
The 

\ Heuiitlful Thing* 

lad'v in licr c'egnnt w._o_ 
victoria 

. an to the great drygoods 
store. 

daintily out. she walked 
, ,lsV place. Approaching a 

I:;;, '‘looking fffl at one ol the coun- 

'"u hat uim- do you get off duty?" 
.. ollvat b. madam 

" 

replied the 

. li.pj eirl. "but to day at 5. 
vou gel very tired working 

so 

Tl'r' 
•Ves, madam, but I must work or 

li.‘..Vell will vou let me take you for 

.1,of an hour after you are 

,;‘u^h to-day? I’m sure it will do 

Tlie'g'irl, knowing the wealth andso- 
' position of the lady, blushed with 

: .-urc and she was only too glad to ‘ 

,,,t the invitation so politely and 
. y extended, and the lady', with a 

,1 1(>i v smile and bow. walked out. 

'rllt:n the man who dreamed this 

up and wondered how 
the mis- 

,,f people could dream such improb- ' 

and ridiculous things.—Detroit 
w Press. 

I 
African Lingual Poverty. 

pr. (lood. a missionary in the interior 

\frii a. says that the poverty of the 

tiva language is a serious hindrance 

'.missionary effort. In the little lan* 
0, for instance, there is no word 

„■ "liiuiiks” or "thanksgiving.” "To 

Mirve,’’ "to trust,” "to have faith” 

li!-r all' expressed by the same verb to 
wish'll there is no corresponding noun. 
There is no word for "spirit.” The 

llulr have always believed in an invis- 
ible ilml. but, they have never given 
p.i h a being a name. With the Hule a 

livimr man lias a body and a shadow— 
Jir id.cral shape cast by the living per- 

which at death leaves the body 
l eeoiues a disembodied spirit with 

a new name which cannot be used to 

i,j,,,lv to Hod and the angels. So Hr. 

,,i is driven to say that God is a 

••sliudow” and that Christ will send llis 

"iioiy shadow" into men’s hearts, etc. 

Pis,,’-; Hrainly for Catarrh is the best rnedi- 
rine fur that disease 1 have ever used.—L. C. 
Jetiasiuu. lulu, Texas, June ’J4th, 1S91. 

(iraveyiml Soli. 

While cremation of the dead is un 

,,d ually growing in favor it appears 
n,at tin* dangers attending the ordi- 

I. i.rv burial practice may have been ex* 
i,.-derated. This is indicated by a 

i -rmiral and bacteriological exatnina- 
II. ,u of samples of virgin soils, pure ag- 
r.mltural soils, and graveyard soils, 
li at has lately been made by a Scotch 
investigator, l)r. James Buchanan 

Young, The proportion of organic 
matter, as judged l>y the organic!, car- 
1, on ami nitrogen present in the sam- 
ple., was found to be not materially 
greater in soil that has been used for 
tr ial than in good pure agricultural 
v,ii. No pathogenic organisms were 

rovered in the graveyard soil, and 
tlio number of bacteria present, though 
greater than in virgin soil, was much 
smaller than one might expect The 
results, in fact, tend to support the 
ilea that properly conducted burial in 
suitable and well drained soils can 
■ause no risk to public health. 

Breakers Ahead! 

Prudence, foresight, that might have savec. 
many a good ship that has gone to pieces 
among the breakers, is a quality “conspicuous 
'A its absence" and among none more notably 
than persons troubled with inactivity of the kid- 
noysand bladder.-When these organs fall off 
in duty grievous trouble is to be appre- 
hended. Bright's disease, diabetes, catarrh, 
and stone in the bladder, are among the dis- 
eases which a disregard of early symptoms 
c.yniirm and render fatal. That signally 
ejectual diuretic. Hostetter's Stomach Bit- 
ters. will- and let no one so troubled forget 
this remedy the symptoms of approaching 
renal disease and check its further progress. 
qually efficacious is the B itters for constipa- 

tion liver complaint, malarial and rheumatic 
trouble and debility. 

