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Mr. Treviyn had the diamonds, which
were the wonder of the city, richly set,
and Margarie was to wear them on her
bridal night, as a specinl mark of the
old man's favor, For, next to the dia-
monds, the sordid man loved Margle
Harrison,

Linmere’'s gift to his bride was very
simple, but in exquisite taste, Mrs, Wel-
don decided. A set of turquoise, with
his initials and hers interwoven. Only
when they were recelved, did Margie
come out of her cold composure, She
an Td together the 1id of the casket
containing them with something very
like angry impatience, and gave the box
to her mald.

“Take them away, Florine, instantly,
and put them where [ shall never see
them again!”

The woman looked surprised, but she
was a discreet plece, and strongly at-
tached to hiér mistress, and she put the
ornamens away without comment.

Thetenth of October arrived. A wet,
loweri y, with alternate snatches
of rain sunghine, settling down to-
ward sunset Into a steady, uncomfort-
able drizzie, A dismal enough wed-
ding-ddy.

Thempremony was to take place at
nine o’elock In the evening, and the In-
vited giests were numerous, Harrison
Park would accommodate them royally.

Mr. Linmere was expected out from
the city In the pix o'clock train, and as
the stopping place was not more than
five minutes' walk from the Park he
had leff orders that no carriage nged
be sent. He would walk up. He
thoughi he should need the stimulus
of the fresh air to carry him through
the flery ordeal, he said, langhingly.

The long day wore glowly away. The
preparations were complete, Mra, Wel-
don, in her violet moire-antique and
famlly diamonds, went through the
stately parlors once more to assure her-
self that everything was au falt,

At five o'clock the task of dressing
the bride began. The bridesmalds
were In ecstacles over the finery, and
they took almost as much palos in
dressing Margle as they would in
dressing themselves for a like occaslon,

Margle's cheeks were as white ag the
robes they put on her. One of the
girle suggested rouge, but Alexandrine
demurred.

“A bride should always be pale,” she |
sald, ' "It looks so Interesting, and
gives every one the ldea that she real-

izes the 1 bility she is taking up-
on herself—doesn’t that veil fall
sweetly?”

And then followed a shower of femi-
nine expreselons of admiration from the
four cha¥ming bridesmalds,

“Is everything ready?” asked Margle,
wearilyy when at last they paused in
their qftd

gy ¢ erything is as perfect as any
one ire,” sald Alexandrine.
“How do you feel, Margle, dear?”

“Very well, thank you.”

“You! so self-possessed. Now I
whould be all of a tremble! Dear me!l
wonder people can be so cold on the eve
of such a grpat change! But then we
are so different. Will you not take a
glass of wine, Margie?”

“Thank you, no. [ do not take wine,
you knoyw.”

s ¢ knpp. but on this occasion. Hush!
that was the whistle of the train. Mr.

Lin will be here in a few minutes!
Shall 1 him up to see you? Itis
not ¢ for the groom to see the

bride on the day of their marriage, un-
til they theet at the altar; but, you look
80 charming, dear! [ would like him
to admire you. He has such exquisite
Margie's uplifted eyes had a half-
trigbtened look, which Alexandrine
‘not understand.

_no!” she said, hurriedly, “do not
bring him here! We will follow eti-
quétie for this time, if you please, Miss
Lee."

“0 well, Just as you please, my dear.”

“And now, my friends, be kind
enough to leave me alone,” sald Margle,
“1 want the last hours of my free life
I will ring when 1 desire
your attendance.”

gle's manner forbade any objec-
tl the part of the attendants, and
they somewhat reluctantly withdrew,
She turged the key upon them, and
went to the window. The rain had
ceased falllng, but the air was damp and
dense.

Her room was on the frst floor, and
the windows, furnished with balconles,
to the floor, She stood looking

out Inte the night for & moment, then
up her flowing drapery, and

covering herself with a heavy cloak,
from the window, The damp

earth struck & ehill to her delleately
t she did not notiee It

wint fog dampened her hair,

4+ Bhe went swiftly down the
shaded path, the dead leaves of the lin-
der trees rustling mournfull, as she
pt I"ast the garden

e summer-house, and the

¥, where the purple frult was

s sweels on the alr, and

olimbing & stile, she slood beslde &
of shading cypress irees.  Just

her was &  square  enclosure,
& hedge of arbor vitae, from
of which, toweriug white and
1840 the sllen! night ros &
by the Rgure
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garment, she flung herself down on the
turf.

