
WAITING. 

nentiw I fold my hands and wait. 
Nor care Tor wind nor tide nor sea. 

I rave no more 'gainst time or fate. 
For, ioi my own shall come to me. 

1 stay my haste; 1 make delays. 
For what avails this eager pace? 

J stand amid the eternal ways. 
And what is mine shall know tny face. 

Asleep, awake, by night or day. 
The friends I seek are seeking me; 

No wind can drive my bark astray 
Nor change the tide of destiny. 

What matter If 1 stand alone? 
I wait with joy the coming years. 

My heart shall reap where it has sown 
And garner up Its fruit of teal-s. 

The waters know their owu and draw 
The brook that springs In yonder height* 

Bo flows tile good with equal law 
Unto the soul of pure delights. 

Yon floweret nodding In the wind 
Is ready plighted to the bee. 

And. muideu. why that look unkind? 
For. lol tny lover seeketh thee. 

The stars come nightly in the sky. 
The tidal wave unto the sea. 

Nor time nor space nor deep nor high 
•Jan keep my own away from me. 

-John Burroughs. 

A ROMEO AND .HI] ’. 
•Where are you going, Letitia?” de- 

mands Miss Banbridge severely, gazing 
at the trembling Letitia over a pair of 
gold rimmed glasses. 

‘Just out for a little walk, auntie. 
The day is so delicious,” says Letitia, 
with her most engaging smile. She is 
thinking what an awful thing it will be 
if auntie forbids her to go out today of 
all days, and Jack waiting for her at the 
top of the meadow. 

“Now, once for all. Letitia, let this be 
understood between us.” says Miss Ban- 
bridge; “there is to be no intercourse be- 
tween this house and that of The Court. 
You may think 1 am too old to hear 
things, but there you are wrong. 1 have 
heard a good deal lately about young 
Hardinge, who has returned to The Court 
after his father’s death; heard, too, with 
deep regret, Letitia, that you so far for- 
got yourself as to dance with him a fort- 
night ago at the Mainwarings’ lit- 
tle”— 

‘Hop.” suggests Letitia, who is too 
frightened by her aunt’s allusion to the 
young master of The Court to remember 
her society manners. 

‘Hop! How dare you use such a 
word?” cries Miss Banbridge. “Good 
heavens! The manners of this present 
day! Now, Letitia, hear me. ft seems 

you did dance with this objectionable 
young man at the Mainwarings’ ball. 
Perhaps you could not help that. But 
knowing as yon do of the feud that has 
lasted for 50 years between their house 
and ours. 1 trnst you have too much re- 

spect for me —for your name—to recog- 
nize a Hardinge auywhere." 

‘But what has he—er”— nervously, 
“what have they all done?” asks Letitia. 
her eyes on the marble pavement of the 
hall, her heart at the top of the meadow. 

Good gracious! if auntie only knew 
that she had been meeting Jack every 
day for the past fortnight—ever since 
that long dance, indeed when—when— 
well, he wouldn’t dance with any one 
but her And it is all such nonsense 

too. A rubbishy old story about a right 
of way that happened 50 years ago—and 
Jack the dearest, dearest fellow! 

‘1 refuse to go into it,” says Miss Ban- 
bridge, with dignity ‘It suffices to say 
that this young man’s grandfather once 
behaved in the grossest fashion to your 
grandfather—my with a sigh, ‘sainted 
father If you are going out. 1 trust 
that if you meet the present, owner of 
The Court you will not so much as ac- 

knowledge his presence.”. 
‘1 shan’t bow to him, auntie.” says 

Letitia in a very small voice. 
Detestation of herself and her duplic- 

ity is still raging in her heart when she 
meets Jack Hardinge in the old trysting 
place. She had certainly promised her 
aunt not to bow to him. Well, she 
doesn’t; she only flings herself into his 
arms—glad young arms that close fondly 
round her! 

‘Oh. Jack, she’s getting worse than 
ever She was simply raging about you 
as 1 came out. I really thought she was 

going to forbid me to come at all. She 
says you’re an objectionable young man!’' 

“Oh, 1 say.” says fiardinge. "What 
have I done to be called names like that?’’ 

