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Latimer's Escape.

i \Iil.il‘l T4 M BRAEME.

AP'TER VII—CONTINUED.
or knew before.” she said to
b orning, *what ulovely month
b is. The red and gold, the
own and deep crimson of the
v+ even more beautiful than
wn leaves; and I like Septem-
s better than those which
spring: there is nothing so
. the white chrysanthemum.”
enild! 1 knew afterwards why
nl September the fairest of
Again, we had driven one
b Ashton Firs, taking with us
the sportsmen. We
y some minutes watching the
on the valley, and the blue
the distant hills. She turned
uddenly, her eyes filled with

I for

Audrey,” she said, *‘what a
bl world it is! I never knew
ow. | seem to have slept
my life, and to be just awak-
Do vou sec the green of the
il the lovely blue of the sky?
udrey, | never knew how much
liere was in & bird's song, I
kn:w what the brook sung
prr tie wind told to the trees,
W .
vy dear, my dear! neither you
as wise enough to know what
‘hing you.
pvening—it was the month of

. and the moon was shining
fas day in the midst of a dark-
y—the gentlemen sat longer
ual over their wine. The night
rm und pleasant.
frey,” said Lady Latimer, «let
s far as the white gate just to
the river.”
pped a black lace shawl round
den head and - white shoulders,
went out together, leaving the

lights that streamed from the
windows, and the dim, seft

of the old house behind us,
15t the lime trees, to the white
it was canopied with trees.
n it, Audrey, and let us go
0 the water's edge,” said Lady
r.
‘ent, and [ remember asthough
p vesterday, our shadows on the
ass, and the weoine sigh of the
i the fast-dying lime leaves.
moon shone full over the river,
vavelet seemed to catch a ray
ory light; the sight was beauti-
airy-land. Lady Latimer stood
for some minutes; then in a low,
ice she began the lines:
assed without the city gate,
In tered by the way.
palm was bendin ¢ to her mate,
id thus [ heard her sav:

he urrow to the quiver,

b the wild bied to the troe:

stream to meet the river,

nd the river ta the sea

Waves are wedded on the beach,

¢ shudows on the lea

fllike to like -and each to each,

Aud I—to thee

hie cedar on the mountain,

ol the bramble in the brake

P Willow by the fountain,

d the 1ily by the lake:

Serpent eailing in its lair,

UE e sle soarin ¢ free.

W kin to kin. and pair to pair,
And I-100 thee'

1* pilm was bendins to her mats,
m:;l:;i i::lrl lii_urlnlnz well:
e old fond l;:.;lel::!et;ilfl?‘ "‘3'1-3-
tan remember, Audrey,” she
“when 1 read those lines, and
"ere so much Greek tome. Now
erstand them perfectly. They
that everyone must have love,
ke will seek like, that the young
‘outh.. the beautiful seek others
Everything
to the butterfly who loves the
ell, and the bee which is be-
t_ltTIn the bloom: and if flewers
ird s,
how much more we—
inm stire, that [ have been blind
¥ life unti) now,"
nd what

I think—

has give
it eyes now v

nlight and sight
I asked.

i t the question, al-
f Vit would have been so
. '*.‘T e loft alone: but she looked
1“':1!\ calm, sweot, eyes.,

*0 not know,” she answered «It
SWme fhat the :
Ut open, ang th

uld oy resis

in nature loves, -

bees and butterflies, all |

and Miss Lovel have gene to lcok at
the moonlight.’"

«I, of course;” intarrupted Lionel,
«ssaid at once, ‘Lot us find them.” And
we have found you."”

There was one moment of delicious
silo.ce, when it seemad to me that the
very moonlight throbbed and thrilled
on the air.

“We need not hurry in,” sald
Colonel North. ‘Several of them are
coming. A stroll by the river on this
moonlight night will be much better
than sitting in a drawing-room by the
light of lamps!™

Then came hall an hour that was
like time stolen from Paradise. It

seemed quite natural that Captain |

Fleming should walk by my side, even
more natural that Colonel North
should walk with Lady Latimer.
Others joined us, but no one broke up
these little groups; no one came to
me, no one joined Lady Latimer.

