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" A hospital physiclan, talking about
sucides and attempted suicldes the
other evening, sald: “Whep & pstient is
brought into the hospital hulu.brn-
sumably taken pol on, itis a2

fted.

brought in who are mere'y shgmming,
The most remarkable case of this kind
I ever knew of was that of a beautifal
young woman who took *“fake’ poison
under very sensational circumstances
She to be profoundly uncon-
scious when recelved here. Bhe re
mained so while the gtomach-pump was
being used, and that uired little less

underciothing, she bit the tubes of the
stomach-pump in two In her eofforts to
keep from laughing.”

ENTITLED TO THE BEST.

All are entitled to the best that thelr
money will buy, so every family should
have, at once, a bottle of the best famlily
remedy, Syrup of Figs, to cleanse the sys-
tem when costive or bilious. For sale in
S0c and $1.00 bottles by all leading drug-
Eista.

Warrs—*“] suppose that the French
will now erect a bronze statue to Boul-
anger.” Potts—*Dunno. 1 should
think a cast-iron Gaul would perpetuate
him better than bronze.”

“Jr I were only in politics,” mused
the car horse as he started up the hill,
:whst a lot I could do with the pull 1

ave!”

No Opium in Piso’s Cure for Consumption.
QOures where other remedies fall. 25c.

It is a good rule to pay as you go.
But some men must go very slow if they

go as they pay.
uee. Ma-

s Eantea T
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Brought back
to health—sufferers from the worst
forms of Skin and Scalp Diseases,
Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, and
all manner of blood-taints. It's
done by Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical , Which purifies and
euriches the through it
cleanses and renews the whole
tem. Even Lung-scrofula ;known
as Pulmonary Consumption) yields
to it, if taken in tunop:nd gi{len a
fair trial. It's guaranteed to bene-
fit or care, in case, OF money
paid for it is ded. Only 2
medicine that does what is claimed
for it, conld be sold on such terms.
No other medicine, besides the
“ Discovery ” has undertaken it.

8o positively certain is it in its
curative effects as to ewarrant its
makers in selling it, as they are do-
ini,thmgh druggists, en trial/

t's especially potent im curing
Tetter, Salt-rheum, Eczema, Erysip-

Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Kyes,

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.
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BREAKFAST.
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8Y3- | would being to a meal of pound cake.

The antigue gables
To watch her with blinking eyes —
For the old bouse knows its quees

Quickly I ciiznb up the hill ;
mmtlﬂmmﬂiﬂb;
shadows fill

£he passed from the light of the sun,
Passed from the seeut and the bloom,

Xo more, 0 my love, never more
wii stand in the golden light,
Watc the swallows soar
And the cawing rooks’ tlow fiight !

“COMRADES.”

Y LOUISE JAMISON.
BE was a ragged
child of the street.
_}ﬂfﬂ_ One of that great
H ‘: army of quick
wilted, sharp
., eved, little lads,
.!ll who cry their pa-
pers from early
morning until
late at night in
the highways, and
hy-ways, of the
busy, bustling
city of New York.
He could remem-
ber neither father nor mother. Alone
he had fought his way through life,
with a fearless front, and an assump-
tion of bluff indifference, that would
have dome credit to a much older,
and much wiser, man of the world.

Early in his loveless existence he
had met Mollie. It was a winter
evening. Ragged and cold she stood
upon an exposed corner of the bleak,
cheerless street. A bundle of unsold
papers was clasped convulsively in her
numb fingers; a mute pleading was
visible on the wan little face, and a
childish dread of the fast gathering
darkness echod in the mournful cry:

«Extra, sir, extra. Only a penny.”

She had seemed such a tiny thing
to face the stern realities of life. A
mere baby who had missed her share
of pity and love.

The rude crowd jostled her heed-
lessly. Few paused to buy her wares.
They were hurrying from the biting
wind; hurrying to their warm fire-
sides, and to the little ones safe in
the sheltering fold of a mother’s love.
But no cheerful fire or sweet home
influences awaited the boy, whose
companions had been the cold of the
streets and the shadows of the night,
since memory bhegan.

With a swelling heart, and a mist
in his eyes that could not be tears,
for Jim could not remember the time |
he had ever cried, he paused before |
the pitiful little figure. *“Gimme
ver papers,” he said with a roughness
that was not meant for roughness.

She glanced at him with a startled
look. She was afraid of him; this big
burly boy.

szive me them,” herepeated. This
time more gentle.

] won’t run off wid em’.
em’ for ye.”

Without a word she passed them to
him, following until the last was
sold, and she held the money in her
hand.

Their fortunes were one from that
hour.

