Oune Strong Folnt,

] don't know what will ever ba-
come of you, Tommy,"” said his moth- |
er. +“You tear your clothes, knock
the soles off your shoes, punch holes
into your hats, lose your school-
books, fool away your toys and play-
things, and don't take care of any-
thing. You waste u great deal by
your heedlcssnoss, Tommy. "

“] don’t waste nothin' in hand-
k'ehiefs, mamma,” snuffed 'I'oml.nj'i
indignantly, —Chicago ‘I'ribune t

iall's Catarrh Care
In taken internally. Price, Do, ’

Cheap Tiokats
Via the Omaha & 8t, Louls R. 2. and |
Wabash R. R. 8t, Lounis, one way, 8$0.10, |
ronnd trip, $15.35. On sale every Tuoes- |
doys and Thursdays, 8t. Lonis: Round |
trip October id to Wth, $11.50. Home-
reckers' Exearsions,  South: Septem-
ber 21, October b and 19, One fare the
vound trip, plus 82, Springfield, Ill.:
ltound trip, $15.25: on sale h‘vpu'mlwr|
18, 19, 20, For tickets and further in- |
formation call at 1415 Farnam St (Pax- |
ton Hotel Block), Omaha, or write 4.
N. Clayton, Omuha, Neb. |

Don't Tobacco Spit and Bmoke Your Lite Away.
To quit tohuceo euslly and forever, be mag-
netle, tull of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To-
Bar, the wonder-worker, that makes weak
men strang.  All drugglsts, toc or §1. Cure
guarantecd. Booklet and sumple free. Address
Frerilog Rewedy Co, Chicago or New York,

1 wish, sir, to ask for the hand of
vour daughter in marrisge.” “'But
ure vouin 4 position to support a fam- |
ily?' "Oh, I think so, sir.”" "Yes;
but you must consider the matter
pretty carvefully, for there are ten of
us "

Enormouns Froasures in India.

It is estimated that the treasuve ly-
ing idle jo India in tha shape of
Loards or ornaments smounts to £350,«
000,000, A competent anthority cal.
culutos that e Amritsur City alone
there are jowels to the value of
00,000 sterling.”

"
o

FARRELL'S RED STAR EXTRACT IP
The Lieat; all grocers will refund you: money
you are not satlsfied with it

Rev. Dr. Hale of Boston, is collect-
ing for comparison and analysis the
wayings of children.

John MeDonald of the New York
bar, is said to bsar & remarkable re-
semblance physicully to TPresident
laveland

Educato Your llow‘cu mui'uum
y Cathprtle, cure conitipgt forever,
I*.“,‘“c, 0 A all, 2 eatmea wafund money,

No man ean do good 88 2% has op-
portupity without énjoying the ¢ecu-
pation.

Cal) the day lost on waich you have
not been anxious t9 wmgke somebody

happy-

| gution

John Howard Iayne's Claim.
When John Howard Payne, the an-
thor of *Home, Sweet Home," died
in Tunls, in 1852, the government

| owed him $205. 9% salary as consul at

that p'we. It has boen owing it
ever siace. Payone's heies are now
trying to get congress to make an
appropeiation to discharge the-obli-
If eompound interest should
for the for-
elapsed the
would receive &
However, thao

be reckoned on the sum
ty-one years thal have
heirs of the poet
comfortable fortunc,
bill that has been introduced for
their reliof only appropriates the
amount of theoriginal ¢laim, $205.92,
which Is not enough to fight over
‘The government does not allow ir-
terest on unclaimed money left in ity
possassion.

Try Girmin-o).

Ask your grocer today to show yon
an package of GRAIN-O, the new food
drink that takes the place of coffee.

The children may drink It without
Injury as well as the adult. All who
try it like it. GRAIN-O has that rich
seal brown of Mocha or Java, but It Is
made from pure gralns, and the most
delicate stomach recelves it without
distress, % the price of coffee,

156 cents and 25 cents per package.
Sold by all grocers, Tastes like cof-
foe. Looks like coffes

“Has man a perfect organ of
speech?’ “Yes'" “"Has woman also?"
““No; hers is made without stops.”

The electric lump industry of New
York gives employment to belwsen
2,00) and 5,000 girls. It s piece work,
and pays about 89 a week

Piso's Cure for_(.‘omumption i« the only
cough medicine used in my house —D, €,
Albright, MiMlinburg, Pa., Dec, 11, ‘05,

A Collection of Fanes.

