S i

On a suffering soul turn full their gase,
And we loog for the “Alight have been.™

But the longing is vain, for the past i
dead,

And a passing present is all we know,
Futurity's riddle we may not read,
But thie pains of the past with its lust and

greed
Bbhould tell us the way to go

Out of the past with its weal and woe
[nto the future of doubt we go,

Ohristian and pagan to face cne Geodl
—Deaver News.

Bashful Mr. Gay. §

when the Bterlings moved intc |

our bumdrum little town. The
“Charles Dickens Olub,” which severa! |
of the ambitions ladies of the Baptis!
shurch bad organized for the mental
elevation of the community, and which
every woman in town had jolned, not
for any desire to be “elevated,” but be- |
cause it was a novelty and “Mrs. Bo- |
and-so,” belonged to it, forgot to read|
a siongle chapter in “David Copper-|
fGeld,” but devoted its emtire attention
to the discussion of the “new family.”

As the Bterling grounds adjoln mine|
I was enabled at an early date to form
an opinion concerning the newcomers,
and I became convinced at once that
they would prove desirable nelghbors,
and surely it would be pleasant to have
it least one Interesting family In the
town with whom I might exchange .|
few words now and then upon some |
sabject other than the well-worn
weather afliction, which seemed to be
the only topic with which my village
scqualintances appeared at all familiar

Mrs. Bterling brought with her twc
charming daughters, Phyllls and Gene
vieve. They had been in town only 2
few hours when Jane sald (I shall be |
obliged to quote Jane In spite of m)
scruples) that Mrs. Peabody came u!
soe her under the pretense of making |
a call, but Ia reality to enjoy the view
of the Steriing house obtainable from
sur kitchen windows, and on seeing the
two young ladles bad exchaimed:

“You see If them two don't set thelr
saps for poor, dear Mr. GayI"

Jane repeats a legend that long ago |
I incurred Mrs. Peabody's everlasting
wrath by not marrying ber daughter,
Jennle, after ralsing her hopes to a
dissy height by offering her the pro-|
bsotion of my commodious umbrella
ome day when the amiable Jennie had
besn caught in a sudden shower far
from home, and 1 had accompanied her
to her mother's door, which upon arc
orgent invitation I had entered, for the
Brst and last time, staylng exactly nine
minutes by the grandfather's clock Ir
the corner.

1 was In my stody, overlooking the
Bterling plazza, on the afternoon Mra
Peabody made her first call on the
Sterling ladies, and the conversatior
Boated Innocently to my ears on the
gentle breeze.

Mra. Peabody, delighted to pay up s |
few back scores, began a lengthy ~c |
count of my fallings, and dwelt witk
particular emphasis on one I had neve: |
had any reason to belleve I posseased— |
oamely: conviction. |

“He Is the laughing stock of the|
place,” calmly asserted the caller, “anc |
Is altogether the biggest stick you ever |
saw. Why, he was ln love with a cer |
taln young lady In this town—)
shouldn't like to mention any names—
but he acted like a fool tagging ‘round
after her on rainy days with the ex-
cuse of lendin' hia umbrel’, when he
was too shy to come to the house.” |

My halr arose on end, and I grasped
the arms of my chalr to steady my
perves, or my temper, lest 1 should

TB“I was a decided sensation

throw my inkstand at the offending' |

lady. That my reserve and dignified
reticence should be thus Interpreted tc |
these strangers drove me frantic; but
after all it was foolish to care, when |
could so easily disprove all she had
sald

But as the days passed I found it any
thing but easy, for every time I met an)
of the Bterling ladies I always felt the
blood leap to my face, and experiencec
s wlild desire to fly, as I thought wha:
they were doubtless thinking of me
but I never falled to raise my bhat witk
studied politeness.

One day while | was looking over m}i
roses | once more became an uninten |
tional eavesdropper. Hearlng volcer |
in the adjolning garden, I was about ui
beat a hasty retreat when I becams
aware that It would be too late, as th |
following conversation was well unde: |
way: |

“Generieve, dearest, Iso't It & pity
Mr. Gay suffers so from shynesa? Hi
books are charming."

