s

- But his heart was softening very

MY GRANDFATHER'S ORCHARD,
l'l'l-:::lil‘!l“'l orchard! Ah, would 1 sould
Aa when | my ehildthood T climbed its dear

And tasted [ta treasures so t
pvdg B0 fragrant and lus-

And fitted ench fancy to certaln]
In springtime {ts Lranches with iolu:::.ﬁu

L]

And promised each palate exaotly to sult
When eld timo had wrought, wll:’hll wonder-
. ful magle,

The s:rr:r:e tranafrmation from flower to

Tho vellow June eatings, 8o mellow and juley,

rodstreaks, so pungently meld, for fes,

.l':};‘;no-_ftlhqm #nd russcts and mn:liu
"dnd grednings,

Sploe sweetings and sples, I in memory

.,
Esch nume oalls up visfons, both pleasant and
plensant an

T,
Of soenea that forever have passad from my

nlght,

Ot falr summer days and long evenings of
winter,

Of tasks done by day and of frolles by
night.

In sutumn we gathored the npplgs with glud-

ness,
And stored them In boses and barrels ATy :

We burled our tecth In thelr frosh juley erisp-
neas
And thought the fruit harvest was nothing
but play.
Dear trees! That they loved us wo never could
doube {t;
They ministercd both to our fancles and
needs.
Their be;lmt:r rejoleed us; we ate of their ap-
ples,
Our fortunes we told with the parings and
seeds,

Hesperides' gordens could not bave been
falrer,
Nor ne];t.er to toste their famed apples of
Rold:
Fond love grants a chana to whatever it
touches

That safe from time's withering breath doth
enfold.

So grows 1o my heurt my loved grandfather's
orchard,

SVIth blossoms and frults ever fragrant and

ray,
Whlle birds in the branches are earoling
sweetly,

And ben!_‘um them are children forever at

--Sslrl:‘;l?..l’arnum. in Ludies' Homoe Journal,
SARAH RAWDON'S LOVE.

It Was Failhful to a Jealous and
Frenezied Lover.

At dinner-time 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
mwidst of the other girls, the merriest
of them all, at this time, but now she
wanted to get by herself.

She wanted to think, as we general-
1y do when thought is most pain to us,
and she was in that condition of mind

when we could almost faney ourselves |

to have a dual identity, One Sarah
Bawdon seemed to hold an argument
with another Sarah Rawdon in this
wise: The first wasthe nld Sarah she had
known for nineteen years—her moth-

er's obedient Jdaughter, the good Sun- I

day school scholar, the steady, sensible
little Sarah, to whom duty was before
evervthing else. ‘That Sarah talked in
this way: I am engaged to Charles
Arthuar. 1 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. 1 have been so
sorry for him since he met with
that accident, through which my
mother and 1 nursed him. Now that
he has the engineer’s place in the fac-
tory we need wait no longer. [ ought
to be very glad—I am glad.

shall 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: 1l engaged mysalf
to Charles Arthur before 1 knew my
own mind. [ never really loved him;
he s very much older than I: he has a
jealous dispoesition. The pity 1 feel
for his hurt does not keep me from
knowing thatitdisfigures him, 1 have
met the man I love—I cannot help loy-
ing him. I know I shall be miserable
it I do not. I won't stick tomy en-
gagement; I will break it. Ilove Den
Barton, and he ioves me."

Which was the real Saruh? 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 losta good position all throngh
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
wretehed, for he had just made swme
that Sarah cared more for Ben Barton
than she did for him, and he was furi-
ous with jealousy. lle 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 wateh, hoping that she wonld

88.

11 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
she? Talking to Ben Barton, perhaps;
and at this thought he could have

~killed the young fellow.

Before his aceident he could have
dared to run down into the yard and
look for her, cateh 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 insalt.