The most celebrated collection of
fans io the world Is now In the print-
room of the British museum. 1t was
brought together by Lady Chuarlotte
Scribner, who prescnted the fens to
the museum.

Dr. Kay's Renovator (s all that its name
would indicate, It restores to healthy ac-
tion the functional organs, cures ron{Ipa'
tion, dyspepsia, liver and kiduey disorders,
I'rial slze, Heeo advt.

Ex-Treasurer ¥. E. Bploner, who
had more autographs in other people’s
hands than any man of his time, is to
have an eight-foot monument, costing
8.0,000, erected to his memory in
Washington.

To l:ran- Constipation Forever,
Take Cascarets Candy Cathartie, 10¢ or 880,
1t C. C. C. full wo cure, druggists refund money.

_— e -

Man7 a girl who marries for leisure
repents In haste,

A good way to keep all the bogs on
the furms would be to keép all the
girls there.

— e

down the slope of life.

Ayer's Curebnok, “a story of

The Blue and the Gray.

Both men and women ara apt to feel a little
blue, when the gray hairs begin to show.
a very natural feeling. In the normal condition
of things gray hairs belong to advanced age.
They have no business whitening the head of
man or woman, who has not begun to go

the hair turns gray regardless of age, or of
life’'s seasons ; sometimes it is whitened by
gickness, but more often from lack of care.
‘When the hair fades oz turns gray there's no
need to resort to hair dyes.
of the hair is restored and retained by the use of

Ayer’s Hair Vigor.

100 pages, free. J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.

It's

As a matter of fact,

The normal color

cures told hy the cured”

but the nearest to it is coasting on
bia.

known in bicycle constraction.

1897 Hartfords, .
MM: Pattern 2,
H‘Ma Pattem 1,

The 5% Nickel Steel Tubing, used <
only in Columbias, {s the strongest materias

*"Golumbia Bicycles

STANDARD OF THE WORLD at $ 75 038
There should be no question in your mind what wheel to buy.

f POPE MFG. CO., Hartiord, Conn.
L_-UHDmﬂmm-mmH-t-. |
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. L - . 45
. . - . 40

GET_THE GENUINE ARTICLE!
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Walter Baker & Co.’s

Breakfast COCOA

Pure, Delicious, Nutritious.

Costs Less than ONE CENT a cup.
P sutw that the pas bage bean our Trade Mark

Walter Baker & Co. Limited,

Dorchester, Mans,

FERN COTTAGE.

ND Fern Cotlage Is

leased for Lwo
vears to a  widow
lady, Mrs, Ruynog
Bhe brought good
letters from New

York, and supporis
herself by coloring
fashion plates for
N a magazine there”

W‘ I'his was the last

glatement my law-
ser made upon the long-winded recital
of the state of my affairs, when I re-
turned from a seven-years' absence, 10
take up my abode In'my own home,
He had by my directions renovated and
put Into good order the large, hand-
some house that was my Inheritance
from father, grandfather and great-
grandfather, passing in each genera-
tion through a conrse of modernlzing
that still left the stately, old-fashiened
walls and extensive grounds intact, We
Hiltons were very fond of Hilton place,
and had ample means wherewlth to
maintain its beauty,

But beside my own home, [ alko pos-
sessed several houses In the village of
Crawford and one cottage just at the
houndary line of my garden, a preity
nlace that my mother had christened
Fern Cottage, from the number of raro
ferns that nestled in the little garden
under faneiful miniature grottos and
niles of rock placed there,

I confess to a feeling of decided an-
noyance when I heard that this little
em of o eountry home had been leased
to n workingwoman, It had been a
summer resort for some of our own in-
imate friends, who preferred an inde-
perdent home to the hospltalities of
sthers, and It annoyed me to think of
iny one llving there who would not
sregerve its dalnty forniturs and pret-
ty surroundings with cultured taste
But 1 kept my opinion to myself, and,
indeed, for many daye, was o crowd.
ed with business calls that 1 gquite for-
zot the matter,

It was after (wilight on a warm Ap-
ril evening that, passing the cottage, |
saw through open windows my new
tenant. She was hending over a small
table, apparently drawing, while the cir-
cle of light from a student lamp fell
full upon her. 1 had fancled a vul-
zar, commonplace woman. This wag

what I saw:

A figure slender and gruceful, with
hands as whité ant perfect as if carv-
ed in marbls, A face purely oval, rol-
orless and falr, with regular features,
and ehaded by halr of midnight black,

wice, while 1 looked, she lifted her
evos, large, lustrous and dark, full of
suppressed pain, A face that covered
a heart full of bitter angulsh, u brain
sengitive and cultivated,

I am a physielan, though I have prac-
ticed little, preferring to write for the
use of younger students; but I love my
profession, and cannot quite keep Its
Instinets quiet, when I study a new
face. And all these Instincts warned
me that here was a woman burning a
candle already flickering at both ends.