“Oh, my father! my father!” she
erled, “why did you doom me to such a
fate? Why did you ask me to give
that fatal promise? Oh, look down
from heaven and pity your child!”

The wind sighed mournfully in the
cypresses, the belated crickets and
katydids droned in the hedge, but
no sweet volce of sympathy soothed
Margle's strained ear. For, wrought up
as she was, she almost listened to hear
some response from the lips which
death had made mute forever.

The village clock wstruck half-past
elght, warning Margle that it was al-
mont time for the ceremony to iake
place, Bhe started up, drew her cloak
around her, and turned to leave the
place. As she did so, she felt a touch
on her hand—the hand she lald for a
moment on the gate-—as she stood glv-
ing a last sad look at the mound of
earth she was leaving; a touch light and
soft as & breath, but which thrilled her
through every nerve.

8he turned her head quickly, but saw
pnothing. Something like the sound of
receding footsteps met her ear, nothing
more, but she was convinced that there
had been a human presence near her,
Where? Her heart beat strangely; her
blood, & moment before so chilled and
stagnant, leaped through her veins like
fire, From whence arose the change?
She reached her chamber without
meeting any one, and unlocking the
door, rang for her attendants. The
house was in a strange confusion.
Groups were gathered in the corridors,
whispering together, and some unex-
plained trouble seemed to have fallen
upon the whole place,

After a little while, Alexandrins
came In, pale and haggard, Margie
gaw that her white dress was damp,
and her balr uncurled, as if by the
weather,

“Where have you been, Alexan-
drine?”’ she asked; “and what Is the
matter?”

The girl turned from white to erim-
son,

“I have been In my room,” she re-
plied. p

“But your clothes are damp, and your
bair uncurled.”

“The alr |s wet, and this great house
s as molst as an lce-shed,” returned the
girl, hurriedly. “It is no wonder If
my hair is uncurled. Margle, the—the
—Mr. Linmere has not arrived.”

“Not arrived! It must be nine
o’clock.”

As she spoke, the sonorous strokes of
the cloek proclaiming the hour, vi-
brated through the house,

“We have been distracted about him
for more than two hours! he should
surely have been here by half-past six!
Mr. Treviyn has sent messengers to
the depot, to make Inquiries, and the
officekeeper thinks Mr, Linmere ar-
rived in the six o'clock trailn, but 1s
not quite positive. Mr. Weldon went,
himself, to meet the seven-thirty train,
thinking perhaps he might have got
detained, and would come on In the
succeeding train, but he did not ar-

rive. And there are no more trains
to-night! Oh, Margle, Isn't It dread-
ful?”

CHAPTER IX..

; I.E X ANDRINE'S
manner was great-
Iy flurried and i1l at
\\| ease, and the hand

\ she laid on Margle's
was cold as lce,
Margie scrutinized
her curlously, won-
dering the while at
her own heartless
apathy. t

v Somethingy Jhad
occurred to stir the composure.gf, thig,
usually cool, self-possessed wom P
fully, But what It was Marliqhgph{d
not guess.

1

pale and exhausted,
“It is no use!" he sald, thfowing'
himself into a chair, “no use th try
to disguise the truth! Thers will be
no wedding tonight, Margie! The hride-
groom has failed to come! The scoun-
drel! It | were ten years yo rf..l
would call him out for this Tekult®™ "
Margie laid her hand 'do Hix Arin)' &
strange, new feeling of ' Vague réltet
pervading her. It was us If some great
wolght, under which « hep: . slenider
strength had wearled and sank, were
rolled off from her. -
“Compose yourself, (dear goardian,
he may have besn unavoidably  de-
talned. Some lmghqn. oy :
“Business on his wedding day! Ne,
Margle! there 14 bdomething wrong
somewhere,  He | either playing us
false-confound himi-or he has met
with some aceldont! Ry Oeorge! who
knows but he has heepn maylald, and
murdered! The road from hare to (he
depot, though L, s & lonely one,
with woods on pither side'  And M.
Linmere carrios ihrlt hﬁl hls peor-
son enough vAlunbles' Yo tdimipt & dws
perate charadear 't 01 ¢ L

dreadful  (hing? v omcintmed. . Maegle,
shuddering "Baw b eamie ie ko Bars

'“-.“ Y Boaihiey b 1 Brown,
"Bt Haxes was posliive el -
him loave Lhn 4 o Arain,
saribed him \y, ow
IhAt he b o ih\ L
 his L was
& & T Th v
Ahe shonk her head
“Mre. Weldon kuows. B fo st

