
* NERVOUS 
DEBILITY 

cured by the 
use oi 

AVER’S 
i Sarsaparilla 

Tones the system, 
makes the weak 
strong. 

c is res Others 
will cure you. 

MUQER 51QML5 
SET 

MEN 
THINKING. 

Head-ache, Loss of Appetite, Wakefulness, 
Nervousness, Back-ache, Drawing-down-ach- ing Pains iti the Small of the Back, Weaken- 
ing Eyesight, Dropsical Swellings. Shortness 
of Breath, Frequent Desire to Urinate, Con- 

gjjj^tfon, Hot Dry Skin, are DANGER SICNAL8 and 
° 

KIDNEY DISEASE. 
BE WARNED IN TIME 

• • IT IS NOT TOO LATE 

OREGON KIDNEY TEA 
WILL RESTORE YOU TO 

PERFECT HEKLTH. 
TRY IT. 

THE MILD POWER CURES. 

HUMPHREYS* 
Dr- Humphrey** Specifics are scientifically and 

carefully prepared Remedies, used for years in 
private practice and for over thirty years by the 
■people with entire success. Every single Specific 
a special cure for the disease named. 

Tney cure without drugging, purging or reducing 
the system, and are infact and deed the Sovereign 
Remedies of the World. 

LIST OF NUMBERS. CURES. FRICKS. 

1— Fevers, Congestions, Inflammations. .25 
2— Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic... .25 
3— Teething; Colic, Crying, Wakefulness .25 
4— Diarrhea, of Children or Adults. .25 
5— Dysentery, Griping, Bilious Colic....- .25 
6— Cholera Morbus, Vomiting.25 
7— Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis..25 
8— Neuralgia, Toothache. Faceache.25 
9— Headaches, Sick Headache. Vertigo. .25 

19—Dyspepsia, Biliousness. Constipation .25 
11— Suppressed or Painful Periods. .25 
12— Whites, Too Profuse Periods.25 
13— Croup, Laryngitis, Hoarseness.25 
14— Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions. .25 
15— Rheumatism, or Rheumatic Pains .25 
16— Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague... .25 
17— Piles, Blind or Bleeding.25 
18— 0 ph th a I my, 8ore or Weak Eves.25 
19— Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head .25 
20— Whooping Cough.25 
21— Asthma, Oppressed Breathing.25 
22— Ear Discharges, Impaired Hearing .25 
23— Scrofula, Enlarged Glands, Swelling .25 
24— General Debility, Physical Weakness .25 
25— Dropsy, and Scanty Secretions.25 
26— Sea-Sickness, Sickness from Riding .25 
27— Kidney Diseases.25 
29— Sore Mouth, or Canker.25 
30— Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed.. .25 
31— Painful Periods.25 
34— Diphtheria, Ulcerated Sore Throat.. .25 
35— Chronic Congestions ft Eruptions. .25 

EXTRA NUMBERS: 
28— Nervous Debility, Seminal Weak- 

ness, or Involuntary Discharges.1.00 
32— Diseases of the Heart, Palpitation 1.00 
33— Epilepsy, Spasms, St. Vitus’ Dance.. .1.00 

Sold by Druggists, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 
Dr. Humphreys' Manual (144 pages.) mailed free. 
Hi MPIIHKYS' BED. CO., 111 A113 William St., New York. 

S P E c i fTcs. 
HUM PH RE YS’ 

WITCH HAZEL OIL 
“THE PILE OINTMENT” 

For Piles—External or Internal, Blind or Bleeding; 
Fistula in A no: Itching or Bleeding of the Rectum. 
The relief is immediate—the cure certain. 

PRICE, 50 GTS. TRIAL SIZE, 25 GTS. 
Sold by Druggists, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 

HLBPIIRKYS’ BED.ro., Ill A 113 William St., SEW YOKE 

Chamberlain’s Eye & Skin Ointment 

A certain cure for Chronic Sore Eyes, Tetter, 
Salt Rheum, Scald Head. Old Chronic Sores, 
Fever Sores. Eczema, Itch, Prairie Scratches. 
Sore Nipples and Piles. It is cooling and 
soothing. Hundreds of cases have been cured 
by it Rfter all other treatment had failed. If 
is put up in Jo and 50 cent boxes. For sale by 
George M. Chenery. Nov.20-lyear. 