Mollie had no home, unlessa miser-
able shelter with a woman, who drank
up her small earnings, and beat her
unmercifully, might bhe termed one.

“Don’t yer go back to her,” advised
Jim, when a host of childish confi-
dence revealed the facts of the case
to him.” Come and bunk wid me.
I ain’t no Vanderbilt, but I ain't
starving neder. 1 ain’t got no pard
like de odder fellers, and 1 guess yer's
as good as de kids, if yer are a gal.”

So they became comrades, sparing
bravely the good and ill of their
lonely, loveless, little lives.

When times were hard, and pennies
scarce, they ate their smaller allow-
ance of dry bread, with as much con-
tentment, as more favored children

\

I'll sell !

But when business was brisk, Mollie
fared better. There was always an
apple, or an orange for her, brought
home in the depths of Jim’s dirty
pocket.

Nor could Jim be induced to share
these danties.

“#Sweet things was made for gals:
kids don’t like ‘em,” he would pro-
test, when urged to take a bite.

When, as happened on rare occa-
sions, fortune was very propitious, he
would say, with that little air of difi-
dence which sat upon him so oddly:

“Don’t go "out to-morrow Mollie.
Gals can’t stand things like boys, and
there’s enough to give ver a holiday.”

But Mollie could never be talked
into such an indulgence.

“We'll never be rich,”
declare, with strange earnestness, *if
I'm to take holidays, Jim.”

For they had their hopes and am-
bitions too. Touches of the same
worldly pangs, that agitate the hearts,
and energize the children of a larger
growth. They talked over these
bright anticipations, after the day's
work was over. Dreaming their
wonderful dreams, and bhuilding airy
castles of that very plastic material.
their own active igaginations ‘

Yet they did nol neglect the every- i
day realities that confronted them. '
They still worked bravely on. starting
out each morning with fresh courage '
and confidence, counting their pen-
nies, and comparing profits each suc-
ceeding evening. There came a night,
however, when the pennies were not
compared as usual, Jim did not re-
turn home. :

Long after her bed time, Mollie:
waited, hoping each moment to hear !

she would

either his footstep, or his cheer_vid

whistle, !

It was a weary vigil, and a fainl
one, and sleep came at :ast to relieve ;
her.

Morning still brought no Jim. '

With a heavy heart, and sad fore-
bodings, Mollie started alone to buy
her papers.

The long hours that followed were
filled with tender thoughts of her ab-
sent comrade. Love magnified the
simplest incident of their long com-
panionship. &

With a swelling heart. she remem-
bered how often. and how bravely, he
had defended her. In his presence
no boy had dared to hait her by word

< or action.

“Gals is tirst rute pards,” he had,

i night, she supported the mockery she

i have found you at last.””

i were sometimes hungry and often

. like de big swells who buysour papers.” |

dainties he had gone without bread
to give her. She thought she had ap-
preciated them then, but mow she
could not think or them without that
painful tightening of tw throat,
which brought the hot tears to her
eyes. :

And with such thoughts came a
faint realization of what her life
would be without her boyish friend
to share its lights and shadows.

*Something has happened to him,
something has happened to him,” she
repeated again and againduring those
first lonely days.

The idea that he would leave her
otherwise, did not for a moment find
lodgment in her trusting heart. Yet
the weeks passed and brought no tid-
ings of him. Forced by circum-
stances. she sought other quarters.
She gradually avoided her old haunts.
They held only painful memories for
her

Months grew into years. Girlhood
gave place to womanhood. News-
paper selling to the needle.

With the tiny little shaft of gleam-
ing steel, which her weary fingers
plied from early morning until late at

called life. *“The Song of the Shirt”
was to her a reality, an epitome of
her daily existence. Her voice was
another in that great chorus, which
ever echoes and re-echoes at the
mighty throne of God.

And through all this time not even
a word of Jim came to cheer her
lonely hours. Through the flowing
hot tears, and with a heart hunger
nothing could satify, she longed for a
return of the old and a
sight of the old Jim. Walking
through the streets one day
with articles she had just finished,
she felt a sudden illness come upon
her. Too late she stretched out her
arm to seek the support of a friendly
railing. The next second she had
fallen with a half suppressed ecry,
upon the hard pavement. She awaked
to consciousness to find herself on a
comfortable bed in a hospital waml:

“You are in good hands,” was the
old doctor’s answer to her first erger
question. **You have only to liestill
and get well, my dear.”

It was very pleasant this lying still,
for she was very tired. The next day
a young doctor replaced the old one.
Dr. Willetts the nurse called him, but
for Mollie he had another name. A
name fraught with memoriesof much
that was sweet and sad in her life.