Alexandrine spoke

I beg youiaet Lhodkippod Buck 8

“White camelias.
don ask him to fetch them.”

Mr. Treviyn started up.

“T will have out the whole house-
hold, at once, and search the whole es-
tate! For I feel as if some terrible
crime may have been done upom our
very threshold. Margile, dear, take
heart, he may be alive and well!”

He went out to alarm the already
excited guests, and in half an hour the
place was allve with lanterns, carried
by those who sought for the missing
bridegroom,

Pale and silent, the women gathered
themselves together in the chamber of
the bride, and walted, Margle sat
among them In her white robes, mute
and motionless as a statue,

“It must be terrible to fall by the
hand of an assassin!" sald Mrs. Wel-
don, with a shudder. “Good heavens!
what a dreadful -thing it would be If
Mr., Linmere has been murdered!”
“An aspassin! My God!" erled Mar-
gle, a terrible thought stealing across
her mind. Who had touched her In
the cypresa grove? What hand had
woke In her a thrill that changed her
from fce to fire? What If it were the
hand of her betrothed hushand’'s mur-
derer?

Alexandrine started forward at Mar-
gle'n exclamation, Her cheek was white
as marble, her breath came quick and
wiruggling.

“Margle! Margle Harrison!”
eried, “what do you mean?”
“Nothing,” answered Margle, recov-
ering herself, and relapsing Into her
usual self-composure,

They searched all that night, and
found nothing. Absolutely nothing.
With the early traln. both Mr, Treviyn
and Mr. Weldon went to the city. They
hurried to Mr. Linmere’s room, only to
have thelr worst fears confirmed, Pie-
tro Informed them that his master had
left there on the 6 o'clock train; he
had seen him to the depot, and into the
ear, recelving some orders from him
relative to his rooms, after he had tak-
en his seat,

There could be no longer any doubt
but that there had been foul play some-
where, The proper authoritles were

she

thoroughly ransacked; the river was
searched, the pond at the foot of the
garden dralned, but nothing was discov-
ered. There was no clue by which the
fate of the missing man could be
guessed at, ever so vaguely.

Every person about the place was ex-
amined and eross-examined, but no one
knew anything, and the night shut
down, and left the matter in mystery.
Pletro, at length, suggested Leo, Mr.
Linmere's grayhound.

“Him no love his master,” sald the
Italian, “but him scent keen, It will
do no hurt to try him.”

‘Accordingly the next morning Ple-
tro brought the dog up to the Park.
The animal was sullen, and would ae-
cept attentions from no one save Mar-
gle, to whom he seemed to take at first
sight. And after she had spoken to
him kindly, and patted his head, he re-
fused all persuasions and commands to
leave her.

Mr. Darby, the detective, whose ser-
vices had been engaged in the affalr,
exerted all his powers of entreaty on
the dog, but the animal clung to Margle,
and would pet even look In the diree-
tion of the almost frantic detective,
“It's no use, Miss Harrlson,” said
Darby, “the cur won't stir an inch. Yon
will have to come with him! Borry to
ask ye, but this thing must be seen
into.”

“Very well, I will accompany you,”
sald Margie, rising, and throwing on
a shawl, she went out with them, fol-
lowed by Mrs. Weldon, Alexandrine,
and two or three other ladles,

Leo kept close to Margle, trotting
along beside her, uttering every now
and then a low whine Indicative of an-
ticipation and pleasure,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

LICENSE TO STEAL.