1 recognized the geatle volce of Phyl
la.

“Yes,” lnughed Genevieve, “he nearl:
bas a fit whenever we meet; he grow:
purple in the face, really! Soclally b«
is Impossible. No doubt he stammers.” |

The foliowing day I picked a tre
mendous bunch of great, blushing jack:
(they cousidered me ome, beyond ||'
doubt), and walked boldly over ué|
rang the Sterlings’ bell. The white
eapped mald who answered my ring
showed me by her wide-open eyes that
my reputed falling was well knowni'
even In that quarter. I left a message
that my rose gardens werc at the la-
dies’ disposal, and fled.

That morning I had put the Anishing
touches on my new work, “Roses and
Thelr Cuiltivation,” and for want of
something better to do I began a novel.
Before 1 had proceeded far I knew i1
would never seée publication, for it was
s partly imaginative account of my
own affairs, and as I progressed 1 be
gan to weave a little romance aboul
FPhyllis pknd myseif, a foolish thing fo:
an old bachelor to do, of course. Thes
I declded to walt, at a certain polat
and let the situation develop itself.

It developed rapidly the next day; iz
the morning [ recelved a daintily writ
ten pote from Mrs. Sterling, express
ing thanks for the roses, and imviting
me to tea for that evening. 1 accepted
the Invitation, it is needless to relate,
and It may be of interest to add that I
did myself credit. They discovered I
was quite equal to such a soclal func-
tion, and I trembled not, neither did I
grow *“purple In the face and stam-
mer.”

. Things went merrily for several

to appear In the role of an ancient
adorer. I'm mot so old, after all ]
could see Genevieve's mirth ready ™
break out at any unguarded moment
Mrs. Sterling was evidently sympe-
thetic, but Phyllis—she was indifferent.
As my only consolation 1 finished up
that novel with a happy ending, placed
it In one of my little blue covers, and
buried it away, with many =ighs, 10 a
drawer of my desk, with several others
similarly bound, and stralghtway for-
got all about its existence.

One day Phyllis begged me to allow
her to read the original manuscript of
“Roses and Thelr Cultivation,” before
it was sent off to the publisher. De
lighted to fulfill her wish, I went to my
study and seized the desired volume
which I gave to her. Then I hurried
to catch the afternoon train to the city,

. Inslhsd some urgent business (o trans

act there.

| The next day, percelving Phyllls ir
w | the summer bouse, I went over to pee

her. Before I had been there six min-
otes I knew something was amiss. She
semed embarrassed, and although she
kept her face turned away I could see
that even ber little ears were a deep
plnk. Her volce, usually so frank and
clear, responded to my commonplace
remarks In low, hesitating tones.

“Well, Miss Phyllls, did you enjoy the
manuscript?”

“Very much,” came In scarcely aodl
ble tones.

“If you care for it yon may have thai
copy, as I have another I can send to
the publisher,” 1 continued, cheerfully

A palr of startled eyes met mine and
& dazed volce repeated:

“The publisher? Surely, O, surely
Mr. Gay, you never Intended to publish
this!™

She held out my supposed treatise on
“Itoses,” and, shades of my ancestors
on close lnspection I recognized that
novel! In my haste I had given her the
wrong manuscript!

Phyllis was evidently angry. If evn
A bashful man was In a tight fix, I was

1 first calmed her anger by explain
ing the mistake; I told her I had only
written the novel for my own amuse
ment, for which Imprudence I now
humbly apologised; then, blind as )
was, [ did not potice how sad her face
became as I continued:

“] pever intended you to see it; ef
course it i1a all fictlon, pure and simple,
especlally simple. Every word of If
fGctlon.”

“0! only fiction, Mr. Gay?” she sald,
a trifle stiffly.

Then my good angel turned a ray of
light into my darkened mind, for I an
swered promptly, with the courage of
my coaviction:

*“It 18 in your power to make it truth,
Phyills. Will you, dear?”
And she murmured

change.

Malaria Spread by Gaata.

