
By' Julia Iduytr. V 

JT was at th< corner of Blank street 
and Broadway. An old woman was 

standing on the curb looking uncer
tainly about her—now at the endless 
chain' af street cars, nowijito the/aces 
of pasJers-by. She was aj countrified 
old woman, stout and plain, yet with 
such goodness in her face, such simplic
ity, such all-embracing human kind-
vness, as to make it, for eyes that really 

; .Asee, lovely to look upon. 
, ',, It was a hot summer afternoon, and 

-4she, too, was warmly clad in dark, 
^homely garments. Near her feet on the 
^curbstone was a large enamel-cloth 
^satchel, with a robust cotton umbrella 
. strapped to it. On her left arm hung 
: good-sized basket filled with growing 
-^plants—old-fashioned things seldom 
cseen outside of farmhouse gardens. 

»J\Vith her rigfy h,and incased in a gray 
ifSscotton glove, she, was fanning her heat

ed face with a corner of her black shawl. 
•JHer pleasant gray eyes wandered-from 

. ;face to face of the hurrying throng, as 
i;if seeking sympathy, but few gave her 
.even a casual glance, and of those few 

" ^only now and then one gave her a sec-
ond look lit up with momentary curi
osity or amusement. The woman was 

m/so obviously out of place—as much so 
as an apple tree or a clump of cinna
mon roses would have been. 

The guileless wlstfulness of her 
bright old eyes pierccd the hard crust 
of worldliness and conventionality, and 

iiito their hearts, and more than 
^ one was moved to ask the stranger if 

she needed help or information, but the 
little crevice closed quickly and they 

: passed on. Only the look remained im
prisoned in their bosoms, and they re
called that day things they had not 
though of for many a year. 

The woman had arrived on a noon 
' train, expecting her nephew, William 

Henry JTarner, to meet her at the sta
tion. She had waited along time for 
him, then, thinking her letter had mis
carried, she decided to go on to his 

T house up town. She had been there be
fore, and she knew how to reach it, 
but she was timid about going alone. 

Wililam Henry was her only brother's 
child, and had grown up on a farm. 
He was a smart boy, and had grown 

• up into a smart man. lie was a pros
perous provision dealer in New York 
now, married to a nice girl from his 
own township, and living comfortably 
in his own house out Harlem way. 

: Whenever there arose a domestic emer
gency in his family—and they arose 

. with astonishing frequency—Aunt Ab
by came on to nurse William Henry's 
wife. For that matter, they would 
have liked to keep her with them all 
the time; but Aunt Abby would not 
leave her home—the home of her 

^humble farming ancestors for several 
•' generations. She was essentially of the 

soil, a country woman in every fiber of 
her being. The city was to her a 
monster, splendid but full of terror, 
whose glittering scales pained her 

•.eyes, whose incessant roar hurt her 
ears, accustomed to the quiet fields and 
woods. Not for worlds would she live 
in the city. 

But she dearly loved William Henry, 
and Lucilla and the children, and was 
glad to come and stay with them dur
ing emergencies like the one pending. 
Lucilla was a country girl, too, and 
loved the old place, and when Aunt Ab
by came in she always brought some
thing from her old home. This time it 
was some plants for Lucilla's window 
garden, from the place where Wililam 
Henry's folks used to live. She had left 
a good deal of soil about the roots, and 
that made the basket very heavy. Her 
arra ached sorely, but she would not set 
the basket down for fear some one 
might tread on it, or even steal it while 
she wag not looking, and she ke$3t a 
sharp eye also on the black satchel. 
Aunt Abby read the papers, and her 
opinion of New York morals, was not 
high, g 

She jbegan to feel very, tired, and 
wishedwilliam Henry had not missed 
her, and wondered how she happened 

; to leave her palm leaf fan on the train. 
"I'm gettin' all het up!" she said to 

herself, wearily. 
She had thought that she knew just 

which kind of a car to take to get to her 
nephew's house, but they came along so 
fast, and looked so much alike that she 
was getting doubtful. And she meant 
to be very cautious. She was morally 
certain, that once on the wrong car, 
her doom was sealed. There was no 
knowing to what dreadful den she 
might be lured, robbed and murdered, 
and no one won :d ever know what be-
same of her. She had read of numbers 
of people disappearing mysteriously 
that way. So she let car after car pass 
until she coufd feel quite, quite sure. 

