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"The Pace
That Kills"
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nt laiist 74 iMir r nt. on ()non r cent, m al-

lowed tha candl-lH'- r fiiol. full day'
ut ny Te' hei iBKtitute, held during t)i )enr
nreiwdinif eauh examination
All examinations will he at tho Court Uoiiko,

in tho city of Altipuu, coiumenciu at 9 o cloclt,
forenoou, of each day.

Mnibra of the Board ftre,
JOSKl'll i'AVANAOU. Alprna.
rko P. L. f. MHH'itN, "
JAMKH A.rAMi, Alpena.

Couuly t'ouimiaaiouir.
By order of the Dourd.

boro largely, and this early became
known to the ycllowhammers, a
species of tho woodpecker tribe of
birds, and they had regularly stored
away large quantities of ripe nuts
taken from the orchard in the limb
of an oak tree near by. The astute
orchardist watched operations, and
at last hit upon a novel nut and
labor Having plan, and . ho lost no
time in putting it into execution.

The limb was sawed from the treo
and replaced by a square-shape- d

funnel long enough to nearly reach
tho ground; a bucket was then set
underneath. A genuine robbing
game then went merrily on. The
birds gathered the nuts, which they
dropped into the funnel and down
into the bucket below, and as regu-
larly ns niht came the almondJ0 Eo FIELD CO
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Toilet Articles,
Perfumeries, Toilet Soaps, Etc.

Prescriptions Carefully Compounded.

110 Second Street.
"WHERE DIRT GATHERS. WASTE RULES."

GREAT SAVING RESULTS FROM THE USE OF

CURE.
C

Cures Consumption, Coughs Croup, Bore
Turout. Sold by all Drucui n Guaranua.
lort Lame Side, liack orCneit Ehiloh'a Porous
Hauter will fcive grcatfcatUfuctiou. centi.
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THF POSITIVE CURE.

not like to take liberties with names;
it is enough that it was given me
by a lady."

In auother moment he would
ave explained his poor jest, but

Gordor, his face as white as ashes,
lad merely bowed and passed on.

She had danced with another
man aud against his wishes, and
she had given away his mother's
ring. He left that town that niorhtw - o
without a word. Rose waited for
lim waited one year, waited half

a score. If he were dead, her heart
was in the grave with him, and
whether he were dead or not hc
could not know.

.

It was a wintry night in one of
those islands that are the outports
of our northern coast, where a per
son still young, still beautiful, but
with a strange still sadness in her
beauty, who had chanced upon the
place in its summer radiance of
smiling seas, had come again to
make a home the year round, to
teach the children of tho fishermen
and to live the life of a Sister of
Charity among the dwellers in the
fishing huts, half driftwood and half
primal rock.

She had her dead Cousin Mar
garet's forfune, and she spent it
with her own, on these people, but
she gave them more than money,
for she gave them all herself, read-

ing to those that could follow, talk
ing to those that would listen,
working with them and for them,
and finding her only cheer and con
solation so.

It was the last night of the year.
A group of young girls had come
down to Rose's cottage to bring her
their gifts of shells and seaweeds
and were lingering there, when sud-

denly in one of the awe stuck silences
came the sharp report and rollin
echo of a gun.

In a moment men were running
to the boats, the women thronging
to the shore, the young girls and
children, nnd Rose with them, were
buildinc a bonfire on the cliffs.
Dimly could be discerned on a dis
tant reef the dark outline of a huge
steamship that had struck the reef
with tremendous force, had broken
in two, and with frightful rapidity
was settling to her fate. With
ropes about them the fishers
waded and swam out; thrown back
breathless, once again venturing; at
length one awful screaming billow
seeming to soar into midair, and
then throw them all together in a
mass upon the shore.

It was more than an hour that
the auld wives worked on the un
conscious being whom the sea had
cast up, and whom they had taken
to the nearest cottage the cottrge
where Rose dwelt. At length a
long shiyer ran through his frame,
and he opened his clouded eyes and
murmured something huskily and
fell into a deep sleep.

It was an hour or more afterward
that he awoke. The others had all
gone, dismissed by her. Rose sat
at his feet, distinct against the sap-

phire vault of the moon lighted
sky seen through the uncurtained
window, and only a low gleam of
fire now and then falling across
her.