FProfessor Grassi's discovery that the
Roman malaria is spread by a particu-
lar specles of gnats has been verified in
& curious manner at the Santo Bpirito
hospital at Rome. All attempts to
communicate the disease to animals
bad failed when a patient in the hos-
pital volunteered to bave the experi-
ment tried on himself. He was ex-
posed to the gonats, developed the fever,
bis blood showing malaria bacilll, and
was then treated with quinine. The
doctors think that they are now In & way
to discover a serum that will render
people immune to the malaria.

“Yea"—Ex

When a man wakes np with a dark-
brown taste in his mouth after paiating
the town red the night before, he Is api
to feel rather blue.

claylsh colored dirt, thawed out Inch
by inch during the shert winter days,
which contalned virgin wealth amount-
ing to nearly $10,000,000. The rounded
hillsldes seemed as bare as the palm
of the hand, scarred by broad‘streaks
from top to bottom, showing where fire
wood and the timber for bullding the
cabins and for keeping up the fires In
the drifts had been slid down.

If you descended by the ladders intc
the holes beside the dumps to the drifts
you soon comprehended that reaping
the harvest, once you have a claim, Is
not so easy as picking wild cranberries.
It Is dogged work to bulld fires day
after day, running the risk of suffoca-
tion and permanent Injury to the eyes
by the smoke, and pulling up the dirt,
bucketful after bucketful, by means of
a windlasas, with the thermometer 40
helow zero and your dinner to cook. In
one spot of three or four square feel
the nuggets are so thick that you can
pick them out by band as a farmer's
boy picks priatoes out or a hill. In
juxtaposition there may be as many
more square feet which are not consld-
ered worth thawing and gluicing, and
s0 the drifts seem like the path of a
man trying to make his way to the
light in darkness.—Scribner's.

UNCLE MART AND THE INJUN.

An Adirondack Guide's Tale of Ab-
original Unreliability.

“Never heard tell of my uncle, Mart
Moody?" sald the grizzled Adirondack |
guide from Long Lake. “Well, Uncle
Mart was about the biggest drunkard
and liar in the county, but he was one |
of the best hunters in the State—a reg-
ular Ramrod as you say. One time he
goes up to my Aunt Minerva, that's his
wife, and says:

“ *Miperva, me and the Injun, Capt.
Sybell, are going out to get some meat.'
*All right,’ says my aunt, ‘but be care-
ful, Martin, and don’t let that heathen
steal your clothes off your back.' Uncle
Mart just lsughed and sald he'd be
back soon, they was only goin’ down
the lake a bit, and he could take care
of the Injun. So off he goea, and the
Injun, who was walitin’ for bim In hls
canoe, sez, ‘Hurry up, Mart; I tank thar
was blg deer In the water.’ So they
paddled down the lake slowly and
never spoke a word till they got down
by the ledge near the alders. Then the
Injun looked at Uncle Mart and sald
‘I tired,” and taking his paddle out of
the water he knocked Uncle Mart's
powder horn overboard accidental like.

“Uncle Mart was mad as a hornet,
and says, ‘You pesky Injun skunk, take
care what you do.’ But Capt. Sybell
sald, soft like, ‘Don't ye ecar’, Mart; I
go down and get it With that he
jumped overboard, and Uncle Mart
laid back and thought of home and
Aunt Minerva, who was a mighty fine
woman. Bimeby it struck him that the
Injun had been in the water a power
ful long time. He calkllated It was
nigh onto ten minutes or more, 80 he
just looked over to see what he was
doing, thinkin' he might be drowned
What do ye think he saw down in the
water? That there water was as clear
ns rum, and what do ye thiok he saw’i
Why, that there pesky Injun was a-set-
tin' on the bottom smiling and pourin’
the powder out of Uncle Mart's pow-
derhorn into his own. You can't trust
Injuns.”—New York Commercial Ad
vertiser.

