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TOPICS OF THE TIMES.

A CHOICE SELECTION OF INTER-
ESTING ITEMS

Bemments and Criticiams Based Upon
the Happenings of the Day- Historl
ol and News Notes.

Mr. Roosevelt wrestles every day -
with matiers of state

Turkey probably believes that no
Btone Is worth 872,000

Recipe for optimism: Take one
healthy man and one good menl Mix

well,

Adrersity may prepare a man for the
Iife beyond, but (L enralls his credit
while hiere on enrth,

We are faet getting back to HArst
prineiples, One vaudevibinng mnkes u
spocialty of Imitating o monkey,

The statement that Hmbnrger cheese
Is alive with microbes or anything else
s puradoxical. Limburger is desd snd
pungrened.

Tolstol says that money s n curse
Most people regret thar It I« not one
of the Kind which have a habit of com
tng home to roost,

it ix reported that lmburger cheess
will prevent smallpox. A mujority ol
the people will be llkely, however, Lo
prefer to run the risk,

During the past year the German
emperor has decorsted 2473 people.
The undecorated Germnn, llke the
dodle, will soon be extinet,

Peoultney Bilgelow, who predicted a
war in slx months, I8 aald to have been
samd for divorce. But perhiaps this was
oot the war he had In mind,

History informs us of bui one occa
siom when a boll on the back of the neck
wounldd have been a good thing., ‘That
was when Lot and his wife started to
leave,

M s sald that there are more than
2000000 brands of clgurs on the mar
ket. The eampalgn cigar, however, al
ways smells the samwe, no watter what
mame It goes by.

It Ia alleged that Russell Sage wns
recently swindled ln a renl estirle deal,
The man who (ld the swindling ¢an
elther lecture or exhibit himeelf In the
ftme musenns If he wants too.

A subscriber wants fo kiow why 11
is that the petsons who furnish tips on
the races for a conslderation don't play
them themselves, aml thus heip them
pilves to the good things. We don't
know why, unless it Is that they ian't
bear to take the money from the poor
bookmakers, g

el S s e

The Bultau of Turkey Is giving away
some of his wives (o favorite pushas,
The Bultan has a large supply of old
aed slightly passe wives that he can
spare Just as well as not, but hasa’t he
wit enough to see that his method ol
getting rid of them way be the causo
of a gond many of the troubles that
are cropplng out in Turkey
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There s nothing Inhercntly sacred
mbout dropping a slip of paper Into a
wooden box. Voting Itself I8 valueless
unlens ihere Is a definite, Intelllgent
prineiple behind It all, When the citl-
men fafls, through ignorauce or stupidity
ar lnfifference, to percelve u real lssue
I=n the contest it can make no difference
i= the uitimate results whether he goes
#o the polla or remalns at home. He
will bave contributed nothing but a
meaningless slip of paper to the cause
of popular sovereignty, and a meaning-
fess slip of paper stuffed into u ballot
bhox is no more potent for progress in a
fSlemocracy than a meaningless slip of
paper stuffed into a garbage box,

Michigan Is the home of a warning
rxample of the chewing gum hablt, Ot
courne, the person ls of the feminine
sex and, although not young, she ls de-
scribed by that well-worn adjective,
“pretly.” Bot that is not to the polut,
e polnt Is what the doctors discover
ofl after she had chewed gum for I8
yours, They did not make the digcoy
ery in n day, nor In & week, for her cuse
was first dlagnosed by that compre
2 anwive term “lndigestion,” But aftern
wille, when nll thelr remedios hnd fall
wil, they decided to use the knife nnd
ahe was cut open. Then this In what
they fonnd. The ovgans of the stomach
which should have been at work ailding
fiigestion were glued together. “What
i this substance?' eried one learnwd
wan, and when his sssoclateg could not
gunswer he sent some of the matter to
a chemint, who veported, “Chewing
gum.” Now the young woiman had not
tentionally swallowad sticks of this
cobesive material, but she had been
melding i1 between her molars for 18
sgare nod particles had found thelr way
pso the intevior of her body, The ae
ciraulalion of these would have caused
her death had noet recourse been had
to the knife. A word to the wike In
snfficient. The foollsh are born deaf.

dots of wen woulid vivt, If thers
were anything o ot 1Y they did wot
kpow thnl every wonuin they sttempt
ol do it with would go off wod teld
mbout it.