“*Am I dreaming?” she asked in a
low wondering voice. *‘Am Idream-
ing, or is it you—Jim?”

The name came slowly, half doubt-
fully, from her lips. He was unlike
the boy comrade of long ago, the tall
fine looking man, unlike, yet
strangely like, too.

“Youare not dreaming, Mollie,”
answered the well remembered voice.
“Not dreaming. I am_Jim, and I

“-At last.” she repeated in the same
wondering accents. *1 have waited
so long Jim, and been so lonely, so
terribly lonely.”

+So lonely, dear Mollie. It must
be different now. 1t will be different
dear.”

There was a ring of the old cheery
confldence in his words. An unex-
pressed something that filled her heart
with a vague, sweet, joy.

she was well content to wait for
the explanation he promised to give
when she should be strong enough to
hear it. And gradually she learned
the events that made up the record of
those long vears.

He told her of the accident
that had Dbefallen him within
an hour after he had left her; of the
brain injury, that had made his mind
a blank for many long months. Of
the kind old doctor, who had taken
him to his home and treated him
as his own son, and lastly of his vain
search for her, when reason once
more reasserted its sway.

“It’s all so changed,” he added
when the long story was finished.
“The hopes we dreamed of long ago,
I have fully realized. I have thought
of those old days mapny times, and
not without tender memories of you,
but I would not care to live them
over.”

“And L,” she answered with a sigh,
that was almost a sob, ‘“would be so
glad togo through it all again. We

cold then, but I have felt another
cold, and another hunger, harder, so
much harder to bear. You don’t re-
member them as I do, Jim.”

The days passed heavily. They
brought no strength to the invalid.
Worn by long, and wearying, work.
heartache and want, her exhausted
energies scemed wholly unable (o
rally from the lethargy that oppressed
them.

Sometimes she was too weak even
to speak to Jim. Though she knew
he was near. Often feeling hisstrong
handclasp, or hearing his voice. The
same voice that had so often said:

*We'll always be pards Mollie,even
if we do git a pile of money, and dress

Yet even with this memory, there
was the vague consciousness of the
indefinable something, which stood
between them. She was still Mollie,
but the old Jim had gone from her
life forever.

One day she missed his accustomed
visit. She waited until evening; still
he did not come.

“Dr. Willetts has not been here to-
day,” she said to her nurse, when the
darkness began to gather.”

“No, my dear,” was the the unsus- |
picious answer, *it is his wedding
day. I guess he's about being mar-'
ried now.”

“His wedding day,” repeated Mol-
lie, as the light died from her face.
‘“His wedding day,”

“Did you wish to speak to him
particularly?” asked the unobeerving
nurse in the tone of one humoring an |
invalid.

‘“No.” was the faint answer. I
id pot know. That is all. Tell
him I am glad. Tell—-him—Ah I

am—so—tired. 1 think I would like
—to—rest.” |

There was silence after this. The!
nurse moved off to another patient. |
Presently she gianced towards Mollie
again.

Something in the strange stillness
of the wasted form, and the un-:

the writer of a downtown ele-

vator boy, who was industriously

hacking the edges of a nickel with a
sharp knife.

“Puttin’ up a job on one of de ‘L’

! rakes,” he replied, as he started the

almost womanly gentleness, and the | clevator with a velocity that doubled

: up the knees of a puny-looking man

who wanted to go to the top floor.

*Who are the ‘L’ rakes?”

Heleft two girls on the second
floor and blew a chewed wad at a
messenger boy on the third; then he
answered:

*‘De rakes are de fellows wat pull
in de coin at de elevated station win-
dows. Dey tink der mighty slick in
makin’ change, and de lazy way dey
slide it out makes you tired. But we
fellers are on to ’em. We whittles
sharp edges on a coin like dis and
flops it down hard on de wood. De
man paws it, but it don't rake. He
tries it again, but his fingers slip off.
It's fun to see him get rattled when
ders a big crowd waitin’. Tree of de
fellers had a man wild last night.
‘We mixed up in a 7 o'clock crowd and
each of us had a cut coin. De ticket
man was slidin’ change his purtiest
when a lad chucked down a nickel
with whiskers on. He pulled at it
six times and then had to pick it up.
After a few people had passed 1Istruck
him wid a sharpened dime. It took
him a minute to rake it in and
gimme change, and a Hollum train
went up wid a big crowd pushin’ to
get through de gates. Den de money
slipped all right for a minute, but an-
other of de gang set down a fixed
piece. It stuck fine and de man was
s0 mad de station trembled. It's de
last joke out—nint’ floor!"—[New
York World.

The Car [racer.

