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BEYOND THE 

Beyond the mist are sunlit leagues of sea, 
And towering peaks by lingering sunshine 

kissed, 
Where heaven's lights doth shine eternally 

Beyond the mist, 

Could we but pierce the haze, could we but 

list 

To some far voices from tho shore, would we 

Still in these dolorous waves of doubt per 

sist? 

Can we not see the stars above that be? 
Is there not one to guide our bark, I wist? 
Lost mariners upon life's troubled sea, 

Beyond the mist. 

Bennett Bellman, 

CINDERELLA. 
Whenever Effie thought of her lot, 

  

{ didn't scare you, did 1? 

«Cinderella! Cinderella!” she cried 

aloud. If ever there was a Cinderella 

on earth, itis I. I wish" 

«What do you wish, my dear?" said a 

voice behind her; and Effie turned her 

head toward the door with a little 

scream, and there stood a tiny little old 

lady, not exactly in a red cloak, but 

certainly in a red shawl, which nearly 

covered her. 

«What is it you wish so much, Effie?” 

asked the old woman, 
“Oh, I was wishing I could go to the 

Goodwoods' party,” said Effie, bursting 

into a little laugh. “Do come in, Mrs.   
Percy. 1 really thought you were my | 

fairy god-mother at first. Did you come 

down the chimney?” i 

“You what?” asked Mrs, Percy. *‘1 
I found Dinah |   

lat the kitchen door, and I ran in that | 

which appeared at pres nt to be to do | 

the housework for her step-mother and 
her two step-sisters, her mind naturally 
reverted to her favorite fairy tale, the one | 
she liked to read oftenest in those child- | 
ish days not so far away, for she was not 
yet seventeen, before her father filled her 
dear dead mother’s place with the over- 
whelming presence of the Widow Hum 

pherics, twin girls had 
thrown Effie into t 
that they entered the house. 

«¢] should have been christened Cinder- i 

ella,” she used to say; ‘‘only I certainly 

have no fairy god-mother, and no 

will ever change the rats, that frighten 

me so when I go down the kitchen stairs | 

in the dark, into horses, or 
big pumpkins I am forever stewing for 

pies into a carriage; and certainly, cer 

tainly, certainly the you 
never fall in love with me 

shoes.’ 
And then Effie would 

serviceable boots, which her step-mother 

always bought a size too large for her, a 

contemptuous look, which would have 

withered their soles, had they been any 
thing mor than leather 

prunella. 

Effic never said all t 
herself, certainly not to her step-mother, 

who, now that 

more—for Effie’s father had 

long after his second 
completely mistress of the house. 

thing had been left to her and she had 
her own ideas of justice. 

abused nor illused Effie, but 
way of coercing her that was 

Melissa and Amanda, her two girls, were 

older than Effie, and of this fact the 
mother made good use. Effie was 

a child, "and she could wear calico dresses 

and serviceable , while Melisa 
and Amanda must have trained dr 
and dainty coverings for their feel 

Effie was so young that she could ‘‘run 
f errands,” yet Effie, being a mere girl, 
needed sleep at nights and must retire 

early; and as the 

later she must rise earlier than they and 

help get breakfast. A woman was Kept 

to wash, and cook, and scrub, and Effi 

only had ‘‘nice things, that a child should 
learn to to attend to, said 

mamma: but the little hands were alwa) 

busy and the little feet tired, and, like 

Cinderella, when there was 
do she had her 

dresses to work upon. 

It was provoking, with nothing fo 
herself but her every day ealicoes and 

step-mamima’s old brown silk, made short 

and scanty, for Sunday's church 
It was only lately since it had seemed so 

hard, though-—only since Leslie Good 

wood had come home from college, and 

she had seen, as plainly as young ey 
do see these things, that he admired her, 

even in the brown silk and Melissa's 
lass year's hat, which was, in step-mam 

whose 
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he shade from the time | 

{ I hadn't any dress, a 
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the stout, |. 

snd 

lived 

Every- | 

+ had asoft | at her own temerity, bru 

way. But what ashame it was for the 

Goodwoods not to ask you to their party. 

