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Mis. Dean sat alone in her little
kitchen. She mnever wused her
parlor. There was the extravagance
of an extra fire to be considered—the
fact that the best rag carpet, woven
by her own skillful hands, must not
Ie worn out too recklesslv, the dread
poesibility of sunshine fading ont those
chair covers. Mrs. Dean was an
economist. She believed in making
evervthing !ast as long as it possibiy
could.  And so she made the kitchen
her headquarters, and sat there knit-
ting, with her feet comfortably bal
anced on the stone hearth, the sauce-
pan oi apples bubbling softly away at
the back, and the souad of her hus-
band’s axe ringing from the back
shed.

She was a little, wrinkled-faced
woman of fifty, with stiff' ribbon bows
to her cap, hair that seemed dried up
instead of silvered, and keen blue
eyes that twinkled as if they bad dis-
covered the secret of perpetual motion.
To save money was her chief eyl and
aim in life The very mitiens she
was kuoitting were to be sold at the
villace store in exchange for tea,
sngar, spices, sud all such groceries.
“*A penny saved is as good as a penny
carned,” was the golden rule by which
she shaped her life.

“I'm glad 1 took that money out of
the savings bank vesterday,” said Mrs.
Dean to herselt’ as the bright needles
<licked merrily away. “People =av i:
i=sn't safe; and one ecan’t be 100 care-
ful. But then, again, there’s the dan-
wer of burglars —though, to be sure,
no burglar,” she added, with a com-
placent inward chuockle, “would ever
think of looking in the folds of the
old Chinkerville Clarion newspaper in
the wall-pocket on the wall.  It's the
burean drawers and the trunks, and
all locked up chests thev aim for. A
new 350 bill—a elean, crisp, new $50
bill.  And all the savings, too, out of
the house money.”

Just then there sounded a knock at
the door, and in eame old Dr. Bridg-
man, rubicund with the touch of the
March wind.

“(vood dav, Mrs. Dean, good day!”
siid he. )
sit down. I'm a deal too busy for
that. But I heard yvesterday that you
took 850 out of the savings bank *”

“Yes,” said Mrs- Dean. her face
involuntarily hardening, “I.did!”

-

“We are taking up a subscription '

to get little lame Dick Dodley a cart
and donkey, so that be can go around

pedding tinware,” said the doctor. |

“It’s pretty hard for any one afflicted
as he is to get along, and if you can
help us a little—"

“But I can’t,” interposed Mrs.
Dean, breathlessly. ““The money was
an investment.”

“It'sa deed of charity, Mrs. Dean,

to help lame Dick Bodley ”
“I dare say. but I never pretend to
be a charitable character.”

The old doctor went away, and the .

next visitor was Helen Hurst, a rosy
girl of eighteen.

“Execuse me for interrupting you,
Mrs. Dean,” said she, “but Larry
Johnson was at the bank yesterday,
and he tells me that you drew out
your meney!”

**Was ail creation there ?”

Mrs. Dean.

thought

But she said nothing, only knit,
away until her wneedles seemed to.

glance and glitter like points of fire.
“I am trying to get a boarding place

at Mrs, Swipes,” added Helen, color-

ing, “so as to be near tie district
school, where I am to teach this
spring. But Mrs. Swipes requires
pavment in advance by the month,
and unfortunately we have used up
all our slender means in providing
my outfit. A teacher, vou know,
must be dressed decently. But if you
wonld kindly lend me $10-—-"

I never lend.”

“I will be sure to pay it up when I
receive my first quarter’s salary.”

“It’s altogether against my prinei-
ples,” said Mrs. Dean, with her face
2~ hard a2 if’ it had been carved out
of hickory.

Helen Hurst crept out, feeling
hmmn’liated and disappointed bevond
all expressioa. ,

Mrs. Dean chuckled at her own
shrewdness ; but she hardly had time
to stir up the apples i the saucepan
before Mrs. Graham eatered with a
little leather covered memorandum
hook and pencil. -

“I am looking for charitable peo-
ple, Mrs. Dean,” said the ’squire’s wife,
with a laugh.

