" out of corns and bunions,

“polled His Calculations.

«Don't you like the room I gave
you?" said the hotel clerk t0 the
drummer from Cincinnati

«Yeos, the room's all right. What
wmade vouask? Do Ilook worrled?”

«To be frank, you do."

«“Well, I am feeling vather uncom-

fortable. You see | came over oa the |

S L O. and W. road."”

“‘Got in late, I suppose.”

«*No, we got in on time, and now I
have about two und one-hall hours
on my hands that I don't know what
to do with." —Washinglon Star.

He Wanted to Know.

A little boy whose 2xporience with
elevators has been & very limited
one was brought into the city a few
days ago by hls mamma, and in the
course of two or three hours' shop-
ping the llitle fellow was taken up

and dowe in differcnt stores a good |

many times.

Finally the two went in an offllce
building. took chairs fa a rather
ymall room and waited.

*Where pre we now,
ssked thoe boy.

“In Unela Loly's oflice.™

He glanced wround the rather con-
fracted guarters and then asked:

«‘When does it go up?' — Texas
Biftings.

Bhake Into Your Shoes.

Allen's FFoot-luse, a powder for the
feet. It cures painful, swollen, smart-
ing feet and instantly takes the sting
It is the

wamma "

" greatest comfort discovery of the age,

= mall for 2ic In stamps.

Allen's Foot-Ease makes tight-fitting
or new shoes feel easy. It is a certain
«cure for sweating, callous and hot,
tired, aching feet. Try it to-day. Sold
by all druggists and shoe stores, By
Trial package

. FREE. Address Allen 8. Oimsled, Lo

s

| bed at 9, snd

"~ mner-hour wus

Roy, N. Y.

‘The Dinner-Hour.
In the fourteenth century the kirg
“of France dined ot 8 a m., and re-
tired to rest at 8 p. m.  In the timo
ol Philip the Good an old verse said,
“Rise at 5, dine at 9, sup at H, go to
thou shalt live to be
ninety-and-nine.” In the reigns of
. Henry 1V, and Louis XIV. the din-
: 11 a m Louis XV.
. changed the dinner-hour to 2o'clock.
“Two o'elock remained the uvsual din-
ner-hour in Frapee up to the time of
the revolution, after which 6 o'clock
~ became the fashionable time. In
England the upper class breaklusted
~ at / in the reign of Heary VIIL, and
‘dined at 10 a m. In Elizabeth's
~ reign the dinner-hour was 11 a. m.,
and supper was served about

. o'cloek. In Germany the fashionable

* hour for dinner up to the time of the
Frenuch revolution was 12 o'clock;
clterwards ii was fixed at 1 o'clock.

There Is s Ulnss of Veopie
. Whno are injured by the use of coffee.
Recently there has been placed in all
the grocery stores a new preparation
calied GRAIN-O, made of pure grains,
that takes the place of coffee, The
moet delicate stomach receives it with-
out distress, and but few can tell it
from coffee. It does not cost over lg
as much, Children may drink it with
great benefit. 15 cenis and 26 cents
per package, Try It Ask for
- GRAIN-O,

A Qaestion of Tuk.

Massachusetts is struggling with a
novel question relating to the durabil-
ity of the ink recently furnished the
 various state departments, ‘The best
~ ink was contracted for, but the arti-
© ¢le furnished is found to ferment in
~ the inkstand and to evaporate rapidly,
~ leaving & sediment. One veport is

* that the ink has baen tampered with

b

©  to make an analysis, and the

- uc

by a disappointel firm of contrastors.
The state chemist has been called on
munii=
facturers al=o have employed an an-
alyst, so a battle of the experts is the
pext thing in order.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
1s taken internally. FPrice, 75e.

No Interruptions Likely.

‘lired Housekeeper—There!
house is as neat as a new pin at last.
Iam going to takea nap. I'ry not
to disturb me with your play, my

Ls

Little Brother—What shall I do ii
any one calls?

Little Sister—No need to bother
about thut. No oue ever calls when
things are clean!