"Nothing, nothing!” cried Letitia, 
flinging her arms about in despairing 
protest, "except that your grandfather 
once punched my grandfather’s nose.” 

"Well, I’m awfully sorry.” said Har- 
dinge, and they both laugh. "Would it 
do any good, do you think, if I were to 
go down now and apologize for my ex- 

ceedingly rude old forbear?’ 
"1 shouldn't advise you to try.” says 

Letitia. 
"But what are we to do?” says Jack, 

his arm round her. 

They are sitting on the grass safely 
hidden behind a clump of young trees. 
The sun is shining madly on their heads; 
the birds are singing on every branch. It 
is May—delightful May, the lover’s 
month—and the hottest May that has 
been known for years. 

"I don’t know.” says Letitia. with deep 
despondence. 

“It’s such beastly folly,” says Har- 
dinge presently in an impatient tone. “If 
I were a fool or a poor man or a repro- 
bate, but I’m not—am 1, now?” 

"Oh, no!” says Letitia. She creeps 
closer to him and encircles his waist 
with her arm, or, at all events, tries 
bravely to do so. It doesn’t go half way 
around, but that doesn’t matter. She 

grasps a bit of his coat and holds on to 

him so. "Do you know what you are. 

Jack? The dearest old boy on earth.” 
"And you—do you know what you 

are?” says Hardinge, pressing her fingers 
to his lips 

"No,” says she. 
"Well, 1 can’t tell you,” says he, “be- 

cause there is nothing on earth fit to 

compare you with. You are you, and 

that’s all.” 
“What a lovely speech! No wonder 1 

love you,” says Letitia naively; “but,” 
collapsing into gloom, "what’s the good 
of it all? Auntie will never let you 

marry me.” 
“We could marry without her per- 

mission.” says he slowly. 

"Nc. we couldn't." says Letitia, with! 
decision. She looks at him earnestly. 
“1 wouldn't marry you without her per- 
mission for anything. We would have 
to run away, and that would break liei j 
heart. I urn all she has in this world, | 
and though she scolds me a good deal 1: 
love her. i wouldn't desert her. Jack.” j 

“You conld come back again,” says he.; 
"Of course 1 know that. But then 

she would always feel disappointed in j 
me and hurt and— No, no. 1 shall nevei j 
do that. She trusts me so." 

"Then 1 don’t know what’s going tc 1 

be the end of it,” said he. 
•‘We must only wait.” says Lietitia I 

desi«)ndinglv "And now, Jack, you 
had better go. She is sure to come here 
presently to see how the men are getting 
on with that fence. Yon know what an 

excellent woman of business she is. II 
she caught you here”- 

"mere would bo wigs on the green, 
says Jack, laughing. “Well, goodby— 
for awhile. 1 suppose if 1 come back 
again this evening I shall find you here?’ 

“Yes—oh, yes! Jack, do take care. 

The men will see you!” 
"Not they,” says Jack, kissing hei 

again. -"And you—what are you going 
to do while I’m away?" 

"Think of you," with a little saucy 
glance at him from under her long 
lashes. “By the bye. have you got a 
match about you?” 

"What on earth do you want it for?1 
says he, giving her some wax lights oul 
of a little silver box as he speaks. “Go 
ing to have a cigarette?” 

“Nonsense! I feel as if I want to set 
fire to some of those dry little bunches 
of grass; fairy tufts we used to call 
them long ago. They would bum beau- 
tifully today, the sun is so hot." 

“Well, don’t set fire to yourself, what- 
ever you do,” says he thoughtlessly. 
Once again they kiss and this time real- 
ly part. 

