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1 build a strir to the heavens tall,
And reach in its sweet domain

For little Eddie and bring him back
To my lonely home again;

My throbbing heart is heavy now
With a yearning strong and deep,
As 1 smooth the curis of my only babe
Axnd rock bim once more to sleep.

They say the old chair is useless now,
'Tis creaking, and dull with age,
And must be forever put aside,
Like a well learned, worn-out page.
But the old brown chair sings a song to
e,
As it whispers of other years,
And it tells of the roughened places
smioothed,
Aud murmurs of childish tears,

Yes, the old chair tells in an undertone,
In & voice so creaking and old,
()4 lhehmmfur‘t it gave through summer's
eat,
As well as in winter's cold;
How those little dependent lives were
soothed
Through their childish sorrows deep,
As it did its best to ease each paim,
While rocking the boys to aleep.
—Telescope.

The Lost Bracelet. ¥/
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YRA KENT was sitting in a
M!uw chair on the balcony, her

head leaned back, her eyes
lowered to the face of the young man
who lounged on the steps near her—a
bandsome youug man, the “second
Adonls,” the ladles were wont to call
him.

“What an awful pity that Tom Row-
en bas no money,” they sald to them-
selves, with the most pathetlc em
phasis. “His face and his mannpers
are perfect.”

“They like to firt with me,” he sald,
with a smile of self-disdaln, “but they
know better than to say ‘Yes' to me.”

To an observer, her eyes seemed
resting oo his now, but he knew they
wire only idly glanclug

“Do you value the trinket so highly 1
Rowen had just asked.

“The trinket?’ she exclaimed, Indig-
nantly. “I do not call it a trinket. It
Is & most preclous relic; It has been in
the family almost 200 years.
glve anything to have the bhracelet back
again--apything!"

“Let us be practieal. What would
you bestow upon the man who will re-
store your bracelet to you?'

“Anything—anythingl” ecried Miss
Kent, sitting upright, her eyes spar-
kling. “Yon have no !dea how much
1 want that bracelet! Besides my af-
fection for it, do you know there is a
legend connected with It, to the effect
that o long as It s kept In the family,
good luck will never desert the Kents "

“But the reward?” quletly persisted
the young man.

Myra Kent laughed—the sweet, sin-
cere laugh which Rowen had come to
know so well, and which was so differ-
sut from that of most girls of fashlon.

“There is litile 1 would mot give,”
she sald, half in earnest. “I belleve !
would give my hand, If the man did me
the bonor to want I."

Tom Howen rose to his feet. Though
his eyes glowed pecullarly, though his
face was pale, he yet commanded his
voice, 80 88 Lo say, mockingly:

“Otf course, Miss Kent, you are safe
snough in adding that last clause to
your offer of rewnrd. You kuow the
bracelet is gone Irrecoverably. You lost
It oo the highway more than a week
ago: you have yourself looked. over
every foot of the road. Some tramp
bhas found It; it ls probably in some ob-
scure pawnbroker’s shop by this time.”

He added a few more words on some
other subject, and then he sauntered
slowly away down one of the walks of
the garden and disappeared among the
trees.

As soon as he was out of sight his
whole appearancs changed. He looked
alert and allve. He stood still a mo-
ment, glancing about him.

“It is all folly. I know, but I am go-
ing te try to find the bracelet for her.
I should lke to do that. Of course 1
onnnot ask her to be my wife; she Is
the last person under the sun to be a
poor man's wife. Her father would
disinherit her, and how am I gelng to
got her the fol-de-rols which are neces-
sary to her existence?’

While he walked he was looking
among the dust-coversd golden rod and
grasses slong the roadside. He went
on thus for half a mile, then he reach-
od a turn, and retraced his steps on the
other side of the way. He gave up the
next three hours to a thorough examn-
ination of the space of road where th:
brucelet had been lost

Like all people who are loeking for
some lost article, it seemed to him that
underneath every shrub, secreted be.
bind every stone, he should find th-
treasure. There is 8 wonderful fascina-
tion in such A search.

It was not until dusk that Rowen
gave it up for that day, and retdrned 1o
the hotel In the village where he wa.
staying.

For the next two days he was en
gaged in the same way, and he did po

see Mles Kent, who wondered at his
stbhsance.