I know that my life was saved by Piso's
Cure for Consumption —John A. Miller,
Au Bable, Mi h., Apri 21, 18ub,

When a wan asks o hundred dollars
for a horse, he expeets to get about
sixty. i t :

Te Care Constipation Forever,

Take Cascareta Candy Cuthartie  i0e or Se.
C C 1wl o cure. drugeinis refund monew.

- lee water knocks out more people
thun pugilists,

Tho |

Adirondack Natives.

Natives of the Adirondack reglon
name all visitors *'sports.” The torm
hos come down from a time when few
city folk save those in search of game
braved the harlvhips of life in

wonds, Now that all sorts of people

visit the Adironducks for heaith and |

pleasnre, the namo sileke. and tho
conventional young woman who lives
r u luxnriong cump and dresses
| three times o day i= w8 much & sport
as the invetorate hunter, who goes
about in corduroyvs sud lJeather leg-
gings and sleeps in rough camps,
oo *mall for Cats,

The young man from the city had
been fishing. He hudn't had much
luck, but it was more than he was
used to, and he looked very jnbilant
as he strode into the
kitchen with his catch,

“Whut'je git?" asked his host.

«(h, nothing much. Just s few
catfish. "

“Mean them ?" the farmer inquired,
pointing with his pipestem.

“Certainly. They're mnot very
large. But there's no doubt about
their being catfish.”

“Wal, mebbe they passes fur cat-
fish out whur you come from. But
here we calls them kitten fish. —Den-
ver Tribune.

BEAUTY IS BLOOD DEEF.

FUKE, HEALTHY BLOOD MEANS BEAL-
TIFUL COMFLEKION.

Intestional Microbes Polson the Blosd When th
Bowels Are Constipated. Drive Them Out
by Making the Liver Lively.
“Benuty is skin deep.” That is wrong.

Beaunty is blood deep.

A person constipated, with a lazy liver,
bilious blood, dyspeptic stomach, has pim-
ples and liver spots and a sole leather com-
plexion,

No one with a furred tongue, a bad
oreath, n jaundiced eye, can be beautiful,no
matter how perfect are form and features,

To be beautiful, to become beautiful, or
remain beautiful, the blood must be kept
pure and free from bile, microbes, disense-
germs and other impurities,

Cascaret Candy Cathartic will do it for
you quickly, surely, naturally. They never
grip nor gripe, but make the liver lively,
prevent sour stomach, kill disease-germs,
tone up the bowels, purify the blood, and
make all things right, as thoy should be.
Then beauty comes of itself, and to stay.

Buy and try Cascarets today, It's what
they do, not what we say they do, that will
please you. All druggists, 10¢, 25¢ or He,
or mailed for price, BSend for booklet and
free sample. AddressSterling Remedy Co.,
Chicago, Montreal, Can., or New York.

A Doubtful Compliment.

«RBenson is almost crazy, they say,
my dear. "

*What's the matter?”

“Morbid conscientiousness. He
broods over Iimaginary faults and
groans about all his trifling faults as
if they were mountainous.”

«Terrible isn't it? How glad I am,
Johin, that you are perfectly sane in
that respect.”

FARRELL'S RED STAR EXTRACT IN
| The best; sll grocers will refund you, mopey if
you are not satisfied with It.

Large Feands With smll Brains.
Dr. Crochley Clapham, who has
made measurements on 4,000 inmates
of asylums, says that insane heads
are larger on the average than sane
heads, though insane brains are
smaller. According to Dr. Claphum
the form of the insane head is usu-
ally cuneiform or arrow-shaped,
with the greatest diameter posterior

to the ecutral point of the head

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Byrup
For children teething softens the gums, reduces inflam-
mation, allnys pain, cures wind colic. 26 centy a bottle.

One Vool Enough.

Gus De Smith went to a masquerade
tall as a harlejuin. A few days
afterward an  intimate friend asked
him for the loan of his harlejuin cos-
tume, as he, too, wished to attend a
masquernde ball,

“No," replied Gus, I sllow nobody
to make n fool of himsell in my cos-
tume excopt mysell." Toxas Siftings.

| Educats Your Dowels With Cascarete.
Candy Cathurtle, cure constipation forever.
0c. I C. C.C tail, drugists refund money.
Oppossd 1o Blunder Dupileation.
| Mr. Blimpursc—Bu! why do you
ineist that our daughter should
murry u muan whom she does not
like? You married for love, didn't
| you! Mrs Slimpurse —Yes: but that
| 18 no reason why [ should let our
daughter mako tho same blunder —
New York Weekly.
C I slek, nothing renovates an ;
ates like Dr K:y.‘o Renovator e
In telling o story, don't label it as
| funny before you begin to spin it

Sweetness

Sugar Coated Pilla; o
Poople u. ol to value their physie,

cad Meht."

and Light.

