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BALRAUKUVANAKY,
NERVOUSNESS.

Blindfelded, Could Count Every Seam
When Walking Across a Carpet.
From the Canpitul, Sedalia, Mo.

There is probably no one betier known in
Sedalia, especinlly among Ui mewbers of
the First Baptist Chuveh, than Mrs. Mollie
L. Roe, the wife of Mr. Hoe, the nursery-
man, and nothing Is better kmown anmong
the Indy's ncquaintances, than that for the
past four yeurs she has been a physical
wreck from locowotor ataxiu, in its severest
form. That sho lius vecently recovered her
health, strength arnd normal locomotion has
been made appars:t by her being seen fre- |
quently oi the strcets and in courch, and
tiis fact induced ‘5 representative of the
Capital 1o cal co Mrs, Koo to eaauire into |
the elreunstances of hee remarkuble recov-
ery,  Mrs. Koo was secn ather houseat the
vorner of Ohvio Avenue and ‘L'wenty-fourth
sireet, vered only too glad togive the
followi < uf her oase lov pubucation:

* FPour ago,” she said, 1 was at-
ticiked with a discuse which the physicians
diaguosed us locomotor ntaxia, and 1 was
speodily reduced to o mere wreck. 1 had no
vontrol of myr muscles, and conld not litt the
least thing. My flesh disnppeaved,unti! my
boues almosy nercedl uy skiu, The sense of
touch became so exquisitely sensitive,that I
beiweva 1 could iy walking over the soltest
carpetblizdiolded. have counted every seam,
s¢ it muy be imagiued how I felt when try-
ing to move 1,y uncontrolluble limbs,

**The most eminent physicians were con-
sulted, but they gave me no relief, and I
Wils Witnout hope, and would have Elmycd
for deuth but for the vhought of leaving my
little children. All thought of recovery
had gone, and it was only looked upon as a
fquestion of time by my husband and my
friends when my troubles would end in the
gruve.

*One aay while in this condition, I re-
ceived ;i newspaper from some friends in
Denver,with a uews item marked,and while
readirg it my eyes fell npon an account of
a reinarkable cure of locomotor ataxia, by
the nse of Dr. Willimus' Pink Pills for Pale
People, and the case us described was exact-
1y similar to my owll. -1 at once made up.
mind to try the remedy, q.ml began accord-
ing to directions to takethepilis,. Thefirst
bux had not gone when'1 experienced a
warked improvement, and as 1 continued 1
¥rew better aud better, until 1 was totally
cured. 1 took abuut four boxes in all, and
after two years of the most bitter suffering
was as well as 1 ever was, Not only my
feclings but my appcarance underwent a
change. I gained iHlesh, and though now
forty-three years old, I feel like a young
girl. You can suy that Mrs. Roe owes her
recovery to Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, and
that she knows that there is nothing in the

wor %llke them,
igned) MowrrLie E. Roe.”

Sua ibed and sworn: to before me this

th day of August, 1896,
Georce B. Dext, Notary Public.

[snw Pettis Co., Mo.

Dr. William:s’ Pink Pills contain, ina oon-
densod form, all the elements necessary to .
give new life and richness to the blood and
restoro shattered nerves. They are also a
specific for troublea peculiar to females, such
as sup] sions, irregularities and all forms
of weakness. They build up the blood, and
restore the glow of health to pale and
sallow cheeks. In men they effect a radical
cure in all casesarising from mental worry,
over-work or excesses of whatever nature.
Pink Pills are sold in boxes (never in loose
bulk) ut 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50,
und may be had of all druegists,or direct by
mail from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company,
Schenectady, N. Y,

He Knew.

Mrs. Slimson—It seems strange
that'you should ask Mr. Clinker té
change your belt for you. How did
he know what size you wanted?

Clara—He measured my waist,
mother, before he left last evening.

Coe's Cough Balsnm
Is the oldest and best. It will bhreak up a cold quicker
than anything else, It is always reliable. Try it

~ The Cllmate.

“I have been accustomed to better
days than these,” said the tramp, sor-
rowfully.

