reet Car Strap.
A Pittsburger went
, few days ago com- |
' in his left arm.
wwer had vhenmatism, but |
3% ‘? n st come from that
'-.!:----r-.hin;: it, the doe-
de to and from your
cable car, don't .)au'.'_‘
eldom get a seat?
~vou have formed the

Beware the S

few York Sun

pliysician
it Al ache
ining of 8 dull ache

W e 1o the strap with your

~ince vou mention 1it,

. wso. though 1 had not

“I'hat is the cause of

. fee¢l  loran houra day,

i ‘| i : vour arm is held in an

'.-”'.,',. sedl position, and it has

+tell upon yon. You can re-

8 fiohie with this vintment which

; but o cure can only

fi ?'-,| by ceasing to support your-
; .t,-..n._-s'u;' to a strap.

',.-.;l'

hre O

patura
il
TR
gl Five you,
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Maine's 01d People.

ournal: “Tis hardly worth
yir, hecanse none of t.he.‘.;e peo-
v old for Maine, but it has
{ this week that Sewall
Biddeford, aged 88 years,
L cord of hard wood, three cuts
e stick, in four hours one day re-
dyoan  Steyvear-old Ime in Temple
kto churoh every Sunday; Mrs.
v Caewell of West Rockport, 93
Jre o1, does all her own housework,
7 « it well, too; Mrs, Eliza Ward
it 87 venrs, spins nineslkeins
el day: Mrs. Amy Addition
aged 00 years, has just
v quilt, doing the work
{ Ly spectacles; Mrs, Clarissa
of North Hartford, 76 years
i Lwes all alone on a farm and does
| her worls herscif, and 79-year-old
I Young of Turner, takes
s and thirty hens, has
sof butter since May
- of an invalid daugh-
< doing her housework and
es this fall

Len/ston J

I

ks Cynthia

reof two

Enclishmun salutes his friena
“How do yon do?  Goodby.
1" Similurly the Duteh, ** Vaar
the Swede, “*Farvel.” A
“Bonjour! Au plai-
le vous revoir.”  An Ital-
h. ciuen siorne! Addie! A rive-
e A spaniard, *Buenos dias!
lHasta u vista!™  (French **An
1 The Turk folds his arms and
wearl toward the person whom
The Common Arab says,
aleikum”  (**Peace be with
lle then lays nis hands on his
in orider to show that the wish
peeeds from the heart

n says

]

east

Catarrh Can Not Be Cureqd

ith LOUAL APPLICATIONS, as they
it not reach the seat of the disense. Ca-
el b= o blood or eonstitutional disease,
din order to cure it yon must take in-
mal remedies. Hall's Catarrh Cure is
ke internally, and acts direetly on the
ood sl mucons surfaces.  Hall's Catarrh
s1ot b quack medicine. It was pre-
ribed by one of the best physicians in this
f for years, and is a regular pre-
It is composed of the best tonies
pown, cotbined with the best blood purl-
re. acting directly on the mucous sur-
joes. The perfect combination of the two
gredients 1s what produces such wonder-
| results in curing Catarrh. Send for
stimonials, fres

F.J :‘HFVE\' & €O,
Sold by droggi e
Halls Family P

I:mpu, , Toledo, 0.

€ e,

e men not only have to set behind high
hlm the theatre, but they have to pay
Ir then,

‘ DO YOU EXPECT

% To Become a Mother?
‘f If s0, then permit us to
suy that Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescrip-
tion is indeed,
a true

“ Mother’s Friend,”

FOR IT MAKES

Childbirth Easy

by preparing the
- system for parturi-
Nature and shortening
ful ordeal of childbirth
tors, and the dangers
sssened, to both mother and
petiod of confinement is also
uottencd, the mother strengthened
and an abundant secretion of
Lior the child promoted,
s foralarge Book (168 pages),
eulirs,  Address, WorRLD'S

SV MEDICAL AssocIaTION, 663

Wikol, Buffalo, Ny

g P‘__AINLF.SS CHILDBIRTH.

