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NOBODY KNOWS BUT MOTHER

How mavy buttons are misslng to-day?
Nobody knows but mother.
How many playthings ure strewn in ber
way?
Nobody koows but mother,
How many thimbles and spools has she
tienidd,
burns sn each fat little fist,
bumwps to be cnddied and

How many

How

nany
Kissod 7

Nobody kunows but mother.

How many hats has she hunted to-day?
Noubunly knows but mother.

Carelessly hiding themselves in the bhay,
Nolunly knows but mother.

How many handkerchiefs willfully stray-

ed,

How wany ribbous for each little maid,

How, for ber care, cnn & mother be paid}
Nobody kuows but mother.

How many muddy shoes all in a row?

Nabody knows but mother.
wnny stockings to darn, de yoo
kuow?

Nobody knows but mother.
How many little tern aprons to mend,
How many hours of toil must she apend,
What is the time when her day's work

shall end?
Nobudy koows but mother,

How

with her golden halr. Ter neck was
bare, its whiteneas contrusting with
her bonule, sunburnt face.

“When she saw me she stopped and |
bluskied. Then she threw on her suu- |
bonget and walked on hurriedly. {
“Sie was a girl {rom the neighboring |
farm. 1 fell in love with her, and we |
met in the wood, uuknown to any obe,
Then my father heard. He forbade me
to see her, nnd told me If I disobeyed
him he would turn me from the house.

*“l met Flora the samwe night, and per- |
suaded her, on that glorious moonlight
night, to be my wife. We eame south
together, and 1 married her. 1 was sue-
cessful In obtaining a clerkship, and
after my work at the office was done,
my wife would sit in the little chair by
wy 8 de, while | sat writ ng at my deak. |
For | had the gift of writing bits of |
stories, and often when the night had
drawn on, and work was put away,
Flora and 1 would sit talking of the
future, of the day when I should be a
famous nuthor, and the drudgery of the
office should be a thing of the past. |

“But our happluess was too great t¢
last. The roses on my darling’s face |
began to fade, and though she tried to
smile away my fears, I felt sure she

How mauny lunches for “Tommy”™ and | was golng to be 1L

“Sam?
Nobody knows but mother.
Cookies and upples and blackberry jam,

“Then one night when I came from
the office, I found ber ill in bed. In
despair I sat down to write a story,

Nobody knows but mother,

Nourishing duinties for every “sweet
tuoth"™

Toddhing “Dottie” or dignified Ruth,

How much love sweetens the labor, for-
south?

Noubody knows but mother.

How minany cures does a mothber heart
kuow #
Nobods knowa but mother.
How maony joss from her mother-love
Hlow ?
Nobody koows but mother,
How many prayers by each little white
bredd,
How mnny tears for her babes has she
shied
How many kisses for each eurly head?
Nobody knows bot mother,
=Msary Morrison, in Housekeeper,
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Peopte called him “Rambling Robin.”
You conld have seen him almost any
day walking nlong with his bead hang-
fog down, aud Lis eyes fixed on the
ground. Nobuody spoke to him, nor did
he speak to nuybody. His clothes wers
In rags. He waore vo collar. Somet m:s
8 red soarf was fasteued round his
neck o tener Than oot his neck and
chiest bare to the cutting winds

Nubudy Enew where be came from, and

pobody cared

had been an acior at
one tinwe—others that he had been a
doctor, while many maintained that he
was o min who had gambled away a
large fortune. Whatever he might have
been, we could all see that he was no
CoOmman vagrant,

suld ke

Sl

I du not Kpnow whether the peace and
good will which are supposed to come
to all men at Christings time had any
thing to do with it, but when 1 }l!!rtﬁl.'-'
him one Christmas eve a few years
ago. ms 1 was burrylug off home, a
sudden tmpulse led me to stop.

“Will you bome with me aud
Bave your supper, Robin?* 1 said.

He stopped and Hfted up his head.
FPoor fellow! | noticed the tears spring
Kind words

Cionne

to his eves wers
Stranagers o hlm

“My my supper!” he gasped. 1
vever have any supper.”

I gquite believed him. In fact, If he
bad sald he vever had anythiog to cat
at any time 1 should oot bave contra
dleted L.

“But make an exception to-night,” 1

ged “Curistnues time, you kKunow.

oriliunry routine of
s, Come along”
G0 NSwWe at least, npot
but his eyes spoke platnly
il quickening his pace, we

strode along together toward my home.
At lnst we reached the bouse, and my
wife opened the door. My Ettle Mabel

came toddling 1o meet me, and as 1
Ifted her nup and carried her back on
my shoulder 1 told my wife [ had

brought a fricnd bome for supper.

