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DUSTING.

Bow wmuch of our bousework requires

thoyght!

How f*of the things we daily must do

Ask onily Bur hands, and aliow our minds
to trave! beyoand our view!

But take your nice ¢lean dust-cioth in hand,
And yo:r mied from that it will deftly
touc
Aod go on & journey to Fairyland.
Have you wondered very much,

How th's beautiful place is always fair,
And cooul and sweet, yo! never was scen
A fairy who did any harder work
Than danc:ng upon the green?

Come back just a moment from Fairyland,
To dust the back of that rocking chair—

A place that is sure to be left untouched
Without special thought and care.

A beautifularbor!—yes: you may go—
With cool, shady v.nes, and & rustic secat,

A boek that ycu've wanted to read so long,
And a hassock for your feet;

And time—oh, hours and hours of it!—
To do just the things you want to do—

Not one of them duty!—yes, yes | know
That this 1awiess creature is you.

And, lest your mind should get quite um
¥ doune,
Just Lring it back to this baiustrade
And kecp it all there, until, rung by rung,
Its dusty length you've made.

Then, off 10 the sea! It is years and years
Since you Crew a breath so full and free:
Run ulong the sand and stretch wide your

Armes,
And laugh out your laugh of glee,

And let the cool, salt, rushing breeze
Blow ail the “tired” away from your brain
All the fret and worry from out your heart,
And make you a child again.

There, you've had your rest! and you must
come buck
To help your hands dust one thing more—
The panels you'll ind on the farther side
Of that always open door.
—Jundata Staford, in Good Houscherping.
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A CHOIR N

Who Turned Out to Be a Danger-
ous Man.

There are two =ides to every ques-
tion, as the best of reasons demon-
sirates: but Marie Pirot, try as she
might. could find only one side to the
question of her engagement to Sydney
Worth: and that. unfortunately for the
lover, was the negative side. Syvdney,
on his part, being & man was logical
enough to take in all the bearings of
the case, and vet hercic enough to await
Marie’s decision with a conrage worthy
of a cause more sublime than the vea
or nay of a brown-eyed girl. In this
trembling balance, however, was hung
his hope of all earthly happiness, while
he smoked his cigar and talked and
walked about the world as usual.

**Take a week, only a week, for calm
consideration,” he had begged her, and
then proceeded to enhance her calm-
ness by daily letters of urgent pleading.
His eagerness barassed and worried
Marie into a state almost of resent-
ment and took from her much of the
responsgibility of her final action. It
gave her something to light against and
armed her with necessary firmness.
Whereas, if he had thrown himself com-
pletely and helplessly on her merey
she would have found it doubly hard to
wring his heart by her decided refusal:
but she would have wrung it all the
same.

When her Jetter came at last poor
Svdney kissed the dagger before he re-
ceived its stab—that is, he Kissed her
handwriting, and then very likely a
few moments later dropped a tear or
two in the same spol. But the letter
was folded and put away, as such let-
ters and such poor, broken hopes are
being folded and put away all over the
world to-day and every day. and Syd-
ney went about his business astonished
and miserable at the heavy weight of
his disappointment. His life staggered
under it but did not stop: and he
vaguely felt, throngh all his suffering,
that time wouid bring him again the
old firm step and lightsome strength,
but never the old gavety and freshness
of heart. Love's rose had grown for
him and burstinto bloom, and its petals
were scattered-—no power eould make
it again a perfect flower. All the rest
of the things in the world remained,
certainly, but they seemed to have
very little use or value for him now,
and he wondered how the davs
and vears could go on under the im-

elus of his lost hope and aspiration.

Jut the days and vears did go on: Syd-

ney sat at his desk and made money
and Marie sang in her church and gave
music losing  her vouthful
beauly somewhat, but gaining always
in grace and attractiveness. She and
Sydney met oceasionally as friends and
his eves still told the same old story
that was now forbidden of all other
expression. Ay for Miss Pirot. she
met the usnal experience that falls to
the lotof talented and gracions woman.
She had hosts of male friends, quite an
array of madmirers, and always one or
two ardent lovers who were much in
the same ease as Svdney himself--for
it would seem even to the most inter-
ested observers that Miss Pirot’s being.
musical and harmonious as it was, had
never yel responded to the master-
chord of all —the chord of love!