“Then you've come to the wrong
place.”

“Poor Patrick O’Hara was killed
vesteaday in 4he machinery of the
rolling  mill,” said Mrs. Graham,
ignoring  her neighbor’s  response.
“He has left a wife and eight chil-
dren, totally destitute.”

““And whose fault is that ?”

*Will vou not contribute something

toward relieving, their destitute con-

dition ¥ wrged Mrs. Graham.

“Cgrtaiply not; I've no money to
Spare

“But I was told—"

“Oh, yes—about the monev that
was drawn out of the savings bank!”

“No, thank vou: [ ean't.

———

|aaid Mrs. Dean. “But I intend to.

keep that movey for myself, Mrs.
Graham.”
. Mrs Graham took her departure,
acknowledging within herself that her
errand was a failure, and Mrs. Dean,
left to herself at last, indulged in a
wap, with the kmtting work in her
lap—a nap wherein she dreamed that
cthe 830 bill had taken to itself legs
and was ranning away from a crowd
of pursuers;, herself’ among the num
ber.

When she awoke, roused by the
noise of ¢l being  poured upon the
stove, a candle was burning and Mr.
Dean was laughing at her,

“Why, Betsy.” said he, [ thought
you never were going to wake again.
Here you sat with the fire dead out,
and I've had to kindle it up again "

“Bless me!” said Mrs. Dean, ©I

must have been asleep quite a  while. |

But"—-as she started up she saw that

the old wall pocket opposite was empty

—*“where i~ that old number of the
Clinkerville Clarion *”

“It was last week's paper.” said Mr.
Dean, calmly. *“We had both real
it. so I just took it to kindle the fire.”

“You burned it up !’

“Ye," said Mr. Dean. “Why
shonldnt I 77
For ha'f an hour Mrs. Dean sat

=ilent and never spoke a word,  And
her first utterance was:

“Ifs the Lord’s judgzment upon
me!”’

Mrs. Dean was a resolute woman,
full of character. She went to her
tab'e drawer, took out a
paper and wrote to Dr. Bridgman
melosing 81 towards lame Dick Bul-
fev’s horse and eart. She sent another
dollar to Mrs. Graham  for the little
O Haras, and promised to donate a
barrel of rus-ets, a bushel of potatoes
aid some of her hushband’s east-off
lothes to cut over for the (‘llil!l!‘t‘ll.
And she sent jor Helen Hurst to come
and see her.

“I can’t lend you $10, my dear,”

siaid she, “*because [ haven't got it
But T'll tell vou what 1 wili do. I'li

let you make your home here as long
2= you please.  There’s a nice spare
room, and it's an eighth of a mile
nearer than Mrs. Swipes’ to the dis-
triet school.”

“Oh,how good vouare!” said Helen,
her eves  swimming with grateful
tesrs,

“Good " eried Mrs, Dean.  “I'm
just beginning to see what a selfish,
aready, creature I've been all iy

live.”

. She opened her parlor, shook ont
hor curtains and built a fire in the air-
tizht wood-stove.

“Dean likes the parlor,” she said,
“hecause it has such a nice south
window. and [ don't sce why we
shouldn’t (?ll‘iil_\' it” )

She baked a fresh bateh of ginger-
hread, and sent a - loaf to old Mrs.
Mudge ; she renewed her subscription
to the church charity.”

“I ean’t be very liberal ™ she said,
“but I am determined to do what 1
can.”

“That’s right, my dear—that’s
'right!” said her husband. ““We <hall

be prosperous, never fear. I'm awfully

sorry about burning up your 850 bill,
'but if it's going to open vour heart
like this, it’s the best thing that could
'have happened to us.”

“Mrs. Dean was sweeping out the
kitchen. She looked around with a
‘smile as she moved the wide leaved
‘table which always stood under the
wall pocket and took down the pocket
itsc 17, a rude structure of splints, lined
with red ecambrick, to dust it out.

“Yes,” she said; “I'm afraid I was
getting to be a little miserly, and—
why, what’s this?”