Success of & Young Lawver In Froving
His Cllent & Kleptomaniae.
“My first case,” sald a well-known at-
torney to a San Franclsco Call re-
Jorter, “was the defense of a negro
RF her for stealing wood from a rall-
jroad rompany. A great deal of fuel had
béen lost from time to time, so when

Mr. Treviyn burst into the “Fobml, ¥ thé culprit was arrested the company

‘Wis' 80 anxious to make an example of
‘Minr that it employed special counsel
'l prosecuted the case vigorously. The
evidende against the old man was con-
vinglng! He had been sneaking around
(the, woollplle and was arrested while
carryiig off a load,

M1 had subpoenaed about twenty well-
‘known men to testify to the previous
good character of the defendant. When
the prespgution case was closed | put
one on the stand and asked:

“'Do you know the defendant's repu-
tatlon for honesty and integrity *'

“'Yes," waa the upswer

“'What s it, good or bad ¥

" 'Bad. He will steal anything he can
gol his hands on.”

“A titter ran through the court-room
It wasn't the answer T had expocted,
but it was oo late, so 1 pat on 4 bold
front and called another. He testifled
as the other wilness had, and the pros.
scuting attorney rubbed his bands wity
satisfaction. Hefors | got through with
Wy witnesses | praved that my vlien!
WA A nolarigus thiel, whe had never
boen KRQWNR (o peglegt an opportinity
o stea) Q:QQIQ'. ne watier how irl-
Mg § ulrl be,  Then | chlled
bbviple of 1 yoleialia proved thé exlat.

wld preacher was acquitied and there
atter stale with lmpunity, for be con.

wmany people
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I heard Mra, Wel-

notified, and the search began afresh, |
Harrison Park and its environs were |

wave of & wontal Jlmm Khbwn as
Meplomania, read some sniiirities e |
show That It wad & goad  defelss 01
poaved, And submitied my case,  The

pldered his aoguitial in the face of Lhe
tacts squivalent 1o & lloonse Lo steal”

A dead lovel 18 & hard climb (0 & good

BOUNTIFUL HARVES

UNPRECEDENTED WEALTH IN
THE CROPS OF 18086,
Reports from All Over the Weslt Show

the Agricultaral Interesta of the Coun-
| try to Me In a Fiourishing Condi-
| tlom.

]

It Is an accepted fact that what-
ever conditions affect the agricultural
| Interests of a country will have a direct
bearing on all its other Industries, In
other words, whatever tends to ald, or
injure farming pursuits, will henefi-
cently or disastrously affect every other
important interest. It ls & matter for
congratulation, therefore, that excep-
tionally favorable reports are coming
eust regarding the outlook for a splen-
did erop In the corn belt region.

Copious ralng had fallen during the
spring and put the ground in splendid
condition for seeding and growing. The
{ears of another drouth have long since
been lald to rest and the agriculturist
looks hopefully forward to & rich re-
ward for his toll, Not only does the
farmer expect o good crop this year,
but the conditions thus far, have been
s0 much more favorable than in several
years past, that he expects a crop which
will fully make up for a few short ones,
| Nor Is the expectation without reason,
| There is not a single condition lacking,
| either In soll or weaiher, which should
bring this hope to the farmer. The soll
hias recelved more molature In the
shape of raln and snow than In many
years and the weather has been all that
could be desired for growing There.
fore, if all these wigns count for any-
thing they indicate a year of pros-
perity throughout the great West, Even
before the first week In May almost half
the corn was planted, with considerable
' of it showing nicely above ground and
| doing well, In many localities it was
| even then several inches high. As
| there will undoubtedly be an Inereased
acreage of both corn and small grains
| this year, the indications are that the
| #pring work will not be well over hefore
the last week In May, This, however,
will be early enough in the corn belt
reglon to allow the golden ears to ~ipen
before frost comes, even If it should
come a little earlier than usual,

As the rainfall has been falrly fre-
quent in its visitations during the por-
tion of the peason which bas passed and
fully up to normal, It is but fair to as-
sume that this normal econdition will
continue and that the hopes of the
farmers will be fully realized,