But why should she remember him?
Was net rich young Townsend, who
was saild to be “dylug for her,” ready
at her call? And were there not plenics
and parties, and excursions, ln which
Myra Kent was the principal figure?

Rowen often asked himself If the girl
Lnew that she had not seen him. It
was in vain that he scoffed at himself.
for every hour in the day he must own
that he Joved her—that the thought
tumt he must llve his life without her
+as wso unbearable to him that he
fought against It

On  the fourtn ady from that on
which the conversation on the balcobny
bad been held. Rowen aald that be
would give this one day to the search,
a.nl, If the tanble was not found, he
would summarily cut short the fascina-
Lon which bound bim—he would take
{ne evening train to London.

“| think | am losing my senses,” be
<uld, as he strolled down the road, his
eyes fixed on the ground, bis cigar for-
gutten between his lips.

There was a rustle in the bushes, a
shrill bark seopnded. and thea out

I would |

faded golden rod. He uttered sho.t
barks of matisfaction as he went, and

and faster, so that finally Rowen was
nearly running to keep him in sight.

Suddenly the dog leaped and scram-
bled down the steep bank of a dry wn-
ter course, and when Rowen came 10
the edge and looked down he uttereil
an exclamation of alarm and surprire
and then swung himself down from a
birch tree and fell rather than walked
to & place where lay a figure whoke
blue dress and bright scarf were fam-
' lllar to his eyes.

“Myra!" he cried, as be flung himselr
| down by her.

All his love and agony were In that
word. He had feared to find her
senseless, dead, but she looked at him,
and a faint smile came to her white
lips. As she met his eyes, as the fire
In them poured down upon her, a tinge
of color came Into her face.

“1 think most of my ribs are broken,
and perhaps the rest of my bones,'
she sald, with amx effort at speaking as
lightly as her words sounded. *“But
| I've found my bracelet.”

As she spoke the last words her face
turned deathly white, and she sank
atill further back In uncousclousness,
| A quarter of an hour later, when life
| returned to her, she found herself suj-

ported in Rowen's arms, and before she

opened her eyes she felt a palr of trem-
| bling lips pressed passionately up o
her own.
| “Forgive me! Forglve me!” murmur-
| ed Rowen. *“l1 was wild—I thought you
dead! May you never suffer as I have.”

She tried to withdraw herself, but he
| beld her fast; he could not let her go.
| There was something In bher face that
| emboldened” him, that made his hopes
! rise Intoxicatingly.

“And now that [ am not dead?’ she
whispered, at last.
| “Ah, mow—now 1 will never let you
| go!” be exclalmed, holding her yet
| closer. “Have you ever gueased how 1
love you?"

“Yes—I half fancled—but—"
the low response.

“But what?¥’

*“I dared not think of it because - he-
.' cause I was afrald 1 should discover
| that I loved you!" was the dellclous re-
| ply.

A few moments after he sald:

“I intended to have found that brace
let myself.™”

“It's all the same.,” she said, shyly
smiling, “since 1 bave found It."—
Spare Moments.
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' HOUSE RENTS HIGH IN LONDON.

Desirable Quarters Command Big Rates
in the World's Metropolia.

Pretty nearly everybody understands,
of course, that Louse rents are very
considerably greater in London than
they are in provineclal towns, and that
in the metropolls they vary greatly,
and are very stiff in the reglons in
which soclety hovera. Buot a writer In
Tit-Bits ventures to think that even
few Londoners have much idea of the
enormouns figures pald for the rentuls
of fashlionable houses in Belgravia and
Mayfalr, or realize how few square
yards of the west end it takes to pro-
duce a mllllon sterling in this way.

Now, take, to start with, Park lane,
that highly fashionable thoroughfare.
It is rather staggering to learn that
$60,000 a year is really not at all very
extravagant rent to pay for a good
house in this quarter! The plain, sim-
ple fact of the matter ls, bowever, that
you cannot get a decent house here for
lesa than $15,000, and even such & one
wounld only have three or four bed-
rooms,, and, generally speaking, would
not have greater arcommodations than
a house at $250 or $800 a year In the
suburbs, or at half that price In a pro-
vinclal town.

