TROLLEY CARS AND PILLS.

From the Evening News, Newark, N.J.
Mrs. Anna Burns, of 838 Plape Street,
Newark, N. J., is & dezidedly bru-
nette, twenty-six d%.mm a
t mv-)m. the ground
of her residence she conducts a well-
store. When our reporter
store, she in response to a ques-

tion told him'n very interesting ;

“Until sbout two moaths ago,” she be-
g‘l:l.d“l enjoyed the “?db:“ ?t health and
: work night an y necessary.
Suddenly, and without any apparent cause,
1 to suffer from intense pains in my

+ in my limbs and temples. Almost
distracted with this seemingly never ending
pain, I tried cure after cure, prescription
ufter prescription and almost a gallon of
medicine of kinds. Nothingdid me any
Eood. In fect I became worse. The

nuckles of my hands soon became eramped
and the pain in my hips became more and
more disiressing each day. Business in the
store had to be attended to, however, and
£0 1 was obliged. suffering as I wes, to keap
maore or less on my fest and oceasionally I
was forced to goout, This was the ordeal
1 dreaded. Each time I went ont I trembled
when I came near thecar tracks, for my
prin at times was #o severe that | was
obliged to stand perfectly still no matter
where I was. On one ocenslon 1 was seizel
in this way while I was crossing the tracks
on Market Btreet and there I stood perfect-
1y rigid, unable to move hand or foot while
8 trolley car came thundering along.
Fortunately it was stopped before it struck
me, but the dread of it all lasted as long as
my pein, for I never knew when crossing
the tracks, whether I would not drop to the
£round in my agony and be crashed to
«death. My anxiety to get well grew apace
and I had about given up in despair when
1saw in the Evening News one day. an ad-
vertisement o! Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills,
Here was something I hadn't tried before
and I lost no time in getting to the nearest
drugstore. There I paid fifty cents for a
box of these truly wonderful, health restor-
ing pills. Belore I had finished taking balf
of the pills 1 began to feel relieved: the
}rainﬁ in my hips gradually disappeared and

or the first time in many days, 1 feltas if
there was some, hope. 1 continued to take
the pills and the more I tovk the better I
felt, 1 finished one box, got another, and
now having taken only a few of the second
fifty cents’ worth, I am free from all pain
und as happy as the day is long. Bincs 1
began to toeke Dr. Wildiams' Pink Pills
1 have gained thirty pounds and now when
I cross the car tracks 1 don't care if there
are a dozen vehicles near by. It is a great
relief, I assure ruu. and suffering humanity
has a never failing friend in Dr. Williams’
FPink Pills for Pale People. I know what1
am talking about. [ speak from exper-
ience.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills contain, in a con-
densed form, all the elements necessary to
give new'life and richness to the blood and
restore shattered nerves. In men they ef-
ect a radical cure in all cases arising from
mental worry, overwork or excesses ol
whatever nature. Pink Pills are sold in
boxes (never in loose bulk) at 50 cents a
box or six boxoes for £2.50, and mn{ be bad
of all droggists, or direct by mail from Dr,
Williams' Med. Co.. Schenectady, N, Y.

Skirts of Actresses.

Maggie Mitchell once told a ques.
tioning woman that she always wore
divided skirts, although at the time of
this conversation the bifurcated gar-
ment was scarcely known outside the
world of the stare, Miss Mitchell said
that ahmost all actresses wore this pet-
ticoat becanse they found that it gave
most fredom of rait and grace to one's
movements.  She also said that she bad
her skirts trimmed with lace and em-
broidery, put on wrong side out, and
that this was another notion prevalent
in “the profession.” *liecause, you
see,” she explained, “in getting in or
out of a ecarriace or a street caritis
the underside of the edging thatshows,
wnd only that.”

WONDERFUL WHEAT YIELDS.