I had quite forgotren that mine was
not a strietly honorable position, thus
spying on a solitary woman's privacy,
when an elderly woman, seemingly an
upper servant of better days, came Into
the room.

“Will you never cease working?" she
sald, fretfully, “When the daylight is
gone, and you eannot sort your cvolors,
von take up that drawing that is ruin-
Ing your eyes. Rest, child!"

‘Then the volee 1 knew must belong
to that face, full, rich, melodious, but
freighted with sadness, answered her:

“Rest! You know I cannot rest!"

“Play then! Do anything but strain
vour eyes any longer over that fine
work."”

The widow rose then, sweeping her
heavy, black draperies across the room
to the plano, where she played. Surely
if this was recreation, It was a pitiful
mockery. Walling, minor musie full
nf sobhing pain. Heavy chords meli-
ing Into sad refraing, A master touch,
a rare power in the long, slender fin-
gers only ealled out stralng of heart-
breaking pathos,

The old servant took out her knit-
ting, seemingly satisfled to have driv-
en her miatresa from actual work, and
the darkness fell around me, moking
atil elearer the bright elrele of Hght
upon the table, and the soft, shadowy
gloom of the corner where Mrs, Ray-
por, with her deep, sad eyes and hreak
ing heart, poured out something of her
pain in musie

A soft rain drove me home, but |
mused long and deeply over my ten-
ant. 1 called several times, and re-
eelved courteous welcome, was enter-
tained by strictly conventlonal conver-
sntlon, heard the plano In some fash-
lonable, showy musle, and found the
gurface soclety of Mrs. Raynor, a gen-
tle, refined lady, attractive and agree-
able—no more

1 might have aceepted this for the
senl woman, but I had a habit of lin-
gering about my garden, and as the
drawing room of Fern Cotlage com.
manded no other view, my nelghhor
weldom closed the windows as the

pring erept Into summer. Paler, more
thadowy, with added sadness In the
great, dark eyes. Mrs. Raynor becae
slmost ethercal as the warm weather
stole something each day from her
strength, and | was nol surprised one
morning 1o see old Susan coming has
iy inte my hallway

“Oh, Dostor Wilton," she sald, “she
has falnted aver those horrkd pletures’
Wil you oo’

I went at or=
prostraied at las!

/

Auding wy pallent
avdd gontly subimis

sive 1o all my commands but one, (b
moat lmperative

1 must work,” she sald, “as lons
as ! can Bold a brush ™

Pt your will die I sadd. Bluntiy

i you do not taky a few weeka of
entire resl ™
“Die'™ ashe sald quieily mat as I

ithare was any terrar in (he (hough!
But an If I was & new possibility In
same problem of Nie “Na, | masm »oi

L @ls yt!

“Then vou must obey me,” | answer-
IM‘I “1 will send a carriage every af-
| ternoon with a careful driver and you
|mllm go with Susan for a drive, You

must be outdoors as miuch as possible,

excepting during the heat of the day,
and then, If possible, sleep.”

Her dreary smile confirmed my opin-
| fon that sleep was a rare visitor at
her plllow, but she did not say so.
Indecd, she made no complaint, evi-
dently allowing my visits solely out of
regard for Busan,

And to Busan 1 turned at last for
counsel, She had come to my house
for some medicine 1 had brought from
Paria—an oplate not yet in use In this
country. And I pointed to a seal, say-
Ing: “Susan, I am past sixty years old,
erippled, as you see, seldom leaving
my home except for forelgn travel
no goselp, If you think you can trust
me with Mre, Raynor's secret trouble,
I may be able to cure her,”

The woman looked startled for a
moment, and then, bursting Into tears,
she sald:

“Oh, sir, It's awful trouble, and we
don't want It to be known about here!”