My, Dean stooped and picked up a
slip of crumbled dark green paper,
which had fallen out from the wall
pocket as his wife turned it upside
down.

“It’s the 850 hill " said he, with
mouth and eyes opening in unison.
“It must have slipped down from the
folds of the newspaper.”

“The Lord has sent it back to us”
said Mrs. Dean, reverently ; “and lle
has sent a lesson wise and mercifu)
with it.”

“Why,” said Mr. Dean, after a
a moment or two of silence, “therg’s a
lesson in almost everything He does,
it we did but know it.”

— S —

» Out of Work.
-and sick with my kidnevs for vears, wrote
Mr. Alexander Ferris, of Chenango Forks,
N. Y., recently,

sheet of
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ONLY A PRIVATE SECRETARY.

“Both are handsome and have
equally accomplished manners, I hear.
They will make a most welcome ac-
quisition to the limited society of this
poor little village,” remarked Claudia

Thorne, with great animation, that

' was

suddenly augmented by the

‘appearance of an elegant equipage

that she had just seen coming down
the pleasant shadowy street.  “There

they are now, Aggie, dear,” she con-

tinued excitedly; *‘and is not that
carriage altogether too stylish for this
dreadfully unfashionable and prosy

p'ace? and that prancing, speckled.

"'reddish horse must

be a priceless

fiver,” I think.” she commented some-

roan —an

what doabtfully, for she was conscious
of her utter deficiency in equine jore.
Mewnwhile  the spirited, dappled

the garden gate, the frazrant blossoms

of the lofty locus trees falling in white |
showers over gilded harness and glit- |

tering wheels,

“The gentleman —the one with that
Saxon and distinguished look and the

tawny, earling hair and  beard —he

who is driving—must be the million- |
aire who, [ am informed, is the son of

a nobleman, but is too Americanized
republicaniz«d  to  asume his
iilustrious title. The other

with the dark hair and <toutish fizure '

must be the private sceretary or
traveling  companion. Oue
alwivs diseern the ditference  hetween
the putrician ard the plebian, can one
not ¥

“Certainlv.[ have no such subtle

cift of diserimination—ia  the sense

vouinfer. Oae whose soul is ignoble
mist be a plebian, [ think, however
aristoeratic the birth or tont ensenmbls

* of that one my be,” answered Agnes'

Rothsy, quietly.
she and Claudia
cousing and

Thorne were
ostecsibly  friends, and

were living together a wenteel life of |

economy, having jointly inherited a
small legaey devisad by an eccentrie
relative recently decensed.

In the picturesque and tiny hamlet
of Rosehithe—a haven of roses —they
had made their summer home, )

A nes had been pleased and econ-
tented with the small tranquil place,
with its wide, grassv, umbraze s
stroets, and sparse elusiers of quaint

hoases baildad about the obtase, wood- |

ed angle of erags that juttel into the
tnmbling waters, just where a wild,

narrow stream frothed into the surf of |

tie =CA.

But Clandia had thought it all—|

the sorene seclusion, the solated but

imposing scenery, simple habitants |

with their homely way — uninteresting
and insufferably dull.

They were very unlike —ihose two!

voung ladies, who had vet all the
bloom and brightness of fresh, sweet
womanhood.

Miss Rothsy was a tall and notably |
craceful blonde, with that rare and

peculiarily  fair complexiou that no
-are can wriinkle and no time can
vellow. Her fine features were much
too mobile for the artistic Grecian
type, and her larze eyes—splendid
and inlescribab’e —were too passion-

e . e — —
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animal neither extraordi-
narily fine nor fast—was trotting past |

can .

silvery fins glanced through the clear
 brown water
“and irregular sound of oars, and had
| glanced with small interest across the
the high green reeds and low Hower-
‘de luce to seea  gaudily gilded and
very small skift rocking dangerously
among the water lilies just before
Lim.