The yield of wheat and other grains
In Manitoba and the other western Ca-
nadian provinces this year has been
phenomenal. Thirty-five millions of
bushels of wheat, thirty millions of
bushels of oats, six millions of bushels
of barley, besides large quantities of
flax, rye, peas, etc., have been produced
in Manitoba by only 25,000 farmers,
some of whom secttled on the prairies
a few years ago with very little capital,
and other almost totally inexperienced
in and unaccustomed to farm work.
This enormous yield seems almost in-
credible, but when one reads of a farm-
er selling a part of his crop for $17,000
and having 4,000 bushels still on hand,
it is easy of belief, and that another
farmer, a Mr. Pruyn, near Emerson,
Manitoba, had 21,000 bushels, and many
of his neighbors harvested 10,000 bush-
els and upwards. A Portage Plains
farmer averaged 53 1-3 bushels on a 40-
acre field, and near Neepawa nine acrés
vielded 600 bushels — an average of
66 2-3 bushels per aere. Another field
of 16 acres on the same farm yielded
800 bushels, while the entire crop of
105 acres turned out 40,000 bushels. A
Carman settler was rewarded with 36.-
865 bushels off 985 acres—an average of
3614 bushels to the acre. In oats, one
farmer raised 75 bushels {o the acre by
measurement, but by weight there were
106 bushels, the grain weighing 48 1bs
to the bushel. Of course every farmer
has not these phenomensl crops, but
there are countless instances where the
wheat yield was 30, 35, 40 atd more
bushels to the acre. Roots and vegeta-
bles, too, rivaled the cereals in their
prolific yield. Stock is also largely
raised, there being extensive ranches in
Manitoba and the vast country to the
west of it, and the shipments this vear
have aggregated 45,000 head, sheep be-
ing also raised in large numbers, Dairy-
ing is being rapidly developed, and the
recent establishment of ereameries has
brought this new country prominently
before the markets of the world on ac-
count’of the excellence of its butter and
cheese. But wheat raising is Manito-
ba’s distinctive feature, the soil being
particularly adapted for the produe-
tion of No. 1 hard, unsurpassed by any
other grade, and it is safe to say that
there is not any part of the continent
where the yield has been so uniformly
large and the grade so high as in Mani-
teba.

The headlights from the locomotives
on the Maine railroads attract the deer
from the forests, and.numbers of the
animals are being kille by the ea-
glnes.

Difficulties of Authorship.

Straggling author—*“Eldora, eam’t
you lieep that baby out about two min-
ntes His yells are enough to drive one
wild.”

Wife—*No, I can't. I've got to fin-
ish the dishes and knead the bread and
mend Tommy's clothes.”

surogpling snthor—**Well, anyhow,
you could make Johnny and his sisstop
their racket and eclose the windows so
there won't be s0 many smells coming
in from the neighbors, and lock the
doors so those heartless bill collectors
san't get in to annoy me. I'm writing
an article on ‘How to Be Happy,
Though Poor.’ "—New York Weckly.
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CHAPTER XII.
OHNSTONE!” eried
Dick, at last, “what
does this mean?
How do you come
to be here?”
“From the Hamil-
ton,”” rveplled the
man; “I'm working
out to the Cape.”

vour name was Gil-
dez.”
~Sp 1t was on the
barque yonder. You my
bit ton famous for general use.
here I'm among [{riends, and ¢an
what flag I please.”
“Among [{riends?’ said Dick;
do yvou mean by that?"”
“It seems I've an old

se0
Butl
fly

EY HENRY NEWEOLT

| had

| uated
{ lce — vou

&t ay told me | .
But they (o | thusiasm runs away with ler.

The eolonel was here again in a diffl-
culty which he had not foreseen.

“My dear Estcourt,” he sald, confl-|
dentially, to Dick, “if I were you I|
shouldn’t enlighten her as to the iden=-
tity of this Johnstone with the hero of |
Your story.”

“Why ?” asked Dick, In astonishmeant.