Reports from widely different locali-
ties in the great corn producing states
point to the fact that moisture has
saturated the soll to a much greater
depth than In many previous years,
This Is particularly true with regard
to Nebraska where the favorabie out-
look of the present time has not, In
many parts of the state, been excelled,
even In the opinlon of old inhabltants,
In fact the prospeet 18 so encouraging
that the farmers all over the state are
letting go their corn and grain to which
they had been holding so tenaclously
since last harvest, In the dread that
the drouth period was not at an end.
They are now shipping it eastward in
blg quantities or feeding it to thelr
stock and fattening pigs for the market,
The bulletins issued by the various
state sections of the (U, 8.) Weather
sorvice confirm the glad tidings, gener-
ally, so that taken all in all the outlook
of good times for the western farmer is
exceedingly encouraging. The bulletin
relating to Nebraska, for the week end-
ing May 4, contalpned the following:
“The week has been warm, averaging
from four to six degrees above the nor-
mal. Light frosts were reported from
the southwestern portion of the state
early In the week, but little if any
damage wag done to fruit. The raln-
fall has been very general and for the
most part heavy, amounting to over two
inches over most of the eastern half of
the state and in lHmited localities in the
western., On the night of the 27th and
on the 28th a general and heavy rain
storm passed over the stale, accom-
panled by high winds. This was fol-
lowed by showers nearly every day In
the week In the northeastern section
and work has been much retarded
throughout this as well as the middle
section of the state by the wet condi-
tion of the soll. The weather has been
very favorable for the growth of vege-
tation, especially small grain and grass,
which have made very vigorous growth
during the week, Rye ls beginning to
Joint In the southern councies, Alfalfa
Is reported from slx Inches in helght In
the central portion of the state to a foot
and a half in the southern.

“In southern counties considerable
progress has been made in planting
corn, which Is now about half com-
pleted in the southeastern corner of the
slate; elsewhere but little progress has
been made during the week owipg to
wet waather.'

During the past week there has bheen
on exhibition In a window of the City
Ticket office of the Burlington road st
Chicago, & sample of rye plucked In
Furtas county, Nebraska, toward the
end of April. It stond 38 10 M Inches
bigh and was even st that early date
uleely headed. Alfalfa sbout the same
time was knee high and small grains
were looking exceplionally sdvancad
for that time of the ysar. The Chicaga
ewapapers realizing the close e that

ds It 1o the wost have dilatsl gt
frsuent dales an the favoarable pros
et far o bounteous haryvest

Weats Winn'ss Muses 0a
Uoslui, has solved the tramp ques
Hon.  The fact that there was & falling

Lodud, Wl 18e lodgers are expociod

o woark e thmlr board s canvincing
evidence an this paint

] tiregory's Herolsm,

.| Do you little boys and girls know
| what heroism 18?7 If you will listen to |

me a few minutes | will tell you how
|a little boy five years old became a
herao,

Gregory was a little boy five years
old, as preity a boy as you ever saw.

Every one sald he was preity and
sweet enough to be a girl, He is a blg
boy now, and rides n bicyele and

horses and gets Into fAght4 fomet) mes
coming home from school, He ls not
s pretty now as when he was a little
fellow, aud if bhe reads this story he
will be surprised that apy oune should
tell 1t to all of you ehildren

Gregory had a little brother Tom,
two years old, n fat, easy going, good.
untured, big-eyed little rellow  that
every one loved, They lived In a town
In Texas where the porthers come in
the winter and It gets very cold for a
few dayws and then turns warm sgaln
and the children ean go out and play
without wrapping up much,

One cold morping, a short while
after New Year's day, these boys slept
while their mamma snd papa were ut
breakfast. When they got up and
were drossed, papa had gone down
town and mamma took them lnto the
dining room to eat breakfast while she
went into the sitting room Lo ses that
everything was warm and comfortable
for them to have a nlee time In the
house ull day, because It was too cold
for them to play outside

Gregory and Tom ate thele brenk-
fast in short order and went over to
the big fire-place to play and warm.
Tom picked up a plece of paper from
the floor and Nt the end of It in the
hot coals In the fire-place, and when
It began to burn up he thr@w it on the
henrth and put his foot on it to put it
out, But the flame was too large for
his little foot, and his dress caught
fire. When he looked down and vaw
the flames leaplng up on his skirt
he ealled sut, “Ob, Geg! look here.””

