OLD FRIENDW

There are no friends like the old frionls,
World-wander as we may.

The heart grows young at the mystic spell,

And love at its ebb takes a wondrous sweil,

As we drink from memory's dear old well,
And live over our life's young day.

There are no friends like the old friends,
Though scores of years away
There's a fresh blown Sower, and a perfume

rare,
That steals on the Lbreath of the evening air
And age is lifted of grief and eare,

With the friends of life’s young day.

Thers are no friends like the old friens,
Whan we drank the sweet white wine

O1f 1if's ‘resh draught, and we felt the thrill

Of a namelsss purpose our great hearts 01l

Led cn by the force of a boundless will,
The aroma of love's sweet wine,

There are no friends like the old friends,
Who've wanderad on before ;
In some still hours we hear them call;
Almost we hear their footsteps [all,
And we are rennited, all,
To the dear friends of yore.
~3lary W. Westherbee, in Boston Transeript

A WORLD'S FAIR ROMANCE.

HE tickel
taker no-
ticed, ns she
came througk
the gate, that
she limped a
little. And
he I.I()'ll'('("-l,
tuo, that she
smiled at him
pleasantly, which made him conclude—
quite correctly—that she was not from
the city, and that this was her first day
at the Fair, sand that it was a very
great oceasion, indeed, for her. He
was actuslly mean enongh, was the
sicket taker, to keep his foot lingering
on theiron release & moment before he
let the turnstile swing to ad:mnit her,
just for the sake of seeing her look
puzzled. The ticket taker might not
aave done this if it had been a busier
hour of the day. But i wasstill early
inthe morning. There were few in the
Fuir grounds zyet, and the young
woman looked aronnd ia some surprise
st the almosk ¢mpty avenues thai
stretched d ween the bmildings.
Her limp seemed really painfal to
the ticket taker s she made her way
over to where ' group of yonng
theologienl mdents stood silently
together by r “Guspel chariots,”
as the irreverent nrewspaper follows
had dubbed Their wheoling chairs
Some of them were raw looking fel-
lows, and IT
for the wheeling of chairs than the ex-
ercise of oratory in the pulpit or clse-
where. me lookedrather weak and
inane, as if they had not positiveness
of charsoter to do anything but pray.
But there weas one among them who
was standing straight on his lega, as an
athlete matnrally does, and there was
romet in the linesof his firmly
closed th and the pose of his head
that the young woman go up to
bim aod ask him what the price of his
chair and his scrvices were for the day.
Not that she had any need to ask, for
she had read all abont it in the papers,
and ealculated on it very carefully.

But she asked by way of opening the [salled righteous, when suddenly
0 The student took off |3tuart cried out that there was an opal
his blue cap and answered ber slowly, with u red light in it, and they went

indifference |sloser to look at it. She liked womanly
just what | hings,

conversation.

and with an aeccent of
that somehow was mnot
Mary Stuart had been expecting. Hez
own blood was tingling in her veina
It was almost unbelievable to her that
she wah really at the Fair at Iast—he

Fair which had been before her eyes|.mhroideries that Ingersoll could not
as & sort of glorified wision for twe aossibly discover; and she went into

:he most outspoken raptures over the
lanned and eacrificed. It seemed tc Fe.l,ix :Lwns. % ¥

years, and for which she had saved and

that everybody must have been
working just as she had been to get
there, and that it was only natural that
their voices should be tingling with
epthusiasm. She felt for a moment ne
if she would have liked to change her
oung man and get one who seemed
ess criminally indifferent tothe glories

do that, and she made her bargain,
and seated herself with some embar-

was rolled away, to feel that the eyes
»f the yonng students were on her.
Bhe was very light weight—so ligh
that the well oiled chair, on Its eass
bearings, impellod the pusher to walk
faster than he intended, and ho had te
ase a littlo resistance to moderate its
pace. The little black sailor hat she
wore had no trimmings but wasswathed
in a fleecy black veil, us the young
man noticed on looking downward.
The simple black gown had neither
erinoline nor flounces, as he noticed

alsp, but merely wide white cuffs and |“onviction.

eollar, and the high tan boots and
gsuntlet gloves had been szlected with
careful reference to each other. One
foot was a little shorter than the other,
8s was evident even ns they rested on
the little shelf on the chair.
the young man casually noticed, and
that the body was very elight indeed
and had a sort of tension in it as if

“Whera do you wish to go?" he
ssked perfunctorily, as he had asked
on many previons mornings of his
*fright.” DBut the answer was not
forthcoming. Instead, the young
woman wheeled around in her chair
and looked up at him with some dis
Sress on her pale face.

