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A LOVING TRIBUTE.

Those Who Btood Nearest to the Late
Gearge W. Ohilds In Josrnslistic Life
Pay Loving Tribute te the Many Good
and Noble Qualities that Endenred Him
to All with Whom e Came In Contacte

Pimraperrma, Feb. 5.—The Ledger,
in an editorial Saturday, says:

George W. Childa dled this morning. This
announcemont will bo recelved with profound
gricl by thoss who stood mear to him; who
knew, admired and loved him. All who knew
him did sdmire and love him, for his 1ite was
8 prolonged benefaction.

To others who stood farther apart from him,
to whom ho was unknown except for the good
that he did, the influence of which was so po-
tent rad extended, gthe announcement of his
doath will seom searealy loss than the roaliza.
tion of o porsonal loss. His life was so broad,
Ronerous and bencficient ns to be ns that man-
tle of charity which covers ull tho world, as
with him charity was the groatest of all. It
had nefther mates nor bounds; his bounty was
:n w‘dteop, his Lonovolence ns wide as human

He made charity the eheerful duty and the
dally beauty of hislife. He lived not for him-
relf, but for others. The controlling maxim of
his life was: “Be just.”" Tho dominating ac-
ton of It was: “Ds helpful,” and no man wns
ever more helpful than he,

The creed of no man was broader: it was
that all men wero hia nolghbors, brethern, He
loved humanity, made his love for It real. and
Ly 80 doing Llessed his own !lfe and that of
myriods dally,

Georeo W. Chllds was o self-made man, the
nrchitect of his own fortunes, and no man
eould have designed or bulided tetter than he,
ns he plaandd and  bullded to be usoful and
helptul to hin fellow men. That he was: and
in nothing did he bear more convinclng testl.
mony 1o this truth than in the great fouraal,
the Publie Ledzer, to which he devoted not
only his fine intelligence and energy, Lut his
character, his courage, hia consclence. Flrss
of all, ho would be right; he had, as fow men
have demonstrated, the courage of his convics
tiona,

The editors of the Ledger had been glven by
him for their dally puldance only one cote af
laws, one formula of nstructions, and they
were: “He rlght, as you uvnderstand what is
right.” Apart from that they had froedom of
expression ns broad and general as the fleld of
truth itsell.

Mr. Childs never racovered from the effects
of tho death of his friend, Mr. Drexel. He
had loved., he mournel! and he missad him
Thoy wero lovely and pleasant in thelr lives,
and In their death they are not divided,

“Love, honor and roverence’t We pay this
tribute to the pu’ Hesplrited cltizen, who was
for¢most In zoal for the publiec welfars, to tha
sincere frisid, to the devotad hushanid, to the
gentle peut] mun, to the kindest, most gen:
erous emnloyer, to the wiso, forseoing man
whoas llie was all goodness, charlty and
felendliness. To have known stich & man wns
an inssiimable privilegs, 0 0o one could
come within the dally Influence of ‘his noble,
graciovs, feiendly ife and mot bte o belter,
masiier mau for it

The Loss Felt Most Among Those Who
Enow 1im est.

Pminanrnema, Feb, 5.—In many of |

the chinrches of the various denomina-
tions vesterday the death of George
W, Childs was feelingly referred to by
the offfciating  clergymen, and  lhis
passing away was prononnced a pub-
lic loss nud bereavement.
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CCEPT, dear wife,
1his 1ittie token,

And, Il between
ths lines you seal,
¥You'll find the love I've often spoken—
The love I'll alwaya love to speak

Our litlle ones are making merery
With uneo dlttios rhymed In joat,

But in theae lines, though awkward very,
The genuine articlo’s expresseal

You are ns falr and sweet and tender,
Dear, brown-eyed litlo aweetheart mins,
An when, a callow youth, and slender,
1 asked to pe your valentina

What though these yeara of ours be ficsiuing?
What though the years of youth be flown?
I'll moek old Kronos with repeating:
“I love my love, and her alone'"

And when I fall bofore his reaping,
And when my stuttering speech s done,
Think not my love {s dead or slecping,
But that it waits for vou to come.

