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Wisconsin Patents. ,
atents for the following Wisconsin
inventions are reported this week by Er-
win. Wheeler & Wheeler, 58 and 59 Loan
and Trust building, Milwaukee, Wis.
These attorneys will furnish the “In-
ventors' Handbook™ free on request.

E. W. Auderson, Rhinelander, Wis., tongue
ﬂ“_i‘lmrt for slelghs; F, A, Balch, Nelllaville,
Wis,, washhoard: F. F. Bent, Lake Geneva,
Wis, display rack: M. F. Blgelow, Alden,
Ia.. bridle bit; Heury RBowers, Milton, Wis.,
land wmarker: H. G. Butler, Kenosha, Wis.,
burning clay to make ballast; Alfred Von
Cotzhausen, Mlwaukee, Wis,, advertlsin
or display device; Enoch Dickerman and K.

+« Dickerman, Corra, Minn,, washing ma-
chine: PPeter Erekson, Houston, Minn,, wind-
mill; Thomas Fraucls, Stevens Polat, Wia,,
gage; Churles Gepgnagel, 'Wabasha, Minn.,
horse hitehing device; John Jackson, Clin-
ton, la., tnw\\'l_-ltlnf wmachine; Frederick
Kees, Minneapolis, Minn., corner strip; 8. V.
Kennedy, St. Paul, Minn., mowing machine;
AMax Kuollmueller, Milwaukee, Wis., bowling
alley: Nicoluus Leldgen, Milwaukee, WIs.,
lubricator; James H. Maggard, lowa City,
In.. separator; H. D. May, Lachwood, In,
band cutter nud feeder: i-l E. McKinney,
Liberty Center, Iu., folding egg case: John
N. Moebn, Milwaukee, Wis., check holder.

Small Boy and Czar.

There is n story told of a Wisconsin
boy who, when the United States Colum-
bian stamps appeared, saved up his pocket
money to get an unused set to send to
the Czar. His Majesty, delighted with
the ingenions letter that accompanied
the xift, returned the compliment by
sending his little American correspondent
a complete set of unused Russian stamps,
from the carliest issues to the present
time.—London Daily News.

~=James Whitcomb Riley's first real sue-
cessful poem from the standpoint of popu-
larity, was written in imitation of FPoe
and published as a newly discovered poem
by that famous author. The deception
was explained and Riley was henceforth
famous,

N Society

women often feel
the effect of too
much gayety—
balls, theatres, and
teas in rapid
succession find
them worn out, or
‘“‘run-down” by
the end of the sea-
son. They suffer
from nervousne:
sleeplessness .:’«i
irregularities. The
. 3 smile and good
spirits take flight. It is time to accept
the help offered in Doctor Pierce’s Fa-
vorite Prescription. It’s a medicine which
was discovered and used by a prominent
physician for many years in all cases of
**female complaint’’ and the nervous dis.
orders which arise from it. The ‘‘Pre-
scription ”’ is a powerful uterine tonic and
nervine, especially adapted to woman’s
delicate wants for it regulates and promotes
all the natural functions, builds up, invig-
orates and cures.

Mauny women suffer from nervous pros-
tration, or exhaustion, owing to congestion
or to disorder of the special ?unctions. The
waste products should be quickly got rid
of. the local source of irritation relieved
and the system invigorated with the ‘‘ Pre.
scription.”” Do not take the so-called
celery compounds, and unervines which
only put the nerves to sleep, but get a
lasting cure with Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription.

«“ FEMALE WEAKNESS.”

Mrs. WiLLiam HOOVER, of Bellville,
Richland Co., Ohio,
writes: '] had been
a great sufferer from
‘ female weakness ;’

tors ;
no good : I thought
1 was an invalid for-
ever. But I heard
of Dr. Pierce’s Fa.
vorite Prescription,
and then I wrote to
him and he told me
just how to take it.
I took eight bottles. 3
I now feel entirelyV
well. I could stand

on my feet only a short time, and now I do
all my work for my family of five.”

Pinkham’s
1 Vegetable

Compound
; CURES ALL
Ailments of Women.

It-will entirely cure the worst forms ot
Female Complaints, all Ovarian troubl
Inflammation and Ulceration, Falling an
Displacements of the Womb, and consequent
Bpinal Weakness, and is peculiarly adapted
to the Change of Life.

It has more cases of Leucorrhea
than any remedy the world has ever known.
It is almost infallible in such cases. It dis-
solves and expels Tumors from the Uterus
in an early stage of development, and checks
any tendency to cancerous humors. That

Bearing=down Feeling

causing pain, weight, and backache, is in-
stantly relieved and permanently cured
its nse. Under all circamstances it acts in
bharmony with the laws that govern the
female system, and is as harmless as water,
1l druggists
HLAPRILE Al mtim

Lydia E. Pinkham's Liver Pills, 20 cents.

KNOWLEDGE
Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to sersonal enjoyment when

rightly used. The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs.

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

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all drug-
gists in 50c ancf;l bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not
accept any substitute if offered.

CRRTA
AN ANNUAL SALE OF
ALSO
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[ ﬁl’ll-‘l‘ THE OTHER WAY,

We send the pigskin fiying
Like a burnt-out shooting star,
As we play our games of football
Up here at old Vassar.
We chase across the gridiron,
We plan the rush and run,
But when the ball's kicked o'er the goal
The Vassar girl Is done,

For her there are no plaudits,
No shouts of victory,
No thundrons tongues to raise the ery,
No thousand eyes to see,
“You've won the game!
same!"
Our Freslunen comrades say ;
But there's no mighty volee to shout,
“Hurrah for Rose and Gray!"

You've woun the

*Oh, why Is this?"* we ery alond,
“Give us the reason true,
Why Ix it that the Rose and Gray
Can't kick with Orange and Blue?’
*“*Hush, hush, my dears,” the teachers wise
Unto the players say;
1t cannot be until your clothes
Are bullt some other way."
—New York Sun.

A STORY OF THE TIMES

It was Thanksgiving morning, but in
the home of James Benton, machinist and
striker, there were no signs of the festivi-
ties and feasting that seem synonymous
with the day,

The Benton cottage stood just in the
edge of the Hlourishing young city, ane one
year before had presented a picture of
quiet, peice and moderate plenty, but
now there was no wood in the shed, no
coal in the bin, no flour in the box, no
meat — no nothing edible save a few
pounds of cornmeal in the pantry and a
few potatoes in the cellar.

A half-starved cow roamed restlessly
the length of the tether on the bit of un-
fenced common just beyond, vainly try-
g to get a brepkfast from the few re-
maining frost-bitten weeds.

In the once pleasant kitchen, over a
smoldering fire of cobs, begged by the
children from the mill across the town—
crouched a mother and four children.

_ Tina, the eldest, a girl of 13, was speak-
inss

“O, mother, why cgm't father see to
what he is bringing us? Why won't he
2o back (o work?”

“You know, Tina. that he belongs to the
union and dare not go back if he would,”
was the weary reply.

