
jMY GRANDFATHER'S ORCHARD.

"SJJ HhW'" orebBlral Ah O"1 1 ould
A whan la my childhood t climbed lu deartres,

And tested lu tresrares to fragrant and lui-olo-

' And Btted each fancy to oertalnly please,
In aprlngtlme Its branches with flowers were

laden.
And promised each palate exactly to luttWhen old tlmo had wrought, with hit wonder-ful magic.
The strange transformation from flower to

, . fruit.

Tho yellow June eatings, ao mellow and Juley,
JThe rodstreaka, ao pungently acid, for pies.

and rusaeta and pnarmalns
and greenings.

Spice sweetings and spies, I In memory
prize.

Each name cells tip rlatons, both pleasant and
tender.

Of aoenes that forever have passed from my
eight,

Of talr summer daya and long evenings of
winter.

Of taska done by day and of frolics by
night.

In autumn we gathered tho apples with glad-
ness,

And stored them In boxes and barrel awnvWe burled our teeth In their fresh Juicy criap-nes- s

And thought the fruit harvest was nothing
but play.

Pear trees ! That they loved us wo never could
doubt it;

They ministered both to our fancies and
needs.

Theirbeauty rejoiced us; we ate of their ap-
ples,

Our fortunes we told with the parings and
seeds.

Besperldes' gardens could not have been
fairer.

Nor sweeter to taste their famed apples of
gold;

Fond love grants a charm to whatever It
touches

That safe from time's withering breath doth
enfold.

So grows in my heart my loved grandfather's
orchard.

IVlth blossoms and fruits ever fragrant and
gay,

While birds In the branches aro caroling
sweetly.

And beneath them are children forever tplay.
Sylvia M. Farmim. in Homo Journal.

SARAH RAWDON'S LOVE.

It Was Faiihftd to a Jealous and
Frenzied Lover.

At dinner-tim- e Sarah came out of
the factory and sat upon a stone step
in the stone yard to eat her dinner.

It had been her custom to sit in the
midst of the other pirls, the merriest
of them all, at this time, but now she
wanted to get by herself.

She wanted to think, as we general-
ly do when thought is most pain to us,
and she was in that condition of mind
when we could almost fancy ourselves
to have a dual identtty. One Sarah
Bawdon seemed to hold an argument
with another Sarah Bawdon in this
wise: The first was theold Sarah she had
known for nineteen years her moth-
er's obedient daughter, the good Sun-
day school scholar, the steady, sensible
little Sarah, to whom duty was before
everything else. That Sarah talked in
this way; ''I am enframed to Charles
Arthur. I am very fond of him. 1

ought to be; he is so good, so fond of
me. We have been promised in mar-
riage a long while. I have been so
sorry for him since he met with
that accident, through which 1113

mother and I nursed him. Js'ow that
he has the engineer's place in the fac-
tory we need wait no longer. I ought
to be very glnd I am glad. I shall
not work iu the mill after that. I
bhall keep his house for him. What is
this strange, wicked feeling at my
heart? What does it mean?"

The other Sarah a new Sarah
seemed to say this: "I engaged myself
to Charles Arthur before 1 knew my
own mind. I never really loved him;
he is very much older than I; he has a
jealous disposition. The pity I feel
for his hurt does not keep me from
knowing that it disfigures him. I have
met the man I love I cannot help lov-
ing him. I know I shall be miserable
if I do not. I won't stick to my en-
gagement; I will break it. I love Ben
liarton, and he loves me."

Which was tho real Sarah? The
poor girl did not know. She felt as
though she must really be going quite
out of her mind.

Meanwhile, at the window of his
room the engineer sat moodily, his face
dark with trouble.

He ought to have been happy, it
seemed. When, three years before, he
had lost a good position all through
what was called "carelessness," he had
never hoped to get another so good.
He had lamed himself for life, and had
been haunted for a long while by deep
remorse.