Bo ke, doar love, this little token,
Ard it thers speaks in any line
The sentimont I'll faln have spokon,
Say, will you kiss your valentins®
—=Eugene Fleld, In Ladiea’ Home Journal

were
half a dozen of
the girls to-
gether—pretty
creatures, in
the very first
season of thelr
long dresses—
ths eldest not
quite sixteen.
They were all
braids, and puffs, and flufly curls—all

| loops, and ruffles, and ribbons—all

smiles and dimples. It was the Satur-
day before Valentine's day, in a certain
year of grace, of which I will not give
you the precise date, but less than ten
venrs ago, and more than five. Of the
half-dozen girls, two are busy tenchers
now, two are married, one is playing
mother to her brother's little brood of
orphan children, and the sixth, not

| less happy than the rest, has gone on

The arvangemeants for the funeral of |

Mr. Childs have not been completed
yet, but it bhas DBeen deeided that it
shull be held at 1 o'elock Tuesday
ufternoon from St. Jumes' Protestant
Episeopal church, of which Mr. Childs
was a vestryman for many yvears. Who
will be asked to be pallbearers is still
unilecided, and it is dilliealt to make o
choice for the sad honor nmong My
Childs host of friends In this cityand
other cities,  Even the question of the
pince of his interment is still a matter
of doubt. Mr Childs had a Jot in
Laruel MHill comel ry, but to many of
his intimate fricnds it secems appropri-
nte that he should be ludd to rest in
the same mausclenm in Woodlawn
cemetery that contains the dust of his
friend and eonmpanion of life, the late
A. J. Drexel. Whichever is decided
upon, however, the interment will be
private.

The ewmploves of every department
of the I'nblie Ledger met in the com-
posing room of  the paper yester-
duy «fternoon to take appropriate
netion upon Mr. Child’s death, The
meeting was called to order by L.
Clarke Davis, managing editor .of the
paper, who moved that Col. M. Rich-
ards Muckle, cashier of the Ledger,
preside.  Col. Muckle took the chair
and, after n few feeling and tonching
words in refercnte to the objecet of the
meeting, called npon Mr. Davis to ad-
dress his fellow-cmployes

Mr. Davis spoke eloquently of Mr.
CLITdS many beautiful traits of char-
weter, and his sympathetic and kindly
relations with his employes

spesches in the same veln were made
by Willinm V. MeKein, the aged ve-
tired editor of the Ledger; Mre, C T,
ilal'owell, editor of the Woman's de-
partment: Do Willism Wilt, for the loeal
stafl: Henry 8, Stiles, assistant cash-
ier: John W, Lenting, for the compos.
itors, and Jeel Cools, business manager
of the paper.  Addison B, Durke, chief
editovial writer, presented resolutions
that were unanimously adopted, ex-
pressing the sense of loss felt by the
employes of the Ledger in Mr. Childs'
death. It wus also deecided that the
Ledgrer employes attend the funeral in
2 body.

The Future of the Pablle Ledger.
PuttApeLPHiA, Feb, $.—The death of
George W. Childs will not alter the
poliey of the Public Ledger, nor will
any changes be made in the manage-
ment of the paper. By an agreemant

entered into by Mr. Childs and the |
in ac- |

late Anthony J. Drexel, and
corvidunce with o provision of the
Intter's  will, the Drexel estate

will mow purchase from Mrs. Childs |

the interost Mr. Chikls  held
in the Ledger and will accordingly
own the paper absolutely. The four
eurviving children of Anthony J. Drexel
—John R. Drexel, Mrs. John R. Fell,
nee Sarah Drexel, Anthony J. Drexel
nnd George W, Childs Drexel—will hold
equal shares in the property.

Asked to Step Down.

Laxsisa, Mich.,, Feb. 4.—Sceretary
af State Jochim, State Treasurer Ham-
bitzer and Commissioner of the Land
Ofice Derry have had s conference
with Gov, Rich. As a result of this
conference the governor has given the
above state officials until Tuesday next
to decide whether or not they will
hand in thelr resipnations. Jochim,
Hambitzer and Berry, in the mean-
time, will hold a consultation with
their lawyers and politieal friends, and
the decision arrived at will be earried
out by the state officials, whose resig.
nations have been asked for.