o TRED HUNT, of Glenzille, N, ¥,
! read about Dr. Pierce's Fa-

Hption being so good for a wo-
child, so 1

Wwo bottles last
mk and De.

wis

b Mgs,
.-'l""] not take any cold, and

HuxsT,
St b or any other pain,
and Dr.” Pierce’s Fa.
tand ( ompound Extract
'.I.’h:-- s the eighth living
comest of them all, T guf
Hat flesh could syffer with

& .l,:““-;!'.;" had a doctor
S HED me very muceh,
T and my husband
A1y baby was only
up and dressed

1 oot
got

! et the Gull Stream that flows through its

i up all day,

Lunfortunnte syiterer
'EPILEPSY? It

known
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| Fenruddock

{ *The child drowned —]

MY MENDING-BASKET.

I't is made of the stoutest of willow:
It 15 deep and capacious and wile;

Borders
Seems ulway3 to stand at flood tide!

And ths sarments lie heaped on each other:
I look at them often and sigh,

Shall I ever ba able to grapple
With a pile that has grown two feet hith?

There's o top layer. always, of stockin :s;
These arrivo sud depart every day:
And the thins that are playing “button buk-
ton''
Also leave without any delay,

But ah, undernsath thern are straty
Buried deep us the earth's cocenc!

Thinzs put thera the first of the autumn,
Still there when the trees huve erown greeu’

There are thin-‘s ta be rippad nnd male aver
Therearo thin s that gave out in thelyr prime
There ape intricat? task i—all awaiting
One ma:icul hour of “spare time "

Wil it coma? Shall I ever possess {22
Istart with fresh hopo every day.

Like a will-"o-the-wisp It pilures me;
Like will-o-thz-wiap fades away.

For the basket has nevar becn empty,
Durinz: ail of its burdensd carewr,
Tut once, for o few figetin r momnnts,
When the baby upset it, 1t year!
—Bessie Chandler in Hoarper's Bazar

A Passive Crime.

BY «THE DUUHESS."

CHAPTER IX—CoONTINUED.

Ile draws a deep breath, and then
rouses himsell. Going up to Mrs.
Neville, he bids her cood-night, in a
low tone, that still does not falter.

«*All this has been too much for
you, and-—my cousin,” he says
gently, though without Inoking at
Hilda. +To-morrow, everything can
be discussed more thoroughly, but
for to-night enough has been said.”

“We shall see you tomorrow, 1
hope?? says Mrs. Neville, anxiously.

] think not. It will be better
not,” says Dick, with a faint smile.
I shall have many thinrss to see to,
and my father will of course. reguire
me. "

At this mention of his name. 'en-
ruddock turns his head,and all pres-
ent notice how terribly his face has
changed within the last few minutes.

As if all hope has died within him
he looks erushed and broken and
veiry pitiable.

There is, too, within his eyes a
somewhat vacant expression that
contrasts very powerfully with his
indolent demeanor of an hour ago.

“££h, Dick? —eh, lad?" he suys, in
a confu:ed fashion, putting his hand
to his head and sighing deeply.
“What are you saying of me? I heard
my name—. Don't believe them,
Dick! 1t is all false, every word!”
Then, in u tone of cager, almost ab-
Ject entreaty, he adds in a whisper,
*Don’t you condemn me, Dick! You
have not the right to do that. It
was all for your sake, Dick—all for
you.”

*Come away.
me, father,”
and anxiously.

A touch of deep pain, mingled
with shame mars the beauty of his
features as he listens to his father's
words, which are a confession of his
guilt.

+Home! Where is that now?"’ asks
Penruddock vaguely, disregarding
his son’s effort to lead him from the
room. *From the castle to the cot-
tage, that is a fall, indeed! And,”
sinking his voice, I can't go to the
cottage, Dick —the river is there!—
always the river!" with a strong
shudder. ¢‘And il never ceases—it
flows on and on forever! I can hear
it always in my dreams at night."”

*Rouse yourself. You are dream-
ing now, | think,” says Dick, who is
48 pale as death.

