-

The Auntecrat's Jest.

Edward Everett Hale tells this: A
few yearsago, in a fit of economy, our
fumous Massachusetts historieal so-
ciety screwed up its library and other
oflices by some fifteen feet, bullt in
the space underneath, and rented it to
the city of Boston. This was very well
for the treasnrer, but for those of us
who had passed sixty years, aod had
to ¢limb up some twenty more iron
stairs whenever we wanted to look at
an old pamphlet in the library, it was
not quite so much & benefaction.
When Holmes went for the first time
to sen the new quarters of the soclety,
he left his card with the words, ‘O,
W. Holmes, High-story-eall soclety.'"”

Cheap Tickets

Via the Omaha & St. Louis R. R. and
Wabash R. R. 8t. Louis, one way, $0.19, |
round trip, $15.35. On sale every Tues- |
days and Thursdays. St. Lonis: Round
trip October 8d to Sth, $11.50. Home-
seckers’ Excursions. South: Septem-
ber 21, October 5 and 19, One fare the
round trip, plus 82, Springfield, 1il.:
Round trip, $13.25; on sale September
18, 19, 20. For tickets and further in-
formation call at 1415 Farnam St, (Pax-
ton Hotel Block), Omahs, or write G,
N. Clayton, Omahs, Neb.

The Beoheaded Bourbon Monarch.

Louis XVI. did not behave with
overwhelming dignity at his execution.
On the contrary, he screamed for help,
struggled with the executioners, and
begged for mercy. Nor did the at-
tendant priest say: ‘'Son of St Lonis,

That Terrib.s securge,
Mudarin disease Is invariably supplementod

W by disturbmnee of the Hver, the bowels, thy
ascend to heaven Fhe ex pre“h”‘ L afonpeh and the nerves, To the removil of
was used for him by o Paris eveniog ' mah the enouse und s effects Hostottor's

stonunch Bitters s fully pdeaguate, 1t s

paper. the W ws no et ey pemedy does |‘n-rlurm-
e T g s work thoroughly Iis Ingrodlionts wre
How's Thisl puire wnd wholesome, wnd 1 admirnbly serves

We offer One Hundred Dollars reward | o, byiid up s system braken by 11 health and

l’m;t:llng t'muyf ‘(‘.‘all:trrlh ;_:!n‘l cannot be | horn of strenieth, l'llprnllplllhm, liver wnd
U ® Latarrh e, kidnes complalnt and nervousness are cone
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out lmr;uhlllﬁltbm mndo’by their firm. | Drummer—1 want u pair of con
West & Truax, Wholesals Druggists, | gross gaiters.

%’,‘,ﬁ&.ﬂdnﬁrlﬁm:' K;]""','l:" & Marvin, | Dealer—There has been so little
"llll‘ldtl':alu‘[r Cure tl mluli-ndmt-rlmlly.:dumnnd for congress galters latoly
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Ak ’ When you visit Omaha you should call at
Buft, the celebrated singer, who is | ¢, §. Raymond Co,'s i“,:l" persmongfpus s
croating the title role of Massenet's | pifteenth and Douglas strects, and ex-
pew opgra, “Werther," is the grand- ! amine their jewelry and art goods for

nephaw of the originul Charlotte, |:addingi birthday and Christmas presents,
3 3 w0 stoel engraved wedding stationery, in-
in Goethe's story, and on tho first | og . iin, nns visiting cards. It in lh.’unly

night of the opers in Vienna one of | first class, up-to-date jewelry, art and cut

the v | KD r t of Chie d Bt Loulws,
ber grandehildyey gommitted suicide, 2 st n: ::; l::_lmmn.n&r];"u:;'mn' ouls,

1,50 by mall,

Messrs, Ettenson, Woolfe & Co., the
inrgest department house in Leaven-
worth, Kan, have issued a new enta- .
loahe cntitled "llelpful Hints.” In | Novel uses said to have been found
1h5 entalogue | much useful informa- | for aluminum are for a folding
tion relating to dry goods, closks, | pocket scale one meter long; a neck-
clothing, miflimry. wots and shoes, | tie made of metal, frosted or other-
furniture, earpets, and in fact every- | wise ornamented, In various shapes,
thing pertaining to house furnishing. | imitating the ordinary silk or satin
T'he catalogne is sent free upon re-| gegjele, which s rocommended for

quest, and is & work that should be in | Jynmer wear: and military helmeots.
every home, i kel

- - —
Odd Uses of Alaminnwm.