When she had been standing there 
tome time in the hot sun, a handsome 
coupe stopped near her, and an old gen 
tleman stepped out. He was a very fine 
looking old gentleman, indeed, clean 
shaven, rosy, and somewhat pompous. 
His hair was silver white, and so were 
the heavy brows under which were 
eyes as hard and bright as polished 
steel; his mouth was the mouth of a 
man who loved pomp and pleasure, but 
it was not altogether a cruel mouth. As 
he stepped on to the curb he noticed the 
w^man standing there with her basket 
of country plants, looking vaguely 
about her, and fanning herself wearily 
with a black shawl. 

He had a quick sense of the pic-
turesque, this smooth-shaven old gen
tleman, and he was one of the few who 
looked a second time. His eyes softened 
a little, too. It was as if a breath of 
clover fields and orchards had been 
waited to him by that bit of black shawl 
in the cotton-gloved hand. 

8ome one in passing had broken off 
• tpimy from one of the plants, and it 

kj wilting OB tha hot evhstone. The 
gentleman stooped, picked it up, and 
carried it into his office in the great 
atone building on the corner. When he 
was seated at his desk it was still in his 
hand. He looked at it curiously. It 
had large; oval, dull-green leaves, deli
cately serrated; a pungent, wholesome 
odOr rose from it, prevailing over the 
other odors in the room—odors of Rus
sia leather, of tobacco and of the street. 

The gentleman inhaled its fragrance 
long and deeply. 
\ |"What is it?" he asked himself. "I 
stem to remember—ah, yes! I have it. 
It is—rosemary! Yes. That's what it 
is. Rosemary!" 

The steely eyes softened still more, 
and fixed themselves like those of one 
hypnotized. The full, proud mouth 
grew tender. 

"There was a clump of rosemary in 
mother's garden," so ran his thoughts, 
"and near it was a great mat of clover 
pinks. They bloomed in June. I can 
smell them now. There was a huge 
bush of southernwood there, too, and 
some tawny lilies, and spiderwort, and 
monkshood, and striped grass. Strange 
how the old names come back to me! 
The lilac bushes in the corner were like 
trees to me in those days. I used to sit 
under them and play at matching 
blades of striped grass with sister 
Mary, and wonder why her hands were 
so white, and why mother never let her 
work hard. I know now. She faded 
away and died, and there was only me 
left. I remember those Sundays in 
summer, when I was not allowed to play 
or run about. How long they were, and 
how hot! Like to-day, but with such a 
difference! Mother always had a 
spray of rosemary and a pink folded in 
her handkerehief when we started for 
the meeting house, and some caraway 
seed in her pocket, which she gave me 
now and then during the service when 
she saw I was almost asleep. I taste 
them now and smell the rosemary and 
the pinks, and the pine odors coming in 
at the open window, aiid the varnish 
on the pews, all mingled together. And 
I hear the creaking of the women's 
fans, and the horses whinnying under 
the shed behind the meeting house, 
and the minister's drouing voice—now 
it all comes back to me! 

"And Abby—Abby G rover—her folks' 
pew was across from ours, and I used 
to try my best to make her laugh in 
meeting, but I don't think I ever suc
ceeded. She was a nice girl, Abby was. 
Not pretty, but with something about 
her that was better than beauty. And 
her eyes and hair were really lovely, I 
remember. 