“Anoiler bre cansed by friction.”

“How’'s thaty”

“Aw, rubbin’' a theee thousand-dollar
poliey on o $2000 bhuru!™

MEMORIAL DAY,

0'er the breadeh of n great repubilie,

From ovean to ovean barne,

Wherever the stars of her binnuer

felenm out to the Hght of morn

Froni the depiths of her goaln-aown valleys,
The slopes of her wooded Wik,

In the song of hor windswept pralries,
The rhyme of her peaceful ellls,

Comes the nolseless tramp of an wrmy,
Shadowy, wilent and gray -

An army, thongh vanlshed lts leglons,

Yot Hven In our henrts todoy,

To the men who from feld and forim

I prose st the country's ery,

Thelr Hves, If thelr need, for the honor,
Thelr honor for her to die:

Whao, selalng the gun for the plowshnre,
Anil grusplng the sward for the pen,
Went forth an army of patriots,

OF pobile god free horn men;

“T'ls to these a hnod of a vutlon

Ttw teibnte of love will pay,

Wherever the grave of o woldier

Shnll hallow Its toll today,

Not with ennches of yew por cypreps,
But with roses and hlossoms sweet |
With amaranth sud lanre! above them,
And heart’'sense falr st thelr feet,
Whitle wofter than winds of the suimmer,
Andl sweeter Hhian roses hloom,

Are the meworios and love which gather
And brighten eueh €llent tomnb;

Aud thongh Time In hik maveh telumphant
Bends nll to his Maad sway,

Yot the touch of the Great Fiernnal

In nearver than he today,

Ver these graves where 4l sirife s ended,
Where the past and lis memories lle,
Itime the grutefal hearts of the people
In prayer to the Lord Most High
For the hope of o prosperous future,
The gewcions gift of His hand;

For a great and anlted nation,

A free and g feoltful lund;

For his angel of Poace, whose pinlons
Htreteh over that Innd today ;

For the lave that elnspeth an brothers
The hnods of the Wne gud gray,
Womami s Tome Cotmpotnlon,

THE HEART OF
MEMORIAL DAY.

1 oreally wish,” said Mres, Maxwell to
her danghter Belle, “that yon would he
more polite to Mr, Corry,"

ST apppose, mother,” replicd Relle, with
the independence of A trie  American
wirl, *“that 1 could be polite to a horsy o
Woeow, A there was anything in partiey:
nr to be gained by i, Now please tell
ne why 1 «hionld tey to. be polite to that |
aprenntiv, cold, heartless creatare, Laean-
o0 Curery ™

“Why, Belle, sou ought 1o kuow,
i worth a quarter of a million.”
“Todeed! M'moglad, then, that he's got
me recommendation, 1 don't know of
another"