A 15 TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,
All men begin life as suckers. and | pgye Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablots, All
many make the finish in the same ca- | Druggists refund the money if [t fails to eure, 2bc
pacity. ASSEN T AT ! — -
Mre. Winslow's Sosthing Syrup ' ) Brickdust Mortar,
Vor children teothing softens the gume reduees inflam. | Use of brickdust mortar us a sub

wintion, & h}'l:’h—.lt\tr:'l_fluiu-ulh. z:--.-..l- » bottle, | stitute for hyd raulic cement. where

;“i,,. -,,,,,t-h..,“[,h.m__ | the latter cannot be obtained, is

Extravagance |
and consequently the grandmother of recommended by the best enginoer-
crime, | ing suthorities.

 Plso's Cure for Consumption !u the Iu!lll, i. FARRELL'S RED NTAM EXTRAUT 1A
of all cough cures. —George W. Lotz, Fa- | qne bost; all grocers wiil refund your money if
bucher, La., August 20, 1845, | you are not satisfed wisk K.

If the fool goose had not laid a gold | In every town there is a certaln
egg she would not have lost her life, lplm'c where all the loafers congregate.

is the name to remember when
buying Sarsaparilla. It has been
curing people right -along for
more than 50 years. That’s why.

Gool, Bracing Days, These—

ust the kind of weather to get the full benefits of
cycling, Columbias are the wheels you can ride the
year round, no matter the weather. 5% Nickel Steel
tubing makes them the strongest, direct tangent spokes
do not break, and many other improvements give them
mulummg‘thlndbu.ﬂ%.....-........

1897 COLUMBIAS
$15 To All Allke, . . . . . .

Standard of the World.
Hartford Bicycles, s i w aap i, §50, $45, $40.
If you cannot pay all cash, pay by the month,
Caution: The Cotumia Phoogmphc | POPE MFG, CO.,

Contest closes October 1st, Terms |
of competition may be obtaiced of || (_.H.:tfhgr::: a?‘:':?-'?

any Columbia dealer, or will le y
malled by us upon application, " Ld“y“;u':::,. let m.‘m. »

 _GET _THE GENUINE ARTICLE!

*alter Baker & Co.’s
X Breakfast COCOA

Pure, Delicious, Nutritious.

Costa Less than ONE CENT a oup,
be nure that (he pachage bears ous Trae Mark,

Walter Baker & Co. Lisked,
Batabiished | 180 | Derchester, Mans.

B

MISS BECKY'S HOME.
Miss Becky was going to the “Olg

Ladies’ Home” at last. It was o

sor1y lact, but there was nothing else |

for her to do, it seemed. Who would
think of offering any other home Lo a
poor, old woman, who bad outlivedl
her uselulness. Having passed her
days in other people’'s houses, #o to
spank, she might not mind it as much,
perhiaps, as & more lortunate being

“Yen,' she said, there's a vacancy
in the *Old Ladies’ Home," and the
hundred doliars that Parson Armory
left, to me will pay my way in, but it
wouldn't last long il I bezan to spend
it, you know, and I shall have a
warm bed and my regular meals
without worrying about where the
next one's coming from. 1'm "monst
tired worrying about ways and
means. Seems as though I had been
about it all my life; ever since Inther
wns taken with newrt disense hearing
the class in algebra. Now that the
rheumatism has gotten the better of
me, so that 1 can't work in cold
weather, and the doctor says it'll
draw my fingers so that | can't use
them soon, it doesn’t seem as if ‘thers
was anything lelt forme in this world
but the Home-—and 1 ought to be
thankful for that,"”