But at last, when the key-note of
Marie's destiny was struek and its
flood of melody came pouring into her
life like an overwhelming tide, neither
tie alto on one side of her nor the bass
on the other. nor even the organist,
Luey Crumm, who was her bosom
friend, guessed that any thing had
happened.

It ecame about in this very common-
place way: Old Brande, the regular
tenor, was absent, for the first time in
seven yvears, from the Tuesdsy night
rehearsal. The choir had assembled
and stood about, waiting and wender-
ing, and conferring upon Mr. Brande a
position from all other tenors on
record by their genuine surprse at his
delinquency, when there came sudden-
Iy up the choir staircase a tall and
slim young man, very fair, with plenty
of flowing blonde hair that huni'm
student ion on his broad white

lv-sull.‘n'.

{

|
|

collar. He spoke with a foreign ac-
cent in a high musical voice, address-
ing Miss Pirot, who happened to be
nearest to him as he approached the

organ:
“Mr. Brande has sent me to sing—

be is too much ii! for this night, and |

also for Sunday, he thinks. Bat if it
18 pleasing 1 sing his part for all.”

Miss Pirot onfy bowed and smiled
but did not speak. There was great
reason for her silence. She had fallen
in love with this young man, of whose
existence she had been aware three
seconds! It is nol to be wondered at
that, in the confnsion of her senses,
she had also, for the moment, mislaid
her voice.

“So very glad,” said Lucy Crumm,
all animation, and reassured on the
score of the guartet; “*but so very sorry
to hear Mr. Brande is ill. Nothing
serious, I hope? We were just wonder-
ing how we should manage. You read,
I suppose? Mr. Aiken, will you please
hand--thanks. We intended to re-
hearse this quartet. All along here is
Mr. Brande's part-—the tenor’s: the
bass comes in next below; but, of
ecourse, vou understand?”’

“*Oh. ves— yes!"” ’

He was already humming through |

the bars of the musie she had placed
in his hand, like one sure
grunnd-
“*Miss Pirot!'
Miss Pirot

started visibly, theu

| feeiing!

of his |

Sydney Worth had come out of the
opera after the second act, and having

buttoned his long rubber coat to the

chin, was seuddying up Fourteenth

street in an element-defyving humor, |

when this word burst from his lips in a
tone of amazement. Marie
just passed him on the crossing at
Fourth avenue: a sudden
tilt of her umbrella had shown him
her face plainly, pale and strange,
with that absorbed, unseeing look that
mental suffering gives. Her swift step
faltered an instant at the sound of his

volee, and in an instant he was by her
side.

] knew | eould not be mi<taken.” |

he said, breathlessly: “hot vou, of all
people. and at this honr! What in the
world brings vou into this region?”
He is holding her hand in his warm,
friendly  ¢lasp, and looking down
scarchingly at her hall-averted face.
“Oh, I was walking away from the

| furies,”” she said, trying to speak hehi-

Iv, bt they have come with me, |
think I really did uet know where |
was woing. [ only wanted (o
Did vou ever have that feeline, Svd-

| nev, that YOou were (oo nnh:!,l]:_\ 10 be

el 2

“*She asks me if | have ever had that
Ah, Marie. there are few
feclings., born of unhappivess, that |
have not had. You ought to know

| that, my dear.™’

walked over quickly 1o her place with |

a heightened color.

No one appeared to notice her embar-
rassment, for all eves were now fixed
on the open books, and Miss Crumm’s

strong fingers were pressing the Keys.
= - - L -

When had she | T
ever before needed a summons toduty? | "7 . on
' somie change, some relief, must come.

It was a wretched night: the rain fell |

in torrents, a chilly wind was blowing,
the streets were wel and dismal, and
Marie Pirot was walking under an um-
brella with Gustave Wetzel and cling-
ing fondly to his arm. The rain was
blinding her somewhat, but her tears
were blinding her still more—furtive,
bitter tears, such as women cften weep,
unknown to all the world. The
crowded street ears passed them every
minute or two. but Marie had refused
to ride. This was the last time they

many, many times. She could not
afford to shorten these few sad moments
of parting and farewell.
to the choir that evening only to tell
them that he had been suddenly ealled
back to Germany and must sail in the
morning: but he had stayved and sang
over with Marie some of the old
duets, and now they were walking

home together, slowly, through all the |
storm, by the wayv they had learned to |

know so well.