GUARANTEE!? PREVENTIVE ANP-CURATIV& 
FOR -LADIES OHLt 

SAFE HA AM LESS •AHD-/HFAl UBIE- 
HO-STOMACH DRUGGIHGs HO iHjrHvHEHI- 

•0/fLY• ARTICLE/H-TtlE-WALD 'LIKE-IT- 
•PRICE SZ-SEfU mf* •-ADDRE55* 

•OWR-MiCM- 15.UI. 0EEKHAN 51; M- 

: WHAT'S 
LFOR?d 

DO YOU TAKE 

PATENT 

I MEDICINE? 
jrrCan you Answer 

<=£s2£«U ** W iia- For V 

Consult Free, 
G. Vi'. WILLIAMSON, M. D., 

SPECHALSST 
A\D Of that Malignant Blood I>is- 
p*. ease. No Mercury, bat new, 

successful remedies. A care 

QUICKLY guaranteed. Men made strong 
CURED Female weaknesses perman- 

ently cured. Piles and Keetal Ulcers cured, 
no kuife or caustics. Patients successfully 
treated by mail. Address, with stamp, 

NEVlbRA MEDICAL AND 
Surgical DISPENSARY^ 
MAIN ENTRANCE'wiTtl-VI^SvDMAHA.j 

AM ORACLE. 

We had chickemi a-plenty, and turkeys a-few, 
And one old gray guinea-of all things to 

clack 
A guinea's the clackinest ever you knew; 

She Just keeps on Haying. "Como backl" and 
“Come back!” 

When 1 was a youngster and also a fool- 
They’re, generally speaking. all one, more’t 

the pity 
J thought I’d quit farming and going to school 

And go make my fortune awhile in the city. 
Mother cried a good deal, and my father looked 

glum. 
Though he gave raw a sort of one Hided con- 

sent. 
But he said. “Recollect, we are always to hum; 

You can fetch yourself back when you're 
money*® all spent.” 

That doesn’t take long when your pocketbook's 
thin; 

The board was ho high, it was most of It eaten; 
Hoya seemed at a discount; I had to give in 

That the old man was right, and tho young 
one was beaten. 

To myself, 'twae another concern, as you’ll 
guess. 

To go back to the farm and lake up at the 
school: 

Though 1 knew It was true of me, nevertheless 
1 shouldn’t enjoy being called a young fool. 

Hut somehow or other 1 heard, or it seemed. 
Above all the noise that old guinea hen’s 

clack, 
J couldn’t get clear of It; everywhere screamed 

That guinea’s eternal “Come backl" and 
’•Come backl” 

i footed It home, for my money was spent; 
The grass was a picture, the sky was another. 

And 1 sang to myself every step that I went, 
“I’m going to mother! I’m going to mother!" 

An the very first thing that 1 heard at the gate 
Was that silly old guinea hen’s clackety- 

clack. 
And 1 hallooed. “Shut up! You are speaking 

too iatel 
Why, can’t vou see, stupid, that I have come 

back?" 
Margaret Vandegrift in Youth’s Companion. 

THE GOLDROOM. 
The night mail from Paris panted into 

Calais Pier station only five minutes 
late. The usual scrambling exodus of 
passengers eager to get a snack at the 
buffet before the steamer was due to 
start began almost before the train had 
stopped. 

My employment is that of traveling 
clerk to an express company, whose busi- 
ness it is to convey between Paris and 
London valuables intrusted to it by cli- 
ents. 

1 was more than usually anxious that 
night, because it whs marked by the in- 
auguration of a new system. Hitherto 
the valuables had been placed by one of 
us in the goldroom rented by our com- 

pany on the steamers. The room had 
been carefully locked, and the property 
had been left to take care of itself until 
it got to Dover, where it was met by an 
other official of the company, who was 

provided with a duplicate key 
The captains of the boats were also in 

possession of keys in case it should be 
necessary for the safety of the ship to 
enter the goldroom. 

