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CHAPTER 1L

“Now, V1" says Ruby a few evenings
later, soeking her cousin's room, and
apeaking to her in a tone of confidence,
“I want you to do me a favor this even-
ing.”

“All right, dear,” answers Violet,
solling up the long plaits of her flaxen
hair with artistic precision. “How can
I oblige you?"

“Well, as you know, the Champleys |
are coming in this evening for &ome |
musie, and I want you to prevent Shell |
from putting herself forward in ooy
way and talking to them. Bhe has
auch a strange blunt way with stran-
gera that I am always afrald of her
folng or saying something ontrageous.”

“I'm sure you needn’t be,”’ responds
Vi, looking rather astonished. “She
wag well named 'Pearl,’ for she hides
herself in her shell as persigtently as
her namezake. He who finds out her
trus value will have to be a very per-
alatent man.”

“Oh, she I3 a good deal sharper than
you think,” says Ruby, with a little
sneer; “and at the same time she is #0
extremely odd that I never fee]l safe
a8 to what ghe might say! [ actually
heard her confiding to the rector's wife
the other day that our stair-carpct had
been turned four times,”

“Well, and If she did, there was no
harm in it,” declares Violet, who Is
frr more attached to Shell than to the
brilllant Ruby.

“Of course you don’'t care, because It
is not your own home-—you are only
ataying here,” retorts Ruby bitterly—
“but for my own part I think there is
no need that our poverty should be
exposed to strangers. If she geots In-
to gonversation with either of the
Champley'a, 1 shouldn’t In the least
wonder at her telling them that our
dinner Is always badly cooked becanse
we ¢an’t afford a new kitchen range"

“I don’t think she would,” laughed
Violet.

“dhe 18 quite eapabie of {t—sghe Is 80
eceontric. 'What other girl would in-
alat upon being called ‘Shell,’ when she
has such a pretty name? Nothing
conld be gweeter than Pearl; and yet if
ore dares to call her by her right name
abe fllea into one of her tantrums.”

“ihe is of a practical turn of mind,”
langhs Vi; “she thinks Pear) too fanci-
ful 'a name for a workaday mortal, [
wonder what induced aunt to name you
three girls after precious stones?”

“I really can't. say,” returns Huby
rather coldly; “perhaps the game rea-
#son ‘that induced your mother to name
you Violet.”

“Oh, T was called Violet becauze my
surname is' Flower!” explains VI, a
shadow stealing over her face as her
thoughts fly back to her lost mother.
“It used to be a Joke of papa’s that
oven when I married I shenld not cease
to be a flower.”

“You are a flower of which T should
be tuncormmmonly afrald if you were not
engaged,” laughs Ruby.

“Afrald—why?" asks Violet, opening
wide her blue eyes,

“Because vou are so terribly pretty,”
answera Ruby truthfully.

Violet knows full well that sghe s
pretty—her mirror tells her go, morn-
ing, noon and night—yet she likes to
hear it again, even if only from Ruby.
So she waxes amiable, and gives her
cousln a falthful promise that any
show of forwardness on Sheli's part
chall be instantly suppressed.

As Violet foresaw, however, there |a

miliarity on Shell's part. The girl has
gheaned from Ruby's constant allusious |
20 the Champleys since their return
home that her elder sister contemplates
with hopeful confidence the possibility
of becoming mistress of Champley
House, So disgnsted does Shell feel at
her sister's scarcely concealed scheme
that she firmly resolves to adopt a line
of conduct 80 totally at variance to that
of Ruby that even the most obtuse man
wn earth must see at least that she has
no desire to steal from him his free-
dom. FEven when she hears that Ted
Champley, the boy with whom she used
1o go blackberrying and nutting, is
coming down with Robert, ghe makes
wp her senalble litte mind to be elvil
to him—nothing more,

S0, as tha evening wears away, both
brothers, after ineffectual attempta to |
kit on a congenial tople of conversa-
tlon, come to the conciveion that the
younger daughter of the house |s
olither somewhat deficient in intellect
or has developed such an  alnrming
gpirit of coutradiction that she is de-
eldedly a young woman to be avold
il