At lirst few words were \[)ukpn be-
tween them. Marie feit  oniv  the
thrills of wnreasoning love, the de-

Foently

| qanvering ingers that ¢

would ever walk together—the last of !

“But but they pass away some
tirae, don't they?” abhe ashedl, wist-

"l'l'n;lh- can { goon sullerine

he

"l't'lh!‘i' : l

“l don’t know.™
a long shrh.
found it vet,

L, .\‘\lllﬂ"\'..'
Iv, with a wild burst of tears
nev, Ssvdney!” she laid
his shoulder, sobbing like a child

v s Lime ltli'_\ ol

have not

she sadd, passionate-
b ) l;'

her check on

-n

Dasseddl from

the ;:!;:ru- of Fourteenth street and were |

facing up town arain. He had taken
the nmbrella from her hand and held
its shelter between them and puassers-
byv. Svdnev's knowledee of ~aflering
had made him very tender toward the
]-:.m of others., He allowed his
panion to weep ungiestioned, patting
from te time the litth
; ntehed his arm.
“How cood vou are! " shestammered,

catll-

l'l:l"'

L wchisperingly, at length. < Oh, Svdney!

L
1
i

1
l

light of contzet, the bliss of this dual !

solitude encireled 1y rain and storm

and darkness.

To her it mattered lit- |

tle what they said or where they went, |

s0 that thev were together: and to-
morrow was pushed as faor feom her
horizon as if it were tweniy vears
awayv. But all the truth came baek on
her like a shock when Gustave s voiee
said, gently:

lle ll‘lil come how ¢conld You It-!‘:i\l' (H1h
i [ vou ever ook npon me agzain if 1 had

|
mde

| never made e

how conld

this? | never
I ddied st

vou siller like

knew it could be so terriisle!

dream of what youfelt when we parted: |

You

how erae!

VO WEel'e s un'lli-- :nui ~i) ;_'uu-i
lEIllit':'*-f.l'llli
eruel —eruel
I ean pity yon now!™
“Yes, dear.”” he . !t'lh!l'l‘l.\. ]
am glad to hear vou sav that, | am
! ln=t, some !iil}' o

St i
elad vou have, at
wive e

O, but vou do not need any
Surely vou ean t
to-

“Oh. bhush!” Svdoey interrupted.
very gentlyv: “Hush, my dear! hush,
Marie! Youbave never understood my
love if vou think it could change or

mnore.

pass awu) ina few months or vears.”

“And von do love me this minule

' now—as vou did then™

“I must thank you, Miss Pirot, for |
the Kindness you Lave given to me al- '[

ways—1io me, a stranger: all these
pleasant walks and our music. to-
gether. 1 shall often think of yom
lovely voice when | am far away.™
“We have indeed had pleasant
times,”” she answered bravely and
clearly, after a moment’s panse. **But
why need you go if youn have been
—happy—here? Ah, vou -vou have
not many regrets. You are glad, |

think?"

“Indeed. I am glad,” and glad his
face looked —exciled and eager.
is & grand opportunity now that offers.
You can
planning long and waiting, that one
might be glad to see the fultillment
near.”

“Yes,”” said Marie. That one word
only, and in her voice was the huski-
ness that comes with tears.

“Ah, well, I see my way now clear,”
he continued, gayly and brightly. All

s better and a happier woman?

“Always-
“Bat if | should tell you that I had
thrown my heart awayv, unasked, un-
sounght - oh, so hopelessiv and vainly!

alwawvs?”

cand if | should say to vou: *Will _\'c-m
| take my promise to be your wife

: ah.
not soon, but some time, when | am s
if |

: _-.llnll]d :i!-ik }mt Lo :u.'t'v'pt tbc punt' s -
| vice of my life and let me try to love

vou—would that atone a little for the
pain and trouble of the past?”

“*Oh. Marie, you do not mean it?

. His grasp tightened on her flingers.”

1t |

' not love you vet

''wish it, we can be enzagzed.

unconscious of the mute tragedy that |

went on beside him, he poured out the
story of his disappointments in the
past—of his plans and visions for the
future. Marie listened silently. It

her emotion must burst all bonds and

nature, its womanly dignity and pride.

She called up all her strength at last, |

in a desperate efiort.