**No; not now,” says the old man.
He looks a very old man indeed. so
strangely altered are his features
and mien. +It is too late now for
dreams. If what she says is true,
all is over, all is at an end.”

“I'ne end is not come vet," re-
turns Dick bravely, throwing up his
head with a certain proud gesture
that brines tears into the of
one who is watching him.

He closes one hand firmly, as
though to defy misfortune while into
his face there comes a nobility, a
sense of dignity, that perhaps it
lacked before.

“You have still enough to satisfv
every want,’ he says, addressing his
father; *and as for me, the world is
belore me, and I shall conjuer it in

home with
hurriedly

Come
says Dick,

=
eyes

ulone

detiance of fate and evil fortune. All
is for the best, and we should be
thanl:ful that the little one was
saved. Yoa arve thankful. father,
are you not? Say you are thanlkful,”

he asks. with extreme earnestness. |

It was as thongh he had com- |
pietely and entirely disassociated
the love of his manhood from the

delightful little companion of his
carlier days.

*Yes, yes —deeply thankful?’ savs |
Penruddock, in a strange tone, hard-
ly recognizable. <A weight is lifted |
from my heart—a load from my soul
that has lain upon them for many |
a year! Now it is raised my heart |
feels lighter. But,” looking help- |
lessly around, **my head is bearing
the burden now. It feels like mol- !
ten lead.  And therve is a sound as of
many voices —and

A deep groan escaped him; he
sturgercd. and,but that Dick hastily
caught him in his arms would have
fullen heavily to the ground.

CHAPTER X.
Foreed to Be Happy.

It is two months later, and already
has lain for six weeks
within his quiet grave. For some
days after that fearful seizure —con-
seéquent on the destruction of all !
those hopes he had purchased even
at the price of erime—he had lin-
Zered in an unconscious state, know- |
g noone hearing and seeing noth-
ing, but sometimes murmurine, |
might have |
faved her—but, no—let her go—all
for my boy—all for my son!” |

Then the fertile, sckeming brain i

had come to a standstill; the heart,
that in all its many years had known
but one pure affection, had ceased to
beat, and Penruddock was no move,
Mrs. Neville had called at Dick’s
rooms, where the dying man lay,
every day during his illness, and had
seen Dick and conversed with him
maay times of his father's state
no other topic had heen
touched upon. On two oceasions
Hilda accompanied her, but on those
days the young man had been cither
accidentally or wilfully absent.

Not once during all these long
weeks had the cousins met. They
had never, indeed. seen each other
since that last momentous evening
in South Audley street, when Es-
ther's disclosure had made them
change sides, and had changed the
fortunes of both: so happily for one,
so disastrously for the othey.

Yet, about that time thord was a
policeman in that quarter who for
many nights had kept a sharp watch
upon a certain young man, well
dressed, but with his collur turned
up to his ears—looking upon him as n
possible burglar, for he would stand
for an hour without flinching oppo-
site a eertain house, gazing upon
nothing —so far as X 91 could sce —
except o faint streak of light that
that came from an upper window

Finally X 91 grow tired or ashamed
o’ his suspicions, and. comlorting
himself with the thought that this
eccentric young man was either a
harmless lunatic or an admirer of
the upper hvusemaid, let him gaze
in peace.

To-dav is too lovely for descrip-
tion. *“The sun hus drunk the dew
that lay upon the mornine grass’
the very birds are silent from excess
of languor; the Nowers droop and
grow pensive beneath the heat, and
all nature seems at rest

In the eastle, vn this golden Sep-
tember morning, scaveely a sound
cun be heard. The inner world
seems as lazy, as averse to action of
any kind as the world without.

Three days ago Mrs, Neville
brought Hilda down to her birth-
place; but the wgirl ha: refuzed to
find comflort or pleasure in the grand
old castle. Wealth has come to her,
and, for the time at least, happiness
has departed,

There is a pallor in her cheeks,
a fountain of hushed tears in herex-
pressive eyes, that goes to Mimi’s
heart; but having extracted a prom-
ise from Dick that he will not leave
England without bidding them fare-
well, she can only wait patiently, if
unhappily, for what is yet to come.