[ know Mrs, Mervin and the other girls 

are there. I saw them go mn." 

“Oh, they asked me,” said Effie. | 

«They sent me such a nice little note. 

And I wanted to go, but my step-mother | 

said I mustn't. She always thinks me | 

too young for any amusement, I'm only 

old enough to work.” 

a shame,” said Mrs. Percy. 

“‘But why didn’t you say you would go! 
“That's 

| If it was vour own mother, that would 

be different: but we've all noticed how | 

you are kept down, and we're all pro- 

ced Why shouldn't you 

have a little fun? You're just the right 

sro for it.” 

about it, 

' said Effie. “But 

1 I never have any 

nothing, you 

“I think so myself 

money. Papa left me 
3 J OW. 

“Your pal Well, % 

1,” said Mrs. Percy 

hall go to 

yur poor pa is 
‘But see here, 
party if you ne ia 

d-mother,” said Bry o 

it, child?” 

“Bot just wait 

"house with 

y great trunk 

Do your hair, 
her daught 

full of the 

want to wear 

Effie 

Percy 

said 

Mrs 
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Away she went, and Effie, tr 

hed her 

n, and in 

rem ny 

hair 

f curis 

we shortest possible space of time. Back 

came Mrs. Perey with a pretty dress of 

pale blue silk, white gloves and slippers, 

prettiest bunch of blush 

WVCIIes ever sed ae iu 

and just the 

rosebuds 

Mrs. Perey made a deft tiring 

ind in a few on s Effie stood before 

the parlor n irror admiring herself in her 

new attire. which filsed as though made 

for her. 

““The slippers ar 

Mm, Perey, 

helped. Now I's 

nony carriage at t 

Wrap 3 

1 at gi 
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ynent 

said 
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Now Kiss m 

“You dear 

ried Effi¢ 
: In» 

wasn't you 

‘What do you meam?"” 

hat I'm Cinderella in act 

cried Effie. “You've 

of A 

Mane 

1 18] 1 fa 

made a coach 

a pumpkin, too 

dCindere Oh, that's a 
member something of it 

slippers,” said Mr 
and a step mother, 

ial 

Ir 

ar! 

begin to understand.” 

Then she hurried Effie into the little 

ma's estimation ‘‘quite good enough for | pony carriage, and away they drove 

a mere child.” 
Since then she had called herself Cin- | 

derella oftener than before, and when at 
last the Goodwoods gave an evening 
party, and not only Mrs. Merwin and her 
daughters were invited, but also Miss 
Effie Mervin, in a little note addressed to 
herself, she fairly rebelled as her step 
mother expressed it to be her opinion 
that she might take Amanda and Melissa, 
but that ‘Effie could not really go." 

“Why not, I should like to know, 
when I've an invitation!” asked Effie. 

“You're not in society yet, dear,” said | 
Mrs, Mervin, blandly; ‘‘and it isn’t good 
for young girls to go out in the evening. 

In a few years" 
“In a few years the Goodwoods’ party 

will be over,” said Effie; ‘and I want to 

go so much. Oh, do let me!” 
“My dear!” cried Mrs. Mervin, ‘‘there 

are only three days to get ready in, and 
you have no party dress.” 

“I ought to have,” said Effie. 
shame.” 

“Dear 

“It's a 

said Mrs. Mervin, “As if susan § 
we. 

I didn't know better what you ought to | 

have than you.” 
“She might alter my blue grenandine 

to fit herself,” said Amanda. 
And Effie gave a start, for the second 

daughter of the step-mother in Cinder 
ella, being more good-natured than her 
sister, cried: **Give her one of my old 
dresses!” when the famous ball was in 
question, 

But though Mrs, Mervin did not ery 
out frankly, ss did the step-mother of 
the fairy tale: ‘My dear, the King's son 
will be there,” she thought much the | 

She remembered Lestie | fie same thing. 