“Whata fool I was!" he muttered.
“What & confounded fool! But I've
paid for it. 1 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 his 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-
pace on his “face, might have been
taken by a romantic stranger peeping
into the engine room for something

slemoniac at that moment.

at that woment. He remcm-

1 shall |
not work in the mill after that. 1|

on hisbrow when he was ill—her enos
ing voiee,

“Sht enn't be a false thing," he sald,
and he left his windowand went to the
other side of the room and pecred
throngh a break In the bonrds. Thenes
he could see the courtyard and stone
steps, and there sat Sarah alone, eats
ing her dinper; waiting for him, pew
haps. All that was tender in the man
thrilled within him now

"Sarah," he sald, sofily smiling un
seen upon her. He whistled, but the
sound did notreach her. *‘Little Sally,"
herepeated, “Iama jealonsbeast. I've
frightened you. Why shouldn't you
havea 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
sippose the fellow knows what he |
abont."

I searcely think the follow did af
this moment, {or he had just seen Ben
Bartor ¥un down the steps and come
behind Sarnh very softly and toneh her
on the check witha straw he had iy
his hand. She started and thrned and
blnshed.

“Wna she Waiting for him?" asked
the enginear, his face darkening aguin
=*'"*was she waiting for him?"

Sarah had laughed, but her face
grew grave again—grave, but very
sweel; the conflict between conscience
and iuclination was over. She had
made a decision. She looked at Ben
as he sat down beside hor, and thought
how handsome he was. lut she pe:
membered that same montent that—
the memory of which had come inte
“harles Arthur's heart and softened it
just now. She had put herarmsabout
his necle, and told him she loved him
better for his hurt, and she had meant
it from her soul.

It came to her that this new emotion
was, perhaps, a flecting passion; that

‘the long, old-time home tenderness
was all Arthur’s, and she listened to
what len Barton said very quietly.

“I've been looking for you, Sarah,”
hie said. *'I have something I want to
tell you. I ean't rest until you know
it. I like youso much I want youn tc
like me. I—want you to be my wife,
my dear.  Will you?”

Surah’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, 1 do like you, Mr. Barton, very
much, but only us a friend. 1 am en:
gaged 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,

1 ean’t say you have acted much
like an engaged girl,” he said.

“Well, perhaps 1'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 1 was
| sixteen. Heis very fond of me."

*“I'hat's no reason you should marry
him if you like me Dest,” said Den;
“and, really, 1 ¢an't see, since it is
Charles Arthur, why vou shonldn’t; he
Is about the last person [ should fancy
a girl conld like "

“You see,"” sald Sarah, “people can't
tell about that.,' And she had searce-
1y ever felt solovingly to her betrothed
husband before.

Little he knew it, as he watehed her
through the erevice in the boards, his
fuce growing erimson with wrath; all
forgotten, but the sight he saw. le
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
I 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 =aid,
| Then he ealled: “Mister! Mister!" and
| at last went in and pulled him by the
| cont.

IBut the engineer was an engineer no
longer—only a jealous lover. Furlous
to ke spied on, he turned and gave the
boy a kick,

Meanwhile Ben had arvisen,

“Well, I'm not one to stand in anoth-
er fellow's way,” he sald. “Good-bye,
Sarah; | shan't see you again very
soon, [ suppose, and I've liked you so
much. Will you kiss me once—jnst
once, to say it is over, you know?"

*[ think there can be no harm in
that,” said Sarah.

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

“He’s got her!"” he yelled.

And then., what was it—the noise,
the beating pulse, that shooi the build-
ing? He turned—a memory of that
past seene 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. MHewildered, shaken, horrified,
she stood among fallen bemmns and
burning boards, and found herself un.
hurt.

Lien held her tight., Neither was in-
jured, but at their feet,Jeast there,
it seemed, through the broken wall,
lay o 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
Jkilled by the explosion, though others
escaped only us it seemed by a miracle,
At the inquest the boy who called him
gave his evidence.

*] saw something was going to burst
and I called him, but he was peepin’
through a e¢rack. I peeped then—he
was watchin® another feller kiss
Sarah. 1 suppose that made him so
angry he didn't eare what bust.”

It was the week ufter 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 ¢ould not touch your hand,” she
said, %] hate you. XNever, never
speak to me again! Oh, Charley, my
Charley!"

Hut fate had not yet completed
ita work. Grief soon shattered the
girl's constitution, and she was at last
compelled to lie down upon & bed of
pain. Loog and patient did her aged
mother wateh and pray over her, but
in vain,

*The prospect of death grows sweet-
er every day,” said Saral, just before

the final scene, *for | way meet Char
ley hereafter."