] haven't an idea,” she said.
Laven't been here before, This is my

first day. I'll only have five days here, I | ber to her seat. She spoke to him s
little eoldly.
man of much experience.

wight have bud seven, only it takess
day to come snd another to go. 1
want to sce just a8 much as I can. I've
been eaving for two vearsto come here,
I'm s typewriter—and s stenographer.
1 can'. walk much at a time, or I'd
never have thought of taking a chair.
If it hadn't been for taking a chair it
wouldn't have been so hard for me to
come. DBut vomn see how it is. I
haven't been to sehool muech.  And I
thought I could get & good deal of ed-
neation here.  Perlinps you can tell
we how. It's very important to me "
The morning wind blew her reddish
prown hair nbont her fuce a little un-
der the veil, and made her cheeks look
paler than ever. Nathan Ingersoll
stopped the chair and looked down at
ber s moment. He had got in the
way, during his thirty odd days ul-
ready spent at the Fair, of keeping his
personslity well ont of sight. At first,
to be sure, he bhad permitted himsslf
gsome feeling of personal interestin the
women he wheelad about the grounds, |
and had ventured on a few oceasions
to forget that for the time being he
was a paid servant, and had let his
thoughts spesk themeclvesin their ac-
sustomed way. But he had suffered
three or four rather severe rebuils,
over which he had guod naturedly
smiled, saying they were really just
what he needed, and thst they were
ood training. But all the same he
smarted under thom, sad fur the
last two weeka had kept himszli wall
in hand, and been as indiderect to the
persons he was pushing around the
ound ss they were to him. New,
wever, there seemed to coma intc
sudden ecxisiznce a @ow condition
Evidently this was a case thatinvolved
some moral resposibility. And Inger-
poll was almost morbid on the subject
wf moral responsibility. i

peared much more fitted |y salary, but he doesn’t show any

sroved women who disapprove of fam-

tell von the truth?
of the moment, but she was too shy to | great many things of this sord be-

them for awhile as not. Then I aould
rassment in the chair, blushing, ssshe [Tenonnce them safter awhile, and be

;hing new in the remark.

Snilding. e
So much [ddapting ourselves to circumstances,
don't yon ses.”

Miss Stuart.
werves and muscles were on the alert. |wonld have done if I hadn't met you

neartily, all of
out of his voice,

here, it won't be my fault.”
said Miss BStuart

to
have this chair, I mean o

Ingersoll laughed ouﬁghmdvﬁm
She was evidently very much confased
lest there should seem to be something
versonal in this request.

““You can have this chair ever;
iny,” he replied, “if you come m
zarly as you do this morning—that is,
if no one gets me—that is, the chair—
before you do. I thinkIeould
to keep in the background and not to
make any engagement until you came
if yon think it will help yon to see the
Fair systematically by baving the same
mide every day.”

“That's exnctiy what I meant,”
said Miss Stuart, gratefully. “It
would be such sn economy of time and
energy. We wounld know just where
we left off, and wouldn’t repest our-
selves.”

Of course it was a differant dsy from
sthers. How could it be otherwise?
All the thoughts that had been stirring
in Ingersoll's mind insisted now in
breaking out of their shells and try-
ing their wings now that he had ¢
listener.

*It's the apex of the eentury,” he
sried enthusisstically. **This mass of
fnished material, this marvelous
architecture, this meeting of the
Nations and the handicraft of the
Nations, this putting together of all
sorts of energies |

It eounded a little sophorific to be
mre. He looked down a little shyly
to see if Miss Stusrt were laughing;
he knew her name by this time. But,
so far from laughing, she had guite a
rapt expression, as if she were concen-
trating all of her thoughts on the hour
ind the snrroundings. It got so after
s time that eshe venturdd bits of con-
fidence.

“I've been in the same office thre:
jears,” she said once, *“and the mar
there has never said s word to me dur-
ing all that time except to dictate let-
tors. He doesn’t even say good morn-
ing when he comes in or good nighi
when I leave. I haven't missed a day
in that whole time, and have hardly
made a mistake in my work. He pay:

other mark of appreciation.™

“The clam!” ejaculated Ingersoll,
~hich was, perhaps, a little thought-
less of a divinity student.

““One Christmas,” went on Mis
Stunrt, feasting her eyes in rapture on
s case of German opals, **I thought I
would see if I conldn’t care him of his
rrumpiness. Ibought him a bunech of
oses and put them on his desk. When
1@ came he never even noticed them.
And the next morning they were
ihrown out, though they couldn’t pos
iibly have been faded.”

“Such a man ought to—" began In-
rersoll, in & wrath that could hardl i[::

She almost trembled st the
plendor of some of the jewels; she
iever wearied of the china and the|
narvelous tints of the glassware; she
yointed ont beauties in the laces and

““You're not one of those very im

nine things, are you?" said Ingersoll
“Oh, well,” she eaid rather sadly,
‘perhaps those improved women have
and all of these fine things. Shall 1
I never even saw

ore. I think I'd just as socn wear

ust as superior as the other women.”
“It's a great year for women," said
ngersoll, with just &s much original-
ty of manner as if there were some.

**Yes," said Miss Stunart, indiffer-
nily, **but I know so few women. In
‘act I know hardly any. I'm so busy.
And there's only the women at the
wonrding honse. And they don’t eare
nieh for me on account of my doing
yoewriting.  Not that I mind. "

“0f course not,” said Ingersoll witk

By the end of the first day they had
fone a good part of the Liberal Arte

“It wonld take a week todo it prop-
srly,"” Ingersoll explained, *but we're

“I'm so much obligedto you," eried
“I dom’t kmow whatl

—or some one like you."

8o ended the first dsy.