“You must go and speak to Mrs 

Goodwood first,” said Mrs. Perey; ‘‘and 

that's all. ['ve no doubt you'll be taken 

care of after that.” 

t to be,” ruefully. said Effie, 

stepmother will 

: | expe 

I wonder 

~ iy " 

“Who is 
like Effiel” 
Amanda 

¢] should think it was Effie,” 

Amanda. ‘Only there is nothing in the 

house anything like what she has on.” 

‘And she's prettier than Effie,” said 

Mrs. Mervin. *‘But how like." 

“Mr. Goodwood is going to dance v 

her,” said Amanda. 

what my 

that young lady who looks so | 

whispered Mrs. Mervin to 

said 

ith | 

| Indeed, Leslic Goodwood was at the 

| moment leading Effie to her place in a 

| quadrille. 
| «That's another proof it can't be she,” 

said Mrs. Mervin, ‘Effie doen't 

dance.” 

| But Effie had had lessons in those | 

schooldays of which her step-mother | 

knew nothing. And she had a sense of | 

time and a grace of motion that made | 

| dancing easy to her. 

| She saw her step-mother and sisters; | 

{and saw they did not recognize her. 

And she enjoyed the fun of the position 

greatly. She was altogether happy; and 

| 80. also, seemed Leslie Goodwood, who | 

paid her as much attention as a host | 

might pay to one lady, who waited on | 

her to supper, and who was again dancing | 

| with her when the cloak which hung in | 

| the hall struck twelve, 

“Is it really twelve o'clock!” said Ef. | 

“Then | must go. Some one is to | 

Goodwood-—such & good match for any | Come 10 drive me home just at twelve,” | 

one who was happy to catch him; and 
she remembered glso that Effie was much 

or than her Melissa, 
“No, my dears; no,” she said, with a 

smile that she could always command at | 
will, / that gave her such a roputa- 
tion 1 . «i amiable woman, ‘‘No, chil. 
dren; I know what is best for young per- 
sons. Effie will bo a woman soon enough , 
and wish her childish days back again.” 
With which words she left the room to 

Liersclf for a shopping expedition 
and  iblons aud 

“] am so sorry. But you must let me 
soe you to the carriage,” sald Leslie. 

And then Bf. St her wraps, and 
Leslie went dows “airs with her, and 
there was the peny carriage, and kind, 
ind ent Mm. Percy, and Leslie 
handed hor in; but a she sprang into the 
carriage the oddest thing happened. 
Her sli , which was, as we have said, 
a little i for her, slipped from 
her foot and fell upon the pavement. 

“Oh, my sh" cried Effie, is u 

| again!" 

| upon it. The 

| one day i 

| curiosity, took its measurements, 
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ella!” erled Effie. “I'm getting fright- 
ened at myself.” 

And, to carry the story out, she was in 
bed, with her calico dress hanging over a 
chair back, and all the finery—odd slip- 
per and all—gone home with Mrs, Perey, 
when her step-mother peeped into the 
room on her way to bed, 

“There was a girl just like you, Effie, 
at Mrs, Goodwood’s last night,” said 
Amanda, 

“But handsomer and older,” said Mrs. 

Mervin, 
“Oh, I'm sure she was hamdsomer and 

older!” cried Effie. And, under her 
breath she whisrered: *‘Cinderelin 

Late in the afternoon, some one in- 
quired for Miss Effie Mervin, and sent in 
a card with   

taking others were 

up stairs, and Effie went into the parlor 

NAaDS 

{ in her childish calico dress. 
Leslie was there. He had a little folded | 

parcel in his hand; and after he had 

spoken a few words, he said: 

“] think you | 

Miss Effie. I have brought i 

st a slipper aad 
Las 

$ ¥ nome 

! found it just as vou drove away 

fie 
3 

way 

soned. She scarcely knew 

1¢ Wis utterly confused, and her 

presence of mind quite deserted her. 

“It is exactly like Cinderella,” she said 

aloud; and then, horribly ashamed of the 

dreadful speech, bit h and felt 
the floor would open 

r lips, on 

strong wish that 

and swallow her. 