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

—A Wiss Raason, — Friend—*"Why
don’t yon get married? Bachelor—
I goiug to, 1 suppose, but not until
1 tind that | am as misaranb'e without
the loved once ss o conll possLly be

with Ser,"—Detwole Eras Picss

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

~To write well is to think well, to
feel well, and to render wall: itls to
possess at once intellect, soul and taste,
~—Buffon.

="My FLord," said an overworked

rsoll to his bishop, 'I have not had a

ollday for five years." *'I am very
sorry for your congregation,” replied
his lordship with n smile.—Tit-Bita,

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

~~Lieut, X.—"I say, old chappie, you
haven't heard that I yesterday won
150,000 marks in the lottery?” Lieut.
Z.—"“You don'tsay so? Lucky dog, why,
you needn’t got married!"—Fliegends
Bintter,

—"How will Senator Sorghum come
ont of the next election?" asked the in-
terviewer. “lHe 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—"'1'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 §9.00,” The
Shopper—*"*0Oh, how good of you; I'll
take it.""—Chleago Record.

—Professor (lecturing on the gorilla)
—"Gentlemen, you must give me your
undivided attention. It is lmpossible
for you to form o true idea of this hid-
eous animal unless you keep your eyes
fixéd on me."—RBoston Commercial Bul.
letin.

—Mr. Justjoined—'*What on earth
are you trying to do?" Mrs, Justjoined
—*“1 was reading abont cooking by
electricity, so I hung the chops on the
electrie bell and I've been pushing the
button for half an hour, but it doesn't
secm to work."—Brooklyn Eagle.

—Exactly as Represented. —She (at
the fice-cream freezer)—'Theré's one
thing nbout lece, it doesn't make any
difference where it comes from, it is
thoroughly reliable.,” He—*"I don't
know about that." She—*‘Wall, you
ought to. Isn't it always what it is
cracked up to be?"—Detroit Free Press.

—Van Dyke—*Do yom know that
most of our currency Is very inmartis-
tic? For instance, any artist could tell
the government that the design of the
new one hundred-dollar bill isn very
poor one.” Van Daub—“¥Yes. Butno
artist ever saw a one hundred-dollar
bill."—Kate Field's Washington.

—'“That is a wonderful work of na-
ture,” said the man who was visiting
Ningara Falls for the first time.
“Pretty big,"” replied the hotel keeper.
“l 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 Indlans of Southern Arl
EON R

There are two tribes of Indians in
this part of Arizona—the Mohaves and
Hualapais (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. Toth
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 ¢alico coming just below the knee, a
short calico waist, a long shawl, which
is worn both in summer and winter,
moceasing, and a necklace of blue and
white beads, ten-cent pieces, or shells.

The Hualapais are different in every
respect from the Mohaves. They wear
long unlkempt hair, which has never
known n comb (unless it is on the head
of one of the belles of the 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 dled.

The squaws are very untidy-looking,
wearing about a dozen paudy calico
skirts of different lengths, a kind of
blonse waist of different material, an
old red e¢alico or flannel shawl, anda
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
mogecasins. Their houses are generally
mnde 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 liualapais for beef and flour
which the government supplies. Their
melons and pumpkins are not very de-
sirnble for food, because they so often
got the seeds mixed. They also make
baskets, bows and arrows, &ll kinds of
pottery, and ollas (o-yahs,) Their
pottery s very unique, and finds a
ready sale among the passengers on
the trains. Their olla is an article
which is seen on every poreh 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
cun strike it. Most people prefer it to
ice water, as it is nearly as cold and
much more healthy.—Ilorence 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 she will know where to
find them. To the woman who writes,
8 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, ean be
bought for four dollars. More elabo-
rate desks, with book shelves beneath
and a place for bric-a-brac 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
yanged 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 t:u- uidfe, :‘hiel}: mtchhin
color the lining of the ot ie
screen. Such n‘dask is u ghumingpnd-
dition to any room.—Chicago Post.

A Born Gentleman.

A small boy was at a table where his
mother was not near to take care of
him, and a lady aext to him volun-
teered her services.

*Let me cut your stenk for you," she
said; *if I can cut it the way you like
it,” she added, with some degree of

da?’?kanh the boy ac-
- y“ll

her courtesy; "'l 1 like is
:a“w?‘.ym cut it, even if you do not
:i it way ¥ like it."—Detroit Free

THE FARMING WORLD.