The next morning was dull and cold.
Beyond the peristyle the gray waves
dushed sullenly. The sky was like a
pall. But at the hour of 8 Mary
Stuart limped in the gate, wrapped in
a mackintosh and carrying an um-
brella. Nathan Ingersoll stepped out
of the group of young men and helped

Nathan was not a young
He thought
wmaybe he had been too familiar. He
resolved not to spesk till she gave him
permission. She was determined nol
to make a spectacle of herself again—
that is what she told herself in the
night she had been doing. They wenl
to the picture gallery. He got her
catalogue for her, and took one from
his own pocket. They looked at the
pictures silently. When she motioned
to move on he obeyed her.
How was it that little by little the
silence which had begun in sullenness
began to be a delight? A fuller sense
of color and form seemed to break
apun ber. She wondered if the lone-
liness and dissatisfaction she had sl
ways felt had been because her life had
hnd so little beautiful in it. Every
moment she seemed to understand
these pictures better. She began to
notice how marvelous was color! How
full of wonderful gradations! Were
shadows like that? Were they ever so
purple? Was light on plains and
deserts white a8 those pictures showed
them to be? Were women so beauti-
ful? 'Was love so poetical that paint-
ers painted it always, and with such
passion? How fast life seemed to be
1nfolding |

Her startled mind showed her sud
ienly the interior of the office where
che had sat for three long years, and
ehe fclt agnin the silence—not s =i
lence such as Corot had painted, which
might at any moment be broken b
the wind of dawn rushing up througg
tho meadows, but the silence imposed
upon slaves! She saw the immovable,

and someway, to bring with il
3 and o song, and all the pic
tures swam for s moment in a

gold for one any moment, if he ir
ly given the right materials
- - - - L .

To follow the evolution of a soul—
who can do that?

One day came when these fwo pec
7le were saying always:

“It ia the last day.”

morrow crestion would be destroyed.
Thst day whatever they said was flip
ant. did nothing but jest.

“Has anyone over been over ther
to the south end of the grounds™
Mary ssked. Ingersoll shook his head
ioubtingly.

] hear they are thinking of send
ing for Btanley,” he said. “They
want to know if he wouldn't be willing
to penctrate them.”

They got endless amusement fron
the people. Mary could tell whenever
she met any one who was on his ““firsi
iey.” They did the Midway Plais-
ance that day. The four ends of the
sarth see! to have been swept to-
her and dumped here. If was won:
erful. It swept down little patriotic
distinotions and all narrow thoughts ol
locality. These men from the Boudan,
thess mighty women from Dahomey,
these dancers from Asia Minor, these
sallow men from the spice-perfumed
isle of Java, these Eskimo women who
held their bahies close in their arms,
these dreamy eyed Bedouins, these
languid Turks—were they not all the
wmme? _ To live, tolove, to lsugh, tc
hope, to weep, to dle—what difference?
'Tis the same from Martinique to
Madagascar | Someway, Mary Lad
never thought of that before. The
vorld was getting very large to her
And it was the last day!
That night she stayed on the grounds
instead of leaving at 6 o'clock, as she
had previously done. She wanted tc
see the great basin lit by eleotricity.
[ngersoll invited her to supper, and
they ate together in the Polish restau-
rant, though since they had an Irish
stew, they might as well bhave eaten
snywhere else. But they didn't much
aotice what they ate.
The light was not yet guite out o
she sky, when 100,000 persons stooc
together in silence around the still
Iagoon that runs from the Administrs-
tion Building, waiting—waiting for »
thing s0o much a part and parcel of
this century that never oan the one be
spoken of in ages to come and be dis-
associated from the other. The sky
was s cold blue. Against it the ex-
quisite building with dome, and slop-
ing lines, and statne and tower, out-
lined themselves clearly and delicately.
Beyond the peristyle the blue lake
zleamed, and in the east there hung a
star. The great white mountain ponred
{ts musical streams of water down the
zleaming steps. The gondolas drifted
back snd forth noiselessly on the
lagoon.  Schubert's “‘Serenade,”™ of
sll things in the world, came softly
jown throungh the space, throbbing
vith passion.
Saddenly there was a transforma
¢don. From white dome and peristyle,
from colonnade and water's edge, fromx
pillar and freize, gleamed out in on¢
startling second innumerable point:
>f fire, bright as gold, piercing in their
ntensity.
It wns the eclimax! This waa th
sest thecentury had done. This
magie thing, born in the clonds, har-
nessed, tamed, trained, subjugated,
made man's best messenger, his il-
uminator, his intelligencer, iz
notive power—electricity—the ma-
wrial trinmph of the age!
Whiter than ever looked the build
mgs, colder and bluer than ever the
arching sky. And like s million nea:
familisr stars gleamed the incandesceni
lights, and from the heart of the
lagoon poured the waters, lit with fire
and tinted like the rainbow.
If it had been sny other time i
might not have meant so much to the
two people who stood there amorg the
throng in silence watchingit. But a:
it was—well, as it was, the beauty and
the throbbing serenade, snd the mar-
vel of it all, and the subtle, thrilling
magnetism of the grest crowd
brought about an emotion mno more to
be restrained than the falling of the
green waters over the Niagara. Inger-
soll stood |Tbeside the chair and
dropped s hand on that of Mary. She
did not look np. She had kmown he
was going to do it.
“How long conld you be patient,’
he said, softly, *'s year?”

“A thousand yesrs."

It was hard that there shoul. have
seen & hundred thousand persons
present. Though, comse to think of it,
one spectator would have been just as
Yad.

*] won't mind the old curmudgeon,’
she said. She meant the man she
vorked for,

““T'll write every day,” he said. He
instinotly offered s compensation.
The people on the grest porches ol
the Administration Duilding were
shouting their spplause of the scene
below. The torches flamed around
them and made them look like brown-
ies, as they threw up their arms and
waved their hats. Ingersoll and Mary
watched them, with their hands clasped
tight.