(»eese lay three times a year, and as many as a dozen eggs eac h time. 

"iuter thebons viyauts* thoughts 
lightly turn to game. 
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PRAIRIE CHILDREN. 
1 
That 1s the Duchess of Lullaby Land 
Lying asleep on the velvety sward: 

That is an indigo flower in her hand, 
Typical emblom of rank and command, 

I Symbol heraldic of ladjr and lord 

That Is her brother asleep at her side — 
He i* a duke, and his little red hind 

Grapples the. ragged old rope that is tied 
Into the collar of Hover, the guide— 
Rover, the hero of Lullaby Land. 

j Fishes come out of the water and walk 
Chipmunks play marbles In Lullaby Land. 

| Rabbits rise up on the prairie and talk: 
: Goslings go forward and giggle and cawk— 

Everythin: chatters, and all understand 

! After awhile he will sail ou the sea - 
Little red duke on the prairie as'eop 

| Daring the shot and tho shell, ho shall bo 
j Admiral, fighting tor you and for me. 

Flying the flag o'or the dangerous deep 

Down at the Lido, where billow* are blue. 
Back through the vineyards to Florenoo and 

Romo. 

That is our ducheis whom both of us knew; 
That is her husband, so tender and true. 
Taking her far from her babyhood home 

Children at play on the prairie to-day 
Bravely to-morrow will enter the race, 

Trusting the future whose promlso* say, 
'‘Courage and effort will work out a way — 
Fortune and fume are not matters of place ” 

— McClure’s Magazine. 

A Passive Crime. 
HY "TilK DUCHKHS." 

CHAPTER IX—CONTINUED. 
But she does not speak. Twice 

her lips move as though she would 
unwillingly have given voice to 
some thought, but no articulate 
sound escapes her. Presently she 
lifts her sad eyes to his as if in mute 
reproach, and then two tears gather 
within them slowly, and as slowly 
fall one by one down her pale cheeks. 

“Dick, come here,” says Mrs. 
Neville, nervously, her voice trem- 
bling. 
He obeys her. 
Pressing Maud’s cold hands he 

whispers hurriedly, “I shall wait 
forever.” 
And then goes back to Mimi's 

side. 
•■If you mean to defy me in this 

matter.” says Pen ruddock, who has 
overheard him, “you can take the 
consequences on your own head, 
and you know very well what 
those consequences will be. Hence- 
forth you and I shall, be strangers, 
and I will do my best to forget that 
I ever had a son. But I warn you 
that such mad marriages bring only 
grief and disgrace in their train.” 

“There shall be neither grief nor 

disgrace through me,” says Maud, 
faintly. 
She is still standing, and has her 

hand on the back of her chair as 

mougn to support Herself. 
••It is the first time,” goes on 

Penrudilock, remorselessly. not 

heeding the heart-broken interrup- 
tion, “that a blot or stain has fallen 
on our house or name!” 

“Silence, sir,” cries Dick, furiously 
turning upon him; but no more can 

be said on either side, for at that 
instant the attention of all is turned 
upon the door, just inside which, 
upon the threshold, Esther stands, 
with one arm extended, as if she 
would demand silence. There is 

something in her whole attitude and 
demeanor that is remarkably strik- 
ing, and which engenders fear and 

expectation in every breast. The 
looks of all are fixed on her as she 
comes slowly up the room, her tall, 
majestic figure clothed in black, and 
drawn up to its full height. 
Her manner is expressive of mys- 

tery and long-suppressed excite- 
ment. Of all present in the room, 
Mrs. Neville alone possesses a clue to 
her thoughts. Silently and slowly 
she advances until she has reached 
l’enruddock. Here she comes to a 

standstill, and confronts him with 
gleaming eyes and parted lips. 