But Leslie, ming closer to her, said, 

gravely: 

“I hope 

when he 

wl 

Prince, 
vowed 

t its owner. 1 
Will you help 

it is. The young 
found Cinderelia's 
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he w d 

have made the sam 
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rward.’ 
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A Central American Despot, 

student of metaphysi 

AN engina, 

and 

Was a d se 

like the 
hot and « 

3 

tranetios moo 

by 

satyr in the fable, 
turns, and, 

could blow 

breath, On 

1e was a Caligula in his fer 

ext found bh 
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and an » 

Id with the sam 

ity, 
im practicing the 

and for 
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while the 

Christian 

day he 

while to.mor 

at 

anorgy of blood, 

night break the shackles and set 

SO nve foes. Stra mn terats 

ded, withal 

a man with a crude idea of justice, and 

certainly aimed at the material advance 

ment of But 

his life, nsideration 

wayward, and 1 MIS & 

his country y summary of 

taking into of 

lead 

Was A very 

ineered by his 

His unpublishe | his 

blood of 600 
his own people, who have 

1 and 

it to bring out the 

ng lawyer of 

its lights and sha . will 

inevitable convi hat he 

bad 
r 

man 

triat 
SET ID incts 

tory is written in the vid 

tims amor 
sth to satisfy his supicior 

od by the govern. 

a scandal upon the 

ot of men fo 

bition, 
He 
nd in 3 

upon bare rumor often ordered a citizen 

to be shot without a moment's warning 

fl 
it Way of his and am 

or shadow of trial. Not less than two 

hundred citizens of Guatemala lie 

in death's embrace, by his order, who 

never knew even the charges preferred 

against them. At one time a rebellion 

was brewing in one of the northern dis- 
tricts, and, without knowing who were 

the ringleaders, but to spread terror in 

the department and quell the uprising, 
eight men were selected, more or less at 

random, and shot, 
We encountered the au. 

thority of this heinous order of Barrios, 

and saw men who had read it. Chicago 

News. 

now 

indubitable 
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A Jerusalem Shoe Shop and Restaurant 

In describing some of his experiences 

in the Holy City in the New York World, 

Frank Carpenter says: ‘I stopped one | 

afternoon before a shoe shop, and out of | 

It was 

a hole in the wall cut out with a base four 

fect above the cobblestone street. A | 

rude stone two feet high was the step by | 

which the shoemaker crawled into it, 

and it was just three feet wide, five feet | 

high and eight feet deep. It was as dark | 

as a pocket and the shoemaker squatted 

in the entrance with a board on his lap 

and he filled it completely. He was 

working at a pair of rough Bedouin shoes 

and the owner of these squatted cross. 

legged in his bare fect while the cobbler | 

waxed his thread and in pulling it was 

careful to move his hands toward the 

street and back into the shop. The place | 

was so small that had he pulled his thread 

in the ordinary way he would have barked | 

his elbows against the walls, There are | 

hundreds of such shops in Jerusalem, and | 

the averse business place is more like a 
bank vault than anything else, Next to 

this shoe shop there was a Jerusalem res- 

taurant. It was an oval hole cut into the 

hill twelve feet high, eight feet wide and 

forty feet deep. At the front was the 

cooking stove of Jerusalem, consisting of 

a rude slab of lime-stone with holes bored 

into the top as big around as a workman's 
dioner bucket, and with other holes 

nches from the top of each 
tude iron grating wnt 

  

| other hand, Sim's vational 
| bars, that of Uruguay, 70; Chili's 46, and 

NOT SONG. 
A CHANCE FOR PATRIOTIC AMERI- 

CAN COMPOSERS, 

The United States the Only Country 

With No Distinctive National Air 

«The World's National Anthems, 

According to Professor John P. Sousa, 
the well known leader of the Marine 
Band at Washington, the United States, 
one of the greatest and most powerful 
nations in the world, is the only one not 
having a distinctive national air, 