Put a pill in the pulpit if you want practical
preaching for the phiysical man ; then put the
pill in the pillory if it doea not practise what it
gronches, There's & whole gospel in Ayer's

“poapel of eweetness

an they oid thelr religion, by ite bittoruoss,
The were Litter the doso the botter the doetor,

We've ot over that,
pospel or §

AJéle

goapel of

Wo take "sugar in oure”
now-a-<ayns,
pleage azd to purge ot the rame Ume,
ey Lo power 1o a pleasant pill

Ite pesaible to
Thera
That o the

Ayer’'s Cathartic Pills.

Marw
Bead lrwn

opatiismiane i Apet's Cotabeal we pages
b 6 A ve, Lewall, Mass

the '

farmhouse '

'S1

) /a HER
| " wau
t ir.enus
| and
ther couldn’t
We waz ralsed to-
gether in the same
firmin' gcellon, an’
what little larnin’
we had waz got out
o' the sam= books,
in the same dees-
tri~* school, &n' on the same
hard  bench, in fae’ we had
kinder grown up under the Rame in-
fuences an’ winz monse ke brothers
than gome real brothers are,

In most ways Si wazn't like other
bova, He wiz so qulet an' o.-fach-
toned like that he never seemel “;'s"
n boy at all, an® no girl o yuld er bin
more gentle an' lovin® thau be Wiz
He waz jest one o' them ehaps that
other boys are always pokin’ fun at
an’ then go to fer advice an’ sympathy
when they get in trubble, an' one
they'd fight fur quicker'n their own
kin,

Wal, me an’ 8i growed up to man-
hood jest as we'd bin in our child-
hood—the eonfidin‘est o' friends; an’
onr mothers uged ter laugh at us in
that pleaged sort o' way good mothers
hey an' tell us we'd better get
the dominie to marry us %0 as
to make our partonership a 1it-
tle more Dbindin', We waz al-
ways together, when we wazn't at
work about our fathers' farms, an' If
there waz a huskin' bee, or a spellin’
gchool, or a singin' class in the dees-
trie’ you'd never find one of us thare
it the cther wazn't,

Of course, bein’ young men, an’ pur-
ty serumptious lookin’ ones at that, we
waz mighty poplar with the girls
thareaboutg, nn’ used ter gee 'em homs
from pray'r meetin's, an’ sich like; but
nothin® serious eame of it till we got
to eourtin’ 'Liza Hawkins, which waz
my sweetheart, an’ Sally Turner, which
waz Bi's,

They wer' the nicest an’ purtiest
girls you ever set eyes on, though to
be gure I thort 'Liza was the charm-
in‘egt an’ 81 had the same oplnyun o
Hally, which waz nat'ral enough, con-
giderin’ that » man ought ter think
mwore ¢f his own sweetheart than o
scme one elsa's.

I reckon some folks would say we
wnz a little too womanish, but any
how me an' 81 used ter hev long talks
alout our feelin's towards the girls,
an’ the upshot of it waz that 1 owned
up to 8i that I waz heels over hed in
leve with 'Liza an’ he exnfessed to me
that he waz jest as deep in love with
Sally. For one whole summer an'
winter we kept on sparkin’ the two
girls, an' every day we'd talk it all
over for the hundredth time betwixt
ourselves, wonderin' If they loved us
an' if we'd better ask 'em to marry us,
an’' all that sort of thing; but somehow
neither 8 or me had the spunk to pop
the questien we were just dyin’ to hey
seitled, I don't know jest how It waz,
but though we'd be very brave an’ de-
termined when we waz digcussin' the
matter on the woodplle or in the barn,
at his home or mine, when we'd get to

twn
than mo
Smith

lookin' in Bally's an' Liza's Ubright
eyes we'd los» our couruge (or our
heads) an' come away as mueh in
doubt as ever.