It is coming very quickly, that for
which she waits —the solution of all
her doubts,

Even as she and Hilda are sitting
together in one of the morning-
rooms, silent, but full of thought, a
footstep sounds iu the hall without,
the door is opened and Dick Penrud-
dock stands before them, pale and
haggard, but always the sume Dick
in one pair of eyes at least.

“l am very fortunate in having
found you at home,” says Dick in
his most formal manner, < have
come down here because [ promised,
and because I could not leave Eng-
land without bidding you good-bye."

“‘He takes Mrs Neville's hand,
and presses it warmly with a faint,
very faint, smile.

“Good-bye?"' echoes she, in dis-
may, as though the fear of this hour
has not been tormenting her for
duys.

“Yes: I am about to leave the
country never more to return to it.”

He has not dared to glance at
Hilda after the first involuntary look
on greetinz her.

“But this is all so sudden,
dreadful?” says Mrs. Neville who is
at her wits' end. +What is your
purpose in leaving? Where are you
going

*‘T'o New Zealand —anywhere, 1
hardly know whither; and. indeed, it
matters very little, so long as I get
well away from the old world and all
its associations.”

S0

“How you must hate the old
world!” suys a soft voice closs to
him, that has a suspicious trembla

in it. +Do you mean to carry noth-
ing from it but rezrets?”
«+Nothing!" —shortly.

“Is everything forgotten?’ asks
the soft voice aguin, even more
tremulously this time. “lan  you
remember no happy hours?”

My deepest rvegret,” says the
young man, with infinite sadness,
*:lies in the fact that [ shall

be able to forzet those happy hours. ™
Mrs. Nevi kind and consider
soul that she has stepped into

thevefore they are virtually alone.

+Diek! says Hilda, looking and
speaking very tenderly and ver:
proachfully.

«Don’t!"” says Penruddock, hastily.
«+Do anything but speak to me in that
tone. It is more than I can bear.
For weeks 1 have been training my-
solf to meet you with proper cold-
ness, and now, by one kind  word,
with one gentle look vou would scek
to undo all m, labor ™

«And why, if | ma should
you wan't to meet me with coldness?

She is very close to hime by this
time, and has laid her hand upon his
arm.

:l.‘ﬂ'l\_.

+'I'here is no reason why | should
tell you, because you kunow.”

o] know! what is it that I know?"

«1)o not torture me.”

] have no desire to do that. Bnt
you have not yet said what it is thut
I know.”

«(2h, eruel!’ ne exclaims. “Yon
know that you are rvich now, whilst
. I have nothing. or next to it. 1—in

fact,” says Dick, mournfally, <[ am
no match for you now, whatever |
might have been before.”

«But you are the same Dick as you
were then,” argues she. “except that

you are a little more—I mran,a great

deal more unkind."
\

never |

| good deal: but her mistress was not

! the conservatory for the time being, |

ré~ |

“Am I? says he. It la very |
likkely. Misfortune embitters us alL.™

“Won't you look at me, Dick?"

“There is no need to look at you, |
Your image is engraven on my heart.
I ¢can see you ut every moment, and
shall see you, go where I may.”

*‘Nevertheless, look at me; it may
soften you a little. Oh, Dick, I
don't want this edious monocy, but 1
do wantyou. Now I have said it"

flushing erimson—+and you will
not, I hope, think badly of me.”

“I could nover do that. But it is
impossible. Do not levus talk about
lt—.‘,

His voice breaks a littlo.

*I'hen you refuse me?”

“Yes, because it is for your own
good."

*No; beeause 1 happen to have
more money than you possess Let
us have the truth, at all events.
Say that that is really what you
mean. "

*Well, thon, yes, since you make
me say it. 1 could not be indebred
to my wife for—for everything. "

*No doubt you are right,” says
Miss Penruddock. +Pride before all
things, no matter how many hearts
may be broken by it." She means
to be sarcastic, but only succeeds in
being wretched.