“Well, you may think me absurdiy |
cautious, but it is only for your n-\':ll
gsake 1 am. You know -how anxzious I
am for your success with Camilla.”

Dick grew hot with mingled embar-
rassment and gratitude,

“This man,” the coloncl continued, |
“once tried—as T think yvou yourself told
us—to capture the Emperor by a des-
perate strata : my sister-in-law has |
a him ever |

for she
been aci-

mal-
eIl-
If she |

horror of
heard Lthis,
must have
motives personal
know haw her

sinee

thinks

she
he

ny ol

| is not told, she prabably will not think |

| through
“what |

acquaintance |

with you (o begin with,” said John- |
stone, impudently; “and then I've com® |

a good way with madame and the col-
onel"”
“Answer me,’”" said Dick,
“and remember your place!”
“So I do,” retorted the other; “I'm
captain of this ship for the time be-
ing."

angrily,

| they

Estecourt was more astounded than |

ever, and indignant at the brazen face
of the fellow. “Come, my man,’ he

"

onee.

wn's a | cldent merely because of the name.
Lt B . {

(3
in-

in
any case, if she Is to learn of the iden-
tity, let it be through me, and not
you, irom whom she might

think the information in bad taste.” i
"I don't quite see it,” said Dick; “but
no doubt you're right. I'd rather bite
my tongue out than hurt ber feellngs,
and I'm very grateful to you for the |
hint.” '
Rain now began to fall heavily and
were obliged to go below, The |
in gusty starts, sall after

connecting this man with that

wind rose
the afternoon the brig was scudding
along before the gale with her masts !
almost bare. She was at all times un- |
usuzally fast, but she was now flying
along at nearly half again her ordinary |

| rate, and for six whole days she never
sald, sternly, “yvour tongue's too loose; |
vou'd best tell me the plain truth at |

“You've got it already,” replied John- |

stone. “I'm to sail the brig for Captain
Worsley until he's on his legs again.”
“By whaose authority?"”

company before now, and he Kknows
there's no crew afloat that I couldn’t
handle."

Dick looked at the harculean frame
and fierce domineering face before him.
He remembered how the boldness and
force of the man had indelibly im-
pressed him years ago at Copenhagen,

i of every day on deck.

relaxed her speed,

In spite of the rain and the spray,
which from time time swept over |
her, Dick and Camiila spent a good par:
keenly sympa-
thizing with each othér in delight at

i

) . .. i the swirt, exhilarating motion of the!
“His own; he's an old {riend o miua, |
We've made many a lucky voyage 1n |

| they took but little heed. The mate nev-
| er

and he felt that Worsley was amply !

justified in his opinion. And he reflect-
ed, too, that it mattered little to him
who sailed the Speedweil. so long as
she was safely carried into port; in fact,
of the two men he preferred Johnstone,
for, though he was less respectful than
Worsley, he was at any
comparisopr more active and
Zeous.

courai-

tone, ‘I dare say you'll make as good
a capiain as we need have: if you don't,
vou'll have me to reckon with,
know.” And he was about to

vessel and the unchanging restlessness
and grandeur of the waves over which
sne passed so lightly.

Of the rest of the company on hoard

came their way. The captain was |
reported still unable to stir outside his |
cabin, where Dick, after two |
more ineifectual reqguests admit-
tance, was quite content to leave him.
The eolonel had struck up a consider-
able intimacy with Johnstone, whom !

Ol o

=
1ar

| he pronounecd (o be not nearly such a !

| motion was not too violent he went on
! tours of Inspection with
| tain, and wuas even found one morning
rate beyon.d

"
rufitan as he looked. When the ship's !

the new cap- |

alone in the hold, examining the cargo
with incomprehensible energy and in-

aJd

.. i terest.
“Well,"” he =aid, at last, in a mollified |

vou |
turn |

away, when he remempered that he had |

had no explanation yet of the locked
cabin,

“If vou'll be gond enough to unlock
that door,” he said, “T'll go in and
pay Captain Worsley a visit.”