These precautions, however, had 
proved insufficient. Although the locks 
on the goldroom door were safety ones 
of the most approved kind, impressions 
in wax had been obtained, false keys had 
been manufactured, and robberies had 
been frequent—perpetrated, without 
doubt, during the passage across the 
channel by a gang of expert thieves. 

In consequence, an official was to ac- 

company in future every consignment 
and keep watch and ward at the gold- 
room door. 

That night the consignment was of 
small bulk, but of extraordinary value. 
It consisted of two tin boxes, one of 
which contained notes on the Bank of 
France, sent to the Bank of England in 
payment for a purchase of 500,000 sov- 

ereigns. the other box contained nego- 
tiable bonds, with coupons attached, of 
the new Turkish loan—the property of 
the largest financial house in the world. 

The bonds were worth £250,000, so 

that my total charge amounted to $3. 
750,000. 

Two of the company’s porters had ac- 

companied me from Paris to assist in 
shipping the boxes. As I stood on the 
platform watching my men haul the 
boxes from the treasury van 1 wras tapped 
on the shoulder by one of the French de- 
tectives whose duty it is to keep an eye 
on the boats. 

"You cross tonight under the new ar- 

rangement, Mr Dutton, I think.” he 
whispered. 

"That is so,” 1 replied. "Have you 
taken stock of my fellow passengers?” 

"Yes.” he said; “and I have not spotted 
any suspicious characters so far. Ah! 
stand aside there, mon ami; make way 
for madame,” and the detective pulled 
me gently back a step to allow a solemn 
procession to pass along the platform to 
the gangway of the steamer. 

A couple of railway porters were car- 

rying a sick woman, by whose side 
walked a tall maid. Two other porters 
followed, wheeling a truck of unmistak- 
able feminine luggage. 

The detective stepped quickly to the 
side of the truck and read the address 
painted in large white letters on one of 
the packages. 

"Mine, la Comtesse deBrune,” he said 
as he rejoined me. “It is not a title with 
which l am familiar. Mon cher, it might 
be as well if you kept yourself acquaint- 
ed with that lady’s whereabouts on the 
boat.' 

‘Whatl Have you cause for suspi- 
cion?” 1 asked. 

‘Not in the least. I did not recognize 
either the grande dame or her maid. 
Only when one comes across a title un- 
known to ns of the French police it 
makes one cautions—that is all. my 
friend. Bon voyage." 

The detective moved away, and I fol- 
lowed my men on board the boat, each 
carrying one of the boxes. On the gang- 
way I met the captain, to whom I was 
well known—jolly old Captain Temple. 

"Hullo, my boy!” he said. “So you’re 
going with ns. That’s good; you’ll re- 
lieve me from a lot of responsibility. I 
got my new key for your precious new 
lock from the agent today, but I’ve hit 
on a better dodge than all the locks in 
the world- Just come along with me.” 

Captain Temple led the way below. 
I followed with my men. The goldroom 
was situated on the main deck in a lit- 
tle recess aft of the saloon. 

Itwaa about 10 feet square and was 

approached by a narrow passage 5 yard* 
long running ont of the saloon, in which, 
as we passed through, 1 noticed the in- 
valid lady and her attendant being ush- 
ered into a stateroom by the stewardess. 

The stateroom was the nearest to the 
goldroom passage—a fact which further 
impressed upon me the hint given by the 
detective. 

The captain opened the door of the 
goldroom with his key, and my men de- 
posited the boxes on tho floor. Captain 
Temple waited till I had dismissed them 
and then stooped down in another cor- 
ner of the room and pulled at a small 
tag of wire that protruded through a 
hole. 

When he had got enough wire to make 
a fair sized loop, he carried over one of 
the boxes, put tho loop of wire around 
it and turned to me with a smile. 

•‘There, Dutton,” he said. “Now, if 
any one touches that box I shall know it 
up on the bridge as soon as you will in 
the saloon there—sooner, if yon don't 
happen to spot them going in.” 

I complimented the skipper on his in- 
genuity, though I made the mental res- 
ervation that on occasions when I hap- 
pened to be on duty his electric bell 
would never be used. I did not mean to 
take my eye off that passage during the 
voyage. 

The captain put the other box on the 
top of the one to which the wire was at- 
tached, and after a last look round we 
locked the door, this time with my key, 
to make sure that the new lock answered 
satisfactorily to both of them. 

