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PLOWBOY'S SONG. 

The wind la blowing a sonar from me 
Over the fields.to Daisy, j 

And the birds are twittering merrily 
"Daisy, Daisy,.Daisy." 

1 follow the furrow up over the hill. 
Turning: the dead, gray stubble, 

And I wonder if anywhere people are still 
Sighing: or borrowingjtrouble? 

Oh. the'clouds are lighter arid farther away 
Than ever they used to be. 

And X wonder if anyone listens to-day 
For the, song that the wind is blowing 

from me :,s 
Over the fields to Daisy? - ' '• 

Oh, the wind is blowing a song away -
Over the fields to Daisy, 

And all that ever the blackbirds say ' < 
Is "Daisv. Daisy, Daisy." 

The hen hawk is watching and wheeling 
'high 

And he soars and he dips and rises, 
And I wonder why people will worry and 

die 
Striving for pitiful prizes? 

The shadows that fall on the furrows are 
long. 

The meadows with mist is gray-
It is time to unhitch and be done with my 

song, 
. It is time to be happy and hurry away 

Over the fields to Daisy. 
—8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald. 

The Mysterious Sound 
An Adventure In Northern India. 

By David Ker. 
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TWO children—a boy about ten 
years old and a girl somewhat 

younger—were playing hide-and-seek 
among broken pillars and heaps of 
fallen stones down in the dark cel
lars of a ruined house in the Hindu 
fort of Fati-Ghur, in northern India. 

It was a gloomy place—black, lone
some, dreary—and just the spot 
where you might expect a wildcat or 
a poisonous snake to pop out upon 
you at any moment; but Harry and 
Nellie did not seem to mind it a bit, 
and went scampering and laughing 
through the dim archways and dark, 
ghostly vaults as merrily as if they 
had been in a kindergarten. 

It was certainly a very strange 
place to choose for a playground, and 
it was stranger still that they should 
be playing and laughing at all, with 
the shadow of death deepening day by 
day over themselves, their fathers 
and the whole garrison of the fort. 

War was raging throughout the en
tire district, and all around Fati-
Ghur lay encamped a great host of 
fierce Hindu warriors, vowing never 
to leave tne place until they had 
taken the place and killed every liv
ing thing within its walls. 

Three times had the besiegers made 
a furious attack on the fort, but each 
time they had been beaten off with 
heavy loss, and did not seem inclined 
to try it again. • 

But all day long—and sometimes 
at night, too — they kept banging 
away at the walls with their cannon 
and muskets, till ho one could look 
over the battlements for fear of be
ing shot dead, and the sick and 
wounded men of the garrison were 
quite worn out with the ceaseless 
din. ' i!;j * 

Worse, still, food was'beginning to 
run short, and they would soon be 
forced to surrender or be all starved 
to death, unless some one came to 
the^ ,rescue; and there seemed to be 
little hope for that, for it would have 
taken a large army, as well as a 
brave one, to cut through the forest 
of white turbans and colored robes 
and dark, fierce faces and glittering 
weapons that hemmed in the doomed 
fortress on every side. 

"And we've helped to defend the 
fort, too," said Harry to Nellie, as 
they paused to rest, after running 
themselves quite out of breath. "I 
heard Capt. Markham say so myself, 

^ while I was helping mamma to scrape 
- lint for those soldiers that were 

y : wounded last night." 
fJTv^)"And I've torn up a whole lot of 
I,' 'rags for bandages," replied Nellie, 

proudly; "and I'm going to tear up 
® , a lot more this afternoon. I do wish, 

though, they'd give over fighting. I'm 
so tired of those guns banging away 
all night long, and it's so horrid see
ing the poor soldiers brought in all 
cut and bleeding. There's poor Sergt. 
Bennet, who made all those pretty 
toys for me, has got such a terrible 
hurt all along one side of his head, 
where a bullet hit hkn the other 
day; and it's so sore that he' can't 
sleep a bit." 
i "'"Never wind," answered Harry, as
suming quite a fatherly air, in virtue 
of his being six months the older of 
the two; "jus.t you wait two or three 
days more, and then you'll see Gen. 
Bose and his men come up from the 
ether side of the river and send all 
these hlacK fellows flying." 