Something had happened that had
absorbed his whole attention, and he
had forgotten his engine, and the re-

sult was a terrible one.
He had retrieved his character, how-

ever. He had a good position again.
He was about to be married to the
prettiest girl he knew, and there were
many who thought him a very enviable
fellow.

On the contrary, he was very
wretched, for he had just made sui e
that Sarah cared more for lien liarton
than she did for him, and he was furi-
ous with jealousy. He had made up
his mind to talk to Sarah that noon-
time, but the assistant engineer had
been taken ill and was at home, and
the engine could not be deserted. All
he could do was to get near the win-

dow and watch, hoping that she would
pass.

If she should come that way on pur-
pose, knowing that he was tied in that
room by his duty, and look up at him
and smile, then he would know that
she cared for him still. Where was
he? Talking to Ben Barton, perhaps;

and at this thought he could have
''killed the young fellow.

Before his accident he could have
dared to run down into the yard and
look for her, catch a kiss and be back
again; but it would take too long now.
His mind went back to the day when
he had forgotten his engine in the
wrath he felt for a fancied insult.

"What a fool I was!" he muttered.
"What a confounded fool! But I've
paid for it I used to be the strongest
fellow 1 knew, if I was not the hand-
somest How can I expect a girl to
like me now?"

Then a memory came to him.
Once she had told him she loved him

all the better for bis hurt. She meant
it, too; but she had not seen this Ben
Barton when she said it

The big, dark man, with his face all
blackened with his toil, in his rough
clothes, and with the light of the fur-
nace on his 'face, might have been
taken by a romantio stranger peeping
into the engine room for something

" almost demonlae at that moment.
; But his heart was softening very

ranch at that moment. He rerocm-Vfr- d

the soft Vouch, of. Sarah' fingers

n his brow when he Was ill her eoo
ing voice. .

"She can't be a false thing," he said,
and he left his window and went to the
other side of the room and peered
through a break in the boards. Thence
he oould see the courtyard and stone
steps, and there sat Sarah alone, enting her dinner; waiting for him, per
haps. All that was tender in tho man
thrilled within him now,

"8arah," he said, softly smiling nn-see- n

upon her. He whistled, but the
sound did not reach her. "Little Sally,"
herepeated, "lama jealousbeast, I've
frightened you. Why shouldn't you
have a dance now nnd then, child?
Why shouldn't you know you are pret-
ty? I could beat myself!"

"Lots of steam on," said a workman,
passing by the engine-room- . "But 1

suppose the fellow knows what he l
about."

I scarcely think the fellow did at
this moment, for he had jost seen Ben
Barton run down the steps and come
behiud Sarah very softly and touch her
on the cheek with a straw he had ill
his hand. She started and tHrned and
blushed.

"Wit Bhe Waiting for him?" asked
thecnglnejr, his face darkening again

"was she waiting for him?"
Sarah had laughed, but her faee

grew grave again grave, but very
sweet; the Conflict between conscience
nnd Inclination was over. She had
made a decision. She looked at Ben
as he sat down beside her, and thought
how handsome he was. But she

that same moment that
the memory of which had come intc
Charles Arthur's heart and softened it
just now. She had put her arms about
his neck, and told him she loved hint
better for his hurt, and she had meant
it from her soul.

It came to her that this new emotion
was, perhaps, a fleeting passion; that
the long, old-tim- e home tenderness
was all Arthur's, and she listened to
what Ben Barton said very quietly.

"I've been looking for you. Sarah,"
he said. "I have something I want to
tell you. I can't rest Until you know
it. I like you so much 1 want you to
liko me. I want you to be my wife,
my dtar. Will you?"

Sarah's heart gave one great leap.
Then, to her joy, she felt that it was
true to its love, after all. The words
came to her:

"Oh, I do like you, Mr. Barton, very
much, but only us a friend. I am

to be married, and, of course, 1

could not like anyone else in any
other way."

The blood rushed into the young
man's face.

"I can't say you have acted much
like an engaged girl," he said.