Brighter Prospects,

DerroiT, Mich.,, Feb. 4.—Business
with the local factories is beginning to
pick up. The Farrand Votey Organ
Co. has increased its force to 150 men
and will be running with full comple-
ment of hands in s couple of weeks.
The Detroit Safe Co. are working full
forces night and day; J. E Dollss &
Co. have 00 per cent. of their regalar
foree at work; the E. T. Barnum wire
aud iron works are running at half ca.
mlta. and the Detroit Dry Dock Co,

put additional men to work and re-
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to the next country, where they tell us
she will never grow old, never be sick
nor sorry any more—happy Bertha,
whom, surely, God loved.

But, that day in February, none of
them thought much about the future—
the present was enough, with its fun
and frolie, its wealth of all the pleas-
ures which girlhood holds hear. They
were passing the long day together.
Two of them were sisters, and belonged
in one house, and the rest had come
there to be with them; for they were
all going to malke valentines. They
had made funny ouncs, and foolish ones
—tender ones, with just a little dash of
satire in them—poetic ones and prosy
ones—and at lnst it was dinner time—
a feast of all the things that school-
girls love. Roast turkey there was,
and cranberry jelly, and swect pota-
toes, nnd squash, and then such pies
and puddings, and nuts and raisins
How could they hold it all?  Ah, they
were hupgry girls, At least they were
all hungry girls but Nelly MHunt, and
she scarcely ante any dinner at all, she
was so busy thinking. She was
Dertha's sister, and this was her home
and Bertha's, and it was to the girl's
own room that the little party went
back ngain, after they had eaten and
praised Mrs. llunt's dinner.

*What are you thinking about,
Nell?" Dertha asked, sitting on thearm
of Nelly's chair,

“These valentines,” Nelly answered,
slowly.

“Well, surely they necd not manke
you sober—they nre absurd enough.”

*Yes, and iUs just because they areso
absurd that they make me sober. 1
was wondering why we couldn't just
as well have said something to help
somebody—to make somebody think—
to do some good.” '

“*Nelly's hervies!" cried Kate Green,
flippantly. “Miss llunt as a moral re-
former!™

Nelly blushed from her pretty ears
to the roots of her sunny bair; but her
eyes shone clear and there was a ring
of carnestness in her voice as she an-
swered:

“You can laugh if youn will, but I
mean what I say, and I'm going to try
an experiment, I will write one boy a
valentine, such as I think a girl ought
to write, and I'll send it."

**So you shall,” Bertha said, gently—
Bertha always was peacemaker; “and
we'll all go away and see mamma and
the baby while you write it. When it's
done you must call us"

“Yes, and you must show it to us,”
cried Kate Green, as she went away;
“that's only fair, We promised this
morning to show each other all we
sent, and we shan’t let you off,”

And then the five fluttered away
like a flock of birds, and Nellie was
quite alone,

Her task was harder than she had
imagined, It is only the old, perhaps,
who ave sage in coursel by nature. At
any rate, to give good advice did not
come naturally to pretty Nelly. Buat
she had an idea of what she wanted to
say, and at last she got it said.

She had written and rewritten it,
and finally concluded that she could do
no better, and then copied it into her
neatest handwriting berore she called
the othera. It was a little stiif, to be
sure, and preachy and high-flown, but
it sounded like a lofty effort and a
complete success to the listening girls
This was what it said:

MY VALESTINE:—You will have plenty of
fine speoches and pratses, and porhaps, of fun
and faney, from otbers, 8o I shall not give you
those—]. who have but ome interest in you,
namely. that you should be the best boy and
the hest man which it is possible for you to be-
come. If you are selfish, if you are indoleat, If
you are moay, you will never be bappy in your
own sociely untll you have sunk so low that
sou don't kunow the difference botween good-
pess and badoess. But If you set out o be &
gentleman, aad & man of hooor, and & faithiv
worker, you will do good deeds and live »
happy life, and to worihy the everlasting es-
trem of Youa VaLeNTINE "

Nelly read it with rising color and a
little quiver about her mouth, which
Bertha understood; but she read it
wish & firm voice and a careful, delib-
erate accent.