"Rose is dead, then," he said.
"And you are some mocking spirit
in her form. Oh; you cannot de-

ceive me, though you comb the
curl out of the yellow hair, though
you put nun's cloth on that supple
shape, for you wear my ring upon
your finger, and she never looked
so till I broke her heart!"

"You are talking in your sleep,"
she said, bending forward and tak-

ing his burning bauds. "This is
Rose. Your Rose. All the rest is

nothing now."
He gazed at her steadfastly a mo-

ment, the cloud clearing from his
eyes, the oppression from his brain.
"Nothing!" ho cried, "nothing!"
the words coming in quck gasps.
"I was coming back to find you.
Out in the desert I had seen my
foolishness. I had said: 'She is

mine! She always was mine! She
loved me! May the thing be ac-

cursed that parted us ring or dance

or childish freak or maddened tem-

per. I shall never ask her. She
shall never tell me ' "

"Oh, there is nothing to tell!"
cried Rose.

He held out his arms to her.
"We have lost ten years," he mur-

mured. "We will have tha rest of
tho threescore. Nothing shall part
us now. Oh, Rose "

"Nothing shall part us!" she re-

peated. "The years have burned
out my folly aud your fury. Hark !

A new one is beginning and our
new life with it."

"It is our wedding peal," he waid.

And then her lover's arms were
about her as if they would never
loosen, and their souls met at their
lips, whilo the cathedral chime of
the island clock tolled out over tho
waters the first hour of the new
year. Harriet Frescott Spofford iu
Harper's Bazar.

Birds Gathered His Almond Crop.

An almond grower of this locali-

ty hit upon a neat devico for gath-

ering his last fall. Ilia tree

enough for you. You should have
chosen Cousin Margaret, who is a
saint, instead of a frivolous butter
fly like me, whoso feet are her
wings"

"You have wings," he said, ubut
they are angels' wings. Oh, never
spread them to leave my arms."

And how he loved her, or 6eeined
to love her! He would have lavish-

ed the world upon her; jewels and
all costly things, but her cousin
Margaret would let her have none
of them, and so instead he filled the
house every day with flowers. Dut
her dancing days were over. "Af-

ter that night," said he, "I can
never dance again. You cannot re-

peat heaven." For could he ever
see her thus in the arms of anoth-

er.
Ignorant of the crown that Rose

hud bestowed on his rival, Haydon
Uoth still devoted himself to her
with the ardor that comes from love
and hope. And Gordon was jealous
of the wind that touched her, be-

came uneasy and sometimes spoke
scornfully of him. Sometimes he
spoke stormingly, and once he went
out having forbidden Rose to recog
nize the persistent fellow when next
she met him.

But Rose did not mind. "Of
course he did not mean it," she said,
when up in her room with Margaret,
as she combed out her long lovely
hair hair like spun cold. "He
couldn't mean anything so unkind
as that. Don't vou see how he is
reforming me, Cousin Margaret?
I shall some day be as much of
saint as you are. He says I am an

aneel now! Uh, no, he will come
in next time very likely arm in arm
with Haydon Roth."

"He is coming to take us to the
opera ht, Cousin Margaret,"
she said, coming into the draw
room after luncheon. "Oh, how
happy I am! I am so happy that I
feel as if something were going to
happen ! But I suppose," she added,
"that it is only because I don't de
serve him! He is so great and good
and fine and noble and" And
then with her hands elapsed above
her head, she was off all alone by
herself, swimming down the room

in a waltz to the tune or ner own
caroling. And suddenly a strong
arm had stolen around her, a hand
had grasped one of hers, and Hay
don Roth, who had been shown iu
bv the butler, was waltzincr down
the room with her.

Then all at once she sprang after
something that rolled away, and
cried in a piercing voice: "Oh
Margaret! my ring! my ring! It
is broken it has come off the
stone is gone! Oh, what am I to
do? Oh, it was his mother's!" she
cried, forgetting all about Haj-don'-s

preseuce. "He said it was sacred.
I musn't tell hira; he will think I
took no care of it. And I was danc-

ing!" And she was moving
where, searching

in yain for the stone and the broken
fragment of the fragile getting with
it.