We talked about everything bright
and beautiful; of the river that rolled
on to the sea, of the moon that shone
in the sky, of the wind whose
whispers were those of a lover among

the leaves  Then I perceived that
Colonel North and Lady Lati-
mer were standing by the rustic

bridge which spanned the river. The
black lace shawl had fallen, leaving
her golden head bare, and her ldvely
face all washed by the moonlight.
She looked wondrously fair. Captain
Fleming was looking at them.

**What & beautiful pair they would
make,"” he said, suddenly. +Colonel
North is my ideal of a soldier, and
Lady - Latimer is one of the fairest of
women, "

Indeed, the dark, soldierly face and
figure showed to great advantage by
the side ol the fair and radiant woman.

We remained out-of-doors nearly an
hour. 1 went with Captain Fleming
to the square of fountains, They were
indescribably beautiful under the light
of the harvest moon, and I am afraid
we forgot every one else. 1did. It
was the night of nights to me. But
when we came back to the drawing-
room Lady Latimer was there. The
beautiful tenor voice of Colonel North
was ringing through the room, and
she stood by the window listening,
with a dreamy smile on her fair face,
and these were the words that he
sung:

**Xot much I sou ‘ht, I had my dream—

Dear love, your very words I quote—

A rosn, the ripple of o straam,
A Llue sky und a boat

“But roses fade a2 roses blow.
And summer skies can lower and frown
The stream runs deep and dark, und so
This boat of ours went down
She smiled as she listened to the
words, then, lightly touching a yellow
rose that she wore on her breast, she
said:
“‘Roses fade as rosas blow, but this
one will never die.”
“Who gave it to you? I asked.
‘*('olonel North,” she answered; and
I saw all heaven in her face as she ut-
tered the words. Thea—then I knew
all.

CHAPTER VIII.
I then knew all. 1 knew that she
had found the something missing in

her life, that she had learned what |

the birds sung about and the wind
whispered to blossom and leaf, what
the waves said when they broke on
the shore. She had learned the great
secret of life, which was love; but she
did mot know it—ah! thank God for
that.

She would not have looked so happy,
so bright, so innocent, if she had
kpown what had happened to herself.
She did not know; that was my chief
cause for gratitude. The knowledge
might come to her, but it had mot
done so yet, and I vowed to myself
that if I oould I weuld guard her from
it. She had entered fairyland, but
she was all unconscious that shs had
passed the golden gate.  She had lis-
tened to the songs .of Paradiss, but
shedid net krow they had sounded in
her ears. She had drunk of the chal-
ice whiech is all foam, Hut she had not
recognized 1ts flaver. She saw sud-
denly, and as she had mever seen it
before, all the beauty and brightness
of the world, but she did mot know
what had epened her eyes. I prayed
heaven she never might.

8he was so innoeently happy, the
expression on her face was one of glad
content; even Lord Latimer neticed it
at last.

+s]t seems to me, Grace,” he said to
her one moraing, +that yen have
grown better looking.”

I thought to myself, +:Oh, Hlind of
eyes, blinl of heart, net te wunder-
stand.” Surely, any one who loved
her might have seen the danger she
was in: so young, so fair, with such a
passionate, loving heart, and left en-
tirely to her own resourees—for Lord
Latimer spent very little time with

cyes of my soul | his guests. He had grown older and

light at they see in- | more feeble lately, and as life slipped
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light is differant to | evening with his guest:
old and eapricious. | appeared in the drawing room after
b is tender and fy]] | dinner. She was left, then, to her-
? | self, to the influence of the sweet, sad |

|

. me.

brightness. Ah 'away and he lost his grasp of its

pleasures, he grew morese and more

did not, what | stern. He liked Lionel Fleming, and
@nd my heart went ! he spent a great deal of time in talk-
She |ing to him; but he never went out |
rapture of happi- | With the sportsmen, he mever joined |
He dined every |

the luncheon parties.
» but he never

music and the harvest moon. Thera

Wwas no one to say, *‘Do not let Colonel |

North sing your heart away;" no one
to say, *‘Do not go out every evening
while the harvest moon is shining;”
no one seemed to notico anything but
Lady Latimer was mistress of

| the house, Colonel North the most im-

. portant guest in it.

j natural that he should look at her, |

IACItimBI' | lhinlng,

that he should walk and ride by her
side, that he should be her escort,
that he should make her the especial
object of his attentions; but it was not

when he was singing, with his whole

heart in his eyes, and that every |

night, while the harvest moon was
he should usk her to go down

It was natural |

snd look at the river with him; nor
was it quite natural that he should

talk g0 much pootry to her. I thought
often of her simple words to ms,
**How nice it must ba to have some
one to say loving words to you and
bring you nico flowera!™ She had
both now—Mflowers and words.