Miss Becky had had other expocta-
tions in her heyday, when youne Lar-
ry Rogers met ber and cariled hor
basket; when his strong arm paddied
her down the broad river to church
on Hundur mornings; when they sang
together In the choir from the ssme
hymn book; when they ioitered home.
ward in the fregrant Bummer dusk,
and heard the whlp-ronr will com

inin_and etartled the lire-flies in the
A=y wi thoy brushed by, It some:
times soemed to Mise Decky as il all
this had happened in another planet,
Bhe was young then, with a bioom on
her cheek; but, although the rheunin-
tism had bent her fignre and rendored
her more or lesa hupt-h:mi ab thimes,
rel. her dark, velvety eyes looked out
ike soft stars, and the ghost of a dim-
ple still flickered on her cheek and
chin in spite of her sixty yeoars, i
Becky's lather had been the district
school teacher in those far-ofl days of
her girlhood. He had taught her the

was Larry Rogers who had taught her
music hour after hour in the empty
school-house; they had practiced to-
gether while he wrole the score on the
blackboard,

But all this had not sufficed to en-
able her to earn n livelihood. Hor
education, musical and otherwive,
had stopped short of any commercial
value, In those dayw she never ex-
pected to earn her living by the sweat
of her brow. Larry was going Lo give
her everything. How trivial the little
quarrel seemed to-day which ecircum-
vented this final resolve of his! But
what wagnitude it had assumed at
the time! On his return from a trip
to a neighboring city, some busybody
had whispered to Larry that Miss
Becky had bheen seen driving with
Squire Fustis’ son Bam behind his
trotters. Sam was just home from
college, o harum-scarum fellow, the
said, who made love right and lelt
and gambled a bit; and when Larry
reproached her with it she had not
denied; she had simply said: “What
then? If you choose to listen to gos-
sip rather than wait till you—""

“But you didn’t tell me, and I've
been here a week.”

“1 had forgotten allabout it till you
reminded me,"” #aid Backy.

“Jt's such an everyday aflair for

ov to drive with Sam Eovstis!"’ which
incredulity so stung Becky that she
would not condescend to explain that
she had cariied some needlework up
to Bguire Kustis’, which she had been
doing for his wife, and that as she lelt
to walk home Sam was just starting
o® with his smart chaise and new dap-
ple greys, and the Bquire had said,
"'l'l.ﬁe Miss Becky home, Sam, and
show her their paces;"” and how she
had been ashamed to refuse their
kindness, although preferring to walk
a thousan times; and how,once in the
chaise, Sam had been the very pink of
courtesy, and begged her to drive over
with him to Parson Amorg'-. three
miles out of her way, *that Lucy
Amory may see you don't disdain my
company. For fou see,’’ said Bam,
who was not as black ns he was paint-
ed, or as many liked to suppose, *'Lu-
cy can mgke me what she will; with-
out her Ishall be nothing and no-
body; but they’ve told her all kinds
of wild things about me; they've told
her she might as well jump into the
river ws marry such & scapearace.
And, perhaps, i 1 made her a little

lous—you know there's no harm in
that, is there? All's fair in love; and,
perhaps, if the old folks see me drivin:
about with Becky Thorne my stoc
may go up, and 1 may be ‘saved from
the burning,’ as Parson Amory says."”

And Becky bhad consented. How
could she refuse Lo do a wservice tor
such a true lover? BSoslight & thing,
too! Bhe had often traversed the
same road sinee on loot, on her dally
rounds of toil or mercy. Bam FEustis
had married Lucy Amory years ago,
and was the loremost man in the
county to-day. Str how that
drive had interlered with Miss Becky's
prospects; how that sim lact of
carrying home Mrs. Fustis' needle-
work should have determined her lnte
and devoted her to & hife of hardship
and the Jld Ladies' Home at the end!
Talk ol trifles! Poor Miss Hecky!
Bhe remembered once or twice Lhe op-
';urtnmly had offered when she might

ave made it up with Larey; but
Iwhlq or & sort ol line reserve, had
ocked her lips—larry ought to know
that she was aliove sllly  irtations
Ones, when they met at Lucy Amory s
wo-ldnt.-bon they all went out luto
the orchard while the bride plantel
a young tree aivl Lhe guests looked
for lour leaved clovers, shie had lound
hersell -~ whether by acoudent or de
sign she could not tell-on the yrass
bewide Larry; their Angers met on the
same lucky clover, thelr ayes et
above it aud lor an instant she bhad
it on her tongve s end Lo conless all
aboul the deive and s resulls, o
pub pride in her pooket; bub just then
Nell Awory called to Larry

I “Oh, ahorrid spider—on 1y arm, !