Giregory lcoked and saw his lttle
brother's diess on fire, with the flames
almost In his face. Do you think Le
ran down the Lall to the room where
his mamma was to tell her? No, he
didn't, He just gave one bound to
where Little Tom stcod, and, catehing
the little dress at the neck, tore It off
and stamped the firs out with his foet,
And there stood Tom, with his big
eyes bigger than ever, hisx flannel skirt
all seorched and no dress oo at all.

Dick, a blg, black, awkward, over-
grown boy who helped his old mammy
about the kitchen and did the chores,
wans cleaning up In the kitchen, Tom
siuld, “Let's tell Dick, but we musin’t
tell mamma, ‘cause shell phip.” nod
into the kitehen they went, When
mamma came in to see what was keep-
ing the children so long In the dinlug

room she saw Tom with bulging eyes
looking at Dick, while Gregory was re-
lating what had happrned, Mamma

saw Tom standing there without his
dress, and a lock of excltemont on the
children's faces, so she said, “What s
the matier, where Is Tow's dress:”
Then Gregory began to relate how
Tom's dress had caught fire, and he
had torn the dress off and put ont the
fire. But here he broke down and
cried, and mamma took bim in her
arms and told him how proud she was
of him, and that he must not ery, for
he had done an hermie act, for he had
*aved his brother from a severe burn,
which might have resulted ip  his
death,

Then Gregory sald he was crylng be-
cause his hands burt, and mamms
looked, and sure enough both hands
were badly blistered —Dallus News,

Phil May's Model,

Phil May, of Punch, seldom lets siip
a chance to play a practical joke. Not
long ago he peeded a polliceman for a
model. He went out into the street
and accosted the first one he met, say-
ing who he was and what he wanted,
“Come to my house at noon Lo-1nor-
row,” 'said Phil May, and he gave the
man his address. Then he walked on
a couple of blocks further until he met
another boblby. This one was also
willing to pose, and he was likewise
told to apply at noon of the following
day. The artist wandered about Lon-
don for several hours making appoint-
ments with policemen, The next dany
at noon there was an eotire platoon
of police In front of Phil May's resi-
dence, A crowd collected, and the
reason for such an array was freely
discussed. Some asserted that a den
of anarchisis had been discovered and
was about to be ralded; others insisted
that a swell ganbling place was about
to be seized; others hinted at a mur-
der or at some other mystery. A few
minutes after 12 o'clock Phil May
came to the door and invited all the
policemen into his garden, There he
lined them up and inspected them,
He pleked out the man most sultable
for his purpose, then handed to each
of the others an envelope contsining
the regulation fee for a wsitting, and
dismissed them.— Harper's  HRound
Table.

Ravages of Douw,

According to the valuation by the
department of agriculture the value of
sheep rose annually from $O0,040.00
in 1 to $325,000.204 In 1803, and In
the next year fell to S80.050,110. In
official explanation of this “rather ab-
rupt decline In number and value,” It
Is sald that “the ravages of dogs are
generally referred to by correspond.
euts as one of the checks upon the
rogress of this valuable Industry.”
’Il'hll sudden and destructive onslaught
of dogs as one of the maln causes of
A loss of S10,000 dally, or nenrly ®i7,.
000 (o n single year, affords o re
markable Hlustration of the mpldity
of development of rmbies asw an opl
demibe, and calls for iﬂ’lllll'll leginlntive
suppression of this destructive canine
warfare on & valuable agricnliural o
dustry. The report redoces  numbers
of shoep over LNLINKE List your, aid
makes the value B INT TR sl e
duces the value i three beurs B,
TALAZ- almost half

Celery 000

Ly umluum for accomada.
Ve #ar at he “'ltfnf.r.l

Phis I8 0 new indusicy which Qer
many s ondeavoring ‘o foster Ths
tHlers of vesentinl olls  bave expmod
iu- utedd with the distilling of volery
during the past seascon, prodicing o
| foow potida 10 bs et fromm the
!.lwn bt v,  jeamsvss s Kl g erfol
Larawsat e oder avd ta [ the plant,
vl way aruse ¢ ekl el internom |