E‘J'Jllt']l take me 8 year to fimish eol
lege,” he said *‘You know what I
told you about my prospects. I think
I'm & very fortunate fellow.”

He wasn't, in comparison withagood
nany men. But it's all in the point of
view. Good fortune is merely s matter
of opinion.

Later on he wheeled the chair toward
the gates. The crowd poured along
toward the Illinois Central train. In-
gersoll said some wonderful things
then. Mary wondered how mere words
conld seem 80 beautiful. Hefelt him-
self thrilled by his eloguence. It gave
him courage to think he might bes
eat man when he got in the pulpit.

t he was really saying was: ‘!
love you.” When the sky is blue
enough and the summer wind blows,
and the night is present—these word:
msay come to seem like the lyrio of the

b P?t' L L L] L]

“Isu you found the Fair ver)
sduestional?” said Mrs. Van Doosen,
wife of the local jeweler, at the dinner
table, when Mary had got back to the
boarding house. Mary's red brown
eyes swam suddenly witha sort of mist

“Yes, I did,” she said softly.

She waited for Mary to esy some
thing more. But Mary had nothing
more to say.

dull, yellow face of the manshe worked
for—the man who could not differen-

woman, and thought of them both as
rpewriters - Why. that had not beey

tiate between the msachine and thtl

“‘What s stupid littla thing,” thought
ihe jeweler's wife. *““What good does
it do people of that sort to go to thy
Fair?'—Ella W. Peattie, in Omabs
Weorld-Herald
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PIMLANTHROPY.

What Chan . llackley Has Dens for
Western Mickigan.

From Grand Rapids, Mich., Evening Press.)

The most boantiful spot in,all this eity is
‘nseparably associated with the namse ol
Hackley. Chas. II. Fackley has beon in the
‘umber busincss heso continuously sinee
1856, and In that time has amassed a fortune
which gives him a rating among the wealthy
men of the nation. Dut with wealth there
11d not coms that tightening of the purse
stzings which is generally a marked charao-
eristic of wealthy men.

It is mo wonder them that tho name o.
Charles H. Hackley is known at home and
abroad. His munificence to Muskegon
alone represents an outlay of nearly half a
million, For the past twenty years he has
been n ! sufferer from nouralgia and
rheumatism, n'so numbness of the lower
lmbe, so much so that it has seriously inter-
fered with his pleasure in life, For some
time past bis friends have noticed that he
has seemnd to grow young agaln and to
mh-mnd the health which he had in

at
ynTn a “‘reporter for the News Mr. Hacklm
sxplnined thesecret of this transformation.
] have suffered for over 20 youars,” he said,
“with pains in my lower limbs 80 severely
that the only relief T could get at night was
by putting cold water compresses on my
Hmbe. I was botherod more at night than
in the day time. The neurigio and rheu-
mntie pains in my limhs, which had been
growing in intensity for years, finnlly be-
eamn chromle. Imnade three trips to the
Hot Springs with only partinl rellef, and
then fell back to my original state, I
couldn’t it still, and my sufferings began to
make my lfe look vary blue. Two years noo
Inst Septamber I noticed an account of Dr.
Williame® Pink Pllls for Pale People and
what they had dome for others, and some
cases so nearly resembled mine that I wis
interestad, so I wroto to one who had given
a testimonial, an eminent professor of musie
in Canada. The reply I recelved was even
stronger than the printed testimonial, and it
gave me falth in the medicine.

] begnn takiny the pills and found them
to be all that the professor had told me they
would be, It was iwo or three months be-
fore | experienced any Ible better-
ment of my condition. was of
such loog standing that I did not expect
spaedy recovery and was thankful even to
Lerelievad. I progressad mpldly, howevear,
towards recovery and for the last six months
have feit myseil & perfectly well man. I
have recommended the pilis to many people
and am only too giad 1o assist others to
henlth throagh the medium of this wonder-
ful medieine. [ cannot say too much for
wvhat it has done for me.™

Dr. Willlams' Pink Pllls contain all the
elements pecessary to give new lifo and rich.
ness to the blood and restore shait
neryes. They are for sale by all dnumi-h‘
or may be had by mall from Dr. Willlams
Medielne Company, Schenectady, N. Y., for
Afty cents per box, or six boxes for $2.50.

A Ulty of Adventists,

The oddest town in New York State
a8 said to be Alfred Center, in Alle-
theny County. It is s farming sec-
don and every Friday night at sunset
sork of every kind ceases. Mirth and
nerrimens are likewise put sside.
[hen for tweuty-four hours the time
»f all is given to worship, hymn and

wre Seventh-Day Adventists, and
iwowhere else in the Stats are their
anets so strietly lived ap to. When
he sun sets Saturday night the village
iprings into busy life again. Btores
ire openad, pr-menaders appear,
vorldly affairs are resumed and the
own becomes as jolly and joyons as 1t
was sclemn and severe a few minute:
sefore sunset. Sunday farmers are
slowing, tradesmen are at their con'r-
ers, shop wheels and blacksmiths’
iammers are hummi and ringing,
snd no sound of churoh bells mingles
a it. —Detroit Free Press.

The Trail of a Moone.