Raobin and 1 sut tnlking together
while Annie was gettlng the meal
ready His fuce hud brightened, and
bis brilllant conversation conftrined the
opinton | had formed of him, that Le
waan man of culture

Mubel climmbed down from my kuee
and went aoross to Roblo

“Have oo bo ‘ittle dirl?” she ll-&pwl_
Ha stroked her batr gently, and shook
his head.
she asked, look

“Apnd no mumma’¥”
fng first 4t e and then &t the smiling
face of iy wife

Robin tnrued his face away. Trust
a child for finding the way (o & mau's
bear:

“No, no mamma,” he replied, after 2
pausae

Mabwl slghed, and came aerosa to me
“Is v poor man?" she asked.
T hit rventicn of my wire

HEL with

the Lol tlon that supper was ready
saved m m replying.

The menl over. my wife rose to take
Mabel to Led, but before she left the
room the little girl ran back, and ellmb-

ing on Roblu's knee, kissed him “dood

pight” Then Robin and 1 pulled our
chalrs to the tire. His eves were shin-
ing. He svemed a different man. I
banded bim a cigar, and we sat smok-

iog for awhtle without speaking.
“"Waoulid you ke to hear the history
of 'R in? " he asked, bond
iog forward. “If you would, I will rell
you the tirst part. The second part only

begins tonighr. * * * Yyn shall
hear that ln a year or two,”

I did not quite understand him, but 1
nodded and waited for Wim to start.

“Two llnes” he began, “frequeatly
QCCur to e Yot reimnember them:
**Who falls from all he knows of blisa,
Cares litle into what abyss.”

*“They are the to t lines ever writ.

ten,” he suld, aud be stared lito the
fire for 4 thae without speaking
“Listen, and | will tell you baw 1 fell,

Five years jzo | was a young man—do
I look voungz now 7 and he pointed m:
his suuken choecks and gray-streaked |
halr And vt tive years have made |
the d:1 v

i Kobin Alerne, 1 wnd

g v father in Scotland and |
It was there | *t miy Flora. [ can see |
her now, as she wus the first day I met
her. It was a glorious day io June. I
had sauntered oot with my rod in the
moruing, and was whipping the stream
which mn along the outskirts of the
wood, when the sound of aweel music
fell on my ear. [ turned round and
BAW A woman. She had not seen me,
and as she came along ahe sang in a
volce us sweet and pure as was the
sloger:
“"Her face is fair, her heart is true,
As spotless us she's bonnie, O!
The opening gowan, wet wi' dew;
Nae purer is than Nannie, O
“She was slingiug ber son bonpet In
ber band, and the sun was playing

B —— o

which, If accepted, would enable me to
get her away into the country, or to the
seaside. 1 worked at it all nighi, and
finished 1. Then a week later | re-
ceived a letter at the oflice from the
editor telling me that my story had
been accepted, ioclosing & check and
asking for more stories.

“I'lora had been growing worse each
day, but pow, I thought, she shoull
soon be hetter. I cashed the check and
bought some luxuries for ber, and,
passiog a lower shop, [ went ln aud ob
tained a spray of lilies. They were het
favorite fowers,

“Then 1 hurried away home, 1 could
| hardly walk rast enough, but at last 1
| reachied my lirtle house, and entered.
1 ran upstairs and threw open ber bed-

rooin door.

“*Flora,” 1 e¢rled. *‘Succesa at last,
my darling. You shall go away for a
few days now.'

“She did not auswer me. ‘She must
be asieep,” 1 thought, and nolselesaly T
walked across the room.

“1 stoind over the bed, loocking at my

|sweethwart’s lovely face. It was so
| ealm, so beautiful, so pure. There was

ROBIN TELLS IS STORY.

a sweet smile on her lips, and her hair
wns bhangingz down, framing ber face
in golld. My thoughts wandered back
to that day in June, and the worlds of
tha song came back to me.

1 Kuelt at the =ide of the bed, and
placing the spray of HHes o my Flora's
little hand, waited ln silence, watehing
avd praying—praying that she would
soon be restored to bealth aga:in,

“She awoke with a lutle swarr.

“ 1 am so glad you bave come, Robln)
ahie sall, as I Eissed her, ‘1 have bad
such a glorions dream. 1 was dream-
ing that you had written a book, and
that the world was ringing with your
Ll e

1 interrupted her.

*‘I’erbans the Cav is not far off love
See, iy story as Deen accepied, and
the wlditor begs that 1 will send himw
suse others,”

“She did not speak, but the prowd
ook in Ler eyes ol me what her
thoughts were, Then she saw the lilies
and she BKiesed me for them.”