Letitia stands watching him till he is 
out of sight, standing on tiptoe as he 
gets over the wall to blow a last kiss tc 
him. Then coming out from the sheltei 
of her trysting place she walks into the 
old meadow, now beaten down save 
where the tall, coarse tufts of grass are 

growing. Lighting one of her matches, 
she kneels down and sets fire to the tuft 
nearest her. It used to be an amuse- 

ment of hers in her childhood, and she is 
not yet so far removed from those days 
as to have lost all childish fancies. Sit- 
ting down on the side of a tiny hillock 
at a distance, she watches the dancing 
flames—so small, so flickering, so harm 
less. 0 

She leans back against the bank be- 
hind her and crosses her white amis be- 
hind her head. What a day it is—most 
heavenly sweet—quite a drowsy day. 
How lovely that light smoke is climbing 
slowly uphill and fading away among 
the young beech trees above. And the 
little flames, like fairies dancing. Per- 
haps they are fairies who dwell in those 
old tufts. No wonder they are dancing 
—with rage evidently. Their strong- 
holds are seized, destroyed by the tyrant 
man! No—woman this time. Ah, ah! 
In this case woman has come the front 
at all events. She had been readint 
about the emancipation of women last 
night and had laughed over it. After all, 
she didn’t want to be emancipated. She 
only wanted Jack to love her always— 
nothing more. Perhaps the other queer 
women only meant that, too, only they 
hadn’t found their Jacks yet. Pouf! 
How warm it is! 

Gradually her head sinks back upon 
her arms, her eyelids droop over the soft, 
clear eyes. How delicious it is here! 
How cozy! Again the eyes open, but 
very lazily this time. See how the little 
insgcts ran to and fro over her white 
frock, hither and thither, all in search 
of the great want—food. A passing 
thought makes her laugh indolently. 
She hopes they will not make food of 
her. And then the eyelids close reso- 

lutely: she leans back. Sleep has caught 
her 

So sound indeed is her slumber that 
she does not know that now the little 
black insects are rushing over her, not 
in search of food, but of safety—safety 
from the tiny hot flames that are creep- 
ing every moment closer to the thin, 
white frock. Now they have touched 
her foot and have so far penetrated the 
thin slipper as to make her unpleasantly 
warm, but not enough to waken her. 
She only turns a little and sighs; but 
now-1 

Now she springs to her feet with an af- 

frighted scream. Smoke! Smoke every- 
where! And what is this creeping up the 
front of her gown? A thread of fire. It 
blows upon her face. She recoils from 
it, but it follows her. Madly she lifts 
her hands and tries to beat it back. The 
men! the men at the fence! Where are 

they! Alas, they have all gone to din- 
ner! Once again a frantic cry bursts 
from her lips. 

It is answered. At this moment Har- 
dinge reaches her, and flinging off his 
coat he catches her in it. Folding it 
round her, he holds her as if in a vise. 

What brought him back (beyond the I 

mercy of God) he never knew, except 1 

that those last words of his, “Don’t set 
fire to yourself, at all events,” had seemed 
to haunt him after he left her. A fool- 
ish fear about the words had touched his 
lover’s heart and compelled him to mount ; 
a wall and look back. In a moment he 
had seen. 

He quenched the flames in a miracu- 

lously short time. Letitia is able to stand 
up and answer faintly his passionate 
questions to her safety, when suddenly a 

voice strikes upon them that renders 
both dumb. 

It is the voice of Miss Ban bridge. She 
has been toiling up the hill. She looks 
almost distraught. 

“Oh, sir,” cries she. catching Letitia in 
her arms, “I saw alL I thought I should 
have died. Oh, my girl, my darling 
child!" She spent her' whole life tor- 

menting Letitia, but Letitia for all that 
is the apple of her eye. “Oh, sir, how 
can I thank you? The gratitude of my I 
life is yours—the preserver of my pretty 
child.” Then the old lady burst out 

crying. Half an hour ago she would 
have died rather than tell Letitia she was 

pretty, but now she lays many offerings 
at her feet. Poor feet. They might have 
been burned. “If you will add one more 

jrvice to the immeasurable one you hav 
ilready dono me,” says she softly, “you 
trill help me to get my poor child back 
to the house.” 

“But,” begins Hardinge. It seems 

wrong to him, even at this supreme mo- 

ment, to deceive the old lady, to go intc 
her house tinder false pretenses. If she 
knew his name. A little pressure from 
the hand of Letitia decides him. How 
can he have scruples when she is so ill. 
so frightened? 