Grosvenor square and Berkeley
square are renowned headguarters of
soclety, which pays astonishingly for
Its residence there. Conslder the for-
mer first. The whole square comprises
fewer than sixty housea, but It Is a
fact that thelr combined annual rental
is about $750,000! Big as the rents are,
getting a house here Is a matter of
great dificulty and seldom |s there one
to let for long. Nothing can be got for
less than $5,000 a year and from this
figure an Intending tenant may go up
to $30,000 a year.

Berkeley square is likewise difficult
to get Imto. It is rather old-fashiomed
and severe and the average man or
‘woman from the country might not be
able to see anything about the houses

Ing made upon a tenant’'s pocket. But
all the same houses here are always at
& premiym and you will not get much
of a residence for §2,500 a year, nor yet,
#0 far as that goes, is the accommosda-
tion very astonishing If §10.000 a year
in pald.

8t. James' square ls another ultra-
fashionable gquarter which a millionaire
might have to walt years to get into If
he desired to live there—§15,000 or $20.-
000 a year is quite a moderate rent for
a house so situated—while Norfolk
house, where the Duke of Norfolk re-
sides, and such others as Lord Derby’s
residence at 88, would easily realize
$50,000 a year In rent.

Carlton House terracé, where states- |
men and ambassadors live, also cosats |
Its tenants dearly. At least $20,000 a
year must be paid for anything good in '
this particular neighborhood and Mr. |
Astor gave more than $300,000 when he
purchased one of the houses in the ter-
race, formerly occupled by Lord Gran-
ville. Yet the ordinary man would re-
mark that the houses are not even semi-

events, they are far from imposing. !

Cremation in London. i

In 1885 only three bodies were dis- |
posed of by the London Uremation So-
clety. In 1888 the number had risev

to 240.

To Make s Ho'lday. :

The average number of horses killed
in Spanish bull fights cvery year ex-’
ceeds 5,000, while from $LOO0 to 1,200
by ': > sacrificed :

!

which would justify a heavy drain bo-}

detached and that outwardly, at all | '

el Many Oats and Cmaning Children.
“You're a coward!™ A sentence cal-
culated to make any schoolboy elench
his fists and promptly endegvor to make
his accuser prove or eat his words.
*Yes, of course you are, or you wouldn't
told that you were one of the party that
upset old Mother Tuck's cart;” and Dan
[saacs, the bully of the school, scowled
at the dellcate-looking, slim Iad, who
stood gquletly, If nervously, before him
in the cricket ground.

“Perhaps I am,” was the reply, “but,
then I dld not pocket any of the old
woman's apples afterwards,” and
Dicky Ford grew bolder as he went on:
“No, a spree s one thing, but to rob
a poor apple woman Is very different.”

you say that again,” roared Dan, erim-
son with rage and the knowledge of his
meanness, which he thought had not
been seen by any of the other boys.

But Dicky, lighter of foot than his
persecutor, had scudded off to the other
end of the fleld,

Presently there was a nolse of men
and women shouting and screaming in
the road closa by, and every boy ran to
the low wall that bounded the cricket
field. Down the road at a terrific pace
came a mad bull, followed by ecores
of men and boys at & respectful dls-
tance.

The sight of the boys on the wall at-

the wall with a mad bound.
the boys scattered In all directlons as

wall, and then scrambling to its feer,
stood for a second before charging the
fleelng crowd.

Nobody In the hurry had noticed that
Dan Isaacs had spralned his ankle as

ing painfully to escape the notice of the
bull by crawling into the shelter of the
little clump of trees In the corner of the
ericket ground.

SBuddenly, the furlous beast caught
sight of him, and with a Herce bellow
turned on him, - Poor Dan, nearly dead
with fright and paln, just managed to
elude the mad rush by the ald of a
friendly tree, but a few minutes of
dodging tired him out, and he sereamed
for help, while the men nand
seemed paralyzed and unable to sag
gest any means of diverting the bull's
attention.

Then they all bheld thelr bresth In

burst to the front, dribbiing befere him
a foothall right up to the bull,

“Come back, come back!” they eried.
you'll be killed!"

But Dicky was no coward now. With
a firm kick he sent the ball slap in the
face of the bull as he was on the point
of tossing the now fagged-ont Dan.