At ast, though, while seein' Liza
home fiom singm’'-echool one ralny
night, an’ while 1 waz holdin® her close
to me to keep her under my umbrel’,
1 screwed my pluck up to the top
noteh, an' sed somethin'—I never
knowed jest what It wag—but 'Liza un-
derste od what [ meant, an’ what she
fged to me made me the happlest an’
proudest man you ever saw in all yer
born days. Si seemed almost as glad
as | waz, when | told him about It
next cay, an' | was sure he'd take
courage by my success an' ask Sally
the very next time he went to spark
her, but he didn't. He kept puttin’ it
off, jest an ha'd been doln’ all along,
an’ worryin' an' frettin’ about his on-
decided fate LI he setually got pale an'
holler-eyed over It. | kinder think
that if | hadn't loved him so all-Ared
much, I'd got vesed at 8i for his dilly-
dallyia’; but vne day somethin' hap-
pened that ook all them tsorts out o'
my hed

| enn never forgel that day
rather that night; fur It was late in the
evenin' when he came (o the house an
eslled me out. The minit | saw him
| knaw'd samethin’ had pobe amine |
had Lever seent him looki® ke 1hat
alure. Mis fagr was a8 white a» a
shest, an’ 11 Jest made my heart ache
ter see Lhat ok o' sullerin' an’ agony
in his desp-aunhen syea | staried »
| .y sumethin’ e Inguite what had

Yappened bul he ralsed his band with
1 & sort of despairin’ malion an’ sl n
& hontee, chaked volee
| Dot Jesh - den't
L awhile!

We walked slowly down he lane
| melther of wa speakin’, an’ aeither of
' us senmin' 1o haow whaie we wal go-
"I Bimebhy we gt an Per e ihe

nr

speak yel ter

SMITH'S SORROW.

NEVER|
cloger |

be. |

barnvard gate an' stopped an’ leaned
on the bars in a sort ¢ unspoken
misery—fer Si's misery made me mis-
erable, too,

“Wal, Josh' sed he after awhile,
without lookin' up, an' speakin’ In a

| onnat'ral sort o’ voice, “it's all over!”

“What?" sez 1 guessin’ what he
meant; “has Sally refused yeh?"

“Wuss!" sez he, tryin’ to force back
i groan.

“What could be wusser'n that, Si7"
I asked,

“She told me,” sed he, jest above a
w'leper, “that she I8 goin’ to marry
Zeb Ward next month, [ didn't put
the question to her—it's well I didn't.
S8he invited me to the weddin’, It
nigh killed me, Josh!"

“Wal, consarn the - " 1 began, as
mad as fury at what seemed her flirt-
In' ways, but 81 raised his hand an’
stopped me,

“Don't—not a word agin her Josh!"
he sed, flarin’ up. “Remember, 1 love
her!"

It wazn't In me to hurt his feelin’s,
an’ 1 asked, congid'ably cooled down:
“Does she know yer feelin's, 817"
He shook his head. “1 didn't tell
her—1 couldn’t, 8he jest looked on me
as a friend, I reckon. She must never
know, Josh, It might sp'ile her hap-
piness,” he ged; an' then neither of us
could find anvthing to say for a long
time; jest stood thare, a-lookin® at the
stars 'way off ‘'mongst the flyin’ clouds
nw’ tryla' ter swaller a big lump that
kept risin’ in our throats, SBomehow
21 nover had seemed quite so near and
dear Lo me as he did In them silent mo-
ments o mutual misery, 1 edged up
cloger to him an’ he to me an' our
hands got together In a tight, warm
grasp that sed more than all the words

we could hev spoken In a lifetime,

It must hey been mighty nigh mid-
night afore we left the barnyard gate,
although we hadn’t sed more'n a dozen
waords, We jest stood there a-holdin’
onto each other’'s hands an’ tryin’ to
think, but alwaye losin’ our reckonin’
in the heavy clouds o' sorrow that
hung cver us,

“Don’t take it too mueh ter heart,
Sl Try ter be brave—try ter mjke
the bect of it!” I sed to him as we
parted, He didn't answer me, He
tried to, but all of a suddint he gave
my hand a powerful wrench and hur-
ried away with a pitiful look o' an-
guish on hls white face.