_UBut why belong™* persisted the &irl, as
if the subject had not already been dis-
cussed many times, '

"\\‘q-ll._ he thought he was doiug for the
best in Joining.  You know 1 have never
f:l\'orw_l it, but it can’t be helped now.™

“It ix xix months or more since they
were ovdered out,” Pina went on, musing-
Iy, “aud what a change it has made.”

"1 suppose we will starve before long,"
put in Bert, the 13-year-old boy, hopeless-

y.

His mother laid a thin, trembling hand

on hl_s arm. but said nothing, Bert was
a delicate lad and perhaps felt the priva-
tions more than the others.
CUGeoduess™ broke out Carl,sthe family
‘st:u_ul-l'»‘\'.' who wax strong and cheery.
despite it all, “but didn't we have a swoll
dinner last Thanksgiving! Turkey—such
- bouncer—mince  pie,  cranberry  sass,
paddin'—" S
. Don’t, Carl, it makes me xo hungry,”
interrupted Tina,

“It makes me faint at the pit of the
stomach.” said Bert, pitifully, pressing
with his right haud in that region,

“1 thought it might be fillen to talk it
over,” laughed Carl,

Lt don’t Gl me,” said G-year-old Clare.
“Not a bit!™

It was the common story in the strik-
er's hun_w. and the sufferings of the Ben-
ton family werg only counterparts of those
borne in thousands of such howmes.

"L say,” broke out Tina again, “a man
has no business to belong to any union
or society when it can compel him to let
his family starve. It is cruel. cruel!”

At this Clare began to cry, and Mrs.
Bent_un's. hands shook worse than ever.

“Yes, just see how you shake, mammy,
You are starving, starving, right before
my eyes: and Bert never could live only
as he had something nice fixed to tempt his
appetite, and these children—"  Here
the frenzy of Tina's grief overcame her
:mlxll she walked the floor sobbing hysteri-
cally.

“Now don't. Tina!™ Carl expostulated.
*I' go right out and find =omething to do
nd bring in a fine dinner; see if 1 don't!™

Carl was always full of hope: sanguine
even in the face of failure. Often before
he had thus hopefully gone out, to return
with nothing or only a few pennies. There
wis not much that a 10-year-old boy could
do, and then the town people were gener-
ally against the strikers, and considered
that in any way aiding the families was
encouraging the strike.

Iastily Carl-tied on his ragged mufHer,
drew on his cap and left the house, both
bare hands thrust into the pockets of his
threadbare coat. Bravely he puckered his
lips for a whistle, but the sound was rath-
er faint. No wonder! One potato and a
two-inch square of bread made by wetting
up cornmeal with water is hardly ealeu-
=nml to put much courage into a growing
wy., >

“PPoor little soul!” murmured the moth-
('!‘,llrif)'illl;l}'. as she watched him out of
sight.

When worn out with her grieving Tina
bathed her face, put on a shawl and hood
and bade Bert “come for cobs.” \With
an old clothes basket between them they
trudgzed off. When they were gone Mrs.
Benton wrapped Clare up and gave her
permission to “run out doors a little
while:” then she threw herself on her
knees and prayed as only a mother whose
children were dying by inches ¢ould pray.
Great tears fell on the chair before her,
and her hands clutched its sides with the
frenzied grasp of despair.

“Give them bread., give them bread.”
she plead over and over again.  “And,
for their sakes, save my reason: and, oh
Father, make the employer to do as he
would be done by. and forever dissolve
the unions that compel men to let their
oved ones starve!"

And then, when the wild, agonized ap-
peal was done, she arose strengthened
for one more effort. 1t seemed that the
mother love must trinmph over every-
thing: she must provide at least one meal
for her children.

Taking up a tin cup she sought the
poor cow's side, hoping to secure a little
milk, althongh already she had drained
the last drop, it seemed.  Less than a pint
of the precious fluid rewarded her cf-
forts, but she paused to pat the creature's
emaciated side and say: “Poor Bess.
poor Bess, how it makes my heart ache
to see you so hungry.” And then she
went sadly toward the house, murmaur-
ing: A strange, dreadful Thanksgiving
day. How little I ever dreamed of com-
ing to thix.”

Clare had followed her and now came
in begging for a drink of milk: “just a
teenty drop, mammy. 'cause I'se so tired.”

Little Clare ealled all bad feelings tired-
ness, nor even guessed that it was lack of
food that ailed her, but her mother knew,
and looking into the large, wistful eyes,
she took a desperate resolution. “I'll dot;
I'll do it!" she cried defiantly, apparently
addressing some imaginary opponent, Y

When Tina and Bert returned, lugging
their baskets of cobs, the former noticed
a subdued excitement about her mother
and was much surprised when the latter
made herself as neat as possible and an-
nounced that she was “going down town,”
but she did not see the tiny box that she
had tightly clasped in under her shawl.

The Bentons had little money ahead
when the strike began, but had their rent
paid three months in advance; to meet the
demands for the last three months, and
keep them from actual starvation, almost
everything in the house had been sold.
They were trying to find a buyer for Bess
in the hope of keeping a roof over them
through the winter, but so far no where
near her value had been offered, and she
was daily becoming more unmarketable.

James Benton himself was on the tramp-
Goaded into a sullen madness by the sight
of the family’s! sufferings, he had started
out, ostensibly to find work: but nothing
had been heard from him now for two
weeks, .

Hurrying on her way. glancing neither
to right nor left, Mrs. Benton mmlfht the
one pawnbroker’s establishment that the
town contained, only to find the door locked
and a card ontside saying: *Out of the
city for today. .

“Oh,” was the word that escaped her
white lips, and everything grew suddenly
dark around her. .

It so occurred that two men passing saw
ber full; it also' occurred that both were
ministers in the town, though strangers to
ench other. One, noting her shabby gar-
ments and the fact that she was on a
pawnshop steps crossed the street und
“passed by on the other side,” but the oth-
er one hurriedito her assistance, not know-
ing whether she wore silk or rags. conscious
only that she was a fellow being in dis-

tress.

When Mrs. Benton opened her eyes once
more she was lying on a couch in a room
lined with books, while over her bent a
gentle-faced woman with bands of snow-
white hair above her brow. .

“Where am 17" was naturally the for-
mer's first faint query.

“In my son’s study,” answered a moth.
erly voice, “You fainted on somebody’s
steps and he brought you here.’

‘When able to sit nlr;l the minister himself
came in and kindly inquired into her case,
At first she was incl to be reticent,

.
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but his courteous jnterest soon melted the
last remnant of pride and reserve, and she
found herself telling him all her story.

“And this was the last resort,” she
ning the tiny box which he had
found in her nerveless hand, and dis I:‘-
ing a worn wedding ring and an old-ra -
ioned gold brooch handsomely set.

“The brooch was my mother's, my
grandmother’s and my great-grandmoth-
er's, and 1 intended it for Tiua, my eld-
cst daughter; but I can’t see them
starve,”

_"Then the gentle-faced woman brought a
light lunch and bade their guest eat it.
At the second bite Mrs. Benton dropped
her fork: "I ean’t, I can't! Oh, my
starving babes!”