Silently he passes his arm around her, 
and with bor aunt takes her back to 
the house. They lay her on a sofa. Miss 
Banbridge flings a rug over her burned 
dress. | 

“She mmt rest here a little before go- 
ing up stairs,” says she. 

“Miss Banbridge,” sa3rs the young man, 
now turning with determination toward 
her, “I—I wisli to say”- 

“Sir, it is what I have to say,” says 
Miss Banbridge with emotion. "1 have 
not half thanked you. How can I? If 
there is anything I can do—any wav’ in 
which 1 can show m3’ gratitude to 3’ou— 
pray name it. In the meantime pray 
tell me the ijame of the brave min who 
has delivered my niece from the very 
jaws of death?” 

“Hardinge," says he shortly. 
“What!” Miss Banbridge has fallen 

back in her chair, staring at him with 
wild eyes. 

“Yes, Hardinge,” says the young man 

steadily, if sorrowfully. He pauses. “Aft- 
er all,” says he, “I can’t help my name.” 

There is a pause; Letitia draws her 
breath sharply. “That is true!” says 
Miss Banbridge at last in a severe under- 
tone. 

“I can't help having had a grandfa- 
ther, either.” sa3's Hardinge. taking an- 

other step. 
“No, I suppose not,” most reluctantly. 
“Most fellows have grandfathers!” 
“I cannot contradict you, sir.” 
“Miss Banbridge,” says Hardinge, go- 

ing closer to her and gazing at her with 
all his heart in his e3’es, “you asked me 

just now if there was any way in which 
you could show your gratitude to me— 

about—about this thing. I want no 

gratitude. I would have gladly died to 
save 3’our niece a pang. But—but you 
have given me the opportunity to tell 
you that I want—her! I love her. She 
loves me. Give her to me.” 

“Letitia!” says Miss Banbridge in a 

strange voice. 
“Oh, yes! It is true,” says Letitia, burst 

ing into tears. “I do love him. I loved 
him that night at the Mainwarings, and I 
have loved him better and better every 
day since. He”—her sobs increasing— 
“he used to come and see me in the mead- 
ows where—where I was nearly burned.” 

Whether this allusion to the late catas- 
trophe that might have ended in a trag- 
edy stills Miss Banbridge’s wrath, or 

whether her old heart has been softened 
by Hardinge’s plain acknowledgment of 
his love for her niece no one can tell. She 
turns to Hardinge with a pale face, but 
not wholly unkindly air. 

“1 must have time to think,” says she. 
She hesitates and then says, “This is 
very painful to me, Mr.—Hardinge.” 
It seems certainly painful to her to 
pronounce his name—the name so long 
tabooed in her household. “I must have 
time—time.” She grows silent. The 
hearts of tho lovers sink. Suddenly she 
looks up again. 

“Perhaps you will do me the honor to 
dine with me tomorrow night?” says 
she. Her tone is icy, but the two listen- 
ing to her feel their cause is won. To 
ask Mr. Hardinge to dine, to accept hos- 
pitality at her hands! Oh, surely the 
old feud is at an end! 

A little sound escapes from Letitia. 
“You are cold,” says Miss Banbridge 

anxiously, who had thought the sound a 

shiver. 
“A little,” sa3’s Letitia, who indeed is 

shivering from her late fear of what her 
aunt might say. 

“I shall fetch another rug,” cried the 
old lady, running out of the room. 

“An opportunity once lost is never to 
be regained,” says the ancient cop3’books. 
Hardinge and Letitia make up their 
minds not to lose theirs. His arms are 

round her in an instant: her cheek is 
pressed against his. 

“It is all right. She will give in. I 
feel as if I loved her,” says Hardinge. 

“Oh, Jack!” says Letitia, “wasn’t it a 

good thing I was nearly burned to death?” 
“Oh, hush, darling! Hush, Letty! 1 

can’t bear to think of this day.” 
“Well, I can,” says she, laughing fee- 

bly. “I shall think of it always. It has 
given us to each other forever.”—The 
Duchess in Philadelphia Times. 

Wasting: Valuable Time. 