“No blot, no stain upon your 
house or name? You dare say that! 
Have you lost all memory of the 

past? Does your conscience never 

speak?” she repeats, mockingly, 
“is murder no crime? Have a care, 
Penruddock! And answer me, if you 
dare, this question—Where is the 
child Hilda?” 
Penruddock starts hack, his face 

growing livid. Yet only for an in- 

stant does he lose his self-control: 

rallying by a mighty effort, he says, 
glaring savagely at Esther, “This 
woman, this fanatic lives, but to tor- 
ment me! Eeavo the room, I com- 

mand you. Y'our idle ravings have 

nothing whatever to do with the 

subject we are now discussing. lie- 
gone at once, or I will force you 
lienco!” 

Esther pays not the slightest heed 
to that, but pointing toward the pic- 
ture, and gating sternly on Pen- 
ruddock, says, “See where her 
mother looks down upon you! l)o 
not her eyes haunt you? Where is 
the little one, the little heiress of 

Penruddock, who stood so fatally in 
your way to her house aud acres? 
Answer! where is she?” 

••She is dead—drowned, as all the 
world knows!” says Penruddock 
gioomily, answering her against his 
will, as if in somewise compelled 
to it. 

“It is false!” cries Esther trium- 

phantly. “She is not dead! She 
lives! she is here to claim her own! 
Behold her, villain, and tremble!” 
At this moment Mrs. Neville turns 

up to their fullest height the two 
lamps that stand beneath Mrs. Pen- 
ruddock's picture, and Esther, hold, 
ing out her hand to Maud, says in 

I a loud tone. ‘Hilda Penruddock, 
! come forward!” 

j Obeying the gesture.not the words, 
! which as yet she fails to understand, 

| Maud comes slowly forward until 
she appears in the full glare of the 
lamps, and right beneath her moth- 
er's portrait. Standing thus, silent 
and half bewiidered, she is so ex- 

actly iike the beautiful painting 
above her, as to call forth an ex- 
clamation from Dick. Mrs. Penrud- 
dock is dressed in a cream-colored 
satin: the girl is attired in cashmere 

Hm same shade, trimmed ex- 

quisitely with old gold and soma 

costly lace. It would bo difficult,in- 
deed, an impossible matter to decide 

' 

which is tho loveliest, tho dead j 
mother or the living daughter. 
As the extraordinary likeness 

dawns upon Penruddoek, ho is com- 
pletely overpowered, turns uside his 

' 

head and groans aloud. Above even | 
the startling resemblance to her 
mother he sees in the grown girl tho 
features of tho little girl so cruelly, 
though passively, done to death. | 
Again the wholo terrible scene in ' 

the cottage garden Hashes before ! 
him; again he watches with cold 

' 

persistency, until the tiny heiress j 
meets, as he supposes then, and lias I 
until now believed, with her death. 

' 

Ho throws up his hands as if to fling j 
from him a hateful vision, and turns 
fiercely upon Esther 

"It is a lie!" he exclaims loudly— 
"a cleverly-concocted scheme; but | 
it shall not avail you much. It is an ' 

old story. Accidental likenesses 
I have been tried before this, but an 
I imposture always comes to the 

j light." ! "Always! Yes. there you are 

j right,” returns Esther with deep 
! meaning. 
j Maud, white as an early snow- 

j arop, is clinging to Mrs. Seville, 
i who has her arm around her. Dick, 
i at a little distance, is listening with 
\ intense excitement, to tho strange 
revelation now being made. 
“Who ever saw tho child again?” 

says Penruddock. "She was washed 
out to sea. All inquiries were 

made. No stone left un- 

turned to discover her; but it 
was too late. There was no ono.not a 
living being, in sight when it oc- 

curred; no one saw tho fatal acci- 
dent.” 

"There you are mistaken. Two 
saw it,” says Esther, solemnly. "You 
and I.” 

"1 was not present, saw nothing 
of it!” says Penruddock. hoarsely. 
The ground seems slipping from 

beneath his feet. His parched lips 
seem barely able to form his words, 
and with ditliculty he supports him- 
self. 

