
THE JXILES.il 
A RUSSIAN story. 

The Cossack thought, pernaps, that ho 
1 

v I made a fino capture. Ho had no com- 

m -tion or false sensibility about the mat- 

, r for the contempt 
for exiles is so great 

“ 
t thB natives repeat this popular saying: ' 

killinR a squirrel one gets only one skin, 
bT killing a vengak one gets three-the 

man s coat, shirt 
and hide I 

yormac was about to speak, but the Paris- 

ian was too quick for him. 

•qvo do not refuse,” said he, to the Cos- 

sack’ “and, if you will 
lead the way, we 

will follow you willingly. For ray part, X 
should greatly relish something warm to 

gnt. Do they cook well at the ostrogl I do 

not believe that my-companions would have 

anything to say against some good pemmi- 
can (extract of meat) broth and a venison 

Laflour said this in a pleasant tone, at 
the same time endoavoring to make Yegor 
comprehend by signs that it was impossible 
to get clear of the plain invitation of the 

Cossack. 
Yegor then resumed his place, first ques- 

tioning. with a look the countenance of the 
chiof of pol ice. The latter seemed absorbed 
in a deep meditation, the subject of which 

the exile divinod. Had Yormac not been 

present, Yegor certainly would have given 
the Cossack some trouble. But an attempt 
of that kind, with the chief of police against 
him, could not have been made without run- 
ning the greatest risks. 
Nallege was much alarmed at the inter- 

vention of this soldier and Ladislas already 
had tears in his eyes. Yegor reassured them 
both, and directed Tokel to ■ regulate the 

speed of his sledge by that of the vehicle of 
the fatal Cossack who had thrown himself 

across their road. 

Tuo twee nartas started aoreast. 

The Cossack took a notion to have a race 
between his dogs and the reindeer. Tokel 
and his friend Chort were not averse to the 

proposal and accepted the challenge, driv* 

ing off at a furious rate. In less than a 

quarter of an hour the ostrog was in sight. 
Yegor had scarcely had time to think over 
how ho should face the terrible trial that 
was coining. 
His heart boat violently. 
Tho ostrog was a small, ruined fortress, 

with walls formed of beams confusedly 
heaped together. A little square tower still 
stood at each angle, despite the age of the 
structure, the whole being surrounded by a 
palisade of huge logs of wood. It was what 
remained of one of those ancient fortifica- 
tions built, in the seventeenth century, to 
protect tho first Russian pioneers against 
the incursions of tho natives. 

Beside tho ostrog stood a smtill village- 
one of the most remote stations in this north- 
ern region. 
In the fortress, ten Cossacks composed a 

post placed under the orders of an Esaoule. 
Thanks to this armed band, the officer of the 
Czar was enabled to collect by force the tax 
payable in furs—the yasak—owed by the 
nomads of the district. 

Yegoj and his companions were brought 
before the Esaoule, who occupied the larg- 
est house in the village. He was an aged 
Russian—an old fox whitened in his burrow 
—perhaps, a former under-officer of the 

army who had been promoted, perhaps, a 
disgraced functionary who had been Duniab 
ed by banishment. 
With such a man, firmness was necessary; 

Yegor summoned up all he possessed. He 

complained of the invitation made with arm- 
ed hand by one of the soldiers of tho ostrog, 
protesting that he was accustomed to more 
respect. 
M. Lafleur, thinking that his friend was 

assuming too lofty a tone, interposed. 
“Look here, my dear fellow,” said be; 

“my gluttony did as much towards deciding 
you to come to pay your respects to our 
Esaoulo as all that abominable Cossack 
said. I am hungry and want something 
warm to eat,” added he, addressing the 
Esaoule. 

"It was not your intention to stop here, 
then!” said the latter. “You wished neither 
to renew your stock of provisions nor '• 
procure fresh animalsl” 
This officer,- all-powerful in the district, 

could alone grant permission to obtain rein- 
deer and purchase food. 
"We came from Yakoutsk,” answered 

Yegor, -‘but our reindeer, which were 

brought to us from Zachiversk, are not yet 
fatigued and our provisions are still abun- 
dant" 9 

auu yuu are going— 
“To Nijni-Kolimsk. This young girl and 

her brother are the children of your col- 

league, the Esaoule of that town; their 
father is very ill—and I am taking them to 
him." 
“Ahl Toumanoff is ill!—dying! I have 

heard nothing of it!” said the old officer. "1 
knew that his daughter and son were being 
educated at Yakoutsk.” 
“They are before you,” said Yegor, blush- 

ing deeply at the lie he was forced to tell. 
His color and confusion did not escape the 