The car tracer isa man employed
by a railroad company to hunt up lost
freight cars. He travels a great deal,
but the heauties of the country
through which he passes are lost to
him, for he has no eye except for lost
freight cars. If he takes a little
snack in a railroad restaurant, his
eye is turned to the window con-
stantly, especially when a freight
train goes rumbling by. He has been
known to leave his coffee half drank,
rush out and mount the cabnose with
an ajr of triumph, which proclaimed
that he had recognized the initials
and number for which he was search-
ing. Studying freight cars as he does
renders him oblivious to the beauty
of the most elaborate Pullman or
Wagner palace car, and he looks upon
the latest improved vestibule limited
with supreme indifference. In fact
he dreams of nothing but lost freight
cars, strayed or stolen, and initials
and numbers dance before his sleep-
ing vision continually. He doesn't
conflne his search to the main lines
by any means, but wanders off on ob-
scure roads, branches and cut-offs,
and is sometimes rewarded by finding
the car in some gravel pit, or switched
off at a stone gquarry and used as an
office or perhaps residence for a sub-
boss. Great is his joy then to drag
it out to light and start the truant
on its way home. Verily., there is
more joy in the freight master’s oftice
over one lost car that is recovored
than ninety and nine that went not
astray.—[Texas Siftings.

A Cure lor Diarrhes.

A South Dakota correspondent
writes:

1 copied from the Mechanical News
several years ago (I think about 1875)
a prescription for the cure of diarrhea,
which has been used in my family
since successfully—but have lost it.
Can you in any way get it without
too much trouble; if so I shall feel
greatly obliged.”

More than eighteen years ago—in
August, 1873—the prescription which
we give below was printed in The Mc-
chanical News. It was especially
recommended for the prevention of
cholera, but was declared on very high
authority to be equally efMicacious for
summer complaint, diarrhea or the
first stages of cholera. We quote
from the issue of our paper above re-
ferred to: ~

¢:]1t is not to he mixed with liquor,
and any competent druggist can put
itup. The dose being very small,
the remedy can be carried in a phial
in the vest pocket, and will thus be
always at hand. The prescription, in
druggists’ terms, is as follows:

Tinct. opii, capsici, rhei co., menth.
pip., campho.

In common language, Tincture of
opium, red pepper, rhubarb, pepper-
mint and camphor.

Mix the ingredients in equal parts.
Dose, ten to thirty drops. For diar-
rhea, ten or twenty drops in three or
four teaspoonfuls of water.”

This is doubtless the remedy to
which our correspondent refers. 1t is
said to have been uniformly effectual,
even against the cholera, if adminis-
tered in time.—[Mechanical News.

A Very Bab Hanit.

Nothing is more indicative of ill
breeding than the familiarity with
which men and women make use each
other’s given names. It is well
enough for schoolmates and college
chums to use diminutives, or plain
Mary or John, in addressing their
companions, but with the other evi-
dences of personal dignity acquired by
maturity should be that of exclusive-
ness in the use of one's baptismal
title Not only is it well for women
to refrain from using the first name
of their male friends in speaking to
them, but, in private as well as pub-
lic, a certain fine reserve is main-
tained by adopting this course. says
the Iustrated Amervican. 1t Is just as
easy to refer to Mr. Jones as Mr.
Jones, instead of Tom, Jim, or Will,
only in the latter case a degree of
intimacy is implied complimentary to
neither party. After all, it is a mere
habit, and by a little careful corree-
tion a lady will soon find herself quite
as fluent in addressing and mention-
ing her masculine acquaintances by
their correct titles as when she un-
dignifiedly spoke of them in the same
terms her cook employes in alluding
to the grooms.

Forests and Baeteria.

Investigations have been made by
Seraflni and Arata to determine the
correctness of the belief that the
foliage of trees has some influence in
filtering out the bacterial contents of
the atmosphere. Their method of
procedure was to determine the num-
ber of bacteria in air under motion
before and after it has reached the
woods. The barometrical pressure,
direction and strength of the wind,
temperature at the edge and in the
midst of the woods, humidity and

earthly pailor of the sweet. true face, | rainfall, were all taken into consider-

fiiled her with an undefined fear. i
Hastening to the_bed, she put ber,

band upon the cold breast. :

The peart was stilled forever. Rest

ation. Asthe number of observations
were only forty, the investigators

give the results with some reserve, |

nevertheless they Lelieve that they

1 DANNY.

A Faneifal Shetsh, but J<«o (Mi-u Seen In
Rl Life I

Come here, Danny! -

Danny started. He had not heard
his fathercome. He had only started.
but if his father had been 2 man
of fine discernment—which he was
not—he would have seen that his
child trembled with fear or some
other strong emotion.