The trail of a moose, leading some-
imes for miles together through a net-
vork of fallen debris, the labor of fol-
owing him, and to do so climbing
wer and under the innumerable fallen
ogs and interlacing branches, may be
nore easily imagined than described
Jowever weary the hunter may be, he
nust never for one instant relax his
aution, and in those large silent woods
ever, if possible, break a stick.

The moose has an intensely acut
snse of hearing and smelling, and as.
of course, despite all his caution, when
wnting before the snow has come, the
wnter, although moccasin-clad, must
yreak sticks sometimes, he finds fre.
juently, after working his way on the
rail through one of these horrible
voods, that on reaching the other side
he quarry has started off across a mile
f open prairie to seek the shelter of
tsimilar cover on the other side,

As the moose, even when undis
urbed, is a tremendous walker, brows-
ng on the low willows as he goes
here is no knowing when or where he
~ill stop again. Things being thus, it
‘ollows that the days when there isa
high wind are the best by far forhunt.
ng. Then in the crashing of the fall.
ng branches and the rattling of the
imbs of the trees the wary brute gete
:areless, and in easier of approach.—
Blackwood's Magazine.
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Revenge ludeed.

Parke Slope—You are looking r-
narkably happy to-day. Montgom-
ery Place—Yes; I settled an old
grudge th's morning; I presented the
hoy of that cranky reighbor of m ne
# th an accord’on, a bugle, eymbals,
ind a drum, wh'ch are arranged so
that they can be plaved simultane
pusly.—Brooklyn Eagle

That's What She Meant.

It had been over four months since
shey were engaged and as they read
the evenipg paper together he said:
+'See my dear, only #20 for a suit "
vIs it a wedding sult?” she asked,
sweetly. “No, & business suit.”
wWell, I meant busipess,” she an-
swered.—Life. <

What Papa Sald.

Mr. Bigwalst—And so your father

as been glving you some ponts in

hys ology and has told you that all
persons' bodies are composed ma’'nly
of water. Little Robbie—All except
you. he sad. ‘‘Except me?” ‘*Yes;
he sa d vou were made up maicly o
veer.""—Bosto 1| Cour er.

Purify Your Blood

“trengthen and Imvigorale your uerves and
muscles, tone your stomach and digestive
srgans, and bulld up your whole system by the
wse of Hood's Barsaparilla ¥ yon would avold
the grip, poeumonis, diphtheria and typhold

Dr. PIERCE’S
\

DISCOVERY

disease. Not every la per-
centage of cases, -ng’ we be_li:vc.%?&: o8

cenf, are - Y
m:iical Discovery, even after the discase

snd extreme emaciation and
Do you donbt that hundreds of such cases
reported to us as cured by ** Golden Med.-
jcal Discovery '" were genuine cases of that
dread and fatal disease? You need not take
our word for it. They have, in nﬂfg:'tl'y
instance, been so pronounced by the best
and most experienced home physicians,
who have mo interest whatever in mis-
representing them, and who were often
strongly judiced and_ advised against
a trial of “Golden Medical Di .
but who hawi been forced to confess :E.nut
it surpasses, in curative power over ib
fatal malady, all other medicines with
which they are acquainted. Nasty cod-
liver oil and its filthy ‘‘emulsions” and
mixtures, had been tried in nearly all these
cases and had either utterly failed to bene-
fit, or had only seemed to benefit a little for
a short time. Extract of malt, whiskey,
and various pre ions of the h hos-
phites had also been faithfully tried in vain.
The photographs of a large number of
those cured of consumption, bronchitis,
lingering coughs, asthma, chronic nasal
catarrh and kindred maladies, have been
skillfully reproduced in a book of 160
which will be mailed to you, on re-
ceipt of address and six cents in stamps,
Address for Book, World's Dispensary
Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.
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You are all right

IF!

our Stomach,
ver and Bowels

are performing

their functions
E
¢
/

properly. . . ..

IF NOT!

ARipansTabule
will do the work.
EASILY !l'.lrrlrl In Pocket

uken.
50 Cents a Box.
At Druggists. $
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sraise,  The early Puritans observed

:heir Sabbaths with no more rever- ;Em:’;: Liyens
mece than do the residents of thislittle ' Produ iy b, i
:ountry town observe Saturday. They cured many thou

sand cases pro-
wmneed hopeless, From first dose saymploms rap-
1ly disappenr, und in ten days at ast two-thirds of
Hsymptoms are removel, BOOK of testimoninles

{ il enctlon s cures sent FREE,

‘ENDAYS TREATMENT FURNISHED FREE
v mail. Dr. H. H.
itlanta, Ga.

GREEN &k SONS, Speclalists,

AllStyles, 4 to G0 b

il Mils

(1) Varlable-:=FRI(C-
ies TION }-Rgn
Most Arcurste
Set WHOKS

Send for Catalogues to
A.B. Farquhar Ce., L., York,

¥/ALTER BAKER & CO.

The Largest Manufacturers of
PURE, HICH CRADE

(COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES

¢ g e Om this Comtlnent, have recoived

HIGHEI. HAH!!S

Industrial and Food
EXPOSITIONS

eij; In Europe and America.

. - used_in 2oy of their preparstions
Their delicious BREAKFAST COCOA [s almolutely
puse and soluble, sud coste feas fhan one conf o cup.

SOLD BY GROCERS EVEAYWHERE.

WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER, MAS3.