The single occupant of the hoat was
a brunette fay, wearing a fancy ecos-
tume of some dark.ruddy bronza stud,

]

He had heard a lazv '
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she itterated, with a smile that the

man who loved her thought superla-
tively artless. |

“Certainly it ought to be %0.” he
allowed half doub: fully, and unpleas-
antly conscious of an indefinable sense
ol dissatisfaction, ‘*but still I think it
best and wisest for any lady to know

thoroughly the prosy and practical

with gold-hearted lily buds in her |

corsage and an  aigrette, tipped with
white gold, in her jaunty bronze velyet
‘.al'.

textended her dusky jeweled hands
toward a snowy blossom. droppiag her
oars with a pretty, careless gesture.
! The next instant the oars were drift-
ing slowly away on the sluggish ecur-
‘rent; the next instant there was a
'splash and a musica! ery for help.

The light craft was capsiz«l and
Clandia Thorne was strugeling and
‘gaspinz among the lilies.

How the spectator of the catastro-

clearly remember ; however, he might

| never furgPt the sensation of the
pleasurable trinmph he felt a< she lay
‘at last helplessly in hisarms—a saved.
thankful nymph; so drenched and
<eemingly frightened that one wueh
| <= gallant and susceptible than he
must, perforce, have waid to her some-
thing very tlattering and agreeable.

That epi~ode was the beginning of
a charming little romance.

“If my mishap be known [ shall
be ridiculed,” declared pretty Claudia,
diplomatically, whereas she had pur-
posely caused the accident. I have
always been awkward with my oars.
CThere is a standing  prediction, I be-
ieve, that I should be capsized some
Ctime, | must invent some neat fic-
Stion to account for these wet  flouaces
cand this poor spoiled hat.”

She was turning slowly away, and
her manner would seem to expres< that
her gratitude was too zreat to b at-
tered in the ordinary phraseology con-
sidered conventional on such an ocea-
ston,

The gentieman imagined that he
understow]  that stimalation of sraee-
ful timidity. He thouzht her the

part of iife of the man to whose keep-
ing she consigns her freedom and hap-
Nness,

Bat the wiltul girl would not listen.
In her vain egotism she imagined that
she already knew as much, or more,

, than he could possibly tell her.
' As the young gentleman regariel

her with a halfenchanted eaze, she .

phe rescued her he could never quite

That night they met at a carden
party —a rather recherche atlair, with
an alternoon of eroquet and tennis and
an evening of dancing and banqueting
urder a round, opaline moon, among
magnificent old trees of oauk and elm.

[a the midst of the festivity, while
Clauwdia was for a moment alone in a
cool, arboreous nook fantastically
tllumined by the pale red light of a
gorgeous paper lantern swingiug from
an arch of thick ivy, she saw Agnes
Rotksy approaching.

“Miss Rothsy wore a simple and
exquisite costume of darkest, richest
violet silk, with sprays of snowy,
erlantine in her hair and  corsage
She looked very happy as she stopped
beside her pretty eonsin.

“Clandia, dear, will you eongratu-
late me?” <he wispered bhashfuliy.
“I am betrothed-—really athanced te
the baronet. Oue dav while you
were rowing after lilies the pastor's
wife bronght my Jack for a formal
call.  He was foolish eaouzh to honor
me with hi< admiration, and he sent
all those lovely flowers vou wondered
about so mueh. But | was never

‘auite sure he loved me antil to~day.

handsomest, the most  tnrenuous, aied |

the most charming young lady whom
he had ever met.
i “Shall I never see vou again ?” he
inquired almost besecchingly.
“Perhaps vou may.” she returned,
with a coquettish and bewildering
smile. “I row, or ride, or walk
every morning in this delightful place.
[ am absurdly fond of the bridle pa b
along the river bank, and of the cool
| promenade among the willows.”
“And soam 1" he asserted, quickly
and respectfully. *‘I shall see you
often ; but pechaps you will not think
proper to recoonize me, it we should
meet 7" he supplemented uneasily.
With seeming bashfulness she
‘averted her bright face and brilliant

vate secretary—vou  know, is

~eyes ; but as she vanished among the .

'golden  green willow shadows, she

‘aging accents.
|

| Claudia went slowly

ful and tender to be gay, and too dis-| [Ter mood was thoughtful and speecu-

,cerning and imperions to be the ideal lative.