“] must leave vou here,” she said,
stopping suddenly at the corner of
Fourth avenue. *[-—1 have some busi-
nesss to do
zood-bve. 1 hope vou mayv have a
pleasant journeyv.™

“But surely not! [ ean not leave
you in this storm. [Let me escort you
where yon wish to go-so dark and
such a rain!™

“I have my own wumbrella here.”
She raised it as she spoke. *““Thank
you, very, very much, but 1 prefer to
go alone. And you kunow,” smiling
strangely at him, “*l shall have to do
without vour escort altogether after
this. You have been most kind—"'
She broke off suddenly and busied her-
self with the fastening of her ecloak,
then held out her hand. *(ood-bte,””
she said, abruptly.

“Good-byve, Miss Pirot, if it must be
so—if yvou wish it.”

“Oh. ves. Partings, I think. should
never be prolonged. I hope vou will
have a good voyage. 1 hope you will
be always happy. Good-bye, Gus-
tave.”

“Auf wiedersehn, auf wiedersehn,
my beautiful. Kind friend. 1 will write
to you from the other side, and some
day we surely will meet again. Do not
forget me in the time between."”’

ut Marie had wrenched her hand
from his and was gone, a dark, hurry-
ing shape, down the lighted, rain-swept
streel.

“Marie!™

I will say good-night and |

3 | OOTr, h{ll.f-b!"l;kvn I"‘:"”
understand, if one has been L

“*Do you think what vou are saying?”

Y&, ves, ves'—if vou will take my
but not _\vl"'
she checked herself piteonsliy. ‘I eonld
A \ by and by it all may
come right. And mesnwnile. if vou
You must
me, Sydney, and be wood to

stay near

me. Oh, help me!—help me to live. |

You know how hard it is  how impos-
sible it seems that joy or hope can ever
come again!”’

Fate did know whal
as she usually does if minds finite
could but compass her infinite plans.
A few days later brought Syvdney

seemed each moment that the tide of | Worth the unexpected -“.“fl:m..l“l of a
hope that he had patiently placed a
earry with it the fine reserve of her | 10Pg Way off in the future

‘ \ the full be-
stowal of Marie Pirot’s love.  They
were driving through the park in a
brilliant October sunset, and Svdney
had been talking brightly of varions
matters of interest, when he threw his
head back with a short laugh, and said
in a kind of trivmphant tone:

“Well, I was pleased to-dav, Marie.
You remember that fellow 1 told von

| of that had defaulted from our office

I

with a lot of money last week?™
“No.”" said Marie, vaguely. Did you
tell me?”
“C'otue to think of it, 1 didn’t,” said
Svdoey, smiling. “That's so. I was
afraid it might annov vou. Well, it's
all right now. Thev've got him - al
least, not him, for he gave them the
slip at the last woment: but the
mouney's safe. He took away seven
thousand dollars, and we've recovered
all but three bhundred dollars: that he
spent. 1 tell vou we have been lueky,
and so has he. It's a curious thing,”
pursued Svdney, thoughtfully: “bur
I'm awfully glad the seamp escaped.”™
“Glad?™” repeated Marie, solemnly,
*Oh. why? He will be sure to vietim-
ize other poor people.™
“Other rich people.” said Sydney,
correctingly. *Of course he will. for
it turns out that he is a regular confi-
dence man: but you've no idea how
much I liked him. We all did. He
said he had just arrived in the country
and was quite friendless. Well, the
firm took him on trust, actually. He
had gotten himself up like a German
student—long bair and broken English
and he had the loveliest tenor voice!
Old Bond was fairlv infatuated with

Pirot had |

backward |

walk.

an=wersd, with i

oh.and vou bore 1t all! |

care still as von used |

<he was about, |

' this paragon. It was Wetzel here ana
| Wetgel there——°

*What!"" Marie grasped Sydneyv's
| arm with both her hands.

“My dear girl!”" He reined in the

horse and 'ooked down at her white |

face in amazement. “*What is the

matter?”’

“Wetzel was his name? —and he went

witithia LAaZOU. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 18:.7.

i

away?--when?-when?" she demanded, |

hurriedly.

“*Wetzel was the name he gave.
real name is Wallace, [ believe.
went away last Wednesday morning —
the day after I met you in the train.

“That—was —the—man!” she said,
in a low, breathless voice. She un-
elasped her hands from Sydney’s arm
and pressed them over her face.

“The man! What man?” Sydney
stared quite wildly as he asked the
guestion.

