s Own Funeral Sermon,

George Inwood, of No. 700 Union

street hus written the sermon which
will be delivered at his own funeral.
Moreover, to make certain that this
sermon shall be fully understood, that
there may be no faltering or hesitancy
over the blindly written words, he has

caused his funeral production to be |
printed in large, bold type. One hun- |
dred copies were struck off.  These are |
kept in astrong box away from the |

light, only to be produced on the day of
the funeral. Having thus arranged for
the statements of fuct and bellef to be
uttered, Mr. Inwood went a step fur-
ther, and provided in his will, which
will be opened before the funernl serv-
ives, for u reader. Any person who is
n sectarion in bellef is hopelessly dis-
qualified. The helrs will fail of ful-
filiment of the conditions wpon
which bequests are predicated i
that if any member of any sect
enuncintes the words, This necessaril

bars out all elergymen. From this ﬁ.
should not be inferred that Mr. Inwood
has no religious belief. Of himself he
says: *'1 am a full believer in the life

nnd doctrins of Jesus Christ, but | am |

strictly non-sectarinn.'—8San Francisco
Examiner.

A Monkey Btory.

Among the passcogers arriving st
Southsupton on Saturday lost, by
the stenm ship Norman, who was &
monkey of large size which came from
South Afrien in charge of a passen<
ger, by whom he was found after the
Inte explosion st Johannesburg, seated
in the only room remaining intact of
what hnd before been s considerable
sized cottage. In the room were also
discovered two bnby children, one of
whom had been killed, but the other
was slive, and, it issaid, In the arms
of the monkey, who was tenderly murs-
ing it.  The llving ehild was adopted
by i resident [n Johannesburg, but the
monkey, who was noted on board for
his extreme fondness for children, was
u popular passenger by the Union Com-
pany's  Maoll  stenmer, —Westministor
timzette,

Deafness Can Not e Carsa

By local applieations, as they cannot
reach the digeased portion of the ear,
Thers I8 only one way to cure deanfness,
and that is by constitutional remedies.
Deafness Is cauged by an inflamed cons
ditlon of the muous lining of the Eus-
tachian Tube, When the tubg is In-
flamed you have a rumbling sound or
fmperfect hearing, and when it Is en-
tirely eloseda Deafness is the result, and
unless the Inflammation ean be taken
out nnd this tube restored to 1te normal
condition, hearing will be destroyed for-
ever; nine cages out of ten are cauwed
by Catarrh, which Is nothing but an In-
flamed condition of the mucous sur-
faces,

We will glve One Hundred Dollars for
any case of Dea‘ness (caused by Ca-
tarrh) that cannit be cured by Hall's
Catarrh Cure, Send for clrculars, free,

I, ). CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O,

Bold by drugklsts; T6e.

Hall's Family Pllls, 26e.

Hetween Boston Infants,

Emerson (aged 6)—"Have you not
been charmed by the accuracy of pro-
portion in Gulliver's Travels?"

Winthrop (aged 7, with a superior
air)—"'Indeed, no. Those sharp sight-
ed, diminutive individuals, the Lilipu-
tians, should have been the first to dis
cover microbes. " —Truth.

Hegeman'sUamphor leo with Glycsrine.
The 3l'j[h|nl nd only genuine, Cures Hunde
and Face, Cold Bures, &o, C. 4, Clark Haven,Or

A Becoming Colffure,

As for doing the®hair up, think over
all the styles of coiffures you ever saw,
and then in front of mirrors, by the
aid of which you ecan see the f‘;om.
bask and both sides of the head, try
first one and then the other style—low,
high, wide, narrow, smooth bands,
crinkles, temple locks, middle part,
pompadour, figure eights, flat braids,
ete., ete. —and when you have hit upon
the one that makes the head and face
conform most nearly to a graceful
ideal, adopt that for your distinetive
?tlle and cling to it, though empires
all.