**Mine is a just and proper pride,"
he says.

*Oh, very well! Then it Is not
worth while, I suppose, to say any-
thing more about it?"

“No. indeed,” he sighs.

“And you a e quite determined to
leave England forever, and to go to
New Zoaland?"

“tluite.”

*“I'hen,” eries sho, ‘‘since you ins
sist upon it, 1 shall give this hateful
money to a lanatic asylum, and,
whether you like it or not, 1 shall go
to New Zealand to.”

“Maud." says Dick, in his over-
powering agitution forgetting her
real name.

*Yes; I shall. Nothing shall pre-
vent me," says Miss Penvuddock.

And here, we very much regret to
say, she so far forgets hersell as to
place her arms around his neck, and
to burst into tears upon his breast.

So for the next few moments at
least Penruddock’s twip to the other
side of the world is delayed.

He drops his hat and encireling
Ler fondly with his arms for a full
minute is quite ridiculously happy.

‘I'nen he checks himself and sigh-
ing deeply says, *“I'nere must be an
end of this. This will never do you
know,” in a mest miserable tone.

“Never?' says Hilda, who has
quite recovered herself, and in whose
blue eyes a malicious twinkle may
now be seen.

Does not vietory lie with her?
No wonder, therefore, that she ro-
joices,

“('lome over to this sofa,” she says,
*‘and as we must to pleas: you give
away our detestable though rather
comfortable income, tell me, which
do you consider the most deserving
of all the asylumspP”

At this point Mrs. Neville coming
in and seeing them sitting togethar
on apparently amicable terms, goes
‘up to Dick and kissing him on cither
chzek, tells him without a word of
warhing that he is a “dear boy,”
and as’yorthy as any one can be of
her deabgst girl," and that she is
happier tdday than she has been
for a very\long time, and several
other things'$hat are equally pleas-
ant to hear. x Which s0 overpow-
ers Dick that hexhias not sulliciuni
courage to say anything that shall
damp her satisfaction, and Hilda car-
ries the day.

They have been married now for
four weeks and are in Italy, or
Lgypt, or St Petersburg, or some-
where—we really have at the pres-
ent moment quite forgotten where.

At all events we may safely say
that be they where they may they
are two among the very happiest
mortuls the world contains.

THE END.

Till He Got Work.

N all receipts for cooking

the

|

best results.
food lighter, sweeter, of finer
flavor and more
ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 106 WALL 8T., NEW-YORK.
R BRI R REIRIEL TRBIER O Q20

It will make the

requiring a leavening :

ROYAL BAKING
POWDER, because it is an
absolutely pure cream of tartar
powder and of 33 per cent.
greater leavening strength than

other powders, will give the

wgent

wholesome.

A young lady, lately and happily
married, has a literary man for her
husband, who does all of his work at
home. It is very good work and |
pays very well, and as they are so
newly wedded they are delighted
with the opportunities for being al-
most constantly together.

Reecently they got a new servant, a
buxom German givl, who proved
herself handy, and also scemed to
take a deep interest in the affairs of
the young couple. Of course she
saw the husband around the house a

prepared for the following:
“Ogscuse me, Mrs. Blanlk,
like to say somedings.”
+Well, Bena?”
*¥ou woun't be mad by me, alrety?"

but I

“Why, what is it you wish to
h:l ... ??1 i
The * girl blushed, fumbled herp !

apron, stammered, and then repliod:
“Well, you pay me %16 mont—""
“And 1 can’t pay any morve,” said
the mistress, decisively.

«It's not dot.” responded the eiel;
!

as possible, but there
allowance for

is a regular
loss by attrition upon

“but I he willin' to take $15 till —
till your husband gets wo k! |
Gold Will «Swent."* 1
Gold in transit across the Atlantie

“sweals” no matter how iightly it |
may be pucked. Itis usually sent in |
stout kegs and squeezed in as tight |
|

[

the voyage, and in the course of |
vears this loss to the commercial |

werld amoun's to 4 large sum.