"You were present!” says the wo- 
man relentlessly. “You stood inside 
tho library window, and I saw you 
there, crouched as 1 was in the 
bushes at the other side of tho 
river!” 
in the bushes?” stammers Penrud- 

dock. 
"Yes; 1 had come to get a glimpse 

of my darling at her play, and 
watched you as with greedy eyes, 
you waited till the child crept 
nearer anil nearer to her death. 

Fearful now is the expression on 
the countenance of the wretched 
man. 

••Without a word of warning, with- 
out one attempt to save the innocent 
life left to your charge by a dying 
brother, you looked with a cruel 
longing to see her perish!” 

“ ’Tis false!” Penruddock with 
great difficulty contrives to say. 

••Though you never touched her, 
though the crime was a passive one, 
there was murder in your heart that 
day, as surely as you are shivering 
here before us all:” 

“it is all a fabrication!” says Pen- 
ruddock feebly, wiping his forehead. 
Then ho glances, in a stealthy 

fashion, at his son the boy for 
whom this horrible thing has been 
committed—to see if there be con- 
demnation in his looks. 

••Dick, do not believe it!” he says 
in a tone of honest agony. 
He looks so old, so broken that 

Dick is touched, and going up to 

him, places his arm around his 
nock. 

••1 believe nothing against you, 
father,” he says, tenderly; “be sure 
of that. But pray control yourself, 
and let Esther tell lior story.” 

••When the deed was done r.nd the 
fatal plunge taken, you rushed to 
the water’s edge,” goes on Esther, 
who declines to address anyone but 

i Penruddock, gloating over the fact 
1 that he plainly cowers beneath he,* 
glance. “But even then at the last 

; moment, a strong desire to save did 

I 
not possess you. Had you pursued 

; your search in the bend in the river, 
j hidden by the drooping aiders, you 
| would have seen the little figure 
; floating onward whilst battling 
. feebly with the stream. You 
! would have seen mo running along 
j the bank in wild pursuit; and you 
! would havo seen, too, the poor child 

| drawn from the water by Gilbert 

| Saumarez. 
” 

“Gilbert Saumarez! Ho?” exclaims 
! Dick, in the utmost surprise. 

“Yes; he was a guest at the viear- 
! age at that time, as you, Penrud- 
I dock, may remember. But he shall 
' himself tell his own story.” 
! She beckons with her hand, and 
: Saumarez, who has plainly been 
! waiting in the ante-room, on reeeiv- 
! ing that signal, comes up to them. 

“Captain Saumarez, tell us all you 
; can of this strange tale,” entreats 
i Mrs. Neville with faltering accents. 

••I have very little to tell; but it’s 
all quite true,” says Saumarez. after 

, 
a swift glance at Maud’s pale face. 

“I was fishing lower down upon 
the river, on that day, the 14th of 

• July. when, looking up, f suddenly 
saw a little child struggling in the 

; water, and a woman—that woman 

I there.’’pointing to Esther—“running 
! along the bank. I jumped in. pulled 
1 
tne child out of the river, and saw 

! that it was Hilda Peuruddock, whom 
I knew well. Only that verv morn- 

ing I had been playing with her up 
at the cottage. 1 restored her to 

this woman, who represented her- 
self to mo as the child's nurse, aud 

, thought no moro about it. I should 
of course have mentioned it in con- 
versation at the vicarage if 1 had 
had time: but unfortunately, I had 
made up my mind to leave that day, 
and finding on looking at my watch 
that I should barely catch the up- 
train. I rushed home, seized my : 

things, bade ray friends farewell, 
and within an hour was steaming up ! 

to town. Four days afterward I 
started for India, where, as you ail 
know very well, I remained for 
years.” 

••But you know Maud—you recog- 
nized her in town!” asks tMrs. Nev- 
ille, in groat agitation. 
A suspicion of shame crosses 

Snumurez's face, darkening it for a 
moment. 

