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Spring Makes Me Tired 
Tomany people Spring and its duties 

mean an aching head, tired limbs and 
throbbing nerves. Just as the milder 
weather comes, the strength begins to 
wane and “That Tired Feeling’ is the 
complaint of all. 

The reason for this condition is 
found in the deficient quality of the 
blood. During the winter, owing to 
various causes, the blood 
loaded with impurities and loses its 
richness and vitality. Consequently, 
as soon as the bracing effect of cold 
air is lost, these is languor and lack 
of energy. The cure will be found in 
purifying and enriching the blood. 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 1s the greatest | 
and best spring medicine because it is 
the greatest and best blood purifier. 
It overcomes That Tired Feeling be- | ¢ 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
Is the 

True Bloo 
Prominently in the 

cause it makes pure, 
strength tonerves and muscles because 
it endows the blood with new powers 
of nourishment. It creates an appetite, 
tones and strengthens the stomach and 
digestive organs, and thus builds up 
the whole system and prepares it to 
meet the change to warmer weather, 

becomes | upon which yon may depend. 
the only true blood purifier promi- 
nently before the public eye today, It 
has a record of cares unequalled in 
the history of medicine. 
icine of which so many people write, 
“Hood's Sarsaparilla does all that it is 
claimed to do.” 

| Sarsaparilla with the confident expec- 
tation that it will give you pare blood 

rich blood. Itgives 

Hood's Sarsaparilla is a medicine 
It is 

It is the med- 

You can take Hood's 

and renew health. Take it now   
Only 

d Purifier 
Public E ve Today. 
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FOOD 
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dyspeptic Delicate, Infirm and 

AGED PERSONS 
& JOHN CARLE & SONS, New York. * 

The Greatest [Medical Discovery 
of the Age. 

KENNEDY'S 

Medical Discovery. 
DONALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS, 

Has discovered In one of our common 
pasture weeds a remedy that cures every 

Rind of Humor, from the worst Scrofula 

down to a common pimple, 
He bas tried it in over eleven hundred 

cases, and never falled except in two cases 

(both thunder humor). He has now in 
his possession over two hundred certifi- 
cates of its value, all within twenty miles 
of Boston. Send postal card for book. 

A benefit is always experienced from the 

first bottle, and a perfect cure is warranted 
when the right quantity is taken, 

When the lungs are affectad It causes 

shooting pains, like needles passing 

through them; the same with the Liver 
or Bowels. This is caused by the ducts 

being stopped, and always disappears in a 
week after taking it. Read the label 

If the stomach is foul or bilious it will 

eause squeamish feelings at first 

N chang ge of diet ever necessary. Eat 
the best you ean get, and enough of It 
Dose, ons tablespoonful in water at bed- 
time. Sold by all Druggista 

FORINTERNAL AND EXTERNAL USE. 
URES AND PREVENT 

Colds, Conghs, Sore Threat, Influenza, 
Bronchitis, Paramenin, swelling of tae 

Joluts, Lumbago, Inflammation, 

RHEUMATISH, NEURALGIA, 
FROSTBITES,CHILBLAINS, HEADACHE, 

TOOTHACHE, ASTHMA, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
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Radway's Ready Rellet ls a Sure Care for 
Every Paln, spralos, Bruises, Pains 

Inthe Back, CUhestor Limba-Iit 
wus the frst and is the 
only PAIN REMEDY 

That Instantly stops the most excraciat 
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organs, by i t 
A ball WA teas 

will in a few minutes cure 
Stomach, Heartburn, Ner 
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There Ia Bot & remedial ager 

will cure Fever and Agus at # wr Malarious 

Bllous and other fevers, aided by KADWAY'S 
PLLIS, 0 quickly ss MADWAY'Ss READY 
RELIEY. 
Filty cents por bottle, 
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| horse. 