My doctor .ald 1 would die, but Fiso's
Cure for Consumption cured me--Amos
Kelner, Cherry \'ulley. Is,, Nov, 24, "0,

The smaller the soul the bigger a dollar
looks.

The man who makes his own god always
has o little one,

Gladness Comes

Wilh a better understanding of the

transient nature of the many phys-

lewl ilds, which vanish before rm ref
e

forts—gentle ¢ forts—pleasant efforts
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge, that so many forms of
slokness are not due to sny actusl dis
ease, but slmply to s constipated condi-
:inuﬁsl thn nlal:. whl:l‘l the pleasant
wmily laxative, Syrup b‘lt. pr-
Iy uﬁ'mu-. That is \lnh{.ll. mnlg
umdy':mt millions of ey b all
every where estocined »o
who value | health, Its benefloial
Y aElh premniee aternd]
[ w n
cloanliness without debilitating the
on which it sots 1t ls therefore
all lmportant, in order to got s bene:
folal offects, W note when you pur
chase, that you have the genulne artl-
ole, whivh In mnu‘wlu by the Cali
ﬁ;:uh ﬂ,:rp l:':“u:lg and sold by
all repulabie drug
“I‘: lE:lh vl joy ment i;t' wnl ‘h‘oolth.
the sy wyulor, abives o
other are theu nol needed 1
affoted with any avtual disesse, wiw
may be eommended to the wost skiliful
physiobans, but i b neod of & lasative

one should have the beat, and with the |
wellinbscmed  vverywhom, 3“" n‘; .

| Was A r--u-n- PRI [T
v

highest amd ks
:r‘ wives moal guiw ral satbsfact

Thipg oh anpebess 10 I

W A Lrade .‘-.n.l “"."i* W :.
BICYELES £
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LINDSEY « OMAHA« RUBBERS

i A TERRIBLE
{ BILLIARD MATCH.

ing a day in London. It was dread-
fully wet, and, having completed my
business, I strolled into a billlard roomu,
Hoth tables being engaged, I sat down
to watch the players at one of them.
They were both very good players, and

I was glad to look on. When the game |

wns finished one of them left, and the
other asked me If 1 would eare to play.

game began. Though he was a well
dressed man and very polite, he had a
certnin cunning look about his eyes
thnt 1 Ald not like, We had n very
good gnme, he eventually winning by
fourteen points,

“Have another?" 1 nsked.

“1 don't mind, If you will eome to
my plaee and have a gnme, 1 have n
gplendid board at home," 4

I declined at first, but he pressed me
%0 that it would have been churlish to
refuse, and 1 at length consented, His
honse wns only about two hundred
yards from the hotel, a large, bare

looking place, without a light to be
goeln anywhere about It, He took a
koy from his pocket and opened the
door,

‘I don't like having servants about,”
he explained. “1 llke the house to

myself, We are the only Inbabitants |

of the pluce,”
Whether it was fancy or not I do

not know ,but as he sald this n glint of |

satisfnction and ennning beamed upon
his faee, and, somehow, threw me on
my gunrd, He pasged up two flights
of stalrs and then he stopped before a
door aud fung It open, siying, ot the
gnme thme: “Welcome to my bilbard

room.,” 1 looked hastily around the |

apartment, 1t wos, a8 he sald, an or-
Alngey Hilllard room, A bright five wis
burning on the hearth, The table wis
nieely brushed, and there wik a good
collection of cues In the rack,

“What do you think of It¥" he
anked,

“It I splendid.”

1 welected a cue, he Ald the same, |

the gn commenced, 1 saw ot o |
Shd Fhe snie "1o k1l you. If you had not tried to

glance that he wias llmmuglllly nt home
on the table, We kept well together
all the game, the final score reading:
Spot, 100; plain, 89,

“Now we'd better hnve another
game, Two hundred up this time.”

“1in afrald 1 shall not have thoe,” 1
replied,

“Oh, yes, you will. If you haven't |
got time, you had better make It, for I

intend you to stop and play me anoth-
or gnme, KFor heavy stakes, too, We
will play for our lives!"