It was a fine night, and the saloon was 

nearly empty, most of the passengers 
preferring the fresh air on deck. One 
respectable old gentleman, evidently a 

clergyman, was immersed in a book at 
the table that ran down the center of the 
saloon, but with these exceptions all the 
occupants of the place were ladies, and 
not many of them. 

In my immediate vicinity only one 

lady was sitting, and I paid very little 
attention to her, all my thoughts being 
concentrated on the goldroom door, with 
just half a wink now and then toward 
the invalid lady’s cabin. 

But it soon came to my notice that the 
lady near me was in trouble of some 
kind. From my position I could see her 
without turning round, and I noticed 
that she kept her head in her hands and 
appeared to be shaken with suppressed 
sobbing. 

At length she raised her face and 
looked at me. Her eyes were red with 
weeping and there were tears on her 
cheeks. She was quite young and very 
pretty—far too pretty to be traveling 
alone, 1 thought. 

There was a pleading expression in her 
eyes as she looked at me which half sug- 
gested that she required some service at 
my hands, though I quite made up my 
mind not to grant it, whatever it might 
be, if it should take me from my post for 
one single instant. Beauty in distress 
was a decoy not altogether unknown in 
the annals of crime, and, at the risk of 
impoliteness, I would avoid all chance of 
becoming a victim. 

Hesitating and struggling with emo- 

tion, the girl opened her lips and essayed 
to speak. The words seemed to come 
with difficulty and were almost inau- 
dible. 

“May 1 ask you to give me your atten- 
tion for a moment?” she stammered. “Be- 
lieve me, it is on a matter of great im- 
portance.” 

“I am on duty here,” I answered, “and 
I cannot gome over to you. You had 
better come a little nearer.” 

“It is about your«tiuty I wish to speak,” 
was her astounding reply as she moved 
over and took a seat by my side. “You 
are in charge of the goldroom, are you 
not?” 

“xes,” 1 said shortly, not knowing 
what to expect. 

She paused for a moment and then 
went on, speaking hurriedly in a whis- 
per. “I wish to save my brother from 
the perpetration of a great crime,” she 
said. “He is the dupe of a wicked man 

—of Red Jem. the notorious boat thief, 
and his gang. There is a plot on foot to 
steal the valuables from the goldroom 
tonight. A thousand times better for 
my brother to suffer punishment at the 
hands of the law for a first unsuccessful 
attempt than to become a hardened 
criminal. Oh, sir, stop him in time and 
be as merciful as your duty will permit.” 

The young lady need have no appre- 
hension lest I should fail to stop the rob- 
bery, I said to myself. Then I asked 
aloud, “Where is your brother, then?” 

“In the goldroom at this moment,” 
was the reply, which took my breath 
away. 

“Impossible!” 1 exclaimed. “I have 
not moved from this spot since the gold- 
room door was locked.” 

“My brother slipped into the passage 
just after wo started, while you were 

looking at that cabin door. He was con- 

cealed under the saloon table. And you 
do not know Red Jem, sir. He has mas- 
ter keys that will fit any lock.” 

I was puzzled sorely. I felt as sure as 
man could feel that no one could have 

passed into the passage without my see- 

ing him. And, again, if there was some 

one in the goldroom tampering with the 
boxes, how was it that the captain's 
boasted electric bell had not warned him 
up on the bridge? 

However, my duty was obvious. I 
must unlock the door and see for myself 
if anything was wrong. I drew the key 
from my pocket and approached the 
door, followed by the weeping girl, who 
now began to show signs of repenting 
her confidence in me. 

“He is only a lad, sir. only a lad. 
Spare him if yon can, and remember 
that I, his sister, prevented the rob-: 
bery.” 

I put the key in the lock, and the heavy 
door swung back, opening inward. 
There was no light in the place beyond 
what reached it from the saloon, and in 
the dim comer I could see the boxes just 
as we had left them. But there was no 

robber. 
I took a step forward to look behind 

the door, in case perchance he was lurk- 
ing there, and then in a moment I knew 
that I was done. 