{ failed for once. 

y Married. 
A White Horse on Hand, 
      Some people still ardently be 
in the old ‘ired-bea led 

" theory. One of 

bolds a prominent po ninon 
Government departments, Not long | 
ago he was walking down the street | 
with a friend, and eve i Sime he saw 

a girl with auburn or erimson tints in 
er hair he took a pecaliar delight in 

pointing out tho inevital white 
horse. They passed on down the 
street and entered the department 
building. In ome of the corridors 
they passed u young lady olerk who | 
possessed a rich suit of red hair, The | 
isciple of the white-horse theory was | 

noupiussed for a moment when his 
friend politely inquired for the white 

To his intense chagrin he was 
about to own up that his theory had | 

lieve 

girl and white- | 

these beliovers | 
itio 

horse 

eof the | 

i 

1 
i0 

They were standing near two gen- 
tlem A third gentleman walked 
up and was introduced to the party. 
He was a Mr, Whitehorse. 

“There,” trinmphantly exclaimed 
the red-headed-giri man, “I told you 
80." — Washington Star. 
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Jean Ingelow is now a venerable 
woman of seventy-four. She spends 

en. 

  
the most of the year at her quiet home 
in England, alternating 
her time with a sojourn each season at | 
Nice. 
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I 
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Dr, Klimer's Swaxr- RooT curm 
all Kidney and Biadder troubles 
Pamphlet and Consultation free 
Latomtory Binghamton, N. Y. enn 

When Traveling 

r business.take on 

every trip a bottle of Syrup of Figs, as it acts 

most pleasantly and effectively on the kidneys 

liver and bowels, preventing fevers, headaches 

ckness. Fo 
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a ly sole 
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and cents, SAY Goliars' 

Dr akg ists, Couders. 
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Mere, Winslow's Soothing Syrup for children 
teething, softens the gums, reduces inflating. 
jon, allays pain, cures wind colle, ie. a bottle 

Plas’ 
deen's Coughs and Colds 

sprague, Wash! gron, Mare 

1 afflicted with sore eyos use Dr. sano Thoms . 
son's Eyeswnter, Druguists sell at Ze per bottle, 

a Cnre is the medicine to break up chil. 
Mrs. M, G, Buus, 
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WALTER BAKER & CO. 
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| noon aod 

take this half-dollar and get filled up | 

| lumbe   

  

THE OTHER ONE. 

Sweet little maid with winsome eyes 

That laugh all day throughthe tangled halr 

Gazing with baby looks so wise 

Over the arm of the onkan chair, 

Dearer than you is none to me, 

Dearer than you there can be none; 

Since in your lnughing face I gee 

Eyes that tell of another one, 

Here where the firelight softly glows, 

Sheltered and safe and snug and warm, 

What to you is the wind that blows, 

Driving the sleet of the winter storm? 

Round your head the ruddy Hght 

Glints on the gold from y« 

spun, 

But deep is the 

Over the head of 

drifting £0w to-night 

he other one, 

Hold me close as you sagely 

Watching the dying embers shine; 

Then shall 1 feel another hand 

That nestled once in this hand of 

Poorlitsle hand s 

shut from the light 

Clasplng the with 

That hide the face 

mine; 

eo mald, whil 

$ to us all, 

Better perhaps for her te 

Cn 

Blog while you may yo 

Bing till y 

But oh! t} 

Laugh, littl 

Borrow come 

flr Why lor the drift r robe 

OW, see here, 

friend,” said 

Proctor, his 
eyes looking grave- 
ly into the tramp's 

* face, av Le balanced 
a dime on the tip of 
his finger, ‘I'm 
not going to read 

John 
honest 

  subjec 

I want 

natter of st 

well 

t of labor, but 

itistios, 

, that 

with 
4 4 t 

t less than 

as 1 

Arming men 

BiX, by RK 

have stopped rae on 

wn there at 

ndicating with his hand a 
aber piles sourron 

in the 
Baver n't ha threo 

work in a month.” 

“Try me.” 
“Do you im 

if you had the 
little 
sort. 

petites, 

, while do 

wi 

nding nding 

distance -—** we 

appl for $803 x 
ICAkious 

Agine you wi 
chance? 1 have had 

experience with fellows of your 
You have such remarkable sp- 

He addressed him gener- 
ally as the representative 
“You work half an 

around with the plea that you can't 
work on an empty stomach, draw sn 
advance of a half & liar 

wages and that is the last we 
of you.’ 