Esaoule. 
“Have you passports!” asked he. 
“Certainly,” said Yegor, drawing from his 

bosom the document he had prep iroJ. 
“Let mo look at it,” Bald the official. 
Ho took the stamped paper, road and ro- 

road it, turning it over and over in his hands 
and staring at the fugitives in a disturbing 
fashion. 
Yermac smiled; he kept his eyes on the 

Esaoule and was amused at the embarrass- 
•nent of Yegor, whom his presence alone 
greatly troubled. 
“The passport is in proper shape,” said 

the officer, at length, “but it is only for you 
*nd my colleague’s childron. Have the two 
tnen who arc with you passports, also!” 
“One of them,” said Yegor, drawing on 

powers of his imagination, “M. Laf- 
leu*',” and ho presented to tho Esaoulo the 
former herbalist, “is a Parisian and, furth- 

®[, a d.stinguishod naturalist and the author 
of^lhe “Flora Altaica!” 

“All this is not a passport,” observed the 
old Russian official. 
“M. Laflcur has a ticket permitting him to 

go as far as Aldanskoi where I met him, 
and he risked accompanying me out of pure 
love for science." 
“Hum!”muttered»tho Esaoulo, but half 

convinced. 
“Never,” said M. Lafleur, “am I askod for 

•ay passport—no, never! and every year I 
yun through Siberia from the Ural Moun- 

1° Kamtchatka, and from the Altai 
chain to the Arctic Ocean, The rest of my 
tune I pass in the intimacy of the governor 

Yakoutsk and his charming family. 1 

®JJoy the respect of thefovemor, the esteem of his wife, and the friendship of Miles. 
Agrafena and Elena, their daughters. Are 
you satisfied, Esaoule! For a rolay-mastei 
you are furiously exacting I Look at me 
well—j am a Frenchman, bora in Paris, on 
, 

Plaoe do la Bastille. My spine is 
straight and I have not the air of being ac- 
customed to receive the knout—know that, 
*®d vive la liberte! Respect in mo a 
“tend of your superior, and don’t annoy me 
'Urther with vour ridiculous fo utilities I” 

While speaking, M. Lafleur had, never- 

theless, handed his ticket to the officer. 
“I ask your pardon, Monsieur,” said the 

latter, respectfully taking the paper; “but 
tho chief of police of Yakoutsk,” (the fugi- 
tives could not repress a start of great sur- 
prise) “notified mo through my Cossacks ol 
the escape of several exiles and sent me de- 
scriptions answering exactly to you, this 
young lady, her brother, and the young man 
accompanying them I” 
Yermae drew himself up, radiant at hay- 

ing succeeded so well. 
Yegor thought ho was about to speak—to 

denounce them. 
Ho made a desperate attempt to assure 

his silence. 
"You have not asked me,” said he, to the 

Esaoulo. “who is my other traveling com- 
panion. I have tho honor to present to you 
in him ono of the four or flvo Polish priests,” 
(Yermae seemed overcome with supreme 
amazemont)—“one of the Polish priests 
whom the Russian government allows to 
travel through Siberia, to visit once a year 
the settlements in which ore the political 
convicts of their race and faith. He passes 
bravely through the Siberian cold from 
Tobolsk to tho colonies of the Amoor, and 
from the mines of Ncrtchinsk to the ship- 
yards of Okhotsk.” 
“He ought to have a regular passportl" 

murmured tho Esaoulo. 
The chief of polico had about him only 

papers establishing his identity. To show 

them, would be equivalent to a denuncia- 
tion. 

* 

‘'r’ormit me to finish,” resumed Yegor, to 
whom tho danger lent activity of mind. 
“The devoti n of our new friend does not al- 
ways receive its recompense; among the 
Verkho-Yansk Mountains, we drew him, so 
to speak, from tho jaws of a boar—” 
“Which had alrondy cruelly tom his 

arm,” said M. Lafleur, coming to Yegor’s aid. 
“But the passport!” 
“Euten by tho boar,” said M. Lafleur. 
“Lost with a valuable wallet, in the agony 

of tho terrible strife,” said Yegor, drown- 
ing tho voice of the distinguished naturalist. 
The Esaoulo, astonished at the silence of 

the protended Polish priest, looked at him 
as if to obtain from him a word agreeing 
with the declarations of his companions. 
The chief of police repliod to this look. 
“1 havo nothing to add,” said he, “to what 

has been told you—the Verkho-Yansk Moun- 
tains, the bear, the wound—all this is the 
exact truth.” 
This was an immense relief to Yegor and 

Nadege, but all the' troublo was not yet 
over.” 

