
OPEN LETTER 
To MOTHERS. 

are asserting in the courts our RIGHT to 
5e EXCLUSIVE USE OF THE WORD “CASTORIA,” AND 

'pitcher’s CASTORIA,” as OUR trademark. 

pR. SAMUEL PITCHER, of Hyannis, Massachusetts, 
0 originator cf “CASTORIA,” the same that 

and does now bear * 
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'-ASOfMcistheoriginal “CASTORIA” which has been used in 
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Ijmj0s of the Mothers of America for over thirty years. 
[look CAREFULLY at the wrapper and see that it is 

\jjhdvou have always bought s/*/> * 
on the 

TtaTthe signature of wrap- 
$o one has authority from me to use my name except 

eCentaur Company, of which Chas. H. Fletcher is President. 

Do Not Be Deceived. 
not endanger the. life of your child by accepting 

[cheap substitute which some druggist may offer you 
because he makes a few more pennies on it), the in- 
dents of which even he does not know. 

fee Kind Yon Have Always Bought” 1 BEARS THE SIGNATURE OF 

Z>. 

Insist on Having 
The Kind That Never Failed You. 

THE CENTAUR COMPANY. TT MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 

Brazilian Balm 
THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN BALSAM i 

..CURES.. 

Gqhqhs, Goins, Group i Hrippg 
LIKE MAGIC. 

RADICALLY CURES 

CATARRH! 
It clears the head of foul mucous; heals the 

sores and ulcers of the head and throat; 
sweetens the breath, and perfectly restores 
the senses of the taste, smell and hearing. 

JStops headache and dropping into the 
throat. Also destroys the germ which causes 

HAY FEVER. 
making a per.ect cure in a few days. Never 
fails! No fatal case of La Grippe eVer known 
where Brazilian Balm was faithfully used. It 
les troys the gri 
ill the after bad 
destroys the grippe germ and quickly removes 

d effect. 
INFALLIBLE in Asthma,Croup,Bron- 

chitis, Pleurisy, Pneumonia, Dyspepsia, 
Rheumatism, Typhoid and Scarlet 
Fever, Measles, and any disease where 
there is Inflammation, Fever or Congestion. 
Greatest relief in Consumption ever dis- 
covered. 

[ —, —„—;--— ■ .CUrOS a Fresh Cold In one day. Stops Z minutes. Stops ringing in the head and relieves deafness. As an injection Braluaole in female troubles. For outward use heals Cuts, Sores and Burns like magic. Pre- cis lock-jaw from wounds. QUICK CURE FOR CONSTIPATION AND PILES. 
ft Healing Power is Almost Miraculous. The Best Family Medicine in Existence. 

60 Cent Battle contains 100 Doses, or Two Weeks Treatment for CatarrL 
St.OO BOTTLE EQUALS THREE SOc, BOTTLES. 

HOWIE TESTIMONIALS: 
“Brazilian Balia cured me of inveterate catarrh which I had for over 20 years, litis tliemost wonderful triumph of medical science.”—Gen.J. Parke Postles. “In 

■Croup, cold and the worst form of gripp we have found Brazilian Balm invaluable.” 
|-/b0. II'. S. Boothe, D. D.. Pastor Del. Ave. Bap. Ch. “Mrs. Lore has used the 
IEraziliau Balm and thinks it did her much good.”—Hon. Chas. B. Lore, Chief /us. 
lur' <~)ne bottle of Brazilian Balm cured a friend of mine of hay fever.”—Thos. 
■ Culbert. “I was very' deaf for io years from catarrh. Brazilian Balm applied I warm in my ears every day soon restored my’ hearing.”—Mrs. John Scotten, Chester, I Fa. “It is the best thing for dyspepsia I ever saw tried.”—Judge Edward Wootten. 
I" was worn almost to the grave with a racking cough that all the remedies and the 
I aoctors failed to relieve. It was cured with one bottle of Brazilian Balm. It shall 

j « my doctor through life.”—Mrs. J. Galloway, Pottstown, Pa. “I was fearfully 
cnppled up with rheumatism, could not get my hand to my head. I took ten 50- 
cent bottles of Brazilian Balm in six months. Am now entirely cured and as nim- 
we as I was at forty.”—Anson Burrell, aged 84. A lady in Cincinnati was so 

[ ducted with asthma that during the winter for seventeen years she was unable to 
I ^eeP lying down, was entirely and permanently cured with Brazilian Balm. 

““1Vo^SSmS?*™ B. P. JACKSON i CO., Indianapolis. M. 

THE CHICAGO DISPATCH 
DAILY (EXCEFT SUNDAY) AND WEEKLY. 

The Chicago Evening Dis- 
f*TCH is the only Free Silver 
Newspaper in Chicago, and 
ur)der i'.s new 
his met 
success. 

management 
with ‘phenomenal 

It is delivered by carrier in 

all the large towrs within 

two hundred miles of Chi- 

cago and sent by mail for 

$100 a Year. 