“What do you mean?” I shouted, "I
shnll certainly not play on those
terms."”

“Oh, yes, yon will,” sald he, produc- |

ing a revolver, “or else 1 shall shoot
you."

My heart sank within me. I was in
the clutches of n madman, However,
I put on the best face I could and tried
to talk him out of it.

“Why should you seck to murder
me?" I asked,

“It's not murder,” he retorted, hot-
ly. “You have as much chance to win
a8 1 have, If you want to know why
1 am playing you, I will tell you all
about it, T was told last night In a
viglon to play someone, and also told
the place to go to. Now you know, If
I aid not obey, 1 should be lost for-
ever,"”

“Bat,” 1 urged, “why should you
choose me?"

“1t I1s fate,” he answered, moodlly.
Then his manner suddenly changed:
“But, come, enough of this, Will you
play or not?"

“No,” 1 answered, manfully.

“Very good. 1 will count temn, If
your mind does not change before
then, you wiil be a dend man, One,
two, thiee, four, five, six," weut on the
FOMorseless voice,

S play ! 1 yelled.,

“Ah, 1 thought so. Now we'll ar-
range the termis, Match two hundred
up, to be played Letween Jenking and

Quite sbhip-shape, Isn't it?" he suld,
lnughing like a ehild,

do 1 know, then, that you will not kill
me " %

“You have no need to fear,” he sald;
I must ohey the spirlt. If you'll walt
half a minute, I'll go and get you a
drop of brandy. Oh!" he went on, as a
gleam of Lope shot across my face,
“you can't get away."”

Alns! thre enough, the place was as
safe a8 a prison. Would he never come
buck? ‘The time passed slowly on, He
hid been gone half an bour, when the
door slowly opened 1 he came In,
dressed as If for n masked ball, in the
charncter of Mephistopheles,

“Now you know who I am,” he sald,

An you may imagine, the sight did

not reassure my shattered nerves |

much., Indeed, If anything, it made
me worse, e looked so demon-like
and spiteful, He poured me ont a
glass of brandy and handed it o me,
(How sane he seemed In some things)
But his mind seon reverted back to
the ald tople.

“Are you ready to play yet? he
usked.

I tried to think of some further ex.

cuse, but could not. There was noth. |

Ing for It bt o begin, He broke, and
I followed; the game was very slow,

noluxly seoring anything of any ae |

count., As for me, | was oo pervous;

I trembled from head to foot; he, on |

the contrary, helng as cool as possible,
Rlowly but surely, he forged ahead; |
was rapldly loalug groumd, my chanes
of winning was swall.  Suddenly an
idea shot through me. s back was
turped. With one lvap | was on him,
trying o thraw him down.  Alas! in
my hurey 1| had  wiscaleulated w
strength. Me fell backwant and
wolilt with him, In & sevold we were
strugeling together like wikl beasts,
pow he mt the o, now L | was map
Wily losing strength, and wy heart
sank. e secmed as fresh as when he
first started, | struggled on, but W
, Al & wine
ute Inter | helploss (n his aros
Mo that's your gume, s 1™ he sald,
with & nasty sawer. “1 thought you
were & gentleian ™

“All's falr W love and war" 1 ™»
plivdd, with the bost grace | eould
“However. the fortuies of war have

gone against me and I suppose you
will kill me now."
“1 dare not,’ 'he answered. 1 must

' finish the game. But we will have it

on n surer foundation this time, You
must give me your word of honor to

| finish the game fair, and not attempt
| to escape any more,”
About seven years ago I was spend- |

1 had nothing to do but give the re-
quired promise, for I saw murder in
his eyes If [ refused. Bo we went on,
aud my nervousness, in a great mens-
wre, left me, 1 played grandly, and
renched the 100 to his 90, It was now
his tnrn to lose heart, and he was just

getting in oan awful funk, and 1
thought the game won, when [ left

him a good opening, ond he, to my nh- |

solute terror, made a break of T8, put

| ting him on the 107, 1T belpg 154, 1
| made another good break. and the

I answered that 1 should, and the | oo wog level, We each wanted 3.