TUT IR ]

el sabafaviurers 1 i
lo i and preserved monts aol o
thiles. 1t *eiilies
faves to mak o
| praves  foasible 1

e senimls wieen
I
far
¥ o atilia s with

™ il o oty
s il R

Havoring i poses. »
o herba in Yhe came anier for like
I ﬂl.nam‘l

BernMed Sammer Gowus

Yellow and lavender are a very pret-
ty combination when the shades are
carefully chosen. “I'hree very narrow
ruffles edged with lace are a pretty
skirt trimming for muslin gowns, but
when long lines are especially desir-
able trim the seams of a wire-gored
skirt with Valenciennes insertion s
half inch wide and & frill of the nar-
row lace set on either edge. The same
bands trimmed the waist and sleeves
and are set in around, or up and down
a close sleeve which has lnce edged
rufles falling from the shoulder
Yoke walsts are as fashionable as ever,
and one sample dress shown has & poke
of alternate rows of Valenclennes in-
sertion and organdle. A lace rdged
frill with s heading to Snish It seross
the back snd front, sand puffed sleeves
stripped with the insertion. The bows
of ribbon on the shoulder are & pretiy
addition, and fancy ribbens of all sorts
are the crowning glory of sll thia
dresses. —New York Sun

It's Kasy to Ofend,

Lust week | remarked that & man
might not set wp in busipess as & “'law.
yer, & doctor, a dentist, or even s drug-
gist,” unless legally qualified. Thae
words ‘even s druggist’” have rmiud .
bitter pill in many chemists’ shops
One chemist who has wrilten Lo e
thinks that I am laboring under @
wrong lmpression as to the training
“the much-sbused druggist’ has to un-
dergo, and incloses e usyllabus of
the subjects of which he Is required to
show n sufficient knowledge before be.
ing ndmitted to the high estats of Lthe
registered chemist and druggist, and
becoming endowed with & monopoly of
vending a few poisons.  He nsks we to
come to the conclusion thst he way
claim an equality with, if net prece-
dence of 8, qualited dentist.—London
Truth.

Extremetired feeling afflicts nearly every-
body st thisseason. The bustiers coase to
push, the tireless grow weary,the sner-
getie become snervaled. You know just
what we mean. Bome men and women
eudeavor temporarily to overcome that

Tired

Feeling by great foree of will, But this
is unsafe, as it pulls powerfully spon Lhs
nervous system, which will notlong stand
such straln. Too many people “work on
their nerves,”” and the result is seen Io un-
fortunate wrecks marked “ nervous pros-
tration,” in every direction. That tired

Feel-

Ing is a positive proof of thin, weak, im-
pure blood ; for, i the blood s rich, red,
vitalized and vigorous, it tmparts Hifeand
energy Lo every nerve, organ and tissus
of the body. The necessity of taking
Hood's Barsaparilia for that tired feeling
is, therefore, apparent Lo every one, and
the good it will do you Is equally beyond
question, Remember Lhat

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purifer. All druggists. §1.
Prepared only by €. §. Hood & Co,, Lowell, Mass.

Hood’s Pills 1¢,0, b ke, sy

0 operate, 20 eonls.

I:he Greatest edical Discovery '
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVERY.

DONALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS.,

Has discovered in one of our common
sture weeds a remedy that cures ever
ind of Humor, from the worst Scrofu
down to a common Pimple.

He has tried it in over eleven hundred
cases, and never failed except in two cases
(both thunder humor). He has now in his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twenly miles of
Boston,  Send postal card for )

* A benetit is always experienced (rom
the tirst bottle, and a perfect cure is war-
ranted when the right quantity is taken.

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting pains, like needles passing
through them; the same with the Liver
or Bowels. Jini:‘dis“uusdahy the dl:ﬂl
being stopped, a ways disappears in 2
week Afler taking it.  Read the label,

If the stomach is foul or bilious it will
couse squeamish feelings at first,

No change of diet ever necessary, Eat
the best you caa get, and of it
Dose, one uble:r-mlul in waler & bed-
time. Sokd by all Druggists,

BDD DD DD DD

t GUT=SLASH

SMOKING TOBACCO,
2 oz, for 6 Cents,

CUT=SLASH

CHEROOTS 3 for § Cente
tive & dood, Mellow, Healthy,
Pleasant Smoke.  Try Them.
LTON & 00, TOEACCO WORKY, Burken, A 0
i b L L L L}

Binder Twing'iiiasis

'LINDSEY OMAHA + RUBBERS !
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