The man retorted so sharply that 
one could almost have fancied the 
poor remnant of spirit still abiding in 

4 1 on 

ever see 

him stirred hima to something resem- | 
bling wrath. 

*“ That's always the way,” he mut- 
tered. ‘Say we won't work then 
won't give us a show. I know we'res 

pretty low-down lot, 

start ont fair enongh. 

down, there is no getting 
There 

up sgain.” 
something almost pa- 

as he shuffled | 
away, his rags flapping in the 

breeze, and ill-mated shoes clattering 
ed accompaniment to his gait, 

** Come back here, will you?" 

John Proctor's ve 

Was 

oe 

The tramp halted, hesitat- 
ed, looked away, and thou shuffled 
back again, 

down to 

I'll 

“Come 

give you a job. Bat 

first.” 
He had changed 

larger coin and held 
stretched hand 

The man did not immediately ex- 
tend his hand to take it, 
ment or two that elapsed the young 

man thought Le 
trace of something allied 
pride in his bearing. 
vanished as a grimy 

the 
it 

dime 
in his out- 

hand elosed 

| greedily upon the silver and the fellow | 
| disappeared without 
! himself to 

even troubling 
make any formal expres 

sion of his gratitude. 

As John Proctor took his way down 
through the park in the direction of 
his office he 
nnpleasant reflections which had been 
annoying 

powerful shoulders. The young man’s 
eyes fell cheerily upon the somewhat 
incongruous array of buildings that 
constituted the town. He gloried in 

tue homely little edifices, squatting 
over the ground in varions directions. 
Had not every foot of lumber been 

supplied from his own lumber yard? 
And did not this avalanche of trade 

mean--Annie? Nothing could be 
mean or poor which brought these 
years of waiting toan end. He was a 

practical man, little given to enthusi- 
asin of any sort, 
looked with glowing vision upon the 
turreted mountain tops in the dis. 
tance, with their purple shadows and 
golden light. How she would rejoice 
over them, that quiet little denizen of 
Western prairies, who had lived | 
among the monotonous levis of Cen- 
tral Hlinois all her life. 

The thought lent cheerful energy | 
to his voice as he entered the yard | 
and gave some directions to Maxon, | 
his hardworked book-keeper and gen- 
eral factotum. Proctor was deeply | 
engrossed in making out an order for 
several carivads of finishing lumber, | 
when a shadow darkened tho door, 
and the tramp etood before him, He | 

conld not repross an exclamation of | 
surprise. The vagabond observed it, 
and his face lowered ns ne asserted | 
himself detinutly, 

“Yeu, I've come,” he said. “What | 
are you going to give me to do?” 

Johan Proctor put on his Lat and 

ur tresses | 

i 
my 

you a homily on the | ir 

to present to | 

auld work | 

of a race. | 

hour, then come | 

your | 

but some of us | 
If a man gets | 

strong | 

was stern and | 

the yard this after. 

for LD 

In the mo- | 

detected a! 

to resentful | 
But the illusion | 

seemed to throw off the | 

him with one shrag of his! 

but for her sake he | 

went with him into the yard, where an 
empty car was waiting to be filled on 
an order from a neighboring town. 
He showed the man a small slip of 
paper tacked on the end, ‘and was | 
about to explain where he’would find | 
the material designated, when the fel- 
low threw off his coat and deftly at- 
tacked a pile of seantling which hap- | 
pened to be the first item on the list, 

“Hulloa!"” eaid Proctor, gazing at | 
him in surprise; ‘‘yon seem to know 

something about this business.” 
“A little, returned the 

shortly. 

The young lumberman 
way back to the office. 

At 6 o'clock, when the hands came 
up to receive pay for their day's labor 
John Proctor saw his protege stand- 
ing off a little distance. The man 
made no demend for wages and his 
employer took no notice of him. As 

the men filed out, the agent of the 
Plumbago City train, a personal friend 
of Prootor's, came running into the 
office with a package his hand, 

““‘Here, Proctor, run 
quickly and sign the receipt. 
85000 from Juarez & Signor, 
6 moment to spare.” 