"Yes, last year," unwillingly. "I 
called horo ono day, and Ksther 
passed through the hull ns lontored. 
I know her at once, and asked for 
the child. She was, I think, about 
to deny all kuowlodge of her, when 
Miss—Miss Pouruddoek, with whom 
I was not acquainted at that time, 
came out of sorao room, and looking 
me full in the face for nu instant, 
passed on. Her wonderful likeness 
to her mother, who was wall known 
to mo, struck me at once. I had 
heard o.’ the adoption hy Mrs. Nev- 
illo of some strangely pretty child, 
and. as if by inspiration, the truth 
occurred to me. I accused Ksthor 
of it, and she at once, taken off her 
guard, confessed all." 
“Then why did you not immedi- 

ately speak?” demands Dick, coolly. 
“It was no business of mine,” re- 

sponds the other shrugging his 
shoulders. 

"But, surely, you might have 
spoken,” Bays Dick; "and it seems 

remarkable that you did not.” 
"No doubt, I should, somotimo or 

other, havo mentioned tho circum- 
stance, only that the woman had im- 
plored me to keep silence; suying 
that she had waited for yours to have 
rovongo on some one; and 1 really 
thought it a pity to spoil the plan- 
ning and plotting that had lasted for 
so long.’’ 

“Yet you made love to my ntoco, 
Knowing all tlmt you did, says Mrs. 
Neville, gravely. 

••In that matter, madam, I ac- 

knowledge, I erred,’’ says Saumaroz, 
lightly, though he bitos his lip. “Hut 
all is fair in love and war. I wooed 
her as a girl over whom a cloud 
rested, knowing her in my heart to 

bo an heiress, and of irreproachable 
birth. Nay. hour the exact truth,” 
ho says with a somewhat reckless 
laugh. “I am not so rich as tho 
world deems me; and thought if I 
could win Miss Neville, I might af- 
terward prove her to bo Miss I’ourud- 
dock, and so secure her fortuno. Hut 
1 failed. At first I thought only of 
tho monoy to which sho was entitled; 
but now, always, I shall think thut, 
were sho pennilless and unknown, 
the man who gains her love will be 
richer than any soul on earth. You 
oetievo me, i am sure:' ho adds, 

turning abruptly and most unex- 

pectedly, to Hilda. 
••Yes; 1 believe, you,” she, says, 

earnestly: and thon—very swoetly, 
struck by the extreme melancholy of 
his expression—she comes u fow 
steps nearer to him and, holds 
out her hand. Ho takes it, presses 
his lips to It, hastily but fervently, 
and without another word quits the 
room. 

“It is, I plainly see. an unneces- 

sary question; but for all that, I will 
ask if you have quite made up your 
mind that this ridiculous story is 
true?” demands Penruddock, angrily, 
addressing his son. upon whoso coun- 
tenance no disbelief can be read. 

“Quite:” says Dick, readily, who 
has forgotten to think of anything 
beyond the fact that the stigma at- 
tached to Hilda’s birth has been re- 

moved. 

“Then you acknowledge her?” 
“As my cousin? Yes, certainly." 
“Then, as certainly, you are a beg- 

gar!” says Penruddock, with a harsh 
laugh. 
The young man starts as if shot, 

and puts his hand to his forehead. 
For the first time he realizes what 
all this may mean to him. Uy what 
right now shall he speak of love to 
the woman who is all in all to him, 
whose image occupies his heart.' 
Their positions are now reversed; 
she is the possessor of land and for- 

tune; ho is now the lonely outcast. 

[TO BK CONTINUED, j 

PROVIDING FOR THE FUTURE. 

Mr. (lumby Old Not Moan to lie l.eft 

in the I.urrh Attain. 
Mr. and Mrs. (lumby live out of 

town, which makes it incumbent on 
Mr. Gumby, when it is necessary to 
secure a new cook, to go to the 
agency in town himself and arrange 
for one that he thinks may answer 
the purpose. It is nothing to the 
discredit of Mr. Gumby to say that 
his visits to the agency have been 
somewhat frequent, says Harper’s 
Magazine, for a good cook who will 
stay in the country is almost an un- 
known quantity. 
One evening not long since, Mr. 