“You must have lived in California,”
sald the marble-hearte® housewife.—
YWashington Times,

1 believe my Erompt use of Piso's Cure
kravemad quick consumption,—Mrs. Lucy
Vallace, Marquet, Kan., . 12, 95,

Nearly every man is compelled to walk
up hill to reach his grave.

WugN billions or costive, eat a Cascaret.
candy cathartic, cure guaranteed, 10c, 25¢c.

When you are a fool don't pretend to be
a sage.

A man is a mystery only to himself;
other people nnderstand him.

DISEASE DoES NoT
STAND STILL.

Every one 1s oither growing better
or worse.

How is it with you ?

You are suffering from

KIDNEY, LIVER
or URINARY TROUBLES.

JANEWAY'S WIFE.

—

ADISON JANE-
way was always
pointed out as a
“gell-made man’
. and was well satis-
F 4l led with his own
& 11 handiwork, for con-
~ || tent radiated from
Jesidie __I his full face and
it il from his figure,
;itlwl which had lost its
youthful muscle
under. creeping waves of flesh. Mr.
Janéwhy had satisfied his ambitions as
far as it is possible for a man to do it.
Fortunately for his content these as-
pirations were of the kind that are
most often realized. He had a hand-
some wife and three bright children;
he was president of the state bank, an
institution known to be founded 'on the
rock of sound finance; he had te2n
mayor of Shewanee and was a member
of the legislature. So much of earthly
glory had fallen to his share.

When he read the obituary of another
self-made man he always nodded his
head sagely s much as to say: *I
know how It goes; 1 started with
rothing myself.” In fact Mr. Jane-
way's election to the legislature came

=

{ of the admiration the electors had for

a man of the people. When his con-
stituents hired a band and went to con-
gratulate him they found Him ready
with a speech. He said: '“Fellow-¢itl-
zens, I will aot try to hide from you
my deep gratification at the result of
the election., I wanted to be elected—
I have wanted a good many things and
I've generally got them, But not with-
out working. I started with nothing—
I did chores for my keep, I went to
school when I could, I picked up a
penny here and a penny there; I did
any honest work that I ecould find. And
where am I now? President of a bank,
ex-mayor and member of the legisla-
ture. I thank you, friends, for your
votes, yet I feel that 1 have won my

own way; that I am one, a private,
perhaps, in 'he great army of self-
2ods 2en” 'Fs bowed acdezelirc]

aiuid loud applacse. In azsther, tais
speech would have provoked criticism,
but one of th: privileges of the self-
made man is to pralce his maker with-
cut stint,

from a visit to their new house, which
their architect assured them was in the
purest siyle of the gothic renaissance.
But they were sare, too, which seemed
to them of far more importance, that
ft was the finest house in town and
quite eclipsed Mrs. Morgan’s red-brick
mansion.

They were to move into it at once
and Mrs. Jaaeway went about the old
house planning what should be left be-
hind, as not coming up to the artistic
standard of the new place. *“Come here
a minute, M:dison,"” she called from
an obscure entry back of the dining-
room.

Mr, Janeway laid down his paper and
went to her, followed by Florry, their
vounges: child, “What Is it, my dear?”
he asked.

“Hadn't we better pack this away—
the frame's so shabby that it isn’t fit
for the new house?” She polnted to
a faded photograph, hanging in a dark
corner. It was the likeness of a plain
woman, with a broad mouth and eyes
wlidely separated; the hair was parted
and drawn back from the forehead like
two curtains; a watch-chain picked out
in gllt encircled her neck and her lips
and chezks were touched with carmine,
giving the face a ghastly pretense of
life.

Mr. Janeway stared at it meditatively,
“] hadn’t noticed it for a long time,” he
said.

“W3HO ARE YOU?"

Have tried doctors and medicine withe
out avail, and have become disgusted.

DON’T GIVE UP?

yaze (ure |

WILL CURE YOU.