‘and petitie ; her hair was jetty black,

He used Warner's Safe

Kidney and Liver Cure. Now he says, |

“1 r‘hwrfull}' recommend it to all persons
suflering in the same wav.”
- - -

Farm for Sale or Rent.

A farm of forty acres, six miles south-
ceast of Sedalia, well improved, will be
sold for 3500 cash, or | will rent it one
vear for $100 cash. It is supplied with
good buildings, an excellent living well of
water in the dryest scason, and a goad
range handy for stock.  No  richer land
can be found in this conntry.  Come and

s or wrilv. .'\'liil"!'sn,
y Jonx Wixsiow,
S-lowsSm sedalia, Mo.
yy - -
For Sale.

Two hundnd bead of fine Cotswold cwes,
hy Bess. Wartee,
10-13w2t ~mithton. Mo.

med the stream and where 4 mvriad

and poetic blue. Her maguificent| “He is certainly interested, and
masses of hair and the subtle and|perhaps infatuated,” she mused with
beautiful shades of amber and ruddy | great satisfaction.

“I shall meet him

auburn, and her action, her manner! often, aud long before we <hall be for-|

of speaking, were distinguished by a | mally introduced I shall be the be-
majesty, a dignity, and a gentle gra-|trothed wife of my titled millionaire.
ciouspess that were as natural as: whom most fortunately for poor, am-
irresi=tible. Among inferiors she! bitious, deceitful me, [ already adore.”
would have been misunderstood and! With all her unwomanly faults
posibly hated, feared and traduced | Claudia keenly cumprelwmlcsl' that a
Among her peers she was loved ﬂml'marri:tge without reciprocal love is

respected

Claude Thorne belonged to quite a
dissimilar sphere of mind, feeling and
volition. She had more cuuning than
intellect ; she was more emotional than
sympathetic; she liked only the ex-
citement that could be made egotisti-
cally sensatial, and <he was inordi-
nately ambitious for a very eminent
social  distinetion, She hated the
legator who had begueathed her a
humble competence instead of an ex-
haustless income. It would seem that

‘only an unho!y sham.
¢+ The flirtation under the willows
progressed as she had predieted, and
as favorably as she could desire.

“I shall allow yvou to tell me noth-
ing about yvourself at all. Practical

“details would spoil all the romance of

cour pleasant summer dream,” asser-
vated Claudia one morning.  She
'spoke with a semblance of that blind
and trusting faith that she well knew
pleases and flatters and deceives even
the shrewdest of lovers And more-

she was pitifully uzappreciative of ' over, she presumed herself about to
small favors—that she sadly lacked bhecome a modern Lady Burleigh, al-
the sen<e of gra‘itude. Nevertheless, though one might doubt if she would
she was a witching littleladykin, with ever bhe very conscientionsly  per-
ever restless fairy feet and singularly | plexed.

pretty, eifish hands.  She was dark “With the burden of an honor

r Unto which she was not horn.”
and her black eves were briiliant \\'ithl “But our romance is no summer
mesmeric hues ; she had red, laugh-i.]mm_ darling, protested Hubert
ing lips, and a dainty scaret color 'Saunders, earnestly. *“You are to be
always over her babyishly rounded | my wife, vou know, and before we are
cheeks. '
the most flattering success.
And she seemed very childishly ' financial rank.”

ingeanous, indeed, when she first ] will listen to no prosy explana
smiled beguilingly in the admiring' tjons.” she persisted, pressing her
eves of him whom she supposed to be p-etty hauds over herears. “I love
wealthy and titled. ‘vou and will be your dutiful wife,

oughly understand my social and

Buat only a little while ago he met m-
down  there among the willows and
wild roses, amnd he told me how very
dear I had become to him, and he
Kissedd this ring before he put it on,
my finger.” She flung aside a bit of
delieate lace drapery and presented a |
graceful hand upon which glittered a
magnific ut ring of  diamonds and
goll.  *I am very happy. eousin dear, |
for I know that my Jaek is one of the |
noblest of all men. [ should revere
him just the same if he were a brick-
Faver instead of being a baronet.”