“All this,” said the Esaoulo, scratching his 
head, “is far from being regular.” 
“What further can I do!” asked Yegor. 
“You!—nothing. But I must do what the 

circumstances render necessary. I arrest 

you, and shall ask instructions of the gov- 
ernor of Yakoutsk and his chief of police, 
at the same time sending a Cossack to 

Nijni-Kolimsk to announce to the Esaoulo, 
my colleague, your speedy arrival—provided 
that what you have told mo bo true.” 

CHAPTER XV.—THE JEW AND HIS SOLD DCST. 

Yegor was thunderstruck. He saw Nad- 
ege turn pale, ready to swoon. 
, 
“As you please,” said he to the Esaoule, 

“though it is a wretched piece of businoss 
to delay children who are hastening to their 
father's death-bed. But you should, Mon- 
sieur,” added he, firmly, “when travelers 
are obliged to present themselvos before 

you, fatigued by a long Journey made under 
the worst conditions to gain a few hours— 
these hours which you are so lightly mak- 
ing us lose—you should begin by exercising 
a little in their favor that Siberian hospital- 
ity which is praised so highly—in distant 
districts—especially when there are delicate 
persons among them, like this young girl 
and this little lad.” 
The Esaoule, in confusion, offered Nad- 

ege a chair, and showed Ladislas some kind- 
ness. 

“Monsieur,” said he to Yegor, “my house 
is yours, and all it contains is at your ser- 

vice. You can dispose of them as you liko 
until my couriers have returned from the 
seat of government and Nijni-Kolimsk. 
Meanwhile, I will endeavor, believe me, to 
diminish for you and your companions the 
weariness of your forced captivity.” 
“But the lost time 1” exclaimed Nadege. 
“Mademoiselle. I will regain it for you 

by furnishing you with excellent teams of 
dogs." 
"As for ne,” said Yermac, “I can but con- 

gratulate you, Monsieur Lavrenti Kantier, 
upon your interpretation of your duties as a 
functionary of the Empire!” 
“You know me, then!” said the Esaoule, 

considerably surprised to hear his name 
mentioned by the so-called Polish priest. 
“No matter about that,” said tho latter. 

"It is enough that my compliments are sin- 

ce! o.” 

The Esaoule, seeing that tnesc words 

were spoken seriously, took them in good 
part. 

“I do all I can,” said he, “to properly dis- 

charge my duties, which are often disagree- 
able.” 

Yermac’s countenance beamed. Thus, 
without being compelled to display ingrati- 
tudo towards his companions, without break- 
ing an engagement made with them by im- 

plication. he would accomplish his ends, 
thanks to his care in sending by the partrol 
of Cossacks’ instructions to the four most 

important posts, which form a vast quadri- 
lateral in the solitudes of tho districts of 

the Iudiguirka and tho Kolima. The law 

would triumph! He would recover his lib- 

erty of action, without having weakened, 
without having failed in what ho owod him- 
self as chief of police. 
“Pray bo seated also, Messieurs, and 

tell mo something abofet tho burning of the 

[ forest of Ostrovoye,” said tho Esaoule. 

“You must have witnessed tho conilagra- 
! tion.” 

"Ah! you may well believe it!” cried M. 

! Laflcur, who had lost nothing of his conli- 
dence. 

[ And he pompously began tho description, 
of the disaster, making use of numerous 

Latin quotations taken hap-hazard from his 
recollections of the rudiments of that tongue, 
for he was forced to maintain in the pres- 

! ence of this ignorant official the reputation 
! for learning with which Yegor had endowed 

j him. Each word of tho dancing-master, ut- 

j tered with perfect case, seemed intended to 

| communicate to the fugitives the calmness 
and assurance he was showing. 
While ho was talking, a Cossack who 

served the Esaoule, at his master’s order, 

placed upon tho rustic table roughly fash- 

ioned with a hatchet the best the house 

possessed. Tho prudent Esaoule, prepared 
for everything, did not wish his unwilling 

guests to be in a position to accuse him of 

having boon lacking in hospitality. He al- 

ready possessed the esteem of tho pretend- 
ed Polish priest; he now aimed to win that 
of the governor’s friend, tho so-called author 
of the “Flora Altaica.” 