Staggered by the sudden stlng of the
ball the beast In Its blind rage turned
to follow the foothall as It rebounded
from its head, seeing In It A new enemy,
and, butting at it flercely, was soon a1
the other end of the feld, while the

over the wall and hurried over them-

thelr appearance.

Stopping for a while to take breath
the bull glared around him as If gueer-
taln what to do nexr. He had not maeh
time for declsion, lowever, as two e
ports rang out heavily on the alr, anid
the bull fell headlong, rose with a roar
of pain and anger, and then, as another
shot echoed against the school wal's,
fell agaln, with a thud, this time with
a ballet through his haart.

“Three cheers for Dicky Ford!”
shouted the hoys, as they gathered
round the dead beast. And they gave
them, too, with a will. while Dan, with
tears in h's eyes, In broken tones

n coward.

“Fancy golng for a bull with a foot-
balll” they all crled; “why, nobody but
Dicky wonld have thought of such a
thing.”

“I don’t koow why 1 did I1t," said
Dick, blushing at the enthusiastie greer-
Ings of the other boys; “but I jJust
thought perhaps & kick at the bull with
a football might take his attention
away from Dsn.”™

“Hurrah for Dicky Ford!" thes all
shouted again; and Dlickia could't help
thinking that he had had, after ali, his
revenge on the boy who called him
coward.—Waverley Maguzine.

The Bome Jingle.

Every one knows the helpfui hitthe
rhyme beginoing “Thirty days hatl
September,” and the scholars who s«
“grinding away” at anatomy will per
haps find this one of some value:

How many bones in the hnman face?

{ Fourteen, when they're all in place.

| How many bones in the human head?
Eight, my child, as I"'ve often said.
How many bones in the human ear?

| Four in each, and they belp to hear

| How many bones in the huoan spine?

| Twenty-four, like a climbing vine.

| How many bones in the human chest?

| Twenty four ribs, and two of the rest.
How mnany bones in the shoulders bind

Two in each—one before, one behind.
How many bones in the huaman arm?¥

| In ench arm oune; two in each forearm

\ How many bones in the human wrist?

| Bight in each, if none are missed.

| How many bones In the palm of (b«

| hand?

Five in each, with many a band.

| Hlow many bones in the fingers ten?

l'I'wt-nr,y-oisht. and by jolnts they bend.

! MMow many bones in the human hip?

(hue in each, like a dish they dip.

| lHow many bones in the human thigh?

| tue in ench, and deep they lie.

| How many bones in the hnman kneea?

e in each, the kneepan, please.

!Mlow many bones in the leg from the
knee?

iwn in each, we can plainly see.
|

{MTow many bones in the ankle strong?

|Svven in each, but wone are long.

(How many bones in the ball of the foot?

'IPive in each, as the palms are put.

iTow many bones in the toes, half »
score?

| I'wenty-eight, and there are no more

Simple Bimon.

B-l.l_‘l.,.-

the
through,
The whole loug alternoon,
['ntil above the chimnpey tops
I'eeped up the laughing moon.

He sthole long morning

Then winding up his line, he said,
“They will not bite to-day; ~

(t must have been those barking doge
That scared the fish away.”

Took Them Along.
Anecdotes of dogs are .nnumerable.
An entertaining one tells of & farmer,

“I'll knock your young head off, if-

tracted Its attentlon, and with a bellow |
It turned on them, tearing headlong at |
Of course, |

the animal half fell, half cleared the |

he jumped from the wall, and wus try- |

fright, as little Dickle, with a shout, |

boys helped the badly-frighteuned Dan |

selves as two men with rifles made |

begged Dicky's pardon for calling him |

ways good. On trial It might appoar
that the shot Shott shot shot Nott, or It
might be possible that the shot Shott
shot shot himself, when the whole af-
fair would Le as at first, and Shott
would be shot and Nott would be not.
We think, however, that the shot Shott
shot shot not Shott, but Nott; any way.
it 1s.hard to tell who was shot.

To Be Gentlemen.

The students of the Waterloo high
school of Auburn, Ind., have subscrib-
‘ed to the following rules of propriety.
which marks quite a departure from
| the usual rowdyism of college boys:

1. We will not communicate nor ask

'to communicate while In the school |

bullding.