"It is of no use," thought Mar-

garet. "I won't have the child suf-

fer so for the few hundred dollars
another stone would cost." And
she came down and handed the
broken ring to Hydon Roth, asking
him to leave it at the jeweler's and
have it repaired, and the stone re-

placed at any price before the next
noon.

a

Rose descended dressed for the
opera when her lover came that
night. There was time only for
Gorden to note a singula agi-

tation with a heightened color about
her, while she wept and laughed at
the music in a half hysterical way,
and trembled as he handed her up
the steps at last.

"Oh," she said, nestling a mo-

ment in his embrace as they parted
in the dim dining room, "nothing
could ever let you leave off loving
me?"

"No power in all the universe,"
he answered her.

"I shall have to tell him tomor-

row," said Rose tearfully after he

had gone.
"Oh, we may find it,"

said Cousin Margaret, "and afford to
laugh about the wholo thing."

A half hour afterward, as her
maid was taking down the great
coils of hair, something bright as

any star was seen to hang fixed in
the meshes. It was tho diamond
that her rapid turn of hand and

wrist had torn away from its slight
stem of gold after it had caught in
her hair.

"Yes," said Cousin Margaret, "we

can tell the whole story
and I shall have a diamond to spare.
You didn't know I had sent the
ring to the jeweler's, did you?"

And Gordon Penmore
met Haydon Roth drawing on his

glove over an obstructing ring up-

on his little finger.

"Where did you come across that
ring, may Task?" ho exclaimed,
pausing directly in front of the
other.

And moved by tho spirit of mis-

chief, Haydon answered: "It be-

longs to a lady with whom I was

MISCELLANEOUS.

THE SWEETJiST THINGS OF

EARTH.
What are the sweetest things of earth ?

Mps thit can praise a rival's worth i

A frugrant lose thitt hides no thorn;
Riches of gold untouched by acorn.

A happy little child asleep i

Eyes that eun smile though they nny weep.

A brother's eheer, a father's praise ;

The minstrelsy ot summer days.

A heart where anger never burns ;

A gift thut looks for no returns.
Wrong's overthrow pain's swift release
Durk footsteps guided iuto peaee.

The light of love in lover's eyes ;

Age that is young as well as wise,

A mother's kiss, a buby's mirth
These are the sweetest things of earth.

ROSE JAFFEETS L0VEE.

Was there a madder little bit of
beauty in all the town than Rose

Jaffreys was? Mad in her love of
dancing, of music, of dress, of lovers,

of life! Not that she loved the
lovers, nor one of them. She let
them love her and hover around
her for want of better. Dut the one
she might, she could, she would
have loved only looked on while she

danced.
uVhy shouldn't I dance," she

said to her demure cousin Margaret,
"because Gordon Penmore looks
daggers at the dancers? You
should see his (Gordon's) eyes as
he watches me lying in Haydon
Roth's arms in that new figure, and
floating, floating, floating And I'm
not really lying in his arms at all,
but taking care of myself like a
piece of cut steel. I don't know
why Gordon Penmore should make
it his affair at all. Oh, how I should
hate to be obedient to his whims
to any man's whims."

And before she had well ceased
speaking the little sprite's face was
buried among the sofa cushions, and
she was shaking with a gust of sobs.
"The idea" she cried, springing to
her feet the next moment.

"Crying for all I am worth be

causj Gordon Penmore is is in ex
istence! What should I care for
the crreat arrow pointed eves? I
will let him see t!"

And she did, as she danced at
Mrs. Baddon's ball danced as the
waves dance, as lightly, as gayly, as
tirelessly. She stopped suddenly -

stopped just where lie stood, at the
conservatory door.

"It makes one almost giddy," she
said, smiling faintly.

"Quite," said he gravely.
"Thanks, Mr. Roth. Now I am

going to remember my promise for
the rest of the waltz in favor of ray
cousin Margaret. If you want to
do me a favor you will take her out.

nd I will stay beside Mr. Penmore
till you bring her here."

"You don't approve of all this, do
you?" she said, looking up at Gor-

don.
"Don't approve," he repeated.
"No, you don't approve of it.