The warmth of the apartment was com- 

forting to the travelers. They disembar- 
rassed themselves of their heavier garments. 
Yegor insisted that Nadege should do honor 
to the dishes served upon the Esaoule’a ta-i 

ble. Tho young girl’s depression might well 
be attributed to the sad and imperious no- 

cesslty that had obliged her to undertake 
this difficult winter journey. 
Yermac ate with an appetite he had not 

felt for a long while. 
A tchi of meat was served, accompanied 

with rye loaves fresh from the oven, and 
with preserves mado of a kind of small 
gooseberries which had reached exceptional 
maturity the preceding summer. 
“I shall without losinga moment,"said the 

commander of the ostrog, “prepare my do- 
I s patches and send off my oouriors before an 
hour has passed." 
“Walt a littlo," said Yogor, audaciously; 

“your couriers shall also boar a letter from 
mo to the father of those children, your col- 
league of Nijnl-Kollmsk." 
“And one from mo,” added the Parisian, 

“to the governor’s wife complaining of 
your severity, Esaoulo, and giving her a 

description of your excellent preserves.” 
The Esaoulo seemed somowhat discon- 

certed. Ho evidently fonrod to be exhibit- 
ed in a bad light to so many important por- 
sonages. 

Yermac, who noticed his hesitation, sud- 
denly coased to manoeuvre his fork and his 
forehead clouded. 
“While awaiting your couriors’ return," 

said the exile, “I udvlse you to busy your- 
self with the preparations for our depar- 
ture. Besides, I intend to recompense you 
largely." 
The Esaoule appeared instantly to take a 

resolution. At the word recompense his 
face lighted up. Ho promised hirase'f that 
ho would profit by this windfall, while tak- 
ing every precaution to shield his responsi- 
bility. 
“Let mo soc,” said tho former judge of 

the tribunal of Moscow to himself, “what 
reliance can bo placed upon the honesty of 
this Russian functionary I" 
Tho Esaoulo, in snuffing a candle, put it 

out. 
“An unexpected visit!” exclaimed M. Laf- 

leur, who was familiar with the Russian 

proverbs. 
Ho did not think that he was so near the 

truth. 
al uiui niunioui, hi iih unu-open aoor or 

the low-cciringcd apartment in which thoy 
wore, appeared a huge nose, a bony hoad 
and a thin face beneath a dirty fur cap. Tho 
caftan of the person was in no better condi- 
tion. Yegor divined the presence of a Jew 
peddler. 
The intruder, on perceiving so many 

people, withdrow his nose, his head and his 
chest, afraid, doubtless, of being indiscreet. 
Yegor thought that if the man were, as he 

believed, a Jew morchant, a few little pur- 
chases made of him and bestowed upon his 
host, in return for the forced hospitality 
they were receiving at his hands, might pro- 
duce an excellent effect. 
Tho Jew—for it was, indcod, a Jew—re- 

mained in the ante-chamber, a gloomy and 
dirty apartment, feebly lighted by a window 
having, instoad of glass, plates of ico soldor- 
ed with cold water, according to tho custom 
in theso regions where the low temperature 
brooks panes of glass. He comprehended 
that someone was approaching. Mysteri- 
ously, he seized Yegor’s roindoor skin pe- 
lisse, and said to him, in a low voice: 

“Esaoule, I have some more—of the pur. 
est, and in much greater quantity.” 

“I am not the Esaoule,” said Yegor; “but 
what have you for sale!” 
“You are not the Esaoule!” exclaimed the 

other, alarmed and, doubtless, fearing that 
ho had said too much. 