Canght the Thieves.
In Limington, Maine,

baited her lour Larrel, which had
been frequently robbed, with paris !
green, and then went cut to call on
some {riends. Next day a whole
family in the neighborhood was sick
with symptloms of arsenical poisone

a wilow

_ing.

Throe Suns nnd an Inverted Ralnbow.
The following is taken literally word

for word from a rare copy of the
Brighton (England) Advertiser of June
G, 1707 A rare phenomenon is re-
ported from St Malo, Recently during
the afternoon, between the honrs of 4
and 5, three perfeet suns were scen all
in a row above the western horvizon.
The sky was very clear al the time, and
there was no one who saw the unusual
sight that believes it to have been a
mirggre or other atmospheric illusion,
The central seemed more brilliant than
his two luminous attendants, and be-
tween the three there seemed to be a
communication in the shape of waves
of light composed ot all the prismatic
colors. At about the same time a rain-
bow made its appearance at ashort dis-
tance above the central sun, upside
down-—that is to say, the two ends
pointed toward the zenith and the
Yow's neck toward the horizon, "

Poultry is Profitable.

If interested in ponitry send 4e¢ in stamps
for our 180 catalogue of Incubators and
Brooders, with useful hints. Des Moines
Incubator Co., 102 B, Locust, Des Moines,

His Scheme for Revenge,

“Madam,” said the oceupant of one
of the fron{ seats in the main balcony,
turning to the lady in the enormous
hat, who sat almost directly behind
him, *‘this is a better seat than yours,
but I will take it as a favor if you will
change with me."”

I(Hil.!"

‘I mean it, madam,” he persisted.
‘““The man two seats behind this one
kicked me out of his oftice the other
day beecause | dunned him. 1 want to
get even with the scoundrel."—Chicago
Tribune.

The Modern Mother
Has found that her little ones are im-
proved more by the pleasant laxative,
Sylup of Figs, when in need of the
laxative effect 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
“alifornia Fig Syrup Co. only.
Wheat as Feed for Cowas.
The last quarterly report of the Kan-
=as state bonrd of cirricvlture is largely

" devoted to the subject of fecding wheat

to farm animals. Reports from many

farmers from different sections of the !

state are all to the same general effect
as relates to the feeding wheat for milk.
Wheat is pronounced by them almost
without execption to be o very superior
feed, from 10 to 50 per ¢ent better than
corn and better in mixture than when
fed alone, as might be expected.
It the Baby 1s Cutting Teoth.

te sure and use that old and welltried remedy, Mus,
WinsLow’'s BooTHixag Sy aur for Chilldren Teothing.

Billiard Table, second-hand,
cheap.

For sale
Apply toor address, H. C. Axrx,
11 8. 12th 8¢, Omaha, Neb,

Winter Tourist Tickets Via the Wabash
Hailroad

ood returning until June 1st,
Wh, A1so ﬁ)\lr.\ EsT ExcunsioNn TickeTrs to
all points south on excursion dates,
dition to above, Railroad and

In ad-
Steamship

| tickets to all points in the UxiTEn BTATES

and Evrore, at lowest rates. For rates,
tickets, excursion dates and full informa-
tion or a copy of the Home Seekers Guide,
call at Wabash Office, 1502 Farnam street,
wr write
G. N, Crayros,
N. W. . Agt, Omaha. Neb,

The test a man can do is so poor that he
Is usually ashamed of himsel!,

L]
<Are now on =ale to a!l the winter resorts of
' the South,

WELL MA

A quart of wheat containsg more nutei-
ment than a bushel of cucumbers,

Mere gratification of tho appetite is very
likely to shortoen life.

In tho publie schools of France
cent of the pupl's nre shortsighted.

.2

Jer

Hegeman'sCamphor Iee with Glycorine,
Tho orighnel nod only genuine, Cures Uhirnpapwend Hinaids
wid Fave, Cold sores, 8o, O, 0L Clark Coud, by Ut

Home paturalists sny the whale wns once
n land anlmal and took to the water for
snioty.

