
MAMOS. 

B*X'*e given loving ascvloe tlwwf 
...-tends 

With fretted nails, at fingers bait and 

Thtgr bear the scars which Sacrifice de
mands 

'. When from their cherished idols rudely 
torn. ' 

1 lore to think that once that calloused 
palm 

•With dimples in the rosy flesh was set, 
7 hat once fond lips annotated with love's 

tyUrn 
Pressed kisses there that live in mem

ory yet. 

Those knotted hands with soft and rover* 
ent trace 

Have gently closed tired lids o'er sight
less eyes. 

Then clasped in prayer before the throne 
.of Grace 

Asked entrance (or a soul in Paradise. 

Dear hands! Brave hands! I proudly hon
or you! 

For lofty deeds in lowly spirit done. 
If aimed ind unbeautiful to careless view. 

What victories of peace those hands 
' ., have won! 
—X. Jj .  R&yne, in Chicago Record-Herald 

Sold for Naught. 
By Mrs. Amelia E. Barf'. 

U! f KDEK the shadow of the laburnum 
trees, crowned with their golden 

wealth of blossoms, Eleanor Baby 
^waited for her lover. And yet few 

Buld have guessed it, for on her face 
the shadow of doubt and per-

lexity, instead of the light of love; 
and her irresolute movements be
trayed a heart ill at ease. 

**I am going to be a fool again," 
she mnrniured. "And the worst of it 
is. I like the folly." 

Ws> And there were few girls who 
' -would not have liked "the folly" rep

resented by the handsome Antony 
Vaughan. Over the heathery hills she 
watched him coming now, his great 
black horse devouring the distance 
between them in long swinging 
strides, stopping neither "for brake 
nor for stone," and taking the low 
garden-wall in a well-distanced leap, 
which brought him almost to her 

. side. Stately and handsome, brave 
and gentle, read in all the learning 
of the schools, what more could 
Eleanor want? All these "availed 
him nothings" while his poverty sat 
like a Mordecai in the gate. And so 
she had determined that, sweet as 
these meetings were, this should be 
the'last; for this woman had the na
ture of Dian in the form of Venus, 
and not for love vas she going to 
sacrifice the more tangible benefits 
j>t gold and position. Still, with his 
arms around her, and whispered 
words of endearment trembling from 
his lips to hers, it was hard to tell 
him so. The intoxication of his pres
ence made her for a little while obe
dient to the dignity within her; but 
when he began to speak of a definite 
engagement and a certain marriage 
day, however distant, she broke at 
pnee the spell which had held her 

jssive in his embrace. 
"The thing is impossible, Antony," 

ke said, sadly, but decidedly. "We 
|ght starve, but we could not live 

ently on $1,500 a year. My father 
more than double that, and he 

|ver is able to make both ends of 
year agree comfortably. Fortune 

Ibids oar banns." 
^Qh, Nelly! Nelly! I begin to he
re what Frank Foster told me— 

Ihat yon were going to marry that 
'old lawyer who has bought poor 
Snowdon's estates. Nelly, are you 
not going to deny it? Speak quick! 
it is not possible, it is not possible! 
you cannot be so wicked and so 
cruel!" and he held her hands tightly, 
and looked fiercely into the fair, 
treacherous face. Little comfort 
jthere; only a cold defiance that, like 

olfehed steel, flung him back the 
assionate love amazement that al-
nost stubbed her like a wound. Once 

Convinced of her falseness, it was not 
nature to sue. This beautiful 

i had sold his and her own youth 
lopes, and he would not again 

the hand which had taken so 
a price. She was amazed and 

unfounded. Of such love as this she 
lad not dreamt. All her intentions 
pf soothing the parting with kisses, 
Ind promises of eternal friendship, 
|aeltea like snow in fire. He would 
lone of them—would not take the 
proffered kiss, nor see the white, be-

ling face, nor touch the out-
Istretched hand. He was gone, in a 
Istorm of outraged and indignant love, 
land Eleanor Baby knew very well 
[that in that noble heart her image 
I was .evermore a fallen and a dese-
[crated idol. How wretchedly now the 
long, hot summer days went by! And 
in the midst of them Antony Vaughan 
disappeared from all his old haunts. 
Some said he had gone to India, oth
ers to America; but all soon forgot 
him except the cold, proud woman, 
in whose memory he wandered like 
an uneasy ghost continually. 