At these words all my nervousness
enme back, and I had to lean upon the

| table to make my shot, 1 steadied

myself and fred. Joy! The ball
struck the cughlon, and, bounding
gracefully round, strock the red on
the slde, foreing It Into the middle
pocket, I had won by a fluke, by the
parrow margin of one point, My life
wils savesd, 1 sat ns one dazed, realiz
fng nothing, secing nothing but the
fact that I hnd come haek nlmost as it
weoere from the dend. A8 to my tor
mentor, he stood there ng calim A8 pos-
wible, watehing my emotion with scorn-
ful eyes,

“Ah,” he sald, with a gray smile, "l

| hnve lost, Well, T must not grumble

wewe had a good game. 1 am weary
of Ife, The Spirlt of Evil haunts me
day and nlght; he pever leaves me,
You see, he was with me all throngh
the game; It was he who made me

[ Jose—he gave you good luck.”

Thie sort of talk from a madman
did not seem very much to my taste,
and 1 agked him If 1 conld not go,

Yo" he answersd; “eertalnly not,
You have got to see me die, and then
you must go and tell the police. ‘I'he
police, ah! ah! they will think 1 was
Insane, or else that you murdered me.
Al! an ldea steikes me. You shall be
chivrged with my murder,”

He hastily ran out of the room, lock-
Ing the door after him, returning In

[ few minutes with a stout plece of

rope. Before 1 had time to think what
was golng to happen I found myself
firmly fastened to the table, my hands
tled behind me, 1 was helpless,

“You promised to let me go If 1
won,” T said,

“1 did nothing of the kind; 1 prom-
ised not to kill you. I am not golng

murder me I should have let you go

' at once; as It 18 I shall punish you for
| it. 1 shall keep you tled up till some

one comes."”
In valn I entreated him for merey.

' He was Inexorable,

“1 must now make out my siate-
ment,”

He feteched pen and ink, and sat
| quietly writing for some time,

“How do you think that will do?' he

' asked, with a maliclous grin, and

handed me the paper,

CGireat heavens! this I8 what the pa-
per contalned;

“1 have been shot by the man who

| 18 bound to the table, 1 felt very little |
| pain at first, and managed to secure

fm, but just as 1 finished binding

[ him I fell headlong. 1 managed to

erawl here and write this, I am dying
fast; my only pru{:!r is revenge."

I looked at the paper and read it
through.

“1 eannot Imagine,” 1 gald, “how you
could think of such a flendish plot.”

“Yos," he sald, looking as though 1

had pald him a great compliment, “it's |

not bad.”

Just then a nelghboring clock struck
8. 1 had only been In the place three
hours, but it seemed a lifetime,

“I have four more hours to live,” he
broke in; “at 12 I must die. At least
you shall make my last hours happy
~1 shall experiment on you."

8o saylng, he fetched some small
skewers, and commenced heating
them, The slght completely overpow-
ered me and I falnted away., 1 must
have remalned unconsclous for sev-
eral hours. When 1 recovered the

| first slght that caught my eye was the

body of my tormentor lying a few
yards from me. He was dead. B
hig side lay the accusing paper. All

| at once I becnme consclous of a great
| paln In one of my legs. I examined
Morley. Winner to recelve loser's life, |

it as well as I could. Great heavens!
it was burnt horribly. All riddled

| with small holes—he had done it with
“But,” 1 sald, “suppose I win, how |

the skewers. What a blessing 1 was

| unconsclous through it all,

Just after the friendly clock pealed
out again, one—two—three, It was 3
o'clock. Nobody would be about much
bhefore 0; 1 had six long hours to sapeud
in this horrible den before 1 could pos-
sibly be heard. What I went through
all alone In that place no tongue can
tell. The hours seemed centuries, the
minutes years. 1 was losing all con-
trol over myself; 1 was golng mad.

| Suddenly, to my horror-stricken eyes,

the figure seemed to get up and walk

Ctoward me, I struggled to flee, 1
sereamed, but It was of no avall, the |

rope held fast. And then my good
angel took compassion on me and 1 fell
off Into a dose, and so that night
passed, sometimes waking, sometimes
dozing, never at rest, 11 1 slept | went
over all my troubles agaip, thl wmy
fright woke me up.