Iis

i . - .
[ Marie, slowly and bitterly: *“the singer
| 1fell in love with.  You did not want
i to know my seerel: vou must know it
inow. That was the man!™

'did not Jove him, after all.” said Syd-
'ney, cheeringly.
L vou did.’
|” **No. no. no!"" -
Ficentiy.
{ dreamed  oh, | eonld lie down here
{ and die this minate- ’
“Oh. no! here?"
Ilri'-‘:l'ill:_'[\‘ “No one conhd die com-
fortably in a bugey. You'd wait until
] took vou home, | Know.™
But Marie Jid not smile.
“How contemptible | am!”’
slowly, with hitter emphasis.

he returned.

<he said,

“*Oh. the hero of my romanee!”" said |

He |

]

“Well. then, ithe comfort is that von
e onl_\' limu_.f:hl.

vehe- |
““He never thought—he never |

said Svdney, de- |

“How 1 |

have fallen forever in my own esteem! |

To turn away Irom 2 noble, Cenerons
'nature like vours -a love that
‘woman mizht be honored in accepting.
'Sydney, 1 deserve vour hate and
scorn’

“I'm being praised, it seems,™ said
Svdney, calmly.

“Quite right: butall |

any |

| the same [ ean’t bear my wife abused. |

Aud look here, Marie, 'm ;_'1.141 vou did

mahe such an awfuily foolish mistake, |

because if you hadu’'t vou never would
| have come to me.”’

“Oh, do vou really think so, Svd-
| ney ? she asksd, blushing beautifully,
[ “*Then 1 am glad,

Nowrs,
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DISEASE GERMS.

A Waorid Abont Disinfectanis
Auntiseplic Substances,

The committee disinfectants
the American Public Health
tion calls attention in its report to a
‘tli-?illt-:‘lull which

(111

i= not alwavs aceu-
| rately « llnu;_'.‘h observed between disin-
| fectants which
1‘_{c‘l'lll§ —and simple antisepties. which
ipl‘c-u-nl their development. Many of
| the preparations put on the market as

—stithstances

| septies.
D disinfectant, i the striel and
! }_'_’l'l‘lllil'i"" are l'ull‘-i-l('l‘w.] o mean “Il

SeNae,

e lilill_‘_{, () ?nll:_‘_' as it
thar all the infections are developed
from germs, we must regard “disin-
| feetant™ as a word of more general sige-
nificance than germicide.
laboratory  experiments  have
Il!“u\lnl o be the most
cides have also been shown to be the
most reliable  disinfectants.  While

is not proved | .
P : | ting of Rlood. Shaortness of reath, Bronehitis,

| Revere Coughs. Asthma, snd kindred affec- |

|

il fu.u;;u

Simple

uf:

Associa- 1

1 to the worst Scerofvla, or hiseod-poison.

THE ADVANTAGES OF

DYSPEPSIA

l[ CURFS
by acting af cnee on that mest fmn
ergan, he Stomach, e

res IN
""‘L}%RES DIGESTION

the assimilation of the jool.

It cures WEAKNESS
by toning quickly the whole systewmn,
curFs MALARIA

by enviching the dlond and dviving the
malarial poison entircly out of the Lody.,

[ cures CHILLS & FEVER

”kn‘qnugj ihe fover, and restoring the
nerces (o a healthy condition,

It cures KIDNEY DISEASES

strengthening the rlrh, purifying the
:Yoo‘ and reiciving all pains in the back,

ir CURES LIVER GOMPLAINT
by making the Liver and Boweis act
prompily, carrying off the surpius dile
cyris NEURALGIA
nervoss system of the heud, face & nocks

It cures RHEUMATISM

by ng the blond jlow regularly, and
evenly throwgh the veissand by removing
therejrom the cause of the disease,

rcurcs FEMALE INFIRMITIES

by regulating the nctio giring
strength to ail disea wvtn, J! makes
the Flesh Smooth and Cheeks Rosy.

cures DELICATE CHILDREN

giving a healthy and regular appetite,
warming the blood and inducing elasti-

city in the limbs,

!Tc_’u_ncg BLOOD DISEASES
by clransing and parifying the blood,
1T IS delightful to be taken at

ANY TIME OF THE DAY

Breakpust, Luncheon, Dinner or Supper,
in all seasous, as it is exhilarating, com-

forting awnd sustaining, providing in a
concentrated furm admirable, nutritive

and flesh-forming gualitics, strength and
g«yin power, Fursale by all dealersin

. Price 81.00.