"Well, perhaps I've been wrong,"
said Sarah, mildly, feeling the re-

proach a just one; "but 1 thought
every one knew. It is Charles Arthur.
We are to be married very soon now.
We've been engaged ever since I was
sixteen, Lie is very fond of me."

"That's no reason you should marry
him if you like me best." said Ben;
"and, really, I Can't see, since it is
Charles Arthur, why you shouldn't; ho
is about the last person I should fancy
a girl could like."

"You see," said Sarah, "people can't
tell about that." And she had scarce-
ly ever felt so lovingly to her betrothed
husband before.

Little he knew it, as he watched her
through the ere vice in the boards, his
face growing crimson with wrath; all
forgotten, but the sight he saw. He
could not hear what Sarah said, and
the attitude of the young mau was
very lover-like- .

The engine was throbbing like a
mad thing, like his own heart. A
shrewd little boy, with all a little
boy's observing power, stopped at the
door, feeling that something was
wrong.

"There'll be a bust up," he said.
Then he called: "Mister! Mister!" and
at last went in and pulled him by the
coat

But the engineer was an engineer no
longer only a jealous lover. Furious
to be spied on, he turned and gave the
boy a kick.

Meanwhile Ben had arisen.
"Well, I'm not one to stand in anoth-

er fellow's way," he said. "Good-bye- ,

Sarah; I shan't see you again very
soon, I suppose, and I've liked you so
much. Will you kiss me once just
once, to say it is over, you know?"

"I think there can be no harm in
that," said Sarah.

Charles Arthur's eyes .were at the
crevice again, in time to see that kiss.

"lie's got her!" he yelled.
And then, what was it the noise,

the beating pulse, that shook the build-
ing? He turned a memory of that
past scene of horror and destruction
rushing over him.

"Again! again! again!" he shrieked,
and flew to his engine.

It was too late!
What had happened? Sarah did not

know. Bewildered, shaken, horrified,
she stood among fallen beams and
burning boards, and found herself un-
hurt.

Ben held her tight Neither was in-

jured, but at their feet.Jcast there,
it seemed, through the broken wall,
lay a dead man, torn, mutilated, ter-
rible to see, with that look of horror
frozen on his face, but she knew him.

The engineer was the only man
killed by the explosion, though others
escaped only as it seemed by a miracle.
At the inquest the boy who called him
gave his evidence.

"I saw something was going to burst
and I called him, but ho was pee pin'
through a crack. I peeped then he
was watchin' another feller kiss
Sarah. I suppose that made htm so
angry he didn't care what bust."

It was the week after Charles Ar-

thur's funeral that Ben Barton met
Sarah Rawdon near her father's house
and offered his hand.

Sarah did not take it; she turned
away.

"1 could not touch your hand," she
said. VI hate you. Never, never
speak to me again! Oh, Charley, my
Charley!"

But fate had not yet completed
its work. Grief soon shattered the
girl's constitution, and she was at last
compelled to lie down upon a bed of
pain. Long and patient did her aged
mother watch and pray over her, but
in vain.

"The prospect of death grows sweet-
er every day," said Sarah, just before
the final scene, "for I may meet Char-
ley hereafter."

Aud she died with his name upon her
lips. N. Y, Journal.

A Wlsa Reason. Friend "Wo,
don't yon get married?" Bachelor
"I'm going to, 1 suppose, but not until
I And that I am as mUsraib'e without
the loved one as I oull potn.bly be
wither," PjUoU i'm IVok- -

m

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
To write well is to think well, to

feel well, and to render well; it is to
possess at once intellect, soul and taste.

Buffon.
"My Lord," said an overworked

parson to his bishop, ''I have not had a
holiday for five years." "I am very
sorry for your congregation," replied
his lordship with a smile. Tit-Bit-s.

A Problem. Jones "A man's suc-
cess is according to the square of his
honesty." Brown "Do you mean that
the less Bquare the honesty, the greater
the success?" Detroit Free Press.