It was now broad daylight; surely
some one would soon be here. 1 could
hear the people walking along the
pavement, Would they hear me If |
shouted? It was my last chance, and
I gave two or three yells with all my
might. They were heard, for | now
distinguished volees talking.

“Where did It come from*

“Here™ 1 yelled again,

“All right,” came ek the weleome
anawer, “We'll have you in half a
winute "

Then the door was forced open and
two pollcemen entered.  They started
back tn astonishment, and well they
might, for & wstranger sight surel
never yol met human eyes | 1
them as briefly as possible all that bad
happenod; as for them, they seemed
thundersiruck.

“Could you untie me?” | asked tost
y. “I have bewn ln this position long
'~“. “

This roused them and they soon cast
me free and lod me 1o the chalr, for
1 conld not stand alone.  Just Lhon one
of thew, chancing o leok over at the
dead wan, vaught sight of the note
Me bastily man W I and resd
thirough

Moo thal's how the land lles  Jm"™
o his mate, “you go and fNieh the In
spoctor

Well, 1o make & long story short, 1

wins charged with mardering him, and

almost convieted, but the strange cos-
tume he was in, and above all the fact
of wy being bound, stood me In good
stead, and 1 got off. As for him, he
was o complete mystery. The land-
jord of the house =ald that he had
made Inquiries about him, but could
learn nothing He had taken the
houge through the usual agencles,
glvlng out that he had Just returned
from the continent,

After my release my first visit was
to the room In which T had suffered

go much. Everything seemed the same |
ns when I owas there. It was un- |

tonched, 1 stood goazing on the spot
where 1 was bound, with confileting
emotions,  All at onee my eye caught

a Hitle vidge In the earpet as though |

half a crown or something abont that
slze, had worked underneath it, 1
bent down to examine i, To my sur-
prise It was neatly cut fn the form of

a Hitle square, 1 put my fingers nnder .

itoand drew ont o note
It riun ns follows:
“1 am revenged upon you at last, |

have followed you half round the |

world, but | elung to youn. In every
mortal thing you bave dope me harm,

The lndy who would have been my |

wife you murdered, my money you
gtole, and now you have made me
murder myself, May you be reward-
ed In the next world as you deserve.”

I read this strange eplstle over two
or three times, It was just as 1 have
given i, no name, date or anything.
Was it only another turn of madness,
or wias he renlly sane and mistook me
for his mortal enemy? That 1 fear
will never be eleared up, No Inquiries
goemed of any use; o mystery It was,
and a mystery It will remain. That
uight, when undressing, 1 bent down
to rub some embrocation on my burns,
Homething In the strange formation of
them made me examine them closely,
They were pricked out In the shape of
letters: A C H K. Rache, the Ger-
man for revenge, This would lmply
that he wons a Germap, Perhaps he
was. Fyen that s a mystery.~Tit
Bits.

Art of Patting on n Siamp,
“Whoen you put a posinge stamp on
an envelope,” sald a precise man to his
gon, “you whould put it on square and
true, In the upper right-hand eorner,
and as near ns possible to the margin

of the envelope, You put it on at the |
[ plght-hand corner for the convenlence

of the stampers in the postoflice, 8o
that it may be uniform in location
with the stamps on other envelopes
and so more convenlently and expedi-
tlonsly stamped; yon shonld study the
comfort of others as well as yourself.
You should put it as near as possible
to the corner so that the canceled