Larry! Kill him quick—do! Oh! oh!
oh!—I shall die—1 shall faint!"
And that was the end of it.

|  The old orchard, with its fragrant
| quince bushes, its gnarled npple trees,
ite fourleaved clovers, was a thing ol
the past: a cotton mill roarea and
thundered all day long, where the |
birds built and the trees blossomed !
| thirty odd years ago. Jt no longer |
blossomed except in Miss  Becky's

memory. Snhe had turned
thoughts to raising plants when she
was left Lo her own resources, but one
cruel Winter's nignt killed all her
slips, and the capital was lacking by
which she might renew her stock,
Since then she had gone out for daily
sewing, hnd watched the sick, had

her

| housekeeper whenever a tired matron

| wished an outing; but

| ly, and her housekeeping talent

| or lorgotten her, Asfor Larry Rogers,

Miss |

simple lore at his command, but it |

Intely hier vyes
no longer wserved her for fine work,
and sewing machines had been intro-
duced; she war not so alert in the sick |
room as ol yore; she moved moreslow-
wis
no longer in request; ndded to this, the
bank where her little earnings had |
buen growing, one day failed and lelt
her high and dry. Bome ol her friends
had traveled Lo pastures new, soine
had married away, some had ignored

|
|
|
been in  demand for a temporary |

he had been away from Plymouth
this many a year. Bomebody had
sent him abroad the year after Lucy
Amory's marriage to develop his
musical genius, He had grown into a
famous vialinist, playing all over the
country to crowded houses, belore the
finest people in the Innd. It was a
beautiful romance to Miss Becky to
read the Plvinouth Record about our
vgifted townsman; " she did not blame |
him becauss she sat in the shadow, !
becnuse her life had been colorless,
Blie sang again the old tunes he had
teught her, and made o littls sunshine
in her heart, All of happiness she had
ever known he had brought her, Why |
should she compiain? And now she
was going to the Old Ladies' home, |

“It ien't exactly what I expected in
my youth,"” she said to the old doc
tor'y wilow,

“No; but you'll huve a nice room
and a bright fire, and the neighbors |
will drop in to see you and make it |
home-like, Now, there's old Mrs,
Gunn. Nothing can persunde her l.ul
go to the Home. Bhesays it's only a
genteel almshouse after all, and so
she yubs along with what little she
can earn and what the niighbors have
a mind to send in, and they have to
do it mighty gingerly, too, just as
though they were asking a favor of
her. Lor', she doesn’t earn her aait.”

“I dare say,” returned Miss Becky.
“Now if it hadn't been for the rheu-
matism 1 could earn- my living for
years yel, and maby got something
ahead again, but iv seems as il the
rheumatism lad in wait for the poor
and friendless,”

“You ought to have married when
you were young, Becky,"” said the doc-
tor's widow, who had forgotten wuli
about Becky's love aflair and labored
under thp impression that she never
had a ehance—~an impressmon which
matrons are apt to entertain concern~
ing their single friends, Miss Beck‘:
had been spending some weeks wit
Mrs, Dr. Dwight,who had moved awa
from Plymouth after her husband’s
death. She was there chiefly to put
soma slitches into the widows's ward-
robe, which nobody else would do
“irensonnbly,” that lady'sgriel having
incapacitated her from holding a
needle or giving her mind to material
details of “seam and gusset and
band.”! But during the visit, Miss
Becky had been seized with her sharp-
est attacks of rheumatism, which had
kept her in bed for weeks, till her wagos
were exhausted by drugs and doctor's
fees. It was at this time that she made
up her mind to go into the Home on
her return to Plymouth,

Mre. Dwight saw her off at the sta-
tion. 1 bope you'll find the Home
cozy,” she said, ontside the car win-
dow., "Its lucky Parson Amory left
ﬁou that $100, after all. He might

ave doubled it,"”

“Yes, 1 suppose so,” Miss Becky an-
swered meekly. Perhaps she was
thinking that, itshe were Mrs. Dwight,
no old friend of hers should go begging
for & refuge at an almshouse, Per-
haps she was thinking of the pretry,
comfortable home waiting for her
friend, and wondering why their for-
tunes were 50 unlike.