Thousands now well, butomlmezglnu
:{ :n. Give an honest medicine an -

bottlo or new sty

le emaller one
Write for free treat-

'Y Bascs.
lf'l“l"ll!. Orutlasta tin or dfron.

e Substitute for Plasteron wall
‘. Hhent in.’n nuciattgn; i
chenpestinthe markel. Write for sam H
I"A!HAMLL.UIOOFI!GCG..C.IHDEH. e |

SMOKE YOUR MEAT WITH

LAR. :Ii’a%‘s'mm{ﬁ.'r{ |

“Who is that lady, papa?’ Florry

' asked, looking at the picture as if she

saw it for the first time,

“Why, Florry, that was my first
wife,” he anawered, surprised that she
had not known it before.

“Was she my mamma, too?"”

“No—no,” he replied, hastily.
was Sarah Deering.”

“Wasn't she any relation to me?” the
child persisted. She was but eight
years old and the ramifications of
kinship were yet a mystery to her.

“Of course not,” her mother gaid,rath-
er sharply. “Your papa was married
to her when he was very young—long
before he lived here or knew me. I
thought you had heard this before.”
She turned to her husband. ‘“Madison,
shall I lay this picture away?”

Mr, Janeway looked at her attentive-

“She

! ly—was it zeal for an artistic ensemble
. or was there a lurking jealousy of the
| woman who had come before?

“Pack
it away if you lke,” he said, turning
away. “It is shabby.”

Long after his wife and children were
sleeping Mr. Janeway sat smoking and
thinking complacently of his success.
He, Madison Juneway, had begun with
nothing, and =t 50 he had won the
things he had longed for at 20. The
opening and closing of the door at-

Mr. and Mrs, -Janeway had-just come

®face and a short, thick figure.

tracted his attention. He looked up.
A woman walked across the room.
A plain woman, with an honest, ugly

“Who are ;ou?” Mr. Janeway ashed,
frowning at her infrusion. *“Don't you
know me, Maddy 7" she returned.

e was start'ed when she called him
Maddy—it was more than twenty years
since he had been called that. *“Are—
You—are—you—but you can't be Sa-
rah,"” he stammered. “She has been
dead these many years.”

“I am Sarah,” she answered. “You
have changed, Maddy.”
“Yes—yes—we are apt to,” he re-

plied, uneasily. “But you look jusl the
same.” He said this to see it she would
account for her presence.

“The living can only see the dead as
they were in life,” she returned. “You
sold the farm, didn't you?"

Mr.Janeway felt as if a reproach lay
In the observation. “Yes, I sold the
farm,” he said. “I needed the money to
put into other investments.” X

“I worked hard on that place,” she
82id, crossing her hands—very ‘rough,
worn hands. “J worked very Hjrd there'
thoso years—1I trled to save all,I could,
Maddy,” k. Galionn)

“You were o good wife, Sarah,” he
replied; “and both of us had'dur bur-
dens, I guess.”

“And It was my money that bought
the farm—you had nothing when you
came courting me, did you, Maddy?
And you said that my being thirty
years old and you being just of age
made no difference.”

“Yes, I suppose I said that, and I'm
sure I always tried to be good to you,”
he sald in answer to that unspoken re-
proach that seemed to lle behind her
spoken words. “I tried to treat you
well.”

“The meney that came to me just be-
fore I died from Uncle John must have
been a help—I left it and the farm to
you, Maddy.” Her dull eyes seemed to
force him to acknowledge his deht.

“Yes—yes—Sarah. [ know that I owe
much to you. Without your help and
money I should have had a much hard-
*02:% Yet I think
< shoulld Liie muziiided in afly case.”
Mr. Janeway could not forbear offering
this tribute to his self-esteem. “How-
ever, I gratefully acknowledge your aid,
Szrah.”

“Tou have apother wife now, Maddy,
and children,” she said. “But [ was
first. I believed in you, and T worked
for you, oh. so willingly. I knew that
you were different from me—I knew
that you had hopes that siupld Sarah
could never understand. I knew that I
was your companlon in your work, but
not in your hopes. I knew that we
were growing further apart every year
that we lived together. I knew that
while 1 was getting to be worked out
and middle-azed, that you were only
coming to your prime. I knew that it
was best that I died when I did—be-
fore I came to be a drag on yon. Yet,
Maddy, before her and your children, I
think you cught not to shame me, for
1 was your taithful wife—the wife of
your youth, and I gave you all I had to
glve—my money; my love, my toll.”