1 didn't see quite so much o' 8i after
that as afore, Every two or three
days, though, he'd come to the house,
an’ it seemed ter me that he always
looked paler an’ thinner an’ more de-
spairin’ every time we met. We didn’t
often speak o' his sorrow, but we'd sit
sometimes fer hours a-holdin® hands
an’ lookin' In each other's faces an’ un-
derstandin’ each other's feelin's bet-
ter, 1 reckon, than If we'd tried ter
put our thots inter words. One day,
after we'd been gittin’ in this fashion
fer quite a gpell, 81 kinder rouged him-
self up an’ sed:

“Bally an’ Zeb are ter be married ter-
morrow.,"”

“Yes.,” ged I,
gpoke of It,

“Goin’, I g'pose?’ he added,

“I reckon go,” eed I,

“Then we'll go together,” sed he, an
a look o' sharpest sufferin’ came in
his pale faee, which burt me more'n 1
know how ter tell,

“D'ye think it's best, 817" I asked,
as gentle as [ could.

“Yes,” he answered, heavin' a sigh.
“S8he might think it queer if I staid
away: besides, I'd like to wish her an’
Zeb a happy life.”

I didn't say any more. It would hev
done no good, an’ maybe ‘twould hev
hurt him If T argued against his goin';
50 the next day me an' Si went to the
little meetin'-house together, jest as
we had done in our boyhood days,
when we used ter go to Sunday school,
though we never waz so silent an’ sad
an' thortful in them days. We sat in
the same pew ,too, whare we used ter
sit years an' yesrs ago, an' [ thort as
I looked now an' then at Si's thin,
white foce an droopin’ figger that I'd
never seen him look quite so miserable
an’ hopeless like as he did that day.

Wal, after the cer'mony waz over
81 was one o' the first ter push his way
through the crowd so's to reach the
bride and groom an' offer his good
wighes, 1'£ero waz, | notiead, a queer,
ennat'ral sbrt of look In his sunken
eyos an' a feverish flush on his hag-
gerd face, an' when we at last started
fer home poor Bi waz so trembly an’
onnerved that he had ter take my arm
to keep on his legs,

“1 hope they'll be happy, Josh," he
sed several times as we wer' walkin'
gslowly along. an' once be ged, viry low
an' In a kinder choked volee: "1 hope
she'll be loved ns well by Zeb as she
is by me.” That waz about ail the
talkin' that waz done till we parted
al his gate. Then [ sed:

“Come over an' seé¢ me lermorrow,
8"

“I reckon,” sed he, after holdin® my
hand quite a spell, “you'd better come
an' see me, Josh. | don't seem ter be
very strong o late, gn' the walk makes
me tired like"”

“All right,” wsed |1
eould;: “I'Nl come.™

Yea; | went over 1o 8i's the nex’ day
It was quite early in the mornin’ an’
I was sent fer by his father an'
mother. 81 had calkeriated exactly
right; he waa not able to vislt me
They had found him in his bed a few
minuies belure  dead;, an' the doeor
wha arvived about the “ime | did, sen
he had died hhom heart trouble o' some
st

B he had--a heart
weath abine cuuld cure

wonderin’ why he'd

us cheery as |

trouble which
The Ow)

Paliing It
MotherJubnny, bow olten bave |
ld vou that you must nol ot your
foed.”  Johney - "UOusss 1 In't 80
worse o bl my food than it o b
you 10 turs the ey on M when ity In
ihe cupboard.” - Boston Transerips

'FUNCTIONS” IN COAL MINES,

U'nearth = SNew
Place for Fashlonable Capers.