“Your Jack—the baronet! What
do you mean, Agnes 77 zasped Claudia.

Miss= Rothsy for a moment regard-
ed her cousin with much perplexity. |
But just then two gentlemen ad-
vanced through the vista of gr e
brauches hung with gzrotesque iliumi- |
nations of gaudy irrvlescence.

“Hush, dear, Edmond iz searching
for me, I think. He i coming th's
way, and Huobert Saunders—his pri-
with
him.”

Clandia Thorne stoad motionless and
voiceless.  She could not utter one
word, uot even when Agnes and the
baronet had gone, leaving her alone
with her lover, who regarded her with |
a troubled, loving gaze.

"ossibly he comprehended all, but

, . & it he did his affeciton was too loval to
murmured “*au revoir!” in encour-

he weakened by the fault of the hand-

. some ;pi who s I v . :
homeward. | irl whom he knew loved him

“Why are you so whiie and mute,
my darling?” he inquired tenderly.
“Wonld you be more fond of me,
dear, do you think, if I happened to
have wealth and a title ?”

All that was womanly and redeem-
ing in her ambitious and subtle nature
conquered the sharp pang of disap-
poimntment.

She was only conseious that he was
dearer to her than rank or riches, and
unspeakably grateful that he had for-
given a folly that she was well awsre

“he more than suspected.

““No wealth and no title could ever
make my respeet and attection for you
creater,” she answered him with siw-
ple earnestness,

He was pl(‘:xﬁml and satizfied with
the frank answer.

“My pretty Claudia,” he said, “I
shall make vour witehood so happy
that you will never regret marrying
only a private secretary.” |

-
A Mining Firm Makes a Assign-
ment.

Tueson, Arizona, Oct. 27.—lLord

‘& Williams, of the Lord & Williams |

ecompany of this place,made an assign-

have zoverment contracts for supply-.

She effected the naive with' married [ should like vou to thor-|

tion

Apparently that first meeting  was ir}'ing alwars to make you happy and |

l?ll[irel:" a(‘ll'id('llt:ll. 'n“r hume !’!L’:l-“:ln‘. 5“?‘

The gentleman bad been piscatorial-  ficient ¥”
Iy busied in a deliciosuly cool miche Claudia spoke with sinecrity.  For
among the willows, whose foliage of love was producing one of those beau-
topii and emerald left flickering ' tiful anl mysterions ,nyr!w!-rciv:tl
shadows along the margin of a sii!l phenomena that occasionally redeem
pond where a strata of rock had dam-' the most faulty souls,

“1: not that safficient,

I< not that

Hubert 7

]

AN,

ment late vesterday evening. No
figures are to be had. The firm had
done an extensive business in this
territory for the past eight years and

]

ing the army and Indians, on which,
it is said, they have lost heavily. The
creditors of the firm are principally
in San  Franeiseo, Chicago and New
York. '

The bank of California holds 860 -
0% of their paper, but a large por-
of their habilities are held in’
Chicago snd New York, and are
variously estimated at from $20,000
to 40,000, . H. Lord, the senior'
member of the firm, is postmaster at
Tueson and has the United States
depository for Arizona, which usually
has on deposit from $100,000 to $500,-
They elaim the United States
fundds have not been disturbed.

L eountry.

Leommenesd  taking Dr. Clark
| Bloesd Ssrup, which has completely cured me. |
"am now as stout 20d healthy as [ ever was,

. i Back or Side.

Diminished Vigor
Is reimbursed in great weasure, to these iroubled
with weak kivinevs, by a jmdiciors course of Hos-

tetter’s Stomach Bitters, which  invigorate and
stimulaie without exciting the urinary orzans. .
conjunction with its influence unon them, it .-
recis aebhity, improves appetite, and 15 in evers
way rvtidacise to health and nerve repose.  An-
Pther marked quaiity is itseontrol v or jever ani
ague, and s power of preventing it,

For sale by ol drnemist< ansd dealers cenorally

DR. CLARK
JOHNSON’S
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[TRADE MAES.

pepsia, Livey
mam}‘ema
Ague, cdheuma-
tism, Dropsy,
Heart Disease,

Ihiliousness, Nervous Debility, ete.
ThaBest REMETY ENOWN to Man !