At this moment the colonel appearcd ‘ have the poet's vision: 1 look beyond |

in the passage.

“And how is Captain Worsley getting
on now?" he asked, as he came itoward
the other two.

“That’'s just what T want to find out
for myself,” replied Dick, and he held
out his hand for the key.

Jonnstone drew back a step, but

said Esteourt, laugh-
can find tol
all thesc !

“I can't think."
inz, “what on earth vou
amuse you in the gight of
casks and cases."

“1f is the thought of what they con- |
tain that fascinates me,” replied the

c¢olonel, who was in a humorous mood.

( tasie!

i the refitting of your ship.
{ than that.

“What!" eried Dick, *stores and {it- |
That's a dry!

tings fascinate you?

“An!" =aid M. de Moataut, “but 1|
the mere articies tnemselves to the re-
sults they may effect. These packing- |
cases, you say, are but necessaries for |
I see more
From the parts I reconstiruct |

the whole in imagination. I see, rising |

| from thesze fragments, an entirve vessel, |

seemed uncertain whether to comply or |

not.
hind, frowned and shook his head over
Dick’s shoulder.
back in his pocket.

with more respect than he had
shown, “but T have sirlet orders {, the
contrary, and 1 daren't go
them."

Refore Dick could speak the colonel
intervened.

“1 think
Johnstone,
showed an
against Captain

lar?

vou teld me,” he sald
“that Captain Worsl:y
unreasonable prejudice

Estcourt in particu-

the man: “and if he's thwarted while
he's in this state, I won't be answerable
for the consequences. And just now
he's sleeping heavily after his dose.”
Dick saw that it was of no use to
press the matter further. There was
something odd about the whole affair,
but he was really very little interested
in the patient or his case, and, hav-
inz done enough for civility, was quite
ready to turn away to the more attrac-
tive socliety of Camilla and her brother-
in-law. DBut he had scarcely vet re-
covered from his surprise at meeting

Johnstone again so unexpectedly after .

twenty years, and made a remark to
that effect as he went up on deck with
the colonel.

“Johnstone?" said M.
“what Johnstone?”

“Do you remember of my talkingz to
vou of a man of that name—a famous
smuggler—who voluntieered to steer the
ship on which I served at the battle
af Copenhagen?”

“AL. ves." replied the colonel; “I re-
member the incident perfectly, but I
had forgoiten the man’'s name. But
what do you mean,” he coniinued, “by
sayving you have met him again?”

“He [s our new captain, the man we
have just been speaking to.”

“Impossible!” exclaimed M. de Mon-
taut; “that was the Spanish sallor Gil-
dez, who was in the Hamilton wiih
| o

“That’'s the man, for all that,” replied
Dick. “T knew him at once, and he
answered to his right name without
guestion. The other was only assumed,
for reasons best ltnown to himself.”

“Really.” said the colonel, “you ean
not lmagine how vyou interest me! 1
must have a good look at this roman-
tic figure next time I see him.”

“And, perhaps,” gaid Dick, “Madame
de Montaut may slso be interested to
know that cshe i3 eailing under the

de Montaut;

¢ auspices of =0 celebrated a captain.”

The colonel, standing a little be- |

Johnstone put the key |

Y . ., _ | the course of history!”
“Excuse me, sir,” he said to Estcourt. |
YL onel,"
; | more than I do: T find it uncomfortably
against |

with a fate of her own, and fraught |
with many destinies. ' Nay, who knows,” |
he added, with merk sententiousness,
“*but the ship that lies hidden in this |
despised cargo of yours may change

Dick laughed again. "My dear col=!
he =aid, “you see a good deal

dark down here.” |
*“*Ah, that's bercause I'm standing he-i

; tween you and the light,” replied the

; + eolonel, taking up the lantern.
(]

| let’s zZo upstairs again.”