Buby's amiable manver amd soelal
Ll.ﬂl., stand o in startling cons |
teast to Shell's almost rough brasque- |
pess of mapner. Vielet too does her |
utmaost 1o render the evenlug a pleas |
ant oue for the brothers, whllor Mra |
Wilden backs them boih up, aa far as
bor natural wani of encigy 1) allow. |

“Ia you remember (hoye olly time
we usesd 1o have ant Blaekberrying, and |
what partienlarly dellelous Linckbersy- i
Jam your cook uaed 1o make ™ asks (e |
brother, taking A seal heshle
toward the ond of the evening, |
Champley ls o true English- |
thiee mes alieady |
: that seat In despalr
silll wawiliing 1o acknowledgn \
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in the siik sbe Is using, and till she has
fully accomplished that intricate feat
she Ignores the fact even that she has
been spoken to: then, turning upon
him with keen eyes, which look almost
plercingly dark in the lamp-light, she
says quietly—

“l beg your pardon.”

Ted Champley feels taken back: his
remark-—which savors In bis own miad
slightly of the sentimental, and indeed
was made In  somewhat sentimental
tone--cannot be repeated In face of
that stolid alr of indifference on Shell's
part; so he changes hig former conver-
sation for another,

“You geem to have become wonder-
fully Industrious gince I saw you last,”
he says, glancing anything but admir-
ingly at the pretty garlund of flowers
that is growing under her white fin-
gers,

“Yea: I am very fond of work. When
you saw rue last I was a child: and
children are wo stupld—they never
think of anything but play,” returns
Bhell geornfully, pursuing her occupa-
tion as though her living depended up-
on |t

“Upon my word,” laughs Ted, “it 12
my bellef that a good many children
are wlaer than the!r elders-—so obser-
vant, you krow, and all that kind of
thing. 1 really don’t think you would
class all children together agaln as be-
lng “stupid,” if you only knew those
little kids of Robert's; they are awful
little gharpers.”

“I suppose thelr father takes quite
an interest in them?” remarks Shell
in a bored tone,

Her companion gtares at her for
some moments In amazement, then
breaks into a rather mocking laugh.

“Well, yes-—~Robert does take g de-
cided interest in Bob and Meg., Beeing
that they are his ewn children, per-
haps It I3 not Lo Le wondered at.”

“No, of course—that would account
for it," regponds Shell quietly, and ig-
noring the ring of sarcasm in Ted's
voice,

“I den't see how any one could help
lHking them—poor little beggars!” con-
tinues the young man Lluntly, and: in
a volve that speaks volumes of wonder
at his companion’s heartlessness, |

Shell breaks into rather an affected
little laugh. )

“Dear me," she gays wonderingly—
“have I shocked you? If so, you must
please forgive me; for I don't like chil-
dren.”

Ted makes no remark for a few mo-
ments, but sits watching her with keen
gerutinizing eyes, expecting every in-
stant that some relenting dimple
round her lips wonld belie her words;
but no—8hell works on in serene un-
consclousness, with her well-polsed
head a little on one side, and all her
attention apparently fixed upon ' her
work.,

“18 there anything under the sun that
you do like?" gsks Ted at last, in a
tone of desperation, :

“Ch, yes, several things,' answers
Shell briskly. “Let me see”—reflec-
tively—"1 like work, and reading, and
1 am awfully fond of gooseberry-tart."

Ted bursts into such a hearty peal
ol laughter that Ruby—who is engaged
in singing a irio with Vi and Robert
Champley—glve utterance to a false
note, Shell, alter a futile efort 1o con-
trol her trembling lips, joins in his
merriment,

“No; but, seriously,” he says, when
they have both done laughing, “you
must have, I know, a few artls'ic
tastes, | remember you used to play
some very jolly pleces, so you mnost be
fond of musie.”

Shell shakes her head in a deapon-
dent manner,

“No,"” she answers carelessly, T have
no talent for anything In partienlar.
0Of course | piay a little and | sketeh a
Sttte; but | odo nothing well enough
for it to be pleasing to anybod¥d but
myself.”