The widow sighed and looked rather
distresstully at her handsome bt pltin-
spuken daughter,
“Belle Maxwell,” she said, “more and
more every day do yon grow iike your
poor father, He was just so proud-spir-
(ted—Just so independent,”
“I'm glad to hear it, ma! 1 hope 1
may always deserve to be spoken of in
that way. T'o be the danghter of one of
the heroes who fell at Ohickamnanga,
lighting for the Union and the old fng,
und to resemble him as 1 grow up—1
think that is glory enough for a poor
zirl like me, Poor, dear father'—how
well 1T remember how fine he looked in
W major's uniform when he took me
p and kissed me, as he went back from
his leave of absence, just before that hat-
tle! 1 was only a little thing: but the
recolloetion will never be blotted  out
from my memory,”
Such a reminiscence as this very nat
urally set good Mrs, Maxwell erying. and
for & moment the subject of their con-
virsution wan forgetten. 1t was brought
i weain by the ring of the door bhell,
“Fhat's his ring,” snld Mrs, Maxwell,
anrviedly drylog her exes. “Now do (ry
aid treat bim well. Just think what »
chanee it would be for yonu Ielle! 1
know he likes yon,™
this was rather more than the widow
had said yet to her daughter on the sinh-
Joart She was a good-hearted
bt the of having My,
for a had rather upset her
sy head,  Bhe had made o
SPeul many plans in secret, based on that
desirable ovent, The death of ber hus-
Hamd in the war had left her poor, with
vithing 1o rely on but her daughter's mn-
<teal abilities, the exercise of which now
ive the two a very comfortable LTS
port,  Belle was a good girl, as well s
haudsome nod clever, and vheertully In
hored for her mother and herself, She
was probably as happy in ber indepen-
tence and in the love of her work and
r homie ax any gl in the eity., Nome
vars having passed since the full of
Uajor Maxwell nmong the countey's he
w, the widow's grief had become hlunt-
I mndd she, too, was onioving a certaln
ippiness,  That s, she had been, until
e advent of Mr, Carry andd his warked
tentions to ber danghter threw the g
antan into a itter of excitement and
LR ban Nothing is so disturhing
o the average porson as & remote and
aeertain prospeet of wealth; and (he
‘th is im this case that Mrs. Maxwell

woman,
o et |‘.“-r“.
son-in-law

hewel

“CHEERS FOR THE LIVING: TEARS FOR THE

huppen when Belle wonld become the vich
Mrs, Curry.

The young lady hersel? was not in the
least disturbed by auy such prospect, he
man was positively disagreeable to her,
e wan gentlomanly in hix ways, cold
and unemotional; one to whom eenerous
impulses were strangers, He was devot-
el to the care of the large fortune that
had been left him by his late uncle, a
preat war contractor, and was constant-
I¥ looking ont for chances to swell it
by specnlntion, This was the lugt man
that might natucally be expected to fall
in love. But “beauty draws us by a
single hair,” and the first sight of Belle
Maxwell effectunlly did the business for
Leander Corey,  He had heen prevailed
upon, agrinst his costom, to buy a ticket
for a charity convert, in which “home tal-
ent” war lnrgely to be represented, The
gem of the evening proved to be a song
Iy Miks Belle Maxwell, which was heart-
ily applauded and encored,  The grace
and beanty, as well ag the pure, swest
volee of the singer, mude o deep mpros-

sion upon the vast audience, and they
petunlly strack some sparks Drom Mr,
Cuarey's flinty  heart, He came, saw,

heard—and was conquered,  He heeame
n frequent caller at the homble Maxwell
home: wud this comdition of things had
heen in progress for somwe months ot
the time that our sketeh opens,

Al this time we have left Mr. Curry
standing at the door, while our necessary
explanation’ has been made.  He might
stll be standing there, for all Miss Max-

well wonld do to admit him: and the
widow, seeing Belle’s  perfect  omliffer-
enee, answered the ring herself, in o«
grent stiale of vexation.  She presently

gracertul!™ she cried, T won't sit here
and listen to them, Maother, if yon get
any ploasare fram this man’s company

you may stay here amd enjoy ity 1 mnast
be excnsed,”
She abruptly withdrew to her awn

!

roown.

On the following day Mr., Qurry drove
his spleadid trotters over to Ridglord
dlone, thinking along the way a great
deal about hix investments and alterpat-
ing these reflections with others abont
the corions nature of girls,

Belle Maxwell participated in the ten-
der amd toneching ceremonies of the day,;
and many remarked that her voice bhad
never sounded so sweel as when she sang

“They Sleep the Sweet Sleep  of  the
Brave"
A tall young veteran walked by her

side as they weont to the adjoining come-
tery 1o witness the ceremony,  There
was mueh talk between the two, in the
conrse of which she abserved that he
bad not ealled upon her Intely,

“No" he waid: “and 1 believe no man
has bt Mr, Cuorry.”