¢J hear that you do not want Lo go
to school. Your mother says that
you have been crying about it like a
baby. Now I want to know what
this sort of nonsense means. Doyou
want to be a dunece*” °

“No-o, sir,” said Danny. As he
stood at his father's knee, he twined
the fingers of his small thin haud in
and out of that large strong one. 1
only wanted to wait, papa. till next
month. It's so mice in the woods
with the birds and flowers.”

“Birds and flowers. Any one
would think you were a little girl.
Well, sir, I don't want any more such
nonsense. 1 expect you to be ready
on the first day of school, and you've
got to learn your lessons, too, remem-
ber, no shirking.” .

It would be hard to relealize that
Danny was only a child, hearing tb:
harsh words of the father. RBut that
was his wav. People apologize for
such men by that phrase. God help
those who cruss that ‘*way:" they
must either grind, or themselves he
ground.

When Danny’s father left the room,
the boy seated himself on a hassock,
and with his elbows on his knees and
his sharp little chin supported on his
hands, he looked out of the window
up to a square of blue sky just visible
above the curtain. He was thin and
peaked, and very miserableabout that
school business.

“Danny hates to learn anything,
his father was saying in an aggressive
tone to Danny's mother in the next
room.

«] don’t think it's that, exactly,”
answered his wife patiently; “he is
not well, and he does love the country
s0. And you would be surprised, Ru-
fus, to see how much he learns there.
Why, he was so interested in the
bees that he knows all their bhabits,
and really you would be pleased to
hear how well he can talk.”

+#Bees!” echoed Danny’s father, and
there was a contemptuous inflection
to his voice that told what he thought
of such knowledge.

Danny did not go back to the coun-
try, but staid at home to be ready for
school, which began in two weeks.

It grieved him to think of his dear
birds and bees without him, but he
got out his books, and rubbed up his
knowledge of arithmetie in obedience
to his father’s order. It was a funny
performance for his mother did not
know much more about it than he
did.

A fewdays later Danny sat with
his hand in his mother’s, talking very
fast.

“Why the bees know me, mamma,
and they can tell an encmy from a
friend, and I saw them bringing in
the honey—and oh, mamma, I know
a place where there's a tree full of
sweet apples—and there’s the light-
house—I know what it's for, to keep
the ships from driving on the rocks—
and I never learned such nice lessons
at school.”

“*But, Danny, you must learn to
read and write, amnd say your lessons.
All little boys must.

¢Must they, mamma? When it's
warm summer, and the woods so
green and cool, and the birds, birds
everywhere, and the ponds fall of
lilies and cat-tails? I've learnfed such
lots of things. Why, wmamma, it's
ever so much better than books.”

Then he told her of the wasps’ nest
he had seen under the eaves of the
barn when he was in the country, and
of the sheep with dear little white
noses, that came and nibbled salt out
of his hand, of the swing in the or-
chard that went up-up so high, and
let the old cat die, and then he laid
his tired, heavy head, that felt twice
two big for his body, down in his
mother's lap and still babbling of the
country, went to sleep.

It was night when he awakened,
and it was so strange. 1le felt so
light and queer. Was that his father
sitting by, speaking in such a low
voice? And that was surely the doe-
tor who came to see him when he was
sick. It was all so funny that he
laughed loud and long in a voice that
did not sound a bit like his own.

¢“The bees,” he said, *lots of 'em
buzzing in my head. This isn't the
country, is it, mamma?"

‘Seven from nine—plus one—mam-
ma, I saw a yellow-hammer to-day.
Six from six, nought to carry—and
he caught a poor worm—how does it
go, mamma?—I hate 'rithmetie.”

He knew his mother and wondered
why her face was wet and shining.

[ ean’t learn my lessons,™ he fee-
bly complained; ‘‘they’re too hard and
the bees are all mixed up with them.
There isn’'t any plus seven, plus four
in the country, is there, mamma?”

N, dear” sobbed his mother, as
she smoothed the little hot hands
tenderly.

“*There’'s only one more lesson,”
panted the child; ““the birds told the
bees—it's plus nothing an’ nought
to carry, an’ oh, mamma, it's so easy
when somebody does all your sums—
for—you—to— make —’em — come—
out—right.”

His bands relaxed their nervous
tension, and fell by his side. The
closing eyelids quivered a moment.

“The book is closed,” said the doe-
tor gently, “and all the lessons are
said.”—[Mrs. M. L. Rayne, in De-
troit Free Press. .

Diphtheria in Chowing-Gum.