“Kat this: your children shall be cared
for,” the minister made answer. And
then she fairly fell upon the delicate mor-
sels—despite her efforts to restrain her
self—and devoured the last crumb.

“Perhaps you were never hungry.” was
all her apology, as she handed up the
server and smiled into the face of the
\\'h!u-hmrﬂl woman,

For reply the latter dropped a kiss
upon her forehead, saying:

“Dear xsister, there are worse pains
than l!uw«- of hunger. Thank your heav-
enly I*ather that you still have your chil-
dren unspotted by the world.”

";_hcn I have something to be thankful
for,” she said to herself, as, for a few
moments, Hh(\ was ll'l)ll\‘.

L L . . * L] .

“What's that?” cried Clare, suddenly,
as from the window she espied two men

coming up the path carrying a huge bas- |

ker. The others crowded to see.
“What can it mean?" said Bert.

“Mammy never could have bought
that,” said Tina.
“Mebby poppy sent 'em.” suggested

(‘l'nro. who sorely missed her father.

. Tina opened the door.

“We were to leave these things at James
Benton's; is this the place?” one of the

;non inquired, looking curiously about the
louse,

“Yes, sir.”

Out on to the table they piled the con-
tents of the basket—a chicken, a small
ham, some links of sausage, a half dozen
loaves of bread, a tiny jar of butter, tea,
sugar, dried frwits,-iresi fruits and “sun-
dries,”

CTen minutes later Mrs. Benton ar-
vived, and when she saw the “supplies,”
she sank on her knees, saying fervently:

“Let us pray.” i

Awed, the children knelt around her,
'uml aprayer of thanksgiving arose, as
fc'r\‘.vnt as had been the plea for help.

What a dinner they had, though poor,
faint Bort would only wait to eat a good-
sized slice of bread and butter before he
went out to find Carl.  The latter, poor
little fellow, had not earned a dime.

It was growing dusk before food for
the cow and a load of coal arrived.

“I walked out there,” the young

minister told his mother at bedtime: *I
could not resist the temptation, and to
look in at the uncurtained window, and
I came away repeating over and over:
‘It is more blessed to give than to re-
ceive' and ‘Inasmuch ax ye did it unto
the least of these.” LI'm happy and thank-
ful tonight, mother. Tomorrow we will
interest our friends. Oh, that the striker
woulll stop to count the cost before he
goes into it!”
- James Betton came home a few days
later, worn, ragged and penniless, but
when he learned what had been done
for the family, he eried out: *Then all
men are not bad, after all. I'm going to
work tomorrow if they'll let me;” and
he did, and within twenty-four - hours
others had followed his example, and the
strike off.

“One wrong can never right another,”
was the motto Tina worked, and her
father nailed it up in his shop, as he said,
to keep himself and others from going
on another strike. Once more the nec-
essaries and many of the comforts of life
can be found in his home and he has
learned to “be content with his wages."—
Velma C. Melville in Practical Farmer.

ADOLPH SUTRO.

He is Still Vigorous and Has Money of
All Kinds and Denominations.

Adolph Sutro, the newly-elected mayor
of Nan Francisco, is thus described by a
writer in the Boston Transeript: *“Tall
and straight as a pine tree, his hair white
and his side whiskers with but a tinge
of black, Adolph Sutro is still vigorous,
despite his 63 vears. Ele owns one-tenth
of the areaof San Krancisco connty. He
was born in 'Aix-la-Chapelle, near the
river Wurm, in Rhenish Prussia, one of
eleven childven.  Hiy father was 8 manu-
facturer of cloth. . this_calling Adolph
was early initinted.

‘*After the revolution of 1848, the moth-
er, by this time widowed,® brought her

brood to New York, landing in 1850, and
in the same year reached Baltimore.
Adolph caught the gold fever, and was
soon on the Pacific coast. He has been
therd ever since, excepting for trips
abroad, during which he has visited all
the civilized countries, and he has been an
important factor in the development of
the city. Hix career is one of the most
picturesque and striking in the American
catalogue of wonderful men.

“Fame and fortune came to Sutro
through the Comstock tunnel which bears
hix name, an enterprise that he conceived
and earried out in the face of opposition
that would have discouraged and crushed
another man.  The tunnel was begun in
1864 and completed in 1874, and then
Sutro was a millionaire. By judicious in-
vestments his wealth steadily increased.
He is of Inxurious tastes, and has gath-
ered about him treasures of art to enrich
his home. Sutro Heights, and made it
beautiful with rare vegetation and statu-
ary. It is his design to give it to the city
some day. He has a library of great
value, also to be given to the city.”

BURDETTE AS A LECTURER.

His Invalid Wife Responsible for His
. Lectures.

Taken altogether, 1 think that Bob Bur-
ette is the nicest man on the lecture
platform today. He does not lecture often
now. He spends most of his time at his
home, “Robin’s Nest,” near Philadelphia.
He is still devoted to the memory of his
wife. You remember the pathetic vérses
he wrote at the time of her death. Well,
he seems to feel her loss just as much to-
day. " He has a picture of her hanging in
his room and every (]Ili' he takes his little
boy to pray before that picture. Mrs.
Burdette was responsible for his lecturing.
She was an invalid, you know, and had to
be carried about. Well, he used to bring
home to her at night a long strip of elip-
pings—he called it his menagerie—and reaa
them to her as she lay in bed. He was
raising a little moustache, and she made a
great deal of fun of it. One night he
brought home a roll of clippings which he
had labeled “The Rise and I'all of the
Moustache.” There were some ladies at
the house and they insisted that he should
read his budget to them. They were very
much amused and they urged him to read
for an cntertainment they were going to
give at the church. Bob said that he
wouldn’t think of it, but his wife spoke up
and said:  “Yes, you must go, and I'll go,
ton.”  “Well. if you'll go I'll go,” said
Bob. So he did. There was a preacher
from Dubuque at the entertainment and
he proposed to Bob to give a reading before
his chureh and offered him $50. Bob said
he wouldn't think of that, either, but his
wife said: “Yes, you will, and I will 1{’0
with you,” “If you go I'll go,” said Bob,
and from that beginning grew his experi-
ence on the platform, e is one of the
best platform attractions in the country
today.—Philadelphia Times.

Very Absent Minded.

A good illustration of how absent-mind-
ed business can make a man is given by
the Boston Traveller. It was the busiest
time of the year for the man in mention,
and although he was but recenitly married
most of his time was taken up with his
arduous labors. It was well on toward
midnight when he closed his desk a few
days since, and being tired wended his
way toward his old boarding house, and in
a few minutes was in the land of nod,
dreaming over the many trials and tribu-
Intions undergone during the day. All of
a sudden he awoke with a start.  “Where
am 1?7 Have I gone crazy?’ He looked
around the room for a while, trying to
realize what seemed so strange. - Pretty
soon it came to him that he wasx a mar-
riedd man, so, jumping up, he dressed him-
self ax quickly as possible and turned tow-
ard home. His wife, very much worried,
was sitting up waiting for him. It was a
long time before he could convince her of
the truth.

Grammatical Error.