Ayer's Sarsapa
Medicine of Auld Lang Syne

Old friends, old wine, and the old doctor are the
trusty kinds. For Balf a century

AYER

has been the Sarsaparilla which the people have bought
when they were sick and wanted 1o be cured. If the best

is nome foo goed for you, you will get Ayer’s. One bottle

rilla is the

| 'Y" see, 'way up above us—oh,

II nonm&‘hwinwmmmm
throngh the daily tasks and pile up trouble.
This is heroic bﬂtp&ahymwbo

Amhﬂw'wm
Mgrs. IsaBeLL BRADFIELD, tells in the
letter how she fought with

following
disease of the feminine

finally forced to take to her bed. She

says:

WOMAN'’S
DEVOTION
70 HOME

until

“Dear Mgrs. Prnxuan—I feel it my duty to write to you to

tell you that I have taken Lydia

E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

pound and think there is no medicine in the world like it I
suffered for nine years, and sometimes for twelve weeks at &

advice is promptly given without eharge.

The present Mrs. Pinkham's

ills is unparalleled; for years she werked side by
Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, and for semetime past
department of her great busi-

charge of the

1 had female troubles of

in femalo

ness, advising and helping by letter as many as a hundred

thousand ailing women during

FOR LITTLE FOLKS.

A COLUMN OF PARTICULAR IN-
TEREST TO THEM.

Something that Wiil Interest ihe Ju-
vonile Membere of Every Houschold
—Quaint Actions and Bright SBayiags
of Many Cute and Cunning Childrea,

‘I know what makes the rain,” said Bew
To little brother WL

‘I'll tell you all about it, if
Y'll ist keep awful still

8o awful far "'n’ high,
The Funder-Man 'n" Rain-Man lives,
They lives up in the sky.

“They's got their houses in the clonds—
Ist hid away somewheres.

f* can’t go up to see "em, "cause
They ain’t got any staira,

*The Rain-Man thinks he owns ths
clouds,
"N fusses every day
With Funder-Man because he can't
Have everything his way.

‘But Funder-Man ist points at "im
'N' shames "im awful bard;

Then Rain-Man sorry—'vites "im to
Play over in his yard.

“Although they's fricnds, "o’ gets along
Like all good neighbors should

Sometimes the Funder-Man gets mad
"N’ whips the Rain-Man good:

“Growls at "im—'Rumble-bumble!” {you
Can hear it ist as plain),
Then the Rain-Man cries, "n’ cries, '»
cries!
'N" that's what makes the rain.”
=Chicage Record.

Kite Modeled Upon a Fly.

G. A. Frismuth, of Philadelphia, has
lesigned and tested an entirely new
form of kite. Recently while on ship-
board his attention was attracted to the
salloon Sy, or “telitale,” as it is some
dmes called, and, after observing its
iwction for several hours, he concluded
:hnt the idea could be utilized In Kkite
sullding. Accordingly he set to work
and constructed one on the lines of the

a single year.
—

“Oh, dear, I wish it was winter
again!” sald the big marble. “Then ]
could sleep all day In Johnny's play
reom, instead of rolling about on the
pavement.”

“I think that Is fun,” sald the Httl
brown marble.

“What fun is there in bumping to
gether and knocking each othe:
about?" ssked the big marble. “And
2s s00n A8 one game is done, another
begins. It is so tiresome!™

In fact, he began to feel so cross tha:
he made up his mind to run away. 8o
the next time that Johnny sent him
fiying against a row of the other mar-
bles, be contrived to slin down under
the fence; the green grasa covered him
over, and as it was just the same color
as the “real,” Johnny's sharp eyes fall
ed to find him.

At fOrst the lazy marble thought It
was fine fun to lle still and do nothing,
hut soon he was tired of thal. He
could hear the boys on the sidewalk
shouting thelr funny jargon, while his
brother marbles rattled to and fro, and
bad such jolly games! How he wished
that he was with them!

One day Johunny was digging a
flower-bed by the fence, when his spade
struck something bard.

“Why, herc |s my ‘reall’” be cried.
“What made you run Aaway, Yoo
naughty fellow?”

Then Johnuy took his other marbles
from his pocket, and they had a fine
play all together again; and the big,
lazy marble was now as lively and
jolly as the others, and clicked merrily
against his neighbors as if he qulte en-
joyed the game.—Youth's Companion.

Neot with the Little Boys.

Tommy (aged 4/—Mamma, why don't
papa take me out nights with the othe:
little boys?