And 1 wonder what you are here
for. You know you are just as as
wicked in countenancing the wrong
by looking on as I am in doing it.
Oh, what a lovely air! How can
you keep your feet still?"

"You can't," he said, smiling.
"Oh, if you only knew anythiug

about dancing," she exclaimed,

you couldn't either. It is like
navintr wintrs. An: that air is
simply delicious."

"Well, let us try it," said Gordon
Penmore, "I can waltz on occasion.
Let me see if dancing is all you say
it is that is," remembering him
self, "if you will do me the honor."

"Oh, honor!" said Rose, laughing
like a mischeyious sprite. "You
know you don't regard it so at all.
You look at it almost as a degrada
tion. All the name, you are danc
ing! And I will show you that you
have never danced before." And
then Gordon Penmore, with Rose in
ln3 arms, her soft cheek flushing
under his eye, her sweet breath
warm on his bending face, her heart
beating so that he could feel its
throbs, was whirling in the maddest
waltz of the night. But waking
from the dream they were just be
side tne conservatory uoor once
more, and, neither exactly knowing
how, they had wandered down one
of the dewy alleys, nnd had paused
as if to breathe the bewildering
odors in the shadow of it group of
lemon trees. Neither of them
spoke, till slowly, as if drawn by
an unwilling fate, their eyes met in
a long deep gaze, and his head bent
his arms were around her, and their
lips met in the strong sweet kiss o

a passion that belonged to the eter
nities.

When next morning Gordon
Penmore came, Rose crept into the
drawing room like a guilty child.

"I thought oh, I thought," she
whispered, after he had reassured
her, "that you you despised me."

"I shall never even despise danc
ing again, now that it has given me
you," he exclaimed. "How could I
dream you loyed me?" he said.

When he left her that day he left
on her hand a ring of a strange and
fragile setting, that held an old
mine stone of rare brilliance "It
is the most sacred thing I have," he
said. "It was my mother's bethroth
nl ring; it shall be yours."
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rm1-f- ! nn HifTf'renee what kind. Usinc
greasy and inferior soaps is one road
to premature aecay sore nanas
;.n nearts ciotnes never cican.

Not so when

uuuuuuu vy
AMERICAN FAMILY

Ml?
is used. Cheerfully proceeds the
labor of wash-da- y with health and
long life assured. Hands all righ- t-
hearts light ciotnes pure ana wnuc
as a ureeniana snowanu.

JAS. S. KlRK&Ca, Chicago.

Dusty Diamond Tar Soap. Makes
aa

the
aasseva.

Iklm Belt

Nope
Sucb

CONDENSED

Makes an everyday convenience of an
ntd.tlma luxurv. Pure and wholesome.
Prepared with scrupulous care. Highest
award at all rure rood expositions, tacn
package makes two largo pies. Avoid
Imitations and Insist on having tha

NONE SUCH brand.
MERRELL & SOULE, Syracuse, N. Y.

1078yl

Nerve Blood
Tonic Builder

mm descriptive
pampbleL

Rend for

. WILLIAMS'
SOc. MEDICINE CO.,
per box Schenectady, N.Y,
O for 93.30. aod Brockville,Ont.
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of IM CB.nn. riwmmnia Tour w..ii-u- i i. -
bMltjr. Will aniwir all laquinc. If auoip U luclo..d fur reply.'

PATIENTS TREATED BY MAIL. CONFIDENTIAL
UimlM. and wtlh alarrlne, InconT.nlcoct, or tad .Otctt..For particular, addnta, iut ouiu w imp,

OB. 0. W. r. SNYDER. M'VICKEB'S THIITtl, CHICAGO. I1L

FRED G. WIODIS,

Omnibus, Baggage.
Freight and Transfer

Line.
MOVER OF

Pianos, Organs, Safes, and all
Kinds of furniture.

Telephone No. 12.

THE
RRIIK flFFIflF

IS THE- -

Best Equipped

Job Printing

OFFICE
IN

Northern Michigan.

ALL KINDS OF

Job Printing,
AT

Less than Detroit Prices,

BUILD WELL

By building upon a
strong foundation.

The Country Weekly is the strong
foundation in advertising. Its influ
ence per hundred circulation is greater
than that of any other advertising
medium.