Lithe arms stole around my neck and 
pressed a filthy plaster of some substance 
over my month; several pairs of strong 

Costumes at m ittli Funeral. 
There is one thing that should be 

lhaaged before another funeral is held 
hi the senate if it is desired to make the 
ceremonies dignified and impressive. 
This is the costuming of those senators 
and congressmen who are chosen to uct j 
as honorary pallbearers and escort the' 
body to the home of the dead senator. 
This was well illustrated by the funeral 
of Senator Kenna, On the front row sat 
the president and his cabinet, all dressed 
in black, with black neckties and black 
gloves. In the next row sat the mem- 
bers of the supreme court in their awk- 
ward and glistening gowns of black silk, 
while behind the judges were the foreign 
ministers, all in black. 

Just across the aislo in the seats of hon- 
or and prominence sat the senators and 
congressmen who had been selected to 
act as pallbearers and to represent con- 

gress on the funeral train. Senator Faulk- 
ner, at the head of the line, was resplen- 
dent with necktie of brilliant red spots, 
while next to him the light blue trousers 
and colored tie of Senator Blackburn 
were very conspicuous. Congressman 
Bingham of Pennsylvania, by common 

acceptance the best dressed man in the 
house, had on a large white silk necktie, 
while Congressman Outhwaite of Ohio 
wore neckwear of glistening blue. Con- 
gressman Wilson of West Virginia wore 

light trousers and a many colored tie, 
and other pallbearers were guilty of the 
same violation of the canon of good taste. 

Then, too, the government should pro- 
cure a new lot of mourning sashes. Half 
of them are disfigured with marks of 
age and present an appearance more 

striking than appropriate.—Cor. Boston 
Advertiser. 

Schoolgirls Carried Away. 
The trip of Vice President Stevenson 

to Washington was enlivened by what 
came near being a wholesale abduction 
of schoolgirls from Connorsville, Pa. 
When the train stopped at that point, a 
dozen schoolgirls, ranging from 12 to 16 
years old, climbed aboard the train, and 
the prettiest one asked for Mr. Stevenson. 
She -was primed with a speech, but the 
vice president elect had gone to the rear 
of the train to address the crowd. While 
they waited the girls entertained Mrs. 
Stevenson and the rest of the party and 
were very happy when the train began 
to move. The party were assured the 
train was only moving to switch and 
would be run back. 

But the moving was all straight ahead, 
and to the great glee of the squad of 
schoolgirls and the surprise of the Steven- 
sons the train got up speed and went fly- 
ing away. When it was concluded that 
the train intended to make its next stop 
on schedule time, the signal was given to 

stop, but before it could be brought to a 

standstill it was three miles out of town. 
The children were set down and started 
on their pilgrimage back to school about 
the most elated band in the state.—Chi- 
cago Herald. 

The Party of Patriotism. 

The speech delivered at Detroit by 
Senator Anthony Higgins of Delaware is 
a manly and eloquent presentation of the 
greatest question of the day. It is Dem- 
ocratic doctrine that this Republican 
senator" enunciates when he sets forth 
the principles of national growth, but it 
is more than that: it is Republican doc- 
trine; it is American doctrine. 

Read in connection with such equally 
manly and patriotic declarations as the 
recent remarks of Senator Morgan, a 
Democrat and a southerner, it seems as 
if the next division of political parties 
in this country -were almost sure to be on 

lines like these: On the one side the par- 
ty of vigorous, aggressive, progressive 
Americanism; on the other the party of 
obstruction, of foreign sympathies and 
alien ideas. 

A campaign of education in this re- 

spect is now going on. The distinction 
is becoming more and more sharply in- 
dicated between those who are ashamed 
or unwilling to be Americans and those 
who are not unwilling or ashamed.— 
New York Sun. 

Raising Steerage Rates. 

All the steamship lines carrying pas- 
sengers to and from continental Europe 
have sent circulars to their agents notify- 
ing them that there will be an increase 
in steerage rates of from 20 to 35 per 
cent, and that agents and subagents 
will be held responsible for selling tickets 
to immigrants of the prohibited class. 
No immigrants will be taken from Rus- 
sia. The circular contains the laws gov- 
erning immigration, so that agents and 
subagents may know when they are not 

doing right. The lines have raised the 
steerage rates.it is said, so that they may 
reap a reasonable profit, even if the 20- 
day quarantine regulation is enforced 
this spring. 