**But I heard papa say yesterday," 
cried Nellie, with a rather grave look 
on her round, rosy little face, "that 
Gen. Bose has only a few hundred 
men with him just now; and surely 
they can't fight a whole army at 
once." 

"Can't they?" cried Harry, disdain
fully. "Didn't Lord Clive thrash 60,-
000 of them at Plassey, with only 
3,000 men of his own? And didn't 
the duke of Wellington send the ra
jah's whole army scampering with 
only two regiments? Just you wait 
and see, that's all. I say, let's have 
another game. You go and hide, and 
I'll hunt for you." 

Away went Nellie instantly, right 
into ihe gloomiest and loneliest part 
of the ruins, bent upon discovering 
some place where even Harry himself 
would opt be able to find her. 

Fearlessly she picked her way in 
almost total darkness through one 
blank <ind dismal vault after another 
•—for the roughest soldier in the gar-
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lison was not braver than our little 
golden-haired Nellie—and at length 
she came to a spot where two great 
masses of masonry had fallen in such 
a way as to lean against each other, 
forming a land of low arch very 
much like the mouth of a cavern. 

"Harry will never find me here," 
said she to herself, triumphantly, as 
she crept into the hole; and, finding 
it not large enough to let her stand 
upright, she lay right down upon the 
ground, -and remained as quiet as a 
mouse, chuckling inwardly to think 
how puzzled Harry would be when he 
came to -look for her. 

But scarcely had her ear touched 
the earth when she became-aware of 
a strange, dull sound deep down be
low her, like the measured beat of 
oais or the noise which would be 
made by seme one thumping hard 
against a padded door. 

What could it be? It was certainly 
not Harry, and there was no one else 
down there except herself; but the 
sound could not be merely her fancy 
—she was quite snre that she did 
hear it, and what was more, it 
seemed to be growing louder and 
coming nearer. 

Then, for the first time, little Nellie 
began to feel frightened. Even in 
the course of her short life she had 
seen in the East Indian jungles so 
many tigers and crocodiles and huge 
snakes and other terrible creatures 
that it seemed quite natural to her 
that some unknown and fearful mon
ster should "have its underground den 
beneath the fort, and should now be 
at work to dig its way out and de
vour them all. 

Nellie scrambled headlong out of 
her hiding-place—never heeding how 
sorely her poor little arms and face 
were bruised by* the rough stones— 
and darted out of the vault in such 
haste as almost to knock down Har
ry, whom she encountered just at the 
entrance. 

"Oh, Harry," she panted, "there's 
a monster living there under the 
ground, and it's trying to claw its 
way out and eat us!" 

The boy looked puzzled, as well he 
might, and at first seemed more in
clined to laugh than to be scared. 
But he became serious enough when 
Nellie took him back to the spot and 
they both heard the mysteriousncise 
plainer than ever. 

"I'll tell you what," said he, with 
an air of decision, "I'll just go 
straight to papa and tell him about 
this. If there's anything wrong he 
ought to be told at once, for he's 
commandant of the fort, you know." 

And away^hey both flew, to the old 
colonel's quarters as fast as their 
feet could carry them. -

The commandant, who had quite 
enough to think of just then, for he 
was in the very midst of an inspec
tion of the failing provisions and a 
calculation how long they could be 
made to last, frowned slightly at the 
intrusion of the children, and was 
going to order them out again. But 
the instant he heard Harry's first 
mention of the mysterious sound, the 

THEY BOTH HEARD THE MYSTERI
OUS NOISE. 

colonel's stern, weather-beaten face 
changed visibly and looked so grave 
that Nellie felt quite convinced that 
there was really an underground 
monster beneath the fort, which was 
trying to get out and eat them all 
up; and she was more certain of it 
than ever when she heard the old 
colonel making Harry describe as ex
actly as possible the precise spot 
where the strange noise had been 
heard. 