2. We will keep refined positions In
| our school seats.

3. We will cultivate a light step.

4. We will not ask for Indlvdual fa-
Fors. .

5. We will prepare all writing ma-
| tertal In the worning.

| SUCCESSFUL COUNTRY HOMES.

Every one (s interesied in a pretty
| home, and The Ladies’ Home Journal
|I# going to picture a number of the best
houses—artistically and architecturally
~in thig country. Each will
In sufficient detail to make it serve as
u molel for any one wishing to build
& home—elther Hke the original or with
stich modifications as existing clreum-
stances may necessitate. Only houses
[ that really stand for the best results in
| urchitecture will enter Into the series,
| which will start in the April Journal,

since Maw Joined the Clab.

an' 1 ain't doin® a thing

| But havin' just the hulliest time 've ever
had, by jing. 1

1 go out every day and play all around

the neighborhood,

no one tells me when 1 start, “He

member, now; be good.”

It 1 feel like i1, T behave, an’ it 1 don’t

| I'm tough,

An' when the other kids get gay, 1 give
their ears a cuff.

For I'm the whole thing round here now
an’ 1 ain't no cheap dub

Sinee my maw went downtown one day
an' joined a woman's club,

An'

‘1 ean't spend time to go to school; 1 have
| to stay at home
| An' mind the bell and take the eards of
| visitors that come.
"It's heaps of fun to meet a lot of ladies
' at the door
' An' tell them that my maw is not a livin®
here no more,

I gab about my paw and me, an® some-
l times almost die
| To see "em wriggle round an' try to find
| the reason why;

|1 s'pome they think she’s been divorced
| an’ all that tlab-a-dub—
r I tell you, life's a picnic since maw joined
! a woman's club,

I My paw an’ I get dinner now down to o
| restaurant.

| An' he's as good as he can be an” give me
| what [ want;
{1 have ice eream—all 1
| oranges an' such,
| An" every night | eat enongh, paw says.
| to kill the Dutch;

I get plom poddin’, pie an’ cake, an’

voffee strong an” black,

Just like the kind they bring to paw an

can eat—an

he don’t send it back.
11 like to live like this, yon bet ve have
such bully grub,

1 shan’t Kick if my maw goes ap
joins snother club,
~Minneapolis Journal. -

An’

| e —

|

| —Frank Gurley, or Stamford, Conn.
| has & pet dog that posseses an appetit
for money. Frank was teaching the
animal to fetch him little wads of pape)
which he tossed about the room. Ther
Fiank rolled up a five doliar bill an
threw it Into a corner. The dog dashe
for it. seized it with his mo ith, though
it tnsted gond and swallowed It

orthless |
Stuff!

Whatalot of trash
is sold as cough

cures. The hollow

drum makes the
loudest noisc—the
biggest advertise-
ment often covers
worthlessness.

Sixty years of

cures and such testi-
mony as the follow- ;
ing have taught us |
what Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral will do.-

“I bhad a most stubborn cough
for many years. It deprived me
of sleep and made me lose flesh
rapidly. I was treated by many
eminent physicians, but could get
no permanent relief. I then tried
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, and 1 be-
gan to get betterat once. I now
sleep well, my old flesh is back,
and I enjoy myself in every way
at theage of seventy-four.”—R. N.
Maxx, Fall Mills, Tenn, Feb. 7,
1809, -

Ifs the Saseyonwid o
dose-by cough medicine, Try

1
1

ateful women whose
-“.rs‘ a’n ‘:gnsunﬂy
rinfe [ s papers
z'v.ry woman should read
these letters. _
Mrs. Plnkham .'dhrbn
ffering women free
Her adiiress Is
Lynn, Mass.

Thought All Dogs Barked.

“Are you an old sea-dog?’ aske
f-year-old Bobby of his sallor uncle,
,whom he had just met for the first
time.

“Yes, that’s what they call me,"” was
the reply.

“Well, then,” continned Bobby, “let
me hear you bark."