Practically everybody in the town
reads it and is influenced by it in
tercstcd iu the advertisments as well

as in the editorials and locals.
Its influence is great and continual
More value is given by the Country

Weekly for each dollar invested, es

pecially to yearly advertisers, than
can be procured by any other adver
tisiDg. Printers' Ink.

JOB PRINTING!

BEST ON EARTH, AT

Arcuio Ofsioo
AT LESS THAN

DETROIT PRICES.

Showing the Way.
We can ebow you the way to se

cure tho best value ior your money.
Our stock of Wall Paper is large.
Call and look at our new patterns.
Waknkii tfe Co., the crockery dealers.

Why Suffer?
When you can be Cured

Thousands arc suffering with
Torpid Liver-th- c symptoms aro
repression oi opinio, xuuica-tio- n,

Constipation, Headache.
Dr. Sanford's Liver Invigorator
is a reliable remedy for Liver
Disorders. It cures tnousanas
every year; wny rot iry
Dr. Sanford's Liver Invigoratorf

Your Druggist will supply you.

EM
(mom

Variety
Store,

344 Dock Street
When you want any Goods in the

following lines, you will find it to
your interest to get our prices before
buying, as we make prices right on all
goods we handle. Fair dealing to all

Crockery, Lamps, Glass
ware, Silver Plated Ware,
Woodenware, Table and
Pocket Cutlery, Hardware,
Notions, Tinware, Window
Curtains, and a large assort
ment of Dry Goods, Hosiery
and Stamped Linens. In
Stoneware we have Jus,
Churns, Crocks and Milk
Pans, that we sell at whole
sale and retail.

LANUWORTHY & HISEIl

Tha best History of
the u. c. irora to.Columbus discovery of America
to tba present time,

lOOO Z?& Golumbia
For specltil terms apply at once to

PALESTINE PUB'O. CO., ElVhart, Ind
lllOwS

BE SURE,
MY FRIEND

TO GET

-- THE-

Alpena
Argus

AND-

DETROIT Free
WEEKLY Press

AT- -

SI.75 a Year

CALL AT--

AltGUS OFFICE.

grower would in his turn empty it
of its contents and set it bnr.k fnr

new supply. This was kept up
until the entire crop hud been gath
ered, and the yellowhanimers had
ileparted broken-hearte- d at tho
leartless deception practiced upon

them. Sutles (Cul.) Enterprise.

Ye Story of ye Dojge.
Once in ye very olden tyme a

Merchant t sayd too an Eddy tor, "I
doan't thynke advertizing payes."

"Let me show yov," said ye Eddy- -
tor. "I will pvtt 1 line in my papyr
and not charge yov a penuie."

All right," replied ye Merchantt,
"and we will see."

So ye Eddytor pvtte ys line in
his papyr:
"yy ANTED, A Dozzf. John Jones, 253 Old at.

Now yt hapened thut 400 Peple
eache brovghte a Dogge on ye next
dayc thereafter, so that Mister Jones
(whych was ye Merchantt's uayme)
was overrun in with Dogges.

"Synce there are so manye
Dogges," sayd he, "I thynke I
myght make some bysiness, and
give yov a pennie for eache Dogge."

Ye peple tooke ye pennie cache
for his Dogge becaves there were so
manye Dogges, and Mister Jones
skynned ye 100 Dogges and niado
bootes and gloves from ye 400 hydes
and thvs mayd a big fortune, and
thereafter added to yt by advertiz-
ing in ye Eddytor's papyr. Amer-

ican Grocer.

A Fact that Will Not Down.
It is not in the least necessary to

squeeze the breath out of one's body
in order to look well. If a woman
weighs 173 pounds it is the great-

est mistake to attempt to dispose of
the flesh. Pressed iu at one portion
of the body it is sure to protrude in
another, and as long as it is there,
there is very little use to try to dis-

guise it. A 20-in- ch waist with a
43-in- ch bust doesn't come within
the range of good Dame Nature's
idea of proportion. A well-bui- lt

waist or, what is substituted by
many ladies, a corset with a part of
the boues removed, may be made a
very comfortable affair. It should
not be very tight. Indeed, this is

exactly where many women make
a serious mistake. Don't do it
girls. If you are fat, the too solid
flesh remains, and you only make
yourself absurd trying to lace it out
of its natural position. New York
Leader.