"Abby generally wore a sprig of rose
mary pinned to her dress when I went 
over to 6ee her Sunday nights in sum
mer. That was after we grew up. We 
used to sit on the orchard wall and talk 
until the whippoorwills began crying, 
and Abby's mother would come to the 
door and say the dew was falling and 
she guessed we better come in. 

"I fancy I did most of the talking, 
though, for Abby was one of your si
lent, deep sort. I told her all my plans 
for getting away from the farm and 
making my fortune in the city. And 
she would listen patiently, though 
must have been a terrible bore, and 
look at me with her nice clear eyes and 
say: 'How ambitious you are, Joey!' 
Joey! Fancy anyone calling me 'Joey' 
now! 

"And how proud she was of me when 
I began to get on in the world—and 
she helped me, too, Abby did. She lent 
me her little savings from school-teach
ing, and, later on, when the farm came 
to her, she raised money on that to start 
me in business. Is there anything a 
woman will not do for a man she 
loves?" 

At this point the color deepened on 
the old gentleman's forehead and a 
deep breath like a sigh expanded his 
glistening shirt front. 

"Of course, I paid her back, every dol
lar, with interest," went on his 
thoughts, "and I meant to keep my 
promise of marriage, too. It was Abby 
herself who broke the engagement 
when she found out that I loved another 
girl better. It was the right thing. She 
did not seem to take it much to heart, 
either; but she never married. At least 
I never heard that she did. Jt^H -55 
years or more since I saw the old plrfee. 
There was nothing to draw me there 
after the old folks died. I wonder—I 
wonder what become of Abby! Dead, 
probably. She would be an old woman 
if she were living—not so very old 
either. She was two years younger 
than I, and I am not vet turned 65—" 

A clerk came in and laid a telegram 
on the desk. The old gentleman took 
it. The steely look came back to his 
eyes. 

The old woman in the black shawl 
was still standing on the street corner. 
She looked tired and anxious, and the 
plants in the basket had wilted sad
ly. The cars looked more alike than 
ever, and she did not dare to stop one. 
A policeman on the corner had scowled 
at her unpleasantly two or three times, 
and Aunt Abby felt almost ready to 
drop, what with the heat and the fa
tigue and the dread that the police
man might speak to her, and she be 
hopelessly disgraced thereby. 

Suddenly her face broke into a de
lighted smile. A ruddy, youngish man 
came hurrying up to her. 

"Wall, there!" exclaimed Aunt Abby, 
as he shook hands with her and kissed 
her, and began asking questions and 
answering them all in the same breath. 
"Wall, there, now, William Henry, if 
that don't beat all!" 

Then she told how she had waited 
in the station, and then cn the street 
corner, until she was "all het up," and 
had left her palm-leaf fan on the train, 
and wondered if the plants would come 
up again, and asked how Lucilla wa«, 
etc. 

Meantime the man had picked up the 
black satchel and the basket and hus
tled Aunt Abby good-naturedly into the 
car, and the two were gone. 

And the sprig of rosemary lav for
gotten on the floor under the old gen 
tleman's feet.—Outlook. 

A BICYCLE HOVfiLTY. 

BICYCLE THIEF TRAP. >1 
^ 'Cr—v ; • ' •' 

WhcMVtr a Wheel Is Rtmvrl by •• 
Oataldrr a Barslar Alarm la 

j j . C,r; -- Set'at 'Work.' '• ""1 
I s J I •* • & 

Catching bicycle thieves by electrici
ty ia now one of the pastimes of Wash
ington street in the neighborhood of 
Dearborn. The trap was set two weeks 
ago and'already one victim walked into 
it and landed in the police station. 
Baited with two or three bicycles it is 
now in working order again and wait
ing for the next lucky man who wants 
to get a.wheel for nothing. 