Gumby having paid his periodical 
visit to the agency, Mrs. Gumby was 
dumbfounded, on entering the 
kitchen, to find three dignified 
Bridgets sitting there in a row. 

Hastily going into the library, where 
Mr. Gumby was seated, she ex- 

claimed: “Henry, what in the world 
do you mean by getting three cooks?” 

“1 thought it was the best thing to 
do.” replied her husband. “You see, 
1 shall be so busy next week that 1 
won't have time to get any.” 

Incompatible Occupation*. 
Kev. Mr. Murdoch, a Methodist 

minister of Home, Ga , has been de- 

prived of his pastorate by his bishop 
because he is the editor of a paper. 
His newspaper is said to bo reputa- 
ble and honest, and only the bishop’s 
notion that newspapers and minis- 
terial duties don’t mix caused Mur- 
doch’s dismissal from the church. 

Never Touched Her. 

Mrs. Blanchford, who has secreted 
several pills in the marmalade-—Now. 
let mamma's little girl run here, and 
she shall have some jelly. 
A moment later little Kthel cried 

triumphantly: “Here, mamma, is 
the seeds! Wasn’t I a good girl not 
to swallow thorn?”—Buck. 

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. & Gov’t Report 

Baking 
Powder 

ABMUUmV PORE 
Not Much t linker After All. 

Detroit Free Press: “My dear," ho 
said the other morning'. “I think you 
were right, when you told mo last night 
there were burglars in the house." 
“Why?" she asked nervously. 
"Ueonusoall the money that was in 

iny pockets when I went to bed is 

gone." 
“Well, she said, with an I-told-yon- 

so nir, "if you had been brave and got 
up and shot the wretch, you would 
have had your money this morning." 

“Possibly, my dear, possibly,” he 
said, gingerly, "but then 1 would have 
boon a widower.” 
She laughed softly then, and gave 

half of it to him. 

TO AID EMPLOYES. 

A NEW SCHEME OP THE W. L, 

DOUGLAS SHOE CO. 

Win Furnish Their Help With Medlcnl 

Attendance. 

William L. Douglas, the president of the ! 
world-fumed V. L. Douglas Shoo Co., has I 

always had a ureal personal interest in the i 

army of men and women who inhabit Illogical ! 
factory at Montello during the working hours j 
or l he day. and who make the greatly udver- j 
Used $il shoe. 1 

He is a great believer in the idea that inanu- I 
faeturers should have this personal interest in . 

the condition of their employes, and foi ls that 
if tlie idea is carried out to the extent that Is 1 

possible, that it will result ultimately in the I 
breaking down of the barriers which have boon 
built up between employers and those whom 
they employ, as it would convince the work- 
ingmen that their employers were not their 
enemies, as some of them seem to think now. 
but their friends, with a desire to do ull for 
them that was in their power. 
Having strong feelings upon this point, it Is 

only natural that Mr. Douglas should give the 
matter some study und acquaint himself with 
the result of the trials of similar plans in oilier 
places. He is satlstled that the scheme ho has 
originated is a good one, und he has now put it 
to practical test. 
He has handed to every person in ills employ 

-and they form a small army a curd which 
will enable them to secure free medical attend- ( 
a nee. \ 

This is a practical illustration of Mr. Douglas' 
idea, and will surely he appreciated by the 
hundreds who receive the cards. 
The plan is a good one. 
Speaking of the W. L. Douglas Shoe Co. It | 

may be said thut their factory is the only one j 
in Brockton where the principle of arbitration ! 
is recognized und has full sway. Mr. Douglas 
is a firm believer In the principle und 1ms been 
since the establishment of the stale board of 
arbitration. He claims that labor troubles 
would not be as frequent as they are if manu- 
facturers and help would recognize this great 
principle and adopt it. • 