“Then," she said, when she had fin-
fshed, *'Ishall burn up all the rest of
my valentines, and send only this one;
for it is what I mean, io earnest, and as
old Aunt Smoke says: ‘Ef it don't do o

#9od, 1 aan't Ov hovm,' "

“To whom shall you send it, dear?"
Bertha asked, gently, a little subdued
by Nellie's epistolary success,

“I hadn't made op my mind,” Nelly
l.::weﬂd. thoughtfully; ““‘they all need
*“Oh, send it to Jack,” cried Kitty
Green. '"He boards with us, and he
needs it—bad enough. If ever a boy
was full of his pranks Jack is, and if
ever a boy tormented a girl's life out,
Jack does mina™

A color clear and bright as flame
glowed on Nelly Hunt's cheeks Had
she had dark-eyed Jack in her mind all |
the while? She only answered, very
quietly: |
I don't mind. I would just aslief |
send it to Jack. That is, I'll send it to
him if you'll promise, on your sacred
honor, never in aoy way to let him '
know who wrote it." !

*Oh, 1 will—true as I live and breathe,
I'll never tell him. and never let him
guess, if I ean help it.”

“And all you girls? Nelly asked,
with the pretty pink glow deepening |
in her cheels. "“Will you all prom-
ise?"

And they all promised, for there was
e sort of honest earnestness in Nelly's

to ylold,

Nelly's most neat and proper manner
to “Mr. Jack Green,” and was dropped
into the post office with the vest of the
valentines the girls lhad written that

-day.

On the 15th the six girls were all
together at school, comparing notes
and exchanging confijences But
Kitty Green drew Nelly aside, and
said, while they wallked up and down
the hall together, their arms arouad
each other as girls will:

Y1 saw Jack get it, Nelly.”

Nelly's pretty chieeks glowed and her
eyes shone lilkke stars, bat she asked no
questions. Indeed they were searcely
necessary, for IKitty was eager cnough
to tell her story.

“Ile got it, don’t you think, along
with half a dozen others, and he read
them all before he came to this one. 1
knew this, you know, by the shape of
the envelope. When he came to it l
saw him read it all through, and then I
saw him go back and read it ugain, I
heard him say to himself:

“* Thut's an honest letter from some
little saint.’

“Then he cams up to me and held it

| time.

nature to which they found it natural

eareful consideration which made sll
those poor sonls whom he risited adore
him. Then he turned to Nelly.

*Who will stay with her to-night?™
he ssked, *‘for indeed she hardly ought
to bo left alonea.”

“] ghall stay,"” was the quiet answer.

“Then come to the door with me,
please, and let me give you your diree-

tiona "
Nelly followed and stood there, in
the soft summer dusk—na pretty plotare

—with the wild-rose flush da wning in
her cheeks and a new light kindllag
her blue eyes. She listened carefully
to all his injunctions and then turned
as if to go. DBut he put out s hand to
detain her.

“How very much I owe to you," he
said.

“You, how?™ And a deep, deep orim-
son dyed Nelly's face and throat. In
that moment she thought of her
“Lumptious” valentine, which had not
erossed her mind before for a loog

I1e looked at her with a smile in his
eyes, but with a face that preserved all
its respectful gravity., He took ared
leather case out of his pocket, and from
the case he took the very old valentine,
which Nelly remembered so well. Then

| he produced the brief mote she had
So the wvalentine was directed in

written that afternoon; and still there
was light enough left in the day to ses
them by, as he held them side by side.

“Your hand has matured somewhat
since this valentine was sritten,” he
remarked, quietly; “but some of these
letters 1 should know anywhere. No
one conld deceive me."”

*[ did not suppose you had kept that
fool sh thing,” Nellie said, with a piti-
ful little quiver in her voice, as if she
were just on the point of bursting into
tears. 'l am so ashamed."

Dr. Jack looked at her n moment, as
she stond there in the waning light, a
lovely, graceful girl, from whom any
man might be prood to win even a
passing interest. 8o this wis the wom-
an. the thonght of whom he had car-
ried in s heart for yvears! If ne had
ever done any good thing he was paid
for it in the satisfection of that hour.