Then, when the short, bright days 
if September came, the rich man who 

bought Eleanor claimed his bar
gain, zuid took it home to the little 

r palace on Snowdon Heights. A 
bishop in lawn and silk ratified the 
transaction; her parents made a great 
feast; the world gave that assurance 
of approval which is powerful as the 

, nod of Jove; but her own heart whis-
all the time. "Thou fool!" 

tnd when the eclat and excitement 
all over, when life's dull, com-
way and dreary intercourse— 

jtened by no stray sunbeam of 
\lay stretched in wearying dis-

efore her, how bitterly she re

called the gofdi 
the laburnums, wh< 
thehnescest flower, and î ^Baint-
ed the lily, and gave an adl̂ Bnne 
to the violet." 

For her hashmd she ted no love, 
end with his panrits n qraapathy. 
He had been attracted to her by her 
great beauty, and had loved her at 
first with a strength of passion which 
ahe aright by a little tact have made 
a firm and lasting affection; but she 
had taken no paina to please him, 
made no efforts to retain his admira
tion, so that she had no right to com
plain when time and possession, 
fobbed her of even this semblance of 
devotion, and she understood herself 
as held "something better than his 
dog, a little dearer than his horse." 

And of Antony Vaughan no word or 
token came. The lands and home 
which had been his tethers' for 500 
years, were sold to strangers; and 
Eleanor's heart lost its last hope— 
that of seeing him again. Time, 
which cares for none of these things, 
went on as if there were no break
ing hearts, no ruined lives, and change 
and chance made and marred the hap
piness of millions whom he swept be
fore him to their long home. I had 
only been a spectator in this little 
drama, and had simply watched it 
in that calm, complaisant way in 
which we do watch sorrows that in 
no way affect us. But, strangely 
enough, the last act of it was played 
out in my presence, and I was com
pelled by circumstances and sym
pathy to become one of the dramatis 
personae. And thus it happened. 

I was up among the mountains of 
the Colorado river in Texas, and our 
party, charmed by the exquisite scen
ery and strange and beautiful flora, 
wandered out of the proper trail. 
Sunset found us far from any human 
habitation, except a little log-cabin 
in the crevice of the hills half a mile 
below us. We supposed it to be the 
heme of some freed negro, and des
cended to seek temporary rest and 
refreshment, purposing, as soon as the 
moon arose, to continue our way to 
the little village, not over ten miles 
distant. The door was opened to 
receive us before we reached it, 
and the splendid looking fellow lean
ing on his gun within its shadow 
was Antony Vaughan. I knew him at 
once; every change was only an add
ed grace; he was ten times hand
somer than when I saw him last, 
laughing and hallooing, head and 
shoulders higher than any squire who 
rode to cover in all the glens and 
glades of Snowdon. He gave us 
broiled venison, strong coffee and hot 
hoe-cakes, and a welcome which added 
no little zest to his hospitable provi
sion. After supper, when a couple of 
pipes had soothed and quieted our 
noisy mirth, I intentionally called 
him by his name. He dropped his 
pipe in amazement, and looked the 
question he could not ask. Then I 
told him who I was, and spoke of the 
dear old town among the Westmore
land mountains. When bearded 
men weep, they need the ministry of 
angels; no human sympathy can 
reach such sorrow, and so I was silent 
until he had conquered his emotion. 
He asked of every one's welfare be
fore he mentioned Eleanor, and then 
his voice was cold and indifferent; 
but his eyes contradicted his tongue, 
and his tongue belied his heart.. I 
told him of all her cold, empty, neg
lected life, her faded beauty and her 
listless, unhappy ways. And after a 
moment's silence, during which he lit
erally trembled with feeling, he mut
tered: "Only just! A life for a life! 
Only just! And yet, poor thing!" 
And then he rose hastily, and calling 
his dogs—of which at least a dozen 
were lying around—he left the hut, 
ostensibly to look after our horses. 