The lumberman hastily counted the 
notes, Vigaed his name to the receipt 
in a bold, das hing nand, and the 
agent harried off, 

Left alone, Proctor drew from his 
| pocket a long Russian leather P eket- 
| book and laid the notes carefully in- 
{side. As he thrust this into his breast 
{ pockes he chanced to glance toward 
{the window, and encountered the hun- 

gry eyes of the tramp following all his 
movements from without. As the man 

saw he wasdetected he paused, seemed 
about to spenk, then changed his mind 

and sauntered carelessly. A 

vague anxiety assailed John 
It was lon ter banking hours; there 
was no help for it; he must be the 
custod treasure until 

man 

took his 

them over 

It's the 

I haven't   
the 

AWAY 

[4 nf 

wan of the 

He 

paymen 

ant that nigl 

t of this sum was all th 
DeCessar) » make the trip an di 

and tangit Ther 
of correspondence to be 

be dispatehe 
in Illinois, telling } 

discharge her musio pupi 

ready for his coming. 
finished his lett hi t 
a while in his big armebhair. It 
very late when he rose, an cking 

| doors and windows, proceeded to the 
little inner ro He 
drew off his cont and , folding it eare 

fully, placed it beneath his pill 
Then he examined the barrels of san 

| Eoglish bull-dog pistol, which hung 
| upon a hook beside the bed Reas- 
sured by this precaution, he sank into 

| & heavy sleep. 
Several hours before 

erawled upon a low pile of planks, 
flanked by tw y others of towering 

| height, As he stretehed himself at full 
length, with a bandle of shakes for a 
pillow, he philosophically reflected 

| that such a bed was not to be dispised. 
He was not ill-qualified to judge, for 
his experience had been wide and di- 

| versified, and he had learned to weigh | 
{ the most delicate points of variance 
with the fine discrimination 

| noisseur 

up late 

Was a pli 

1 
a lett 

little 

and 

wolnan 

and make 
When he had 

ers sat quic 

iE 

mn, whe re h oe sl pt. 

JW 

a man had 

of a con- 

A little later, two glowing sparks of 

fired seemed to glide down the rail. 
road track steal around the office and 
disappear within the long drying shed 

|at its rear. During the 
these sparks of fire occasionally de- 
scribed magnificent curves in the air 
in the sccentuntion of certain rhyth- 

| ish of the Mexican tongue. The low- 
| est Mexican peon, who all his life goes 
| half clothed, half fed and unsheltered, 

fine pomposity and carcless grace of 
the proudest hidalgo. 

John Proctor awoke that night to 

| find himself assailed by a toe mightier 

| than his feeble imagination “had pie- 
‘tured. He tried to rise, but found | 
| himself unable, oppressed by & terri. 

ble of suffocation 

{ volumes of smoke which filled the air, 
through which vast sheets of flames 
darted their forked tongues toward 
him. Suddenly the wall of flame and 
smoke was parted and the face of the 
tramp bent over him. He was rough- 
ly shaken, pulled off the bed, hal 

| dragged, half carried through tne lit. 
{tle private office, and dragged into 

| the larger room beyond, where the 

fire bad begun its work of devastation. 
Then voice and memory came back, 

and be shouted 
“My notes! In my coat pocket-- 

under the pillow--let me go!” 
For an answer he was violently pro- 

pelled forward into the arms of some 
men.eagerly crowding through the 
flaming doorway. He fought with 
them, cursed them, and finally broke 
down and eried like a child. 

sCuse 

* - 4 » * » 

“Maxon,” said Proctor abruptly 
next morning, **did that fellow who 

| got me ont last night come out safely 
| himself?" 
| “Now I think of it,” returned Max- 
| on, “he went back a minute; but he 
| got out all right---just as the roof fell 
{in. I thought at the moment a piece 
of falling timber Lit him, but he 
scrambled off fast enough.” 