"Have you told anyone else about 
this, my boy?" asked he, after hear
ing all that there was to be told. 

No; I thought I had better report 
direct to ,you, as commandant of the 
garrison," replied Harry, doing his 
best to speak in military fashion. 

Quite right," said tis father, with 
a grim smile. "I'm very giad you 
did. Now, Til tell you what to do. 
Take Nellie with you and go and help 
your mother to make bandages for 
our wounded men, and mind you 
don't say a word about this to her 
or anyone else till I give you leave." 

Away went the two children, still 
rather puzzled, but feeling sure that 
"it would all come right somehow," 
for they both had unbounded confi
dence in' Harry's father, whom they 
secretly believea to be tne greatest 
soldier alive. 

It was drawing toward evening 
when the colonel came back, pale and 
weary, and with a broad bandage 
across his forehead, but looking very 
well satisfied for all that. 

"You've saved us all, ray little sen-
tinels!" cried he, laying one broad, 
brown hand on Harrys shoulder <fad 
stroking little Nellie's golden curls 
with the other. "These Hindu ras
cals were trying to dig a mine under 
the fort and blow us all up together, 
but we've stopped their little game 
for once, and I don't think they'll 
have time to try it again." 

He was right, for on the very next 
day the enemy broke up their camp 
.and retreated, and they had hardly 
disappeared on one side when the 
bayonets of uen. Bose's soldiers came' 
glittering over the crest of a low 
ridge on the other.—Golden Days. 
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SILHOUETTE MAKING. 

Obsolete Art Revived si a Psfi-
la* Pastime tor aa Bvea« ; 

ins at Home. 

It is not a difficult process—that of 
making excellent imitations of the old 
silhouettes by the use of wall shad
ows; and it is now a popular pastime. 
The candle or lamp may be placed 
on the table at the distance that is 
found on trial to make the plainest 
shadow. The light should be on a 
level with the head of the subject, so 
that there will be no distortion of the 
features by the rays casting a shadow 
in a. diagonal direction, says the Phil
adelphia Kecord. 

By turning the head slightly and 
slowly a few times from side to side 
the profile can be cast perfectly in a 
shadow, as it is easy to see when the 
head is turned either too much to one 
side or to the other. Have the model 
sit up erect, that the chin may not 
sink in frills or a high collar. 

Throw the head well back to give 
an independent, striking, lively atti
tude, yet not so far back that it looks 
strained. If the head stoops, the sil
houette will probably look downcast 
or hump shouldered. Don't let the 
model assume an expression for preser
vation. Let him talk a moment or so, 
while, you watch the shadow in pro
file, on the paper before you. Catch 
the most natural set of the lip or toss 
of the chin, and then let the subject 
maintain that position and expression 
easily and naturally, with no pursing 
up of the mouth or nervous gripping 
of the jaws. 

When he sits still for a moment 
quickly and steadily trace "the out
lines of the shadow upon the. paper 
with your pencil or crayon. Watch 
the sweep of the hair and indicate it 
easily in its waves, though it is a mat
ter of secondary importance. See that 
you preserve the angles of the face, 
the bend of the brow to the bridge 
of the nose and the square* pendulous, 
rounding, snubbed or Boman turn of 
the nose itself. Catch the sharp angles 
or curve where the nose turns into 
the upper lip, as exactly as ppssible, 
and the exact turn of the lips; thin 
and firm or tenderly pouting, closely 
set or softly dropped apart. See that 
you have the turn of the chin and the 
lower lip above it. Indicate the neck, 
shoulders and coat by strong, ex
pressive outlines that will preserve 
the characteristics. And there you 
are. 