“I will willingly buy,” resumed Yegor, 
“something that I can offor to the excellent 
Esaoule, to whom I am under obligation. 
What have you to soil)” 
Tho Jew scratched bis forehead with his 

long, lank fingers. 
“Will you speak!” 
“This is how the matter stands—what 1 

am selling cannot be offered to everybody. 
From whence come you !” 
“I am from—Bamaoul. ” 

“And whither are you going!” 
Yegor began to think tho man excessively 

curious. 
“I am going to Nijni-Kolimsk.” 
“I came from there.” 
“You camo from Nijni-Kolimsk!" ex- 

claimed Yegor, in alarm. “Do not tell that 
to any one here and take those twenty dol- 
lars for your discretion. Is it a bargain!” 
While the exilo was taking a note from his 

wallet, tho Jew said to him, as he stretched 
out his hand: 
"If you also have secrets—” 
“Well!" 
“Then we can have an understanding." 
“Speak!” 
“I am selling gold dust—in good condi- 

tion!” 
“Stolon gold!” 
“Not so loud! Gold taken from those who 

put their hands on it without having taken 
the trouble to mine it. This,” added he, 
drawing from his bosom a small squirrel skin 
bag. “comes from the sands of the Amou- 
Daria. Feel the weight of it! Twenty- 
eight ounces—almost no silvor at all mixed 
with it and still less copper than silver." 
“And you will give mo all this 'dust for • 

little of my own gold!” 
“Yes—for gold coin or oven papormoncy.” 
Yegor could not avoid smiling at the idea 

of this exchange of contraband gold for that 
bearing the stamp of the State. 

! “There is more than threo hundred dol- 
lars worth. I ask only sevonty-flve. Is that 
too much!” 

“No; it is not too much. But I am not 

rich, and I wish to present your bag to the 
Esaoule.” 
“You have then a very great favor to 

purchase?” 
“Perhaps. I will givo you fifty dollars.” 
“No; I profer to go to the Esaoule, for 

whom I have, besides, a verbal commission 
from the Esaoule of Nijni-Kolirnsk.” 
“But what of the money I gave you and 

our agreement i” ' 

“I forgot that,” said tiro Jow. “Well, I 
will not see the Esaoule, but you will go as 

high as sixty dollars?” 
“Agreed, my friend. Pe3s me your bag; 

thero are people in that room who must bo 
woary of waiting for mo.” 
The exchange of gold and paper was made, 

and the purchaser and seller departed in 
different directions, apparently satisfied with 
the bargain.” 

“It was with you, Esaoule,” said Yegor, 
returning to the low-ccilingod room, “that 
the Jew had business. He asked me to hand 

you this.” 
Tho official weighed the little bag in his 

hand. Ho partially opened it, and saw tho 
precious yellow gold sparkling within. 
Ho did not hesitato a second. 
“I know,” said ho. “and I thaak you!” 
Ho grasped tho bag and gave Yegor a 

look which could have but one significa- 
tion, namely, that he trusted to his discre- 
tion. 
“Tho scoundrelmuttered Yennac. who 

had lost nothing i .nor of the brief dialogue 
or tho movements accompanying it. “Ho al- 
lows himself to bo bought.” * 

[TO BE COXTINCKD.! 

Spacer—“What kind of poetry d.-t 

you write?” Liner—“The poetry of 
motion.” Spacer — “What kind is 
that?” Liner—“The kind that is con- 
stantly being reut out anti returned.v 
—N. Jr. Utruld. 

% 

An Aid t* A stronom-r. 
IwbIoj ihiulbwi (Mt war* folltnr, 
Ovaf moot nnd castle irate; 

In the dew we stood and whispered— 
We’d been very soft of late— 

-Suddenly her father’s shadow 
Fell between us Uks-a bar— 

* 
* 

* 
Then I saw them; “Twinkle, twinkle; 
How 1 wonder what you are 1“ 

—Smith, Gray & Co.’a Monthly, 

Treatment for Bcalds: Pour sweet 
oil over the burned part and sprinkle 
with soda or starch; lay on soft old 
linen and keep the cloths constantly 
wet with lime wator. Frosted lingers 
and toes may be successfully treated 
the same as scalds or burns. 

The Only One ttver 1‘rmted—it Oa You Kind 
the Word? 

There Is a 8-Inch display advertisement 
In this paper thU week which has no two 
words alike except one word. The same 
is true of ench new ono appearing each 
week from The Hr. Harter Medicine Co. 
"ijk house places a “Crescent’’ on every- 
thing they make nnd publish. I.ook for it, 
*®nd them tho name of tho word, and they will return you hook, bkactivdi. litho- 
UHAITIS, or SAMPLK rilBB. 

—The late khedlve was a good talker 
and spoke English, French and German 
fluently. Though of dignified hearing ho 
was very shy, especially with strangers. 
He was simple in all Ills tastes, hated all 
parade, loved his homo anil hail the repu- 
tation of being an exceedingly good hus- 
band nnd father. 