Belore Mr, Janeway could answer she
Was gone and he sat alone,

The next Jay, however, he took the
old photograph downtown and ordered
for it a gorgeous frame. When it was
returned he hung it in his new library,
where it looked strangely alien between
& St. Cecilia and the Arabian Falconer,
bought at the instigation of the archi-
tect,

Florry, with a child's quickness, no-
ticed the fine new gilt frame that sur-
rounded the ugly, good face. *“What
have you done to the lady?” she asked,
“Aren’t you going to pack her away,
like mamma said ?"

*No, the picture is to stay here. Do
yYou remember who I said it was?”

“Yes—it was your first wife.”

Mr. Janeway took her on his knee.
“Florry,” he began soberly, “when I
was a little boy 1 was very poor—as
poor as the Galts’’—a family celebrated
in the town for ill-luck and poverty.
“l went to school when I could, but
that was mighty little, for 1 had to
work most of the time. Sometimes I'd
get most discouraged, but I had to work
Just the same. One year I worked for
a man named Deering; he had a daugh-
ter, and when she found how muth I
wanted to g5 to echool she len* tfle sbme
money—money she had saved by pinch-
ing and scraping. “‘After awhile her
father died and'she marriéd me, I had
nothing and she owned' a good farm,
but she married me. 'In six years she
died ‘and left everything to me. She
gave me my start. She was a good
woman, and believed in me when no-
body else.did. The other night papa
dreamed that he saw her and talked to
her, and it made him feel ashamed that
he had seemed to forget her.” Mr. Jane-
way felt that he was making a hand-
some reparation, but he was a man who
aimed to do right—it was necessary to
his self-esteem.

The child wriggled from his arms and
walked away with an awed glance at
the picture.

Mr. Janeway stared at it musingly.
“Are you satisfied now, Sarah?" he
caughf himself sayving. “Pshaw—that
dream holds to me still,” he exclaimed,
“but anyhow I've done her justice.”

And though the architect declared
that the photograph quite spoiled the
effect of the library and begged that it
might be banished to some back room,
Mr. Janeway was firm, and the dull,
good face of his first wife kept Its place
between the St. Cecllia and the Ara-
bian Falconer.
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Singing as an Antldote to Consumption.
It is asserted that singing is a cor-

‘Lost Vitality Fully Restored_

THROUGH THE

lagical Treatment

OFFERED BY THE

STATE MEDICAL COMPANY.
(Ot Nebraska, incorporated,) ;

A corporation that has paid $200,000 for a secret treatment that has been tested

in private practice for nearly ten years. Thousands of men who have given up

hope of being cured are being fully vestored by us to their former selves.

The “ State Medical Company” is chartered by, and under the lawe of, the
State of Nebraska, with a capital of $250,000, subscribed by leading business nen
of large means,—men who, after the most severe experimeéntal tests of this
Magical Treatment, organized themselves into a strong eorporation for the sole

" In almmr’imt'mivm ffom' ' the noted

rective of the too common tendency
to pulmonic complaints. An eminent '
physician observes on the subject:
“The Germans are seldom afflicted with
consumption and this, I believe, is in
part occasioned by the strength which
their lungs acquire by exercising them
in vocal music, for this constitutes an
essentiz! branch of their education.”

i in his own way.

Pnrpoee of placing before the public the most wonderful treatment ever known

or the cure of Lost Vitality and Restoration of Life Force in old and young mer

Thousands of young and old men have indiscreetly sap
shattered the Nerves, until they have beconte despon
wise discouraged, and many feel that life is not worth
graves have been fllled by suicides from this most

the Vital es, and
t? irritable, and other-

iving. Thousands of
ble disease.

11t causes Loss of Memory, Weaknesa of Boclly and Mind, and other difficulties
{reula

which we can only explain in our private

ra and letters.