“How do you know that if you pever
glve your friends the chance of judg-
ing?" asks Ted, still trying to strike
some spark of emotien out of this
stolld maiden,

“Oh, they are quite at llherty 1o
judge for themselves If they like, only
nobody wants to hear me play twive!”
answers Shell, in a tone of friendly
warning.

v

“Will you et me hear you piay
once?” asks Ted cagerly.
“Oh, cverinlniy, If yon wish, only

wot't It be rather cruel inflietlon for
everybhady else?" gays Shell naively.

“No, | am snre it won't" answers her
compaplon, n a volee of “ueh uwtter
vonlldence that puckers of amusement
gather aronnd Shell's lps afier the
most wicked fashion,

freat s Rubliv's consternation
pnnoyance whon sl lemses
to see Shell down on her knees healde
the mu de-stand, turning over (e loose
musle In the dawer

vHurely you cre uol goipg (o play "

wodd

]. she exclalma, in & tone of mingled dis

approval and aonoyanes, for Ruby's
musie (s her one strong point, and she
halea (0 e cast lute the shade by hei
younger alster. Ag 8 rate Xbell s woul
16 hide her Haht wader a buahel, and
It bs provoXing, to say the least, that

the piano |

[ pasees on, whilst Shell, selecting from
the lonz disused eontents of thedrawer
a dreary sing-song air, sits down at
the plano and commences to wade la-
Loriously and in a very mechanleal
way through iis twelve variations. It
is a plece that requires practice and
very qulck playing to render it even
bearable—as Shell had never had pa-
tience to read it quite through until
this evening her performance is any-
thing but a brilliant one,

CHAPTER 111

Edward Champley, who haa taken
up his stand beside the plano In ex-
pectation of a musical treat, does his
best to look cheerful under the inflic-
tion; but hls most determined efforts
at politeness cannot prevent a faint
zleam of hope stealing Into his eyes
nt the end of each variation. Even
once he ventures on a raplturous
“Thanks!"—It ig when, to his horror,
he sees u minor key arrangement of
the alr looming up before him; but
Shell only glances up for a moment,
and says quletly—

“Oh, I haven’'t half finished yet!”
Whereupon her vietim offers an apol-
ogy and smiles a sickly smile, as he
vainly tries to count how many more
pages there are to get through,

And, whilst Edward s enduring his
gelf-inflicted martyrdem at one end of
the room, hia brother Robert is being
flattered, petted and a little bit Jee-
tured at the other end by Ruby.

“It was really too bad of you to stop
away from Champley House so long!”
ghe says reproachfully,

Robert Champley looks at her for a
few moments before making any an-
Bwer, Unfortunately for Ruby's
gcheme, he I8 a man who generally
stops to think before he speaks, even
on trivial subjects.

“l shouldn’t have come back now
if it hadn’t been for the children,” he
gays at length, with a sigh.

Ruby eatches the echo of that sigh
and s all sympathy,

“No one knows better than I how
very palinful your return home must
have been to you," she remarks, in a
low and almost faltering tone, whilst

i
ik

her white eyelids veil her eyes in
scemingly gad retrogpect,
Again he looks at her: then some-

what coldly gives ntterance to the one
word, “Thanks!" as it she had mads
him a speech which, though distaste-

or other.

“I hope you found the dear children
all that yeu pletured them?" pursues
Ruby softly,

“Yeg—ah, yee: Lhey are merry lttle
erickets, and scem just about as happy
as the day i3 long!” answers Mr.
Champley, whilst a softening smile re-
laxes his somewhat stern month,

“It Is a terrible charge for you,”
abserves Ruby, her tone and looks
full of the most profound pity,

“How &0?" asks her companion, in
evitdenr surprise.

Ruby feels somewhat taken aback,

“Oh, it always seems to me such an
impoesible thing for 2 man to know
ahout children's wants or ways!"” she
replies, with a little head-shake,

Robert Champley glves a slizht
laugn,

“l assure ycu, both Bob and Meg
have nelther of them any geruples

about expressing thelr wants,” he says
gally; “and, 23 you know, I am very
fortunate In my old housekeeper, Mra.
Tolley—she 18 n perfect mother to the
whole lot of ns. The babies have a
lreaaure of a nurze, too—a senzlhle
middle-aged woman; €0 on the whole
[ dare say we shall rub along very
well,"”

“I den't believe in any servants be-
ing treseures,” remarks Ruby skep:i-
cally; “and, besides, your children
must be too old new to be left entire-
ly to the charge of gervants.”