Lieut. X. "I say, old chappie, yon
haven't heard that I yesterday won
150,000 marks in the lottery?" Lieut
Z. "You don't say so? Lucky dog, why,
you needn't get married!" Fllegende
Blhtter.

"How will Senator Sorghum come
out of the next election?" asked the in-

terviewer. "He won't have a chance
to come out of it at all," replied the
voter. "He won't be Id It." Washing-
ton .Star;

The Shopper "I'd like to buy that
lovely lamp shade, but I can't afford to
pay $10 for it." The Salesman -"- Well,
madam, I'll make the price $9.09." The
Shopper "Oh, how good of you; I'll
take it." Chicago Record.

Professor (lecturing on the gorilla)
"Gentlemen, you must give me your

undivided attention. It is impossible
for you to form a true idea of this hid-
eous animal unless you keep your eyes
fixed oh hie." Boston Commercial Bul-
letin.

Mr. Justjolned "What on earth
are you trying to do?" Mrs. Justjoined

"I was reading about cooking by
electricity, so I hung the chops on the
electric bell and I've been pushing the
button for half an hour, but it doesn't
seem to work." Brooklyn Eagle.

Exactly as Represented. She (at
the freezer) "There's one
thing about ice it doesn't make any
difference where it comes from, it is
thoroughly reliable." He "I don't
know about that." She "Well, you
ought to. Isn't it always what it is
cracked up to be?" Detroit Free Press.

Van Dyke "Do you know that
most of our currency is very inartis-
tic? For instance, any artist could tell
the government that the design of the
new one hundred-dolla- r bill is a very
poor one." Van Daub "Yes. But no
artist ever saw a one hundred-dolla- r

bill." Kate Field's Washington.
"That is a wonderful work of na-

ture," said the man who was visiting
Niagara Falls for the first time.
"Pretty big," replied the hotel keeper.
"I don't see how anybody could con-
template it without feeling terribly in-

significant." "Well, I suppose a good
many people do feel that way. But,
you see, most of the people who stop at
this house are brides and grooms."
Washington Star.

AN ODD VESSEL.
The Olla of the Indlnns of Southern Ari-

zona.
There are two tribes of Indians in

this part of Arizona the Mohaves and
llunlapais (Wal-a-pi- ). The Mohave In-
dians resemble the Apaches in appear-
ance, being tall and straight in fact,
they are a branch of that tribe. Both
the men and squaws wear their hair in
long false curls made of a kind of mud
or clay.

The squaw's dress consists of a skirt
of calico coming just below the knee, a
short calico waist, a long shawl, which
is worn both in summer and winter,
moccasins, and a necklace of blue and
white beads, ten-ce- pieces, or shells.

The Hualapais are different in every
respect from the Mohaves. They wear
long unkempt hair, which has never
known a comb (unless it is on the head
of one of the belles of tho tribe). When-
ever a squaw's hair is cut short, she is
in mourning for a pappoose, and when
it is clipped close to the head, her buck
has died.

The squaws are very untidy-lookin-

wearing about a dozen gaudy calico
skirts of different lengths, a kind of
blouse waist of different material, an
old red calico or flannel shawl, and a
necklace of beads of every size, shape
and color imaginable. They very often
go barefooted, but sometimes they can
boast of a pair of old shoes, and occa-
sionally you will see them wearing
moccasins. Their houses are generally
made of old railroad ties, boxes and
sacks, making a very untidy appear-
ance. Some of them have old stoves,
but rarely cook on them, using them
chiefly for heat.

The Mohaves are very industrious,
thrifty and much more intelligent than
the Hualapais. They raise corn, mel-
ons and pumpkins on the shores of the
Colorado river, and exchange them
with the Hualapais for beef and flour
which the government supplies. Their
melons and pumpkins are not very de-

sirable for food, because they so often
got the seeds mixed. They also make
baskets, bows and arrows, all kinds of
pottery, and ollas Their
pottery is very unique, and finds a
ready sale among the passengers on
the trains. Their olla is an article
which is seen on every porch of the
white people's dwellings. It is a large
earthen bowl, made of clay and lined
with pitch, which holds water, and is
kept cool when hung where the wind
can strike it. Most people prefer it to
ice water, as it is nearly as cold and
much more healthy. Florence E.
Cowan, in Harper's Young People.