Alexander Marney, & .Co. conduct a 
salesroom in one of the big buildings on 
Washington street and several of their 
employes come^on bicycles to work. 
There being na; suitable1 storeroom for 
the wheels inside Of the quarters of the 
firm, they have been allowed to rest in 
a small recess in the hallway just out
side Mr. Marney's door. There they 
appear very tempting to the bicycle 
thief. All the doors around the place 
are closed and fitted with ground glass 
panels so that the "lifting" of a wheel 
or twer could not be observed except 
by a chftnce pad3er-by in the halhvay, 
which is on the third floor. Indeed, 
two bicycles were carefully abstracted 
from the pile in the last month and Mr. 
Marney decided it was time to do some
thing. A burglar alarm of the sim
plest nature was readily constructed. 
A bell and battery were put in posi
tion above the door inside the office 
and the wires were connected with a 
little button set in the floor in the 
wheel recess and extending a fraction 
of an inch above the flooring. When 
a wheel was placed in position with the 
front tire directly on this button the 
weight of the machine depressed the 
button and broke the connection. But 
if that wheel was raised the button at 

Sprta* C*«(rlTMr« What' IMm' 9» 
the Jar In RMIns t® Displace | 

, ^ Paeawatle ' ' | 

A style of bicycle intended to dia* 
place the^nevipatic tire is the subject 
Of a patent ^rlinted to David IL C. Do-
vine, of. Philadelphia. The \Vheei hail 
two rims. The inner one is connected 
to the hub by the ordinary means of! 
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CHICAGO BICYCLE THIEF TRAP. 

once arose also, completed the circuit 
and rang the jingling alarm. Nothing 
simpler or more deadly to the bicycle 
thief. 

Several wheels are kept in the little 
space all day, but they are piled with 
the wheel which operates the alarm on 
the outside of the lot and resting 
against the others, so no wheel can 
be disturbed or removed without ring
ing the bell. The bicycle thief would 
most probably take, the outside wheel, 
anyhow, so the alarm was certain to 
sound. And it did. One day last week, 
after the trap had been set for many 
days without making a catch, tllfe alarm 
bell suddenly jingled merrily and the 
whole office force rushed out into the 
hall. Fifty feet from the recess was 
a young man in rubber shoes trundling 
a bicycle. He was caught and brought 
back. 

"What are you doing with that 
wheel?" asked his captor. 

"I was just looking it over," said the 
young man with the rubber shoes. "I 
admired its points very much." 

"Come into the office where there is 
a better light to examine it," suggest
ed the man who had a firm grip in his 
coat collar, "maybe we can sell you tne 
wheel." 

Meantime some one had summoned 
a policeman and in a few minutes the 
rubber shoe man was locked up. Then 
the bicycle was carefully replaced oir 
the electric button to await the next 
victim and everj-body went back to 
work.—Chicago Chronicle. 

Mast Tarn to the Right. 
Attornej'-General Akin, of Spring

field, 111., has rendered an opinion that 
a bicycle ir. ;'n legal contemplation to 
be regarded as a carriage or vehicle, and 
that, particularly in relation to its use 
on a highway, the bicycle is entitled 
to the same privileges and subject to 
the same burdens as other vehicles. He 
holds that ordinarily a bicycle rider is 
entitled to a part of the beaten track 
unless it is impracticable from the na
ture of the ground for the driver of 
the carriage or wagon to turn to the 
right, in which case the matter must be 
determined by its own particular facts. 
The effect of this opinion is to compel 
the drivers of all vehicles to turn to 
the right when meeting a bicycle, as 
the law requires in meeting a ve
hicle. 