“Do yon think s0?' asks Mr.
Champley in a pondering tone. “That
i3 what I have been rather afrald of
myself. Bob is just seven, and poor
little Meg five,”

(To ba Continued.)

NEVER CIVES UP ITS DEAD.
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LESSOM X, SEPT. 4, 2 KINGS
13; 14-20,

]
i

Golden Text: “Precious In (he Blght of
the Lord Is the Doath of His Salota"
Fan, 116: 153~The Desth of » dGreat
eformer,

Time ~Elisha died carly in the relgn of
Jehoush, S42-528 1. ., (or 741-781)., This
lowson Is forty-five yenrs afier our last,
Pluce.~The Interview (ook place in #Hn-
marin. Aphek, according to Qeorge Adam
amdth, was six miles onst of the Bea of
Galilee, on the maln vond from Lamascus,
Ellshi was now an old man of over %0
yeurs, He had been u prophet for sixty-
three years, During the last forty-five
yearas he has not been mentloned in the
history, but was quietly doing his good
work, Rulers,~Jehonsh was king of Is-
rael, the third king of the Afth dynasty,
beginning his re.gn of sixtesn years B, C,
K3 (W, rev, chron.), at the closs of the
relgn of Joash of Judah, Monumenis—
The Black (helisk, found by Layarid
among the ruins of Nineveh, and now In
the Hritlah musswm, has references to
Jehu,  There in a pleture representing
Jehu bringing tribute 1o Shalmaneser,
with an Inscr!ption, *“The tribute of Jehu,
won of Omrl, silver, gold, bowls of gold,”
ete. The conquest of Dumuscus from He-
gael In alwo recorded by Bhalmaneser.

14, The king came down from his palace
to the lowly abode of the prophet, “and
wept over his  face,”  "The blessing
brightensd as It took s fight,” "0 wmy
father,” Eapress'ng the kind and loving
interest the sged prophet took In the
young king, *“I'ne chariot of larasl, and
tha horsemen thergof.” ‘Fhe prophet of
God wan of more value for the defenss of
the kingdem than an army with charlots
and cavalry,

15, "Take bow and arrows' Ve, 1i to
17 dencribie o symbolical actlon as A preps
aratlon for the ftext which wus to follow,
It #ald to the king. Bhooting the rRrrow
means victory over your opprossors, And
the king understood the symbol,

16, “KEllsha put his hands upon tha
king's hands,”” To show that Gol's pow-
er would work through the king's handas,
‘I'he touch, too, would bring memories of
Elishn's good deedn of help In the past,

17. “Open the window (or lattlce) enst-
ward.” ‘Toward the seene of the recent
defeatn of lsrael by Byrin, and whers
Ayrians sii)l! held the country, The maln
part of 8yria lay to the northeast, but ons
could ook towarda It throngh sn easterly
windew, “The arrow of the Lord's deliv-
This was sald 1o explain m'}
Joaah the meaning of the symbolical ae- |
tion and the one ta follow I, It meant
dellverntiee from the power of Hyria,
c“Aphek.” A town cailed ik, six miles
eaut of ihe #cn of Galllie, on the road to
Damaniius,

19, “And he spld, "Take the arrows,
That is, those left In the quiver, “8mite
upan the ground.” Shoot them onae efter
wnother to the ground out of the same
enstward window, “He was not merely
to shoot, he was to hit,” “And he smote
thrice, and siayed,”” He had so litle faith,
g0 little earnesiness, Le was o weakly
unbelieving and unperesiving, that ingtead
of shooting till the prophet told him to
gtop, or till every arrow was gone, =p ying,
“Thin means victory,” “Another arrow of
triumph from the Lord,'” he eped three ar-
rows nnd basoly stayed his hand,