“I'l mot betray you," 1 sald, gently

“You see, sir, she I8 not a widow,
after thinking herself one for four
years! He, Mr. Raynor, sir, for she's
never hid her name, I8 a bad man, a
man who nearly killed her with his
drinking and gambling and bad com-
pany, He spent all the money her
futher left her, he crippled her boy
with & blow of his drunken flats, and
then he left her poor and sick, and
the boy all erushed, Bhe worked day
and night for the child, lttle Harold,
and he grew to nine years old, but al-
ways crooked and puny, Then Mr.
Raynor found us out, and he would
have taken the child, he would, the
flend, bLecause she loved It. Bo we
ptole Harold away Iin the night and
gent him to Germany with a friend.
I'm telling my story all wrong, sir.
We heard Mr, Raynor was dead—heard
it from his own brother, oo, who be-
Heved it, and Miss Edna—Mrs. Raynor,
I mean—thought herself free, when
she let Mr, Duchesne come to see her,
and--ah, well, doctor, he was a true
man; gentle, kind and loving, and so
good to Harold,
a widow, and her heart was sore, so
gore you can never guess, for she wps
one (o take troublie hard-—and what
harm, if they Joved each other? They
would Beye heen married If Mr. Ray-
por had not came back, pleased as
Punch to find he counld make a little
more misery for hlg wife.”

“But he Is not living now?"

“Yes, he I8, sir; the more's the
pity! Mr. Duchegne s In Germany
with Harold, and my poor dear |s work-
ing her precious life away to pay for
the baths for the boy, and to keep
Mr. Raynor away. She pays him so
much & month to leave her In peace,”

“And thig dolicate woman supports a
husgband and child?” 1 said.

“Yes, sir, and Mves upon the mean-
est of everything for the sake of be-

BURST INTO TEARS.

ing alone! It's awful, doctor, to think
of those two loving hearts, one in Ger-
many, one fretting here, and a bad
man between them. They won't even
write to each other, but we hear from
Harold how kind Mr. Duchesne s to
him, It is like him to try to comfort
her by belug so good to her crippled
hoy!"

“It 18 a sad story,” 1 sald. “And 1
was too hasty in thinking I might help
Mra, Raynor if I knew it, We have no
medicines, Susan, for such misery as
this."

But yet | was glad to have heard the
story. 1 sent books to the coltage, and
I went over frequently, trying to win
the heavy-hearted wom:=n away from
her own troubled thoughtsand amazed
at her rare patience and courage, 1 had
done but little in my efforts Lo restore
her health, when Susan came hastily
to summon me one heavy August day.
[ "“Come, please,” she urged. “He's
| there, hurt!™
!
|

“Who?' | aaked,
‘Mr, Raynor! He came carsing and
swearing, because his money was nol
sent last month, and th' morning he
| went over to Crawford and got drunk,
Me was coming home again, when he
stumbled, somehow, ead fell under a
hay eart, He's badly hurt. 1 think
the wheels went over his breast, |
sappose, bhad as he Is, we'll have to
npurse him."”

And bad as he was, tyrant, tlorments
or and traltor, the new patient thus
thrown upon my hands war nursed as
tenderly as If he had been both lov-
| ing and beloved. Out of her heavy
denpondency throsing solf aside, M
Raynor developed her charltable, for-
| giving nature in the weoks of |liness
that followed her hashand's injuries,
fa'al from the fiest. | believe she
would have kep! him s lle i by any
sell-anerifioe 11 had pewmsible, but
she could anly make sinootier the pas
safiv (o the grave

1 had thoupht ke lonure af lite
bt fradl, bt i her devolion she grew
stronger. Bhe gathed siesp by avtual

wen

physival exhanstion and calwness by |

the consclonaness of  duty  parformed
Husan. by my adviee  provided fogd
that was nourishing (o suoail guant Mes
anid aa \he Injured man passed lu“’u.
poarials of sternily, we kepl [ 1Y
wite from thrawing her owe Hite aay
by our united «Merts

the

Bhe thought she was |

W

| T would like, for humanity's sake, to
| write that the reprobate reformed, er
| even showed common gratitude for the

care lavished npon him, but he died as
| he had lived, sinking Into stupor for
| days hefore the end came, and never
| Susan assured me, bestowing one word
'Il'-f thanks upon his tender
| NUrese,

It was a small funeral cortege that
| left Fern Cottege to take the remains
of John Raynor to his New York home
I Insisted upon escorting the widow,
and left her with an aunt, who was
sympathizing and kind, but evidently
spoke from her heart when she sald
to me:

“Thank the Lord,
time!"”