An old farmer died in a little village 
in the neighborhood of Paris. His for- 
tune, the fruit of years of patient toil, 
was invested in a nice compact little 
farm. A nephew of the departed, believ- 
ing himself to be heir, called a few days 
later on the lawyer, and before saying a 

word about the succession thought it 
only right and proper to shed a few tears. 

“Poor uncle,” he murmured, “so kind, 
so affectionate. To think that 1 shall 
never see him again." 

The notary allowed the young man to 

give full vent to his sorrowful emotions, 
after which he quietly observed: 

“I suppose you are aware that your 
uncle has left you nothing?” 

“What!” exclaimed the nephew, sud- 
denly changing his tone. “I’m not down 
in the will? Then, why on earth did you 
let me stand weeping there and making 
a fool of myself for a good half hour?”— 
Soleil du Dimanche. 

To Live an Old Man. 

“I understand young Briefless is about 
to marry the daughter of old Bonds, the 
millionaire.” 

“Yes, so I am told.” 
“Will he give up the law business?” 
“Yes. He will give up the law busi- 

ness and go into the son-in-law business.” 
—Texas Siftings. 

Her Remarkable Taste. 

“Do you think, young man, that you 
could give my daughter all she asks for?” 
questioned papa grimly. 

“I—aw—think so, sir,” murmured the 
lover bashfully. “She says she wants 
only me.”—Exchange. 
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12— Whites, Too Profuse Periods.25 
13— Croup, Laryngitis, Hoarseness.25 
14— Salt ltheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions. .25 
15— Rheumatism, or Rheumatic Pains .25 
16— Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague .25 
17— Piles. Blind or Bleeding. .25 
18— Ophthalmy, Sore or Weak Eyrs.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 & Eruptions. .25 

EXTRA NUMBERS: 
28— Nervous Debility, Seminal Weak- 

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

Sold by Dru^txidta, or A**nt ]>oRt-i>:ii<l on receipt of price. 
I>u. HraiPHRKYg’ Manual 11» pai.-i*n. mmi.hu frhe. 
lllJ.HIMIKKYK* HKD. CO.,1 II St 11 3 William St.. Sow Yorlr. 

S PE GEF3 CS. 
HUMPHREYS’ 

WITCH HAZEL OIL 
“THE PILE OINTMENT.” 

For Piles—External or Internal, Blind or Bleeding; 
Fistula in Aim- Itching or Bleeding of the Rectum. 
The relief is immediate—the cure ci rtaiu. 
PRICE, 50 CTS. TRIAL SIZE, 25 OTS. 

Sold by Druggists, or sent post-paid on receipt of price. 
HUMPHREYS’ 31 ED.f’O., 111 & 113 William St., NEW YORK 

fRipans TabulesTI 
Ripans Tabules are com- J 

pounded from a prescription f I widely used by the best medi- ♦ 

cal authorities and are pre- j 
sented in a form that is be- i 
coming the fashion every- j where. 

I 
Ripans Tabules act gently ? 

but promptly upon the liver, 3 
stomach and intestines; cure j 
dyspepsia, habitual constipa- $ 
tion, offensive breath and head- 3 
ache. One tabule taken at the f 
first symptom of indigestion, 
biliousness, dizziness, distress 
after eating, or depression of 
spirits, will surely and quickly 
remove the whole difficulty. 

Ripans Tabules may be ob- 
3 tained of nearest druggist. 

3 Ripans Tabules 
♦ are easy to take, 
j quick to act, and 
t save many a doc- 
| tor’s bill. 

WANT AN WANT TO 
3HTERE/7 ENJST LIFE 

1 rrl AT SMALL 

jTHE WORLD? EXFENJE? 

READ THIS! 
A great many people suffer the aches and pains caused 

by diseased kidneys, and do not realize their danger until 
it is too late. Back-achc, Constipation, Nervousness, Loss 
of Appetite, Failing Eyesight, Rheumatic and Neuralgic 
pains in the Back and Limbs indicate Kidney Disease, 
which, if neglected, result in death. 

Oregon Kidney Tea ! 
WILL CURE THESE TROUBLES. 

TRY IT. THE EXPENSE 
IS SMALL. 