The death of Dr. James MecCosh has
brought out many stories of the time when
hé was the president of Princeton college.
One is that before the extension of the
proctor system in Princeton he was called
upon frequently to suppress over-enthusi-
astic students. One night a merry party
was assembled in a room, making a great
noise. Dr. McCosh hurried over .to the
dormitory and found the room. He rapped,
but received no reply. A second time he
hammered on the door and demanded ad-
mittance. “Who's there?™ “It's me—
President McCosh.” “You're a liar,” was
the reply: “if you were old Jimmy you

A would say, ‘It's 1) ” .

—8Schliemann found at Troy three sil-
ver vases, each six inches Lhigh and beau-
tlfnlly._engrnved. 2l

FOR THE FARMER

A Comparison. .

THE AGNOSTIC.
I do not know whom I should thank;
And If T thank the wrong one
Who'll save wme, 'tis a query frank,
From anger of the Strong One?

So I wlll live and go my way,
Like other things are golag,

And save my thanks until a day
When 1 become more kuowing.

THE CHRISTIAN,
God of the woolng spring,
of ‘»re nant summer, fertile fall, T
And winter, wrapped aud slumbering; *
1 hear thy volce when linnets uln’(.
Or brooding thunders hoarsely call;
I see Thy hand In everything,
Gulding and shaping all.

God of the perfect year,

God of the lving and the dead,

"Tis Thee 1 thavk with grateful tear
For purple grape and yellow ear, 3
And all these blessings 'round me spread;
I am 'l'hi/ child, well known and dear,
From Thy hand T am fed.

Should sorrow come, or pain,
I atlll would magnify Thy name.
In blighting drouth and saving rain,
In weajth Increased, and labor vain,
In honor, station, or In shame, S
Thy purpose works, obscure or plain,
Thy wisdom lives the same.
-=George Horton,

Prepuring for Winter.

Do not cover your roses too carly nor
too heavily. They often heat and grow
under the covers. Leaves make a good
rmteolion with evergreen limbs or brush
nid over to hold them in place.

Get your compost heaps ready; mix a lot
of leaves with the compost until the whole
is light, but heavy enough to hold its place
against the wind. Spread this over the
strawberries not too heavily, just as the
first heavy freezing begins. Better untici-
pate a heaving frost.

Have your roses pegged down. I have
come to the conciusion that with most
roses this is better than any covering.
Sometimes 1 loosen  the roots on one side
to let the plants lie over (-nmu;h._ ‘

Cover bollyhocks and perennial phloxes
with a few leaves and brush. Put wl.
of leaves around choice shrubs and hold
‘them down with stems. Let leaves ‘hlm\'
under all evergreen hedges, and don’t re-
move them. i

When the heavy rains or thaws are likely
to wash the soil, be sure in late autumn to
dig shallow channels to carry the water
quickly to ditches. Save your soil. A vast
amount is often washed away, and the
best of it. . o

The best plants to dig for winter foreing
are lilae bushes and the yellow flowering
Ribes, or currant. With these pot some
small masses of lemon lily roots. Set in
the cellar,and carry to a warm room some
time _<tore needed—about three weeks.
Freesia refracta is the prettiest and sweet-
est flower among the bulbs.—Prairie Farm-
er.

This Year's Apple Crop.

The average apple crop of 1894 is the
poorest in quality of any year of the last
seven. The combination of defects is pe-
culiar. Seab is very prevalent, ln}‘nkm;:
the fruit extraordinarily “‘one-sided.” An-
thrax has added to the mischief, creating
cracks and  hard spots  under the
skin. . The coddling moth has  dong
less mischief than usual, but worms
are not entirely absent. There are
indications that the growing use “of
arsenites  will, in a few years. en-
tirely suppress this moth and give us
wormless a\)plos. The curculio does some
stinging of large fruits always, but it gen-
erally amounts to only a small scar on the
surface. In pears the damage is greater
than in apples. Anthrax is always worse
among close-growing trees. I have found
it peculiarly apt to effect special varieties.
like Detroit Red and Greening.—Prairie
Farmer.

Making the Calves Gentle,

Calves should always be treated gently.
It is the only way to make them docile
when they come to be cows. By begin-
ning early and handling the teats when
small, their size may be increased, while
at the same time the animal will become
used to it, so that she will be broken to
milking even before she has a calf. A
calf thus treated is worth much more
when she becomes a cow than one that
has to_be broken into milking at that
time.—DPrairie Farmer.

November Dairy Notes.

These are the days when corn sto ser
is generally fed out to stock, other fod'}ﬂ'
coming later. The old slothful way lof
feeding it was to scatter the dry stalks
over the barnyard and allow the cattle
to destroy at least half of them by stamp-
ing into the snow and mud. »

The new and better plan, not wholly
adopted, is to chop up the stalks in a
feed cutter and place them before the
cows in the stable manger, sprinkled
slightly with salme water, or mingled
with a small ration of ground feed. Thus
is not only all of the nutriment in the
stulks and leaves saved, but it is en-
riched by a palatable addition. and the
cows can _eat it quietly in warm quarters
instead of in the bleak barnyard.

Night's milk that ix not set for butter,
but is destined for the creamery of the
shipping station, should not now be left
in the barn over night. There it will
absorb odors from the stable, and if put
in the hay barn the temperature will be
too cold for it, .

It should be set in the dairy room at
the dwelling house, and no dairyman’s
house should he without a good dairy
room, and there under ventilation and
mpderat«l,v cool temperature its quality
will be unimpaired.

The shipping cans employed contract at
the top, o unless the hot milk is stirred
there is little chance for aeration. As
strange as it may seem, 1 have known
milk stored in such cans to hecome taint-
ed, even when subjected to winter weath-
er, by retention of heat through non-
aeration.

The best plan is to keep it over night
in tin vessels having large, open mouths,
and pour it into the shipping cans in the
morning.  Care in this direction may
saveo you lots of trouble, as the milk com-
panies’ employes are always on the alert
to discover shortcomings in Incteal quality.
—George E. Newell in American Culti-
vator. .

Milk Cans in Cold Weather.

Milk does not sour so quickly when
cool weather comes as it doex in midsum-
mer. With those who are careless, this is
used as an excuse for not cleaning pails
and cans so thoroughly as is deemed neces-
sary when the temperature is in the
cighties.  This is a great mistake. It does
not need much stale milk left on the pail
from one milking to another to make it
much more offensive than milk that is
merely soured can be. Milk at this sea-
son is apt to be kept in farmhouses in
rooms that are more or less contaminated
with vegetable odors. In such atmosphere
it spoils quickly, however cool the tempera-
ture may be.—American. Cultivator.

Charcoal for Corn-fed Hogs.

A diet wholly of corn is very hard to
digest. If food does not digest in the
stomach it must sour, for its temperature
is always at 98 degrees, which is extreme
heat for a summer’s day. When souring
of the stomach occurs, it is remedied by
feeding charconl. There is not, however, a
ermanent remedy. The charcoal is car-
wonaceous, and therefore the larger part
of it is like the corn. It is the potash
mixed with it that corrects the acidity. But
the better way is not to let the stomach
get sour. Feed even the fattening hogs
some fine wheat, middlings with milk and
a few sliced beets daily. This will keep
their digestion good, and when food digests
itldoes not sour on ‘the stomach.—American
Cultivator.