" stamp will be less likely to deface and

go perhaps obscure the address on the
envelope,

“You should put it on square and
true becaupe that 18 the methodieal
and proper way to do. Many persons
are dlsturbed by the appearance of a
stamp put on In a careless and slip-
sghod manner, And I can easily imag-
ine that such a practice might work
positive Injury to you. You might
have occasion to write to Ao mman on &
matter of business that was of lm-
portance to you., You might compose
and write this letter with faithful care
and set forth what you had to say
with commendable clearness and pre-

| eislon, and yet upset it all by slap-

ping on a stamp carelessly, the recip-
fent might Jjudge you by the one slight
act done naturally rather than by the
studled work done with a purpose.
“My son, don't do it; put the stamp
on where It belongs, so that the little
touch of color will grace the envelope
and not deface it."~New York SBun,

Chewing Gum Has Its Uses,
A young man whose good qualities
were partlally obscured by recent in-
dulgence in wine, was riding north on

la Broadway car one evening recently,

and when the conductor eame in for

| his fare he pulled a handful of coln

from his pocket. In the lot he detect-
ed a $5 gold plece. To be sure he
would not inadvertantly pass out the

| fiver for a nickel he resolved to trans-

fer it.to another pocket, but tempor-
arily laid it on the window sill while
he continued an examination of his
fractional currency. A sudden lurch
of the car as it ewung around the
curve caused the gold coin to fall Into
the open space in which the window
I8 stored when down. In vain did a
boy with a thin arm attempt to recover
the coin. At last the conductor came
to the rescue. “Let me have that gum,
Maggle,” he sald familiarly to a young

| woman, who, in a corner seat, was

masticating tutt fruttl, Maggle took

' the gum out rather reluctantly, The
| conductor then took the cane from the

astonished chapple, stuck the gum to
the ferrule, and, with the remark, “It
is ensy when you know how,” inserted
the eane in the slot and a moment later
brought the shiner to the surface.—
New York Journal,

Travheatomy in Horses,

The horses which came In tirst, soc-
and and fourth for the selling steeple.
chase at the Manchester second Janu-
ary meeting earrled, each of them, a
silver tube, called by the French a
“rosslgnol,” in the windpipe. In other
words, they were rmuk “roarers,” had
undergone the operation of tracheot.
--mr and had been provided with an
artificial apparatus for breathing pur
posos, We are not tald how many more
of the horses engaged in the steeple
chase, If there were any more, were
alse “ronrers,” and had or had pet
boen treated in slmllar fashion. Hut
thres oul of four are sufficient o show
that the Infirmity, which was rendered
almost Hlustrions and even commenda-
ble, to judge from remarks ted In

O the sporting Journals, by the |
wonderful horse Ormonde, s mther on |

the increase than the decrease among
us. - London Standard

Origin of an Io.nc.-l-n
Yoast-1 believe In battle the mwsl-

clans always go o the war®
CUrimsonbenk - Yea, amd that Is the

PG W nur .mnu‘b wililtor

think they woull be willing e face
the music  Youkers Ntalesman,

And the Whale Blakhered
As his feet touched dey land sgain

w
“You have fennd out” he sakld, “thad

m canint kool 0 vod wan dowi -
Tribune

| 2urds, no evelones, mild winters, never

| Bitters exists, which absolutely nulifies the

Hali Fare 1o Virginia and Carolioa.

tm Mny homeseeckers' excursion
tickets will be sold from all points in
the West and Northwest over the * Hig
Four Route™ and Chesapenke & Ohlo
Ly, to Virginia andNorth Carolina st
one fare for the round-trip settlers |
voking for a home in the Sonth can do
no  better than in Virginie, ‘There
they huve cheap farm lands, no bliz

folling crops, cheap transportation snd
the best markets. SNend for free de-
eriptive pamphlet, excursion rates and
time folders. U, L. Troitt, N, W. P
A, 2M Clurk SL, Chicago, 111