He Divided Equally.

in equal parts between your little
\friend and yourself?”
| “Yes'm: T gave him ail the outside

}nml took all the Inside.” ° :

|
What Shail We-Have For Dessert)
| This question arfsss in the tamily dnllir.‘l‘.ot
clous

bors | Ay maw has joined sdme woman's ciuba. | us answer it to-day. Try Jell-O, a del

| and healthlal dessert. Propared in 2 min. No
| bolliog! nobaking ! Simply ndd = little hot
| water & set to cool. Fiavors: Lemon,Orange,
' Rasplberry and Struwbsrry, At grovers. 100,

Life strilkes many an unheeded, pro-
phetic little note, A word, a trivial
happening, gives hint, like a theme in
music, of sgomething that is to be more
2" less recurrent all the way along.

won’t Tobacco Spit and Smeoke Your Life Awsy,

To quit tobaeco easily and forever, be mag
netie, full of life, nerve and yvigor, take No-To-
liae, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men
strong. All druggists, S0e or 81. Cure goarun-
oed  Booklet and sample free.  Address
Sterling Remedy Co. Chicarn or New York

If 1hou dally offend, daily repent; if
twire, thrice, an hundred, an bhundred
thousahd times, twice, thrice, an hun-
dred thousand times repent,

Te Care s Cold In One Day.
Take LAXATIVE BROMO QUuiNiNg Tanrera. AN
@ uggists refund the m ney if it falls o cure,
E W. Grove's signature 1s on each box. /e,

e ——— e .y - .

I fell Into the habit years of

Slking willl God, and it becoi 50

atural that in all my open spaces I
fdo it without thought.

for chiidren

inflamma.
. & bootls

Mra. Winslow's Soothing Syra
ticu, @il v» pain. cores wind colie,

If men were as anxious to be worthy
nf psition as they are to gain it, the
world would have more great men.

Toe Cure Cpastipation Forever,

Take Cascarets Candy Cathartic
It C. C. C. fail to rure. drugpists reln:?m

There |8 a transcenaent power In ex.
ample, We reform others, unconsclous-
I¥. when we walk uprightly,

RUPTURE

frie Guarantesd by DR, J. B. M f
TCVE ARGH §T. FIILA. PR Ries sy
1t operation or delay irom business. Consuli)
ian lree, ments of
i nd prominent citizens soud
Ptuts VA, M 1ol M

yoicians, Imdies
circulas vmse

WONDERFUL

Nerve of a Man with Broken Leg Hop-
ping Toward Home.

Willlam Francis, 42 years old, of 306
Van Sicklen avenue, Brookiyn, aston-
ished the police of the Liberty Avenne
Station, In that horough, with a re-
markable exhibiticn of nerve, Francis
was found on the sireet near the Van
Sicklen Avenue Statlon of the Kings

along on one foot In the direction of his
home. He would fall, and then, with
great effort, pick himself up again and
continue hopping.

“What's the matter with you?" ask
ed a policeman.

“(Guess 1've broken my leg,” return-
ed Francls, quletly.

“Broken your leg? Where dld it
happen?' gasped the surprised police
man.

“Oh, 1 fell on a sidewalk over Ir
Manhattan,” replied Francls, about
resume his hopping toward home.

The policeman stopped him., "I
you mean to say that you came all the
way from Manhattan to East Now

amazement.

I conld do would be to come home, an
I came. .

“How'd you come?”

“By the elevated.”

The policeman called an ambiul.in-

by the surgeon he was taken to hix
nome.

| “Gee, I suppose If he'd broken hoth
his legs he’d have walked home on his
hands,"” declared the policeman in pro-
'found admiration of Francis’ nerve.—
'"New York Times,

rod
-ase of Deafnes; ( by that can-
_.:: be cured by m&m’u‘, Qeni

F.E.U & Co, Toleda O
7 R O ek
‘s Are

Great learning and folly go together;
for he who sees great thinga plainly is
often apt to see little things dimly,

How Are Tour Kidneys ¢

County Elevated Railroad hopping

higher than he aims.

True prayer consumes all pride.

Not need, but pride, keeps us poor.

Death levels down, but love levels up.

Meditation le the breathing of the
soul.

Love lights up the loved with Jovell-
ness.

Patlence is not necessarily a virtoe oo
& hot day. -~ .

True patriotism moves ppward, rath-
#r than outward.

To admit our Imperfection, Is to move
toward perfection.

The way to get more I8 to make the
most of what we have.