No one has as much money as people im-
ngine, .

Pizo’s Cure is the medicine to Lrealk ap
children's Coughs and  Colds,  Mrs, M. G,
Bruse, Spragne, Wash., March &, W

A decnpituted gnnil, kept in a moist place,
will in a few weeks grow anew hond

“llnnvon's Magie Corn Snlve."
Warrnnted Lo cure of mwiniey refuamded,  Ask your
druggist for it Preiee 15 cents, ]

Nothing h‘ll.l'|l1'i!n('!l & man more than toact
the fool at night and feel well the next day.

Better Every Year,

Time was when the “glorious elimate ot
California’ did not attract tourists  But
year after year the tide of travel sets in
stronger and stronger every fall and winter
toward this favored regiom. 'There s no
climate like it on this continent for o win-
ter resort, and the usual fine service on the
Union Pacific Bystem hos this senson teen
Irought to a degree of perfection which
leaves nothing to {ie desired,

For further information call on
nearest ticket agent or nddress

E. L. LOMAX,
General Pass, and Ticket Agent,
Omahn, Neb,

Those Wll‘(‘)-_ll-l'l.}; they uare not conceited
show a vein of conceit in saying so.

. " COLCHESTER"
SPADING
BOOT.

BEET IN MARKET.
DBESTIN FIT
BEST IN WEARING
) QUALITY.
4 Theanterortnp sole ex.
tends the \\'lu-ﬂs length
2 3 &uwn to the heel, pro-
o Ellu"‘i’hlﬁ boot in dig-
ging andw other bard
wurk. »

your

COLCHESTER RUBBER CoO,

GHINERY

VELI J

1 cata ® showin
AUGERS, ROCK DRILLS, HYDRAULIC #
AND JETTING MACHINERY, efc,
BexT Fuxe. Havo beon tested and
all warranted,

Sloux City Engino % Iron Works,

Buocessors to i'ech ) Caor

toux Cliy, 1 = |

(]
1817 Unlon Ave., Kunsas City, Mo. I =

(A \

UP-T0-DATE CLOTHING
—— .

Bolddirestto consumerd AT LOWEST PRICES
ver befero offercd. Bay direct from lm-
witeks  nnd anufacturers. We ship
FUVILEGE OF EXAMINATION, We
mav e Vs Froin S0 Lo 50 per cent. A tallop
1 t G, Fall or winter overcoats,
Pove' combination  Syits $2.18.
d i VEHIOUTS A SPEVIALTY, Send to-day
Tor v E mammoth catalog, Address

344 Wabash Ave., Chicago. ill.
JORN W.NMORK

ENS'O Washington, ll.g!

Successiully Prosecutes Olglml..

ate Principal Exminer UB, Pension Buresu,
Jyeebu dust war, Jajudicatiug claims, alty siuce,

JACOES OXIs

ONLY A
RUB
TO MAKE YOUL
WELL ACAIN

NEURALRIC, LUMBAGIC AND SCIATIC.

Scott & Bowne, N. Y.

S BDDD

Babies and Children

thrive on Scott's Emulsion when all the rest of their food
seems to go to waste. Thin Babies and Weank Children grow
strong, plump and healthy by taking it.

Scott’s Emulsion

overcomes inherited weakness and all the tendencies toward
Eumaciation or Consumption, Thin, weak babies and growing
children and all persons suffering from Loss of Flesh, Weak
Lungs, Chronie Coughs, and Wasting Diseases will yeceive
untold benefits from this great nourishmgnt. The formula
for making Scott’s Emulsion has been endorsed by the med-
ical world for fwenty years. No secret about it.

Send for pamphlet on Scott's Emulsion.
All Druggists.

FREE.
50 cents and $ 1.

ASE YOUR D¥h " ER
1 FOR THEM S
and don't be put

with inferlor goods, e

OXFORD MFC.CO.,(lothing Dept ! 409

FhdlaTE