AGEXTS WANTED IN EVERY TOWN TO
sell Johnston's Automatie blind eateh and
storm fastener. Address, J. D, JOUHNSTUON, New-
port, Rhode Isiand,

2 23
— e

* Case of the Ruling Passlon,

Human nsture is a queer thing, A
man died in New Jersey not far from
here lost week who was worth $100,.
000 and had no near relative. About
an hour before he died he asked for a
workman who occupied s little house
on the place. The physician and nurse
surmised that now the dying Dives was
about to give that little home to the
workman who had been faithful so
many years. ‘‘Lazarus,” saidthedying
man Dives (that was not the workman’s
name, however), “you only psid me
24 on the last rent, and in case I die I
want to have things straight, you know,
so I'd like you to pay the other 82.”
The money was paid, and s few min-
utes after clutching it Dives breathed
his last apparently happy.—Philadel-
phia Times.

In arecent article on Coffee and Cocoa, the
mzmkom m‘-rm.lh n I(,lhemi.st. F‘mmt Btutzer,
speaking of the Duteh of preparin
Cocon by the addition o¥ pot and of u.f
process common in Germany in which ammo-
nin s added, says: “The %Wt“ these
processes is 1o make the lig appear turbid
1o the eye of the consumer, without effecting
a real solution of the Cocon substances. This
nrtificial manipulation for the purpose of so-
calied solubility ia, therefore, more or less in-
spired by deception. and always takes place st
the cost of purity, pleasant taste, action
and aromatic flaver. The treatment of Cocoa
l;r such chemical means is entirely objection-
uble. . . . Cocon treated with potash or
aminonia would be entirely unsalable but for
the supplementary addition of artificial lavors
by which a poor substitute for the aroms
driven out_into the air Is offerad to the con-
cuter.” The delicions Breakfast Cocos made
by Walter Baker & Co., of Dorchester, Mass.,
is nbsolutely pure and soluble. No chemicals,
ar dyes, or artficial flavors are used in it.

The Swiss government has voted
$20,000 for the preparation of a new
school map of the country. It 13 to
be distributed free to all schools.

Dr.
all

Kiimer's Swanr- Roor cured
snd Bladder trombles
lot and Consuitation free

Hoed's *.....

{lever. These diseases
seek for thelr most ready
yvictima, persons who are A9
weak, tired, dabilitated

and all run down, owing to impure and impov-
erished blood. Hood's Sarsaparilla purifies- and
ritalizes the blood and thus wards off discase.

Hoed's Plils cure

sick headach

ures|

- ory Biazhamton. ¥. <.

It is supposed that at a distance of
thirty miles below the surface metals

and rocks are at white heat.
——
1 have found Pwo's for Consumplion aa
anfailing medicine.—F. R. Lotz, 1306 Scutt s,
Covington, Ky., Oct. 1, 180,

Gas pipes are made of manijlla
paper.

—_—
1 aMicted with es use Dr. [saao
ton's Eye-waler. sell ati%e. pet

than if not thus protected.

Fruit I’nﬁdupiu brown
#ill stand dapaummdmeop?;

:
:

About two years ago Alexander Del
sommune followed the Lukuga River
to the Congo. Thisriver was loﬁ a
puzzle. were divided in
>pinion as to whether it was the outlet
>f Lake Tanganyika. It was twenty
voars after the Iake was discovered be-
fore explanation had conclusively es-
sablished the fact that its waters flowed
westward through the Lukugs, In
tracing this river to the Congo Delcom-
mune did what many an explorer has
been compelled to do: He applied the
sponge to the map of Africa, besides
adding details to it. The Arabs had
said that the Lukuga and the Congo
mingled their waters in a large lake
aamed Landji. The Belgian explorer
proved that this was not so, and Lake
Landji is now disappearing from its
familiar on the African maps.

No traveler had ever traced the Con-
Zo between its junction with the Lu-
kuga and Tippu Tib's old town of Kas-
songo, which several explorers have
made well known. This is what Mr.
Sohun has done. He hasadded about
sighty- five miles of surveys to the
maps. His discoveries are purely of
z phical interest, for this stretch
of river adds nothing to the Congo's
importance as a commercial highway.
[n no other part of the Congo's course
nave rapids and eataracts been found
30 numerous and crowded so closely to-
Zether.

Awhile ago we could not have saiu
hat Mr. Mohun's journey completed
the preliminary survey of the Congo,
because it was not then known whether
the Luapula or the Lualabia branch of
the upper Congo was the better entitled
to be known as the main river. Del-
sommune’s investigation showed, how-
aver, that at the point whare these
sivers meet the Luapula supplies much
the larger quantity of water. The Lu-
aluba, not yet completely known, is
therefore the tributary, and the little
river Chambesi, which rises near the
aorthern end of Lake Nyassa, andafter
passing through Lake Bangweolo be-
somes the Luapuala, is entitled to fame
3s the head stream of the mightiess
<ier in Africa.

THE MOST PLEASANT WAY

Of preventing the grippe, colds, head-
aches, and fevers is to use the liquid
Inxative renely Syrup of Figs, when-
ever the system needs a gentle, yet
effective cleansing. To be benefitel
| one muet get the true remedy manu-
| factured by the California Fig Syrup
| Co. only. For sale by all druggists in
50c and £1 bottles,

Metals can be welded without fns-
ing by applying strong pressure fcr
| considerable time.