L

The original owner of this MAGICAL TREATMENT was often al.rouﬂly.

urged to &l:we it on the market, but always refuged, nylnf “I cannot adwv
without ln% classed among the grent herd of quacks, who
ugging suffering humanity.” And, right here, let us

upon and hum

are always preying
that when

you see a free-cure or a Jree-prescription advertisement, or an advertisement of

‘‘one honest man” (¥) who claims to have

mation free, just set it down that there is a nigger in the
We have NO FREE TREATMENT,

been cured and wants to give the infor-
, somewhere,

NO FREE PRESCRIPTION, but we

have a treatment that will cure all curable cases, and we have cured thousands
where the best remedies known to the highest medical authorities have failed.
When you see an advertisement which claims to ‘‘cure all,” no matter how bad,
don’t you believe it. for there are some casés beyond all medical skill, that even

our
romptly tell you so,
PREATMENTS fail.

MAGICAL TREATMENT cannot cure. But, where we cannot cure, we
and we will cheerfully return every dollar where our
‘When any one claims he can cure so that the disease will

never return again, he makes false statements, because these same troubles and
diseases will return under the same conditions that originally brought them on;

but one who has for a time, even a short time, been deprived of his manl

vigor,

when it is restored to him again will be more careful in his after lrfe. and

thereby continue to enjoy these blessings

during the rest of his life.

We do not send medicines C. O. D, until the patient so orders it, and we do
not wish to be classed among the great band of quacks plying their vocation all

over the country.
edy.

We know what we have, and
We have made many marvelous cures among those who have tried the

now it to be a wonderful rem-

best known treatments. The State Board of Health has for years recognized

the necessity of a remedy for these diseases, and a lvi
importance may be found in the State Insane Asylum of

every other insane asylum in the world,

There comes a time to those affiicted when the
all medical aid, and you should not delay longer.
, on application. Address,

ulars, securely rpeal

_evidence of ite. great
ebraska, g8 well as in’

will reach a point beyond
e will send you full partic-

REV. MARY A. HILLIS,

Evangelist, Rev, Mary A. Hillls, she writes:
** I gladly give my testimony to the healing
properties of Dr. Kay's Lung Balm,

son has had a terrible cough svery wintex
for five years and he took dozens of bottles
of the leading cough medicines but nothing )
seemed to help him or quiet his h,
But two 25¢. boxes of Dr. Kay’s Lung Balm
has cured him, and it has been o great re-
lief to other members of my family when
aficted with colds.”

We know there never has been a medi-
cine to equal it for the lungs, throat or
catarrh.  WE GUARANTEE IT to cure even
if all other remedies and doctors have failed.
Why not try it now. It costs only 25¢ a
box at droggists, or'sent by mall by Dr. B.
J. Kay Medical Co, Omaha, Neb. Send
for bmf)klet.a. Valuablé book on female dis-

rec.

1667 BUS. POTATOES PER ACRE.

Don't believe it, nor did the editor
until he saw Salzer's great farm seed
catalogue, It's wonderful what an ar-
ray of facts and figures and new
things and big ylelds and great testi-
monials it contains.

Send This Notice and 10 Cents Stampe
to John A. Salzer Seed Co., La Crosae,
‘Wis., for catalogue and 12 rare farm
seed samples, worth $10, to get a start.

w.n.

Left in Trust.

The estate of Benjamin Potter of

Kent county, Delaware, about fifty
years ago, was left in trust for the
benefit of the poor whites of the
county .not within the almshouse.
The attorney for the estate is about
to distribute among the poor $6,000
accumulated surplus from the pro-
ceeds of the estate. The property
consists of about 8,000 acres of farm
land.
Home Seekers’ Excursions at Half Rates
Via the Missouri Pacific Railway and
Iron Mountain Route to points in the
west and southwest. Tickets on sale
Tuesdays: March 2 and 16, April 6
and 20, and May 4 and 18. I'or deserip-
tive and illustrative pamphlets of the
different states, time and map fold-
ers, address H. C. Townsend, UGeneral
Passenger agent, St. Louis, Mo.

Nothing Is Free.