12,000,000 Bottles

@ SOLD SINCE 1570,

This Syrup possesses Varicd Propert.c..

It S¢'muiates the Ptyaline ln the Saliva,
which converts the Stuarch nad Sugar of the
food mmﬂu A deficiency In Pt‘nlho
causes W and Souring of Lthe food In the
stemueis., If the m: divine Is taken Immedl-
ately afler eatiag the fermeawatlion of foed

is preve
It acts apen the Liver,
It actes upon the hidue
It Regalntes the Bowe
it Purities the kilnod.

and Tn ~e.

1t npens the m.t‘:h -:l.:n.d m;
Hcealihy Perspiration,

It neutralizes the hereditary taint, or poison in t!:
Yood, which generates Scrofula, Erysipelas, and . ©
i wnner of skin diseases and in hamors. -

Mare are no spinits emploved ia it mannfacture, a~4

* ran be taken by the mest dalicate haha, o ny t'1 4

=4 and feeble, airs on'y being required wa attoriwn o
SN

Warsaw, Bextox, Co., M.

I wish to inform ‘vou of the facts of ane of tin
upost remirkable cures of Dropsy known in this
I was atflicted for & number of years, an<d
triedd ditferent doctors aned various remedies, but all
to ier purpose.  Oue doctor said 1 conld not liv
three weeks, T was adeised @ ry some of Dy
Johoson's Indian Blood Sy rup, which 1 did, and in
a short timee | was abie to go to towan and call vpon
the doctor who said 1 coald not live. It perfectly

cur=l wme.
JOHUN MILLER

VeErova, Lawrgnce, Co., Mo.

I wus troubled for & long time with Kidoer
Diwnse, and also with Chills and Fever. 1 trisd
variows remeslies ansuceessfully for months. 1 theno
Johuson's Indian

WILLIAM WATSON.

Beprorn, Mo,
I have ussl De. Clarke Johason's Indian Blood
syrup for Chronic Disense, and have received Jreat
relied thervfrom. H.CUMTON.

Agzenis wantesl for the e of the Indian Blomd
Syrup in every own or villege, in which | have oo
Azent. Particulars given on spplication,

DRUGGISTS SELL IT.

Laboratory, 77 West 3rd St NU Y. Citr

'O NERVOUS SUFFERERS—THE GREAT EU
ROPEAN REMEDY-DR. J. B. SIMPSON'S
SPECIFIC MEDICINE.

It is & positive cure for Spermatorrhea, Semina.

! Wenkness, Impotency, and all disense s resuitng
" from Self-Abuse,
. As

Ment=l Apx-
wety, Loss of
Memory, Prin-|

AFTRI. |

andd dizeqaes
that lead to Con-
sumption, In-
sanity and sn R
early grave, The | Eaesc-a

Speci Medicine 18 being used wit

sicess
Pamphlets sent free 1o all. Write for them aa

get full particniars. _
Price, Specific, $1.00 per package, or six pack-
ages tor §5.00. Address all orders to
J. B. SIMPSON MEDICINE CO.,
Nos. 14 and 106 Main St., Buttalo, N. ¥
So'd in Sedalm by Q. C. Siack.
A-dl-d&kwlvr

LANDRETHS!

SEEDS -
ma:l

Crowers in the ['nited

DAVID LANDEETH Z SONS.PrzLADs. Pa

- Fra—— e e e — e ————— e

Popular illustrated book (260 pages) oy
MaNHOOD ! WOMANHOOD! MaRkIAGL !
Iapedimenis to Marrioge; the cause and
curc. Sent secungiy sealed, post-paid, for 50,
cents, by Dx. C. WhHiTTiEg, 617 St
Cha:les Street, Si. Louis, Mo., the gread
weciaust. Kead his wois,

-