| following morning
“Yes, sir: he's very vialenl,” replied |

{ from him, explained the position of the |
{ Speedwell to Camilla. :

*Come,
And he led |
the wayv back to the middle deck. '

During the night of the 224 the wind !
fell steady breeze, amd on the |
they saw the sun |
ggain at last, standing over a headiand |
that lay on the larboard quarter. |

The colonel appeared at breakfast |
with a chart, and Dick, borrowing it |

|

0 a

“Here,” he said, putting his finger up-
on the map, “ls the streteh of coast
along wihich the wind and the Guinea |
current have been hurrying us so fast. |
Here iz Cape Palmas, which we ha\'ui
Just passed, and now we shall'see no |
more of the shores of Africa. You see |
we have been carfed a little tco far |
to the east already, and Ascension lies
right below us in mid-ocean there.”

“And how far is it?" asked Camilla,

“Twelve or thirteen hundred miles,”
said the colonel, who was also looking
on with interest. ‘

“Hardly so much as that; T wish it
were,”" said Dick. “But I am afrail
eight or nine days from the outside will
take us there.” 3

“And from there,"” asked Camilla. still }
poring over the chart, "how far is it 19 1
St. Helena?” |

“I ean’t say exactly. To the Cape it |
is about two thousand five hundred |
miles, but that is the stralght (-(\u:-.cr‘.;

|

by which you go some way outside of |
St. Helena, and don't even pass near
enough to see the famous plgeons.” '

“What ave they?”

“Oh, they only a kind of pigesn
peculiar to.that island: bur they're
rather well known for their beanty and
because they're found nowhere
They often come cireling around a ship
at an immense distance from tne land,
and the sailors cateh them to take home
to their friends; but they mostly diz
before the voyage is over.”

“Have vou aver seen them?" askesd
the colonel. *“What are they like?” '
“They're small gray l.‘irds. VEery grace-
fil and light on the wing, with bright
pink legs and a curious band of while |

under the eye.”

re

else,

| was really one man who saved us all?”

!a hero. and I shall thank him myself!

| of late,"”

e 5 | worst nights Capts Lsteo ouldn't
| Sail was reefed, and by the middle of | let l-:-:ua?ult u:: hril:'l:::v:l Iga:::]z.t’y‘r .

{ felt certain,
| herself or disloyalty to the colors un-

| he gave reports to the others twice a

{ eondition was, therefore, unsatisfactory,

| ably

' of Ascension coming in sight.
| posed that the brig had not been kept

i tion which had given him another day’s,

| "bout time,

 that time!”

{ flap-jacks,”

| know!

“No,” reglied Camilla; “didn't wvon
hear Captain Esteourt say that they are
peculiar to St. Helena?"”

“But surely they must have mad="
thelr way across at some time or other
the two islands are not so very fa
apart.”

“It Is curlous,” sald Dick, “but I as
sure you that there are none, to bo
found anyvwhere else, If I saw one of
them, I should know for a certainty
that I was off St. Helena, though
moment before I had been thinking my-
zelf in the Pacific or the North Sea."

He rolled up the chart and returned
it to the colonel, who went off with i*
to his own cabin and did not appear for
some time.

Dick and Camilla went on deck, an'

| enjoyed the sun and blue sky after s.|

many dark days.

“Do you know,” she said, “that I did
not always enjoy that perpetual rusi
of wind and rain? And 1i' T hadn't seeu
that you were qulte cheerful about it

| 1 shonid have really been quite alarmed

times."”
Dick smiled. “I was more timid than |
vou, I expect; T was by no means as
cheerful as 1 looked.” ‘_
“Then there was danger?” she asked. |
“There wns a lee shore, and there
were nighits in which we could see noth-

at

“Then how could the ship be steered?”
“She couldn’t; she drove before the
wind, whieh happily was in the right
direction; all the steersman could do
was to stand to his helm and be al-
ways ready for a sudden danger.”
“What work!" she cried. *“Then it
“Oh. no,” he answered, “that's too
much to say: let's hope he would have
saved us if he had had the chance.”
“How can you speak so lightly of
him!” she exclaimed, warmly. *“He is

Dick was silent, and looked away.
Johnstone was passing near, and |
*amilia called to him.
“What is vour steersman’s
she asked, as he approacned.
Dick had made some hasty excuse,

name?" |

i and was gone in 2 moment.