Since the great caves of this coun-
try were turned into show places a
close watch has to be kept on visitors
to prevent their annexation of stalae-
tites, ‘‘cave acorns,"” gypsnm crys-
tals, and other curlous and beautiful
formations. Not even the broken
stalactites laying about the floor can
be appropriated, .for these are gath-
tered and sold by the owners ov
lessees of these holes in the ground.

Deafness Cannot Be Onred
h‘y local upplications, as they cannot rench
the diseased portion of the eur. There is
only one way tocore denfness, und that
Is by constitutionnt remedies. Denfness s
caused by an Inflamed condition of the
mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube,

When this tube is  influmed you have n
rumbling sound, or Imperfect henring, and
when It Is entirely closed denfness is the |
result, and unless the inllumation can
be tuken ont und this tube restored to its |
normal  condition.  hearing  will be de- |
stroyed forever: mino cases out of ten are
caused by catarrh, which is nothing buog |
an Inftamed condition of the mucous sur- |

any cnse of Deufness (caused by catarrh)
that cannot be eured by Halls Cawareh |
Cure. send for citculsrs, free, |
P oJ. CHENLY & Cu,, Toledo, O.
Eold by druggl-ts, e

Haull’'s Family Pills are the best.

Heurtless Creature.

First Chum—1'll never speak to that
Fred Bumpton again. He had the au-
daclity to back out of the parlor the
cther night throwing kisses at me.

Second Chum—Why, the heartless
creature! And you right there witkin
reach!—Detroit Free Press,

Mre. Winslow's Soothing S)rup
For chlidren teething. softens the gums, redices inflam-
mation, allays pain, cures wind colle. 25 centsa bottle.

Faulis and weaknesses of others w ill not
help youn. 1

CassanETS stimulate liver, kidneys and
bowels. Never sicken, weaken or gripe,luc.

A fat 1aan is all right so |«m£a,. he is not

STATE MEDICAL COMPANY, Omaha. Neb.

How Mrs. Bpragus Saw & Fremch Dusl

“Mra. Kate Chase Bprague is one of
the few American women who ever had

.| the pleasure of witnessing a real duel.

One day in Paris she accompanjed a
French lady of high soclal position to
see a duel In the outskirts of Paris.
Two jourpalists of the poulevards were
the combatants. Of course, the ladles
remalned In their carrlage, and  their
presence was unknown to zll, save one
of the seconds, who had Invited and es-
corted them to the scenc of conflict.
For a wonder, the duel was not a blood-
less one. At the first shot one of the
be'ligerents was serlously wounded,
and as the blood spurted the French
woman in the carriage screamed, and
would have betrayed the presence of
the feminine audience it Mrs. Sprague
had ' not clapped her nand over her
friend's mouth.
NO-TO-BAC FOR FIFTY CENTS.
Over 404,000 cared. Why notlet No-To-Bac
regu ate or remcve your desire for tobaceo.
Saves money, makes heaith and manhood.
Cure guaranteed, 50c and §1.00,all druggists.
Sometu...g dhue Fiexked Up.

At one of the performances of
“#(Cymbeline” by Modjeska's company
one of the sudience heard a man be.
hind him ssy to another: *What is
this piece, and where did she get it?
*Oh," @answered his compsanion,
vpomething she picked up, I suppose,”
All this seems less reprehensible when
Dr. Johnson’s criticism of ‘*Cymbe-
line" is recalled. 'To him it sounded
like tlie creatlon ofa lunatic withou
a single lueid Interval, .

TR S Rt Yo

. bottle aud treatine,
Dond 1o D Misha. $81 Arch i6.. Fhiladsiphia, Pa.

Few men can look impressed when their
wives talk about their economy.

Just try & 10c box of Cascarets, candy
cathartic, the finest liver and bowel regu-
lator made.

Nothing makes an old man so disagree-
able as failure.