During the next year we spent 
much time together, and I soon felt 
for him an affectipn "passing the love 
of woman." He was indeed the idol 
of a large section of country, and the 
leader in all hunting and Indian ex
peditions; for to these Ishmaelites of 
the frontier his very name had be
come a terror. Far as the eye could 
reach the land was all his own; im
mense herds of cattle and cavallards 
of horses roamed over the hills; and 
the rich bottom lands yielded him fab
ulous harvests of corn and cotton. 

"How did you make all this wealth, 
Vaughan?" I asked him, one day. 

"I didn't make a dime of it, Jack. 
Fortune brings in some boats that are 
not steered, and she found mine drift
ing about and took charge of it, that's 
all." 

Then there was a pause. We were 
both thinking of Eleanor's mistake. 
He was the first to speak. 

"I am going to-morrow to hunt up 
the trail of some thieving Comanches 
who have run off 20 of my best mares; 
like enough I may never come back 
again. If I am missing more than two 
days, hunt me up, old fellow, and 
bury me like a Christian." 

He spoke half in jest and half in 
earnest; but an unaccountable pre
sentiment of evil seized me, and I 
urged him to let me go with him. 
This he positively declined, saying 
that "I was not up to Indian yet, and 
would only increase the danger." 

So early next morning he went over 
the hills, accompanied by a couple of 
fine hounds, and carrying his rifle, 
leaving me in the cabin alone. I was 
singularly nervous and restless; and 
when, toward chnset, I saw a stranger 
climbing the road to our door, I was 
quite sure he was bringing bad news. 
What worse? Poor Vaughan had been 
surprised and surrounded by Indians; 
and though he had fought his way to 
the next house, he had arrived there 
in a dying condition. Z found him 
lying on a mattress under some mul
berry trees which shaded the house, 
bleeding from a dozen wounds. A ne
gro woman and two or three rough 
but tender-hearted men were doing 
what they could to prolong his quick
ly ebbing life, but no hope nor rescue 

could now avail. The seal of death 
was on evwy feature. 

"Don't fret. Jack," he said, almost 
cheerfully. "There is really nothing, 
either in life or death, that's worth a 
tear." 
' I did not need to speak to him of 
bis affairs; they had been arranged 
and explained to me long ago, for he 
was well aware in what constant dan
ger he lived. Indeed, all care for or 
interest in his present life seemed to 
have vanished. He talked in a rapid, 
feverish manner of the past; of his 
home and his dead mother; of his 
Mends snd the pursuits of his youth; 
bnt he never onee named Eleanor, and 
I could not bring myself to intro
duce the subject at this hour. As the 
last tints of sunset faded in "ashen 
sides'' he died, ejaculating, almost 
with his last breath, and with a voice 
of glad surprise, the word "Mother!" 
I had known his mother well; a lovely 
little hidy, who had idolized her son, 
and been so tenderly beloved by Mm 
that -many had not hesitated to at
tribute his exile and the sale of the 
old Vaughan Manor House to grief for 
her death. 
I assisted the negro woman to per

form the last offices for him, and at 
sunrise a little gathering of rough 
men, whom he had led in many a wild 
and dangerous exploit, helped to lay 
him in his grave. 

He had left all that he possessed— 
gold, cattle and lands—to Eleanor, 
wife of Bichard Crosby, of Snowdon 
Heights, Westmoreland; and aa soon 
as possible I returned to England to 
inform her of the bequest. 