He who fails to bulld up, sins as truly
as he who tears down. -

The shades that hide the HOowers
brings out the blossoms of the sk¥.

God takes interest In us on His lean,

| while men take it out of us on thelrs.

He who says we die as the beasts !s
guite likely to shape his li~ing on the
same rule.

Lots of men might acguire fortunes
if they didn't waste so much time In
figuring how to make money without
work.

You Can Have It Also.

The lady whosa linwes you eavy, nﬂnl
“Rad Oross” and “Hubloger’s Best'
laundry stareh. it {s easy to make your-
self an objeet of envy also. Ask your

!

be shown , “Robble, did you divide the orange |

1and after Francls had been attender |
1

York with a broken leg? he asked .n:l

“Why, yes; 1 thought the best thii; l

grocer, he ean tell you just how you
ean get one large 104, package of “Red
Crosa™ starch, one large 10c. package of
“Habioger's Best” atarch, with the
premioms, two beautiful Shakerpeoars
panels, printed In twelve beautifal eol-
ors, or one Twentioth Century Girl eal-
endar, all for 5o.

sirat Blood .or Boers.

First blood in the Transvanl war fell
to the Boers on Oct. 12, an armored
traln on the way to Mafeking being
attacked and disabled, and the lttly
RBritish foree eaptured.

——
Jell~0, the New Hﬁ.
eases all the family. Four favors:—
ﬂ-mou. (rnngo. Raspberry and Strawberry,
At your grocers. 10 cis.

t us help the fallen, still, though
tﬁlz"; never pay us, and let us lead, with-
out exacting the usury of gratitude.

The Best Prescription for Chills
and Fever s ? bol:li; olf (‘ilt(n‘:;:i T.l.s‘l'l‘l.: l:n
Cany Towie, 18 is ply iron uinine in
n tasteless lorm. No cure—no pny.‘hkan:

= e S
He who shall introduce Into public

affalirs the principles of primitive Chris-

tianity will revelutionize the world.

Deauty Is Blood Deep. *
Clean blood means a clean skin. No
beauty without it. Cascarels, Cathar-

and t.hllt“m y Do mmmplemn b ukii';
Cascarets,—benuty for ten cents. All drug-
{ists, satisfaction guaranteed, 10¢, 25¢, 50c.

The opportunity and ability to re-
pent |s one of the highest privileges
that God has granted to man.

TiTALITY low, debilitated or exhausted cured

by Dr. Kiine's Invigorating Tonic. Fami §l
trinl bottle for 2 weeks' treatment, Dr Kline
14.. Wl Arch St., Philadelphiy, ¥ led 1571

He who says or do¢s a mean or evil
thing will get hig change from the till
of life In the same coin before he stops
dealing over Time's counter.

I belteve HMno’s Cnre for Consumption saved
my boy'slife last summer, - Mre. AL Dovc-
LASK, Le Roy, Mich,. Oct. 2, 185y,

Speclalty Is what wins. A jack-of-
all-trades g like & man with fleas all
over him-—he |s too busy with the fleas
to do anvthing well

Fdacate Your Rowelsa With Casearots.
Cnndy Cathartic, cure constipation forever.
10c, 25¢. 1f C. C.C, fail, druggists refund money.

Joubert's “Pet” N m~
“Old Pletz” 1s the pet name by whicl
Gen. Jonbert ig known to his Transvaa
woldlers.

When a womnn sullers uniold agon)
it's nsually beeaunse she has no one 1
tell 1t to.

New wrinkles In dress please a won
at., but a new cne In her face has the
opposite effect,

7/ DrBull’'s\

Cures all Throat and Lung Affcctious,

OUGH SYRUP

Getthe gepuine. Refose substitutes,

Dr. Bull's Pills cure Deibepsia.  Trial, 20 for st

BAD

BREATH

In the country it is hard to get help for the house-
hold work. Wives, mothers and daughters who do their
own work should have the very best of everything o
do it with. Ivory Soap is the best: it cleans quickest
and is easiest on the hands. It floats.