1 tried my bost to take cara of her.

I often sacrificed the time 1 might
have spent with Captain Fleming in
sitting beside her, trying to take some
little of her attention from Colonel
North. I might as well have tried to
{ iy over the moon; but, thank heaven!
;*no one saw it except me.
The boys loved Colonel North. He
| was their beau-ideal of a soldier, a
gentleman, and a **man who had no
| nonsense about him," which was Bob's
favorite deecription of him.  Give
them half an hour with the colonel,
and they were quite happy. «He
knows how to treat a boy; there is no
make-believe about him," they said.
To my wonder, astonishment, indigna-
tion and dismay, they preferred him
to the heir of Lorton's Cray. They
all wanted to be ‘‘tall as the colonel,
handsome as the colonel, and just as
upright.” In fact, the colonel was
the hero of the hour. Captain Flem-
ing came next, but, as Bob irrever-
ently expressed it, he was not ‘‘real
jll'fﬂ- "

During this happy month of Sep-
tember, Lord Latimer did not forget
{ my father and mother. Every day
there was a dispatch of game from the
hall to the vicarage, and every week,
| b least, they joined us at dinner,
They saw nothing of what troubled me
| 80 greatly; my sweet mother would
I not have understood such a thing.
|

They considered Colonel North a king
among men—so brave, so gallant, so
courteous; they quoted him and ad-
mired him. He was a Chevalier Bay-
ard in their eyes, but they preferred
Captain Fleming.

One night, when they dined at Lor-
ton’s Cray, I sat next to Captain Flem-
ing at dinner. We talked, as usual,
laughed and amused ourselves; a rose
that I had been wearing was trans-
plantel to the buttonhole of his coat.
After dinner he talked to me again.
We had dancing that evening and he
danced with me. I am not quite sure
Wwhether I remembered the existence
of any other person. When the eve-
ning, ended I saw an expression of
anxiety on my mother's face. She
called me to her side in the great en-
trance hall, and, raising her face to
| mine, she looked straight into my eyes,
+tAudrey,” she said, *‘for the first time
in my life ] am anxious over you. I
am not quite sure if I have done a
| wise thing in letting you come to live
 here. My dear, the heir of Lorton's
| Cray is & very handsome young man."
‘‘He is as good and brave as he is
{ handsome, mother,” I replied.

Her face cleared a little; this open
praise disarmed her.

‘‘He seems to like talking to you,
{ Audrey,” she continued; +but, of
course, my dear child, you always
bear in mind the difference in your
positions. Yeou have too much sense,
Audrey, to let your mind get filled
with absurd ideas. I—I should not
like you te be made unhappy because
I am not here to look after you; it
would imbitter my whole life.”

I smiled. I had never hoped, I had
never thought of hope, so that I could
safely look in my mother's face and
smile.

I took her to the great hall window,
whence we could see the stars shining
in the sky. I pointed to the brightest
and the largest.

“Do you see that star, mother?” I
asked.

*‘Yes,” she answered.

*I should sooner think of asking it
to come down from heaven to me than
jof filling my mind with foolish ideas
about Captain Fleming.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

A Mustache Over Seven Feet Long.

The people of Bellington W. Va.,
are proud of one of their citizens,
whose only claim to greatness is his
enormous beard and mustache. His
name is Brown—plain James Brown—
| but nature could not hide his identity
'even in the Virginia mountains, es-
pecially after bestowing on him such
an enormous beard. Brown is six feet
and one inch in height, but even hias
great stature does not hinder his chin
! beard from trailing on the floor when
:he stands erect. The mustache is
{-even agreater curiosity than his beard,
| being nearly seven fect and four inches
{ =«from tip to tip.”
|

How They Do It in Purls.