“Write when you reach Plymouth,
and let me know how you aresuited,"
said Mrs. Dwight, and just then the
cars gave & lurch and left her behind,
and Miss Becky turned her glance in-
ward. Somebody bad taken a seat
beside her.

“Your friend was speaking of Pnr-
son Amory and Plymouth,” he said,
“] couldn’t help hearing. I was born
in Plymouth mysell, but 1 havn't
met & soul from there these twenty
years. 1am on my way to look up
my old friends."

“Twenty years 1s & loug time an-
swored Becky. “I am alraid you
won't find many of your Iriends olt.‘
You'll hardly know Plymouth,"”

“I sup not—1 suppose not,
Have yuupmr.ad there |m|I",.' ’
“I* 1 have lived there all my |
days."
“Goud' I'm hungry for news of the
ple. Tell me everything you can
hink of, Did Parson Amory leave a
fortine? He was called close,
Where's Miss Nell, marrigd or dead!
1 can oo the old place iu my mind's
oye, and the parson under the

elms, and the orchard mahul it where

| man's instead?"’

Lacy Amory planted s young tree on

her wadding day, the gown litgle
Beeky Thoene vars, By (he way, 18
sho aiive! Do vou k her?"
Alise thacky hesitated an instant, |
“Yeu," sligseplied. “1 know her—
more or less. ‘walive.”

“And married? Bhe st ha 00 odd;
she man a pretly ereature, such i
suppose they are wrinkles now' Where
have the years gone’ s hior hame in
the old place stillr"

“Her U mabd Miss Deoky, flush:
Ing & little,  “Bhie has none she s on
her way 1o the Oid Ladies’ Home "

“T'o the Old Lo s’ Home.  Becky
Thaene'" b sastmd. “Andd |-

“You seem 1o have known her pret
by well," sand Beoky, who was beglin
uh' o enjoy the incommite

“I should think so. l've loved |
Hecky 'Thorve trom my cradle, we had
o ailly quarrel which parted gs, sueh

Crkihing ee

atrifle, when 1 look back.

pver look back, madam?™
The twilight was fnlling about them;

”n'ky'n fnce had grown n shade or

two paier all at once;, she turned her

Do yon

{ dark, velvety eyes full upon him with

nostartled an

“Yon?' she wnich. “You must be
Linrry Rogers!™" Then the color swept
Lo herfacein acrimson wave, Do you
know, I never thonght vou bhad grown
old like mysell'  Don't you know me?
I am Becky Thorne!"’

Just  then the train thundered
through the tunnel and they forgot
they were “sixty-odd."

“On the way to the Old Ladies’
Home,"” she wrote to Mes Dwight, I
was persunded Lo go to an old gentle
Boston T'raveller,

— W —

A NEW SOCIAL DIVERSION,

Kome Few Hints on the Subject of Calar
Farties,
Detroit Tribune, |

In giving » drive whist or progressive
euchre, & preity idea s 1o have » wolor
party, such an pink, blue, olive green, or
yellow. In such coases the delieate tones ol
cheese cloth ean be used for draperies, sud
the lamp or chandelier glove coversd with
timsue paper in whades of the prevailing
color.  In the gentiemen's dresiog rouvm
small knots of satin ribbon or button ho'e
bouguets can be provided to give each one
o touch of the provailing tint, 1f the ladios
find iv inconvenient to wenr dressen of the
desired color, they can carry out the ides
with cormage bonguets or ribbons, Whero
all the lights are shaded with tisue paper,
it will be found necessary to have an exira
number to give the room a cheerful pppenr-

ance,

A Japaness parly ix very piciuresgue,
and if it in not demanded of the guesis o
appear o costumn, let everything bo yel-
low—the fluwera :-Lr;mthlnuml and the

izes of Japancee wake or character, The
ndles’ firat prize might bsn fire sorcen—
those {0 the form of a large 20 are pretly —
a roso jar or & heodsoiie glove box; the
gentlzmen's firat prize, s tobaceg Jbr
malch box or s oking set; ladiew sec
prize, n fun, tray or bowl; gentlemen’s
second prize, u paper culler or ash receiver;
booby prize, & Jopanese doll or paper
weight,