From the Detroit Free Presa: The
latest fad in Towa is the holding of un-
derground church socials. The Pres-
byterian church members are the lates:
to give one of these unique enter-
tainments that are becoming popula
all over the state In districts where
coal mines exist. The latest, held at
Seymour, was 240 feet below the sur-
face of the earth. One hundred and
sixty men, women and children, in re-
sponse to an invitation issued by the
young ladies of the Presbyterian
church, gathered at the opening of the
mine, where they were provided with
common miners’ lamps, that wer
placed In caps furnighed them. They
all carrled lunch baskets and a tin cuj
and were dressed In o!d clothes, There
were many who had never before been
down in a coal mine, and to them an
explanation of the detalls of the mine
were most interesting, Courteous and
obliging miners were thers to explain
everything to the satisfaction of the
uninitiated, Excursion treins were run
to every part of the mine, and ihe on-
ly charge was to keep "heads down.'

Iown Church Members

TOO RISKY.

1f it is true, as is generally conceded
that one must be easy In mind and
body to go to sleep quietly, it seems un-
likely that a recent sojourner In n
western gtate can have passed a restfu
n'ght on one occaslon,

He was detained by a snow-storm In
a gmall town, the one “hotel” of which
could rearcely be sald to deserve the
name, It was crowd®d to over-flow-
irg and the traveler was assigned tc
n room in company with a tall, hard-
featured backwoodsman, who seemed
inclined to give the stranger a cordial
welcome,

“There'n only one ohjection to your
gleeping with me,” he sald, heartlly
“and that alnt any objection to me
but you may feel different about It
You sce, I'm an old trapper, and I gen-
erally hark back to the past in my
dreams, and live over the days when
I was shooting wild animals and kill-
ing Injuns,

“Where 1 stopped last night they
charged me two dollars extra because
I bhappened to whittle up part of the
foot-bourd while 1 was dreaming. But
I feel kind of ealm and peaceable to-
night, and like as not [ may lay stil!
as a kitten,"”

The traveler surveyed the narrow
bed, and reflected that he was aboul
half the size of his prospective bed-
fellow, and a sound gleeper into the
bargain. He sat up in one chair with
his fzet in another that night.

He lind Been Taught to Follow Copy
and He Did Ko,

My [riend, the newepaper man, told
me a funny little story which happen-
ea duriug the last election in a certain
newsgpaper office in this city, says the
St. Louls Republie,

They were pressed for men, and had
to take on some of the old printers
that went out of the office with the
arrival of the type-setting machines.
Cne of the editorial writers wrote what
he considered a fine effort of rhetoric
on McKinley, Every page was sorely
crowded and the fiat had gone forth
that nothing should be leaded, not
even editorials. In the midst of the
editorial e¢ffusion oceurred the sen-
tence: “McKinley's name led all the
rest.”

This plece of copy was turned over
to one of the old discharged men, Tc
evervbody's astonlehment half the ed-
itorial in point was leaded, making a
very offending column to the eye,

The old printer was sent for. He
dcelared that he had followed eoapy
exactly Asked to bring proof, he hur-
ried upstairs, and from a bundle ol
written sheets extracted what he want-
ed.

In the meantime the editorial writer
had diseavered that “led all the rest”
bad bheen omitted entirely, and he was
madder than ever,

“Where ig the rest of that sentence,”
he growled, when the ancient fossil ap-
peared with the copy. “You've chop-
ped this off at ‘McKinley's name! "

“There Is the copy,” sald the aged
file. “Right after McKinley's name
you wrote ‘led all the rest'—and 1
leaded It, of course.”

The editorial writer had nothing
mere to say after that,

Learning the Town,

Kentucklan—"Well, sir, have you
canvassed our town pretty thoroughly
In order to secure the views of owr
citizsens as to the guccess of your en-
terprise?’  Capltalist—"1 think | have
called upon about all of your prominent
business men.” Kentueklan—"Have
you talked with Col. Potts yet?™ Capl
tallst—"Potta? No; | don't belleve |
have met him.*™ Kentucklan " You
ought to see Col. Potta by all means
He's one of our most influential elth
sonn”  Capitalist—"1 guess I'd bettes
hunt him up. What street s Col
Poula' saloon on?' —~New York World

1t Halees & Phaubi.

goney 1 am begluning to disbelievs
the classien” Knoxey "1 doa't un
dergland Soxey - “The wld Greek
posis and histortans eracked up theb
countrymen as Aghters, and | think the
uld codgers must have besn Bovellst
writing in rhyme. " Pittsburg News,

Alsad of Wi

Mr. Sprockett- “You are lmproving
i your bleyele riding, thes ™ Mis
W osmer - OK, yes, | rode over v
miles tday and | kept abhead of your
Beathoor all the way.” “"Yeu don't s
pe!”  "Yesa, we were o & landem.
Youkers diatesiman

The ~izs of In

T'he court had assecssed » ‘ine of $10
.0 the attorney for contempt, and the
amount was very nearly the size of his
pile. He put up the money in such a
hesitating way that the court waa
moved to compassion.