CHICKENS AND GARDEN.

Both May Be Maintained Profitably on
the Same Promises:

it 1s out of eeason now to make a
garden, but it is a good time, these
plensant fall days, to puta chicken
proot fenoe around it

The conflict between chickens and

arden I8 an old one, and one long

rawn 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 ohickens, Yet, It need not neces-
sarily be so. Hoth chlckens and
garden may be maintained Ina thrive
ing eondition on the same premises.
Unly a little judicious fencing is neoes.
sary, that's all,

Now, let us tell you what we con-
sider the best garden fence to put up
where there are chickens about. Go
to work and set posts ten feet apart;
streteh 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 sume good
two inch mesh wire poultry netting,
and streteh 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 flyiog a fence, particular-
1y so when flying into s place instead
of flylng 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 spealt of, end does mot try the ex-
periment.

A fence of this sort and helght
named would hardly answer to fencc
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 Possessing a Number of
Advantages.

The cut shows a plan for nest ar-
rangement that possesses a number of
advantagres, A row of nests are mude
along a wall of the poultry house o
whieh access can be hand upon the

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 ns possible. A narrow alighting
board is placed below the entrance,
while a door lets down lo the rear,
by which the eggs can be gatherad
from the outside room. If the fowls
can be fed and watered through the
partition below this hinged door there
will be very little need of entering the
poultry house at all, since the small
door that lets the fowls into thelr
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.—larm and
Home.

The Hen an a Money Muker.

There is no poetry in our make-up,
but when a pleusant truth is presented
ip pleasing language we can overlook
the faociful description and see the
solid facts beneath. So in the follow-
ing from the Fanclers' Review, the
plain statement that there is money
in keeping hens is dressed up: The
best money-maker on the farm is the
hen. She turns grass into greenbacks,
grain into gold. and from the sand and
gravel she coins sllver. There is
nothing else on the farm to compare
with her. The horses and cattle are
heuvy consnmers, and to get their
value we must part with them, but not
so with the ben. In her small way
she isa golil mine on the face of the
ecarth, n mill that grinds that which
others overluok or refuse.

Money in Winter Eggs.

The proactical farmer knows that
there is more money in winter eggs
thano in those produced in summer, le
likewise knows that if he allows the
fowls to roost in open sheds and cold
places apd feeds nothing but corn he
cannot secure a winter egyg erop. e
gets ahead of the average farmer by
having good, warm houses, by feeding
the very best grains for mauufactur-
ing eggs, by keeping the birds at work
in scrateching pens 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 Poultry.

An acre of gronund may yield by
poultry raising from one hundred to
two or three hundred dollars; but the
management has wuch 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 £4.000
per annum from poultry, because he
lknows how togo about it. e mnkes
it pay better than farming, and keeps
his flocks on the land that used to feed
his cattle.—Rural World.

Hint for Whest Growers.

The best yields of wheatareon lands.

that have a grass crop in the rotation,
especially of clover. The growing of
wheat and eorn in succession, with no
change from them for a number of
years, will lead to exhaustion unless
fertilizers are applied iu sufficient pro-
portions to prevent less of fertility.
Grass, however, is o crop of itself, and
slso benefits the soil by shading it and
by securing nitrogen frowm the atmos-
pherv,

THE WHEEL.

Fraxce derlved 950,000 francs last
year from the tax on cycles, the num-
ber of machines being 132,270,

Tne bicyele of the khedlve of Egypt
Is & gorgeous machine, almost entirely
covered with silver plating.

A vovse French officer lately, ona
wager, made his way on & Licycle to
the top of the Pie du Midl in the
Pyrences, 0,540 feet high, and then
down again,

TuE Bell Telephone company, of Cin-
cinnatl, 0., have mounted thirty in-
spectors on bioyeles. Thirty horses
and as many buggies have been dis
placed thereby.

WnEeeLs propelled by petroleum nre
being introduced In Paris to take the
place of the eycle. They are very
eostly, one thousand dollars being the
price for one.—Hardware.