Mamma — Why, dear, your paps
doesn't take any other little boys witt
him. What pat that idea Into yow
head?

Tommy—I heard him tell Mr. Blank
this morning that he was out with the
boys last night.

Wonld Take Off a Little,
it's a pretty careful speaker who Is
never compelled to discount his first as

balloon fly, and, thinking to Increns:
the lifting capacity of the kite to carry |
such instruments as It Is desired to
send aloft for sclentific observation, he |
suilt three, each within the other. The

THE NEW CONE KITK.

uroath of each cone consists of a framse
»f bamboo circle, to which the silk bag
is fasterned, These circles in the ex-
perimental kite constructed by him are
twelve, t'l]:lltv;'! and twenty-fout
inchies In dilamewer and the cones are
twenty-four, thirty-six and ferty-twg
Inchies In length each, with a two-inck
putlet at the end. The weight of the
catire construction Is seven ounces,

For the test 1,000 feet of conl wers
vnrolicd, and at this beight the pull
icgi-tered  sixteen pounds. It was
fornd that In a moderate wind the
thrie cones were most eTective, for at
a subscquent time in & very strong
wind it was noted that any one of the
cones alone would exert a greater pul
singly than when placed as originally
one within the other.

Johnny's Ma- ble,

Seven little marbles lay huddled to
gether In Johnny's pocket. They rat
tled merrily ngainst one another, ané
when Johnny went hop, skip ané
jump, they went hop, skip and jump.
toe, for they were so glad that marble
time had come again. Only the big

marble that Johnny called a
“real” did not stir et all, and was =of

glad a bit

| *“Oh, mamma,”

sertion more than 10 per cent.
exclaimed lttle 4
yenr-old Harry, “there’s a hole in m)
stocking as big as a silver dollar.” *“Are
you sure it's that large, Ilarry?" asked
his mother. *“Well,” was the reply.
“it's as big as 90 cents, anyway."

Thinks He's Like Chinncey.

Teacher—You should be very carefw
what you say, Johnny. Do you know
what will become of you If you keep
on telling storles? g

Johnny (who reads the papers)—
Yea'm; I'll get invitations to all the big
dinners when I grow up and become 8
Unlted States Senator from New York

IMdn"t Etart the Mule.

“Why, Willle,” sald his mother on¢
day when they were out walking
“whuat do you wean by offering a penny
to that mule?” *“Because,” replied the
young Investigator, “I heard papa say
that money makes the mare go, and |
want to see if It has the same effect ov
a mule.”

Might Brush Him Away.

“Papa,” asked a 4-year-old youngster
“are all little boys made of dust?
“Yes, my son,” was the reply. “Well
then,” continued the little fellew, *I
wish you would make nurse stop using
the whiskbroom on me. I'm afrald
she’ll brush me all awany."”

Th= Taurtle Cames Back.

It is a superstition of some Import-
aoce among the Chinese that he who
saves a turtle by purchase and allows
it to go free upon the sea will enjoy
good fortune. In arcordance with this
practice, & wealthy Macao bought a
turtie this morning from a Malay fish
erman, who had caught It In his fish
Ing #takes off Tanjong Tokong. The
price wns $5. The purchaser proceed
ed to scrape the back of the turtle se
as to prepare an even surface for his
name to be engraved upon the shell,
| when he discovered his name already
sngravenon the animal’s back, and then
| remembered he had made a consign-
| ment to the sea some few months be-
| fore. The turtle was therefor his own
property, and he at once pursued the
Malny and clalmed a return of the §5
The fisherman declined, and the
Macao was obliged to content himselt
with the recovery of the turtle, which
he forthwith, In his rage. proceeded to
kill, as belng the cause of a loss to him
of $5.—Penang Gazette.

as it has ninety-seven ways In whiclh
to say “My 2ear.” This Is the opinion
of the London Manx spclety.

| tell me that, Herbertl"

|  “Yes, sir,” sald the young man, firm-
'1y. “I find that I am getting four dol
lars & week less than any man In the
office who Is doing the work I am. I
hunptlohusnheorqultthe
| first of the month."”