“Are you sorry.” he asked, slowly,
*that you have helped one man to be
his bost self?  Those words of yours
were to me like the voice of wmy in-
most soul.,  Sinee then this paper has
never left me, nor have 1 ever censed
to strive to be worthy of the esteem of
my unknown ‘valentine’ If ever I

toward me, while I pretended to be
very busy with my valentines. Then
he spoke:

*“‘Do you know that handwriting,
Kit?

*1 felt like an awful little lar, but I
hnd promised you. [ stretched out my
nand for it and saill, earelessly:

*Why, nin't it Sue's™

“Sune is his sister, you know. o he
thought I did not know who it came
from, and he changed his mnind and put
it into his pocket and went off. When
1 ten<ed him afterwerd to let me see it
he said: °

* *Nu; there are some thingn a fellow
would be a ead to show.'

“So 1 saw it hit homwe, and well it
might. It was a tremmendous letter,
Nelly."

And Kitty euded with o huz ani a

tion which a girl can give apother girl
now and then.

When the spring eame Jack Green
went away from Chester, and did not
come baclk there any more. No doubu

very existence but for the valentine,
which she could not forget. She used
to blush as she grew older, to think
how “bumptious” it was, as she used to
<all it to herself.  What was she, that

a serwon to that Loy?
membered it only to think how pre-
suming it was, and to laugh at it? But,
luekily, he did not know from whom i1
came, nnd with thotthought she cooled
her blushes

Nellie was twenty when Jack Green
eame back to Chester again, And now
he came as a physician, just through
his studies, and anxious to build up a
practice. Boon his fame grew, Illis
patients were among the poor at first,
and he cured them; nnd then richer
people heard of it and sent for him.
But, while he took all the patients that
came, be never gave up his practice
among those who most needed him
His pralse was in all their mouths
There had never beoen any doctor like
this one.

Nelly was Miss Hunt now—for Ber
tha had gone away from her into the
next country—and Nelly's grief had
made her gentle heart yet more gentle,
and her helpful spirit yet more helpfal

Towaru night, one summer day, she
had gone to sece an old woman who
had been her nurse once, and had
found her very {ll—quite too ill to be
left alone, and certaioly in need of a
physician. Bo Nelly tore a leaf from
her memorandum-book, and wrote on
ita few lines, begging Dr. Green to
come at once, snd then called to the
first passer-by and entreated him to
take it to the doctor.

It Wwas scarcely half an hour before
Dr. Green came in quietly nod gravely.

He attanded to his pationt with thay

NE NELD TUEM SIDE BY SIDE.

kiss, and u look of that loyal admira- |

Nelly Hunt would have forgotten his |

she sbhould huave undertaken to preach |
What if he re- |

| have been generous instead of selfish,
| brave instead of cownrdly, strong in-
stead of wenk, it has been because I
' have remembered the words writtan
| here, and meant to live in their spirit.

Are you sorry flor that? or do you
I prudze me the dear pleasure of thanl-
| ing you?"

*No, I'm not sorry, nor dol gradge
you anything; but it was a girl's freak,
and 1 am not worthy of so much praise
and honor,"

It was a gnod girl's intention.” he
said, nlmost solemnly. *‘Let us be thank-

‘ ful that it succeeded.”

Nelly went back to the bedside of
the old woman with a fluttering heart
flow strenge it seemed to think this
' sick womun was old enough to have
| ontlived all anxleties except those
about ber pains and her supper. Had
not she been young once? And had no
|one ever looked at her as Dr Jack

looked?

The next morning he came again
| His mediciue, a night's sleep, Nelly's
| care—something seemed to have glven
the poor old patient a fresh lease of
life. There was no need that Nelly
should stay with her aay more; but
she went to see her daily, and it was
| eurious how often Dr. Jack's visits hap-
| pened at the same time.

One night the doctor had left his
horse at home, and he and Nelly
walked awny together. They tallked
abont the lingering sunset, und the
soft south wind, and even the old
!woman: for Nelly, woman-like, \\‘a.ll
‘struggling desperately  to keep Dr.
Jack from saying what she desperate- !
ly wanted to hear. Dut at last it came |
—a half-blunt, half-awakened speech, |
yet with Dr. Jack's honest heart in it |

“I've lived all these years just to
earn your esteem, and npow I find [
don’t care o thing sbout that unless |
can win al=o your love.”