“We've been taking the wheel In turns |
=ald Johnstone: “but on tht'i

She nodded and turned away. John- |
stone passed on with zn approving |
shake of the head. '

My word!” he muttered, “he would
be a fool to stick at seruples now; he'll
be better paid than me by a long sight."’

As for Camilla, this episode brought to
a deeisive end the struggles which had
been going on at intervals in her mind
since she came on board the Speedwell.

She was convineed, and glad to be
convinced, that Dick was Indeed the |
man she had thought him of old. What- |
ever had been his reasons for joining
in this expedition, they were not, she |
either weak fondness for
der which he served,

With this conclusion, which was

| rather due to inetinet than reasoning,

and was but half-consciously present

| to her mind, her old feelings toward him

resumed their place, and the restraint
which she had hitherto endeavored to
put upon them broke down completely.

[Bight days paseed in great content.

\ The ¢olonel troubled them with his so-
When he was not |
i alone in his own cabin, he was general-

ciety less than ever.
17 in that of Captain Worsley, of whom

day.

It appeared that the
board were insuflicient; the Speedwell
carried no surgeon, in spite of the
twelve weeks” regulation, which express-
v inciudes the Cape; and the patient's |

medicines on

and at times even eritical.

Hearing this, Dick foresaw that the |
remainder of his voyage would prob-
be spent in the sole company of
Johnslone, and he began to realize how
quickly and how pleasantly the last two

| to use.

weeks had flown. Tomorrow Camilla
would leave the Speedwell, and with i
her would go for the present all the sun- I
shine of life. Happily he had discov-
ered that she had no intention of hid-!
inz herself again from mm; she was
evidently anticipating a meeting in the
near future, though under what eir-
cumstances he had no means of guess-
ing. To his great surprise the next day
passed without any sign of the Island
He sup-

straight to her course, and in his heart
thanked Johnstone for tne bad naviga-

happiness,

+TO BE CONTINUED.)

OUR COUNTRY HOSTS.

What They Think of Us, Our Work, Ounr
Ways and Our Ambitions,

A voung friend of mine overheard this
conversation between the proprietress
of a country farmhouse and her help
the other morning:

“Manda, have you rung that second
Lell?”

“Yes, indeed; but I pever see such
peopie! Eight o'clock breakfast! Who
ever heered o' such a thing! Why, I'm
pretty near ready for dinner now.”

“Oh, them folks dunno anything |
I can’t see how they do it.
Six o'clock breakfast is late enough for
anyone."”

“There's that Mr. Craig, goes in his
reom and writes three hours a day, an’
czlls that work.”

“Why, Eben'd saw a cord o' wood in

Eben wonld probably get 50 cents for
his labor. while Mr. Craig, who is a
well-known  magazine contributor,
earns £25. DBaut let that pass.

“Manda, if that Miss Clarke asks for
any more stale bread, just tell her there
ain’t any. I want what I've got for the

“My gracious, if niee hot bhiscuit ain't
zood =nough fer ‘em, then I'd like to

“An’ that finiky Mrs. Hall askin’ if I

 mixed up my bisecunit with a spoon! |

“IWWell, if her conscience is as clean as i

i my hands are, then it’s a mighty good |
| thing for her!” |

“Here they come! Look out for that |

| pork steak, Manda, an' see that it don’t L
| burn.” |

Shooting Stars.
Now doth the glad reporter write
These interviews that burn
And boom e€ach citizen he knows
For Presidernt in turn.

