re

FES

hFidl by using p#
i Itis asolid cake ofscouring sosp
2 used for cleanins purp

/hat would you give for a

, Who would take half yowr hard work off your shoulders
and do it without @ murmur ? What would you give to
find an assistant in your housework that would keep your
floors and walls clean, and your Ekitchen bright, and yed
never grow ugly over the matter of hard work 2 Sapolio

tthe gainfullegy

o ngare NO
Fest burdeS™ “_ a5 can lessen

0oses::-

CCOPYRIGHTS

Friend

Paul Smitl‘,! Has the Right Idea. eharpened, the digeative organs are toned, and
the kidneys and liver invigorated.

“I was feeling very much worn out and found
nothing to benefit me till I took Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla. Ihave now taken several battles and it
has made me feel perfectly well. T wasalgo troub-
led with sores breaking out inmy mouth, butsinee
taking Hood's Sarsaparilla have had no further
tronble from them. I have recommended it to
others who have been very much benefited by
using it."”” Mrs MARY ADDERLY, 627 North Water

Paul Smith has beeh known as a re-
markably successful and prosperous
hotel keeper in the northern part of the
wilderness ever sinece
Murray set the tide of fashion flowing
toward the woods. It may be that he
is entitled to a still more honorable
reputation.” - Mr. Smith owns 28,000

Cures
taste

" Best Cough Medicine, Recommended
where all else fails. Ple
Children take it without objection.

48 just such a friend and can be bought at all grocers.

Physicians.
asant and agreeable to the
By ts.

acres of woodlawn, including the St. |Streef, Decatur, IIL.

Regis lakes, and many ponds, having
added 4,000 acres last spring at an ex-
pensc of §25,000. Mr. Smith’s purpose
in purchasing is described by himself
as follows: :

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Sold by all druggists, il :8ix for $5. Prepared only
by C. I. HOOD & CO., Lowell, Mass

100 Doses One Dollar

M son
ONTH to distribute

1 And expenses pa

. Bample of our goods
sck?:n B

Send I8, (7 patiags, e

T

i m A f
i e O
% es
s.nd' contract free.
te. WE MEAN BUS
& 28 River 8t,,Chicag 3 |

lqt Blood Pur]!lr.bl.\’:r
Appetizer known, The first Bitters contalnl

igorajor, Tonic and
ng Iron ever adver,
tisedin America. J,P.ALLEN, Druggist & Chemist, St.Panl,Minx,

“I brought to keep out the lumber-

men and have the woods remain as
nature intended them. It is my in-
tention to make a large preserve and |
Eivc everybody opportunity to enjoy its

enefits; to be as free to the public as
the air that is breathed. No signs for-
bidding trespass shall be posted on my
property. I will protect it from dese-
cration‘and convert it into a magnifi-
cent park which people will be wel-
come to enjoy. I trust when I am dead
and gone ‘Old Paul Smith’ will be re-
membered with gratitude for this
action by thousand of people who will
come here and enjoy happiness in
roaming through the forests,camping by
lakes and ponds, shooting. and fishing.
I consider this good-will of the public

8 priceless heirloom to hand down to Or L :
my children.—Syracuse * Christian Ad- R ‘«RUSTg .
voyc;a.te. 5 /@ﬁ

Indisposed and Exposed.

A well-known- public man has two
sons, one of whom is nearly twenty-
one years of age and the other about
thirteen.  The elder took ‘a turn at so-
Ei:t.y la.‘;:t winteNr._but subsided when

nt began. Not many da
while theg;aamil_v were a:ydinn{;'. nﬁﬁ; '
youth said: i Aoy

I expect to be married one of these
days, but I have learned enough in
this month not to select - a society girl

It is a wel
are very HIGH.

‘using

atren%th v -

for a wife. ' Most of them do «not get i ther
¥_until 11 or 12 o'clock in the ids;. Lo wes
hey are indisposed half the time.”

“Yes, and exposed the other half,”
said the little fellow, who had been a

: Karoxa, Tows, April 14, 1890,
. Mr. PEIL STIMMEL:
keen listener to the experience related |

" "DearSir: In reply to yours of the 12th, will say we sold

is bi : ] d conld have sold it in preference to most of
by his big brother. —Sunday Mercury. ,' --gt"rr““h%:l-:fmiu? ﬁ 2 Bkve ) < AL &lﬁtifﬁ;so“
> . ours A -

uly, AL

Probably M.  Up for Lost Time. WiLsox, Kan., April 16, 150.
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How can this condition be remedied?
GUARANTEED ANTI-TRUST JUTE TWINE.
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