19, “And the man of (iod was wroth”
He was Ind!grnant thut when such hless-
ings were offered, when such deliverance

and goes down in the angry, beautify) | Skin, go- sMr, Editor:
AW Y ”J popir thet geurge Wash!nston never
days when tha |
daring French voyagers in thelr trim |
birch bark canoes skirted the pietur- | from hihn

present momeut, | MY

for his native land war almost thrust up-
on him, such a noble and splendid carees |
was open before him, the young King |
should be 80 weak, so blind, so  wicked ag
to ihrow away his opportunity, and Jike

| nal.

| artion,

Baline Coanty Farmer Ia
[ Strungled by u Hiroeco,

| Dennls Bullivan, who lives west of
| Brookville, (s in town today marketing
| his wheat and relates a strange expe-
| rlence at his place, Mr, SBulllvgn has
| been In this country eleven years and
| tame to America on account of very
unpleasant domestle rslationa, The
Ineldent referred to took place Thurs-
day morning about 11:30 g¢nd occurr2d
In a patch of rye near the Bulllvan pas-
ture. Mr. Bullivan went there to look
after a young calf; when he ontered
the fleld he noticed a movement [n the
grass as of gome animal, But po anl-
mil appeared, only some strange spirit
of the wind or unknown thing pnssed
over the fleld In a narrow zigzag path
whirling and  beating the grain in a
horrible lashing menner and coming
in Mr. Sulllvan’'s direction. He hur-
rledly stepped aside and only felt the
odge of this strange element as It
swept by, He was slmost strangled
and fearfully wrenched and was pow-
erless to move. He gaw the grass
beaten and torn, with dead leavey and
grain following the wake high in the
ulr ofter the demonlacal slrocco, The
call which stood partlally In the path
was siruck on the hind leg and gave
a low bellow of fear and paln, As
roon as Mr, Eullivan recovered he went
to the call’s assistance and found the
flegh bruleed and torn, and bones brok-
en as if come mighty club had smote it.
Mr. Bulliven reys the graln traverssl
over and the grass aleo had died clear
to the roots, He can not accoupt for
the terrible thing that swept upon him.
He only remembers the curge that was
hurled upon him and his household by
his aged father go many years ago In
the Innd beyond Lhe sea, and s look-
ing for a Black-edged lotter from Coun-
ty Clare from his boyhood home telling
of his father's death,—Balina
Correspoadence of Topeka State Jour-

HEART-DISEASE,

It Is gafe (o say that a far greater
amount of misery Is caured by suppos-
ed heart trouble than by actual diseass
of that organ., This | due in the first
place to the fact that supposed heart
troubles, funetional troubles, ag they
are called, are much more numerous
than  the real, the organic diseases;
and in the second place to the fact
that true heart dipease shows itself
with comparative iInfrequency, by
gymptoms which the patient himself
can discover, whereas the palpltations,
the thumplog in the chest, and the
ronnd of rurging blood in the earg, or
the nolge of the labored pumping, are
the common expressions of a nervous
or functional digturbance of the heart's

The most common causes of heart
diseane are dyspepsla, nervous prosira-
tlon and excesslve gmoking.

the swine, trample such pearis under his
fect, *Thou ghouldest have smitten five
or #ix thmes” You vhou'd have shown |
weal, gnd faith, and earnestness by shoot-
ing more arrows, "Now thou shalt smite
Syria but thrice.” Galn only three vie-
torles insicad of enthre deliverance from
the forelgn yohe,

It s often difficuit to perauade the
supposed sufferer from heart diseage
that the gtomach s the offending or-
kan. There may Le no other dyspep-
tle symptoms, and It seems absurd to
argue that one organ can be diseasel

The ruliiliment of the promise In found
In ve, 22-25. It Is expressly s=ald that it
wis God's graclous mercy that preserved
them, and “his covenant with Abratam'
that God would make his children mn
everlasting natlon as the siars of heaven
for multitude,

w0, And Ellsha dled, and they burled him,
And the bands of the Moabites Invaded |
the land at the coming in of the year,

21, And it enme 1o pass, au they woere
burying & man, that, behold, they upled
& band of men; and they cast the man
into the sepulchre of Eilsha: and when
the man was let down, and touched tha
bones of Klisha, he revived, and stood
up on his feet.