I searcely expected Fern Cottage to
be oceupled soon agaln, but Mrs, Ray-
nor returned In a few weeks, working
agaln buslly, for her boy, she told me,
content to bear some further separa-
tlon, as he wus galning greatly by the
German trentment, But the desolate
yearning was gone from the large, dark
eyen, and health came back slowly in
the winter months, when my advice
was followed, and Busan gnarded my
patient against overwork. The plano
ceaned to wall and sob, and the slen-
der fingers found tasks In  weaving
| gladder stralns,

A year passed, and one evening, just
before the Christmas time, 1 opened
the cottage door, Upon my startled
ears fell the sounds of song. Never
had I heard Mra, Raynor's rich, melod-
fous volce In song before, and | paused,
astonished, as SBusan whispered:

“Her boy Is coming home for Christ-
mas, Mr. Duchesne I8 bringing him,
and we expect them any day. And
Harold is perfectly cured.”

I did not go in. Sueh Jjoy as tha!
| 1 felt whould have no witness,

They came, these eagerly expected
travelers, just before the Christmas
bells rang out thelr joyful peals. The
slender, handsome boy had his moth-
er's face, and was evidently eured and
on the way to a noble manhood,

And of his companion I can only say
that T have no truer or more valned
friend than Frank Duchesne, who
comen every summer with his beaut)-
ful wife and pretty children to spend
the hot months at Fern Cottage,~N
Y. Ledger,

gentie

he s dead this

Deep Holes In the Ocean. )
The deepest spols so far sounded in

the ocean, were found a year or Lwo
ago by the surveylng ship Penguin,
while returning from the Tonga group
to New Zealand. In three places a
depth exceeding five thousand fathoms
was found. Tl these soundings were
made, the deepest water found was to
the northeast of Japan, where, in 1874,
the United States steamer Tusearoria
obtained a cast of 4,666 tathoms,

The Penguin's soundings are 5,022,
5,147 and 5,166 fathoms. The increase
i therefore 600 fathoms, or 3,000 feet,

These soundings are separated from
one another by water much less deep,
and the holes may not be connected.
The distance from the two extreme
goundings 18 460 miles. Bpecimens of
the bottom were recovered from the
two deeper soundings, and prove to
be the usual red clay found in all the
deepest parts of the ocean.

These soundings afford additional
evidence of the observed fact that the
deepest holes are not in the centers of
the oceans, but are near land, as two
of them are within one hundred miles
of islands of the Kermandeec group,
and the other not far from a shoal,

Doubtless deeper depressions In the
bed of the sea are yel to be found, but
the fact, that this sounding of 30930
feet shows that the ocean contains de-
pressions below the surface greater
than the elevation of the highest
known mountains is perhaps worthy of
record.

Yery Natural.

“What's the row between you and
Miss Nipper?”

“Oh, she accused me of cutting her in
the street, and 1 explained, too, that as
1 had only met her at evening enter-
talnments 1 didn’t recognlze her with
her clothes on,”

NOTES OF THE VOGUE.

Molre ribbhons are, for the moment,
higher in fashionable favor than satin
or taffeta,

Oyster color Is the very newest shade
and Is particularly effective in heavy
satln or faille,

A new summer dress material s
called challle de lustre, and Is, as I8
name indicates, a gloasy fabrie, some-
what resembling mohalr,

The modish sllks for early autumn
wear ure in the pretty bayadere siripes,
a trylng fashion, however, becoming to
pone but women of the Trilby type.

Narrow baby ribbon ls a feature ou
modish gowns, and s now ruffled and
waed Lo edge ribbons of greater width-
& partieularly pretty fulsh for the
long ribbon sash,

The old fashioned iron grenadine s
again the vogue, superseding the fim-
ay materials which masquerade under
that name, and o which even the
erispest of taffetas (alls to give a sal.
Isfuctory body,

Hrilllant hued plaids are in high fav.
or, and the up-to-date girl revels in an
endless variety of sallor-hat bands, balts
and neckiles, which, worn in sets, give
a chic Aulah to her duek skirt and il
i or-bullt shirt walst.
| A full miche of black al the throa!

gives & modish Bulsh 1o the simplost
costume and 8 8 nesded touch of pre
| vaullon these chilly August evenings
One recently seen (0 London s of black
| chiffon, cascaded Lo the walsl-line and
! vdged with narrew white ostrivh feath.
| o trimming

Fa aveld (hat unpleasant saguing o'
the bottom of the dress the newest allk
| petticontn are st feusd ot the hem with

(LT LT e T

4 whalvbone oue
Cwha partivalacty deeads an appesrahoe
"ol Hmpaess placing & second hane

A rons the frunt hreadih o & cesing iea l

. lmehes abave the dust Roanew,

Nervousness and Insomnia.

A PROMINENT FARMEROF KAN-
SAS FINDS A CURE.