To Htop CounterfeitIrigr. 
A scientist suggests the use of an al- 

loy of gold and aluminum for the mak- 
ing of money, lie says that counter- 

feiting would be almost impossible, as 
the only alloy which can be mnde suc- 
cessfully consistsof seventy-eight parts 
of gold and twenty-two of aluminum. 
The product is said to be of a beautiful 
purple color, with ruby retlections that 
cannot be imitated^._ 

Deafness Can Mot be Cured 

by local applications, as they can nut reach 
the diseased portion of the car. There Is 
only one way to cure Deafness, and that is 
by constitutional remedies. Deafuoss is 
caused by an inflamed condition of the 
mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube. 
When this tube is inflamed you have a 
rumbling sound or imperfect, hearing, and 
when it Is entirely closed. Deafness is the 
result, and unless the inflammation can lie 
taken out and this tube restored to its nor- 
mal condition, bearing will lie destroyed 
forever; nine cases out of ten are caused 
by catarrh, which is nothing but an in- 
flamed condition of the mucous surfaces. 
We will give One Hundred Dollars for 

any ease of Deafness (caused by catarrh) 
that can not be cured by Hall's Catarrh 
Cure. Send for circulars, free. 

F. J. CHENEY, Toledo, O. 
J3#“Kold by Druggists, 75c. 
Hall's Family Fills, 25c. 

“Words fitly spoken, are like apples of 

gold in pictures of silver.’’ 

Talking Thrnngh » Human llmljr. 
To tall; through the liuinnu body, or, 

a row of human bodies for the matter 
of that, is one of the weirdest of tho 
clectriulan's feats. If a telephone wire 
be severed and the two ends be held by 
a person, one end in eneh hand, bntfar 

apart, it is quite possible for two indi* 
vldunls to carry on u conversation, 

through the body of the human me- 
dium us readily and as distinctly as it 
the line had been properly connected. 
—-Electricity. 

Tlie Modern Mother 

Hus found Hint her little ontdt are im- 
proved more by tho plensunt laxative. 
Syrup of Figs, when In ■ neod of tb» 
laxative elTeot, of a gentle remedy than 
by any other, and that it is more ac- 

ceptable to them. Children enjoy it 
and It benefits them. The true remedy. 
Syrup of Figs, is manufactured by the 
California Fig Syrup Co. only. 

To I o n harmless “saint.," ho too good to 
do any good, then suicide. 

■ legemnil's <'iiiii|iliur Ire will, (llyeerine. 
Cut'rM'hititfM'tl H mills mill Knee, Tender or Horn Kwh, 
Chilblains, rile*, &»•. C. (i. Clai'U New Haven, l?U- 

Milk, applied ouce a wook with a Boft. 
cloth, frohcuH t.-outH and tdioiw. 

It tho Unity in Cutting Teeth. 
Bo *uro mid *ih« that old and veil trlotl lemmlr, Hml 

Wimm.ow'h BooTJUMa Bviit i* for Children Toethlng- 

A ninglo liulr will hear a weight of 1,infr 
grainn. 

•* llnneon'x ffliigli; t’orn Naive.M 
Warranted to on re or money refunded. A»U your' 

druggmi for it. I*rlot* 15 mnu 

AsjiarauuH in tho oldest. known plant that 
Iiiih l oon usod for food. 

PROGRESS. 
People who get the greatest 

degree of com fort and real en- 
joyment out of life, are those 

who make the most nut 
of their opportunities. 
Quick perception amt 

good judgment. lead such 
promptly to adopt and 
make use of those refitted 
and improved products of 
modern inventive genius, 

which best serve the 
needs of their physical 
being. Accordingly, 
the most intelligent 
and progressive people 
are found to employ 
the most refined am! 