A contemporary thus calls atten-
tion to the possible spreading of
diphtheria through chewing-gum:
“The practice of chewing gum has
become very wide spread. It is not
a very elegant  habit: to many it is
positively repulsive; and there are
sources of danger, too, that should
not be overiooked. Diphtheria broke
out in a family in East Des Moines.
After the child had recovered, the
clothing and all the exposed articles
fully disinfected, the parents, with
the convalescent child, visited some
relatives in the country. The indis-
pensable chewing-gum, like Satan,
went also—in the mouth of the little
child. Prompted by generosity, it
allowed its country cousins—two
children—to chew also the gum pre-
viously chewed by the visiting child.
In three or four days, without any
other known source of infection than
the chewing.gum, the two children
were simultaneously stricken down
with diphtheria in a most serious
form. It would be a great de#mr
not to chew the stuff at all, it it
must be done to satisfy the demands
of a weak head and a depraved appe-
tite, our advice is, don't ‘swap’ gum
to chew any body else's gum, nor al-
{ low any body else to chew yours.”—w

had come sweetiy, and softly, to a2 are justified in atirming Lhat forests | (Hall's Journal of Heaith.

soul grown tired of long wandering. ! do excreise the power of straining out |

with bright lights, and beautiful; by the wind:

BeE careffil in the choice of your
triend

And not far away in a church. gay: the bacteria that a:v brougiit 5 them | gcmpany. You are often jnﬂ“
| the standing of your ‘s

— - — .

have teen the play be-
nd that out.

withont asking If she wants some,
be sure you give the boy a coin: a
woman likes generosity in 8 man.

Don't fall to thank her for the pleas-
ure she has given you by accep!ing your
invitation; she may think you are very
kind, but you are really the debtor.

Help but Don't Coervce.

To help nature in ita effcrta to throw off the
trammels of disease is, of course, the legitimale
method of medication. This method is, unfdr-
tunately, too often diverged from and help per-
veitad imto coercion. Drastic, excessive purging
is undonbtedly the most frequent form of coer-
olon of this sort. The bowels are forced, liter-
ally wrenched into aclion. Of course, thisis
accompaniea with much griping pain, and suc-
coeded by exhaustion, which leaves the organs
of evacuation in s state incompatible with sub-

. ‘The last =tate
e oo T e drasts s
tics for constipation is decidedly worse than tho
first. Hostetler’s Btomach Bittir. is the Onosi
Iaxstive in existence, sincelt nmthu“no‘%

instond of
it mets. Uss

weakening organs
it for m.e kidney, r and dyspep-
tio aflments.

The Biters Bit.

T met a gentieman at the Union Depot
the other night whq had just returned
from Kearney County, writes a Colorado
man. He said: *[ took up a claim three
weeksagoand built my shanty with more
care than is usually taken with t.em. 1
bullt a bedstead of boards in the corner,
and laid in a small stock of canned
goods and dried meat The first night
after it was completed 1 crawled into
bed and fell into & deep sleep. About
midnight I wasawakened by a ha'f dozen
rude joits. some one cracked a whip,
yvelled ‘Git up!” and I straightway felt
the motion of a heavy wagon. I was
but half awake, but I realized that my
bed was tipped to an ang!e of 45 degrees
and that everything was moving. 1|
realized that my shanty, supposed to be
unoccupied, was being stolen with m:
fn it. I grasped my revolver and emp-
tied it at the wa'ls, and in answer heard
the sonnd of seattering feet. 1 crawied
out of the small window and drove back
about 100 yards to the site of the house,
where I made the horses fast and posted
myso!f under the wagon. The next day
] drove two miles to my nearest neigh-
bor, and soon had his opinion and that
of several other farmers. They a!l said
the horses and wagon were mine be
yond doubt as no one would ever claim
them.”

J. C. SIMPSON, Marquess, W. Va., =ays:
“Hall's Catarrh Cure cured me of a very
bad case of catarrh.” Druggists sell it, 75¢.

Sarah Bernhardt Fond of Sensation.

Sarah Pernhardt scems to have energy
enough to tire out half a dozen ordinary
women The other night, in San Fran-
clsco, after two performances of “La
‘Tosca,™ the last of which only ¢nded at
midnight, she made atour of Chinatown,
inspected several opium dives and spent
a long time in the Chinese Theater, t'r
ing out everyone who accompanied her
Early in the morning (for the perform-
ance of “Cleopatra” did not end tili
nearly 1 o'clock) she went with severa!
of her company to witness a sluggin:
match at the Cremorne Theater, and
Bernhardt was a deeply interested spec
tator, especially when it looked at onc
time as though one of the contestants
would be knocked out She had never

1,
g

Find the Word?