MEDICAL SCIENCE,

A BURNING gasjet is unhealthy in a
bedchamber, because one pgaslight
gives out as much carbonic gas as two
sleepers,

Sin ANpRew CLARK, general physi-
clan in the largest London hospital,
says that seven out of every ten per-
sons taken to the building owe their ill
health to drink.

Dr. Rovx, of the Pasteur institute,
claims to have found a cure for croup.
It consists in the injection of serum
from the bload of a horse that has been
inoculated with the caltivated microbes
of croup,

Di. Gorraxsgy, a Russian physician,
claims to have found that the juice of

ravw  cranberries piven freely, pure |

or diluted with an equal part of water,
Is nn exccllent means of relieving thirst
and vomiting in Asiutiv cholera.

PAINTINGS AND ARTISTS.

LRosa DoNuECR is over seventy years
of age, and not finding Ler ensel suf-
ficient to occupy her time und consume
her energy, she has taken up with pho-
tography o« an additional w

e o
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ne=ded fesh, no mat-
ter how wyou've lost
it. take Dr. Pierce’s
soiden Medical Dis-
It works
By restor-

s and f tions,
it b s the flesh up
to a safe and healthy
standard —promptly,
leasantly and nat.

.. The weak,

strong, plump, round and rosy.
ing so effective as a strength rvestorer
and flesh maker is known to wedical sci-
ence: this puts o Lealtiy Aesh not the fat
of cod liver oil and its filthy compounds,

It rouses every organ of the body to ac- |
vitalizes |

tivity, purifies, enriches and
the blood so that the body feels refreshed
and strengthened.  If yvou are too thin, too
weak, too nervous, it muay be that the food
assimiiation isat fault, A certain amount
of bile is necessary for the reception of the
fat foods in the blood. Too often ths liver
holds back this element which wonld help
digestion.  Dr. Prerce’s Golden Medical
Discovery stimulates, tones up and invig-
orites the liver, nourishes the blood, and
the muscles, stomach and nerves get the
rich blood they require.

Spent Hundreds of Dollars with no Benefit,

M. J. CoLEMAN of 33 Savgent St., Rovbury,
Mass., writes: * After
sulfering from dyspepsia
and constipation with 4n-
Lol ugooy for at least 1§
months, T am more than
pleased to say that aflter
ysing Dr. Pietce's Golden
Medical Discovery and
*Pleasant Pellets® for one
month, 1 was entirely
curedd, and from that day
to this 1 do not kuow,
thank God, what even &
slight headache is, 1 paid
a doctor on Tremont St..
Boston. in ons day | for /AN
his advice oniy.) the sum
of $icco with $1e0 for
medicine, and derived no
benefit. I got more reliel in one hour from your
medicines, as far as iy stomach was concerned,
than from all the other medicine 1 used.

If any person who reads this is suffering from
dyspepsin or constipation and will use your
m:mne as ] have done, he will never regret it.™

M. J COLFMAY. Esg.

| prefers ns teounts exjw
324 | rs. because it Is 80 sel
=18 | Boston Transcript.

|

. |
| something else, send it back, o)

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. 8. Gov't Report

Rl poudef

ABSOLUTELY PURE

--0n one oceasion, in a case as coun- | Avarerr Huxten (to rabbit driver, who

sel, and questioning u witness, Sir|ha8justgot a load of small ahot 1n his Copt)

Franeis Johnson, afterward chief-jus- | e unlicky accident s Peasant—+0h

tice of the superior court of provinee never mind such a trifle! I'll just charge l‘

of Quebee, suild: I want to lknow, did | till ¥ou it me again."—Flegende Blatter.

you see itdone”  Witpess—"No, | was | w I tell i " sindesd i
swesw it ness e ite CUWnaT 1 tell my wife goes, ‘In

“"t_‘.'.n ,'_ M SRIEY 3 ]'":: _" f.l " .m % “ | “Yes: slie takes it to her mother right

ness.™ Al remarked @ i |I‘.IT|I-'|-. i1 away, and pretty soon It is everywhere.”

near witness and not a nigh witness? | e=Puck.

That is what I exl] n distinetion with- | -

out a differenes!” Ir you want to bo cured of a cough use

Huole's Honey of Horehound and Tar.