SILVER’S 
WESTERN 

CHAMPION. 
♦ ♦♦♦♦ 

THE CHICAGO WEEKLY DISPATCH 
fethe great family newspaper of the Middle West. Every farmer who believes in 

®METalL!S"1 a: .1 DEMOCRACY should send in his subscription covering the 

Congressional Campaign of 1S9S .. 

12 Pages—Special Price, 50 Cents. 

the CFJCAGO DISPATCH, 115-117 Fiftti-^v., Chicago. 

I airl Cashier’* Mind Heading Methods of 
Making Change. 

The girl cashier of a Madison street 
restaurant was for three weeks believed 
by one of the customers to be a lineal 
descendant of Morgan le Fay and to have some of the family traits of Heller, the second sight magician, for she 
seemed to know by intuition or instinct 
or something else what was the price of 
the meal he had consumed and also just the amount of money in his hand when 
he approached to pay. He first notie 1 
that when he presented a 35 cent oheck 
she immediately laid upon the rubber 
mat a dime and a nickel which she had 
been holding for chauge. 

“How," this man inquired of him- 
self, did she know that 15 cents would 
be the correct change? There was no 
earthly way for her to tell what money I was going to offer her either. How 
did she come to have tho exact change 
readj. without a second’s delay or with- 
out having to go to the cash register for 
it?” He could not answer to his own 
satisfaction. 

The nest day he bought a 45 cent 
meal, and she promptly laid a nickle 
before him, the 5 cent piece being the 
only coin she held in her hand. It was 
the correct amount, as he gave her a 
half dollar He experimented several 
times afterward and at last appealed to 
her icr information. 

"Why," she said, "didn’t you ever 
notice the tint of your check?” When I 
see you coming £0 feet away, I know 
by the slate colored check that you have 
eaten 20 cents’ worth. If you have a 
red ticket, that warns me that you want 
to pay for a two bit meal. A blue one 
means 30 cents. This yellow one is, of 
course, for 40 cents. The amount is 
printed upon the check, but the color 
is my warning. 

"Yes,” said the other, eomewhat re- 

lieved, “that seems easy. But still my 
money is not of different colors. How 
do you know what change to have 
ready? That’s mind reading, sure." 

“Not at all. When you come with a 

quarter ticket, you will usually give me 
the exact change or half a dollar. I 
have a quarter ready for you in my left 
hand in case you give me a half. Sup- 
pose your ticket is a 35 cent one; you’ll 
either give me the correct amount or a 

half dollar—or perhaps a dollar. With 
15 cents in one hand and 50 cents in 
the other I’m ready for any demonstra- 
tion almost. ”—Chicago Record. 

THE GAME OF HIS LIFE. 

Showing One’s Varying View of Golf as He 
Plays Well or 111. 

On the links of the Island Golf club 
at Garden City, N. Y., two men were 

having a hot game, with success about 
even. They were good friends and com- 

plimented each other on their good 
shots and looked the other way after a 

foozle. Just as the younger one stepped 
upon the tee to drive off for the sixth 
hole a very swagger cart came spinning 
up the road that crosses the links near 

that tee. A stunning young woman was 

driving. She pulled up sharply near the 
tee and called out to tho man about to 
drive: 

“George, dear, won’t you como home 
now and not delay luncheon?” 

The man straightened up with an air 
of disgust at the interruption and re- 

plied : 
“Not now. I’m playing the game of 

my life. 
"I wish you'd como,'' she said. 
“No, not now,” he answered. “I’m 

playing too well. I wouldn't quit this 
for 40 luncheons. I’m breaking my rec- 

ord by ten storkes. 
“Well, I'll drive up and down here 

and wait for you,” she said. 
As she started off George, dear, turned 

to continue the game of his life. He 
sliced his drive and lost the ball in the 
blackberry bushes in the ravine. He 
dropped a new ball and lost one stroke. 
Then he topped the ball on the niblick 
shot out of tho whir and didn't gain 
three feet. Finally he got out with 
seven and was bunkered in the road 
that crosses the field. There he lost two 
more strokes and the rest of his temper. 
Finally he got out of the bunker and 
with a beautiful lie used his brassey for 
a three-quarters iron and overshot the 
hole by 50 yards into the tall grass. 
There the ball was lost 

Ten minutes later the swagger cart 
was spinning down the road at the top 
speed of the horse, the stunning young 
woman sitting very erect and statu- 

esque and driving with 6uperb skill. In 
the back of the cart, with his heels dan- 

gling and brandishing two golf clubs, 
6at George, dear. 

The game of bis life was over.—New 
York Sun. 

He Got It. 