—_—————————

Summer Weakness, that tired feeling, loss
ofappetite and nervous prostmtion are diiven
away by Hood's Sarsaparilla, like mist before
the morning sun, To realize the benefic of this
great medicine, give it a trial

Sure, efficient, ensy— Hood®s Pills,

Pneumatic tires have been found
very serviceable om hospital ambu-
lances,

_— —————
“An Uunce

of prevention is worth n poirnd of eure.” Ripans

Tabules do not welgh ap outice bat they contain

many padinds of good,  One tabule gives reliel

Try for )I';mmll the next thme you bave o hend-

ache or billous attack.

An electrie street sprinkler isin use
in Philadelphia. It has two thirty
horse power motors, holds 2700 gallons
of water and runs 15 miles an hour.

—_———
Dealfaesa ('anno. be Cured

-
by local application ., as they cannot reach the
diseased portion of t he ear. | here s only one
way tocure Deafnes-, and that is by con-titu-
tionnl remedics. Deafne-s is caused Ly aoin-
flamed condition of the mucous Hning of the
Fustachinn Tube. When this tube gots in-

flamed you have a rum lin: sound or lmper-
fict henring, and woen it s entirely closed
Diafness is the result, and uniess the inflam-

mntion ean bs taken out and this tube re-
stored to (18 normal condition, bearing will be
destroved forever; fiine cases out ten aro
cansed by catarrh, which is nothing but an in-
tinmed condition of the mucous surfuces.

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any
case of [hafness (caused by catarrh) that can-
not be cured by Hall's Caturrh Cure. Send for
circulnrs, fn-tp o &

. J. Cnexey & Co.. Toledo, O.
§3 Sold by Druggist< i5. 5

Uld Visiting Cards,

fama fifty vars non, whon a house
o Dean  stieot, Svho, was being re-
paired, on removing a marble chimney
piece in the front drawing room, four
ar five “visiting” cards were found,
>ne with the name of Isaac Newton on
it. The names were all written on the
vacks of common playing cards. The
aouse in Dean street was the resi-
ience of Hogarth, or his father-in-law.
In “Marriage a la Mode,” (Plate 4,)
this celebrated picture by Hogarth sup-
plies an additional proof of pilay-
mg cards having done duty as
visiting eards and cards of invitations
during the middle of the last century.
There are several lying on the floor in
the righthand corner of the picture,
One is inscribed: ‘Count Bassett begs
tono how Lade Squader slept last
nite.” Soon after this period some par-
ticularly ingenious individual hit upon
the idea of supplying fantastically-
aand-written cards to the “nobility and
zentry,” and very elaborate and gor-
zeous specimens of stationery and cali
graphy these same were.

en the inevitable evolution set in,
and eards soon developed into respect-
able specimens of the engraver's art,
and, though various changes took place
in the shapes and sizes, eventually the
sensible cards, as used at the present
day, soon took a hold on the public,
and the neatest and est have re-
mained thefashion. Butthe fantastic
and absurb reigned for some considera-
able time, and stationers vied with
each other as to who could produce the |
most elaborate. The present writer
has seen some of the earlier cards quite
ten inches long by six inches broad,
with lace bordering.—Notes and Quer-
iea.

Calllag the Turo.
Reginald—Heavens, Edithl you
joubt my sincerity? Hear me swear
—by the blue sky above us, by yon
red sun sinking in the purple west,
by the green Qelds, the vellow——
Edith (Interropting)—That will do.
Reginald. Biack-and-white swearing
at a notarv pubtic’s is good =nough
for me. —Judge.

Competent.

Fen lokley—I think 1 shall try my
rand ut magazine poctry. Faber—
Do yuou think you are capable? Ycu
kncw magazines require something
more than rhyme.”
thusiastically)}—Capable! Why,
just in my line! I've been running
the puzzle departmnent of our paper
" lor years—Fuck.

grs folks all over the world have cured
rifigia, and all other pains and aches by

. There must be something in it,
the people for so many years,

= . —— ~— P
BEECHAM’S PILLS |
% (Veg'eta.ble) . :

What They Are For

Diliousness indigestion sallow skin .

dyspepsia bad taste in the mouth pimples :

sick headache foul breath torpid liver

bilious headache loss of ai'bpetite depression of spirits

i

when these conditions are caﬁ.sed by constipation; and con.
stipation is the most frequent cause of all of them.

One of the most important things for everybody to
learn is that constipation causes more than half the sick
ness in the world; and it can all be prevented.
the book. .

Y Write to B. F. Allen Company, 365 Canal street, New
York, for the little book on CoxsriraTion (its causcs con-

Go by

sequences and correction); sent free.
reach of a druggist, the pills will be sent by mail, 23 cents,

STERRPE SPRINGS

ISYWUR FANILY DERR TO YOU? 15 YOUR HERLTH '
~o LIFE DEAR TO YOU? THEN DONT BE WITHOLT ]
A CASE OF THE BEST = CNEAPEST TABLE

MINERAL WATER IN THE MARKET.

o 607 Sansor Sr

FunaoeLrria, FA. ‘

ONSALE AT ALL THE LERDING FOTELS RESTAURANTS CAZ:

SAMPLE BOTTLES SENT FREE TU FAMILIES ON FEQUEST :