Practices as He Preaches. 
Edward Everett Hale not only preaches 

“lend a hand,” hut, what is more, he 
practices it. A while ago a contributor 
to a magazine of which he was formerly 
editor wrote to him. supposing that he 
still occupied that position. Ho not only 
sent her note to its proper desk, but took 
time and pains to forward her a few 
courteous lines, fully explaining the 
small matter in hand and treating her 
with a consideration seldom shown by 
busy men, to say nothing of literary 
lions, who guard their autographs with 1 

a grasp of steel.—New York Times. 

No Snow In Switzerland. 

There has been a phenomenal absence 
of snow in the Swiss Alps this winter, 
and the matter is said to be becoming 
serious for both visitors and natives. 
Transport is hampered by sledges being 
useless, and the Julier pass is traversed 
on wheels, a midwinter circumstance 
previously unknown. The mountain 
slopes around St. Moritz are bare of 
snow, and it has been impossible to con- 
struct the toboggan slides usually such 
a great attraction there. Skating has. 
however, been especially good. 

A Heavyweight Jury. 
Five of a jury which recently assem- 

bled in a Houston county, Ga., justice 
court weighed over 200 pounds each, and 
not one of them weighed less than ISO 
pounds. 

The U re wet In "liecket." 
Some of the dresses worn in "Backet" 

are very handsome. Mr. Terriss, as the 
King, looks throughout gorgeous and 
has a variety of costumes. In the first 
act his robe (or shirt, to give it its proper 
name) is of rose colored silk appliqued in 
gold or white cloth and decorated with 
jewels. The edgo of the garment hits u 

deep border embroidered in gold and 
adorned with rubies and opals. Thewidi 
hanging sleeves o)>en over tight under 
sleeves of bright bluo cloth, which also 
appear under the edge of the robe. Over 
this is worn a delicious cloak of helio 
trope cloth bordered with gold lace and 
lined with a delicate shade of eau de nil 
silk. 

In one of the hunting scenes Mr. Ter- 
riss wears a short dress of silver gray 
6ilk embroidered with silver and a gray 
cloth mantle cut up in points round the 
bottom to show the pink lining. Another 
delicious cloak worn by the King is of 
royal blue broche draped round the top 
and fastening on each shoulder with jew- 
eled clasps. It is lined with a distract- 
ing and altogether indescribable color, 
something between salmon and crushed 
strawberry. Miss Terry wears in the 
bower scene a straight full dress of hya- 
cinth colored silk gauze trimmed with 
pink passementerie over a petticoat of 
pink silk. In the second act she wears a 

plain princess dress of yellow brocade 
covered with gold applique and slightly 
oi>en at the neck.—St. James Gazette. 

Ex-Pregldent Harrison’* Salary. 
Ex-President Harrison received his last 

month’s pay in the shape of a draft for 
$4,166.67, issued on a warrant to the 
treasurer, signed, as usual, by the secre- 

tary of the treasury and sent over to the 
White House by messenger. March 3 
he received another draft for $416.65, is- 
sued by the treasury department in the 
same way, representing his pay for serv- 
ice as president of the United States for 
the first three days of March and closing 
his account with the government. 

Notwithstanding the fact that he was 

president up to noon the 4th of March. 
General Harrison received no pay what- 
ever for his services on that day for the 
reason that the federal accounting offi- 
cers do not recognize divisions of a day 
in the settlement of accounts of salaries. 
Each incumbent of the office of president 
is paid the salary of that office beginning 
with the day of his inauguration, so that 
he gains in the beginning of his term 
what he loses in the end. 

This arrangement was followed at the 
previous change of administration, and 
at its predecessor, and is so fair and rea- 
sonable that it is not likely to be changed. 
According to the treasury computation, 
the presidential salary of $50,000 a year 
is at the rate of $138,888 a day. 

Powder For a Dead President. 

“The amount of powder burned in giv- 
ing honor to the memory of the late ex- 

president in salutes on the day of his 
funeral forms an interesting matter of 
conjecture,” said a citizen the other day 
“The firing of 13 guns at sunrise, 44 at 
sunset and 1 at half hour intervals be- 
tween sunrise and sunset, gives 81 shots 
from each military post and flagship or 
naval station within reach of orders from 
he two departments of war and navy. 