From the Caplial, St John, Kansas.

Hearing thatJ. H. Detwiler, a prosperoos
farmer who resides about three miles east
of Ht. John, Kansas, had been using Dr.
Willinms' Pink Pills with marvelous bene
ficial results, a reporter of tho Kansas City
Htar ealled upon him for sn interview re-
gnrding the matter. We found Mr. Det-
wiler a tall, and apparently well presoryed
man of seventy years. Upon our interre-
gating him concerning hin use of Pink Fills
he gave on the following, and with his en
tire consent to its publication.

“I had been troubled for several yemrs
with extreme nervousness. At first it did
not provent me from attending to my farm
duties. About thru‘fun ago, howesver, [
bogan to grow rapidly worse, then my
nights became sleepless, and 1 could not
sleep two honrs In an entire night, -
came terribly affected too with ind on
I became alarmed at ln{ condition, s con
sulted m physician, One doctor told me
the trouble was insomnia, and took his
medicine for that, but without relief, An
other told me It was nervour prostration,
but is medicioe had no more affect’'thae
the enme amonnt of water. Finally, see
ing Dr. Williams' Pink Pills advertived
and noticing particularly the testimony of
u person who had been cured by them of »
very similar disease to mine, | determined
to try them, 1 ealled upon onr looal drug
int, Mr. J, Btivers and procured s supply
began taking them, and in s very short
time my nervoiuspess was less sovers. After
I hnd glwn them n thorough trial, | found
mynlhem-ly rnrri. I cg m:hl.h:‘nvn
at night Ko to sleep without ht
est trouble.  Furthermore the cure L—
heen ljnrmunem. and 1 cou recommend
Fink Fills to all who are afictod as | was,
for their equal cannot be found,

Dr. Willinms' Fink Pills for Pule People
nre now given to the public as sp uafeili
blood bullder and nerve restorer, eurd :‘
forms of weakness arising from s
condition of the blood or shattered nerves.
The pills are sold by all denlers, or will be
went post paid on receipt of price, ) conts
n hox, or wix boxes for b.w they are never
sold in bulk or by the 100), addrowing
!‘!r.‘}\'llll-mi' Medicine Co., Bebensctady .

Curiosity is one of the permapenk
and certnin characteristios of n vigoe
ous intellect.

We can all leave something behind
us that will incresse the powers of
those who follow us.

Mre. Winsiow's Neoihing Brrep
For chikiren teething softens the g e redoces infimm.
wativn, aileys pain, cures wind coli. 26 contes ballis

Contide your vessel to the mercy of
the winds and waves, Lul not yowr
heart to that of a womuen, for the
ocean is less perfidious than the pross:
ise of & woman.

No-To lu:t;c l'll;_y t:illl.
tobaceo bablt curc, makes wealk
I?mloud pure. m%‘aum
Mrs. Brooks I oflen wonder why
some folks go to church. Mra Stresn
—$odo I Now, there's Mrs. Bhort.
Why, she hasn’t had @ new bonost in
twelve months.

$100 To Any Man.

WILL PAY $100 FOR ANY CASE

—

Of Weakness In Men They Treat sed
Fall to Cure,

An Omasha Company places for the Srst
time before the public & Maimoal Tamrar-
mexT for the cure of Lost Vitality, Nervows
and Bexual Weakness, and Hestoration of
Life Force in old udJonnu men. Ne
worn-out French remedy:. contains me
Phos, or other harmful drugs.
:“Wmt'l_::::it:‘:. Tslniruu-r mn llul in ite

ve In its cure

who are suffering from n wunm
h::;hﬁ:u th::; life, causin Ib:nt mcnid'ul

" wulfering r to “n-
Eoud should write lmo RTATEMEDICAL
COMPANY, Omaba, Neb.. nod will
send you absolutely FRFE. s valusble
paper on these discases, and poxitive S
of their truly Macicar Tuesrswent, Thoos-
ands of men, who have lost sll hope of &
cure, are being restored by them to a per-
fect condition,

This Macicar Tpearmesr sy be taken
at home under their directions, or they will
pay raiiroad fare and hotel Uillx to all wheo

refer to go there for trentmont, if thoy
f'.n to cure. They are perfectly relinblo;
have no Free Prescriptions, Free Cure,
Free Bample; or C, O. 1, fuke. 'They have
250,000 capital, and guaranipe to cure
every case they treat or refund every dollur:
or ir charges may be deposi i »
bank to be to them when a curs i
olfected,

Write them todny.
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