The Handy Desk.
No matter what her vocation in life,

a woman needs a desk. Here she can
keep her personal papers under lock
and key, and sho will know where to
find them. To the woman who writes.
a desk of her own is a necessity. There)
are desks for the economical woman as
well as for her more luxurious sister in
these days when the manufacturer ca-

ters to the pennies. Desks of oak, with
fascinating pigeon holes galore, can be
bought for four dollars. More elabo-
rate desks, with book shelves beneath
and a place for bric-a-bra- c above, cost
from seven dollars to ten dollars. One
of the latest desks for milady's den is
of white enamel, with the sides ar-
ranged to hold photographs. These
sides fold over before the writing tablet
shuts up. The lower part of the desk
is a shelf for books, protected by silken
curtains at the side, which match in
color the lining of the photographic
screen, oucu a uesc u a cimrnung au-
dition to any room. Chicago Post.

A Bora Gentleman.
A small boy was at a table where his

mother was not near to take care of
him, and a lady next to him volun
teered her services.

"Let. me cut your steak for you," she
said; "if I can cut it the way you like
it," she added, with some degree of
doubt.

"Thank you," the boy responded, ac-
cepting her courtesy; "1 shall like it
the way you cut it, even if you do not
wt it the way Uks it etroit, Fr4
erf

THE FARMING WORLD.
CHIOKENS AND GARDEN.

Both May Be Maintained Profitably on
the Same fremlseai

tt is out of season now to make a
garden, but it is a good time, these
pleasant fall days, to put a chicken
proof fenoe around it.

The conflict between chickens and
garden is an old one, and one long
drawn out. Some people regard the
two as inconsistent and will not at-
tempt both. They either have chick-
ens and no garden, or else garden and
no ohiokens. Yet, it need not neces-
sarily be so. Both chickens and
garden may be maintained In a thriv-
ing Condition on the same premises.
Only a little judielous fencing is neces-
sary, that's all.

Now, let us tell you what we con-
sider the best garden fence to put tip
where there are chickens about. Go
to work and set posts ten feet apart;
stretch a smooth wire at the bottom,
as low down as possible; then stretch
a similar wire up just five feet from
the bottom one. Then get some good
two inch mesh wire poultry netting,
and stretch it around the inclosure,
tacking it to each post, and tying it to
the two horizontal wires every six
inches or one foot The wire netting
Should be five feet wide, the same as
the two wires referred to.

This sort of a fence Will keep the
chickens, both old and young, out of
the garden, for the chickens always
look up for something to afford a foot-
hold before flying a fence, particular-
ly so when flying into a place instead
of flying out. The wire netting
stretched on wires affords no induce
ments for flying, and so the fowl that
looks up to it for a foothold sees none
to speak of, and does not try the ex
periment.

A fence of this sort aud height
named would hardly answer to fence
or yard up poultry with, as the fowls
being in a close place would naturally
make more effort to get out than they
would put forth to fly into a garden.
Of course, when put up high enough,
poultry netting is just the thing tc
yard fowls with.

The posts to such a fence should be
at least a foot taller than the netting,
and pointed at the top so as to afford
no place for the chickens to alight in
safety if they should try to fly the
fence. Southern Cultivator.

NESTS FOR THE HENS.

An Arrangement Fosansalng a Number of
Advantages.

The cut shows a plan for nest ar
rangement that possesses a number of
advantages. A row of nests are made
along a wall of the poultry house to
which access can be had upon the
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other side. The top of the nests slopes
to keep the hens off and projects over
the front to keep the nest as dark in
side as possible. A narrow alighting
board is placed below the entrance,
while a door lets down in the rear,
by which the eggs can be gathered
from the outside room. If the fowls
can be fed and watered through the
partition below this hinged door there
will be vert-- little need of entering the
poultry house at all, since the small
door that lets the fowls into their
yards can be opened and closed from
the outside room by a cord and pulley.
Keeping the nests as dark as possible
will prevent the hens from breaking
and eating their eggs. Farm and
Home.