The Volina Almanac for 1887 —new
and attractive, wailed on receipt of a 2
cent stamp.

SOLE MANMUFACTURERS

Volina Drug & Chemical Co.,
BALTIMORE, MD., U. 8. A.

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the
fountain of health, by using Dr, Pierce’s Gold-
en Medieal Discovery, and good digestion, a

- | fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strenygth, and
destroy | O dness of constitution will be established.

Golden Medica! Discovery cures all humors,

from the common pimple, bloteh, or eruption,
Es-

| poetally has it proven its cfficacy in curing

disinfectants are in reality only anti- |
While practically the words |

Salt-rhewrn or Teiter. Fever-sores, Hip-joint

Disense. serofulous Sores and Swellings, Fn-

larzed Glands, and Fating Uleers,
Golden Medienl Discovery cures ("nnsum_p-
tion (which s Serofuln of the Lungs), by it8

' wonderful blood-purifying. i»vigorating, and

But, as a|
I matter of fact, those agents which by | an unequallied remedy.
bhien !

potent germi-

| antiseptic azents may fail to fulfill the |

stronger purpose of disinfectants, they
are known to exereise a restraining in-
flnence on the development of disease
cerms. Al their ase nhl!‘i.’l'_' t‘!nillt'lll}th
recommended. when miasses of or-

Cemnie material in the vieinity of human

i=

Il;l'rlli.!i.;n]:w Al ure ht‘ l‘tl!!l!-il-ft'E\ Iil“r
strovedd or removed or disinfected. Al

substance of this Kind s sulphate of

iruu, onr ru;apv:';l-, W iiiu‘ll, \\'I‘iiio- il liill‘-'- "

not destrov the vitality of disease serms

or the infeeting power of material con- |

taming them, i= a very valuable
septic, the low price of which makes it

anti- |

one of the most available agents for the

arrest of putrefactive decomposition.
While an antiseptic agzent is nol neces-
sarily a disinfeetant, all disinfectants

are allli'\t']-livs; for |lutrt'fzu'li\'vdm'nm- '

gerims of the <ame elass that

s

pasition is due (o the development of
to

which disease germs belong, and the |

agents which destroy the latter also

destrov the bacteria of putrefaction |
when brought in contaet with them in'
suflicient quantity, or restrain their de- |

velopment when present in smaller
amounts.  Antisepties are a poor sulb.
stitute for cleanliness,

— o

—Not long ago a man in Colmnha, |

Pa., gave as

York couple an eight-dollar cloek,

a wedamg present to a |

which he had bought on the installment |

plan. He paid <ix dollars and was

slow about paving the other two dol-’

CATARR

lars. So the agent, who knew where

the clock was, went to York, scared the |

. bride into giving it up, and then dis-
“appeared. The groom brought
against the agent, but he could not be
found and the young man had to pay
He says when he marrvies his
second wife he wants no presents on

the installment plan.—Philadelplas
Press.

~You ean not do every thing with

tOsts,

e |i|u\\: Yon llli:_',‘ht expeet o 0l
tain all knowledee from one ook, For
stiff clav soil have the mold-board long

suit |

and sling, and for a light, sandy seil |

have a short one with a sharp tarn.
Turn over a green-sward flat——roll
before harrowing, and never harrow
across the furrows, —Tu~y, Field anu
Farm.

—p &

—The transplanting of large trees is
said to be hest effected by
around them and severing the roots to
within a movable compass a season be-
fore thev are taken up. With ever

it is better to defer this opera-
tion until the drying winds are over.—

_ Troy Times.

trenching !

mitritive properties. For Woak Lungs, Spit-

tions, it is a sovereign remody. It promptly
crres the geverest Courhs. .
For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or ™ Liver
Coanplaint,” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it i@
Sold by druggists.

DR. PIERCE'S PFLLETS — Antt .
Bilious and Cathartic.
¢, a vial, by druggists.