"Mister,” said Meandering Mike, 
"would you like to have all the money 
you wanted?” 

"Of course I would, was the natural 
reply. 

"Well, then, I kin approach you as 

man to man an tell yon me own feelinks. 
It’s a good deal to be able to depend on 

sympathy an co-operation in advance. 
All the money I wants fur the present is 
10 cents, which is somethin yon could 
help me to without missin.”—Wash- 
ington Star. 

_ 

Pens to the number of 3,500,000 are 
used throughout the world every day in 
the weak. 
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I ItWODi Given For Allowing It to Retnalm 

Benjamin Franklin’s grave is in a 

| neglected condition. No appropriate 
stone rises over it, the ground round 
about it is nncared for, and the tomb of 
the great scholar and statesman is as 
obscure as that of a man whose name 
and fame were no part of the glory of 
his country. 

His grave is destitute even of a head- 
stone. It is covered by an old fashioned 

[ marble slab which was placed there 100 
years ago and is now worn and discol ■ 

<red by age. 
Nothing has been done to it since 

Franklin was buried there, and even 
the modest arrangements of the grave 
are not kept in the perfect condition 
that is expected of a ^.reat man’s tomb. 
The earth on all sides is bare of grass, 
the common thatching of the common- 
est grave, and an air of desolation is 
about the whole place. 

The sexton said that the descendants 
of Franklin would not do anything to 
repair the grave; neither would they al- 
low anybody else to do anything. Ev- 
ery day ho has received offers of sub- 
scriptions from visitors, who are dis- 
tressed by the forlorn appearance of 
Franklin's resting place and who would 
like to see it improved. In reply he 
says, as he has been instructed, that 
Franklin wished it so, "being a plain 
man averse to display of any kind,” 
Not long ago, at his own expense, he 
had the lading inscription l-ecm, or else 
even the only distinguishing murk, the 
name, would begone. 

If he had not done so, the last rest- 

ing place of the greatest man, outside 
of Washington, in American history 
would have been forgotten and un- 

known. Who is respond!© for this con- 

dition of affairs? Not the living rela- 
tives of Franklin. The responsibility 
rests with the American people, to 
whom tho man belongs. They should 
see to it in the future that what little is 
there to mark the grave is kept in bet- 
ter order than it has been in the past. 

Before ho died Franklin provided for 
his own gravestone and instructed a 

stonecutter of his acquaintance in every 
detail, even to the inscription which 
was to be placed upon it. He desired to 
be buried beside his wife, who had 
died some years before, and a common 

slab was to be placed over them both. 
The inscription arranged as he ordered 
it reads: 

In Ita Present Condition. 

BENJAMIN 
and 

DEBOHAM 
1790 

Everything was done as ha desired, 
and the work was paid for out of his 
estate and stands today the same as 

when he died.—Philadelphia Times. 

Wabbled When He Came to Fossnm. 

Old Uncle Claybrook is a very reli- 
gious old darky and holds converse 

with his Maker twenty times a day or 

oftener. His habit is to pray and then 
turn off into what appears to be a one 

sided conversation with the Lord, but 
it is evident that there is another party 
to it as far as he is concerned. To hear 
him reminds one very much of a tele- 
phone conversation. 

The other day he was going through 
his customary devotions, and when he 
got to the point of expressing thankful- 
ness for thf> many blessings of life he 
broke off into a recounting of them, 
says Cicero T. Sutton of the Owens- 
boro Inquirer. “An den, dar’s possum, 
Lord—how’d you ever think of inakin 
possum? Possum jes’ beats all. You 
jes’ couldn’t beat it ef you tried ag’in. 
Possum, he, he I Yes, dar’s watahmil- 
lion. I hadn’t thought of dat. Hit’s jes’ 
great. You couldn’t beat hit neither, 
could you, Lord? Now, hones’, couldn’ 
you jes’ fix it so dey bofe git ripe at 
oncet? Ef you was to do dat, you mought 
go out an sbet de do’. Dey wouldn’t be 
no mo’ sin an no mo’ sorrow an no mo’ 
tribelaticn. Jes’ try hit oncet, Lord, an 

jes’ see wbut a difiunce hit would 
make. 

And then “old uncle” began to hun» 
a quaint negro camp meeting tune and 
stopped to look at a piece of liver in a 

butcher’s stall as the best substitute for 
his loved possum or as best suited to 
the small piece of money which repre- 
sented his total movable wealth. 

Kup ana Moving. 
A certain man who owns a row of 

dwelling houses over in the northwest 
quarter of the town has learned wisdom 
by bitter experience. A friend of mine 
went to him not long ago to rent one of 
the houses. 

“Do you lease it by the month or by 
the year?’’ she inquired. 