I found her in a little breakfast 
parlor of the fine house for which 
she had sold herself. Her beauty was 
much faded, her dress slovenly and 
ungraceful. I introduced myself to 
her, aud named a mutual friend at 
whose house we had often met. She 
condescended to remember, and then 
looked at me for further information* 

"I have just returned from Texas," 
I continued, and then I paused to see 
if her heart would connect the coun
try with her lover. 

"Indeed!" she answered, quite calm
ly. "A. very unpleasant country, is it 
not?" 

"I hope you do not think so, for I 
am come to tell you that a friend has 
left you an immense estate there." 

Into the white, passionate face a 
great tide of feeling rushed; her eyes 
biightencd with their old beauty. 
She stood up, and with parted lips 
waited for me to speak again. I re
mained silent, however, for a moment, 
and in that moment her heart awoke 
and whispered to her by what loss 
her gain was made. Then she sat 
down, and covering her face with her 
hands, cried out: "Oh, my love! my 
love! After all these weary years 

" I tried to comfort her by tell
ing of all his noble life—how he had 
succored the sorrowful and fought for 
the weak, and defended helpless wom
en and children with his own life. 

"And what matters it?" she cried, 
in a wild passion of grief; "he has left 
me, who loved him so 'dearly, to suf
fer all these years, without a word 
of comfort or of hope." 

"But he has proved that he has 
never forgotten you." 

"Yes. Never forgot my most miser
able folly and childish pride. See 
what he has done! Give me gold, and 
denied me even a look or a word of 
love or forgiveness! His remem
brance of me is the most profound 
cruelty. I will not touch a farthing 
of his wealth. I have bought it with 
years of misery and tears of blood. 
No, no! I have gold enough, and to 
spare; and what has it done for me? 
Look at that helpless, paralyzed old 
man sitting in the sunshine; he never 
says a kind word to me, and yet for 
him and his gold I surrendered the 
noble heart and glorious beauty of 
Antony Vaughan. And you tell me he 
is dead! What then remains for me? 
Endless weeping. Leave me now; I 
will not speak another word to any
one." 

It was impossible to take this for 
answer, so the next day I called 
again, but she was very ill and could 
see no one. The following day I re
ceived the same answer, and her phy
sician, to whom I spoke, thought it 
might be some time before she would 
be able to attend to any business. So 
I took a run "over the border" to Ed
inburgh, and remained there several 
days. On my return I went immedi
ately to Snowdon Heights, and I met 
her funeral coming down the great 
avenue. Poor Eleanor! the title deeds 
of her estate had proved to be her 
death warrant.—People's Home Jour
nal. 

Two of m Kind. 
An amusing instance of unconscious 

soliloquy during a tete-a-tete with a 
lady is told of the famous physician. 
Dr. Freind. It was in the old convivial 
days, and the doctor was summoned 
one evening from a rather too festive 
board to the bedside of a lady patient. 
He felt her pulse "secundem artem," 
but for the life of him could not count 
its beats. "Drunk, by Jove!" he 
soliloquized, and pulled himself to
gether sufficiently to order some 
harmless mixture. His delight may 
be imagined when the next morning, 
instead of an indignant dismassal from 
further attendance, he received from 
his patient a confession that he had 
diagnosed her complaint quite cor
rectly.—London Globe. 

Cakmowi to Lawren. 
Judge , one of the great lawyers 

of the last generation, charged a 
client a retainer of $1,000 in an im
portant case, but settled the suit be
fore the judge had opened a book or 
written a line concerning it. His 
client called to see if he would not re
fund part of the money. The lawyer 
seemed surprised at the suggestion. 
"Befund!" he exclaimed. "Befund, did 
you say? My friend, that is a kind of 
fund unknown to the legal profes
sion-"—Chicago Chronicle. 
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The hnauuAaisul has neither horns 
aor tusks aondoesa't miss them siaee 
it haa a tongua—Barn's Horn. f 

Hammsctorn-—"Yes, I always take 
a short walk after the ahowi Mr. 
Kno îvsitfr—-To the next towaV—Bsl-
timore American. 1 
"It's pretty hot'in the harvest field, 

isn't it?" "W«ll, there ain't nobody 
froze to death* there this year,"—In
dianapolis New. 