Pike's Tootlinclie Drops Cure in one minute.
- —

Tur monkey goeato the sunny side of the

—A former officer of the Germnon
army, Herr Waoethe, a wealthy man, |

has gone to California o purchase frie awvhion e Wants B Warmer climnb,e
ground to estublish a vegetariun el

ony. His disciples. however, are toeat —

fruit and vegetables only nthe raw | —

state, live in mnfurnished Jints ane

wear as lttle clothing as possible. In
the colony are twelve Germun nobie
min

Held by the Enemy.
If you are held eaptive hy tho onomy,
theumatism, bound hatd and foot o v
shackles of rheumatio gout, you hinve »
self to blume, because you did not cie
their approach in the
ter's Stomach Bitters
with this i
blood depur
rience  specdy
arial, dxspenptic, Liv alrhe o R
plaints yicid to it '-

- ‘ Texus Siftings.
i
[

| Worjds
mou can easily have thebestif
” Y

| you only insist upon it.
A SR 1 T‘ngvammadefor-c&'}mm
Ty «—What do v ¢ ol pvneey | B heating inevery conceivable style
desic! Bought it sc e e and size.for any kindof fuel and
En{{pe{‘ all from iy i % with prices from *10 (o % 70.
_wvell, that 3s ax_: ) et Julees 4 Tnegenuine all bear this trade.
were TlJl : !"I,'F-f;l:i'-'l.l'.AL]‘ wero ey u = 1 ma*ahdmmdwﬂhiwnm
Cincinnati Tribune. guarantee, First-class
_—

% § everywhere handle them.
Hall's Cntarrh Unre ;|
Is 8 Constitutionul Cure, I'rico She,

In

Mnr. GrEaTHEAD, the

GENTS WANTED 75407 Ton 8800

- - T LT ieMoe RNerTes i Lither sex, Information
PeorLe who hope are people who Lelp. - . ALLMISE® SUVELTY €., 280 Brosdway, SEW TORE.
Ram’sHorn.

| ETEANE TS Pl LB srery time yoo write
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If yow've neuralgia, take St. Jacobs Oil—rub it

on—rub it on bard — kecp rubbing it on — it bas got
& lo stop the pain—that's what it's for.
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Lost his Position.

That really happened to a certain
grocer's clerk, because he couldn’t induce
customers to take an inferior brand

of washinr powder in place of

Pearline, The grocer said, “If
you can't sell what I want you to
sell, I don’t want you."”

Now it doesn't take a
very wise woman to decide
whether this was an honest
grocer. And a woman wise

enouch for that, would be
likely to insist upon having nothing but Pearline. Thereis
nothing *as good as™ or “the same as " Pearline, the origi-
nal—in fact, the only—washing-compound. If they send you
JAMES T'YLE, New York,

THE POT INSULTED THE KETTLE BECAUSE
THE COOK HAD NOT USED

SAPOLIO

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLLEANLINESS.
SAPOLIO SHOULD B useD In EVERY KITCHEN.

. 8 OO 1TUE,

Until, for vory pity'd snke,

The Foirbn rm commenced to make
The Soap it in our dreams we planned :
Tha ecelebrated, wellknown brand—

SOAP.

BOLD EVEAYWHERE. WADE ONLY BY

THE N.K.FAIRBANK COMPANY, ST.L0US.

Bronohitis,

TRADE LamBEL
Send
Socott & Bowne, N. Y. Al

Consumption

was formerly pronounced incurable, Now itis not. Inall
of the early stages of the disease

Scott’s Emulsion

will effect a cure
known Ipeﬂi.ﬂﬂ.

motuthmﬁ healthy lung-ﬁnp:::
relieves overcomes the excess-
ive waste of the disease and gives vital

strength,
For Qoughs, Oolds, Weak Lungs, Sore Throat,
Consamption,

Loss of Flesh and Wasting Diseases of Children.
Buy only the genuine with our trade-

mark on sal/men-colored ."m’o

| for pasphict on Scott's Ewulsion.

E%ﬁsmﬁ!ﬁ IS UNE
HAS AN ANNUAL SALE OF 3
WE MDMW

__ o

quicker than any other 'rH up
Scott's Emulsion ,w‘ss MO ngr,m
inE ONLY PERF

orse Bros.

e

Borofula, Aunsmis,

FREE.
G0 cents and 81.
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