1 think Nelly's answer must have
sptisfled him, for she is Mrs. Jack
tireen now; and that valentine—worn
and old, but choicely framed—always
| haongs over the doctor's study table.—
| Louise Chaudler Moulton, in N. Y.
Weekly.

A Modern Valentine.
I've written it, love, with a sufl sieel pony
For 1he gesse, I understand,
Are 50 itarned, now, that their gquilis, I trow,
Must supply their own de

1've secure it, love, by tha sid of glua,
Iustead of » straud of halr,

W hich I caznot obtain, for 1 see with pala,
1 bave really pone 1o spare.

I send 1t o you by the postman, love;
For Cupid, | grieve to hear,

Is afraid of whe oold, and Lias grown so old
Toal be doesn't go out this year.

But ihe messagoe ls ever the sste, my love,
While the staras thelr course flinll
Though 10 me and 1o you It may secm Quitd
new,
‘Tis ke cld, ol story stil,

=Caroking W. Lavimer, {a Haner'y Masasae

A Family Laxative.

Physicians are not inclined to recommend
se lf medicution to the laity. Yet therels
one need_which they are ost unable to
nupplf. Woe rofer to the ‘‘family laxative,”
The family physiciun is able to prescribe
for the most complicated and obscure of
maladies and ‘lret is often puzzsled to kncw
Just what to give when asked for a remedy
which can_be keptin the house for family
use ps a laxative, that shall be effective,
free from danger, and not unpleasant to
take. When absent on our summer vaca-
tion we were asked by fourdifferent arties,
representing as many famillm‘ what we
th.nll.'l‘fhl. of the “Byrupof Figs." Notone
word did we volunieer on the subject, and
we were somewhat surprised to find that
there was this small token of the vory gen-
eral use of that preparation. These parties
said they derived more benefit from it and
found it more plcasant to take than unything
of the kind they had ever used. The simple
question with them was, is it a dangerous
compound? We informed them that its
active ingredient was a preparation of sen-
na, uud that it was entirels free from dan-
ger. With this assurance they volunteered
the information that they should continue
to keep it in the hpnse,

The therapeutical properties of sennaare
80 well known that commont on this seoms
unnecessary. It micht be well to notive,
however, that Bartholow says it is “a very
safe nnd serviceable cathartle,’ and that {t
is “highly prized ns a remedy for constipa-
tion." He also makes the important obsor.

| vation that 115 use “is not followed by in-

testinal torpor and constipation.™

The simpie truth of the matter is, we have
altogethier too few preparations which we
can recommenid to our families ns efective
lnxatives. But the California Fig Syrup
company has one of the most desirablecom
binations for this purpose with which we

are familiar. The Fig Svrup company gives |

to the profession the composition of this
preparation, therefore there s no seret
fbout it; the persons who use this laxative
speak In the Lighest torms about [t and we
are pleased to notice that a large number of
physicians are prescribing it

Viewed from the narrowest and most
selfish standpoint the physician will lose
nothing by recnmm ing such aprepara-
tion ns Syrun of F to his patients; while
viewed from the hi

ing the buest possibie b luee
themselves in

wrofes=ion ¢ ot

ndot it to such a preparation.—Amer.

lvan Annlyst
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[ Pars .m-pI?-.-Thc butctier waos shoveling ' Jrooe—*Do you understand the nature of
a big drift of snow from the walk in front an oath!" Hindy Jim—"And mo livia'
| of lils shop when Pat came along and asked | t'reée years in a hash boardin'-house! I say,
| for a job, The butcher refused. Put per- | judge, what are yegivin® us!'—HBoston Tran-
sisted. “No," sald the butcher. “How will | seript.

I pet exercise if 1 let vou shavel it!"  “Eat-
| ing your meat,” rejoined Fat, as he shoul
| dered his shiovel and marched on—Utica
| Observer.