In specia) eolors, such an pink, let all the
prizes of pink, such ns » fairy lamp, &
satin satehel bag, o case of stationery or
handkerchiofs, a ball of pink cord iu silk
case, with scimsors stiached, u Inmp shade,
ond & baby shos or other chinas trifle for
matches or flowers, A '‘cute’’ coneeit for
» booby prize is 8 toy drum decorsted with
ribbons and bearivg the legend: ' Home-
thing you can beat.”” A blottiog pad hav-
ing & design of » man fishivg for gold stam
in mlso appropriste. In different colors,
pretly prizes are fir pillows, & pack of cards
in u plush case, pin cushion in shape of
hearis and diasmond, attached by rib ¥
or wet of connter in an ornamental box,

Mother Gioose parties offer n large fleld
for effective costumes, from Muther Gooss
bereell down through the list of Little Bo-
Peep, Mins Muffett, Jack Spratt and his
wife, the king and gueen of ris, Bimple
Bimon, old Mother Hubbard, little Boy
Blue, ste. Hb are parties are very
picturesque, from great vatlety of chor-
acters, snd the stately magnificence of somo
of them, Next to Hh:k‘npun, Dickens
probably offers the grestest number of dis-
tinet types of any suther, and In no other
writer's works are there to be found so
many characters that give an opportunity
for & humorous or laughable make-u

At » recent London nn given by Mr
and M, Heginald Northall-Lawrie on the
tenth soniversary of thelr wedding, st
their residence in Cranley gnrdens, the
duulnﬁ‘mm were decorsted with red
snd gold erysanthemums massed in blue
china vases and bowls, the corners of the
rooms being banked with spruce and holly.
The bostess rocelved her guests standing
in front of the entrance to the conserva-

, which was brilliantly illuminated,
At the farther end was exhibited s puint-
fng of her two children dancing the
minuet in the quaint costumes of the
Charles 1. ﬁriod This painting was in-
tended to a surprise from the hostess
to her husband. The artist was Mr,
Horne, who o little over n year ago bad »
studio in this eity, and st that time gave

mise of doing good work. The promise

has since filled, and is apparently now
receiving recognition from the upper circles
of London sociesy. Mr, Horner spent con-
siderable time in Grand Kapids, where be
is well known, and is  tiodest hard-work-
ing gentleman, who deserves all the success
he is achieving.

The two children who presented the
programmes of the dances to the guests
were dreased in the costumes of the picture,
the little girl in white brocade sod pale
blue satin trimmed with pearls, and the
boy in black satin with creamy lace.

A Jealous Husband's KExnotions,
[Chicngo Tribune,)

Pauls was of an exceedingly jealous dise
position, snd in order to insure himsell of
her (his wife's) fidelity was accustomed to
make her get down on her koees daily, and
sometimes almost bourly, and repeat the
formula: "'I swear an oath on my heart and

, on the children's hearts that | hope the

dovil will take us all if [ have dooe any~
“Il&'mﬂ o

“Why d& he make you takea theso
vows®'"' uaked the court,

“Well, he would bring men home and
Introduce them to me, hut | dida't dare to
Iift my eyes to look at them, When they
waro gone he would hiss through his teel
"Well, did you look at 'em?’

' 'Ne,' I'd nr‘

" o‘c“. {.“ did.! S i
iNg, I didn'y’ o ' -

" “Take the aath,'

"“Toea I'd have 1o got dowa and repeat
the same old oath that | had'nt even looked
ut hia friends. "'

The judge smothered down o smi'e s be
thought of the ludicrousness of the situs-
Hon, wwd jotted down some hieroglyphio
which fudicated that a decive wuald be
pranted.