> — _-‘._ '.: =
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Tecdigve-
gl srity we Lae Bowels Cous ipalen, Flata-
B entations and Loraeg of the dLomach
Laws caded Resrtburn), Mosma, Majaria,
b .1e ks and Fever, Breastwone Fever,
i beore or wites Fevess, Uorouie Daar-

. Appetite, MHewuscdie, Foul Broatd
"1 Fn-”-b,q Bﬂ.qﬂ_n .
.y Min. Bickache, de. & S+ ADICER®
AJazaN«N minv.ﬂuagu; It B ROT A Daniscea
tr wid dies e, but wil CURE all a'eaages o
P LIVER,STOMACH ant B ELS. =
3 L. AVLE W Tange,

g Unan & Rax]
It entireyy temaves § w,
1! ’ A L RS

- l'{ n " B
. & b ecmplunts of This husa, such as Y
- dei----‘suh-« Noervous D spapsis,

Y4, Lsra

s £3 pncadent . | 5%

CaXTIZMET)
Uy, healily coler,

il i el
; tlhe BEoesl '

’ - '.-- w varleahle toute
‘CER’'S AURANTI
i Druggnats. Price §1,20 per bettia
S TADIGER, yrozrictor,
. FRONT ST.. Philadeiphia, Pa

ELYS CREAM BALM
I3 not aliguid, snuff or ler. A
into squick d. It
the head. Alaysin mation, llealsthe
sores. Restoresthe senaca of taste and smell.
30 cents @t Druggista; by muil, registered, 80 centa.

ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owege, N. Y.

Capital Paid U

R S ————
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Missomri Trust Co.

$100,000

p - -
- 10,000

Surplus - - - -

————e

DIRECTORS.
F, A. Sampson, L AL Crandall,
W. T. Hutchinson, F. E. Hoflman,
Henry Lawmm, J. Q. Tannehill,
(eo. L. Faunlhaber.

~ We make a spacialty of managing trust
iunds, and are always prepared to furnish

'safe and profitable investments. Persons

having money to invest will find it to their

“interest to call on us before investing else-
| whese.

We Sl'a.‘r& have money to loan on
real estate, on long or short terms, at low

" rate without commission.

Savings Deposits Received and

Interest Allowed Thereon,

(. A. CRANDALL, Pres't.
GEO. L. FAULIIABER, Treas.
Office: 107 Ohio St., Sedalia, Mo.
-l '.:-d\"l"

Ono & Missrsse

'l'ne 'lirr't"!' ;lu‘i f.l\[ iinp g

Cincinnati,
Louisville,

Washington,
Baltimore,

New York and the East

4 solid 2.ly trains w0 Cinecinnati aad
Lonisvill 222 10 hours, with through day
Cars, P _-r Cars and Palace Sleening
Coaches. _ ochange of cars for any class

of passen " s. ’

') DAILY TRAINS

\ 2 To Washingion in 25 he ars.

', To Baltimore in 29 hours.

| This is 5 hours quicker than the fastest
time by any other line.

The Dav Express runs entire trains,
consisting of Day Coaches and Palace
Sleeping Cars from St. Louis te Washing-

ton and Baltimore without change.
| Tue Night Express has Sleepers through
| without change. No other lire from St
' Louis offers a double daily through tran
| service to the Naticoal Capital.

Palace Buffet Sleeping Cars

Are run by this line on Night Express
! \rom

ST. LOu.STA NEW YORK

? DAILY
| WITHOUT CHANGE IN 39 HOURS.
| +
| BEST ROI'TE To JACKSONVILLE

And winlér resorts in the. Sontheast.
| The double daily lims of Parlo: Cars and
| Paiace Sleeping Conchies by this read from
}:— I. LOUIS TO CINCINNATI AND
, LOUISVILLE,
| Making direct connections at bo*h points
| with morniog and evening express trains,
| having Pulace Hotel and Nleeping Cars t«
| Chattanooga, Atlanta Savannah and Jack-
| sonville without chaage. No ferries or
| transfers by this route,

| For tickets, rates, or any particular in-
formation, call on ticket agents of connect-
ing lines, west, northwest and southwest,
1\f;r'ill St. Louis at 191 and 108 Fourth st.

J. F. BARNARD,
Pres. and Gen'| Manager, Cineianati, O.
W. B. SHATIUC,
Gien'l Pass'r Agent. Cincinnati, O.
S D BACOXN
(Cen'l West'n Pass Agt, St. Lo ais, Mo

| SPECIAL NOTICE. '
'Read this for it is for your bene-
iﬂt. Those who enjoy a perfeet
fitting Shirt will cali for

!AL!.THE LEADING MERCHANTS THRO-
| UGROUT THE UNITED STATES.

A
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