Robin covered his face with his
bands, aud 4 sob shivok his frame. He
rose frow his chalr and walked round
the room. Then he stopped, and, with
his face averted, he finished his story:

“lu less thau a week she was dead
She died In my arms. I thought she
was better, but it was oot to be. She
was too good to live. We were too
happy for this worldl Heaven would
have had no meaniog could we have
lived together longer. And when her
wst breath was gone I laid her back
zently on the bed and covered her face
from my sight. 1T went on my kpees
and cursed—cursed wmy fate and every
thing else,

“Now, perhaps, you understand my
fall. *‘Why work," I thought, ‘when 1
have nobody to work for? My Hterary
work was neglected. I lost my situa
tiou at the office. 1 have sunk deeper
and deeper, untll now,” he paused for
iwhile, “now I am ‘Rambling Robin." "

Then be came across and stood by the
fire.

“But the lnnocent prattle of that lit
Jde child of yours has brought me to
my senses. As there 18 a God above, I
will yet make the world ring with my
name. Even if 1 cannot work for my
dead Flora, I can work for her mem-
ury's sake. And so I will. 1 start to-
night on tie second part of my life. In
two years | will let you know the re-
sult. 1 will come nnd see you. Good
by."

I pressed him to stop the night, but
lie would not. I persuaded him, how-
ever, to take the loan of & few pounds,
and as he walked to the door I slipped
A note Into his hands,

And last Christmas eve he kept hils
promise. He came to see me carrying
i small parcel under his arm. It was
4 book—the book of the year. He had
written It under a nom de plome. His
name now Is known throughout the
Euglish-speaking world, and the book
which made his name 18 dedicated:

“To my angel wife and Mabel"—
James Davenport, in Tid-Bita.

I'he Most Valoable Spots on Earth, |
Probably the most valoable spot on
the face of the earth (aa the burial '
sites I Westinlnster Abbey cannot be
bought with gold) are the four corners
where Wall street touches Broad, and
the two where it meets Broadway., |
-annot zuess how large a price any one |

of these m gin bring in the market now; .G

hut a milliou dollars and a half million
dollars more were recently pald for
five lots on Broadway opposite Bowl-
ing Green. This was the value of the
land alone, as the old buildings It bore
were at once torn down; yet, says !
Philip Hone, a lot in just this place sold 1
in 1829 for only $19600. As late as
1840 lows on Cortlandt street could be
bad for §1,000, or even for $§700. Burt a
year or two ago the corner of Liberty |
atreet and Nassan, measuring TP feet
along the one, 112 along the other, ana
about 100 feet In depth, brought §1,250,-
00, and this, again, for the sake of the
land alone.—Century.

*Piople™ or * Persons.”™

A correspondent of the. Critic Is re
minded by something “that there 1s one
word which Is misused by every jour
nalist and every author wherever the
English lauguage |s written—the word
‘people.” ™ The misuse complalned of
ceusists in using “people™ as the plural
of “person,” and an instance of It is
cradited to Mr. Howells, who is criti-
cised for writing of “three people” slr-
ting In a room. The authority who erit-
icises him points out that “people” is a
collective noun, and can properly be ap-
plied only to a nation, a tribe, a class,
or a community, and that such a phrase
as “fifty people were injured” is “slop-
py English.” *“For twenty-five years®
says this complainant, “1 have kept my
eve on this little word *people,’ and 1
have yet to find a single English or
American author who does not misuse
| P

It seems to have occurred to him that
grammar s subservient to language,
and not language to grammar. If the
best British and American authors for
the last twenty-five years have occa-
sionally used “people” In the sense of
“persons,” there would seem to be war-
rant for the guspicion that in the pres-

ent status of the English language that |
| you know what he ls.

wsage s permissible, “Persons” ls a
hard-worked word, and writers whose
literary ear is sensitive will hardly be
estopped from relieving the straio on it
nt times by using “people” in its stead.
Whenever the misuse of a familiar word
has become universal, it seews safe to

recognize that the word ns misused is |

necesRsary to convenlence of expression:
and when any word In any sense has
proved Itself necessary, it might as well
have space allowed It In the dictlonary
and be accepted. —Harper's Weekly.

Tihe 0ld Virgluia Fiddler.

What has become of the old Virginia
fddler, whose services used to be in In-
cessnnt demand at thls season of the
year, and who was known and greeted
by all the young people for miles
around?

Of old, there could be no Christmas
in the conntry without him. He was as
indispensaable as the children's stock-
ings, the eggnogg bowl, the roasted
shoat, the mince ple or the stuffed tur-
key. He was the lmportant function-
ary at every dance, and called out the
figures in an unchangeable volce,
which grew flercer and fiercer as he
wiarmed up te his work, Has our old
rriend disappeared? Is his gddle erack-
ed aud bis bow unstrung? Has he becn
unable to withstand the invasion of his
territory by the plano and the plano
azent? We fear so. We hear of him
very seldom now; whereas in the times
agone, at Christmas his nnme was on
every tonzue, and hls bow was a scop-
ter wielded over many willing subjects,
Happlly for him that he found suitahle
culogists before his type was extinet,
I, George W, Bagby, that great Liu-
moeristuml playerupon the heait strings
of men, o numerons sketebes, and the
fonnder of this paper, in his delightful,
realistle reminiscences, have both  de-
seribed and junportalized the old Vire-
sinla fdddler. And well they did; for
Ite Is becoming as rare us the buffalo
upon the Western pralries. But well
he served his day and generation be-
fore hie laid down “de fiddle and de
bow."-Richmofd Dispateh.