ONE NATIONAL 

For more than a dozen years Professor | 

Sousa has been collecting national airs 
and songs, Last May he was authorized 
by the Navy Department to make a com- 
pilation of these airs and the work is now 
nearly completed. This is only the 
fourth time any attempt has been made | 
to publish in book form the national airs 

of the world. The last work published 
was undertaken by a German house as a 

private speculation, and included the 

songs of fifty nations, 
already has 116 airs in type, and before 
the work is completed he will have half | 

#8 many more 

It was while discussing national music 
that Professor Sq 

sine 

wsa made the 

ment that we have 

tart liner glartiing 

“But how 

Star Spangled Banner,” ‘My 
and a few more of the same » 

ally 
asked. 

ri. 

national sirs?” 

gener 
considered he was 

*‘People confound a national air with 

a popular and patriotic reg 

Professor Sousa. *‘In Europe they have 
national sirs because 

made so either 
the Lhe 

one. ! 

they have beer 

people, snd on 

gions they are played as 

For example, Engl 
Bave the Queen.’ ¥F 

laise,’ 

an affair 

all ceremonial ocea 

COUrse. 

and so on 
of Eiate, 
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whenever the Queen 3 
is play ‘God Save the 
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band do not 

us, when 

any cer 
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Spangled Banner, 

of the conductor.” 

“Then Cot 

create a national 

“Well, hardly 
thing Wain 
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Nati n, : aap me ie 5 It m 

spont REO isl appeal t nation 

pride and the national ntiment, and 
untiry 
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life of the 
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0H 
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i clings to it as jealously 
its other traditions, Take 

m ‘Rule Britannia,’ 

vhile 1 he national sir of Eng 

usin. Th 

the words 

Hiustraty 

, 18 1s frst « re 8 a calr 

which 
TL IE 

Fr giusiaman 

assurance about Are 

ples 
Whe n 

fleet 

are told that the people went abx 

ing ‘Rule Britannia,’ and I verily beli 
they thought that 

the threats of a French invasion.’ 

Wasn't the Civil War a great enougl 

crisis to inspire the best efforts of 

gicians! 
“Undoubdt ut you must rem 

the people were divided, and the work 

of a Northern composer would not have 
been acceptabie to the people of the 
South. If, however, the country had 
risen against a foreign foe any song com 
posed at that time would have fired the 
national heart, and if of the right kind 
would have been accepted by the people 
It is true we went through a crises in the 

early daye of the Republic, but I guess 

in those days our ancestors were 

busy fighting to pay much attention 
music. ‘Hail Columbia’ belongs to the 

last century, but it was composed by a 
German, the leader of the John Street 

Theatre, in New York, in compliment to 

General Washington, and for many years 
it was known as ‘The President's March.’ 
We ought not to adopt as our national 

air the work of a foreigner. The words 
of the ‘Star Spangled Banner’ are Ameri- 

can, but the music is English.” 
“In your investigations 

struck you as the peculiarities of national 

anthems?” 

ne t tt Yl 4 y the averages aEIng : 

Napoleon was assembling his big 

at Boulogne to invade England wi 

ut sing 

Ve 

was answer enough to 

edly, | mber m 

“Perhaps the most striking thing is | 
that the national airs of the great coun 
tries are short, while those of the little | 
countries are very long. For instance, 
of p won’ § : dod Save the Queen'is 14 bars; the | oo by the expiosions. 

Russian national is 16 bars, and ‘Hail 
Columbia,’ the foremost among the Amer | 

On the | ican national airs has 28 bars, 
air has 76 

so on. The national air of China is so 
long that when the people want to hear 
it they have to take half a day off to 
listen to its ancient strains. Another 

| thing I have learned, is that with hardly 
an exception the national airs of all the 
savage or semi-civilized nations are writ. 
ten in the major key.” 

‘Are the national airs in any way char- 
acteristic of the people!” 