29 But Hazael king of #yria oppressed
1arael all the days of Jehoahasz,

#a Apd the Lord was gracious unio
them, and has compassion on them, and
had respect unto them, because of his
covenant with Abrabam, Isaac and Jacaoh,
and would not destroy them, nedther cast
he them (rom his presence as yet.

24, Ho Hazael king of Hyria died; and
Benhadad his gon reigned In his stead,

26, And Jehoash the son of Jehoahaz
took again out of the hand of Henhadad
the son of Mazael the citles, which he had
taleen out of the hand of Jehoahuz his
father by war, ‘Thres times did Joash
beat him, and recovered the c.l.ed of Is

without any symptoms, while another
presents symptems without belng dis-
cased,  Furthermore, some people feel
a little consolatory pride in having a
heart affection, and do not like thelr
diagnosls to be brushed arlde and their
trouble referred to the wunromantie
stomach,

Such an unbeliever should credit his
doctor with good Intentlons, at least,
and give hia treatinent a falr trial,
when he will probably fnd that “his
faith has made him whole,” and his
heart dizease will disappear as his di-
gestion Improves,

One fairly distinctive difference he-
tween functional and organie heart-
digease Is that the symptoms—the pa!-
pitation, the frreguler pulse, and the
congclousness of the heart's action
nre peraistent In cases of organle dis-
ease, but uncertain and of varying
intensity In cases of functional dif-
culty.

ruel,

|
Not the Same George Washington. T

ever encounters terrible disaster—hap. | A North Georgla weekly receutly re-

taa fullowling letter: “Mule
You go In yore |

celved

told & lle. Now, he hez told a whole |

Lot, apn 406 hey you, | rented land
two veer over on UGround |
| Hog Kreek ann he led me plum autery |
fodder Ann Yam polalers, Ho |
padn't got no cherry trees on his place |
| puther, 8o you see both of you'ns hes |
tued putty kensldurbl.  After thet rent |
bizpes 1 kaln't ga thet 1 wood Lellove
georgey Washington on oath, Yours,
#id Cook.”
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A Counpun Weel

lileness I8 & very common Wed, but
I eanily kept under i industrious hab-
(s be only formed in time, Ila whose |
day begins only ten minutes seoner in |
the morning than that of those around
b witl And the benelit of Tallyrand'a
masim, which was to Keep hila watch '
ten minutes faster than those n.ruun.;I

*r.mmly active that the functional dis-

A regularly Irregular pulee, for ex-
ample, Ia more apt to helong to real
dlsease of the heart; yet this is not an
infallible rule, for the cauge of the
functional disturbance — excesglve
smoking, for Instance—may be go eon-

torbance s allowed no recess,

The anxlety aroused by the supposed
gresepce of heart disease anil the con-
pequent foreboding of sudden death
have a very natural tendency nlso to
intensify and make permanent the dis-
quieting aymptonm,

The safest anl wisest course for one Ii
who thinks he has heart discase s 1o |
week the opinion and ablde by the ad '
vies of a akilful physietan. Rell-diax
nosls and confequent Worry gre wors
than veeless

A Viewlly Niune,

It s recorded of & young fop
Jintted one of the Wothschilda that he
wat o prowd of his malachite sleeve
Luttops that he lusisted upoan exhibit
ing them to his host The lalter look

him. fed at them amd salld Yea L 4 & |
predly ston | have & mantvipleve
WISE AND OTHERWISE, | wade of It in the nesl room Mot ‘
- { ery Rooivty
| The meaner a an is the more agroe
phie he teies 1o be ! Sushe Cuss
Time advances 6t & snall's pace, BUl | wew York bacteriologia  clalms

it yelreals ke & seorcher

marvied life acvarding o directions

The average man prides himsell on |

the possrssions Bla ueighber cand al

furd |
Natiure way be & SU00oes ds & country l or
L]

artisl, But I lakes & an o paiet the
luwn

! that
Many & man s ¥ smpelied to take | germs ou a4 §3 w 15

he has digcnve ol alout a b ilion
ta gy "
greal miany of us would Wke o ey

that wyperiment

Mall the poaple von 't wlle log b'y
apoil, yor we coltinue o spengd &
greal doal of woney on “Bigher edu
vallow -’

Pimples

Are the danger signals of Impure blood.
They show that the stream of life fa in
bad condition, that health s in danger of
wreck. Clear the track by taking Hood's
Barsaparilla and the blood will be made
pure, complexion fair and healthy, and
Iite’s Journey pleasant and successfal.