Keeping Apples in the Cellar.

Apples intended for wintering in the |’

cellar or for home use should not be placed
there until dold wenther, and during al
their journey from the tree should be
handled with great care to avoid abrasion
of the!skin, or bruises, which often prove
a8 destructive as when the skin is broken.
Such  long-keeping  varieties as  russets
may, if in good order, be placed directly
in/ barrels and not again handled until
ripe in March or April. It is best to
place other varieties in bushel boxes or
upon hanging shelves and then not more
than five or six deep. so that they may be
looked over occasionaly and the damaged
oridecayed ones removed. If the cellar is
naturally dry, eawsing the fruit to shrivel.
then place near to or directly upon the
cellar
er and more moist. However, if damp and
liable to cause mold or induce decay,. then
remove them as far as possible from the
floor, as the dryest atmosphere rises to
the ceiling. D
I)ie shows the Tenst signs of decay remove
t and at once use it in an

ner desired.—Orange Judd Farmer.

Household Hints,
In selecting n turkey, says Miss Parlon;

see that the flesh is white, that the himl
is short, plump and fat, and that the ens of.

the breastbone is soft and flexible.
bird should be. treated with the

respect. Season it well with salt and ‘Al
the breast and body with o well: "
dressing. Spread wsoft. butter over

DEFECTIVE

| key is browned the h

| salt, pey

“| the same hotel Depew did.

bottom, where it is, of course, cooi-:

During the winter if ani ap- |
available man.

breast, legs and_ sides, then dredge thick-

h flour, and put into a hot oven where

e butter and flour will unite to make n

frothy crust for the turke{. After the tur-

ent should be reduced,

There must be a basting every fifteen min.

utes with the gravy in the pan, besides

per and flour. The coating of

flour and hutter, the constant Kenerous

basting and the low heat for the greater

part of the time of cooking, will ensure a
tender, well-seasoned dish,

After drawing the turkey, rinse out with
several waters, and in next to the Inst, mix
A teaspoonful of soda, The inside of the
| fowl, writes Marion Harlund, especially if

purchased in the market, is sometimes
very sour, and imparts an unpleasant
taste to the stuffing, if not to the inner
part of the legs and side bones. The sodu
will act as a corrective, and is, moreover,
very cleansing. Fill the body with this
water, shake well, empty it out and rinse
with fair water. -Then prepare a dressing
of bread erumbs, mixed with butter, pep-
per, salt, thyme, or sweet marjoram, and
wet with hot water or milk. One may, if
it is liked, add the beaten yolks of two
eggs. A little chopped sausage is esteemed
an improvement when well incorporated
with the other ingredients. Or, mince a
dozen oysters and stir into the dressing;
and, if partial to the taste, wet the bread
L‘I',Illlbﬂ with the oyster liquor.

The effect upon the turkey meat, particu-
larly that of the breast, is very pleasant,
Stuff the craw with this, and tie a string
tightly about the neck, to prevent the es-
cape of the stutling. Then fill the body of
the turkey. and sew it up with strong
thread. This and the neck string are to be
removed when the fowl is dished. In roast-
ing, if the fire is brisk, allow about ten
minutes to the pound; but it will depend
very much upon the turkey’s age whether
this rule holds good. Dredge it with flour
before roasting, and baste often; at first
with butter aud water, afterward with the
rravy in. the dripping pan. If the roasting

done in an oven, laying the turkey in the

n, put in with a teacupful of hot water.

fany roast always upon a grating placed
on top of the pan, thus the boiling water
steams the under part of the fowl, and pre-
vents the skin from” drying too fast or
cracking.  Roast to a fine brown, and if it
threutgns to darken too rapidly, lay a sheet
of white paper over it until the lower part
iy done. Stew the chopped giblets in just
cnough water to cover them, and when the
turkey i lifted from the pan, add these,
with the water in which they were boiled,
to the drippings; thicken with a spoonful of
browned flour, wet with cold water to pre-
vent lumping; boil up once and pour into
the gravy boat. If the turkey is very fat,
skim the dl‘lp!)iugs well before putting in
t_‘ho giblets. Serve with cranberry sauce.
Some lay fried oysters in the dish around
the turkey.

) ——Mince Meat.—

Five pounds of the lower part of the
round, boil it until it is tender when it
weighs about two pounds; four and a half
pounds of apples weighed after peeling and
coring, three-quarters of a pound of suet,
three pounds of raisins, four and a half
heaping tablespoonfuls of ground cinna-
mon, two heaping tablespoonfuls of ground
ciove, three level tablespoonfuls of salt.
three and one-half pounds of sugar and
three nutmegs, RBoil the raisins until ten-
der and xave the water in which they were
cooked,

Chop the meat, apple and suet very fine,
put them on together with the sngar, salt,
spices l!ll(l raising, add half a cupful of the
liquor in which the meat was boiled, the
water in which the raisins were cooked and
a cupful of sweet pickle vinegar. If need-
ed to make the mince meat moist enough
use a little more of the meat liquor. Cook
the mixture until it all comes to the boil-
ing point, then set aside for use.

—Thanksgiving Pudding.

Six  crackers, three pints of milk, a
{muml of raisins, a quarter of a cupful of

butter, half a teaspoonful of salt, the same
of cinnamon, a spoonful each of clove and
allspice, quarter of a nutmeg and six eggs.
Roll the crackers until fine and soak them
in the milk after they are soft add the
butter which has been creamed with the
sugar, the spices and beaten eggs. Bake
in a deep buttered pudding dish four hours
in a very moderate oven.
—=—Boiled Turkey with Celery.—

Chop half a head of celery very fine. Mix
with it one quart of bread erumbs, two
scant tablespoonfuls of salt, half a tea-
spoonful of pepper, two heaping table-
spoonfuls of butter and two eggs. Stuff
the turkey with this, sew up and truss.
Wring a large white cotton cloth out of
cold water and dredge it thickly with flour.
Pin the turkey in this and plunge iuto boil-
ing water. Let it boil rapidly for fifteen
minutes, then set back where it will sim-
mer.  Allew  three hours for a turkey
weighing nine pounds, and twelve minutes
for every- additional pound. Serve with
celery sauce. The stuffing may be made
the same as above, only substitute oysters
for celery, and serve with oyster sauce.

. —~—Plain Pie Crust.—

I'or one pie use once and a half cupfuls
of sifted flour, a smail half-capful of
lard, a saltspoon of salt, and a large
pinch of baking powder. Place the flour
in a pan, sift the salt and baking powder
over it, add the lard and with a chopping
knife mix the lard thoroughly with the
flour. Use ax little ice water as possible
in mixing.© Mix with the tips of the fin-
wers. adding but little water at a time and
handling as little as possible.

——An Apple Pie.—

IFor one large pie put three-fourths of a
cupful of granulated sugar in a bowl and
add a tiny pinch of salt, half a teaspoonful
of cinnamon and two heaping tablespoon-
fuls of flour. Mix these together and
sprinkle a little over the bottom crust he-
fore putting in the apple.