The Hen a a Money Maker.
There is no poetry in our make-up- ,

but when a pleasant truth is presented
in pleasing language we can overlook
the fanciful description and see the
solid facts beneath. So in the follow
ing from the Fanciers' Review, the
plain statement that there is money
in keeping hens is dressed up: The
best money-make- r on the farm is the
hen. She turns grass into greenbacks,
grain into gold, and from the sand and
gravel sht coins silver. There is
nothing else on the farm to compare
with her. Tho horses and cattle are
heavy consumers, and to get their
value we must part with them, but not
so with the hen. In her small way
she is a gold mine on the face of the
earth, a mill that grinds that which
others overlook or refuse.

Mom; In Winter Egg.
Tle practical farmer knows that

there is more tnouey in winter eggs
than in those produced in summer. lie
likewise knows that if he allows the
fowls to roost in open sheds and cold
places and feeds nothing but corn he
cannot secure a winter egg crop. He
gets ahead of the average farmer by
having good, warm houses, by feeding
the very best grains for manufactur
ing eggs, by keeping the birds at work
in scratching pons while the ground is
covered with snow, by hatching his
pullets in April and May and bringing
them to profit at the right time.

A Small Fortune In Foultrjr.
An acre of ground may yield bj

poultry raising from one hundred to
two or three hundred dollars; but the
management has much to do with the
produce and the profits. A bright,
energetic man or woman can often-
times bring about results that another
would say were impossible. A certain
Massachusetts farmer makes 84 000
iper annum from poultry, because ho
knows how to go about it. He makes
lit pay better than farming, and keeps
his flocks on the land that used to feed
his cattle. Rural World.

Hint for Wheat drawers.
The best yields of wheat are on lands

that have a grass crop in the rotation,
especially of clover. The growing of
wheat and corn in succession, with no
change from them for a number of
years, will lead to exhaustion unless
fertilisers are applied iu sufficient pro
portions to prevent loss of fertility.
Urass, however, Is a crop of itself, and
also benefit the soil by shading It and
by sec urjee; nitrogen from the attooa-pher-

THE WHEEL.

France derived 050,000 francs last
year from the tax on cycles, the num-
ber of machines being 132,278.

The bicycle Of the khedlve of Egypt
is a gorgeous machine, almost entirely
covered with silver plating.

A Tocso French officer lately, on a
wager, made his way on a bicycle to
the top of the Pio du Midi in the
Pyrenees, 9,540 feet high, and then
down again.

The Bell Telephone company, of Cin-
cinnati, O., have mounted thirty in-
spectors on bicycles. Thirty horses
and as many buggies have been dis-
placed thereby.

Wheels propelled by petroleum are
being introduced in Paris to take the
place of the cycle. They are very
costly, one thousand dollars being the
price for one. Hardware.

MEDICAL SCIENCE.
A hubmso gasjet is unhealthy in a

bedchamber, because one gaslight
gives out as much carbonic gas as two
sleepers.

Sib ANrmEW Clark, general physi-
cian in the largest London hospital,
says that seven out of every ten per-
sons taken to the building owe their ill
health to drink.

I)n. Roi-x-, of the Pasteur institute,
claims to have found a cure for croup.
It consists in the injection of serum
from the blood of a horse that has been
Inoculated with the cultivated microbes
of croup.

Dn. Gorianskv, a Russian physician.
claims to have found that the juice of
raw cranberries given freely, pure
or diluted with an equal part of water,
is an excellent means of relieving thirst
and vomiting in Asiatic cholera.