“If yon mention that odions man's
name 1o me again, I'll pever speak to
you,” she said,

The tall ¥onng veteran was very glad
to hear this, and he governed himself ac-
cordingly. Aund he conduected himselt
generally in sueh a way toward Belle
Muaxwell thut before another Memorial
Pay the two were married,

Years have elupsed since then, Noth-
ing in our country i= more common thau

amples are alwayvs surpeising, 1t will not
astonish the reader to lesen that the tall

retarned with the ealler, who saluted e
yomug Indy, veceiving n distant petarn,

Mr, Curey was practical, ot least, and
never wasted thime,  The paretiealae objoct
of his call ‘was made koown hefore he
had taken n seal,

“Miss Maxwell, 1 have lately bhought
n pair of tine trotters, and have oot yet
had them out on w long ride, 1 am go-
ing over to Ridgford to-moreow, anid |
gshould be pleased 1o have you accowpnny
we, obs on business teip, bt 1 think it
will be a plensent one. 1t will, of course,
tuke il day,"

'I"h' widiow's heart 1!';I|ﬂ"|. Thflil.!n- \\l'l'q‘l
wotting om wdmirably,  For her danghioy
to be seen eiding with Mr, Cuery hehind
those trotters wis almost us good ss an
engagoment of wmarcioge.  She had wever |
heard of his taking o lady ont to drive.
The next instant Belle made o roply |
Ehat gave bee mother o chill,

“1 am greatly obliged to you, sir; but
it would be impossible for me 1o 2o 1o |

morrow, I have promised to slng at the
public Memorial Day exervises o the
sguare,”

“Youn should not declineg on that ne-

count,” the mother eagerly put in, "Yon
can get them to exense yvou. 1There are

others that can sing. Go  with My,
Curry, by all means.”
The girl looked at both her mother

and the gentleman with a quiet but se-
vere dignity,: She was a dotifal obill;
but there are occasions when o mill re-
proof from child to pavent Is the correct
thing: and it was <0 pow,

“1 shall sing at the exercises, as |
promised,"” she said, decidedly,  “yver
slnee the war closed, from the thme 1 wis
a little girl, T have taken part in the
obseryvanee of this day, and 1 shall do so
ng long as [ live. You surely can't moean
to advise me against it, mathoer**

*No, Belle, yon know 1 would not; but
thin I8 an vousual invitation
“It must  be declined,” was
interruption.

Mr., Curry was very much vexed, and
was indisereet enongh show i1, IHe
was also foolish enough o say some
things in his vexation, which, while cor
rectly representing his own parrow views,
were very impolitie things to say in thie
honse,

the hrm

to

1 oam much disappointed, Miss Max
well, at your refusal,”
She did not think It necessary to sny

that she too was sorey; for she was not
sorry, and this was the last wan on
parth that she wonld tell 1 white lie to,

for the sake of mere politeness,

“And T ag rather surprised™ he pu
sued, “that you should prefor such a
meaningless show to a pleasant vide in
the country at this charming season™

Meaningless show! The blood of her
herole sire fushed up In the girl's cheek
at the words; but she kept back her tem-
per, and kept silence,

It has always seemed o me to be o
vory silly parade of false sentimoent,” the
doomed man went on, “I'he soldiers en
Hated as & mere matter of husiness; they
were paid for thelr work: those thatr did
took that risk at the start; the account
wus closed some years ago, For sensi-
ble people to get up these observances
every year, to sing, and pray, and IR
ver, and have a geeat foss with flowers
over a pack of dead soldiers seoms to
me the very fomn of folly, 1 wish 2

He never had the opportunity to ex-
presa his wish, Belle Maxwell bounded

1¥ nwake the greater portion of several

tghts, speculating about what u-luldlburuing face,

from her chalr with Hashing eyes and

young veteean hecgme an inventor and
swecnmulated & great fortune by his pat-
ents: but it may ocoasion a mild surprise
when it ix stated that Mre, Copery Inst
eviiey dollar in speenlation, and is now
corning ten dollars o week in the employ
of Belle's hushand,  And old Mrs, Max-
well, sitting by the happy fireside of hep
dinaghter, with her geandehildren abont
her, has otten confossed to herself that
Belle's way wns (he hest,

The Hero's Grave.