Mrs, Frances D) ¢k has been for the
ISt sixteen years enshier of the First
Naticpal Bauk of Huntiogton, Ind.

HALL’S

Vegetable Sicilian

HAIR RENEWER

Beautities and restoles (.ir;!y
Haie 1o 115 onginal color and
..{;'.f', prevents L-.zidm‘-"»;
ures tching and  dandruff.
A fine hawr dre SHg .
K. P Hall & Co., Props., Nashua, N.H
Solil by all Druggists,
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W.L.DOUCLAS
$3 SHOE i «we"Wona

For 14 years this shoe, by merit alone, has
distan: all competitora
Indofeed by over 10000 wearers as the
best In style, At end durability of any shoe
aver affered at §3.00
It is made in all the latest shapes and styies
Anid of every variety of leather.
Chaw dealer Inn fown given exclusive sale
and advertised jn local paper an Nﬂl&' of
reascnable order, Write for catalogue to W.

L. Douglas, Brockton, Masa.
L
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FOR FIFTY YEARS!

MRS. WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRUP

has been usod l.1;_ il lioks of mother for thelr
ehilldren while Tecthing for over Fifty Years.
It southes the child, softens the guma, allays
P all paln, cures wind colle, and ks the best
b rotnedy For diarrhiva.

Twenty-five Cents a Bottle.

ALABASTINE

PERMANENT WALL COATING.
Alnliastine does not require to be taken off
to renew. (lovs mot harhor germs, but destroys
th=us. and nny one can brush it on.

Sold by all paint dealers. Write for card with
| as wide many wealthy
men. Sa et may

\ bt imate bosiness proposition. Foll information

st pas spectine an applica’ ion

sainples. ALABASTINE CO., Grand Rapids, Mich,
invest sl Mnonuts
Amrricor-Cnonding ”u"licg-fli Co.,

No stock; no prometfon
chery Bullding, - pokane, Wask

ET RICH quickiv; sond for "800 Inveniions

. SMOKE YOUR MEAT W,

-

When ;au"&onblul up with pain and feel like you'd snap
: in two, you have

L, UMBAGO.

When feel strong, straight, without pain by using St. Jacobs
’“Oll. you'll know you've used the best remed

y.

YRUMPET CALLS.

Ram® Hors Sonaode a Waraiug Note
to the Unredeemed.

RUTH s what
God says.
Hvery selfish
Joy dies young.
It takes a hot
fire to purlfy
goid.

He most lives
who lives for oth-
ers.

It is as safe to
trust in God as 1t
ever waa

A Don't give a
tract where bread is needed most.

Life has most in It for those who

' know God best.

When you know what a man believes

Truth never stays over night in any
house bullt on the sand.

Never measure any man's plety by
the length of his face.

What men call faillure may often be
what angels call success.

Woe to that man who has the saloon
keeper for his friend.

One step away from God s all It
takes to reach the gate of hell

Every fallure carries a gulde-book to
success (o Its inside pocket.

Anybody can say prayers, but only a
worshiper of God can pray.

When the devil comes to an empty
mind be at once begins to il it.

No man can do God's will until God's
will has first been dope in him.

The man who tries to hide his sin
forgeta that God Is everywhere.

idolatry is a plan of salvation that
the sinful wan makes for himself.

Many who are born in sight of heav-
en appear to do all their traveling 1o
ward the pit.

“lwook unto me and be ye savel”
shiows how eusy. God bas made wan's
part in being saved.

Important Papers

Queen Vietoria bas given so many
proofs of tie possession of sterling vir-
tnes that no ooe ever expects her to
swerve foow the path approved by her
Judgment and her consclence. When
shie first became queen, however, the
world lad yet to learn bow determined
the young girl ruler could be.

Lord Melbourne, her prime minister,
ts said to have declared that he wounld
rather have ten kings to manage than
O queen.

On one occision he arrived at Wind
sor late on Saturday night, and Inform-
ed his youthful sovereign that he hail
brought for ber inspection sowe papers
of importance. “But,” sald he, * as
they must be gone into at length, 1 will
not trouble your Majesty with thew to-
night, but will request your atteutlon
to them to-morrow morning.'”

“To-morrow morning™’ replled the

Queen. “To-morrow Is Sunday, my
lord.”