Falr and Frualtfal
As the Wost In, 1t Is often malarious, Buat it
Is plensunt 1o know thut & compe ent « ufe-
gunrd In the shape of Hosteiter's Stommneh

o son of minsmn Western tonnd eml-
gronts shiould bear this in mind. Nor should
I Lo forgonien, the Biiters s a sterling rems
oily for dyspepsin, bllHousness, constlgpiu-
lon, kldney wnd  nervous compluints und |

|
P rheimatism

|
I'here Is no aristocracy so great ax that |
In & it e town

1
: |
The move one uses PFarker's Qlnger Tonie
Phie povoorws o0m o el ajonmliilies  pos e vl o ale elilng
warkits, D igestl op, palios gpd every bind ol weakn s

|
The most finished literary product has |
no charm for the proofl render |

Walking wonld ofien e n plensure |
wore (b nol for the oo s These pets o o aslly ros
ot Witk Bindereoros, B mt o rogelste. |

The poorest cyclist often has the Hnest
evieiing sult,

FITS -1 |'N"~ll|1:rm'fr¢-- e e K e s firent
erve Mesiorer, Do b aiaiher s e ohin B ke,
wevelous e ures, Tremd oo g BE Gl i) fovs g
Bcamntn, Bobidd W DE, K SO ACCB b b g ) e |

The knife of the guilllotine Is welghted
with 120 pounds of lead. |

There I no temptation for a man to
wenr skirts |
|

[ |

It the Naby is Culting Testn.

Ao wure and use thatold and well.tried remedy, Man
Winnpow's Bouruive Synue fer Chilldren Toething.

Billinrd table, second-hand, for sale
cheap. Apply to or address, H. (!, Axix,
L1l M, 1ith B, Omaha, Neh,

“The Hit

of the
Season...

is made by
Ayer's Sarsa-
parilla,  Just
at this season
when Spring
and its debili
tating days
are with os,
there is noth.
inglike Ayer's
Sarsaparitla
to pfit new
life into the
sluggish Ky
tem, Itsweeps
away the dill
ness, luck of
appetite, lan.
guldness, and
paln, ns o
broom sweeps
awiay coh.
webs, It does
not brage up,
It budlds up,

Its benefil 1s
lusting. Do
you feel run
down? Take
AYER'S

Sarsaparilla

#end for “Curebook.' 100 pages
) € Ayer Co,

" A Crick”

Queer Names, :3 s

“ Blue Spots "' <* Dead Aches''—

tr et St, JACODS OIl,

Lowel), Mass
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You get 5’5 oz. of “Battle Ax”
B for 10 cents. You only get 35 oz.
® of other brands of no better quality
g for 10 cents. In other words, if you
“Battle Ax” you get 2 oz.

same money.
resist this fact? V;;ousa
unless you have “Mo
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tobacco for the &
afford to §
NO- &

ney to Burn.” %

« WALL PAPER FhEE *

Wauld be dearer than BANT
which doss aot - e gu-:u”ﬁ
W, dues .
hem 'and ..,....'.':L.'.':r.'\v...' A
Sold by all puint dealers. rite tor card
with samples.

ALABASTINE CO., Grand Rapids, Mich.
FARM LANDS for Sale.

P Whw whgbem wl Virgimom, dort s mid U T
e a\ﬂ-mu‘a ..‘an CITTE N
E"“lr .l:. u?‘: .‘aa.;:l;‘ﬂu;m. “u- “i“
vk L w ¥ -
At b o b N gn b v o Ulih-uﬂl.lﬂldm-pi.-,-
luuw. il b b e i s
o . . a\cﬂ hwr b
4.!..““ mnu.“l [} ‘I'IF. I.I.i-‘ “.u..l
a4 W L]
RO Ji‘q&.--. B tmch] b
.,

by vavry Murthein

- N N N . N
! THEATED
Fositively Cured with Vogelab.e

shysivtane; Prom e

s vl
e ou thoiamls .
dnl'- least b

Wb dinappvas o e
SYRBE s oy,

<

Nend ur.’l-hmhhqu

,mwzm:
| WN U, OMAN A
' 10 advertisers, \indly
his paper.

A1 Tl 0iM)

———

|