! There is to be a lawn tennis clut
{established in Paris upon a grund
| seale. It will have eight courts, two
1of whieh will be covered und uvail-
{ able for winter play: there will also
| be dining-rooms, dressinge and bath
| rooms. It is the inteation of the club
| t0 hold twoe tournaments each ycar, to
| which Eaglish players will be invited,
,and an English professional has heen
engaged who will look after the lawn
and instruet players whem nccessary.
The subscription is fixed at 150 franes
| for the first 100 members, after which
it will be raised to 200 franes.

He Knew His Business.

«You wish to join our staff us proof-
reader?”

Applicant—Yes, sir.

Do you understand the require
ments of that responsible position?”

«Perfectly, sir. Whenever you
make any mistake in the paper just
blame 'em on me and I'll never say a
word."—London Judy.

I'Inl.lal'lth.ruplc.
Editor—What are you going to do
with these iron boxes.

' a scheme. Into each of these boes I
| am going to put a loal of bread, and
| ten coupons ecut from our paper wil!
| entitle u starving person to the use of
« & key.~Truth.

gather all the flowers she wore, lnd'

Enterprising Publisher—Sh-. L have |

|MUST HAVE ABILITY,

THE SUCCESSFUL WOMAN

STENOGRAPHER.
A Business That Brings Large Returns

Skill—A Compliment Cost Her a Bltua~
tlon. \

The commonly actepted idea that the
women who fill positions of stenogra-
phers are usually women of low-grade
business ability, and that thelr work is
wholly and simply mechanical, may be
very easlly dispelled by looking into the
dally affairs and experiences of some
of those who are employed in hotels
and other large and public bulldings of
this eity.

The hotel stenographers of St. Louls
are said to be above the average repre-
sentative women of the craft, and this
bellef has very good grounds upon which
to reat, for they are, for the most part,
women who have had sufficient business
experience to make them fully capable
to handle correspondence of all sorts;
and, indeed, this {8 an absolutely neces-
sary qualification for the woman who
wishes to be successful in this particu-
lar line of stenographic work.

The dictation that comes to the hotel
Btenographer 1s as varled as could pos-
8lbly be Imagined, says the St. Louls
Republle. One day perhaps she may
take down what the patent medicine
man says about his “sugar-coated"
pills, and the next day, or the next hour
even, from the lips of the orator, who is,
or the orator who would like to be,
distinguished for elegant and polished
8peech, a harangue that it keeps her
wits as well as her pencil busy trying
to follow,

The commercial traveler who sells all
grades of wine, the fron merchant who
has a thousand and one names for as
many different ores, and, !n fact, men
who represent every kind of business
under the sun, hurriedly dictate their
letters, and expect, too, that they shall
be properly transcribed on the type-
writer. To do this the typewriter must
be more or less famillar with the typical
terms of each llne of business, as well
as knowing how to spell and punctuate
correctly. More than an ordinary
amount of common sense and good
Judgment must also be possessed and
exercised,

If in the haste of taking notes a word
is omitted, .the stenographer must be
intelligent enough to know how to sup-
ply it, for it is not always possible to
refer such matters back to the dictator
until it is too late to complete the letter
for the particular outgoing mail it may
‘have been intended to catch.

There I8 yet another thing that the
stenographer in public office needs al-
most as much as she does a thorough
knowledge of business, and that is tact.
It would never do for her to hand back
& letter to the man who had dictated it
and tell him any little error he may
discover is his own. The only way for
her to get out of such a thing as this is
to graclously admit that more than llke-
ly she misunderstood him. If it is his
own error and he knows {t, he may not
admit to her that it was, but he all the
more admires her generosity in shoul-
dering the blame, and remembers her,
most profitably to herself, when he
needs further stenographic work done,

Then there is a strange social phase
of life that comes more before the notice
of women In this particular line of work,
perhaps, than in any other, and this,
too, she must school herself to meet.

“Has it ever occurred to you,” sald
one of these bright typlsts who has a
desk in one of the largest hotels of the
city, "how very many men there are go
unfortunate as to be unhappily mar-
rled? That is, according to the stories
the poor fellows seem so willing to in-
filct we poor hotel stenographers with."