Woman Bicycle Cleaner. 
To an English woman the credit is 

due for starting a new line of remunera
tive business. This is neither more nor 
less than the cleaning of bicycles. It 
is told that she "has her regular cus
tomers," to whose houses she goes for 
her work at regular and stated inter
vals. This she does for what amounts 
to about 12 cents a visit, and her services 
seem to be welcome, even by those who 
keep several servants, for this new duty 
does not belong to the housemaid, rfor, 
in fact, to any of the other employes of 
the household 

SPRINGS IN THE WHEEL FRAME. 

spokes, but between the inner and outer 
rims is an arrangement of flat springs 
having one end fastened firmly to the 
outer rim, while the other end is. fas
tened by a 5'ielding slot connection to 
the inner one. This combination is 
said to be more comfortable to ride than 
the pncumatic tire, as there is a wider 
range of movement.—Chicago Inter 
Ocean. - > 

ELECTRIC CURRENT. 

fingllih Snrjreona Obtained Power 
for Roentgen Rays from the 

. Riders of a Tandem. " , 

A physician of Belleville, Ont., has 
received a letter from a relative in Eng
land who was in the Soudan campaign. 
The writer gives the following narra
tion of how surgeons in the Soudan 
developed an electric current: 

"After the battle of Omdurman we 
brought back to Abadieh 121 wounded 
ofticei's and men. Of this number there 
were 21 cases which could not be di
agnosed accurately by ordinary surg
ical means. By the help of the Roentgen 
rays, which were used about 60 times, 
we found the bullet or proved its ab
sence in 20 out of these 21 cases, the 
odd case being so ill with a severe bul
let wound in the lung that it was not 
considered justifiable to examine him at 
the time. Of course, we had no steam 
engine to generate our electricity for 
us, and the desert heat had dissolved 
our specially prepared candles into their 
oily constituents. ( v 

"Necessity, you know, is the moth
er of invention, and we had recourse 
to a unique method. The pulley of a 
small dynamo was connccted by means 
of a leather strap with the rear wheel 
of a specially constructed tandem bi
cycle. The required velocity for the dy
namos was thus obtained, and our pro
cedure was as follows: Having care
fully adjusted the circuit with the stor
age battery and also with the voltmeter 
and ammeter, a warrant officer took 
his position on the seat of the bicycle 
and commenccd pedaling. When 15 
volts and 14 amperes were registered 
the switch close to the handle of the 
bicycle was opened and the charging of 
the battery began. • > v'tf-

"As the resistance became greater a 
sensation as if riding uphill was ex
perienced, and the services of an ad
ditional orderly were requisitioned for 
the front seat of the tandem. This bi
cycle practice was generally carried out 
in atshade temperature of 110 deprees 
Fahrenheit, so that at the end of half 
an hour the orderlies were not sorry 
when the switch was turned off and 
the machine brought to a standstill." 

SELECTING A WHEEL. 

A Few of the PolntH to Be Considered 
by the Inexperienced Purchaser 

of a Wheel. 

When selecting a bicycle, attention 
should be given, first of all, to its weight 
as compared with the weight it is to 
carry, and the class of roads over which 
it is to be used. 

For all-around purposes, a standard 
make of bicycle will carry from six to 
eight times its own weight, and every 
pound added to its burden beyond that 
increases the proximity to the danger 
lines. It is no uncommon thing to see 
160 pounds of rider pushing 20 pounds 
of bicycle at a speed of 14 mileB an 
hour over country roads. If the wheel 
gives out it is charged to defective 
material or workmanship, when in real
ity the defect is in the skill of the 
rider. 

If the wheels of a carriage strike an 
obstruction, in order to pass over it the 
entire load must be lifted to the same 
height as the obstruction encountered, 
while with the bicycle the weight of 
the rider depresses the tire to a certain 
extent, so that the lifting force is re
duced by a large percentage. Of course 
this reduction of lifting force must of 
necessity depend upon the condition 
and quality of the tire in use. The cen
ter of gravity of a rider should be 
above a point midway between the 
crank axle and rear hub. This will give 
the rider a position which will enable 
him to apply direct force to'the pedals 
without unnatural strain upon the mus
cles of the legs. 