Coughing I.rails to Consumption. 
Kcmp'H Balsam will stop the Cough at 

«“«0- to your Druggist today and (ret 
a FllICEl sample bottle. Large bottles 
HU cents and 11.00. 

Mr. Gladstone sat on tho same benotiys 
Oxford with Cardinal Manning, and sivut 
of the irrand old man who has gone that 
*'his place can hardly bo fillod.” 

“I havo been occasionally troubled with 
Coughs, and in e ich' ense have used 
Brown's Bronchial Troolies, which 
have never failed, and11 must say they are 
second to none in the world.”—Felix A. 
May, Cashier, St. Paul, M.nn. 

—Judge Abraham Jefferson Seay, the 
governor of Clcluboma, at 111 could barely 
rend and write. Hut at 311 ho was a law- 
yer of some standing, next a county attor- 
ney and for twelve years thereafter he sat 
on the bench as a circuit judge. 

Don’t fglve up acid say there is no help 
for Catarrh, Hay Fever and Cold in head, since 
thousands testify that Ely's Cream Balm has 
entirely cured them. 
I have been bothered with catarrh for 

about twenty years; 1 had lost sense of smell 
entirely, and I had almost lost my hearing. 
My eyes were getting so dim I had to get some 
one to thread my needle. Now I huve my 
hearing as well as l ever had, and I can see to 
thread ns Sue a needle ns ever I did, my sense 
of smell seems to be improving alt the time. 
1 think there Is nothing like Ely’s Cream Balm 
for ^atarrh. Mrs. E. E. Grimes, Uendrill, 
Perry Co., O. 

Apply Balm into each nostril. It Is Quickly 
Absorbed. Gives Relief at once. Price 
f.0 cents at Druggists or by mail. 
IhY BROTHERS, fjO barren St., New York. 

Didn’t Have Pie, 
Mrs. Wayback—Mandy, did you 

notice that all the time was visitin' 
at Cousin Eldora's, in the city, she 
never once had pie on the table? 
Mandy—Yes, I did. I s'pose it's 

cause them silver knives o’ ther'n ain't 
sharp enough to cut pie with. 

Whan Baby was tick, we gave her Castor!*, 
When she wot a Child, aho cried for Castoria, 
When the became Mitt, aho clung to Castoria, 
When oho had Children, she gave them Castor!^ 

—By the death of Prince Victor the sin- 
ecure office of governor of Windsor castle 
is placed at.the disposal of the queen,who 
is certain to appoint a member of the royal 
family—probably Prince Christian or 

Prince Henry oi Battenburg. The place 
ia worth £1,200 a year, and the salary for 
it Is paid out of the civil list. 

Beware of Olntm tu* lor Catarrh that 
Contain Mercury, 

iAs mercury will surely destroy the sense of 
smell and completely derange the whole system 
when entering it through the mucous surfaces. 
Buch articles should ntfvor be nsed exoept on 
prescriptions from reputable physicians, ai th* 
damage they will do is tenfold to the good you 
can possibly derive from them. Hall's Catarrh 
Cure, manufactured by P. J. Cheuev & Co., To- 
ledo, O., contains no mercury, and is taken in- 
ternally, and acts directly upon the blood and 
mucous surface* of the system. In buying 
Hall's Catarrh Cure be sure you get the genuine. 
It is taken Internally, and made in Toledo, Ohio, 
by F. J. Cheney & Co. 
£#*So)d by Druggists, price 75o per bottle. 

—Professor Michnolson, of Clark Uni- 
versity, ia said to be very handsome and 
popular. He has a project for using light 
waves as a standard of measure. 

Danoer Aiiead £iqnallrd by a couoh is 
averted with Hale's Honey of Horbhound 
and Tar. 

Pike’9 Toothache Dnorj cure in one 

minute. 

— Gounod, the composer, Is a fine look- 
ing man with white hair. He is an erratic 
worker, and derives his bent inspiration 
when he is in a church or cathedral. 

For sick headaches, dizziness or swim- 
ming in the head, pain in the back, body, 
or rheumatism, take Beecham's Pills, 

—Sir Charles Bussell is a valuable 
friend to his clients, for he always tries to 
dissuade them fVora going to law if their 
ease can be arrauged out of court. 