“Very seldom, and then only when 
are the music of a lower er of 

civilization, Music, you see, is the uni- 
, and a really com- 

poser seldom acquires his education in 
one country, But it is worthy of note 
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by the Government or by 

ers of the Life | 

{ “Bring,” he said, 

what have | 

{ learned his art 

  

within an octave. But the ‘Star Spangled 
Banner’ is composed of thirteen notes, 
and for that reason it is very difficult for 
untrained voices to sing it with the | 
proper effect. Judging from the ex- 
perience of foreign nations, when our 
national anthem is written it will have to 
be within an octave and to have a swing | 
and dash about it which will commend it 
to even the most unmusical persons.” 

“Talking about the pecularities of | 
national airs,” continued the professor, | 
‘tone cannot fail to notice how the same 

air is the common property of haif a 

dozen nations, For instance, ‘God Save 
the Queen’ is the national air, with 
different words of course, of England, 

Bavaria, Norway, Saxony, 

Switzerland, Wurtemburg and Sweden. 

The national air of Mexico bears a strik- 
‘Oh, 

an German 

nown us “Tan 

Susannah,” ‘My Maryland’ 

air written in 1819. and } 

penbaum,” the fir tre We Won't Go 

Home Till Morning,’ is old French 

song and was sung in the streets of Paris 

more than a hundred years ago, but not 
words wi You wi 
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we Government ti \ . 
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ven to cover 

bungalow, where they waited for rein 

forcements. The civil war in Hawali 

was at a standstill Both parties rested 

on their arms, 
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t deal 

i risis ® 

dre It 

happy thought 

and put in bottles a with a grea 

of ominous ap ir The next 

tion How sh | the dynamite be 

broucht in contact witls the rebels? The 

distance was too great for an ordinary 

man to hurl the bottles and no one could 

suggest any other way to explode their 

contents in the proper 
Then his Majes* 

scr ques 

Was 

place 

+ Halakaua spoke 
the pitcher of the 

Honolulu Baseball Club.” 

The pitcher was brought. 
from Captain 

men, when those Chicagoans sailed 

around the world last He! 

hastened to put a few bottles of dynamite 

where they would the rebels the 

most harm. Many were killed 
The 

He had | 
Anson's | 

year 

ao 

rost 

surrendered i 

This is the first armed rebellion ever | 

put down by a baschall player. We live 

in a frivolous age. Even war has its | 

humorous side-~in Honolulu, — Chicape 

News, 
  

Chief Natches and the Sign Language. | 

Although there are seventy-three dif- 
ferent languages and about 8500 dialects 
spoken by the American Indians, the | 
sign language ix equaily understood by all | 
the tribes. Chief Natches of the Piute | 

tribe is an adept in the ‘sign language.” 

In Washington city, some years ago, 

held a consultation by signs with the best 

experts, in which he gave an account of 

the troubles existing at that time with 

some bands of renegade Indians up near 

the Oregon line, describing a trip he 
made to the camp of the hostiles. Natches 
on the almost soutary honor of hav. 

  

You take Hood's Sarsaparfils, if you 
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How the Coreans Mourn. : 

The Coreans go into very extensive 

mourning for their friends, They hide 
their faces from the public gaze and dress 

in sackcloth, Their mourning costume 

is not at all picturesque, but itis curious, 

The hat, stiff with starch, is of coarse 

hemp cloth and resembles somewhat an 

inverted bowl or old-fashioned soup 

tureen. Under the hat is worn a head 

band and 8 cap. The hat, the cap and 

the head band are worn together the day 

of the death, at the funeral and at the 

expiration of the first and second years 

of mourning. At other times during the 

mourning period the head band alone is 

worn. The mourning robe is made of a 

coarse hemp cloth similar to that of which 

the hat and screen are made, but with ex- 

tremely large meshes. The back is a 

wide straight piece, two gores extend 

from the armpits down and the front is a 

straight piece and a gore, It has a roll- 

ing collar three feet long ang siceves 

eighteen wide, cut square. The 

The robes are of a yellowish-brown and 

white in t the bottom they 

half feet 

Over this is worn a 

y and slashed up st the sides. 
wider a After the 

girdle of hemp rope is 
mother that is dead a 

hemp cloth sash is worn. A variety of 

hats are md . A screen 

hemp cloth is always held in front of the 
It is considered a 

look into the face of a 
Before missionaries were per- 

in Corea they used to steal into 
intry by disguising themselves as 

inches 

color, And a 

measure nine and ons in circum 

ference, robe of 

sleeves are 180. 

death of a father a 

worn, Ifit isa 

worn for aroing 

face by a mourner, 

great offense to 

mourners 

tia 

the Oy 

mourners, — Washington Star. 