Place the apple in the lined plate in
three layers, with the mixed seasoning
over each and a grating of nutmeg over the
top layer. Wet the edges of the under
crust with milk before putting the top
crust on and pinch or fold closely.

—Pumpkin Pie.—

Pare the pumpkin and cook in but little
water, so that when done it can be sifted
quite dry. Add sugar to faste, one cgg
for each pie and milk enough to make of
required stiffness. A tablespoonful or two
of cream to each pie is an improvement.
Flavor with nutmeg, cinnamon aud a little
ginger. Have ready a nice crust made
light with a little baking powder. Bake
well in deep perforated tin plates.

——C'reamed Onions,

Boil in plenty of salted water, and unless
the onions are very mild it is well to
change the water when parboiled. When
very tender drain thoroughly and add
from another saucepan a cream sauce,
made by rubbing together a tablespoounful
of butter with one of flour, and when well
cooked adding gradually one pint of rich
milk. Let the onions simmer gently in
this sauce for ten minutes, then dish with
butter, salt and pepper to taste.—Good
Housekeeping.

———
Called it Square.

A friend of mine, n newspaper man,
tells me that he was lately in a smail
town in New York state where Chauncey
Depew was billed to make a speech that
nith. and it happened he stopped at
Just after
supper the editor of the local paper
dropped in to see Mr. Depew. and the dis-
tingunished gentleman proceeded to have
some fun with the country journalist. He
had fun, too. and every now and then he
rounded up a sentence against the editor
by saying: “Oh, you can’t believe every-
thing in the newspapers,” the editor hav-
ing used the newspaper matter very large-
ly in his argument.

After the speechmaking was over the
editor met Mr. Depew in the hotel of-
fice again, and there was a big crowd
present.

“Well, my friend.” inquired the genial
Chauncey, “what did you think of my
speech?”’

The editor hesitated n moment.

“Are you,” he asked solemnly, “the gen-
unine Chauncey M. Depew ?

“Certainly, why not?”

“Are you the one, that all the news-
papers have been saying was the finest
speaker, the greantest talker, the sharpest
stumper, and the brightest wit before the
publi¢?” pursued the editor.

“I guess 1'm the one,” hlushed the gen
tleman. “Why?"

P oHOh, becnuse you can't believe every-
thing there is in the newspaprs.”

And Depew shook hands with the edi-
tor and called it square.—~Demorest’s
Magazine.

Hcld His Toungue.

. “One. of the most remarkable cases of
faith 1 have ever seen,” said a well-known
physician, “‘occurred when [ was a stu-
ent in Philadelphin. I had a patient, an
Irishman, who had a broken leg. When
the plaster bandage was removed and n
lighter one put in its place, I noticed that
one of the pins went in with great dithi-
‘culty, and I could not  understand it.

‘week afterward, in removing this pin
“found it had stuck hard and fast, and
. was forced to remove it with forceps.
t was my astonishment, on mak ng

n run through the skin twice instead of

ugh the cloth.

g '\‘hy. Pat,’ said I, ‘didn’t you know

h'ltal&n was ntlckluﬁ in you?

SR be shure, I did,’ replied Pat, ‘but
otight you knowed your business and

me tongue.’ "—Atlanta Journal.

famous London bridge cost §15,-

i
1

iiuenminntinn,hto find that the pin had’

SHOUTING AFTER DEATH.

Capt, Nolan’s Last Cry at the Balaklava
Charge.

There is a story told of Capt. Nolan
of the Light brigade at Balaklava. Nolan
as aide-de-camp of the division-general
assumed to guide the Light brigade in its
awful charge, and, with frantic exclama-
tion and vehement gestures with his up-
lifted sword, he rode to the right oblique
beyond the head of the reckless column,
in order to draw the 600 out of the val-
ley of death, which lay directly in their
course, off toward a line of flanking re-
doubts which they had been ordered to
attack, and where victory and not disas-
ter doubtless awaited them. When he
was a few paces to the right of the lead-
ing ranks a piece of shell struck him on
the chest, tearing into the heart. King-
lake makes the following minute record
of the event:

*The sword dropped from his (Nolan’'s)
band, but the arm with which he was
waving it the moment before still re-
mained high uplifted in the air, and the
grip of the practiced horseman, remaining
as yet unrelaxed, still held him firm in
the saddle. Missing the perfect hand of
his master, and finding the accustomed
governance now succeeded by the dan-
gling reins, the horse all at once wheeled
about and began to gallop back upon the
front of the advancing brigade. 'Then,
from what had been Nolan—and his form
was still erect in the saddle, his sword
arm still high in the air—there burst forth
a cry so strange and appalling that the
hearer who rode nearest him called it
unearthly. And, in truth, I imagine,”
continued the historian, “the sound result-
ed from no human will, but rather from
those spasmodic forces which may act
upon the bodily frame when life as a
power has ceased, The firm-seated rider,
with arm uplifted and stiff, could hardly
be ranked with the living. The shriek
men heard rending the air was scarce
other than the shriek of a corpse. The
dead horsen}an rode on till he passed
through the interval of the Twelfth Light
dragoons. Then at last he dropped out
of the saddle.”—Brooklyn Eagle.

Benevolence in the Factory,

A prince among advertisers, William
L. Douglas, president of the W, L. Doug-
las Shoe Co., Montello, Mass., is not less
cminent for practical kindness to the host
of people employed by him in the produc-
tion of the celebrated $3 shoe.
naturally to a man of his enterprise for
comprehensive and noble henevolence, and
we are not disappointed. Adding still
another expression of his manly good feel-
ing towards people who depend on him
for a livelihood. he has appointad a well-
oqulp#:ed physician as custodian of the
health of the work people. Every per-

walls or, if need be, at his or her own
home; and it is within the physician’s
province, of course, to prescribe absolute
rest when this shall appear necessary or
desirable. The Douglas doctor exacts no
fees from his patients, his engagement
being by arrangement with Mr. Douglas,
whose claims on the loyal good-feeling
of his employes are emphasized by this
ex.lprossinn of his bounty.

t ought to be generally known that
since December, lﬁgﬂ. the priuciple of ar-
bitration has been recognized by formal
agreement of the W. L. Douglas Shoe
Co. with its employes, every man in the
employment of the firm signing an agree-
ment to submit any disagreement that
may arise and not otherwise be settled
to the State Board of Arbitration for a
decision to bind both parties.

Too Cold for the Real Baby.

A benevolent gentleman in Paris gave
a franc to a street beggar who held a babe
in her arms. He chucked the baby un-
der the chin and in amaze ment cried:
“Why, your child is ounly a pasteboard
figure!” 2

“Yes, monsieur.” she replied; ‘the
night being cold, I left the real baby at
home.””—Philadelphia Press.