"Our big, fat lieat manias paradox." 
"How so7" "my, he gets fatter and 
fatter and still he says he loses flesh 
every day."—Philadelphia Bulletin. 

Wigg—"Qpt i& Chicago I understand 
they don't throw old shoes after a 
bride." Wagg^—"Certainly not. Sup
pose one of them ahould hit her!"— 
Philadelphia Becord.. 

A local schoolboy, his examiner tells 
me, in an exercise-letter the other day, 
commenced his epistle with: "Dear 
Tommy, we was glad to receive your 
welcome letter telling about the sud
den death of you? dear father."—Glas
gow Evening Times* -

No Need forThs U—"The doctor sa^s 
I must go away for a change of cli
mate," said Mrs. Dukane. "If that's 
all you need," replied Mr. Dukane, 
"stay right here, and the change of 
climate will come to you."—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 

Merely Buying. — Mrs. Jones— 
"What's your hurry? You're not off 
for the seashore now?" Mrs. Smith— 
"No, not until to-morrow. I'm going 
down-town now." Mrs. Jones—"Shop
ping?" Mrs. Smith—"No, I haven'i 
time for that, there's so many things 
I simply have to buy."—Philadelphia 
Press. 

JUST WHAT TO EAT. 

Tfce Proper Food to £onsnase If peo
ple W*nt to Prolonsr Tfcetr 

Lives. 

Apktomical experiment and investi-
fffctijMijShow that the chief cliaracter-
istidieof old age are the deposits of 
earthy matter of a gelatinous, fibrin
ous character in the human sj-stem. 
Carbonate and phosphate of lime, 
mixed with other salts of a calcareous 
nature, have been found to furnish the 
greater part of these earthy deposits, 
says the New York World. 

As observations show, man begins 
in a gelatinous condition; he ends in 
an osseous or bony one—soft in in
fancy, hard in old age. Of course, 
these earthy deposits, which affect all 
the physical organs, naturally inter
fere with their functions. Partial 
ossification of the heart produces the 
imperfect circulation of the blood 
which affects the aged. When the 
arteries- are clogged with calcareous 
matter there is interference with cir
culation*, upon which nutrition de
pends. Without nutrition there is no 
repair of the body. 

None of these things interfere with 
nutrition and circulation in earlier 
years. The reparation of the physical 
system, as every one ought to know, 
depends on this fine balance. In fact, 
the whole change is merely a slow, 
steady accumulation of calcareous de
posits in the system. * * * When 
these become excessive and resist ex
pulsion they cause the stiffness and 
dryness of old age. 

Entire blockage of the functions of 
the body is then a mere matter of 
time; the refuse matter deposited by 
the blood in its constant passage 
through the system stops the delicate 
and exquisite machinery which we 
call life. This is death. It has b'een 
proved by analysis that human blood 
contains compounds of lime, magnesia 
and iron. In the blood itself are thus 
contained the earth salts. In early 
life they are thrown off. Age has not 
the power to do it. 

Hence, as the blood' is produced by 
assimilation of the food we eat, to this 
food we must look for the earthy ac
cumulations which in time block up 
the system and bring on old age. * * • 
Almost everything we eat contains 
more or less of these elements for de
stroying life, by means of calcareous 
salts deposited by the all-nourishing 
blood. Careful selection, however, 
can enable us to avoid the worst- of 
them. 

Earth salts abound in the cereals, 
and bread itself, though seemingly the 
most innocent of edibles, greatly as
sists in the disposition of calcareous 
matter in our bodies. Nitrogenous 
food abounds in this element. Hence 
a diet made up of fruit principally is 
best- for people advancing in years, 
for the reason that, being deficient in 
nitrogen, the ossific deposits so much 
to be dreaded are more likely to be 
suspended. 