“But business of state, please your
Ma jesty.™

“Must be attended to. I know,” re
plied the Queen, “and as, of course,
| you could not get down earlier to-night,
1 will, if these papers are of such viwal
| lmportance, attend to them after we
come from church tw-morrow.”

Tu the worniug the royal party wert |

| to church. and the noble statesman was
not absent. Much to his surprise, the
sermou was oo the duties of the Salb-
biath,
“How did your lordship like the ser-
| mon?" asked the Quesn.
“Very much, your Majesty,” he re-
plied.
“1 will not conceal from you,” said
| the Queen, “that inst night T sent the
clergyman the text from which to
preach. I hupe we shall all be the bet-
ter for his words.”

ter, for the day passed, and no word
was heard of the paperas. At night,
when her Majesty was about to with-
draw, she said:

will go Into those papers—at 7 o'clock
If you like.”
But the papers bad suddenly grown

less pressing, for the Prime Minister |

found that 9 o'clock would be quite
early enough to attend to them.

Queer Callfornia Soll
The oll resources of California are be-
Ing carefully investigated by the State
Mining Bureau, which looks for a great
development some day of the oll indus-
try along the slopes of the coast range
from Ban Franclsco southward almost

to the Mexican border lilne. The recent |

extensive explorations made In the
southern part of the State by W. IL.
| Watts of the Mining Bureau formed
the subject of an interesting popular
lecture given recently before the Acad.
emy of Sclence.
| The discourse wis made additionally
[ entertalning by a stereopticon dispiny
of views of the oil wells, bituminous
| visited by the lecturer.
One of the views ashowed an asphbalit-
um flow In which were sticks and
| stones and bones of anlmals. Bome-
| times, the lecturer explained, cattle
| lie down in the asphaltum when it is

|

| er times, on warm days, cows attempt

| to walk through the soft black stuff,

' but they stay in it untl they are res-

| cued or untll they die.—8an Franciscc
Call

A Query.

Elsie has reached rhe age, her parents
think, where she should be taught
something of the rewards and punish-
ments hereafter. The description of

' the angelic hosts especially Interested
her. An angel, she was told, is that
part of us that lives forever, either In

wickedness. The other day she saw a

| pleture purporting to be that of an

angel. After studying it carefully, she
turned to her mother with: “Mamma,
angels don't have bodles like us?”

“No,” she was answered. “Or no

| Hesh?” *“No." “But they have wings?"
| “Yes” A profound pause; them abe

;rohnm.tomqllwudlnd

Wanted.” Epian TATES Co., 245 Bway. N Y. i m “What do m” fasten the "a..
. - - | to?" ;

It Was Differents
“Yes,” said Archie, “I should admire

gun and lead my men through fastness-

'euinthamuma,whnth-my
| lie concealed two to our one, and we

would die like herces with our boots
mw

“Archie,” sald his mother, “go Into
the woodshed and get me an armful of

*“Will you bold the light, mamma?”
“What do you want of a light? o
'I'-..

It is presumable lh.nt.lhop were bet- |

“To-morrow morning,
my lord, at any hour you please, we |

warm; they never get up again. At oth- |

Lliss for Its goodness or in torment for |

Wild Yak.

The yak, or wild ox of Tibet, ha<
sufficlent spirit to turn and attack a
hunter, If it bad more perseverance It
would prove a dangerous enemy. Col.
Prievalski, in his account of his travels
iz the Tibetan moununtains, narrates an
adventure which lllustrates the yak'a
disposaition:

I was returning to camp when I saw
several old yaks grazing on a little pla-
tean. 1 fired on them, and one fell and
slipped down the snowy slope. Stunned
by his fall, he lay- motlonless at the
bottom of the ravine. I ran to him. As
soon as he saw me, some hundred feet
away, he rose and tried to flee. I fired,
but the ball did not touch him.

Then he turned and rushed at me. 1
had only two cartridges; I fired one at
a distance of seventy feet, and one at
a distance of fifty feet. He stopped
when he was quite near me, holding his
head down and lashiug his sides with
his tall.

I was near eno to see his little
eyes and the blood which ran from his

| decizion and enerzy I should have been
lost.

! o weapon bul my empty gun.

| We stood looking at each other, Pres-

{entl: he raised his head and stopped

| lashing his sides. Evidently he was
getting over his anger. 1 threw myseil

walked away as fast as possible. 1 dil
not breathe freely until some 200 feet

lay betwean ua

A Despotic Grandmother.

The custom which permits Engilish
parenta to arrange marriages for their
children used to be ebserved in a man-
| ner that would have provoked rebellion

in an American household. The follow-
I Ing story is told of a relative by Lady
Langford, thé original of Lady Kew,
in Thackeray's “Newcomes:™

Lady Langford had only once seen
her cousln, Lord Langford, when he
cime to vislt Ler grandmwother, and the

next day the old lndy told her she was .

to marry him.