The Place of Torment

Of bilious people is chiefly in the region of
the liver, but with the extreme discomfort
loeated there are nsnoomged sour stomach,
yellowness_of the skiu-and eyeballs, morn-
ing navsea, an unpleasant breath, furred
tongue, sick headache, and irregulavity of
the bowels.
pleasantnesses, Hostetter's Stomach Bitters
is a swift and agreeable remedy. It is
greatly preferable to any vegetable purga-
tive or drastic mineral cathartic. Such
pseudo-specifics usually do more harm than
good. In malarial complaints the liver is
always Involved. For such disorder, as well
as for rheumatic and kidney trouble, nerv-
ousness and debility, Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters is a Dbenign remedy. Physicians
strongly commend it for its promptitude and
thoroughness, and professional approval is
fully justified by public experience during
more than a third of a century.

How He Caprured it.
During the war a soldier took part in a

foraging expedition and found a bottle of

whisky and proceeded forthwith to con-
sole himself for the hardships he had en-
dured during the campaign. On return-
ing to camp he was placed in the gnard
house and his condition reported to the
captain.

“How did he get into that condition?”
asked the captain.

“He captured a bottle of whisky.”

“How did he manage to do that*”

“1 am not sure, sir.” said the sergeant,
“put I think he surrounded it.”"—Harper's
Magazine.

A Bow-Legged Giant.

Frank Coyle, a 17-year-old grocery clerk
of Newport, KXy., is undoubtedly the strong-
est man in Kentucky. His only defect is
that he is bow-legged. Coyle thinks noth-
ing of carrying a barrel of flour to a cus-
tomer half a dozen blocks away. Bar-
rels of salt and sugar are handled the
same way. He could at any time secure
a position on the stage were it not for his
bow-legs.

—London is as yet without a permancent
orchestra capable of giving the highest
class of music. A movement has just
been started to establish one on much the
same footing as that on which the
Boston Symphony orchestra is kept to-
gether. A Scottish orchestra was main-
tained last year at a financial loss
by wealthy amateurs. but the pros-
peets are that it will be soon &elf-
supporting. That was exactly Maj.
Il(lmxinshu‘s experience with his Boston
orchestra.

—Andrew Braden. Andrew Braden. Jr.,
and Thomas Braden. representing three
generations, together voted the Republic-
an ticket at Brookfield, Pa. It was the
fifty-seventh annual election at which
Andrew Braden. Sr., had voted, always
for the Whig party or a representative
of its principles. The others have a good
record except in length.

—Search is now heing made in the sub-
terranean rooms of the great Kremlin of
Moscow for the famous library of Ivan
1V.. surnamed the Terrible. Eight hun-
dred famous but lost manuscripts are sup-
posed to be hidden there.

—Great reduction in Sterling Silver.
Teaspoons, $3.00 ger set and upwards.
Call or write O. L. Rosenkrans & Thatch-
er Co., 129 Wisconsin street, Milwaukee.

—Charleston, 8. C.,, was at first called
King Charles IFort, in honor of Charles I.
Charleston was substituted for the earlier
designation in 1783.

We look |

For each and all of these un-:

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov’t Report
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PARTED ON ONE SIDE.
The nﬁld wore a coat, collar, necktie, and
shirt,
And parted her hair on the side;
But when some one addressed her as sir she
felt hurt,
And ran to her chamber and cried.
—Detroit Journal.

OBJECT TO THE BEACONS.

Florida Shad Fishers Say They Destroy
Their Nets.

A Florida law designates December 1
as the opening day for shad fishing in the
St. Johns river, bat the prospect of =
profitable seaxon for the fishermen is any-
thing but bright, unless they succeed in
having remoVved the fire beacons which
the lighthouse hoard placed in the Nister
and St. Johns reaches last summer. The
fishermen say that it will be impractic-
able to flout nets while the beacons re-
main in their present positions. If one of
their nets, which cost $150 each, should
get caught on a beacon, it would he
chafed and torn to shreds. The fishermen
do not feel able to take such a risk, and
willfave to give up the fishing unless the
beacons are moved. They suggest that
these signals be changed for range-lights
on shore, which would serve the purpose
of the lighthouse board equally wo-fl. The
men who make their living by the shad
industry petitioned Senator Call xome
time ago to obtain relief for them at
Washington, but nothing was heard from
him about the matter. They afterwards
forwarded to the lighthouse board an ap-
plication, which was endorsed by the
Jacksonville bhoard of trade. but this
seems to have met with a similar fate.

HIGHLY MAGNETIZED.

The Strength of a Stratum of Magnetite
at Oil City. H

Ve dowin underneath the bod rocks |
of New Castle there is a stratum of mag- |
netite. When the gas well near the Ne- |

!
.
|

{ shannock bridge, on South Jefferson street, |
son employed at the factory commands |
the doctor’s services, either within its|

was being drilled the tools eame in contact |
with this peculiar mineral and were so !
highly magnetized that everything stuck to |
them after they were withdrawn. Monday
a small boy found a bolt near the mouth of i
tha well which. after twenty years or more, |
still retained its magmetic qualities, and |
would attract small steel and iron articles |
from a distance of a few inchex.—Oil City |
Gruardian. . R i
Regardless of Punctuation. |
The boy who sells the cheap song books |
in front of the variety theater is a wonder ’
in his way. He talks at lizhtning speed.
and mixes the titles beautifully. Here is
what vou hear him say us the erowd is |
pouring out: “Take ‘em along the song- :
books here the lastest ‘n’ most popular
songs th' day all th® songs sung in the
show her golden hair was hanging down
her back the fatal wedding Mollie Neweli
an’ Maggie Mooney I don’t want to play
in your yard if you won't be zood 1o me
O Mrs. O’ Flaherty you sat down upon
me hat still the dance goes on she™s my
sweetheart we kept it up till Sunday
morning they're all th’ songs sung in th’
show words and music remember and
they're a dime 10 cents still his whiskers |
grew hit 'im again they're 10 cents.”"—
Chicago Record.

How's This !

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for
any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by !
Hall's Catarrh Cure. '

F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Props., Toledo, 0.

We, the undersigned. have known F. J. |
Cheney for the last 15 years. and believe |
him perfectly honorable in all business |
transactions and financially able to carry |
out any obligation made by their firm. H
West & Truax, Wholesale Druggists, To- |

ledo, O. |
Walding, Kinnan & >Marvin, Wholesale |

Druggists, Toledo. Ohio.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally.
acting directly upon the blood and mucous |
surfuces of the system. I'rice, 75¢. per bot- '
tle. Sold by all Druggists.
free.

Killed for Playing on the Grass.

In Prussia the murder of men. women
and children is frequent hy the bayonets
and the bullets of guards and sentinels.
The other day a little boy was on the grass

Testimonials |

‘1 of a square in Berlin; the gunard tried ro:

t currences are frequent.

arrest him: the child, frightened. ran
away: the guard shot him dead. Such oc- |
If a newspaper

Icondo-mnﬁ them the editor is imprisoned.

!

|

—~Quida in the Fortnightly Review.

Send your full name and address to!
Dobhins® Soap Mfg. Co., Philada.. Pa..
by return mail, and get, Free of all (fost, a
coupon worth several doilars, if used by
you to jts full advantage. Don’t delay.
Thix is worthy attention. {

—An ox with a naturali Eknot in the

“middle of his tail belongs to Zeke Clotts

of Mobile, Ala. Several surgeons have
made futile attempts to untie the knot.