100 Bashels Wheat from Too Acres,
This remarkable yield was reported
by Frank Close, Minnesota, on two
 acres of Marvel Spring Wheat. Speak-
| ing of this whedt, this new sort takes |
the enke, Itis the greatest cropping |
spring wheat in the world. Farmers
whao tried it in the past season bhelieve
seventy-five to one hundred bushels
can be grown from one acre, and are
going to get this yield for 1804 At
such yield wheat pays at S¢ a bushel.
Salzeris the largest grower of vegeta-
ble and farm sced in the world,  [K] |
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free their mommoth catalogae and a

package of above spring wheat. [x] Brings comfurt and improvement and
PR U o SR = tends to 1|l\;|.'4l"l'|'lill enjoyment when
He—"Do vou belleve fn leve at fivsy  Fighily used. The many, who live bet-
; She—This is 80 sudden."—Yeonk- | ter than othersand enjoy life more, with
atesman | less expenditure, by more promptly
=, | adapting the world’s best products to

the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to { Ith of the pure liguid
laxative prineiples embraced in the
remedy, Svrop of Figa
Its excellence is due to it prezenting
in the form most acceptible and pleas
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
ficinl propertics of a perfect laux-
ually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaclies and fevers
and permanently curing constipation,
| It has given satisfaction to millions and
ith the approval of the medieal
1, beeause it acts on the Kid-
or and Bowels without weak-

lub Lins hosn
r
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‘.-\‘ A Bruree et Errective

Brcat’ A% il e !;‘:"T\.",‘T for | ening them aud it is perfectly free from
TROCHES 8t Pl every ohjectionahle substanen.
are absolit ed for the Syrup of Fig= ia for sale by all drug-
of all Throat lons caused =in 50 and 21 pottles, but it is man-

stured by the Califoenia Fig Syrup
l¥, whose name is printed on every
<0 the name, Syrup of Figs,
being well informed, vou will not
accept any substitute if ofered.
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LIS ) COMPLETE CATALOGUE

af sl spandnrd Varleties and the new things of meriy

Dy avne to rend advertizement of Plant
Seed Co., 8o old reliabic Srm.
- -

- it TreeT o mil it nuers. Gardening or
Furming. Yol oot gt tied i the puriny
| ar vituiity of our Secda sipieds Dias stiul the
. [ttt ddyeura. PLANT SEED COMPANY,
—S'I.]‘.T‘_‘!"lﬂg from mnervous prostration, ox- | %17 Nerth 8rd Streer, - AT. LOLls, A0,

citability, or dizziness, the reeglt of
pess, derangement, or displacement of
gpeclal organs — will find bealth repud
after using Dr, Pierce’s Favorite I
tion. In every cass of ** femals complal
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HALM'S ANTI-RHEUMATIC AND
AKTI-CATARREAL G BUM

‘gres pnd T

£ deaicrs who pish our

and noles nud ol I
Sh i to Dr. Plerce's Pre- or ot
soription, ; A D LA 2y fa s
Miss Mrneny.  LIZZIE H. MURPHY, GEO. &, HALM, 140 W, 2uth 5., New York,
| New Dorp, Richmoad Lo, X, Y, | Rt

The Washing of the Feet

gets to be a weighty matter, in these
27 days when colored stockings wili
shed their colors, Pearline does this
work beautifully.
It's not only thoroughly cfiective,
but it’s healthy. Doctors recommend
—_— ¢/ ~. Pearline as a soak
for rheumatism.
Try it in the bath.
le will give you a
new idea of cleanli-

ness. Dathing with
Pearline is a perfect
luxury.

grocers will tell 171‘3“5;

is as gocd a5 or *'1 = as Pearline,”
C—Pearline is never peddled, if your grocer sends
you an imitation, be honest=—send i¢ Sacx, a2 JAMES'PYLE, New York
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IT #1AS NO EQUAL, NO SUPERIOR. ALONE THE BEST M, AUMELY GOu LAFORTE, IND:
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w15 a scientifically pre
—every in, ient

reco
use by the medical profession. These ingredients are
combined in a manner hitherto unknown, and WILL
DO all that is claimed for it, AND MORE., It
shorten:s Labor, Lessens Pain, Diminishes Danger to
Life of Mother and Child.

Seat by Express en Recoipt of Price, $1.50 per Bettle.
Eook to “MoTsERS" mailed FREE, containing voluntary testimonials,
Sold by Al Druggiets. BRADPIELD REQILATOR CO., Atlanta, Ga.
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