Grent eaeilement prevallod ol Wughamton,
New Yook, Baturdas, While taphiba vaed by
the Minghamion gas ligh! rompany o ek ug
Hes nas being ronduciod Now the louks ol
e nllmay depel i piper o the e house,
balt & mlle distant, heuugh Bl sleesl,

whivh entomds b e business el
Uhe olathing l Db mu- oa&lﬁ:?
by ssiwrnind witk |orlo [ ™
e ape Lhe bilier o bl weal rulered e
wian's buise veer the 1el Pruacing,
bean Lot vuly 8 lew spvmenis when
Bl Bw el e wes pwn 8
W mbarims w i prere fatel, B:n-
g the pasiimms b hidim ing the asosbpnl b

il Bansan,

| nabhiba v e banh wes abloand v e

B U miemd, sl Bading Me way Inie the
Mate siivel smwnt v LA TTREE TROE S
e the busiiess Lo bn cumins ol u\uh 'Y
wew b baturnl wioes

Yoo men (plain envelope.

Lively Bheep,

Theve is & young married coupls in
Chiecngo who are recovering fromestheie
first quarrel. It wasn't o bad jusreel,
but the bride beenive quite spusbky

for u time. They were oug In the
country und she gazed over She green
flelds in delight until o heed'of $hall

snimals eanght her eyes, ,lvl‘lfr.h, by
the way, are rather short-shghtod.
“Oh,” she eried, “aren’'t they lovely?
Such nice, fat shoep! Aven't they
lovely sheep, dear?” 'Yos, darling,”
responded the horrid man, ‘'thay wre,
but yom'd have a deuce of & time
shearing them. They ure pigs.*

Khaka Inte Your Shoes.

Allen’s Fool-kase, a powder for tha'
feet, It cures painful, swollen, smart-
ing feet and Instantly takes the sting
out of cornn and bunlons, It Is the
greater. comfort discovery of the age.
Allen's Foot-Ense makes lllht-ﬂlt.#m
or now whoes feel casy, It Is & certaln
cure for sweating, callous and hot,
tired, aching feet, Try It to-day, Sold
by all drugglsts and shoe stores. By
mall for 26¢ In stamps. Trial packags
FREE. Address Allen 8, Olmsted, o
ll()!. Nu Y Fe

Waorth the T rouble,

Friond ~Why do you seil to thoss
socloty people If you have such @
time collecting the bills? = -

Flovist- Hist! 1 use them as stool-
plgeons, to lure in the nobodies who
puy cash,

There Is » Ulnes of Feopls
Who are injured by the use of coffes,
Itecently there has been placed in all
the grocery slores a new preparstion
valled GRAIN-Q, made of purs grisihs,
that takes the pluce of coffes, The
mowl delleate stomach recolves It with ~
out distress, and but few can well, it
from coffes, It does nol cost over 4

aw muech, Children may drink it with
great beneft, 156 conts and 26 e
per package. Try It Ask  Tor
GHRAIN-O,

Domestlo Ruressm,

Mr. Boltlelgh, waking in the mil-
dle of the night My, dear,] am surs
thers I & man In the houss, Mrs,
Nofltielgh—Go to sleep sgain, Algy:

oun are flattering yourself.—Town
Toplen. 7 ¢ K

FREE, IMPORTANT INFORMATION
lllu'lf- .FL?I' fan
frultloss doctoring, 1 was folly ris
to full vigor snd robust manhood
No C.0.D, fraud. No money scospted. No
connection with mediesl conesrns,  Hent
abwolutely free. Address, Lock Box 2KH,
Chicago, 1. Bend Zcent stamp If con
venlent,
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Nome people haven't enough hospi-
tality in them to entertain thelr own
opinions,

Coe's Cough Balsam
Io the oldest mind bost. 18 will break wp & 0old qiloion
than snything else, 18 lv alwayns rel w Try

The seales must d ru[l from one's ]
before he ean welgh unything fairly.

¥ Our daughbter broke out with serofuls

sores all over her face and head, Bhe
grow worse until we gave her Hood's
Barsaparilla. When she had taken six
botties ber face was smooth and the
scrofuls has never returned.” BiLas
Veunooy, West Point, New York.

Hood’s *;a

parilla

18 the best—in faet the One True Blood Purifler.

Hood's Pills cure sl Liver 1ils. 40 centa,

And  Fanoy dloads, Tha
Iargest Frook sud  Lowssd
prives In (ho .::ll.
Whulnsale \
. Hanuy & Uo,
1319 Farnam Rireet, «

Omaha, ¥ob,
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