If the last man who had told this
sensible little woman his “tale of woe"
had been near to see the mirth it had
provoked, he would, no doubt, have
been ashamed to think he had proved
such a poor judge of human nature for
one and woven such a weak bit of senti-
mentality for her to only laugh over.

In the office of a wealthy business
corporation, not long ago, the chief
clerk found it necessary to dictate a let-
ter to the lady stenographer that was
afterward to be passed into the hands
of the manager for signature. He good-
naturedly accepted the task he had
found so agreeable, and promptly pro-
ceeded with it. Standing behind her
chalr he began his dictation. All went
well until the letter was about half way
completed, then the gentleman, who had
his eyes fixed on the young lady's soft,
wavy coll of hair, thought he would pay
her a nice little compliment.

“What very pretty hair you have,
Miss Blank.”

Mies Blank smiled, but said nothing.
The letter was finished and handed to
the manager. He, glancing over it, dis-
covered a sentence entirely foreign to
the subject matter of the epistle, in the
very middle of the page, When Migs
Blank was called in to explain she
opened her big blue eyes in a sort of
wondering fashion and said:

“Why, I only put down just what Mr,
Brown said.”

Miss Blank was excused from further
explanation, but the quallty and quan-
tity of laughter that was thrust upon
Mr. Brown was more than that gentle-
man could stand, and it soon became a
question as to who should glve up a
position and leave the office—he or Miss
Blank; and the:matter finally termi-
nated when Miss Blank quietly handed
in her resignation.

The women who have thelr desks in
hotels or office bulldings pay a certain
percentage or bonus for the privilege,
and spend as many hours a day or night
there as they may see fit. As a rule
they find it necessary to remain until
quite late, for a great deal of their dicta-
tion is given after business hcurs, so
as to have it ready by the morning of
the next day.

It 1s quite the exception now to go to
any city and fail to fiud a stenographer
in all the large hotels and public build-
ings. Women have found that if they
have the abllity they can make thege
posltlon? pay thetl‘netéet‘t’er than the ordi-
nary salary recelv &teno, 5
| in individual offices. i weamhon

—————————
At the Board Bchool.

Master—Now, what s Christopher
Colombus famed for? (The class i3 si-
lent.)

Master—Surely somebody knows that.

Tommy—I know. For frying eggs.

Master—No. He is notable for having
discovered America, which was un-
known then.

Tommy—How did he know it was
America when he hadn't been there be-
, foze?=—Judy.

and Requires More Than Mechanical |
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Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latcst U.S. Gov't Report
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Tobaceo In South Caraling,

Ten years ago not a pound of tobac-
co was grown in South Carolina for
markét, There were stray tches
here and there, and forehanded people
in some of the upper countles of the
state possibly produced enough of nnot
superior quality to supply s strietly
home demand, but tobucco growing as
o money making industry was un-
known in the state. Last year 1,000,-
000 pounds of tobacco of the best vari-
eties and some of the finest quality
were grown and sold in the county of
Darlington alone. The ncreage devo-
ted to the cultivation of the plant was
not § per cent of the acreage devoted
to the cultivation of cotton, yes the
value of the tobneco product was 10
per cent of the value of all the cotton
raised in the county. The money value
of the tobacco crop of the county was
$120,000.—Charleston News and Cour-
vier.

What » llliulnl
It {8 to have strong nerves, and now many are
denled it
wlggurd in this respect vun enjoy nerve vigor
ana quistude if tavy use Hosteor 8 SLolisea
pitlers, one of the fdnest nervides und tonice
in existence. Dyspepsin, 6 proiige source of
nerve inguietuas, 18 nviclnoly overcome by
tnis gening medicine, wnich 18 ulso polent us o
remedy 1or walurinl and kidney roduie wbu
tonstipution
No Good,

Mrs. Will J. Chalmers, daughter of
the late Allan Pinkerton, and herself o
notable figure in Chicago, In West Side
society at least, has lately added to her
retinue of English butler, who, being
a late importation, was unaware of
the existence of the naval orange. The
other day Mra Chalmers ordered a box
of this fruit to be sent home. During
ing dinner, an few intimates bleing
present, the lady of the house, sur-
prised that the oranges did not make
their appearance, inquired of the but-
ler what had become of them.