PROTECTS USERS OF "ROYAL.”

Baking Powder Company Wins Its Case In
United States Court.

<he decision of Judge Showalter in a
recent case that came up before him
sustains the claims of the Royal com-
pany to the exclusive use of the name
*Royal™ as a trade mark for its baking
powder. The special importance of
this decision consists in the protection
which it assures to the millions of con-
sumers of Royal baking powder against |
inferior and unwholesome compounds.
The excellence of this article has
cansed it to be hizhly esteemed and
largely used almost the world over.
Its high standard of quulity having
been always maintained. consumers
have come to rely implicitly upon the
*“*Royal” brand as the most wholesome
and efficient of any in the market. The |
cupibity of other manufacturers is ex-
cited by this high reputation and large |
demand. Very few of the hundreds of |
baking powders on the market are safe
If their makers counld sell them
under the name of a well known, re-|
putable brand incalenlable damage
would be done to the public heaith by
the deception. The determinution of |
the Rloyal Baking Powder Company to
protect the users of the Royal baking |
powder against imitators by a rigid |
prosecution of them makes such imita- |
tions of its brand extremely rare. !

Not Quite Fitting. |

“I see you have a mew organist,”
said the occasional attendant. ,
**Yes,” answered the medium, “‘the
other fellow got entirely too fresh. We
called up the spirit of Brigham Young
last meeting, and what do you suppose
the idiot played? *Only One Girl in the
World for Me!" "—Cineinnati Enquirer. |

. P

A Corgn, Corp or Sore THROAT reqnires

» | immediate attention “*Brown's Bronchial

Troches” will invariably give relief.
The man who loves his neighbor as him- |
self will Le slow about going to luw.
The reviving powers of Parker's Gloger Tonle
renider It in isconsable in every home. Stomach
troubles, colds and every forin of Clstress § leld w i
—— ] = -

The devil sees to it that a grumbler al-
ways has something to grumble about.
Get Hindercorns and anse It
I yon want to realizs the comfort of belng withont
curns. It takes tuem out porlfectly. lie, at drogeis s, |

Good or bad company is the greatest |
blessing or greatest piague of liie .

FiTS—AllFitsstopped free by Dr.Kline's Greas
Nerve Restorer, No Fitsalter the Urstoay's use,

Harvelouscures, Treatiseaud $2trind bottle freeta
Fitcases, Sendto br, Kline 931 Archst., Phils., P

Good fortune does not always travel in a |

| carriage. ‘

It the Daby is Cutting Teetn. ;
Po snre and use that okl and well-tried remedy, Meg

| WissLow's Spotinixg Syeup for Children Teething-

On the day we have dons pno good we'
bave done much evil.

1 have found Piso's Cure for Consump- |
tion an unfailing medicine. F. . Lotz
1305 Seott St., Covington, Ky., Oct, 1, 18H,

—_— - |
If all onr wishes were gratified how poor

"we would be. -

“Kanson’ﬁ Magic Corn Salve.”

Warranted to cure or money refunded. Ask yoar
druggist for it.  Frice 15 cents,

|

Fiill man with whisky and he can give |

the pig points. 1

Coe’s Cough Balsam !

Is the oldest and best, 1t will break u[‘: a okl quick. |
erthan anything =lse, 1t always reiluble, Try it

gl
You con.

Some say that the hypo-
phosphites alone are sufficient
to prevent and cure consump-
tion, if taken in time. With-
out doubt they exert great
good in the beginning stages;
they improve the appetit=, pro-
mote digestion and tonz up

' the nervous system. But they

lack the peculiar medicinal
properties, and the fat, found
in cod-liver cil. The hypo-
phosphites are valuable and

the cod-liver cil is valuable.