A dread suspicion nssailed John 
Proctor's honest heart, but he repelled 

it sturdidly, Yet all day long, as he 
| wandered dreamily about, answering 
| a thousand idle questions, or fishing 
from the ruins varions mementoes of 

the wreck, there would constantly in. 
{trade upon him the memory of two 
greedy, devouring eyes peering 

| through a window, a strange retreat 
into a burning building and disap- 

| pearance into the shadows. When 
| night eame it was necessary for some 
one to stay and guard the ruins, for if 
the wind should rise, some smonlder- 
ing piles of lumber might be fanned 
into a blaze and the remainder of the 
stock swept away. Maxon, wearied 
and hollow-eyed, offered his services. 

“Not a bit of it, Maxon. Go home 

ir progress | 

mical utterance in the corrupted Span- | 

handles his cigar or cigarette with the | 

from dense | 

o your wife and babies. 1 have e 
gaged a man,” 

Proctor did not add that the wateh- 
man he had engaged was no other 

| than himself, but when the rest had 
gone home he remained there alone 

{ Beparated ns it was from the rest of 
[the town, by night it was dreary 
|solitude. A flery spark miles away 
| over the level plain developed into the 
headlight of tho 

| thundered past on 
pot below. The moon 

threw into weird relief the 
ruin. 
Joi Proctor, 

acing to and fro, sat down 

nn be of shingles and baried bis fa 

He knew what not even 
sed, that his disest 

rain. 

i 

its way to the de 
up 

blackened 

came 

pi 

i 

in his hands 

Mazon had gue 
had wrought his irreparable It 

ance money to settle his outstanding 
liabilities, for he had done business 
the rushing Western plan, and had 

carried a stock out of all proportion 

If he could oniy have 

saved that 235000, or if he hal not been 

ambitious. Annie had | 

-poor little girl, She b 

bringing her piato to thi 
western town and eking ont 

come with theresnlt of her own labors 
On one point he was resolved, When- 

ever he got square with the world 

again he would put his pride 
pocket, an nd humbly presen 
self before the little won 
to share fortunes, 

worse, 

A shi rp gre AN esc 

ou 

to his capital. 

BO , 

i | 

his 

Oh, God! 1 MON 

Proctor. | 

many of th 

bout I was afraid 

off with this, 

whi 

absent way 

, have lik 

You're 
» gave me a chance 

down. I wasn't always ) 
You spoke of my knowing son 

| about the business, and to be sure, 

| ought, if fifteen years as a sorter in 
| the Wisconsin lumber regions ean 

teach a man anything of lumber Jat 
| when my wife died I struck off out 
West. It's been har 1 luck ever since 

~and my back there with 
| her grand) 

His voice 

ness 

“What have you 

| neked the other, sharp Is 

The man answered relt 
| alm 1ost in 1) tone of apo 

“You 
» lumber pites— he 

| in Proctor 

to action than speech. 

| the's man now in clear, 

“Do you think 
{to my back w 

{to the hotel?” 

“Why, 

wh 

little girl 

ats” are 

Eeemea ail f r we ak - 

eaten 

1ctantly, and 
WY 

r—dows sce, # 

Was A 

y y. 4 
aecided HH) . 

you ce uld bold on 

1carried ¥ hile u down 

gir! It wouldn't be fit.” 
“Shat up! Pat your arms 

my neck.” 

The office an 

A pretentious e fice of 

ture, held its quota 
pectable loafers when John Proctor 

| entered witli \ anecouth fig 

his back d 4 { f la: 

| throu ugh i 

aro dal 

the he te h 

Eastlake archi- 

| barroo ym of 

11 

te usual 

F 3 

ire on 
i ran 

‘he majority 
fancied the young lumberman's brain 

| had been turned by his recent I 
and that his dementia had taken the 
form of a violent development of the 
weakness with which he had been ae- 

credited. The laughter 
Leased when the young 

straight to the clerk, 
| ringing tones 

“(Give me the best room 

This man, who saved my life 

is badly hart. Some of you,” turning 
to the idlers, ‘‘go at once fo ir the 
geon of the Ate Bison road.’ 