Remarkable Cariosity.
In Surrey County, North Caro-

lina, there is a remarkable natural
curiosity in the shape of a moan-tai- n

resembling the famous Sphinx
of Egypt in ull its details. It lays
east of the Blue Ridge Mountains,
on the Piedmont Plains, and looks
for all the world liko a gigantic
crouching lion. Its body, stands at
right angles to tho "Ridge," and
its head is reared aloft as if in the
act of rising. The whole of this
wonder is of rock, and it is several
hundred feet high. The shoulders
and breast are finely proportioned,
and at the distance of a few miles
it looks like a thing of life and in-

telligence. It is said that it can bo
seen for fifty miles in one direction.

u: t l I

Now Try This.
It will cost you nothing and will surely

do you good, if you havo a Cough, Cold,
or any troublo with Throat, Chost or
Lungs. Dr. King's Now Discovery for
Consumption, Coughs and Colds Is guar,
antoed to givn relief, or money will be
?ald back. Sufferers from La Grippe

it juftt tho thing and under Its uso
had a speedy and perfect recovery. Try
a saiuplo bottlo at our exponso and loam
for yourself just how good a thing it Is.
Trial bottlo free at J. E. Field A Co'g
Drug Store. Largo elzo Cue. and $1.00.
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Specimen Caser,
S. II. Clifford, Now Cassel, Wis., was

troubled with Neuralgia and Rheumatism,
his Stomacn wasutsoraereu, hlsLlvorwos
affocted to an alarming degree, appetlto
fell away, and ho was terribly roducod In
flosh and strength. Thrco bottles of
ElctrIo Bitters cured him.

Ldward Shepherd, Ilarrlsburg. 111., had"
a running soro on his leg of elwht Tears'
standing. Used threo bottles of Eloctric
Hitters and seven boxes of Bucklen's
Arnica Salvo, and his leg Is sound and
well. John Speaker, Catawba, O., had
flvo large Fovor sores on his log. doctors
said ho was Incurable. One bottlo Eloc
trio Bitters and one box Bucklen's Arnica
Salvo curod him entirely. Sold by J. E.
Field A Co's. Drug store. 8

Bucklen's Arnica Salve. .

Tho Best Salve la tho world for Cuts,
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers. Salt Iihoum, Fevor
Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains,
Corns, and all Skin Eruptions, and post-tlve- ly

cures Files, or no pay required. It
Is guaranteed to give perfect satisfaction,
or mony refunded. Price 25 cents pei
box. For ealo by J. E. Field Co.

"
1104yt

Froo wimples Dr. Miles' Restorative
Nervine at loM ,1 (Irny'n. cure head
ache, nervouHiiefw, neuralgia, fits, ncrv-ou- s

debility, sexual weakness, poor mem-
ory, opium habit, etc. A new and remark-
able diKeoverr. Or by mall lots., Mile
Medical Co., hkhart, Ind., . 4

I ELY BUOTHERS. 60 Warren

DO YOU WANT TO ADOPT A BABY!
Jlnybe you think this fs a new business,

rending: out babies ou upplicat Ion ; It has been
dono before, however, but never have those
furnished boon so near tho original samplotit
this one. Everyone will exclrlm, "Weill
that's tha sweetest buby I ever uw I" This
Jittlo cnffnivlnir can kI'0
you buta ftiint idea on theej 'iuiBiteoilprinnl,

A'
'. ...

4

" 1 11 A DAISY."
which we propose to eend to you, transpor-
tation paid. The llttio darling rests OKMinst
a pillow, ond is in tho net cf drawn. oil its
Ilnk sock, the mate of wUh li bus been puiloci
oir and ilunj asi'lo with a triumphant coo.
The Uesli tints ore perfect, and t he evf s follow
you, no mutter win re oa stand. Tin. c

this preau .st puititinw of
Ida U'uURh itlio mo't celcbialed of nioin in
painters of baby lifet nro to 1 plvc n to tlio.-- o

who subscribe to Dcruort st's l aniily Ma.'M-zin- o

for lsti-J- . The icpro l:i iion cunrot bo
toid from tho oriprlnal, which to.t ;'J0. and
are the 6atno elzo dix:?i inches). '11," baby it"

life Eize, and absolutely lileliUe. We havo
also in preparation, to present to our

durinar 130;), other preut plot kits l y
BUehartiHtsasi'ercy Moran,3luul 11 urnphrry.
Louis Uesehainps, and others of world-wid- o

renown. Take nly two examples of what
wediddurlnirthopast year, "A Yard of l'nn-6les- ,"

and "A AVhito ll(uso Orchid" tivtho
wifeof President Harrison, and you wiUteo
what our promises mean.