PAINTINGS AND ARTISTS.
lloflA HnVITFTn is fiver RovnnfT rnn.G

of age, and not finding her easel suf--

ncieni to occupy ncr time nnd consume
her enerfv. shu has tnkpn nn with nhn.
tographyas nn additional work.

THE MAKKETS.
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TO PUT ON
needed flesh, no mat-
ter how you've lost
it, take for. Pierce's

', Golden Medical Dis- -

f'j'lr covery. It works
' wonders. By restor- -

ir.g the normal ac-- (

tion of the deranged
organs and functions,
it builds the flesh up
to a safe and healthy
standard promptly,
pleasantly and nat-
urally. The weak,
emaciated, thin, pale
and puny are made

strong, plump, round and rosy. Noth-
ing so effjctive as a strengtli restorer
and flesh maker is known to medical sci-
ence; this puts 011 htalthv flesh not the fat
of cod liver oil and its filthy compounds.
It rouses every organ of llie body to ac-

tivity, purifies, enriches and vitalizes
the blood so that the body feels refreshed
and strengthened. If you are too thin, too
weak, too nervous, it may be that the food
assimilation is at fault. A certain amount
of bile is necessary for the reception of the
fat foods in the blood. Too often th liver
holds back this element which would help
digestion. Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery stimulates, tone up and invig.
orates the liver, nourishes the blood, and
the muscles, stomach and nerves get the
rich blood they require.

Spent Hundred of Dollars with no Benefit.
M. J. Coleman of ?? Sargent St., Roxtury,

Aass., writes: "Aucr
suflering from dyspepsia
and coustipatiou with un-
told agonv for at least 18
months, I am more than
pleased to say that after
using Dr. Pierce Golden
Medical Discovery and
' Pleasant Pellets' for one
month. I was entirely
cured, and from that day
to this I do not know,
thank God. what even a
slight headache is. I pnid
a doctor on Tremont St.,
Boston, in one day for
his advice only,) the sum

medicine, and djlived no M. J. COLEMAN, ESQ.

benefit. I got more relief in one hour from your
mediciues. as far as my stomach was concerned,
than frnm nil the other medicine I used.

If anv person who reads this is suffering from
dyspepsia or constipation and will use your
medicine as I have dons, he will never regret it."

1HN M4UM.

1 N. All

Highest of all in Leavening Power. Latest U. S. Gov't Report

to6LUTELV PURC
--- one occasion, in a case as coun-

sel, and questioning a witness, (Sir

Francis Johnson, afterward chief-justic- e

of the superior court of province
of Quebec, said: "I wnnt to know, did
you see itdoneV Witness "No, 1 was
not an but 1111 ."

"Ah," remarked Sir Francis, "a
near witness and not a nigh witness?
That is what I call a distinction with-
out a difference!"

A former officer of the Herman
army, Herr Wacthe. a wealthy niiin.
has gone to California to purchase
ground to establish a vegctariun col
ony. His disciples, however, arc to eat
fruit and vegetables only in the raw-state-

,

live in unfurnished huts, and
wear as little clothing as possible. In
the colony are twelve Herman noble-
man

Held by the Enemy.
If you are held by U10 en niy,

rheumatism, bound bund Olid f i.ot 111 Van
shackles of rheumatic gout, ynu have ynur-sel- f

to blame, because ynu" did nut elie--

their approach iu the outset, with lb 1st li-
ter's Stomach Bitters. Tackle tliem ut on o
with this pain soothing, nerve quirting,
blood depurating specific, nnd you will ex-
perience speedy relief. IJiliousnesst. ma-
larial, dyspeptic, liver and neuralgic com-
plaints yield to it.

Timmixs "What do you think of niy n"v
desk! Bought it seciind-hand- : imuh the
money all from 111 v jukes." Simmons
"Well, that is as it should be t lie j. ikes
were all second-hand- , were tlicy nulf
Cincinnati Tribune.

HnH's fntnrrh Cure
Is a Constitutional Cure. 1'rico T!ic.

Mr. Gheathead. the landlord, soys he
prefers as tenants experienced chess-player-

because it is so seldom they move.
Boston Transcript.