  

Half-Rate Excursions. 

The Chicago & Hallway of. 

fers exceptional r an inspect 

North-Western 

opportunities 1 

tion of the cheap lands and gr 
Ne 

wing business 

wk a, Wyom. 

olorado and 

by a series of 

centers of lowa, Minnesota 

ing. wih and Be Dakota, ( 

the Far West rihwest 

Harvest Excursions, 

Ne 
Nr and 

r whi 
" wal! rates, or one 

Excurs 

so'd at 

trip me Jeave 

x. (he 

th- Western Hal'v 

INMESSE steel Dont 

sakes, Three i 
: 

yard at Bay View, W 

A Family Gathering. 

Have you 

nor daughter, sls 

t yet taken Ke 

& father a mother? 

er or a brother 

p's Balsam for the 

and Lungs, the guaranteed remedy for 

f Cong Ml tha, Croup and 

sil Throat 

when & samg 

and lung troubles? If so why? 

ie given 

free by any 

Bx anly and $L 

Ix the New York Cent 
there are JO000 stock 

“Mamma's ittie' Better™ 

nma’s gettin 

Pp 

This ought 1 
yr amever-iall 

Pierce's Favorit : 

ng remedy for all weaknesses and discases 
liar to women 

Reward offered for as 
by the px 

5 eta, by draggists 

negrable case of 

{ Dr. Sages Rem rh setome 

A LATE estimate places the total 
of the earth at 1LA16E 2% 5K 

Whe Dobbing's Electr 

in 1864 it cont 30 one a la 

same ingredients and « ty mow, and dosen't 
oat half, Buy it of your grocer and preserve 
your clothes f he hasn't 11, he will get it. 

™ puistion 

Soap was first made 
It Is preciarly the 

THERE ars 1630 barons in Germany, 

“There is a tide in the affairs of men which 
if taken at the Sood Jeads on to fortune” If 
your affairs are at a Jow ebb now, don't fail re 
write to BF. Johnson & Co, HEE Main St, 
Richmond, Va. who bave plans that will en 
able you to make money rapidly 

The most prominent vhysicians in the city 
smoke and recommend “Tansill's Punch.” 

If afficted with sore eyes use Dr. Isaac Thomo. 
son's Eve.water, Druggists sell at Zhe, per bottle 

’ Why Don’t 
have impure 

Mood, have lost heve thet tired 

feeling or are troubled by sick headache, drspep 

sla or billouspess, It has accomplished wonders 

for thousands of affiieted people, and, If given & 

fair trial, Is reasonably certain to do you good 

“1 have been troubled a great desl with head 

sche, had po appetite, no strength, and felt a» 

mean a4 anyone could, and be about my work. 

Sines taking Hood's Sarsaparfila I have not had 

the headache, my food has relished, and seemed 

to do me good, and 1 have felt myself growing 

stronger every day.” MN. A SrEnemax, I Grand 

Avenue, Grand Rapids, Nich 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
Sold by all draggista. $1; six for 85. Prepared only 

wy CL HOOD & OO, Apotheonrion, Lowell, Mass, 

_ 100 Doses One Dollar 
ELY'S CREAM BALN 
CYTES RELIEF AT OWCR POR 

  

your appetite 

CATARRH. 
Apply Balm into each postril 

ELY BROS, 8 Warren Si, X.Y 

WEWV wEpicar co. n 

PEERLESS DYES AlSMJER 
NEW GANG 

omy rp ye As 
and Cancer XY, 

Canoer knife 
of of patients pd or helped, x 

BoTExvD Wart bar aie x 

Dr. Lobb, miss 

I. 
- 

". 

  

$29 K 15th St. 
§ PHILA, PA.  