You can not enjoy life when you suffer. You 
will take more interest in the world when you 
are well. 

Dr. Hathaway, 
(Regular Graduate.) 

The Leading Special let of the United State, 

In Bis Line. 

Private, Blood, Skin and Nervous Diseases. 
Young ann 

Kiddle Ageil fv 
Men; Remark- 
able results hav<? 
followed my 
treatment Many 
YEARS of var- 
ied and success- 
ful EXPER1- / 

ENCE ill tbe uso t 
of curative meth- 
ods that I alone 

gown and control 
for all disorders 
of M E N. who 
have weak or un- 
developed or dis- 
eased organs, or 
who are suffering 
from errors of 
youth and excess 

or who are nerv 
ous and 1MPO 

TENT, the scorn of their fellows and the con- 

tempt of friends and companions, leads mo to 
GUARANTEE to all patients, If they can pos; 
simv be RESTORED, MY OWN EXCLUSIVE 
TREATMENT will AFFORD A CURE 

ra'-’KEMEMiiKK, that there is hope for 
YOU. Consult no other, as you may WASTE 
VALUABLE TIME. Obtain my treatment at 
once. 

Female Diseases cured at home without in- 
struments; a wonderful treatment. 

Catarrh, and Diseases of the Skin, Blood, 
Heart, Liver and Kidneys. 

Syphilis. The most rapid, safe and effective 
treatment A completo cure guaranteed. 

Skin Diseases of all kinds cured where many 
Others have failed. 

Unnatural Discharges promptly cured in a 

few days. Quick, sure and safe. This include* 
Gleet and Gonorrhoea. 

MY METHODS. 
1. Free consultation at tlie office or by mail. 
2. Thorough examination and careful diagnosis, 
u That each patient treated gets the advantage 

of special study and experience, and a 

specialty is made of hi3 or her disease. 
4. Moderate charges and easy terms of payment. 

A home treatment can be given in a majority 
of cases. 

Send for Symptom Blank No. 1 for Men. 
No. 2 for Women. 
No. 3 fo* Skin Diseases. 
Sen l lflo for.&s*p?.go Reference Book for Men 

and Yv omen. 
All correspondence answered promptly. Bus- 

foe**.; .strictly confidential. Entire treatment 
sontf: ?e from observation. Bcferto banks in Si. 
Joseph and business men. Address or call on 

a J. N. HATHAWAY, M. D.f 
*.nru‘‘T 6th and Ffiwmad Sts.. St. Jose oh. Ur* 

14 unsurpassed in the 
rc:itment <if all 

PRIVATE DISEASES 
mid all WEAKNESS MEII 
and i)JS())M)E)>S of IiILIi 

w IK years experience. 

|in Q All forms of Fe- 
^ Un 0 male Weakness, 
H Catarrh. Klieumatism, 
t i’rivate, lilood. Nervous, 
r Skin and Urinary Diseases. 

SPECIALIST 
PRESIDENT 

NEW ERA Medical and Surgical Dispensary 
CONSULTATION FREE, 

PILES, FISTULA, FISSURE permanent- 
ly cured without use of knife, ligature or 
caustic.. All maladies of a private or del- 
icate natures of either sex, positively cured. 

TREATMENT BY MAIL—Address with 
stamp for particulars, which will bo sent 
in plain envelope. P, O. Box 654. 

Office, 113 S. 15th Street, OMAHA, NEB. 

► *1.1. PHOTOGRAf= HS Ofi A1 
► RASE SILK HANDKERCHIEF. 
V Millar good Photo, a white (bow or old; Silk lland-j h kerehl«r, with a P. O. or Expreu Money Order for $1,J I *nd wo will Photograph the picture on the oilk. BeantI-1 
L ful effect. PERMANENT picture. WILL NOT FADE or? 
^ ✓ WA8II out. Inis forever, ev-rybodj* 

t PHOTO "■■‘•-I 
►. TTTT.STUDIO 313-3M7S.15th,0|HAHAJ 

Otis HOT 1893 rLOWES SEES cm2. 

wSfot FLOWER SEEDS 
Vaneties, FREE ■ 
A n l'n paralleled Offer by an 
Old-Established und Kell- 
able Publishing House! 