“Oh, no, Herbert, you won't do that,”
said his chief, thrusting his thumb into
an aymhole of his walstcoat and smlil-
ing in the same genlal and benevolent
way. “No, no; you won't do that.”

»I have quite up my mind,” sald Hesr-

bert.
“0Oh, you've made up your mind, have
you?” sald the manager. “Yes, yes. But
you won't quit the first of the month,
Herbert; you'll guit rignt now and
right here. You can tell the cashler to
make out an order for your wages to
the end of the week, and send it to me
and I'll sign it. That's all, Herbert.
Good-day.”

SLEEPING BAQG LIKE A HOUSE.

Portable Ehglter that Fhiclds Hunters
from Btorms and Cold.

Hunters, prospectors, and persons
sompelled to move from day to day
have found the sleeping bag the most
convenlent form of bed and these are
pow in general use among this class of
people. They are extremely comfort-
able and at the same time offer abso-
lute protection from the elements, as
they are generally lined with some
soft material and have an outer cover
ing of leather or rubber to keep out the
wet. Thelr form I3 generally well

iid is a smaller opening, also covered
with a similar hinged Uid. This latter
may be closed entirely in cold weather,
while in milder temperatures it may be

Filashless Rapid-Fire Guns.

It Is reported that the new French
rapid-fire gun Invented by Colonel
Hubert, gives no flush or sign of fire.
If this be true, the French have made
an advance in artillery second only In
fmportance to that which marked the
introduction by them of smokeless
powder. In the operations around
Santiago the only meaps by which our
men could locate the position of an en-
emy's plece was the flash. If this
should be removed the art of war, es
peclally on land, will become more dif-
ficult thdn ever, for a masked battery
of smokeless and flashless guns would
be positively undiscoverable. The only
description of the gun that has come
to hand Is rather obscure, but it would
secm that an attempt Is made to cool
the larger portion of the gases below
the flash point before they are allowed
to reach the open alr. The rate of fire
has reached a maximum of twenty
shots per minute. To accommodate
the increased expenditure of ammuni-
tion it is proposed to reduce a single
battery from five to four guns and in-
crease the number of ammunition
wagons.

Cupld should erect a danger sign
whenever he breaks the lce between
two lovers

PP T~y
An Excellen

tion.
The pleasant method and beneficial
effects of the well known remed

| tions of the road between the lamp
=<3

you can

l -
carpets, rugs, kid gloves, slippers,

o be used with a damp sponge

tion of water.

of the
_(onu-qulhf

leather belts, painted wood-work and furniture.
ial value of Ivory Soap in this form arises from the tact that i

IVORY SOAP PASTE.

utes, with only a cake of Ivory Soap an
. mmke :linbeuer cleansing paste than you can buy.

Soap Paste will take spots from clothing; and will clegy
patent, enamel, russet ledther and

The

or cloth to cleanse m Ny articles

¢hat cannot be washed because they will not stand the free applica-

DIRECTION MAKING.—To one pint of bolling water add ane 371 one-half nuncey
s-:l;od':o caka) of Ivory Soap cut Into shavings, boll five mi o s
Remove from the fire and cool |n convenlent dishes [not 1

in an alr-tight BIASS JAY. oy e Y THE PROCTEN & GAMSLE GO, GINCINNATI

il bt wek

___________————'__..="_'———--_-_——-———

The disa intments hardest to bear
are M?ﬁowhlch gur emotions are
deeply concerned.

\

Béveste Tour Bowels With Casenrets

Candy (h-ﬁi oure constipstion forever.
00, 85c. HC.C.0. dreggists refund money.

A man is never thoroughly played out

until he gets so low down that nobody
will abuse him.

\

Meo-To-Bae fer Fifty Cents
uarantood tobaceco habit oure, makes weak
mon sirong, bicod pare. 800,81 All drugeists

Deference Is the most cunning com-
pliment you can pay to a worthy man.

No man ever failed of success who
could do a thing better than another
could, and kept doing it.