—"Why do they call them stag par-'
ties?" *“Because when he goes to one a
man takes at least a couple of hours.”—
Boston Gazette.

—Frozen turtle from the South Seas is

now on its way from Queensland to Lon- | —

don. ax an experiment.

“I Had M»Salt Rheum— |

On my hands for six yvears. 1 consulted

different physicians and took different |
medicines, but did not realize relief from
any of the treatment.

I suffered terribly. '
and finally gave
up discouraged.
Noticing the:
good Hood's Sar- |
saparilla was ac-
complising, 1
purchased a sup-
ply. When I had
taken a fourth of
a bottle I noticed
s v decided change
\ of feeling in my
N¥hands. I con-
tinued faithfully
with Hood’s Sar-

: i, saparilla. and to

S. Whiteside the =urprise of
the neighbors and myself. my affiiction
was soon perfectly cured. Since then 1
have taken Hood's SNarsaparilla every
spring to keep my system in good order.
I give it to my children also with benefit
to their health. Mgs. J. 8. WHITESIDE,
Aledo, Iinois.

Hood's*s»Cures

Ruow all women

that there is one rheumatic, neuralgic, sciatic, and all-pain
remedy, as harmless as waler, and sure as taxes—1It ts
8t. Jacobs Oil—used by everybody,—sold everywhere.

Weak Mothers

and all women who are nursiné babies, derive almost incon-
ceivable benefits from the nourishing properties of

Scott’s Emulsion

This is the most nourishing food known to science. It en-
riches the mother’s milk and gives her stremgth.
‘makes babies fat and gives more nourishment to growing
children than all the rest of the food they eat.

Scott’'s Emulsion has been prescribed by physicians for
twenty years for Rickets, Marasmus, Wasting Diseases of Children,
Ooughs, Oolds, Weak Lungs, Emaciation and Oonsumption.

Send for pamphict on Scott’s Emnlsion. FREE.

Scott & Bowne, N. Y. Al Druggiets. 50 cents and Si.

" Hood's Pills arc purely vegetable e

It also

should try the remedy whi
It recently eured a drugzise
for twenty-two
free,
kee, Wis.. Dept. D.

others.
lowing order:
ueation,
seience,

—“It seems.” said the judge, “that yon

bave only lived in €eorzia six months™’

'_‘.\lnnt be lopger than thar, sir: why
judgze, I'm a brigadier-zeneral’” — \rtlanta

(,'unntitutiuu._

Everyhody ll;a_:h_rg' Riw_il_uati-nu
-h enred me
The saffered
Trial packaze

Simth, Milwa

Fears,
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—More books of Setion are printed
Other elasses come out in th

teligions, juven 1
biography. poiitieal

School Children
will eat sweetmears and von eau't prece
it. The first you know of i
headache: the ehild i< bilions and <.
thing must be done. e Ripans Tabnle-
a remedy which is standard for <o
troubles=,
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—I ean’t heln my dis
Meandering Mike: =T one
the suburbs that «
I never ecould have no respecr for
sence.” —Washington Star.
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three hers, and
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—The 0. L. Rosenkrans & Thateher
Co.'s wateh is the hest and most reliable
time piece. Write for earalozue. O L.
Rosenkrans & Thareher Co. 129 Wiseg-
sin street, Milwakee

dimmy —=Aint you awful  zlad v
weather is eomin’, Mr. Maddie M
 Muddle =*Well, T don’t knouw Why -
O, “eause mamma said r

wir wife mn
thinzs hot for yon most of the time
Chicagzo Inter Ocean.
dayne’s Expectorant is |
and ecurative in all
Bronehitis, ote. It i
for Coughs and Colds, and
trial to prove its waorth

—The first book publisied
(a Catholic “devoric
of the faithful made 2
the City | f Mexico in 1595,

—Scientific opticians. Eyes i
free. Visit or write (0. L. Roscnkrans &
‘Thatcher Co., 129 Wisconsin stresr, M-
waukee,

exXamines

-Necretary tereshan < o £ h
hnt for a short tine on N ¥, but
has not yer entirely rec

Piso's Ciire for Consimptio R
po-l'i:l“.\' ol e Crp.—Mrs
M. R. Avent, Janeshora, Texas, Mav fe
1891,

—The popuiation of the Gernn

of Jewr e

is inecreasinz art the rate
year.

Freckles, Tan and all r rriags
hlemishes friom f 3
Glenn's Sulp einip TS nrsend

—The falling off 1n wages this o
in round nninbers, was X166 Wi tew,

—Independence hall was bhuailt in 1729

to 1734,

"WALTER BAKER & CO.

The Largest Manufacturers of

PURE, HICH CRADE

COCOAS AYD CHOCOLATES

e 2%- On this Contipent Zave received

HIGHEST AWARDS

&om the great

N Industrial and Food

3

B
bbi
b 2|

R
Their delicious DR AST
pure and soluble, and costs less

§OLD BY cnécs_ﬁ—_mmm
WALTER BAKER & GO. DORCHESTER, MASS.
Ely's Cream Balm

WILL CURE

CATARRH

.\l» iy Balm intoeachnos
ELY BROS M Warrensi, N,

VERY ONE WBd WEARS THE
OWEN ELECTRIC BELT

Says: “They are the Best.” Get a cat-
alogue by writing
The Owen Electric Belt Co.
CHICAGO, ik

200 State Street.

Raphael, Angelo, Rt -« Tos

Most Ece
of fine ¢ L b
versible, one eoll
ey me well, »
Ten Coliars or Five Pairs of <
Cents,
A sample Collar and Pair of Cnffs
Cents. Name styie and <ize.  Add
REVERSIBLE ¢oLLAR
77 Franklin st., New York.

& v 1
uns jor Twenty-

hy mail ¢

2T KNilhe st | Doaton

THE SALES LADY.

Often in the morning

ere comes a ferling
Of weariness, indescribable s
Not exactly ill,
Nor iit to go to the store,
But too near well
To remain away.

One « Ripans e Tabule

Taken at night,
fore retiring.
Or just aﬁerhginner,
< been known
To drive away that
ness—for months,
And, would you believe it ?
There are
THREE DOZEN
IN A BOX.

"DR. MCNAMARA.
Established 1861 for the cure
Nervous ity. Exhaustion

50’ A SALESMEN
oo WANTED e

THE JEWELL NURSERY COMPANY,

Largwst Nursery in the Northwest. .. LAKE €ITY. WIVY
GHN W.MORRIS,

l Washington, D. €,

1 ims.

Late ol iner U 8. Pension .
3yrsinlast war, ISadjudicating claims, atly siuce.

n;r.l:;l_isl;"n SOOTHING SYRUP for chil
dren teething, softens the gums, reduces inflam
mation, allays pain, cures wind colic. Z5ca bo tic

My ELECTRIC BEL! sent on FRIAL
pPr.Judd. S Detroit. Mich. Want ageats -

M.N. U _No. 48
S WHEN WRITING TO ADV&E4
L2 :-t-y yousanias