“Now, go to work and guess the charge 
(in pounds) employed, taking caliber of 
gun used on warship or at military post 
and see how it climbs up into the thou- 
sands. The smallest gun on some of the 
flagships burns 50 pounds of powder, and 
the guns used at land stations in firing 
salutes range down the scale to as low as 

two pounds. Taking it altogether and 
considering the matter at a glance, it is 
safe to say that more powder was con- 
sumed in the solemn honoring of the dead 
ex-president than was burned by cannon 
and muskets at the great battle of Get- 
tysburg.”—Washington Post. 

Belgium’s First Breach of Promise. 
For the first time in the history of Bel- 

gium the principle of a monetary com- 

pensation for breach of promise of mar- 

riage has just been established. The 
judges of the court of appeal were 

grudging in their admission of the prin- 
ciple, but there is no doubt as to the 
meaning of their judgment. The test 
case was that of a young woman who, 
through her father, brought a breach of 
promise action against a young Dutch- 
man residing in Brussels. The father 
obtained a verdict for 5,800 francs dam- 
ages, plus 8,000 francs for what was 
called “moral prejudice.” In their judg- 
ment the judges said that either of the 
two parties to an engagement might 
back out of it, although not at the last 
moment. In the case they had to con- 
sider the wedding day had actually been 
fixed.—London News. 

Renting Diamonds In Chicago. 
A jeweler told me the other day that 

he rented out thousands of dollars’ worth 
of diamonds for the charity ball: that he 
not only did it this year, hut that he did 
so every year, and for all other great oc- 

casions; that many rich ladies preferred 
to rent diamonds for certain times rather 
than to own them and have the respon- 
sibility of them all the time: that others 
could not afford to buy them, and by 
renting them could make a fine appear- 
ance with not many being the wiser: 
that his prices for renting varied accord- 
ing to the value of the earrings, brace- 
lets. necklace, tiara, pendant, or what- 
ever the article might be.—Chicago Inter 
Ocean. 

A Poor Excuse. 
The icemen now complain that the ice 

is too thick, and that the expense of se- 

curing it is unusually heavy. As an ex- 
cuse for higher prices next summer that 
will prove too thin.—Boston Traveller 

It is stated that since the second ple- 
nary council of Baltimore the archdiocese 
of New York has contributed over $500 
000 to Peter’s pence. 

A pet dog, it is said, recently died a 
Elkton, Ky., from licking its mistress 
cheek. S{je painted, and the poor dog 
died of poison. 

Of Mackay, the California millionaire, 
it has been wittily said, ‘‘H© is a man yojx 
would like to know if he were not rich.* 

If Your Cistern 
is Out of Order 

or Soft Water is scarce, 
don’t worry yourself for a moment— 
go right ahead and use bard water with 

WHITE RU88IAN 

SOAP 
and you’ll never know the difference. 

The clothes will be just as white, 
•*ean and sweet-smelling, because the 
“White Russian” is specially adapted 
for use in hard water. 

JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 

jusky Diamond Tar Soap. B"‘ ulSd/f the 

Majesties 
Rasips-i 
Cook o.nekest 
ana Le-a. 
They me a 
kitchen 
neecf itr, 

the flavor 
of the food 7. 
Don’t lei 
your I v,i/ 
dealer sell i ? 

W. C. UTOlISEm Agoi.v. ... ri 

Majestic Mfg. Co.. St. Lorns, 

WE TELL YOU 
nothing new when we state that it pays to cngaga 
in a permanent, most healthy and pleasant busi- 
ness, that returns a profit for every day’s work. 
Such is the business we offer the working class. 
We teach them how to make money rapidly, and 
guarantee every one who follows our instructions 
faitlifuliy the making of 8300.00 a month 

Every one who takes hold now and works will 
surely and speedily increase their earnings; there 
can be no question about it; others now at work 
are doiu" it, and you, reader, can do the same. 
This is the best paying business that you have 
ever had the chance to secure. You will make a 
grave mistake if you fail to give it a trial at once. 
If you grasp the situation, and act quickly, you 
will directly find yourself in a most prosperous 
business, at which you can surely make and save 

large sums of money. The results of only a few 
hours’ work will often equal a week’s wages. 
Whether you are old or young, man or woman, it 
makes no difference, — ao as we tell you, and suc- 
cess will meet you at the very start. Neither 
experience or capital necessary. Those who work 
for us are rewarded. Why not write to-day for 
full particulars, free ? E. C. A ELEN & CO., 

box No. 420, Augusta, Me. 