“T don't reekon ns we conld find it at
this late day, nohow.”

“Find what, Unele Ted ¥

SHmmy Dare's grave,  dimmy  Dare,
the hero o Bhilolh —one o the isroes,"

“Who was he What did he da® el
me all shont him.”

“Why, It we! What's stich lads ms
von konow aboutwor and so on.  "T'was
in your father's time—yes, in your griml-

father's, even,

“Non see, Jimmy au’ me were chiins
from boyhood, an' I reckon "hont the unly
thing we ever did differ in was  our
pweethearts: an’ when the war broke ant
Wi wux among the st \'illlllltl'u‘r'n from
our section, jioned 1the snwe compuany, and
warched dayvs an” days together, hunsry
somoetimes, but oftener tived an' sleepy.
Oh, me, bt war 8 dreeadfall Jimmy ney
nr ek to the old home nor to his
lossie Nettie Ray: and bere T am withont
my good right arm—a slpeve ompiy, an' a
erippled leg bosides: la, T but we fonght
in o glorious canse, an” we come out vie-
tors."

“Hut Jimmy, Uncle T'ed ¥’

“Timmy Y Why, that's who 'm a talk
in® ‘bout.  Jimmy, you s, wins n fair-
haired boy, an' ax | fancisd =ort
o' chicken-hearted, Shows what o fool
I was, that's all,

“Jimmy, he an' me kept together for
A time, went foragin', and T must say he
could jist cook a chicken or turkey bean-
tiful; he'd white hands like a woman,
yes, an' curls, yellow curls,

“I'ne battle where he fell was at Shi
loh; somehow we'd got separated, an' in
the midst o that fearful slaughtey 1
BHW close 1o e one -'uhﬂlﬂf, n mnman we
all loved, who had a beantiful wite an’
Logt by ] knew, O o the robs
||-.'1]wli forwurd amd was jit‘.i goin” to lay

got

uften

s We

ot onr colonel, when up Hew his arm
an’ he fell dead from Jimms's shot, Then
other Confederates sprang at us, and

we had n lively tloe, and we all touglit
like tigers,  Ab, me! ah, me!"

“Was Jimmy killed then?"

“Jimmy? Ob, fost thing 1 knew our
colonel was down, woundod in the breast,
ns we found afterward, JMmmy bent over
him, litted him fu his arms—in his Jeft
wrm, for he still fonght with his rizght
an' he sung out to me, gay an' cheerful;

“Oover me, 'T'ed, the best you can.
I'm takin' the colonel to his wife an'
haby.'

“1 tried to save bhim, T thionk they
found out then the mettle in my good
right urmn; they'd onght, fur they shot it
uwny iy lesy than ten minntes,

*1 begun to back out after that, 1 felt
sort o weak; an' as I went T wondered
if Jimmy gor away with the colonel, 1
had left the hottest. o' the fray; there
was just then re-enforcements, an’ on
I stumbled over dead au' dying' myselt
most dead with paln an' loss o' blood,

“As T went on slowly like, 1 saw a

slender, boyish furm, a head o' yellow

n siudden reverse of fortune: yet such ex- |

|

“Mr, Cnrry, such sentiments are lis f.-m-l.._ wwong which was a crimson mass,

an’—an’ thut was Jimwmy,"

“Dend T

“Oh, yes: killed by a ball, bat T eonldn’t
see the volonel nowhere, S0 ax 1 went
away, where my arm got a little atten-
tion. I found that the colonel had been
assisted off the battleficld by his own
wife an’ servaut, who, sure enough, was
lookin' fur him,

*“That's the storr o my boyhood's
chum; that's the reason old maid Miss
Ray oever married, an’ 1 reckon you
don't wonder 1 wished we knew where
hig grave war, a0 we could cover it over
with flowera?”