‘‘His you please, mum," said the but-
ler, *'I 'ad tosend 'em back. Hevery
one of those orapges 'ad 'oles in 'em,"'—

m'f.'.':."‘.m uloke
A Ay “.E-lwm rellabie, Try it

'Il;ho man who cheats another robs him-

self,

Bioycles will be used the coming season
moro generally than ever before, eapociully
as they have been greatly reduced In price.
The Chicago Bcale Co. are leaders for low
prices on the beat Wheels, us well ns many
other articles, and sll kinds of Scales.

The Delaware County (Ia.) Farmers’
club at one of ita meetings recommend.-
ed o rotation suited especially in the
north part of that state: 1. That grass
is the best crop on the farm. 2. To
maintain the fertility of the soil with-
out grass is practically impossible, 3.
That no more thon one-third the farm
should be under the plow at one time.
4. That a rotation of crops for six
years is the best for our county. 5.
The rotation should be as follows: Two
years in corn, one yearin oats, two
years in meadow, one year in pasture.
6. That n permanent pasture made on
the native sod’ is best. 7. A pasture
that will not pasture one grown nnimal
on 1) acres is incomplete. 8 The
level country in corn is preferable. 9.
That shallow cultivation is recom-
mznded when the land is first in good
order.

Money Made (Juickly and Easlly
With the Pleres-Clark Plating outfits; platirg tas
ble ware. watches. jewelry, harness trimm!ngw, e¢to.
‘Wo a0 the only firm in the west manufacturing
relisble platl g cutfits. Our Instructions teacning
Pl. tine are w0 simple. ocmpleite and én |l y urd r-
stood that in & sl rt 1ime you can do as fine Plating
&8 wo 00 In our own werks. Feni for olrcuiar.s.

PIERCE-CLAMK PLATING WORKS, Cameron, Mo,

Whitelaw Reid msnﬂ;i;-ve 8500 for
mission work in Egypt.

Piso's Cure for Consumption has no equal
as a Cough madleina,-—l“.mm. ABROTT, &
Heneca Bt., Buffalo, N, Y,, Ma y ¥, 1604,

They 1o wnom palure hos beon |

e

{ . The Press and the Falpit,
Poughkeepsie Press: A  preacher
came to n newspaper man in this wn{i
**You editors dare not tell the teath. If
you did you could not live; your news-
paper would be a inilure,” The editor
replied: **You nro right, and, the min-
ister who will at all times and under
all circumstances tell the truth about
his members, nlive or dend, will not oo«
cupy his pulpit more than one Sunday,
and hen he will find it necessary to
leave town in a hurry, 'The press and
the pulpit go hand in hand with white-
wos brushes nnd plousant words, mag-
nifying little virtues into big ones.”

The only sure cure for pin worma in
.:wnr E‘n 1o m-:trny I|ro|"|'|1ll|l ln‘ r:vlal;
ronts; xcellen
In”piou?l?u’ or cats; An e 'f q %‘:‘A"a
Btates (pulla o stamps and 1 will
u

rous pald, T
Vi " Grand Haplds,
Mention name of paper.

nown lr‘ Stoketea's Hog Cholera Oure.
L]
: k . Eend sixty cen i
mnllm al-ﬂ‘:ll nm;:. thke 1t tnkdrug’furi
f o0 pae
S e e meenapi

Snre Death to Halr

The Influence of diet on the growth
of hair hus often been discussed. 1t
has been shown that starchy mixturas,
milk and many other foods recognized
as being highly nutritious, are, in faet,
sure death to the growth of hair,
Chemical annlysis proves that hair is
composed of § per cent of sulphur and
and its ash; of 20 per cent of silicon
and 10 per cent of iron and munganese,
The fonds which contain the larger
percent of the above named elementa
are meat, ontmeal and graham. Henry
pointedly says: ‘‘Nations which ept
most heat have the most hair,”

The Kvolution

Of medicinal agents is gradually rele-
gating the old-time herbs, pills,
draughta and vegetuble extracta to the
rear and bringing into general use the
pleasant and effective liquid laxative,
Syrup of Figs. Toget the true nmod{
see that it is manufactuxed by the Call-
fornia Fig Syrup Co. only. For sule by
all leading druggists

If the road to the pit didn't bezin in re-
spectability it couldn t end in ruln.