It disappears' 
—tho worst forms of catarrh, with 
tho use of Dr. Sago’s Catarrh Rem- 
edy. It’s mild, soothing, cleansing 
and healing properties effect a per- 
fect and permanent cure, no matter 
how bad the case, or of how long 
standing. It’s a remedy^ that suc- 

ceeds where everything' clso has 
failed. Thousands of such cases 

can bo pointed out. That’s tho 
reason its proprietors back their 1 

faith in it with money. They offer 
$500 reward for a caso of catarrh 
which they cannot cure. It’s a 

medicine that allows them to tako 
such a risk. Doesn’t common senso 
lead you to take stich a medicine? 
“An advertising fake,” you say. 
Funny, isn’t it, how some people 

prefer sickness to health when tho 
remedy is positive and tho guaran- 
tee absolute. 
Wiso men don’t put money back 

of “ fakes.” 
Aud “ faking ” doesn’t pay* 

The loss of flesh is a trifle. 
You think you need not 
mind it. 

But, if you go on losing 
for some time or lose a good 
deal in a short time, you are 
running down. Is that a 
trifle ? 

Get back to your healthy 
weight and generally you get 
back to health. 
A book on careful liv- 

ing will tell you what it is to 
get there, and when Scott’s 
Emulsion of cod-liver oil is 
useful. Free. 

NfS"voSkBO,™'’Gh*”‘“*' *J»South- jth, Awouu, 
Your drugfiu Icoop, Scott', Emulsion of tod-llvor 

ml—nil drufgiiu overywhoro do. ft. 
«r 

¥ 

This GREAT COUGH CURE, (hi* success- 
ful CONSUMPTION CURE is sold by drug- 
gists on a positive guarantee, a test that no other 
Curt can stand successfully. If Ton have a 
COUGH, HOARSENESS-or LA GRIPPE, U 
will cure von promptly. If your child has the 
CROUP or WHOOPING COUGH, tue it 
quickly and relief is sure. If yon fear CON- 
SUMPTION. don’t wait until your case is hope- 
less, but take thig Cure at once and receive 
immediate help. Price 50c and $i.oa 
Ask your druggist for SHI LOH’S CURE. 
If your lungs are sore or back lame, use 
Shiloh’s Porous Plasters. 

ANAKEiilH * tw tn fit ant 
ml in »n INFALLI- 

BLE CUKE for PILU8. 
Price, *1; at dmgaUtN or 
by mall. Hamr»len free. 
Addrena MANATKKHI8» 
Bo* 1J410, New Yoke City. 

IVORY 
SOAP 
99£ Pure- 
THE BEST FOR EVERY PURPOSE. 

1 

MANY LIKE THESE. 

r MCIIDAI aii Bethany, Mo., Ang. 4, 1888: 
IICUnHmalAi “Suffered for years with neu- 

ralgia, but was finally cured by St. Jacobs Oil.” 
t: T. 1). SHERER. 

SPRAINS _Constantipe, Mich., Peb. 16,1887: “Was troubled 30 years OrlfAlilOi with pains in the bock from strain; in bed for weeks at a 
time; no relief from other remedies. About 8 years ago I bought 8t. Jacobs Oil 
and made about 14 applications; have been well and strong ever since. Have 

done all kinds of work and can lift as much as ever.' No return of pain in veare. 
D. If. REARIfcK. 

BRUISES _760 Dolphin St., Balto., Md., Jan. 18, 1890: “I fell down DKUIOkSa the back stairs of my residence in the darkness, and was 
bruised badly in my hip and side; suffered severely. St Jacobs Oil completely 
cured ms." _ WM. C. HARDEN, 

Member of State Legislature. 
*_ * 

successful in the treatment bf Con* v* 

sumption than any other remedy 
prescribed. It has been tried under 
every variety of climate. In the 
bleak, bitter North, in damp New 
England, in the fickle Middle States, 
in the hot, moist South—everyr 
where. It lias been in demand by 
every nationality. It has been em- | 
ployed in every stage of Consump- -■ 

tion. In brief it has been used 
by millions and its the only true and ' 

reliable Consumption Remedy. <D 

DO 

dont delay 
tak-s ^ 

BALSAM 

':W 

■ *i K&j 

'•jg 

ft Cure* Cnl«, i, Cough*. Bor* Thro* 
Influenxa, W hooping Cough, 

* 

. * —-for (Ton Antlniin. A err tain on 
r«v, n 
Uon In llnl 

Krone 
-- nre for (TonanmpUi__ 

■lavra, and a mr-* relief in atl VMticed a ter* a. Uao 
•ton r. You will iea the airollntallaolaltaf 
(Mkliiar the It rat close. Bind by awM ever! wnaf* 
U>|« Dott.ea, 10 oanta and |lXXk 