Medical Iwm‘?hm. b
«Knpow Thysell,” = ;
ug:;l-r price anu'a:u. will be -ent free
(sealed amd postpaid) to any mal - 1eader
of this piper m-utioni g {this advertise-
ment. Ad u:ld!lhe Peabody Medcal In-

.. mﬂ‘

:l%&e' l.ldhhln: institution «f its kind in
N:w Engl nd Write to-d.y for free book.

FELL OVER SOME TAR PAPER

Nocturnal Cyclist Thought It Was o
Hole in the Etreet.
The girls were talking about bicycle
and telling of the accidents that
bhad befallen them. When It came Mise
Flit's turn, she painfuily changed her
position on the easy chair and sald:
“In the five years I bhave been riding
2 wheel 1 never was seriously hurt antil
a week ago and I suppose you girls will
say I wasn't hurt then. I was golng
home from a [riend’'s bouse when my
light went out It was only three
blocks to my home and as the road was
good all the way and policemen are
scarce in that nelghborhood I thought
the rest of the distance could be scorch-
ed in safety, and away I flew. It was
on Washington avenue, where the
shade trees are so thick that the por

mmmmm!m]
making it hum when right under my
front wheel I saw a horrible black hole,
There was not time to turn out; I could
only brace every muscle and take
chances on landing all In a heap. Well,
I was the worst demoralized heap you
ever saw, and I wobbled along nearly
a block before my perves would permit
me to go back and examine that hole.

“When I did I found it was nothing
but & ragged plece of black tar paper
lying on the perfectly amooth roadway.
m:“dl:;llltho“mhltlm
recel it hurts me yet."—Chlcago
Chronicle.

hY

Immigranta to the Usited States.
The dally average arrival of Immf
grants to_thls country is 2,000.

It is more blessed to give than to re-

celve, but the majority of us know It
merely from hearsay.

Medicine in Prussia.
The price of medicine in Prussia Is |
regulated by the state, a new price lisg
being published every year.

We will give $100 reward for any oase of
that cannot bo cured with Hu’ﬂ‘-lhmex |

‘l‘n}-ml
F. .t}-nw&"('.‘g..mmu

tic elean blood i
and tha? sickly biksons blackheads,

Borrowing will demo &
most as fast as ltelllnr:{m s

f Endorsements of phy«icians., ladies and
& citisens. Bend lor clreular
mu.n;r.u. SNy

1 hate to see things done b hal
If it be right, do it o
wrong leave It undonel,'o‘ U

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for child
teething, softens the ren
: 3& ens gums, Mﬁa?ﬂ.u“

The jealousies of great men in th
world have done more harm m.nn hel.
capacities have dlo.;:e good. Shelr

Are You Using Al'en’s Foot Esse?

It is the onlv cure {
gmnmn[. Tired, Achln:,r g:rﬁ;:'
Jea Feet, Corns and Bunions
behmm'. Foot-Ease, a powder to
— lalo the shoes. Sold by all
25¢, ple sent FREE, ?{lﬁn-.m ¢
Olmstead, LeRoy, N. Y. i

Alm high; you had better
e ds than a molehi)], e e
vices, like snow, the softer it falls

u;
deeper it sinks into the mina, 0 B¢

man; 1«
mistake, 1t is too late

Activity Is only beautr
holy; that is to say
in the service of that
not away.

1 when iy 1s
fen 0t s ipent
Which  passety

Perfect Ignorance is  quiet:
knowledge I8 qulct—not so the
tion from the former 1o

Perfect
transi.
the latter.
IM;‘;{’B-M EIMII'! (‘ll]:" for Consumption
aD un medicine.— F, I Lorz, Lag 5
8t Covington. Ky., Oct. 1. 154, 1 Scott

True courage never plieks jtu
and place; but like 1h
ever at ts post and read
counter.

time
Mscience |s
¥ foar the en-

Pen’t Tobaceo Bplt and Smoke Your 1ife Loy,

To quit tobacco easily an
petic, full of life, nerve and
Baeg, the wonder-worker, tl
strong. All druggists,
tecd Dooklet and T Allreny
Bterling Rewedy Co, Chicago or New Yk

Every promise we hreak mikes g
weak place In the sell respect which s
our strong defence ngainst lfe's exist-
ing evil.