1 th.'h'-u‘l;y " c.l_t_-u‘l' Teoth,
Be sure and use that old and well-tried remedy, Mns.
WinsLow's BooTiine Synur for Children Testhing-

The estal means nothing until the
statue is in place.

""Hannon's I-ulo Corn Nalve.”
Warranted to cure or money refunded. Ask yoar
druggist for it.  Price 18 centa.
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Absolutely free of cost, for a
LIMITED TINE ONLY,

The People's Common Sense Medical Ade
viser, By R.V, Plerce, M. D., Chief i:munltlin

‘| Physician to the Invalids' Hotel aid Surlg uu*

= | Institute, Bufifalo, o book of over 1,000 nryge

= |pages and 300 colored wmd other [Hustro-

fons, in strong paper covers lo any one

g llt‘!ld‘ll]‘ 21 cents in one-cent stamps for

packing and postuge owly, Over X

Z | copics of this complete Family Doctor Nook
alrcady sold in cloth binding at regulas
l.nrk:e of §1.50.  Address: (with stamps o

his Coupon) WoRrLD'S DISPENSARY MED-

ICAL ABSOCIATION, No. 663 Main Street,
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THOBE WHO HAVE
M‘,’%}m Att'y, D18 F W1,

aguinstthe Government
wiilrecelve a prompt reply,

Cures ST, JACOBS OIL Cures

Rheumatiem, Sprains,
Neuraigla, Brulses,
Sclatica, Burne,
Lumbago, Woundes,

Swellinge, All Aches,
Soreness, Stiffness,
Meadache, Oute, Hurte,
Backache, Frost-bites.

«.. WHAT MORE I8 NEEDED THAN A PERFECT CURE....

New from cover to cover.

It ia the

st

fWebster’s International

Invaluable in Office, School, or Home.

andard of the U. 8. Burmm Court, of the U, B.
Government Printing Office, and of noear!
1t is warmly commended by cvery State Superd

A College President writes : * For caso with which the
eya finds tho word songht, for aconrs~y of definition, for ¢f-
fective methods in In |I‘!ltlll’ Jnrlmum!lltlﬂn. for terse yet
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Dictionary

y ail of th'o B«hmf:llgookn.

tol 18.
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as o working dictionary, ' Webste
any other siugle volume."

G. & €. Merriam Co., Publishers,
lprllngﬂe_ll_l. Mass,, U.8, A.
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try Ely's Cream Balm,
and afler using i siz
weeks I believe myself
cured of catarrh, It is
a most valuable remedy.
— Joseph Stewart, 624
Grand Avenue, Brook-
yn, New York.

CATAR

LY REAM BALM opens and cleanses the
lhl!l!agnuﬂ, Allayvs Fuin nnd Infammation, Heals
the Sores, protects the Membrane from Re-
stores the Bensesof Taste nnd Smell. The Balm is
quickly absorbed and gives relief at once,

S
H

A particle Is applied into each nostril aud s agree- |

able. Price 50 cenis ut Druggists or by mall,

ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren 8t., New York

HESCALPER

24 page, 2c. All about making money In Grain
and Stocks by “scalping the market” on margins of
920 to 61,000, Best method yet. All scalpers make
money. Laxsie & Co., 112 Quiney St.,

for our announcement in

l.lllll paper. 1t will show a cut ﬂ'l' ‘:«"I'.t‘}.'.".ﬁ
AVIS CREAM SEPARATORS

t wouid take several to give details about tm
andsome lllustrated Famp
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When answering advertisements kindly
sention this paper,

PUCLA

W; L Bouctas

2S. CORDOVAN,
FRENCH & ENAMCLLED CALF.

45350 Fine CALF R KANGARC.
$3.59POLICE, 3 soLes.

925932 WORKINGYp .

SEXTRA FINE- '™,
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Over wear the
W. L. Dougias $3 & $4 Shoes

All our shoes are equally satisfactory
value for the money.

& fEmiie sl

Prome §1 €0 83 say i mer eiamped on sate.

_n_]'n_u.r ?ESI;II-M supply you we can,