THE 
ONLYTRUE 

IRON 
TONIC 
Will 

dIanrdor, build streagtli_ 
appetite, mtarv health amt 
vigorofyouth,~ 

dlaordor, bulW streegth. renew 

^tssss^saimat lug abaolvtel v eradicated. 
Hind brightened, brain 
power laartaaid, 
bonee, nerves, luna- 

cies, receive new force. 
i lutTerlng from complaints pa. 
) cullar to their aex, aalng It, And 

■ ■ i a safe, speedy cure* Retnraa 
voao bloom on chocks, beautifies Complexion* 
..Bold ororywlioro 
“Crescent.” Bond 
punphlst, 
•I. HARTER MIOtOIN ■ 00.. it LmIb» Mr. 

All genuine good* bear 
na u cent stamp for tfXpagc 

a 

V § 

FREE 
br nivri luil, 
full OMTlptiV* 

k ctrmlwi if 
MBODT'ffHaw 
»»4 MOODY'9 
mnoTii 

itailob iyi* 
TIMSefPiiu 

I CmttlBfe « «r 
vi*r4 ta Mft 
Amy la4f M 

"latauZ 
F quick 1/ m4 
’ •Mtljr Imii 

MX »tjla, !• 
an» nifiian, 
far U4tll, 

«*a and Cbll* 
| 4»aa. OumbW 
l iraarattUffd t» 
ill pailaatly 
1 »UkMI fTflll 
I aa. XadraM 

FMOOOViCO. 
CIIICINMTI,* / y: 

BORE 
WELLS 

with ow fjimoMM Well 
jtfnrMnerr. Th« only 
parfirt tMlf-claaninc »pd 
fMt-riropptac tool* in um. 

LOOMIS A NYMAN,? 
TirriK. Ohio. 

DRILL *C'\ 

KCitalMM 9 
FREE. 

Bbbbt Taoinoi, tha 
molt noted physician of Enf- 

. Usd, ufi that non than 
’ 
half of alt dlMimooauftoa 

I errors In diet 

I Bend for Tim Bample of 
loukU Tern to SI* Val 
P 4Mb Street, New Tork. CltJ. 

o 

fltMH 
rtnlla 

| efbftd nlte(t»rM Kick Hm4hIu| 
■Voaplt>ini<WHC«wlifiUM> 

Dll EC SfB,fuJr instant uijtr. 
Mil f \ Final ruro in todays. Never returns; no 
| |LkU purtre; no salve; no suppository. A vie- 

^ tlm tried In vain every remedy has dla> 
revered a simple cure, which he will mall free to 
his fellow sufferers. Address J. II. BEEVES, Box 
«BM. New York City, N. Y. 

, NSIOWSBBS2SZB* 
13yr*<u I ant war. lft adj udlcatlup claims, fti.va- 

PATENTS *£££$£ 
AmilllMorPhln« Habit Cured la 1* 

0PluMI{>™?i»HggrebSa5B& 

PnifSZOlfa-Dae 
all ROLDIEUt 

14 disabled. ft! fee for Increase. 3b years ex- 
perience. Write for Laws. A.W. McCormick 

* 8oms, Washington. I>. C. d ClMCIMMATI, Oh 

DATCIITQ Quickly obtained. 
rAILnlOuntll patent is 
and Book free. 

til pal 
Globe Patent 

No atty's fee 
allowed. Advice 
Aiff'y, Wash.D.C. 

8ioux Citt PaiNTiNQ Co. Na 194—7. 

tV It will be to your interest when writ. 
Ing to advertisers to say you saw their ad* 
vertisement in this paper. 

PI SO o CURE FOR 

Cosaaaptlvsa and people I 

[ who have weak tangs or Astb* I I ma, should ase Ptso’sCure for I 
J Consumption. It has eared I 

»aaaoda. It has not injur-1 
I ed one. It is not bad to take. | 
I It la the best cough syrup. 

Sold everywhere, tfte. 

Qrcr\c tewwm I'V-;, \' *\\ v ^N JOHN A SALZ ER 
^ »» O PVW'SOW-'a *■ CjV.\V\^S I-’^.'IKfl AV)^ *'')Ci l (\m c .-r LA CRGSSL W’S 