There is a d-inch display advertisement
in this paper this week, which has no two
words allke except one word. The same Is
true of each new one appearing each week
from The Dr. Harter Medicine Co. This
house places a “Cresceat” on everything
they make and publish. Look for ft, send
them the name of the word, and they will
return you BOOK, BEAUTIFUL LITHOGHAPHS,
Oor SAMPLES FREE

Quite a Place for Mules.

Marshall, Ga, fs a greit place for
donkeys and their kindred Hesides
selling 12,000 muies every year, they
have raised a mule ‘n that county which
fs 8 vears old and 20 hands hizh A
mule 8 feet * Inches high is sach a curi-
osity that they ar» taking it all around
to all the county fatrs and exhibitinz It
as a sort of side show, and the gate
money In a siogle cay som-times amounts
to $100.

Dr. SueLpox JacksoN has succeeded
in transporting sixteen Siberian rein-
deer to Alaska. The animals were on
board ship from one to three weeks and
arrived at_their destination in good con-
ditlon.

S — — —
The Record

Of cures accomplished by Hood"s Sareaparills has

never been surpassed in the history of medicime.

And the constant stream of letters from people whe
were almost in d-spair but wero cured Ly

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

is very gratifying. Becaase of the-o we urge all whe
suffer from Scrofuls, Salt Rheum, or any other
disense caused by impure blood or low stade of the
system, to try Hood's “arsaparills.

HOOD’S PILLS—Inviorate the liver, reg-
ulate the bowels. Efective, but gentle. FPrice Be.

FPhysicians Couldn’t Cure. X

SEDAMSVILLE, Hamilton Co., 0., Jane, 1889
One bottle of Pastor Hoenig's Nerve Tonie
sured me eutirely, after had tried
ansuccessfully for 8 to relieve me of

nervous debility. W. HUENNEFELD.

OsT, Reno County, Kan., Oct., 1800,
A boyelght years old suffercd soverely from
mervousness acd twitchings. After using Pas-
roR KoEMiac's Nzrnvk Toxto for a time, he was
ontirely restored. Another caze is that of &
mg Iady who after using 8 bottles of Faator
ig » Tounig a posilive care wns effected from

spileptic fits, REV,. JOHN LOEVENICH.

HoveN, BoUTH DARoTA, Oct. 27, 1800,
My health was antirelv ruined by epilepsy and
1 could do no work. I used Pastor Koenig's Nerve
lonie. Tie eflect was such that I “l{ﬂ'
hetter and stronger; since four months e
tone beavy labor, and have had no more fits,
JOHN MOLI'TOR
A Valuable Book en Neryuous
e
and poor pal of
T A
ianow under his

KOENIC MED. CO., Chicago, L

Sold by Drugzists at 81 per Bottle. 6for 85
Tarso Size, S1.75. 6 Dottles for 89.

I¥F* YOU EAV.S
Malaria or Plles, Sick Headache, Costive
Bowels, Dumb Ague, Sour Siomach and
m-‘a.fymrlcmddmﬂ

ve no appetite,

beforo witnessed a prize fight,
yoarned fur this new sensation

and

Tult’s

will gure ihese troubles. FPrice, 23

"TIMIE.

Newton, Ill.

P From 1863 to 1885—about
XM 22 years—I suffered with rheu-
matism of the hip. I was cured by the use of

St. Jacoss OiL.

T. C. DODD.

@ “ALL RIGHT! S8T. JACOBS OIL DID IT.” ¢

PISOS CURE FOR-

0 Cures where all else fails. Pleasant and io the o
=& taste. Children take it without objection. By druggists. =

CONSUMPTION

SHILON’S
CONSUMPTION
CURE.

Tlemdgsm&m Cure b
without & parallel history of medicine.
All druggists are anthorized to sell it on a pos-

w:u that no other cure can suc-
y stand. i

- -
is sure. If you as i

3 use it. your Druggist
'SCUR!,Ptiuloeu..t

R
DONALD KENNEDY
Of Rexbury, Mass., says

Kennedy's Medical Discovery
cures Horrid Old Sores, Deep
Seated Ulcers of 4 years’
standing, Inward Tumors, and
every disease of the skin, ex- |
cept Thunder Humor, and
Cancer that has taken root.
Price $1.50. Sold by every

Canada.

Ely’s Cream Baim

QUICKLY CURKS

COLD IN HEAD.

BRcal 45th Stroet, Xew York City.

RARFIELD TEA ==

A results
of bad eating;curea Headacheg
.M;'Ml:l;cmcm'nhn.