Scolls Emulsion.

of Cod-liver Qil, with hypo-
phosphites, contains both of
these in the most desirable
‘orm. The oil is thoroughly
emulsified ; that is, partly di-
gested. Sensitive stomachs
can bear an emulsion he
the raw oil cannot be retgined.
As the hypophosphites, the
medicinal agents in the oil,
andthe fat itself are each good,
why not have the benefit of
all? This combination has
stood the test of twenty years

and has never been equalled
SCOTT'S I'ZM[!I-SI_(_DN

has been endorsed by the medical profession for twenty
years. ( Atk yourdogtor.) This is because it s alvays
palatable —always uniform—always confass the parci?
Norwegrian Cod-lrver Ol and Hypophosnb:t

Insist on Scott’s Zmulsion with tradenuck of
muan and fish.

Put up in 50 cent and $1.00 sizes. The amall size
muy be enough to cure your coush oc heip your baby

| THE AERMOTOR ©0. doss hal? the world's

windmlll businsse, boeanse 1t has tedaced the cost of
2d power (o 1 6 whal it was.e It has many branch
bouses, and supplies its goods nnd repairs

at your door. Ve can and does Turuish s

! betler article tor less waney than

e ot Cthers,  If mnkes ¥ and

gV ;‘j Geared, Steel, dinlvanizod-after-

h Completton Windmills, Tilling

W and Flred Steed Towers, steel Buzze Saw

Frames, Steel leed Cutlors and Feed

Grinders, Onaprlication it 11 nawe ono

of thesy articles that 10 will (ool watil

January 1st at 1/3 tho usoal priew. Tt also mukes
Tanks and Pumps of all kinds.  Send for eatalogue,
Pactory : 12ti, Rockwell and Fillmore Strests. Chizago

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

M Cleanses and besutifies the halr
Promotes s luxuriant growth.
Never Faila to Hestore Gray
Huir to its Youthiul Color,
Curen sralp diseases & Diair talling.
She andt SLivae Degrgets

Morphine Habit Cared in 10
to 20 days. No par Lill cared.
DR.J.STEPHENS, Lebanon,One.

AGENTS

D

M2 to W10 A DAY TO

You 5
work Write BILL GG Fifih & f

5: 0 BE

“St.
Jacobs

The cure is certain, sare.

=

SURE 1S TO BE CERTAIN, AS

“=Rheumatism,

TO MAKE SURE, USE IT AND BE CURED.

L] o
Timely Warning.
The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established

__in 1780) has led

e 0P
]

Baker & Co. are
facturers of pure

to the placing on the market

many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers.

Waiter
the oldest and largest manu-
and high-grade Cocoas and

Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are

used in their manufactures.
Consumers should ask for, and be sure that
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s gocds.

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited,

DORCHESTER, MASS.

)
' You Don’t Have

to Swear

Go buy and t a box to-das
wﬂclosts only 81, g nieond
guarantes a cure or money re-
funded. Boqklet, written gnarantee -.} cure
and sample free. Address neares: office.

THE STERLINC REMEDY CO.,

CHICARO.

| Stop Naturally)! 48

——— e —

-

iy

makas

the nervas

strong, and

brings back

the feelings of

youth to the nre-
maturely old man.

It restores lost vizor.
You may gain ten [
pounds in ten days. ‘

CUARANTEED |
TOBACCO HABIT GURE.!
It

T —— e L

Your own druggist

e T e ——

MONTREAL, CAN. NEW YORK,

|

——

i

- —

u&saanET candy cathartic cure constipation. Purely vegetable, smoori and
easy, sold by drugzists everywhere, guaranteed to cure.- Jmle 10

TASTES GOOD,

OSCURE:
GONSUMIPTS

Cures Where All Else Fails.
USE IN TIME., SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 25 CT=.

V——r—

Cure Evpt me
quick Copsumption,™
H D. DARLING,

Meadow, N. Y., Juno 13,

T
4TI

Rasyes

== T

BEST CGUCH SYRUP.