“Very well,
when?”

“I pever In ¥ life heard such an im-
pertinent question,” said the grand-
morher. “What business is it of yours
when you are to marry him? You will
marry bim when 1 tell you. However,
whenever you hear me order six horses

grandmamma, but

to the carriage, youn mny koow that youo |

are golng to be married"”
And so it was,

Merit Wina,

The investion of Alabastine marked a new
ern i wall contings, and from the standpolat
of the nmildin: pwner was & most anp reant
diseavers.  t has from a small besinning
brapched out into every country of the civi-
Faal worlil . The name “knlsomine™ hns be-
vome so offensive to property owners that
manufaciurers of cheap Kalsomine prepora-
tiwons are now calling them by soane ot her
uame, and sttempting to sell on the Alabas-
tine rompany’s reputation. )

Throneh extensive advert sing and persona
use, The merits of the dorab ¢ Alabnstine are
sas Lhorou shily known that the | cop.e insi-t oo
geiting the-e goods and will 1ake no chane « of
spoding thelr walls (or m possine savine of at
the @it buta few venis. Thus it i= again
Aletotistrated that merit wins, and that nan-
wlacturers of Arst-class articies will Le sup
podted by the prople.

To Asia the average nunber of il_l-
hatitan's per square mile 18 45 o

Alfrics, 15; . America, 5; 1o Aus-
tralin, 1.
e
B100 Rewaurld, S$100.

The realers of this pajer will be pleased to
| Iearn that there 1s at [east one dresded diseass
that scoence hias beoo able 1o cure 1o all its
stagen, nud that is Cavwrrh. Hall's Catarrh
Care i the only positive cure now known te
the medical lralernity. Catarrh beloga consti-
tutional discasc, reguires & constitutional
treatment. Hal's Cutarrh Cure is taken inter-
nally, actng divectly upon the blood sod m-
s sut fnces of the systoa, thereby destroy-
tng tas foandation of the disease, and giving
the patieat sirength by bullding up the con-
stitutiwon and assisting nature In doing Its
work. The proprietors huve so much fwith in
As curative powers that they offer One Hun-
ired Dullars for any case that it falls to cure,

| 3eud tor lst of testimonials, Address

F. J. Onexgy & Co., Toledo, O,

B D Bl o, e test,

The Swedee find rehief from sleep-

lessness by laying over Lhe eyes a |

| napkin wet with cold water.

UAsCAMET:  stimulate  Liver, kidbavs
Luwels Neversloked, wesken or g 4 |

nod

| No beer is allowed to leave the best
German breweries untlil after it has
. been made three months.

—

NWo-To-Bac tor Fifty Conts.

| Owver 400,000 carel. Why not let No-

] regulate or remnove your desire for Tobaceco
| Baves mouey, makes health and manhood.
! Cure yuaraat W cents aud.§L0O0, ut ali

|

| Ealing matches are common among
the villages of Alnskn. He who eats
the most is considered the mo#t accom-
plished man.

Jorr try a 10c. box of Cascarets, the finest

liver and bowel regulator ever

The air is 80 clear and dry io the

. arctic regions that conversation can be
carried oo when the speakers are Iwo
milea apart.

' We bave not been without Pisos Cure for
for % yeswrs—Lizzik Femnui,

_ | deposlits and pet roleum-bearing regions t-::::?g‘g:“nhu,!. P:. My 4,181,

| Excessive fea drinking shattérs the
pervous system, weakens the brain,
injures the appetite, distarbs the diges-
| tive organs, and causes cold feet.

1 M. Winslows Footlilng Syrup for children
trething. softens the gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, niinys pain, cures wind colie. 23 a botils

| -

| A musician in Hermon, Mo., wanted

| & tip top zither, and be seut to Europe
for one. He was disgusted when he
receive | one that had been made 1n his
own State.

 RUPTURE

C Lure Guarantesd by DR.J. B, MAYER 1043
| ARCE 8T, FIHILA., PA. Fade al once. no
| vperation or delay from business. Consaltation
free.  Endorsements of physicians, ladies and
-’Lmllllltthl citizens, Send for circular.  Utlics
| boursv A M. toiP. M
! An open top-thimble containing a
| & wet sponge, to be used in moistening
: envelope flaps,and thus facilitating the
| sealing of lelters, is the invention of an
Oregonian,

WHEN billous or cos ive, eat u Cascarel, cundy
| cathartle, eure gnaranteed; loc., 25,

| At Jueper, Fla,, a dog chasel a
| Tabbit, which dashed inlo a gopher
| hole. The dog fullowed; and a rattle-
| snake kilied both of them.