People who hope are people who help.
Kam'sHorn.
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fto rabbit who
has got a of small shot In his cost)

"How much you ask for
this "Oh.
never such a trifle I I'll Just it
till you hit me

"WriAT I tell my goes." V
"Yes; she takes it to her mother right
awav, and pretty soon is

Puck.

r you want to be cured of a cough usa
Hale's nf and Tar.
Pike's Drops in one

Tub goes to tho sunny side of the
tree when lio wants a warmer climb.
Texas

can have if
i you only insist upon it.
They arc made for and

i ng i n every slyle
and size, for any kind of fuel and
w ith from IO to 70.i Thegenuine all this

sold with a written
First-das- s

them.
AII:By ThtMidiiginSwwConiiany.

IDT MAKFW UT STUYl MSB RAHU. II. TOT WIMU
DETROIT. BWTAIO. XOK. CITY.

KxKtrifti inn"'""-nrv- . hillier ex. Information
fr.". AUSIM A XUttLTY CO., Siii Broadway, NEH lUKt.
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A DREAM OF
We dreamed cf bliss,

Put never
The bliss of having

lireams come true,
tJntil. for very pitv's snke.
The Fairhar.k hnn to make
The Soap, that in our dreams we
Tha brand

incurable. it is
early stages of disease

effect a cure quicker than other
known specific. Scott's Emulsion

making healthy
overcomes the excess-

ive disease and gives

Oottghs, Colds, Weak Longs, Throat,
Scrofula, insmia,

Loss Flesh Wasting Diseases Childnn.
Buy only genuine our trade-ma- rk

on wrapper.

Soott Bowne,

mptive

Emuliun. FREE.
SO

you
sell,

AMATEm Hunter driver,
Just load

dumages will
unlucky accident!" Peasant

miud charge
again." Fliegende Blatter.

wife "Indeed

it everywhere."

Hooey Horehound
Toothache Cure minute.

monkey

Sittings.

Wou easily Ihebcst

cooking
heat conceivable

prices
bear trade-

mark andare
guarantee. merchants

handle

CHICAGO.

KTNAX

rub

I
his

That really certain
clerk, because couldn't induce

customers take inferior brand
powder place-

Pearline. The grocer said,

likely insist having nothing Pearline. There
nothing good "the origi-
nal fact,

THE INSULTED BECAUSE
COOK USED

QOOD DEMANDS
used every KITCHEN.

FAIR WOMEN.

knew

conm-.ence-

planned
celebrated,

pronounced

pro-
motes lung-tissu- e,

relieves
waste

strength,

Bronchitis, Consumption,

talmm-olort- d

StudTpampklttm
oente

everywhere

neuralgia

Lost
happened

grocer's

washing

Pearline,

something

KETTLE

COOKING
SAPOLIO SHOULD

inflammation,

can t sell what I want you to
I don't want you."

low it doesn t take a
very w ise woman to decide
whether this was an honest
grocer. And a woman wise

enoueh for that, would be

309 JAMES I'YLE, New York.

For Durability.E rnJAUvAwn FOR
General blacking is unequalled.
Has An annual Sale of asm tons.

WE ALSO MANUFACTURE 1MB ,

irrc a kt A C TEft Dim .r wr rn rr wniia. r i w
TOUCH UP SPOTS WITH A CLOTH
HAKES NO DUST, IN 5&I0 CENT TIN BOXES.

in ONLY PERFECT PASTE.
Morse Bros.pRoPs. Canton.Mass.

yvirall SawtniMmctitmNEEDLES, STANIIABUUOUllSOulr.

SHUTTLES, TfcTra4sappllil.
Seal forwtioleMUrto
urn. Blslocs. M'raoo'REPAIRS. Sltlocnint Si lllli.Mo

CLAIRETTE
OLD CVtHVWt!CHI. MADE ONLV V

Company, st.louis.
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Scott's Emulsion
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CLEANLINESS.
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