“That depends on what yon are going 
to have on your floors.” answered the 
landlord. “Are you going to have car- 

pets?” 
“No,” answered my friend; “we 

have rugs. 
"You’ll have to sign a year’s lease 

then,” the landlord made reply, smil- 
ing craftily * ‘If you bought carpets and 
had them fitted to the floors, I know 
you’d stay in the house as long as you 
could, but these rugs are too easily ad- 
justed to any sized room. You’ll have 
to sign a year’s lease if you have rugs. 
There are seven houses in my row, and 
six of them haven’t kept a tenant longer 
than two years at a time for the last five 
years. The seventh house—well, the 
people in it had carpets made and laid 
for it five years ago, and they haven I 
thought of moving. * v 

nTombartubar: 
A Yonne Rr.Mlan Woman Who Will Fno. 

lice Law In Thl» Country. 
The first Russian woman to become a 

lawyer in this country will tako the 
oath in this city today and will be ad- 
mitted to the New York bar. She ia 
Miss Alice Serber, who lives at 1670 
Lexington avenue, and she is very proud 
of the distinction of being the first Rus- 
sian woman to be admitted to the bar 
in this country. 

Miss Serber is a charm ir^r yonnfj 
woman, with a serious, iutelk i&l t.-.< 

and a grace of manner which will go 
far toward winning clients. Sho was 
born in the city of Bur, in southern 
Russia, not so very many years ago, and 
canio to this country with her father, 
mother, sister and brother a little nioro 
than sis years ago. 

“When I first came here,” said Miss 
Serbcr to a reporter, “I wanted to study 
medicine, hut theu I changed my mind 
and studied law. I entered the law 
school of the University of the City of 
.New York and was graduated from 
there in Jb9(J. Admission to the bar re- 

quires that one shall have studied in a 

lawyer’s office, and I have studied iu 
the offices of Miss Loew and Mr. David 
Solomon. 

“No, 1 do not know that I shall taka 
up any special branch of law at present 
What I hope to do later is to study 
medicine and theu make a specialty of 
jurisprudence. At present I shall opou 
iu» office down town. 

Miss Serber speaks English fluently, 
with just the least trace of an aeoent, 
which adds to the pleasure of listening 
to her. She has a brother who graduat- 
ed at the Columbia School of Mines a 

year or two ago, and is now employed in 
the department of public works, and a 

sister who is studying at the Normal 
; college.—New York World. 

One Woman's Good Work. 

A good true story is told of a Son 
: Francisco woman and a doctor with a 

conscience. The doctor performed a sue- 

1 cessful operation for a rich woman and 

| when asked for his bill presented one 

for $50. The lady smiled and said, “Do 
you consider that a reasonable charge, 
considering my circumstances?” The 
doctor replied: “That is my charge for 
that operation. Your circumstances 

| have nothing to do with it.” The lady 
drew a check for $600 and presented it 
to him. He banded It back, saying: “I 
cannot accept this. My charge for that 

operation is $50.“ “Very well,” the 
lady replied. “Keep the check and put 
the balance to my credit. Some months 
after she received a lengthy itemized 
bill, upon which were entered charges 
for treatment ol various kinds, rendered 
to all sorts of odds and ends of human- 
ity, male and female, black and white, 

j who had been mended at her expense. 
She was so delighted at it that she im- 

; mediately placed another check for $500 
to her credit on the same terms, and it 
is now being earned in the same way. 

And He Did. 

A woman’s club that investee! m t* 

clubhouse not long ago was much 
: against its will obliged to employ mala 

labor. The architect was a woman, but 
it was found impossible to procure 
women carpenters and masons and plas- 
terers and the rest. One day shortly be- 
fore the completion of the edifice a 

workman who wus employed upon tha 
roof made a misstep and thrust his foot 
through the beautiful but not yet dr»°d 
ceiling of the auditorium. Just at this 
time, too, a number of club members 
chanced to be iu the building and their 
emotions at sight of the pedal extremity 
pendant from the ceiling may be better 
imagined than described. The man was 

eventually rescued and the bole mended, 
but the patch still shows upon the coil- 
ing. As the first vice president put it, 
“Well, I knew that if a man had any- 
thing to do with this club he’d be sura 
to put his foot in it.”—New York Sun. 

Moreen For Undemklrta. 

Common sense has brought us a now 

and excellent moreen for underskirt fab- 
rication that is as thick and 6oft as satin 
and is charmingly decorated in all the 
best plaid combinations. For walking 
its advantages are manifold, and as it 
comes double width it can be cut in the 
new pattern—that is, with bus two 

seams, running down either hip. The 
shape of this skirt demands that it be 
cut crosswise of the material, and be- 
cause of its peculiar shape it fits an snug 
as a yoke about the hips, but flarescom- 
fortably aDd gracefully at the foot, ttucli 
a moreen skirt stands the hardest wear 

and is trimmed usually with houuees of 
its own goods or plaid silk. 