The handle-bar should be so adjusted 
as to be reached easily without resting 
any weight upon it. The practice of 
X>utting one-half one's weight upon the 
handle-bar changes a pleasant pastime 
into arduous labor, and forces the per
ineum to sustain undue pressure. 

The wheels should run true and with
out jar, the spokes tense and the rims 
free from imperfections. They should 
be equipped with good tires, for upon 
this point depends much of the comfort 
or discomfort of cycling. — Golder 
Days. 

SPHKHAZER FLIES QP MAIHE. 

Worse Than Jersey IshsIIsm aad 
Kissing Oifi Have No Chance 
I with Them. 

Since reading in the newspaper* of the 
kissing bug ana his doings all the people in 
rural Maine have taken to capturing bugs 
tndinsectsof all sorts and bringing the speci
mens to town for examination by newspa
per men and naturalists. Countless are the 
kiuds of >>buga that have been taken to 
Bangor ih bottles, boxes and preserve jars, 
and the captors all seem to'be sorely dis
appointed when told that instead of the gen
uine kisser they have a moth killer, a lace-
winged fly* or something quite common and 
harmless. , 

A man came from Veasie to Bangor the 
sther day with a ferocious-looking bug 
;orked up in a preserve jar and claimed the 
credit of having captured the first kissing 
bug in that part of the country. It was not 
the famous kissing bug that he had, but a na
tive bug somewhat resembling a small lob-
iter with .wings. 
"I don't-care a hang," declared the Veasie 

man, when told that he must try again. 
"These fellers kin lick the stuffin out of 
Sunkhazers, and that's what none of your 
:ommon bugs kin do." 

Not many people living far awajr from 
Bangor know what a "Sunkhazer" is like. 
It is a ferocious big fly that infests the flats 
ind meadows about Sunkhaze deadwater, 
a place in the Penobscot river where the 
water is slack and where millions of logs 
are rafted. The Sunkhazers are the pest 
}f the loggers, upon whom they feast to 
their heart s content, and nothing can drive 
them away. They; are four times the size of 
the famed mosquitoes of Jersey, and any 
Maine man will back one of them against a 
dozen kissing bugs in a fair stand-up fight. 
Maine folks nave, probably, no kissing bugs, 
but so long as the Sunkhazers survive they 
will not feel lonesome.—N. Y. Suu. 

* Cody Called for a Cat. 
Col. Cody, the eminent scout, helped to 

build a church at North Platte, and was per
suaded by his wife and daughter to accom
pany them to the opening. The minister 
gave out the hymn, which commenced with 
the words: "Oh, for teu thousand tongues 
to sing," etc. The organist, who playea by 
ear. started the tune in too high a key anil 
had to try again. A second attempt ended 
like the first in failure. "Oh, for ten thou
sand tongues to sing my great—" came the 
opening words for the third time, followed 
by a squeak from the organ and a relapse 
into painful silence. Cody could contain 
himself no longer, and blurted out: "Start 
it at five thousand, and mebbe some of the 
rest of us can get in." — San Francisco 
Wave. 

Fooling the Public. 
"I'm about bushed in the matter of curi

osities," mused the owner of a small store. 
"It's a bad habit—this idea of drawing 
trade by making a museum of the window, 
but I can't stop now—business won't allow 
it." < 

A few, hours later the soda water trade 
was rushing. The crowd outside the win
dow gazed until it was thirsty at the re
markable bird that hung in a big cage. 
The card attached bore a handful of the 
alphabet hysterically put together and de
signed for a scientific name. After it were 
the words: "From Samoa." 

A few days later the "curiosity" was feed
ing in the back yard with the rest of the 
bantam hens.—Detroit Free Press. 
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lAdles Can Wear Shoes 
One size smallor after using Allen's Foot-
Ease, a powder for the feet. It makes tight 
or new shoes easy. Cures swollen, hot, 
sweating, achin? feet, ingrowing nails, corns 
and bunions. At all druggists and shoo 
stores. 25c. Trial package FREE by mail. 
Address Allen 8. Olmsted. Le Roy, N. Y. 