T wish we could, Unele Ted, but’—
with a tender smile"the hornes are not
nll dead, Seems to me we've got one in
onr own family, eh 7

“Tor, tat; 1T only did my duty, that's
all. that’s all; but Jimimy was s hero,
true blue”

The Old Sword on the Wall.
W'Inl-rn the warm apring sunlight, stream-
ng,
Through the window, sets |t gleaming,
With a softened sliver sparkle ln the dim
and dusky hall,
With Its tasse! torn and tattered,
And its blade depp-brulsed und buttered,
Like the veteran, scirred and weary, hungs
the old sword on the wall,

None cun tell lts stirrlng story,
Noue can slng Its deeds of glory,
None ecan say which cause [t struck for, or
from what Hmp hand (@ fell;

On the battlefield they found It
Where the dead lay thick svound it,
Friend and foe—a gory tangle—tossed and

torn hy shot aod shell,
Who, I wonder, was g wenrer,
Was Tts stricken soldier bepprer?
Was he some proud Southern stripling,
nnd stralght and brave and true?
Dusky locks and lashes had Lie?
Or was he some Northern lnddle,
Fresh und falr, with checks of roses,
with eyes and coat of blne?

tall

and

From New Englund’s tlelds of dalsies,
Or from Dixle's bowerad wmnxes,
Rode he proudly forth to conflict? What, I
wonder, wias hls nume?
Did some sister, wife or wother
Mourn s hushand, son or hrother,
i some sweetheart look with longing for
A love who never came?

Frultlees question!  Fate fopever
Koeeps s seoret, answering never,
Rut the grim old blade shall blossomw on this
mild Memorinl Dy
I will wreathe its hilt with roses
For the soldler who reposes
Romewliere ‘neath the Southern grusses In
hils garh of hlue or gray

May the fdowers be falr above hhn,
Moy the bright bads hend sand love him,
Moy els sleep Do deep amd deeamless Ll the
Inst grent bugle enll;
And miny North amd South be negrer
To ench other's heart and dearer,
For the memory of thelr betoes and the old
swollds o the wall
Butnrday Evenlng Yost,

EMERALDS ADVANCE IN VALUE.

Prices Go Up and Mining the Stones
In Again Profitable,

Colombla’s  emerald mines, which
have pot been worked since the elght-
centh century, are to be re-opened and
aperated by a compnny of American
and Britigh capitalists. The mines, in
ihe Chivor district, are practically In
the =ame condition as they were In
1792, when they were closed by order
of the King of Spuain, because thelr
operation was no  longer profitable,
owling to the low price of emeralds.

Colombia Is 4 vieh country and has
wany valuable deposite of gold, sll-
ver, and precious stones, but on ae-
connt of the searelty of labor the
aborigines do mast of the work In the
mines, and they use only the rudest
lmplements of wood and stone. The
great dificulty that confronts a pros-
pector n Colombia Is the method of
transportation.  The country s the
most mountalnons o the world, and
the only menns of sending freight to
the const 18 by pack minles and by boat
on the greas vivers, which 18 most dif
ficult and expeosive

“The diamond Is no lovger the most
expensive gem,” suld an old miner.
“As regards monetary value, it Is far
surpassed by the ruby and the cmer-
ald, and even the peuarl is rated high-
or.  The emerald is at present the
wost fashlonable stone, and brings
good prices, An emerald of medlum
slzge and purlty that may have cost
about $50 4 few years ago caunot be
had to-day for than 2250, Re-
cently an ewmergld of three carats was
sold for £870L, while one of six carats
brought $4,000, A diamond of exactly
the same slge costs aboutr £1,000, It
must not be assumed, however, that
diamonds are depreciating in value,
Other stones, and especinlly emeralds,
simply have risen o price of late in &
surprising manner."”

less

Young wen lhlnk_:nld u:-n _l'uolu. and
old men know young men te be 80—
Metoals,

-

Laid Up for Sixteen Weeks,

$i. Jacobs Oil and Vogeler's Cur-
ative Compound Cured Him.