£ The Ladies’ World is a large 20- 
page, 80-column illustrated Maga- 
zine for ladies and the family circle. 
It is devoted to stories, poems, ladies' 
fancy work, artistic needlework, home decoration, housekeeping, fashions, hygiene, juvenile reading, etiquette, etc. To introduce this 
charming ladles' paper into 100,000 

1 homes where it is not already taken, we now 
make the following colossal offer: Upon re- 

ceipt of only 12 Cent* is silver or stamps, tee 
smd The Ladles* World for Three 

Months, and to each subscriber we will also send 
_ Free and postpaid, a large and magnificent CoL 

lection of Choice Flower Seeds, two hundred varieties, 
including Pansies, Verbenas, Chrysanthemums, Asters, Phlox 
Drummoudii, Balsam, Cypress Vine, Stocks, Digitalis, Double 
Zinnia. Pinks, etc., etc. Remember, twelve cents pays for the maga- 
zine three months and this entire magnificent Collection of Choice 
Flower Seeds, put up by a first-class Seed House and warranted 
fresh and reliable. No lady can afford to miss this wonderful 
opportunity. We guarantee every subscriber many times the value 
or money %ent, and will refund your money and make you a present 
of both seeds and Magazine if you are not satisfied. Ours Is an 
old and reliable publishing house, endorsed by all the leading news- 

papers. We have received hundreds of testimonials from pleased 
patrons during the past five yean: I had beautiful /lowers from 
the seeds you sent me two years ago andfrom expertsnet know the seeds 
are exactly as advertised."—Mrs. N. C. Bayum, Dans, Wis. 

Myself and friends have sent for various things advertised bn 
v»ti, and have found them to be entirely satisfactory." — M. J. 
Davis, Brooklyn, N. Y. Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher (a regular 
subscriber), and Grace Greenwood, each “" 

ordt-red our seeds last season. Do not con- 
found this offer w ith the catchpenny s 
of unscrupulous persons. Write U 
don't put it off! Six subscriptions and six, 
Seed Collections sent for 60 cents. 

SPECIAL OFFER! ZSWSS- 
for above offer, and naming the paper in which 
the saw this advertisement, w* will send free, in 
addition to all the above, one packet of the cele- 
brated Eckford Sweet Peas, embracing! 
the- newest varieties, including Boreatton. Isa 1 
Eckford, Splendor, The Queen, Orange Prinee, 
Apple Blossom, etc. Sweet Peas are the most pop. 
md fashionable bouquet flowers now cultivated, i_ 
th- Eckford Varieties which we offer, are the largest, J finest and most celebrated known. They grow to »^_w. 
height of 6 feet, and produce for three months a continuous pro- 
fusion of fragrant blooms of the most brilliant coloring. 

ANOTHER GREAT OFFER ! Vssat{!ps& 
subscription price) we will send The Ladlea* World for One 
Year, together with our magnificent Collection of Choice Flower 
heeds above described, likewise one packet of the extensively adver- 
tised and justly celebrated Eckford Sweet Peas. Address: 
*. H. MOORE Ac CO., 2? Park Place. New York. 

WONDERFUL! 
'1 lie cures which are being effected 

by Drs. Starkey & Palen, 1529 Arch 
St,, Philadelphia, Pa., in Consumption, 
Catarrh. Neuralgia, Bronchitis, Rheu- 
matism, anu all chronic diseases by 
their compound Oxygen Treatment is 
indeed marvelous. 

It you area sufferer from any disease 
which your physician has failed to cure, 
write lor information about this treat- 
ment. and their book «»f two hundred 
pages, giving a history of Compound 
Oxygen, its nature and effects with nu- 
merous testimonials Irom patients, to 
whom you may refer for still further 
information, will he promptly sent, 
without charge. ;' j 

This book aside from its great merit 
«s a medical work, giving as it does, the result of years of study and experi- 
ence. you will find a very interesting 
one. 

s 

Drs. STARKEY & PALEN. 
5129 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Did Sutter St.. San Francisco, Cal. 
Please mention this paper. 