If you are not within

wn . TR

)
s

=
2
A

Pen Inkley en- |
it's |

ASK YOUR GROCER OR THE BOTTLER FOR /. i

“Ihe best is, Aye, the Cheapest.” Avoid Imitations of
and Substitutes for

__SAPOLIO |

The= Needed No FPressing. — -
\ 4 J
s

Choify—There was one thirg in
favor 0 the boiler-plate trousers the
old knichts wore Chappie—What

watingny, lamd

was that? Cholly—If they once got $
a crease in them it would stay, — )
Truth. L}
—_———
AGENTS, orgnnizers, lodee offlcers wrnt Forhendache (swhether sties VO ) tontl ste
m;}u'ulgn’: best fraternal ITI.-T-IIiu!l"'g_"piull‘..[;.l.z II:: :1::‘47:-.\.!'_-:::‘ Fyaph : T ||.|I|‘ vprp :
« F. Beyuolds, Exchunge Duilding, Boston, Miss | nver I;-.-- uri I Y e e
kinds, the ap Hen
w il wrftord Lo atie
Civil Neighbore o few ddays effects 4 peraias LI

A CURE FOR ALL

Summer Complaints,

DYSENTERY, DIARRHEA,

He—What a'out those new neign-
bors yon called on w-day? She—
Well, theysaid they had to come to
the village to avoid society and
begged me to call oftea. —Judee.

Mra. Winslow's Soothing Syrap for chfldren

tectiing, softens the gums, reduces inflamma. j e~
tbn.-lnnndn.cumrlndmﬂc.:ﬁr.nbuml_cHOLERA MORBUS.
An English paper contains the an- ! ' : o i
nouncement of a cure for blushing. g ﬁ h
KAaTl's Clover Root, the great blood puarlfar, 1
Fives freshness and clenrness (0 the complexioa
and cures constipation 25 cts. 50 cts., $L Epasins, Sonr Stor
Latrny, Nervoustiess,
= = o | Flatulency and all internal gains
The very latest astronomical W:)rk:'- Malavia tn lts Vartons Foaoms el
catalogue between €000 and 7000 | and Preventol i
“double stars." . Theret A rvime v
{ willeare Fe ary

ot
soquickly ds HALOWAY
Yrrioe 50 oetls e Ioaile,

flepreseniative Men a8 AZents 1IN every town:

| Bl besars il «
travelling or local; permancnt position: salare

H N
= MEADY )

and commission, Chantanqua Nursery Co, No. | ——— . -
25 Main St., Portland NOY. H
Platinum, mnas been drawn 1nto w. L. DOUGLA$
emooth wire so fine that it could not ga SHQE IS THE BEST. i
be distinguished by the naked eye,| W' A5 B A i N E ]
even when stretched across a piece of F 5mt&f’c_‘ft’o‘,_;\ s J
white cardboard S T e M
. 943350 Finiz PALFEHAY -
e ——— % $23.S0FCLICE, 'E
The ureatest Medical Discovery 1
of the Age. q

KFNNE_DY’S |
Medical Discovery.

DONALD KEWNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS,,

Has discovered in one of onr coui-

TJLADIES-
9825175,

3
B2 3 2 So7pCNGa

B i ':‘m'

A.-DOUC
Over a People weerche

W. L. Dorrglas $3 & §4 Shoes

mon pasture wends a remedy that | All our shoes are equanliy salizfactory
cures every kind of Humor, from “!,gi\':‘ﬂl&hﬁt ::;:e g--rmfn— nexe

a . cust es fo et Trand L,
the worst Scrofula down toa come | ICy o rics i = casr: - sed

i SExD vor Doox The prices are uniform,—e-stampe. 00 sole.
mon Pimple. ) o From $1 to $3 saved over other makes.
If your dealer

Dunbarton, Ohio, Dec. 24, 1504, cannot supply you wocan.

Donald Kennedy, — = .
Dear Sir: B i) -.-r;
Last spring La Grip and Bronchitia FOR FIFTY VviEARS!

tnok me and for weeka I got worse though Pt 2-
MRS. WINSLOW'S }
[

-

taking medicine all the time. A friend
SOOTHING SYRUP

told me of your Medical Discorvery, hotr
i had helped a friend of hers' and [
thought I would tryit. 1 harve taken fwwo ATath
Lotties of Discovery ewil three boltles oy e
Prairie Weed and I can't begin to tell you
horo much better I feel. When I began to
take your medicine I conld not #it up much
of any; now I zit up all day and walk
round howuse, but I am still hoarse,
—Of course you are—that's the Humor—
aboit thres more bottles Discovery wiil
pet the last of that out of your systom.—
cnd want your advice aliout that,
I thank you with my whole heart,
Yours truly,
NAOMT OLIVER.

been naed by mmiqru

mernniesd by o
FRILA., FA. Eaw stonee:
Copswim.*w e Eudorsem
Baai Bend

Blood Diseases

such as Scrofula and Anszemia, Skin tions and Pale or '
Sallow Complexions, are speedily cured by :

Scott’s Emulsion

the Cream of Cod-liver Oil. No otherrem-
edy so quickly and effectively enriches and
purifies the blood and gives nourishment
fotho whole system. It ia ploasent t» take
and easy on the stomach.

Thin, Fmocieted Persons and all
suffering froma Wasting Disenseg are ro-
stored to heelth by Seotl’s Franlsion,

Be sure you get the bollle with our
vnascwnne. | trade-mark on it Refuso cheap substitutos!
Send for on Seott's Emulsion. FREE,

Bowne, N. Y. Ail druggists. B0 cents and Sl.

s