“1 have been a great sufferer from Rhewn-
matism for many years. 1 was laid up with
Rheumatie Fever for nine weeks in 1804, and
again for sixtesn (16) weeks in 1806, 1 tried
many medicines 1 saw advertised and others
I was recommended; finally I was induced
to take Vogeler's Curative Compound, ﬂ.h.lch
did me more good than all other medicines,
In fact, 1 feel quite a different man since |
aave been taking the Compound. Al my
eighbors and friends are quite surprised te
e me abont and looking so well. I cam
nly say that Vogeler's Curative Compound
aken internally and by using St. facobs Oil
wutwardly acted like magic in my case. I
aad been taking medicines for years without
sbtaining benefit, but Vogeler's has I,rrncti-
-ally cured me. I have recommended Vog-
slor's Curative Compound to a lot of my
acquaintances, and they tell me that it hes
worked wonders.

" Wishing you every success in the sale of
your Vogeler's Curative Compound and St
Jacobs Oil, 1 remain, gentlemen,

* Your obedient servant,
“Grorcr (CLAkKE, Gurdener,
“ 23 Heecheroft Road, Surrey.®

Send to St. Jacobs Oil, Lid., Baltimore, fos
a free sample of Vogeler's Compound. 1

, Nine-tenths of all the bhooks read
in this country are nnvels,

Are Your Clothes Faded ?
Use Hed Urons ‘Hall Blus and make them
white again, Large 2 or package, & centa,

Fish peddlers in Japan sell their
fish alive. They convey them from
house to house in tanks on trioycles
or in little wagons,

If you wish beautlinl, n-h-a_r white clothes use
Red Cross Ball Blue. Large 2 0 package 5 centa

The buleher ‘bas a killiog way of
making a living.

How Is it that one of the tonghest
parts of New York is its tenderioin?

The spiteful talker's mouth might
be described as ‘‘an open fireplace.’'g

To the dressy woman every day is
"“Decoration day.''

When a man is ‘' a big gun,’’ his
wife is the only person who dares
blow him up.

=The trouble with the organ of
speech I8 that, it too often goes with
a crank,

Mra. Winslow's BOOTHING SYRUP for childrens
teething, softens the guins, reduces inflamatioy
aliays pain, cures wind eolic, #e¢ bottle

Gross Kidney Pills

C
R

[ all Kid nd
c R g 33 t::dar Tru:‘l{o:.
Bant anywhars by mal!, H
S E‘{qu Dk CHEMIORS, 000
| vines, lowa,

CANDY CATRARTN

B3a. B0a.
Genuine stamped C. C. C. Never sold In bulk,
Beware of the dealer whe tries to sell

*semething just as ¢nod.”

MILLIONS

OF WOMEN

the Skin, Scalp, Hair,
and Hands with

tl
SOAP

Mintions or WomeN use CuTioURA
Boar, assisted by Cumicuna OiNTMENT,
for beantifying the skin, fur cleansing the
scalp, and the stopping of falling hair, for
softenivg, whitening, aud soothing red,
rough, and sore hunds, for baby rashes,
itehings, and irritutions, and for all the
E’ur of the tollet, bath, and nursery.

llions of women use Coricuna Boar (n
baths for annoying irritations, inflammae
tions, and excoriations, or too free or offens
sive prespiration, in washes for uloerative
weakneasos, and for many sanative, anti-
septic purposss, which reudily suggess
themselves to women, especisnlly mothers.

Complete Treatment for Hamours, $1.
Conslsting of CUTICURA SOAF(80c.), Lo cleanse
the skiu of erusta and scales, and soften the
thickoued cuthile, CUTICURA OINTMENT( 00, )
to Instantly allay Wehng, Inflummstion, and
{rritation, and soothe nmhn-.ni, and CUmMOuRa
RESOLVERT PILLS (2%, o vool aod cleanse
the blood,

Coricors Rusorvexy Pivis (Ohooolate
Coated) are npew, Weieloss, odorless, conomieal
substiinte for the celebrated llquln{ CuTiouna
Rusoivent, se well ns for all other blood purk
fers and bumour cures 00 duynes, 0,
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