Moderate eaters" have in all cases a 
much better chance for long life than 
those addicted to excesses at the table. 

•Waste 1m Cooking?. 
Prof. Marshall, the noted English 

economist, estimates that $300,000,000 
is spent annually by the British work
ing classes for things that do noth
ing to make their lives nobler or 
truly happier. At the last meeting 
of the British association, the presi
dent, in an address to the - economic 
section, expressed his belief that the 
simple item of food waste alone 
would justify the above-mentioned 
estimate. One potent cause of waste, 
to-day, is that very many of the wom
en, having been practically brought 
up in factories, do not know how to 
buy economically, and ere neither 
passable cooks nor good housekeep
ers. It has been estimated that, in 
the United States, the waste from 
bad cooking alone is over $1,000,000,-
000 a year!—Prof. William Mathews, 
in Success. 

Whea.Mc Chance Oeeured. 
Jones—Isn't Brown a very deter

mined man? 
Smith—He was until he determined 

to tell the cook she didn't know her 
business.—Detroit Free Press. 

This is the reeeat dscasioa al ene ef the 
prwaiseat sooetiss el the worid, but, the 
exact day has not yet been Said upon, and 
whils there aro yery few people who be
lieve this pcadit̂ tioa, then ere th>a«enil« 
of others who not only believe* bet kaow 
that HosteUerVStoaasch Bitten isUebest 
•wdwiae to ears dyptpm Jndimtion. eoa-
•tipation, biliousness or liver sad kidaey 
troables. A fair trisl will eMaialr eea-
vtnee you of its valoe. 

Whes a man has a clever wife, ever no
tice how he lets her run things? He » 
{lad to get rid of the responsibility.—At
chison Globe. J, fr-"- 1 ,v 

Do Yoar Foot Ache nnd' MninT . 
Shake into your shoes, Allen's Foot-Ease, 

i powder for the feet. It makes tight or New 
" * Easv. Cores Conn. Itvhiiw 

dress, Allen S. LeRoy.N.Y. 

A VARIOUS ASSORTMENT. 

Two hundred and .twenty-four gal
lons of fresh water weight ton. 

Gold pens were first made in 1840. 
Their sale to-day is a million and a half 
a year. ' ' 

Twenty per cent, of the prisoners in 
Chicago jail are victims of the mor
phine, cocaine or other drug habit. 

The word "miile" comes from the 
Latin "mille," a thousand. A thousand 
paces of a marching soldier made the 
Boroan mile. " ' 

The Birmingham Age-Herald claims 
to be the only daily paper published 
in Alabama. No other is issued more 
than six times a week. Monday is the 
day on which publication is usually 
omitted. 

WABASHA HEARS GOOD HEWS. 

Wabasha, Minn., August 19th.— 
George Huber of this town suffered 
from Kidney Trouble and Back-Ache. 
He was very bad. Dodd's Kidney Pills, 
a new remedy, has cured him com
pletely. He is now quite well and able 
to work. He says Dodd's Kidney Pills 
are worth their weight in gold. 

News comes to hand almost every 
day of wonderful cures by Dodd's 
Kidney Pills, which, although but re
cently introduced in this country, has 
already made many warm friends by 
its splendid results in the most serious 
cases of Bright's Disease, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Bheumatism and Back-Ache. 

> Boston, 

; ; mt AO 

.A speeisl dkpaich 
1900, to the nTV. Sui 
- tioaa of the Boston BKrd of  ̂
barber shoos: "Hnp.lilsviig 1 _ 
razors shstf be cteriliMasfter esch i 
J" thmof. A separate, cMp 
J* "fi Iw each perso*. Mat 
the flow of blood shall qei used only L 
dered form, sad applied Ion a towel, 
der pnfls are prohibited. -
tap's "Herpicide" is Mtfdt on fhce< 
after shaving or hair eottingi thi 

^ *,SJBdMills ss it is antiseptic*. 
germ. 

there] 

t 
He who slsaders enotl 

—Ram's Horn. 