Jnit So. 
"You big dod-gasted duffer!" cried the 

star centerfielder, "did you say I was out?" 
"Precisely," replied the umpire. "You 

are just $25 out. And he carefully noted 
the fine in his little book.—Philadelphia 
North American. 

• Wronged. 
"Every man," shouted the orator, "has 

his price!" 
"You're a darn liar," said the member 

from Walypang, in an undertone. "My 
rice is only $300, and I ain't got it yit."— 
" icago Times-Herald. 
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Work for All. 
Thousands of men are making good wages 

in the harvest fields of Minnesota, North 
and South Dakota. There is room for thou
sands more. Half rates via the Great North
ern Railway from St. Paul. Write Max 
Bass, 220 South Clark Street, Chicago, 111. 

Verdant. 
The city girl, who spent her vacation on 

a farm, imagined she had solved the mean
ing of "Pasteurized milk." She saw the 
cows feeding from the pasture. What could 
be simpler?—St. Louis Star. 

Milk River Valley. 
Don't forget after harvest to take that 

intended visit to the Milk River Valley of 
Montana, where free homesteads can be 
taken near the railway. For printed mat
ter and other information, address Moses 
Folsom, 3d and Broadway, St. Paul,- Minn. 

"I should think that such a husband as 
Mrs. Meekleigh's would drive her to despera
tion." "Never. He's too mean. He'd make 
her walk."—Kansas City Star. 

"How do you pronounce the word but-
tenne?" asked the customer. "The last 
syllable is-silent," stiffly replied the trades
man.—What to Eat. 

After six years' suffering I was cured by 
Piso's Cure.—Mary Thomson, 291 Ohio Ave.. 
Allegheny, Pa., March 10, '04. 

It takes a woman to be unhappy thinking 
how unhappy she would be if she were not 
as happy as she is.—N. Y. Press. 

To Care a Cold In Oae Dsr 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund money If it fails to cure. 25c. 

Don't go to extremes—especially in your 
dealings with bees and wasps.—Chicago 
Daily News. 

Hall's Catarrh Core 
Is a Constitutional Cure. Price, 75c. 

Figures may not lie, but estimates are 
often misleading.—Chicago Daily News. 

Still 
The Secret Strric* has 

other band of iijnlyfiKii rnndjMay»M;% < 
large quantity of bogus billi, whleh sire so 
cleverly executed that the average |»no|̂ , 
would never suspect them of being wpmrntEgf® 
Thin«« of gnat value are always selected for 
imitation, notably Hostetter's Stomach Bit-
ten, which has many imitators but no equals •' 
for disorders like indigestion, dyspepsia ]̂* . 
constipation, nervousness and fenerai des  ̂, 
bility. Always go to reliable druggists wh%. 
have the reputation of giving what yon ask -̂.} 
for. ___________ * 

Wit without wisdom becomes 
some.—Chicsgo Daily News. 

* >, 

Is your breath "Bad? Then your' 
best friends turn their heads aside. 
A bad bresth means a bad liver. 
Ayer's Pills are liver pills. They cure 
constipation, biliousness, dyspepsia, 
sick headache. 25c. All druggists. 

Want your moustache or beard a beaatltul 
brown or rich black ? Then use 

BUCKINGHAM'S DYE Wfuifc. 
•!SaSi&SUSSSIS^UMUiXkJUi£fcj!iS890iiJSl« 
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SLICKER 
WILL KEEP YOU DRY. 

Don't be tooled with a mackintosh 
orrubbercoat If you wants coat 
that will keep yoa dry In the hard
est storm buy the Fish Brand 
Slicker. If not for sale In your 
town, write for catalogue to 

A. J. TOWER. Boston, Mass. 

W. L. DOUGLAS 
S3 & $3.50 SHOES SLIgJ 

Worth $4 to $8 compared Willi 
ether makes. 