This is the simple silhouette, and 
for it but a few moments are . re
quired. A round dozen can be drawn 
in a very short time in the evening 
when the lamp is lighted. They may 
be filled in on a holiday, a spare even
ing or a rainy Saturday. For hasty 
work, liquid blacking or dark ink will 
do to fill iu the outlines, using either 
.the sponge in the blacking bottle or 
a marking brush. The penciled out
lines must, of course, be carefully fol
lowed. 

Do not finish the silhouette out to 
the edge of the paper. Let th'e lower 
part of the shoulders and bust go un
considered. Draw a point downward 
from back to front, beginning just be
low the coat collar and touching the 
front of the outline at about the cen
ter of the chest, or a little above. This 
will give the effect of a medallion head, 
and a much more finished look to the 
work when completed. 

Pictures In the Home. 
When we enter a home, among the 

first things to attract our attention 
are the pictures, and from them we 
can read the taste—or lack of it—of 
the lady of the house, for they give 
us the keynote to her character. If 
we find gaudy chromos, and cheap oil 
paintings made by "lightning artists," 
we know at once that refinement is 
lacking in that home. Pictures should 
be selected always with an eye to the 
surroundings in which they will be 
placed. If the house is very large and 
handsome, and money of no consider
ation, then of course oil paintings by 
the best artists are preferable. Peo
ple of moderate incomes who wish 
tasteful homes should choose water-
colors, engravings or etchings if they 
can be afforded. Artists' signed 
proofs are most desirable, but no bet
ter than good copies, with the excep
tion of the signature, which is sup
posed to add value.—Maude C. Mur
ray-Miller, in Woman's Home Compan
ion. 

Ia Wearla* Black. 
Black is becoming to most women, 

if attention is paid to the material, 
as well as the color. When complaint 
is made about the unbecomingness of 
black, not alone to dark women, but 
to fair ones, as well, it is advisable to 
take into consideration the material 
employed for costume or waist. A 
dull black—such as serge, cloth, nun's 
veiling, g:ace silk or crepe de chine— 
may prove very trying to a brunette; 
but substitute satin-faced cloth, new 
silk or satin, broche silk or rich vel
vet, and a very different effect will be 
obtained. A blonde may wear soft, 
dull blacks with success, but dark 
women must forego them, unless pos
sessed of the fair complexion of a 
blonde. Shades of heliotrope and 
mauve, usually unbecoming to a bru
nette, may be worn in velvet and 
satin, relieved with lace.' Chine silks, 
with flowered-patterns, too, will suit 
brunette and blonde admirably.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

Salad Blacalt. 
.One quart flour, two tteaspoonfuls 

baking powder, saltspoonful of salt, 
one-half cupful butter; sift flour, salt 
and baking powder together; rub the 
butter into this thoroughly and stir 
in one and two-thirds cupfuls of milk; 
flour the board and take one-half the 
mixture and roll very thin, spread but
ter over and cut with a biscuit cutter, 
then roll the other half very thin, cut 
out and place over the buttered pieces 
and bake in a quick oven until a light 
brown.—People's Home Journal.. ̂  
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EXTRAORDINARY CREATURE. 

Vow Species of Bahtlt Discovered oa 
' //-.-••the Hflskti of Moaat ' 

Popocatepetl. 

An extraordinary species of rabbit 
has been found high up on Mount 
Popocatepetl, Mexico, at and above 
an altitude of 3,000 meters (approxi
mately 10,000 feet). This singular 
animal has exceedingly short hind 
legs, and instead of moving by a 
series of leaps like ordinary rabbits, 
runs along on all fours and lives in 
runaways in the grass like the 
meadow mice, says. the Washington 
Times. 