I am sate Pirn's Cure foj 
saved my life three years ift, 
Robbing, Maple Street, No! 
Feb 1.7,1900. 

TIE OKIYEKST! (F KlttE IAlE.1 
NOTRE DAME. INDIANA. I 

FULL COURSES to Classics. Lstters. E» 
Art, M 

®vil, Mschsalcsl sad trlcsl Eagiaacrjsg. ArcMUcfrg. 
Ommmso 

*u Students who have com-
JHetea toe studies required for admission into 

ste Cau'al°r Seulor * 6ar« °*aa7 ot ^Coiiegi-
®*a» to Heat, moderate charge to students 

OT"8eTfn.t,*n preparing tor Collegiate Courses. 
. A limited number of Candidates for the Eccie-

•"•stocalstate will be received at special rates. 
. M. Edowrd s Hall, for boys under 13 years, 
is unique in the completeness of its equipments. 
.The S7th Year will open September iota, 
1901. Catalogues Free. Address 

REV. A. M0RRI5SEY.C. 5. C.. Prettiest. 

ST. JOHN'S UNIVERSITY 
C0LLEGEVILLE, MINN. 

Conducted by Benedictine Fathers. Oldest, 
largest and best Catholic college in the North
west. Location unexcelled. Commercial, Class
ical, Scientific, Philosophical and Theological 
courses. Kates moderate. For catalogue, etc., 
address The Rev. Vice President. 

H 
OPgOALg COLLEGE. Hopedale, O.-.tMO a yitr, 
• plan to eats it; B. B. far* free; see c&tataff 

MEDICINAL 

T TSE CUTTCURA SOAP, assisted fey Cutkura Ointment̂  
I J the great skin cotcrfar preserving, purifying, and beauti

fying the skin of infants and children, for rashes, itchings, 
and chafing* far cleansing the scalp of crust* scale* and dan
druff, and the stopping of falling hair, for softening, whitenings 
and soothing red, rough, and sore hand* and for all the puqwei 
of the toilet, hath, and nursery. Millions of Women use Guticura. 
Soap in the form of baths for annoying irritation* inflammation* 
and excoriation* for too face or offensive petspiration, In the form 
of washes far ulcerative weaknesse* and far many sanative* 
antiseptic purposes which readily suggest themselves to womet* 
especially mothers. No amount of persuasion can induce those 
who have once used these great skin purifiers and beautifiersto 
use any other* especially far preserving and purifying the skis* 
scalpt and hair of infants and children* Guticura Soap combines 
delicate emollient properties derived from Guticura* the great skin 
cure, with the priest of cleansing ingredients and the most refredi-
sng of flower odours. No other medicated soap 2s to be compared 
with it far preserving, purifying, and beautifying the skin, scalps 
hair, and hands. No other foreign or domestic toilet soap, how
ever expensive, is to be compared with it far all the porpows of 
the toilet, bath, and nursery. Thus it combines in ONE SOAP 
at ONE FRIGE, the BEST skin and complexion soapt the BEST 
toilet and baby soap in the world. _ 
Complete External and Internal Treatment for Every Humoufw 

~ Ctmsistiag of Cuncsma Soir.to clesnse the skia aterotfsaaa 
, sestossaa soften the thickened catfcie: Cimouas Oisjmsst, to 
Isstaattysliay tteMsgJsSsmnnttop.saw li illsBos. sad sootheasd 

1 beal, aad Ctmctnta Resolvent, to cool sad rtesnss the Mood. 
_u _ m __ A Sixqlk Sar is often snScient to core the moat torturing, dis!*-THE SET miifessi hmiHstlsg sMn, scalp, and Mood hfiaswi low 

of hair, when all else tails. Sold throughout the world. British Depot: F.XKwaaar A 
teas, XT aad *, Chsrterhoue 8*, London. Pottxb Dane *n> Can. Coar„ ~ 
Props  ̂Boston, U.S. A. 
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