Indorsed by over : :'-
1,000,000 wearers 

ALL LEATHERS. ALL STYLES 
TUN GKSKIM Iiiii W. L. UM(IU> 
MM mad prlM aliaH M katMfe 

Take no substitute claimed 
to be a* good. Lament makers 
of S3 and SS.SO snoea In the 
world. Your dealer abonld keep 
them—If not, we will send yoa 
a pair on receipt of price. State 

kind of leather, size and width, plain or cap toe. 
Catalogue B free. 

W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO.. Brockton. Man. 

THE DECLARATION OF copy. A Facsimile of 
IMIFPFIfflFllftF the Historical Doeu. 
inULrUlUCnUCi ment, together with 
General Washington's commission as Com
mander-in-Chief of the Continental Army. Its 
authenticity duly certified to by James Q. 
Blaine, See. of State. Lithographed on One 
bond paper in two colors and showing the great 
seal of the United States. Suitable for fram
ing and an ornament to any home. Seeurely 
mailed to any address for GO cents, postpaid 
Remit by registered letter, money order.drafts 
or2c. postage stamps to WILSON & DALY, 80 
Adams Street, Chicago, III. A (rents Wunted. 

WELL DRILLING 
ssAsmgffixw;: 
.Hiwihlnes aro portable., and 
drill an* depth bow by steam 
and bom powor. Twenty dif
ferent atylss. Send for rail 
illustrated catalogue. Addroaa 

KELLY fc TANEYHILL. Waterloo, Iowa. 

A Natural Black is Produced by 
,9An..A for the s 

f Whiskers. 
80 ct*. of druggists or R.P.Hall ft £o.,Nuhua,N.H. 

MMtl. WMtfe. 

FREE!' 
Cmmtm, Air MIm, WiiitM, _ SM sIImi ffieliat (i*«a let a lev keen swl , MMI IMI arlfbbef* t»4 IimMi. IsInIwImI 
Mr imIim ftlviui tulii ball telle* bet* U - >z- Ink t%m4Si mIn Mc went 1 d.blee. eiera. Mwi. < 
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C ARTERY INK 
Is what the largest and best'' 

school systems use. 

PITO PerMumtly Cnre4. Nofltsorncrr 
• II wouinessafterflrstday'snaeofDr.Kline's 

i t " -
Jrl -

_ oumessafwrnrstday 
Great Nerve Restorer. •• trial bottle and treatlsa 
free. Dr. K. H. KUNK, Ltd.. Mil Arch St., Phlia.. Pa. 

EDUCATIONAL. 

NEW HAMPSHIRE 
MILITARY ACADEMY 

Prepares for Government Academies and Vollencn. 
Full Commercial Course. Major B. K. HYATT. 
A. M., Principal, WKST LHUANON. N. 11. 

BBADKR8 OF THIS PAPEB 
DESIRING TO BUT ANYTHING M 
ADVKBTISBD IN ITS COLUMNS -
SHOULD INSIST UPON HATING ' 
WHAT THEY ASK fOB. BKFU8ING 
ALL SUBSTITUTES OB IMITATIONS. 

4 

A. N. K.-G 1778 
WOBH WKITIXG TO ADVERTISERS 
Irteaae state that yam saw Ike Advertise* 
•seat la this paper. 

t 

I SUCCESSFUL SHOOTERS SHOOT 

WINCHESTER 
Rtfks, Repeating' Shotguns, Ammunition ^nd 
Loaded Shotgun Shells. Winchester guns «nd 
ammunition ate the standard of the world, hut 
they do not cost any more than poorer makes. 
All reliable dealers sell Winchester goods. 
FREE : Send name and address on a postal for 156 

page Illustrated Catalogue describing all the guns and 
ammunition made by the 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS GO., 
IN WINCHESTER ME., IE* «»»«, CMS. 
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