Hoods ik

Is Amariea's Greatest Medicine, §1;alx for §0.

. .
—————————t e e B

Hood's Pills cure Indigestion, billousness.

The wise man knows how little he
kiaows of what may be known,

fdancate Your BMowets With Casenrets,

Candy Cathartle cure constipation foreve,
100, 2¢. I G C C.fall, druggists refund monsy

The race g not always to the swift,
and it is never to the loafer,

Recent Improvements in the new
models Nos, 6, 7, and 8 Remington
I'ypewriters make tnem better toan
wer before. Hend for a catialogue,
Wyekoff, Scamans & DBenedict, 1410
farnam BStreet, Omaha,

A literary man makes a great deal
of Hitter about the house,

A bath with COSNMO BUTTERMILK
SOAP, exquisitely scented, is southing sud
beueticial, Hold everywhere.

Many a so-called saint Is merely a
ginner's understudy,

0. A: R, Cinelnnnil Enesmypmont,

The Monon Route, with s four
trains dally, Is the bhest and most com-
fortable line to Clncinnatl, The rate
will be only 1 cent a mile, Tickets on
sale HBept, 34, 4th, Gth and Gth, good
to return Sept. Gth to 13th Inclusive,
and by extension to Oet, 2d4. Send 4
cents In stamps for the Monon’s heau-
tifully {llustrated book on the Cloein-
natl Encampment, Frank J. Reed, O
P, A., Chicago. L. Ji, Bessions, T, £*
A., Minnpeapolls, Mion,

If a girl can’t marry her Ideal sha
has to content herself with same other
girl’s,

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is taken internslly. Frice, T0e,

The eyves may not teach love, yet
they have puplls,

Mra. Winsiow's sooilhing ®yrup
Fear ohilldeen taetling o tens the Wi Fodusoes infem-
maticn, sllsys puin, cures wind colic, 26 ventsn bottble.

If some busy men had thelr just de-
serts they would bave time to spend o
jall.

G. A, It and P, A, It

Means the PORT ARTHUR ROUTE
s the shortest and gulckest to the
. A. R. encampment held in Cloeln-
pati September 5Sth to 10th, Tickets
on sale September 2, 2, 4 and 5. Rates
lower than one fare will be made from
this section. Ask vour nearcst agent
to ticket you via “Port Arthur Route'
or write Harry E. Moores, C, 1. and
T. A.., 1415 Farnam egtreet, (Paxton
Hotel Block) Omaha, Neb,

A henpecked man is the sllent part-
ner of his wife's foes.

Wheat 40 Cenis » ushel.

How to grow wheat with big profit st 40
cents nid samples of Balzer's Red Cross (50
Hushels per nere; Winter Wheat, Hye, Onts,
Clovers, ete., with Farm Seed Catalogune
for 4 conts postage. JOHN A, BALZEIL
HEED CO., La Crosie, Wis, WD L.

At a chureh wedding the groom al-
ways rings the bell at the altar,

L know thatmy |} @ was saved by Piso's
Cure for (onsumstion.—John A, Miiler,
Au Bable, Mich., Anrl 21, 1845

Savages, on the whole, live longer
than clvilized people.

20 Cure voast:panon Forever.

Take Casgorets Candy Cathartie. 100 or 285
o G GG tidl W eviee, diruggisis refund mone .

Ornithologist have discovered thut
rows have no l2ss than twenty-geven
cries, each distinetly referable to a
different cetion,

g@bvés;q;avwoawc@gw o
4 Established 1750,
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» Baker’s 3
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¢ Chocolate, %
& @
= celebrated for more ¥
f“: than a century as a g
ter deliclous, nutritious,

j:. and fleshforming

" beverage, has  our

M well-known

I ".lhw lc.h'

on the front of every
package, and our
trade-mark,*La Belle

Chovolatiers, "on the
1)
NONE OTHER GENUINE,
MADE ONLY Y
' WALTER BAKER & CO, L,
' Dorchester, Mass,
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