Those who subsoiibo TorDemore'it'sramily
Mairazino lor 131'J will poeseps a pallery ol

works of art of creat value, besides a
Majraztne that cannot bo equaled Vy any in
the world for its beautiful illustruUouB nnd
subject matter, that will keepovcryene post-
ed on nil thi topics of the day, and nil tho

rent items oi intercut ai out tuo
jesfdes furnlshinsr intcrettlnnr

muling matter, bolli prravo und pay, for tho
wholo family; find while Detnoreft's is not
n lushlon Magazine, Its fashion pSs nrc per-
fect, and we Kivo you. free tf cost, all the pat-
terns you wish to uso during tho year, nnd
In anv size you choose. Send In your sub-
scription at once, only S2, and you will really
pet over $25 in value. Address the publisher.
W. Jennings Domorcst, 15 East Uth St., Krw
York. If you are unacquainted with tho
Magazino, &Q1 10 cents for a bpecimen copy

Job Printing,

Of Every Description,

FROM A

VISITING CARD

TO A

Big oster

All of the

Very Best Work,

AXD AT

Bottom Figures!

2 Has etood tho test for fifty --nine
years find lias proved (itself the
best remedy known for the euro of

Consumption,
Coughs, Colds,

Whooping Cough,
and all Lung Diseases

in young1 or old.
SOLD EVERYWHERE.

Price, 23c. 50c, $1.00 per bottle.

fj n:::2T,joz:::::T4 urs, ., ihriinetoa,vt,

liAiLTTOO W NS' fcLIXIR CZf:
f irf";n

f t, bui'POi t nnd 1 lno
in ui, and (dtubliuft tho
lx t"iiure of CoiM t
uiidWulbU Tho

WW JACKSON
FAVORITE

0.C.0.VVABST
is much worn by women
nnd tidies uunblo t
lienr a rUorous gurment
hNCO llXTINO, bemitl-fuli- y

muilo, Wiirrantod.it Tqiiid to any tl.'JS wnlr-t-.

Colons White, Xrulj,
C)oid,r:iotlUnrk.

7,f0
d"iilors ncll it. Kaniple
scut, pet paid, for f 1.UU,

Coronet Corset Co., JACKSON,
Michigan.

B " PS RIO A Oriomsran
bad

IMireihiok lU'iulacbo.ltrM re PouipU'ilun .8ft Doctoll,
pills. Bumplolroa. UAHricu XtA Co.. Sl VV. iith St.,N.T.

Cures Constipation
4 Scicntiflo American

CAVEATS.
TRADE MARKS.

DESIGN PATENTS,
COPYRIGHTS, toJ

For Infnrmatlon and free Hsndbook writs to
MI NN CO., lx 1 ltaoADWAV, NEW YOKIT.

OldcBt tiuicnti for pucurlng patcuta In America.
Kvery patent tHken oiitbjr tin Is brouuht bnfnra
the publlo by a notice given free of charge In tho

Scientific tneviran
Largest circulation of any idontlflfl paper In the
world. Pplenrtiair IlluRtrated. No Intelligent
man nhonld be without It. Weekly, ;). 00

i (1iOslx months. Address Ml NN A CO
tBLUUiitt, 3til liroadwar, Wew York City.

Unlike ti Dutch Process

No Alkalies

iC Other Chemicals

are used in the
preparation of

11 W. Baker & Go.'s

Breakfast Cocoa,
which is absolutely pure

and soluble.
It lias mort than trt timet te strength
of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, And is far mors economical,
cotting tea than ent cent a tup. It
1 dolicious, nourishing, and xasily

'MGE9TED. ,

Sold by Crocors vorywhoro.

Printing House.