‘ 
igaler 

ROK 

man went 

saying, in clear, 

un have. 

iast night, 

AL 

carry the 

the bed. 
attentions in silence, 

bim. 
happen to him. How long would it 
last? Would they let him have one 

out again? 
desolate plain, wandering through 
sagebrush, mesquite and soap weed, it 
would seem like some strange dream 
Bat what was this? The stalwart 
young lamberman speaking huskily to 
the doctor: 

“And mind, MoLean, do your best, 
I owe him more than I oan tell you, 
Put him in good trim to take the fore 
manship of my yard when I get stocked 
up." 

This silly old vagrant buried his 
face 1n his pillow and wept, 

In the competition of designs for 
the new Egyptian museum at Cairo, 
all five prizes, aggregating 83000, are 
awarded to Paris architects, 
mm 

The wars of tho last seventy yoars 
have cost Russia $1,775,000,000 and 
the lives of 664,000 men.   

  

who had been slowly | 
upou a | 

| to their fian 
would require every cent of his insnur- | 

q ! 

LO 

suddenly | 

sur- | 

A dozen men sprang forward to re- | 
lieve him of his burden, to help him | 

poor fellow to a comfortable | 

room, where he was gently laid upon | 
The sufferer received these | 

His dim eyes | 
stared incredulously about the room, | 
and into the kindly faces bending over | 

That anything like this should | 

good night's rest before turning him | 

When once more on the | 
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Women are letter-carriers in Hun- 
| gary. 

evening train, whic sh | The big soup plates are coming back 
| Again. 

and | Bush 

before. 

It is 8 remarkabl 

tiful ribbons 

ibbon 

It is calle 
| of engagemer 

Russia 

The erown we 

hs f rity ot 

rr | #4 

is getting i rosaicall 
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en's cycling elubs 

» in all parts of the 

Two women have | 

Board of Eduecati 

Muzzles 
nin the me 

Yi A lrérmal 

servant in oue i 

nine Years 

American women have won great 
social triamphs in Rome this season, 
and dave been widely quoted for their 
beauty and cleverness. 

Johu Hunter, the famons anatomis 
once said that the femin lova 

conversation was in 
peculiarity in brair 

‘ 
. 

of 

presented 
deceased 

contrast:ng 

yskiilfally blended 

rally very pleas 
nd me 
wi In AFR 

hevares 

a 

is A CO 

bination in great fav 

Stiff muslin ribl 
They are made of mou 
with a narrow 

ornamented with 

} and 

the fas 
having the top of her gown 
not with a high 
scrolled design of gold or jet 

The City Council of Paris has been 
petitioned by the Equal Rights Com- 
mittee of that city 10 name a street 
after Mme. Alboni, the famous oper- 
atic vocalist, who left £400,000 to the 
French capital. 

Milton, W. Va., has a military com- 
pany composed entirely of girls, They 
are drilling under the tutorship of a 
captain of the State militia, and pro- 
pose to appear in public when they 
become proficient 

Most of the 

and 

wd 

adont 

collar, 

black hair used in wigs 
“switches is said to come from 

he Italian and Spanish convents; 
most of the blonde hair from the 

heads of Swedish, Danish, Russian aud 
German peasant girls, 
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Ruflles, gimp, jetted trimming, puffs, 
bands, bows, lapels, collarettes, fichus, 

bretelies, berthas and every other 
imaginable garaiture and style of 
finish are ealled into requisitic mn in 
the getting up of this part of the cos: 
tame, 

Dhasubai Fardoujee Banajee, an 
Indian woman, earricd off the first 
prize in the Bombay Association of 
Artists, She went to Paris to com 
plete her studies, and one of her pie- 
tures was accepted by the Committee 
of the Salon. 

The first woman publisher in this 
country was Charlotte Fowler Wells, 
Ske went into business in 1841, and 
still continues her calling. She says 
she is so fond of her work and so occu: 
pied that she has no time to reatize 
that she is growing old. 

The Empress of Germany was so 
anxious that nothing should be left 
undone to give Prince Bismarck pleas. 
ure on his birthday that she had all 
hor children write lette~s of congrat- 
ulation to him, herssn guiding the 
hands of the younger ones  