Mr. E. W. Nelson, who discovered 
this new species in the world of 
mammals, says: "On my first visit to 
Mount Popocatepetl I learned that 
these little rabbits were found there, 
and on my return to the City of Mex
ico, I prepared for an expedition to 
secure them. On January 5, 1894, my 
assistant, Mr. E. A. Goldman, and I 
made our camp on the side of a canyon 
at an altitude of about 3,500 meters 
(11,000 feet) on the northwest slope 
of the mountain. We were accom
panied by three Indian hunters and 
our packer. Among the firs and al
ders at this altitude the northerly 
slopes of the hills and canyons are cov
ered with a luxuriant growth of succa-
ton grass in huge bunches, from three 
to six feet across, and often reaching 
a height of six or eight feet. This 
covers the ground in such a manner 
that the only open spaces are small 
spots scattered irregularly here and 
there. A search under the overhang
ing masses of long grass blades 
showed a perfect network of large 
runways tunneling through the bases 
of the tussocks, and passing from one 
to> another under the shelter of the 
outcurving masses of leaves. 
"It was evident that the rabbits were 

very numerous here, and we all pro
ceeded to hunt the vicinity carefully 
for them. Upon the first day of this 
sort of work I saw three, but was un
able to get a shot at them. One came 
running through the grass along one 
of the hidden trails and seeing me 
stopped in a little opening seven or 
eight feet away. It was too near to 
shoot, and so it escaped after looking 
at me with inquiring eyes for a few 
moments. The following evening I 
shot one by taking a stand on a large 
log, whence I could see several small 
openings in the grass, and saw one as 
it stopped a moment at the entrance 
of a runway. By persistent hunting 
for three days my Indians secured 
three more. 

"On the first night snares were set 
without success, so the next night we 
put out a lot of steel traps in the 
runways. This latter method was 
very successful, and three fine speci
mens were taken in a small area a 
few yards across. So far as observed, 
these animals are strictly limited to 
the heavy growth of succaton grass, 
between a height of from 10,000 to 
12,000 feet. I found them equally nu
merous in the heavy grass on canyon 
slopes and hillsides and in the dense 
growth of grass about the sides of the 
small park like openings in the for
est. They make their forms within 
the matted bases of the huge grass 
tussocks by tunneling passageways 
along the surface of the ground, 
through the mass of old grass, leaves 
and stems, and then hollowing out 
snug retreats within the weather
proof shelters thus obtained. Their 
concealed runways were intermingled 
with those of the common meadow 
mice of the mountains, and the strik
ing resemblance in coloration and 
habits between the two animals were 
remarkable. Like the arvicolas, the 
rabbits are mainly nocturnal, but are 
found occasionally moving about by 
day. They become more active just 
at dusk, and on frosty mornings some
times come out at sunrise into the 
small openings among the grass to 
bask in the warmth. My Indian hunt
ers claimed that they often found 
them out sunning themselves in this 
way on summer afternoons after cold, 
heavy showers." 

Prof. Miller, assistant chief of the 
department of mammals at the Smith
sonian Institution, in commenting on 
the discovery, said: 

"This is the most extraordinary va
riety of rabbit that has ever come un
der my notice. It is very small, and, 
in fact, resembles in some respects a 
rat, notably in its methods of going 
over the ground. I may remark that 
ordinarily, the finding of a new kind 
of rabbit is not, in itself, extraordi
nary. I am constantly in receipt of 
specimens of varieties hitherto un
classified, although their difference 
from the well-known kinds may be 
very slight. I got the other day a 
so-called 'horned rabbit,' which was 
sent me as a monstrosity. Of course, 
the 'horns' are nothing more than the 
effect of a disease of the skin, occur
ring sometimes, though rarely, in the 
human species. These horns are ac
tually what their name implies, being 
a growth of hair (which is nothing 
more than horn) fused into a thick 
and solid mass. Such an appearance 
produces often a most grotesque ef
fect, as in the rabbit I have alluded 
to; but it does not imply a new va
riety of species." 