—
Ifafllicted with Ur. Isanc Thom
son's Eve Inl'::u Dmx?:imn e m;rbom‘:

Charles Dorr, of 8an Fraucisco, has
a wonderful memory. H¢ can recito
vérbatim almost any play after witoes-
sing 1t Qace.

Kezve s tre
e m;our.lluumamu.hu-._ e

I el

nostrils. If he had had a littde more |

I could not get away, and I had |

on the ground, and without taking my |
eyes from him, crawled backward some |
sixty feet. Then 1 jumped up and

CHILDRENS COLUMR,
A DEPARTMENT FOR LITTLE
BOYS AND GIRLS.

Something that Will Interest the Ju-
venile Members of Every Household

I'll make bird bouses and sleds and toys,
Apd a ship that shall race with any
boy's—
When I'm a man,
(Third Boy.)

When I'm a man, 2 man,
A blacksmith I'll be if I can, and I can.

S

———————

" PICKED UP ON BROADWAY.

A True Incident.——A woman was picked up in the streei in an nneonscionscon-
dition and hurried to the nearest hospital. On examination her body was found
1o be covered with sores caused by the hypodermie injection of morphine.

This mere wreck of 8 woman had once held an honorable and hucrativa
position in a large publishing house in
New York, Her health began tofail. In-
stead of taking rest and medical treat-
ment, she resorted to the stimulus of
morphine.

The hospital physicians discov-
ered that her primary trouble was
an affection of the womb, which
could readily have been cured in
the first stages.

If, when she had felt those se-
vere pains in the back, theé terrible
headaches, the constant sense of
fullness, soreness and pain in the
pelvic region, she had used Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, it would have dissolved and
o passed off that polypus in the

& wowb, and to-day she would have

been a well woman sitting in bher
@ oilice. 1
Why will women let thémselves
@:: go in this way? Itseems passing
strange¢that a woman like this one,
so highly educated, and so well placed, should have de-
X pended on morphine, instead of seeking a radiesl cure.

Clang, clang, clang, shall my saavil ring.
And this is the way the bellows I'll awing; |
I'll shoe your horse, sir, nest and tight, |
Then I'll trot ‘round the square to see if
ir's right—
When I'm & man.

{Fourth Boy.)

When I'm n man, a man,
I'll be a shoemaker if I can, and I can.
I'll sit on & bench with my last held so,
And im and out with my needle go.
I'll sew 8o strong that my work shall wear
Till nothing ix left but my stitches there—

When I'm a man,

|
(Fifth Boy.) ,
When I'm a man, & man,
A doctor I'll be if I can, and I can.
| My powders and pills shall be nice and
i sweet, )
And you shall have just what you like to

eat;
I'll prescribe for you riding and sailing
and such, [
And above all things you never must study
too mnch—
When I'm a tman.

| (Sixth Boy.)
When I'm a man, a man,

| I'll be a minister if T can, and 1 can.
| And once in a while a sermon I'll make |
! That can keep little boys and girls awake;
Faor ah! dear me! if ministers knew

How glad we are when they do get

through—
When I'm a man,

(Seventh Boy.)
When I'm a man, a man,
I'll be a school committee if I can, and 1
can,
And once a week I'll come into school,
Aud say, “Miss Teacher, I've made a rule |
That boys and girls need a great deal of |
play,
You inay give these children a holiday™-
When I'm o man.

(Eighth Boy.)
When I'm a man, a man,
I'll be president if I can, and I can
My uncles and nunts are a jolly set,
And I'll have them all in my cabinet;
1 shall live in the White House, and I
hope you all
When you hear I'm elected will give me o

When I'm a man

(All in Concert.) !
When we nre men, are men, |
We hope we shall do great thicgs, and |
then
Whatever we do thos thing we say, [
We'll do one work in the very best way, |
- And you suall sce i 3on knew oe thea, |
We'll be good and homest and useful |
wen— |
When we are men.

*This is an exercise for ¢ight boys, who |-

shuild have appropriate coetcmes, or at|
least implements, and aet thelr parts as
spoken.

Curk Toye.
A doll’s house can be completely fur-
nished with cork furnitere for the |
girls, avd &il the toy animails a boy |
could wish for can be made for I‘.he|
boys. All the materials needed to make |
| these toys are some corks, yaro, pins, |
| toothplicks, pasteboard and a eharp |
| knife and matches. To make a chl.!rl
take a cork and stick five pins around |
the «dge, pretty close together. N’owl
fasten the yarn on the first pin, then |
weave in and out, back and forth, until |
you cover the pins to the top. Faaten
the yarn and you have made the back
of your chair. To make the legs stick
| four pins at equal distances from one
| another, in the othier end of the cork. |
Begin winding the yarn at the top of |
| the pins, and wind round and round. |
| one pin at a time, till you reach the |
| head of the pin, then over and over