Te Cure Constipation Foreves,
Take Cascarets Cundy Cathartie 100 orfSe
¥ C. C. C. fail 1o cure, druggisis refund money.

Nolse and Sle p.
Experiments now show thut durlng
profound sleep a nolse not sufficlent te
awnken the sleeper produces a percep
tible rise in the tewperature of the
brain.

Biliougsness

“J have nsed your valunblc CASCA-
BRETS and find m perfect. Couldn't do

without them. I have used them forsometime

for indigestion and biliousnrss and am now com

mu cured. Hecommend them. 1o €101y 008
tried, you wri

Il never be without them In
Epw. A MARx, Altany, N Y.

‘GULATE THE WV

Pleasant. Palatable. Potent, Taste Goot Do
Good, Never Bioken. Weaken, ur Gripe. 1, e Be

s« CURE CONSTIPATION. ..

i, New Yerk, =

Beerting 4y P
BO-TO-BAC 2055 05 ol s

BOYS

Bpalding's AthJetie Library shon'd be read by

overy oy who want- to becorne au athie 8

Yo.4. Buxing. [lote.| Ko, A8 Ueial FootBall
Nof Howto bean Ath-|  Guide, [ ol Guide
No.% H wioplayFoot! No, 86, Offt sl Basket

HMall, by walter Camp. | No. =i, Ath el rioer
Ko. 2. CollegnAthlsiies No, #2. Official A AT
No.2¢ How to plu{lll-e Hnles

HBall. tletien N thietie Records
No. ¥7, All Aronund Ath. No wt (1ficial Base Hall

Nu. 42, How to Funch Gule
the = Wo.ltn How tn
KNo.®, How to Train. cyc s Chimmipdon
PRICE, (O CENTS PER COPY.
Lend for catalogue of all .
A. C. SPALDINC & B10S,,
New Yeork. Denver. Ul e

ARE YOU DEAF‘:!‘:J.

Every kind of 1 ard searing is oo 1 e
only deat-mutes arc ipcurable. New and st
method., N isescease smmadnaleiy  Sia

- u B

free of

DIR. DALTON'S AURAL CLINIC,

90 WASHINGTON ST., Chicago, Ill

STOPPED FREE
Permanectly Cured
Insantty Preventad by
PR. KLINE'S GREAT
! NERVE RESTORER
P Eyilecey.

Pusinlve surs Fprvons Irisesast .
h— -d'h"l"'::r Dames. BoFiiace Xeromeaest
T

MRS, WINSLOW'S
SOOTHING SYRUP

nas been osed by milllons of mother

thelir ehildren while Peethins for

Yeam It soottws the ¢hild s
ums, allays all padn, cures wlnd colls s
e best remndy for diarrion

Twenty-five Cents a Boltle

s« HISTORY OF THE PHILIPPINES ! War

with Spade;" startfing aud th 1y
§1.5%: agents wanted; IL0 per con .. BEhe
ic. for outfit. Educational Pub, Co 141 Market
St,, Phil delphia.

w.\mb—l’.h’* of bad health ttens of 11 A XS
will not benefle,  Send G cts, o i thes
Co., New York, for 10 ssanples and B Lo Gnonie

QUEX BELIEF FEMALE PILLS 557000 1o

$l DR. READ, 1021 South Strect, Vivin

NVENTORS

Bend to-day for o r hands -m-‘; ’f--.

saniv wark on pate s, FUTD
ﬂ!l.lm;;!, FEAWIC o & LAWRENCE, ¢

Patent Luwyers, « =  \Vashingtor, .

* y l' - i v 3 v
D'{!' b?q..n..n—,--m.. e W
Smese. Book of Lestimonin - and L0l vss oo ni b

= Dr-B.E. SELEN'S.0%c Box D), avast G

P e ws | Thompson's Eye Walof
R EVMATISY Gtk s
ALEXanpEs REMELY Cu,, S4oidiere me 0=
£ | el |

‘Yo that Works Easily Works Successfully.” ’Ti-;- very
Easy te Clean House With

- SAPOLIO