Ho Wasted Information. 
A man was being tried in New 

South Wales for stealing a watch. 
The evidence was conflicting, and the 
jury made up their minds to retire, 
but before they left the hall the 
judge remarked that if there were 
any points on which they required in
formation he would be-pleased to as
sist them. Eleven of the jurymen 
had left the box, but the twelfth re
mained standing, with his eyes fixed 
downward as if absorbed in thought. 
"Well, sir?" said the judge, "is there 
any question you would like to ask 
me before you retire?" "I would like 
to know, my lord," came the reply, 
"if you could tell us whether the pris
oner stole the watch."—N. Y. Tribune. 
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A GIFTED AND 
a Threatened With Nervous Prostration, ? 

PROMPTLY SAVED !BY PE-RD-NA. 
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HISS BOSE CULLEN, OF BUTTE, HOST. 

How Fernna Quickly Care* Backache, 
the Bane of Womankind. 

BS. G. W. HEABD, Hempstead, 
Texas, writes: 

We have moved recently, and 
I must have lifted something that was 
too heavy for me in straightening 
things up, for I had such a backache 
and could hardly stand on my feet at 
all. Beside, I was so tired all the time. 
My face was spotted and 1 was very 
thin. I took one bottle of Peruna and 
was soon real well. When I feel tared 
and all run down I take Peruna and 
feel all right before I finish one bot
tle. I know it is a wonderful medicine, 
and both myself and husband praise 
Peruna. 

"There has been a great deal of sick
ness through this part of the country, 
but, thanks to Peruna, which we use 
freely, our own family has escaped 
with almost no sickness at all. 

"Could you but see our baby Buby 
(to whom we gave Peruna for bowel 
trouble), you would see from her 
robust looks that you need no better 
advertisement in this little town. She 
is so fat and rosy, is nearly five years 
old now, and is a great believer in 
Peruna."—Mrs. G. W; Heard. 
Given Vp to Die—All Sector* Failed—It 

Proved to be Catarrh of Stomach 
and Was Cared kj Fernna. 

W. A. Mitchell, dealer in general 
merchandise, of Martin, Ga., writes: 

"I wrote you some time ago con
cerning my wife's case. She had tried 
all of the best doctors, and we got to 
where we thought all they did was 

(inappreelatlve. 
Mrs. Flatbush—Mrs. Daubchina is BO 

artistic! Whenever she refers to art it is 
always with a bin A. 

Flatbush—Well, her husband differs from 
her. He generally refers to art with a big 
1)—.—Brooklyn Eagle. 

In the Snbarlin. 
Coal Dealer—Boggs is pretty slow pay, 

isn't he? 
Grocer—Yes; spotless cash.—Judge. ; 

Mother—"How did that young man come 
to kiss you?" Daughter—"Oh, m-m-ma, 
b-before I c-c-could tell .him he c-c-couldn't 
he'd d-d-done it."—Town Topics. 

If you think some things, you are a fool 
to admit it.—Atchison Globe. 

A man doesn't know how many people he 
is acquainted with until he walks up the 
street with a black eye.—Atchison. Globe. 

Only fools answer questions before they 
are asked.—Chicago Daily News. 

W.L.DOUCLAS 
S3. & $3.50 SHOES SUSS. Ffastcoi 

out JBdce ldaeeaaaot be e«oaUed 
ataarprlM. 

It is not alone the beat 
, leather that make* a firat 
i class aboe it ia the bnina, 
•that have planned the beat 
'style, lutiftperfeeft model 

of the foot, and the conetroction of the ahoe. It is mechanical skill and 
knowledge that hare made W. I. Dooctaa tiroes the best in the voild tor men. 

Take no anbetltate. Indat onoaTiiia W. L. Dooxlaa ahoe* with nam* 
and price (tamped on bottom. Yoar dealeraliodlrt keepthem, U he doea not, 
•end for eatalos flTing full laatrnctiyna how to order by m*il. 