back agaln, then cross over to the

next pin and do the same till all are |
eoverad and your chair is made. A

| sofa can be made in about the same |
| way by using a larger cork for the
| seat. You can make tables by using|
| large fat corks, and putting pins in for |
|legs. Now for the boys: First make |
'a horse, becnuse that Is what the boys |
| ike best. Take four matches for the
| lega, and sharpen them so that they
| will go into the cork. Then cut the
head out of pasteboard and a dot of Ink
will do for eyes. Make the hair with
pen and ink, then cut a slit in one end
of the cork and stick this in. Make a.
tall out of some worsted and cut a hole
in the back of the cork, placing this in
it.. You can make a bird by using a
cork for the body, matches for the neck
and legs, and split a cork In two for a
standard. Cut the head out of paste
| board and stick chicken feathiers In it
aud in the body. 1

Little Tanglea.

Once upon a time there was a great
king who employed his people to weave
for him. The silk and wool and pat-
tern were also given by the king, and
he looked for diligent workpeople. He
| was very indulgent, and told them
| when any difficulty arese to send for

There is no excuse for any woman who suffers—she need not go without
help. Mrs. Pinkham stands ready to help any womun; her address is
Lyon, Mass. Write to her; it will cost you nothing. In the meantime get a
bottle of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound at the nearest drug
store. The following letter from one of your sisters will enconrage you:

Mus. Berrua Lesgvay, No. 1 Erie St, 27th Ward, Pittsburg, Pa, writes
to Mrs. Pinkham: *1 ean bardly find words with which to tl'!nnk you for
what you have done for me. I suffercd nearly seven years with backache
and sideache. leucorrhaes, and the worst forms of womb {roubles. [

“ Doctors failed to do ine any good. I have taken four bottles of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and one box of Liver Pills, and used one

of Sanative Wash, and now can say I am well and have been stead-
ily gaining flesh; am stouter and heartier now than I h‘nm..ls.been r9r
years. I am recommending your Vegetable Compound to my frien Agaix
1 thank you for the good health I am enjoying."

A lady from North Carolina sajrs: “My
sister has used o -

RIPANS TABULES

and speaks in the highest terms of them,_‘:‘u.lgd
says they cannot be excelled in keeping ithe .
system well regulated. She was a:-ssfbferer -

from dyspepsia and indigestion for séveral -
years.” 23S Bl
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a Building Feli, st
Asbentun Nos-Conduciing und Electricosl Insuluating Muterials,

H. W. JOHNS MANUFACTURING CO.,
B7 Maiden Lane, New York,

tilg_i_uaw: M0 & M2 Randolph St. PHILADELPHIA: 170k 172 North 4t 5t BOSTON: 47 A 79 Fra:| St

MADE BY

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.,

Established in 1780, at Dorchester, Mass.

Has the well known Yehw-l.dkl on the frout of every
package,” and” the tradle-mark, “La’ Belle Chocolatiere,”
on the back, .

NONE OTHER GENUINE.
-Waiter Baker & Co.. Ltd., Dorchester, Mass.
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whom the king did not think too young
to work. Often alobe at her work,
cheerfully and patiently she labored.
One day when the men and women
were distressed at the sight of thelr
failures—the silks were tangled and
the weaving unlike the pattern—they
gathered around the child and said:
“Tell us how It ia that you are so happy
‘n your work. We are always in difff-
culties.” ! !

“Then, why do you not send for the
king?" sald the little weaver. *“He
told us that we might do so.”

*So we do, night and moming.”

“Ah!” said the child, “but I send &
rectly I find a little tangle”

The Blasing.

Boastful New-Englander—But you
can't deay that the Pligrim Fathers
blazed the way to all the greatness of
our nation.

Westerner—Blazed the way? Yes,
by burning witches.—Ohicago Journal.

Unlicensed dogsare put to death in

Among many men and women busy | will elear up for
At their looms was one little child, | ;‘ﬂ- index, 8o that it may be

| less ran across ref- <IN postal nate or silver. When reading you doabt.
| matters and things erences to many
| understand and IA which you do ned

which this book
you. It has s com-
reforred to easily, This book

& rich mine of wvaluable int, Y
ormation, pressnted tn an

Interesting manner, and is
times the small sum of FIFTY CENTS which

a0t readily command the knowledge the,
HOUSE, 134 Leonand 8t., N. Y, Olirf
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“Brevity is the Soul of Wit.”- Good Wit

| Laroed, Kan. and the owner is fincd.
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THE STANDARD PAINT ror STRUCTURAL PURPOSES.
Famphilot, “Suggestions tor Extorior siwcaration,™ Sawmple Catil and Deseriptive Price List free by wal,
m Facking, Boiler Coverings, Fire-Proof Paiuts, Eic.
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