„ perfect laxative to reg- 
f tilate and tone up the 
stomach, liver, aud 
bowels, when in need. 

of l)r. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets. These are 
made from the purest, most refined and 
concentrated vegetable extracts, and from, 
forty - two to forty four are contained itu 
each vial, which is sold at the sume price- 
as the cheaper made and more ordinary- 
pills found in the market. In curative vir- 
tues, there is no comparison to be made be- 
tween them and the ordinarv pills, as any 
one may easily learn by sending for a free- 
sample, (four to seven doses) of the Pel- 
lets, which will be sent on receipt of name 
and address on a postal card. 
QNCG USED THEY ABE ALWAYS IN FAVOR. 
The Pellets cure biliousness, sick and 

bilious headache, dizziness, costiveness, or 
constipation, sour stomach, loss of appetite, 
coated tongue, indigestion, or dyspepsia, 
windy bclchings, 

“ 

heart burn, ” pain and' 
distress after eating, and kindred derange- 
ments of the liver, stomach and bowels. 
Put up in glass vials, therefore nlwayn 
fresh and reliable. One little “Pellet" 
is a laxative, two are mildly cathartic. 
As a “dinner pill,’’ to promote digestion,, 
take one each day after dinner. To relieve 
distress from over eating, they are un- 

equaled. They are tiny, sugar coated 
granules; any child will readily take them. 
Accept no substitute that may be recom- 

mended to be “just as good." It marie 
better for the dealer, because of paying him 
a better profit, but he is not the one who 
needs help. Address for free sample, 
World’s Dispensary Medical Asso- 

ciation, 06.1 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 

OXVEI. 

RHEUMATISM ST. JACOBS OIL 
A CHANCE TO 

CURE YOUR 
It will give you a chance to CO TO WORK 

Webster’s International Dictionary 
The New “ l imbrld|fed *> 

The Best Christmas Gilt 
WEBSTER'S Dictionary of English, Geography, Biography, Fiction, EUr. 

INTERNATIONAL J Standard of UwV.S. .Supreme Court, the U.s.tiovernment rrintincnfhrp.amtot 
DICTIONARY / uear,y d:c Schoolbooks- Comuiemleil by every State .Huperiuiemlent or Schools. 

G. & C. Nerriam Co., X»ul>«*., Sprlti?field. Mass. 
mrseml for free pamphlet containing Hpecimeu page*, iihuitraUotn, etc. 

WELL MACHINERY 
IUostrated catalog© Show, k WELL 

AUGERS, ROCK DRILLS, HYDRAULIC) 
' 

AND JETTING MACHINERY, etc. 
fivifT Kan. Have been tested and 
mil warranted. 

Sioux City Entrlne A Iron Works, 
Suooessor* to I'ech Mf*. Co.. 

Mlum City. Iowa. 
U17 Union Atc., Kansas City. Mo. 

for <Tnturle« no relief for 
I.I'll KrSY »A4knuvrnto 
tlit* iiM-.ll.-al profoi^ion. T# 
advanced science "e are ir 
deb ted for a wimple, harm* 

lef», Lut certain remedy. Onr 
little booklet, and circular* tell all about It -free. 
Mlt'*. L'ON .SERVE TONIC CO, IUbim 
Ct.y, Mo, 

W 1% 1, Oinalia-fl9, Ull 
1 ki n«u auawerlug A<Uertl»«uieuu katucUy 

Mention this Paper. 

Coughs and Colds, 
Sore Ihroat, Bronchitis, Weak Lungs, General Debility and 
all fonns of Emaciation arc speedily cured by 

Scotty Emulsion 
Consumptives always find great relief by taking it, and 

consumption is often cured. No other nourishment restores 
strength so quickly and effectively. 

Weak Babies and Thin Children 
are made strong and robust by Scott’s Emulsion when other 
forms of food seem to do them no good whatever. 

The only genuine Scott’s Emulsion is put up iu salmon- 
colore 1 wrapper. Refuse cheap substitutes! 

SendJorfamf’.let on Seoil's Emulsion. FREE. 

Soott A Bowne, H. Y. All Druggists. 50 cents and SI. 