In 3 or 4Years m Independence b Assared 
If yon take up yonr homea : 
in Western Canada, the i 
land of plenty, lllua- . 
trated pamphlets, giving i 
experlenrea of farmers I 
who have become wealthy 
in nowlnicwheat. reports 
of delegates, etc- and full 
information as to reduced , 
railway rates can be bad 
on application to the 

Underalined, who will mall yon atlases, pamphlets, 
etc.. free of coat. P. PIDUT. Snot, of Immlrrat 
Hon. Ottawa. Canada; B. Dinia. INK I. Talnl 
Street. St. Paul, Minn.; T. O. CcBBl*. Box 78, 
Milwaukee. Wis. 
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A Qvlelc Dessert. 
Getapackageof Burnham's Hasty Jelly con 

at your grocer's, diakolve it in a pint of 
boiling water and let it cool. The result is 
a delicious and he&iihful dessert. The 
flavors are: lemon, orange, raspberry, straw
berry, peach, wild cherry and the unfavored 
''calfsfoot" for wine and coffee jelly. All 
grocers cell it. 

PILES AMKESIS atlrtrS-

alfori comjdete pnMeotion to both rider and 
asdUa. Made extra loos and wide in the skirt, 
{yygaflryTSmOs conyertM 
Into a walking coat. Bverr gainni wnr> 
raated wateirreeC Look tor tndMMiS, Uyour dealer does not hare EzeeU 
dlav Bnad, writs te catalogue. 

Tw< 
I n« 

H. M. MWVEtd 

lief, and POUTIVB* i.t cubes ran. 
Forfreeaamp'e address 
"ANAUUIS," Trib
une tnUding. Mew York. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 

GRAFTON HALL Yead da bu. Wu. SCBOOI. VOK Tonre LADIH. 
If »ou have a daughter send for a CATALOGUE. 

A. N. K.—G 1868 
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Miss Rose Cullen, President Young Woman's Club, of Butte, Mont., writes 
from 921 Galena street, as follows: 

«Peruna has many Mends iq Butte, / cannot say too much In 
praise of it While finishing school I became very nervous and 
exhausted from over-study. I was weak and sick, and could neither 
eatt sleep, nor enjoy life. A couple of bottles of Peruna put new life 
in me. I find that having it in the house and taking a dose oft and 
on keeps me in fine health. 
"A large number of my Mends place Peruna at the head of all 

medicines."—Miss Rose Cullen. r , r4:vv 
against her. She weighed about 190 
pounds when she was in good health. 
When she commenced with our family 
physician in April, 1898, she weighed 
about 130, but kept going down all the 
time. She went to Atlanta, Ga., and 
took treatment, but it did her no good. 
Then she went to Harmony Grove, Ga., 
and look treatment from the best 
physician there for three months. 
She kept going down under his treat
ment, although he was considered the 
best physician in the county. She 
went down from 130 pounds to 68, and 
we saw she could not live long. She 
was a skeleton. We consulted an old 
physician who told her to use Peruna. 
She gradually improved and got 
stronger. She has gained 38 pounds 
since she has taken Peruna, and is 
graining every day, and does her own 
housework. 

"She was well known when she was 
so low, and now everybody wants to 
know what cured her. She had in
digestion and catarrh of the stomach. 
It is as good for children as for grown 
people. We haven't had *to have a doc
tor for one of our children since 1898." 
—W. A. Mitchell. 

If you do not derive prompt and sat
isfactory results from the use of 
Peruna, write at once to Dr. Hartman, 
giving a full statement of your case 
and he will be pleased to give you his 
valuable advice gratis. 

Address Dr. Hartman, President of 
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, 
Ohio. 
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More Substantial. 
Blobbs—Why did she jilt you? 
Slobbs—She detected the odor of beer 

on my breath.-
"A prude, eh?" 
"Not at all, but there was another fel

low whose breath smelled of champagne." 
—Philadelphia Record. 

Skeptlca. 
Some skeptics are like the near-sighted 

man who skates right up to the danger 
sign to see what it says.—Detroit Journal. 
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MRS. SUSAN l/TfioHB, Lealman. Florida. 

FARMERS wanted as agents. 
AUGUST POST. Monlton, Iowa. 
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