^Salary awl expenses paid weekly from start. **'&'*■* 

I 
Permanent position. Good chancefor n‘v! 

I advancement. Exclusive territory. ~ 

I Largest growers of xN ursery stocki-aft fyE ■ 

IClcan, hardy stock, true to 
f name. Fair treatmentguar^jSffl ^ V > 

9'’ i 
anteod. Liberal com 

j mission to local v<p 

^^^hiahouse is reliable, ifomctmspaper.—;. j^. 

THEGEMIEMANS FRIEHU.'*'^^ 
?nr PERFECTION SYRINGE fVce with everv bottle, 

CLEAN. Does Dot STAIN. f’REVENTti STRICTURE, 
Cures GONORRHGSA and GLEF.T ia Onc to Fona days* 
A QUICK CURE Tor LEUCORRHCEA or Wil iTK3. 

Fold by ell DRUGGISTS. Sent to cay Addresa fbr fl.OO.' 
iULi\L>U& MANUFACTURING CC„ LANUAtilLR, OLilQ, 

A FULL^ESTSJ on FO?? 

SET OF 3 Sfc I ffi RUBBER0|j3GD 
Work Guaranteed. Teeth extracted tIa«* 
morninjr, new ones inserted evenin.- of 
same day. Teeth iiiled without pain, ...• » -t 
method. Finest parlors in the west. • on 
151d., elevator pvpj v-iy nr. r:fr "*?7 

tr6ancetr',et &» J j trance. gMaHa. ta. 

THE KANSAS CITY 

HE1IG1L m gp S1IJT1IIHI X. W. Cor. lltiiuni Broadway. 
For the treatment of ail Chronic and 

Surgical Diseases and Diseases of the 
Eye and Ear. The object of this Sanita- 
rium is to furnish board, rooiai and 
medical attention to those snSerio^ vritb 
Deformities, UUr .'-c of. Women. Dis- 

eases of the Lrtn&rv and Sexual Organs, Diseases of the Nervous 
System. Lung and Throat Diseases, Piles. ('?.>' .. Tumor3, Etc 
Etc. Surgical Operations performed with s';:.!. Books free to 
Men amd Women. For further information car. cnor addr. -s 

UR. C. M. COE, Kansas City, Mo. 

^ rI 
Objects need fear no longer fr'-m this Kin* of 
Terrors, for by a most wonderful discovery iri 
medicine, cancer on any part of t:;9 body can be 

<Tir.:»nontIy cured without the awe of 
■ knife. 
y as II. I). Cor.BV, 2307 Indiana Avo., Chicago, 

jn vs Was cored of cancer of the breast in x 
weeks by your method of treatment." i*er d for 
U -atlse. Dr, SI. C. Dale, LW'j 34th cL, Chicago 

gBlMUl—Alicei 
EnT^fll)C**Maple, of' 

■ F*# Ibt., now it 11 ]S lb.., re-/f I / 
auction ot Ioz lbs.. and I feel to much better that I would cot tak**. 
(1,000 and be pot back where I was. I am both tcrpri*ed and proud of the change. I recommend your treatment to all sufferers from 
obesity. W. 11 answer all inquiries if stamp is inclosed for reply.'* 
PATIENTS TREATED BY MAIL. CONFIDENTIAL. 

Haris leas, and with no starving, inconvenience, cr bad effect*. 
Fct particulars address, with 6 cents in stamp*, 
Cl C. W. r. (RYDER. M ViCKEB'S THEATER, CHICAGO. IIU 

No matter what daily paper you 
read at other times, the Daily 
State Journal, published at the 
state capital, is the paper for Ne- 
braskans during the legislature. 
Eighty-five cents a month. Try it 