«If you have any regret,’’ said the
judge, **for what you have done, I
might possibly remit the fine.”

“Your honor is very kind, replied
the attorney with moek humility,
handing the monay to the clerk, “and
I have some regret that | haven't a
thourand more ten dollar bills."

Don't Tobacco Spit and Smoke Your Lite Away.
To quit tobueco caslly and forever, be mag-
netie, full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To-
Bac, the wonder-worker, that makes weak
men strong. All druggists, 50c or $1. Cure
guaranteed. Booklet und sample free, Address
Bterling Remedy Co., Chicago or New York,

The weeping relatives gathered
around the povernor's chair, but that
official remained firm. )

“No,” he sald to the mother, I
may consider your hoy's pardon, but it
is better for him that he remuin for
four or five months more. If | were
to let him out now he would be just
in time to contract a late case of
‘Sweet Marie.""

They saw the justice of the con-
tention and withdrew. {0 ;

To Colorado Spriongs and Faeblo.
Burlington Koute via Denver,

A through Bleeping car to Colerado
Springs and Pueblo via Denver is attachad
to Burlington Route daily train leaving
Chirago 10:70 p. m. Ofee, 211 Clark St

No man is so worthless that he ean-
not get a good man to recommend him.,

You ean't afford to let a;l'yﬁne make
you a present of a drink of whisky

il Hires Rootbeer is health
| giving. The blood is
improved, the mnervesl|
ll soothed, the stomachlj
i banefited by this delicious '
hfﬂmn

HIRES

| Rootbeer

il Quenches the thirst, tickles
the palate ; full of suap, sparkle |

and effervescance. A temper-
unce drink for everybody.

$100 To Any Man.

WILL PAY 8100 FOR ANY CASE

Of Weakness In Men They Treat and

Fall to Core.

An OUmahe Company places for the first
time before the public a Magicar TREAT-
mENT for the cure of Lost Vitality, Nervous
nnd Bexual Weakness, and Restoration of
Life Force in old and young men No
worn-out French remedy; contains no
Fhosphorous or other harmful drogs. It is
s Wospenrvn TuearuesT—magical in its
effects—positive in its cure. readers,
who are suffering from a weakness that
blights their life, causing that mental and

Ehynlcal suffering peculinr to Lost Man-
ood, should write to the STATE MEDICAL
COMPANY, Omaha, Neb., and "'3' will
send you absolutely FREE, a vaiuable
paper on these diseases, and positive 'S
of their truly MaGican Tueatsext. Thous-
ands of men, who have lost all hope of a
cure, are being restored by them to a per-
fect condition.

This MaoroaL TreATMENT may be taken
at home under their directions, or they will
pay railroad fare and hotel bills to all who

for to go there for treatment, if they
ail to cure. They are ?ortoou reliable;
have no Free Prescriptions, Free Cure,
Free Sample, or C. O. D. fuke. They have
#250,000 ecapital, and guarantee to cure
wmm they treat or refund every dollar;
or

r char may be deposited in a
hmkhhpmwtimwhmncmh

effocted. Write them today.

Thro’ Yellowstone
Park on a Bicycle.

Among the geysers, waler-
falls, lnkes and terraces of
Yellowstone Purk Is where
evory true wheelman should
spend his ‘97 hollday, Most
delightful outleg Imagine
able. Less expensive tham
u week wt a  fashlonable
summer resort.  Good roads

bl by the goverameni
Flogant hotels. Fioe flahs
ing  Splendld alr.

Worlte for booklet contuin.
fog n map of the Park as
well as full  informstion
wharat Ve comt of e L
what totake. what the made
wre like el

1. Feancis, Ges ') Pass'r Agent, Burlingios
sile, Chimnhs Neb
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