ST. J

Is the
Master Cure of

COBS Ol
SCIA

It overpowers, subdues, soothes,

GUARANT '
We know Lhere is no (ase of d :
or constipation or deran e Eaf s-ﬁp:.-
ach, liver, kidneys or boweis: so: bad bot,

that Ur, Kay’'s Heno 3 5
WE GUARANTEE 1T, :E:‘-“é'-‘i!.-"&'&é‘ -

such wnqualified success dn tmﬁngu:lll:
‘;lc_h cuses with awy other ather .remedy.

on should try it now. 'Thepe is no better:
;rﬂlll medicive, zn will. he more than

eased If you try f¢. The, following is a
sample of the thousands of Ibttérs received:
by us. Mr. Edward Wood, of har,
lows, writes: 1 have taken i}r ‘s
Renovator and it has cored me of dyspep-r
sia of about ten years sianding: 1 was so
bad off that everything I ate soured on my
stomach. I san now eat most anything.
1am now 71 years old.” L
e e o e

nses,
ete. Speeal bookl:l. an
free. we of Dr. ! )
ikl on vocalie of feloa® Addrew br: oL
m on recel) " 3 . B..
J. Kay Medicul o Omaha, n.i"" m
‘The =R Neoded'ln the West.'

A reformer ‘has! been ‘telling ' the
Iadies how to do the proper thing in:
the way of pronunciation, deportment
and what not. 'Among other things
‘|she told thenr to' drop the final *r."
She says it is crude, uncultureid, un-
clvilized, barbarous sound and that
it 1s not the thing for the fin do siccle
’Qn'd_ﬂti_on._ Without presuming to

iffler from Mrs. Wussell, the Stah
begs leave to suggest that while that
soht of thing may be all wight in
Boston wheyah the molst aish from
the ocean weahs off the wough edges.
out heah in the West the ‘ah still
goes, and you can bet your bottom
dollur on it, too.-——Kansas City Star.

The Spartsa Virtue, Fortitude,

In severely taxed by dy fn. But “good
digestion will wdtmanmﬁq and lneall.Twn‘
bgfi‘." when Hostetter's Stomach Bitbers iy

to ht,n the victim of ind oM.,
Heartburn, fintulence, billousness will consa:!
tormenting the rie region and H'Ier h:{{*

r'em«? deserves.
odlen {,—mu and
0, ronguers arlul, kidney, nervous
and rheumatic allments.
Not Quite Hopeless.

“By jove, Mabel! I sometimes think
you only married me for my mcney."

“Those lucid intervals arc encour-
aging."—Life. fipa T

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tableiw All
Druggistis refund the money if it fatis to cure. S5¢

The trouble with the t human prob-
lmail.thmlumuﬂuam i Ly

Ansoon as & man falls i loye, everys
thing conspires to punish him. | = '

of old disease

R lurk in the blood of many a

b man, who fancies himseil in ¢

) 80od health. Let u «light §
R sickness seize him, and the

p old enemy breaks cut ancw. @

p The fault is the taking 'of §

8 medicines that stippress; in: §

p stead of curing disease.  Vou' ¢
' can eradicate diseese and @
{ purify your blood, if you use 3
P the standard semedy of the ¢
Y world, :
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FOR SALE BY PAINT DEALERS! EVERYWHERE.
A Tint Card & 12 desivaible tints,
S oy
ALABASTINE CO., Grang;Ramos. MicH.

3100 BICYCLES FREE.

In order to introdue our *“1807"* Wb we intend
ghving away a nuiiber free to ndxerdi ¢m.  For
purticulars send e, staw ped addresaed e petothe

: AVALON BICYC B ! APE

:mu_ wanted everywhere, __M
GAMES FREE ?n‘"mw"'“xm""&’ﬂw'”.w"“ :
direns POULERY narTS “"{’;"!.".‘.'ﬁ’ S PArkesburg, et/ Y

Dr, Kay's Lung Balm 5% Sersir ol
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When writing to advertisers, Iundl; ;w;
tion this paper. e

ter. To master is 10 over POWer.

TICA.

heals, cures it.

For
(Onsumption?

For the last 20 years we
fnﬁr'e:'will give OUne lundred Dollars for .sumim in maﬂd would sooner think a

without
Ceresco, Michigan, September

have kept Piso’s Cure for Con-
could

g;oalmg sugar in his store than we could without
Piso’s Cure. It is a sure seller.—~RAVEN & CO., Druggists,
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