EWIS’ 98 2< LYE
Powdered and I'erfumed.
(PATRENTED )

The ¢t and purest Lye
made. Wil make (Lo best per-
fumned Hard Soap in 20 miuutos

T the
water,

wi'hout boiling.,
Bemst for soften .
cleansing waste-pipes, disinlect-
tng minks, closets, washing bos-
tles, vaints, trees, @c.

PENRA. SALT I'F]G‘ GO0.

Gen. Agts.. Phila..

l’myl_ vuh- Agricultural Works, York, Pa
Fargubar's Standard Engines nu&-- ll‘;.ll-
Bend for Cataiogue. FPoriabie, Statlonary, Tractiom

_ru-_'-_-h_-
FOR SALE

A FAY PLANINS MACHINE

That wiil plane sixteen ioches wide. This
machine Is in good order and will be deliverad
on board the cars for &5 Fwtmm

W. H.

lars address .
212 Pear] St.. Sioux City, lowa

T ——

WE SHIP

THRESHERS GOAL

Throughout the Northwest.
COAL RUN COAL CO.,
Streator, La Salle Co., IIL

CATARRH ... e
ralgia relieved alinost instant!y by new meth-
od, No pauseous drugs. On- package will eure

the most obstinate cise. Price 8100 postpaid.
FAT FOLKS REDUGED
| S AT et

‘ \ i‘ My weight was >3 pounds, now it is K

musimilate
|
[= £
—

. _(_:_H ICA.GO )
Medical =4 Surgical [nstituls
e N e

Assisted by & full stal of Eminent Specialista,

Kidney and Biladder Diseases,
Bright'sdiseass, Dinhetes and kindred maladies
troate<] and cares effected in thousands of cases
that bad becn pronoanc.d beyond bope. _—

m m...-‘-h-h
the genito-orinary rm.um -ﬂ.n:d .--‘

[ L
nentiy cured. No g'i.kolmn-rl'ld. Uﬂ
fron from obssrvation to all parts of the :
"'E seages positively cured ,
D':.l' L.lcolinﬂhml. Ap(;»m- m"..-,
timly‘ahmh-ud ersily appiiad. C

%.m cnmtrrancu'l—-E'
ital in I'J‘ in ‘4:::“ s
_I-P-i- rina, M la?h’-’

E."l;nuym. Mmi'ofm
are oo
if consalto ! before uliocy, insanity, llnz

ortotal impotency re-ulta. Thews terrible .

orders arising from ruinons r‘dml

mi the most radiant hopes,
t'ahrhuﬁ:_r-. study, society or marriages

annually aweeping (o an

thopsands of yvucg men of

Plies Cured withoat pain, knifeor cantery.

—Married persona or young
:;agg.nn.-lph,ﬁﬂl:

s Iesa ol mosetsety im or
[+ ] e

2oy othet disqual.fications, spesdily

F !umlna_goﬂ' !lrln.. :

iyi
send cance of their ;

T o il Coominuiland Nie
examination.

§9Cases and Correspondence aﬂhﬁ
Treatment sent C. 0. D. :.wmuu.
List of questionssnd G4 F BOOK frea.
Address with 4 cents postags.

m..-!-m i
413 Fifth St , SIOUX CITY, IOWA.

The dose ly adinsted oo,
-r-rh;‘.:‘:-.:‘;l!l:-h !vlnl:s—!::lnl dm:
pocket lead peacil. ness |

venlen i k
:n ul‘c.n‘hlu rasier u-:c::‘“ averpe
Bend 3-cent stamp. You grt < page book with e :pla

_ R, MARTER WEDICINE CO , St. Locis. Ma
@OLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878
W.BAKER & C0.S

Breakfast

from which the excesa of off
bas been removed,

f9 absolutely pure and
it is soluble.

No Chemicals

are used o 1ts prepamation. I

has mcre t/on three times the

i strengih of Cocos mized with

fl Etaich, Arruwroot or Bugar,

and is thescfore far more eco=

nomical, costing less than ene

A centa cup. Itindelicious, nous-

¥ fsking, strengibening, RASELY

DISRSTED, aud sdmirably zdapted for invalidg
a8 well as for perscns In health.

Seld by Grocers overywhaee.
W.BAKER & CO.. Dorchester. Masa.
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{ We will send THE WEEKLY WISCONSIN |

and NEWSPAPER LIBRARY

Three Months

1< sby addreas in the U. B or Ccnada

'FOR 25 (CTS.

¢ I e XNewspaper [ibrary xives cach
' month w compicte novel, by the best au-

hOr. RAMER A'KENS @ CRAMER.
Meihases, Wis

Agents wanted. Ritchor & Co., Soux « ity, In
Mrn Alies Xaple, Oregon, Mo, writes

e e v oee | SLOOB
L35, BABSER B, st TG | e
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