A WORD OF WARNING.—There are many white soaps, each represen

ted to be “just as guod
as the ‘Ivory”;” they ARE NOT, but like all ¢ feits, lack the p and

kable qualities of

Jhe genuine. Ask for “Ivory’" Scap and Insist upon getting It
COPYMGHT NS BY THE PEOCTIN & GAMBLE CO. CINCINNATY

Red, Rough Hands, Itching, Burning
Palms, and Painful Finger Ends. .

One Night Treatment

Soak the hands on retiring in a strong, hot,
creamy lather of CUTICURA SOAP. Dry,
and anoint freely with CUTICURA, the great
skin cure and purest of emollients. Wear, during
the night, old, loose kid gloves, with the finger
ends cut off and air holes cut in the palms. For
red, rough, chapped hands, dry, fissured, itching,
feverish palms, with shapeless nails and painful
finger ends, this treatment is simply wonderful,
and points to a speedy cure of the most distress-
ing cases when physicians and all else fail.

Sore Hands 8 Years Cured.

Pain So Intense Would Nearly Twist Fingers From Sockets. Hands
Puffed Up Like a Toad. Water Ran Through Bandages to
Floor. Had to Walk the Floor Until Would Fall
Asleep. Fingers Would Piel Like an Onion.

Doctors Could Not Cure.

Eight years ago I got sore hands, commencing with a burning se o
on my nn;i.em and on top of the lund. W Imugl rubbed l.hem.g 'o:.:-t:{n:
see little white pimples. 1 felt like twisting my fingers out of thelr sockets.
I had high fever, and cold chills ran over me, and o I kept it going until
I was tired out. Nights, I had to wulk the floor until I fell asleep. My
hauds peeled like an onion, the finger uails got looss, and the water
ran out, and wherever there was a little pimple there the burning fire was—
that happened at least ten times. 1 am running a blacksmith shop, horse
shoeing, and [ wonld not shut up the shop for anybody, but it was hard.
My hands puffed up worse than a tond. When I drove horse uails, the
water from my hands ran through the bandage, on to the floor. My cus-
tomers refused Lo look at my hand. I had a friend take me to the doctor:
he gave a solution of something to bathe my hands. I went to another
doctor, I think, for a year. I found ¥our advertisement in a Utica news-
paper, and I got the COTICURA remedics. As soon as I used them | began
to gn‘iln. and after using a amall quantity of them I was entirely cured. I
would not take fifty dollars for a eake of CUTICURA S0AP if [-could not get

u; 1;nnro. I would not suffer any more na 1 did, for the whole country.
eh.22,1808. CASPER DIETSCHLER, Pembroke, Genesee Co.,, N. Y.
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Millions of Women Use Cuticura Soap

Exclusively for preserving, purifying, lml‘hnuur_rlng the skin, for cleansing the scalp of

.: L:“ tnc:' I"mggl;:“ das -:rnﬂ-;;!;c::ﬂ-. ’::’::h dl::;‘n‘:;‘ud :hd:,.l‘:iif'mfx of ta 'ml:'s hatr, for softening, whitenlng, and
effeot! tor 80d 1 weve b l..“i with | sooth! - g he Torm of baths fora *
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wondeefally. They ate & | help in the fasily ™ th ';’:! to .a:bd. for many sxnaiive antiscpiic purposes which readily suggest

WiLaELsulxa N &?u-_ ey - s especially mothers, nnd for all the purposes of the tollet, bath

113 'l #t., Ohlo. ursery. No amount of persnaston can induce those who have once used It to use

CANDY
CATHARTIC

t. Iatable. o . Tuste Good.
er ;‘el.n. Wuls.n-rl-'?': Gripe, uﬁ:.&

CURE CONSTIFATION, ...
e e Chiragsn. N: i, New York, s
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Don’t anticipate troubles; if we wait

& 25-cent liotﬂr._

until they come, we can dodge half of
&mmmmmmw

Any other, especially for preserviog and purifring the

CUTICURA S0AF comblnes dellente éml‘;lenl
the great skin cure, with the purest of clennsing |
flower odors. No other medicated

|
|
|
| skin, sealp, and hair of infants and
| properties derived from COTIOU RA,
| s < w-as; n;d b:he most refreshing of
soap pounded 1s com,

| Preserviag, puritsing, aud beautitring the aktn, scalp, hair, and hands. o other forelpn
| of the tollet, “;1 = penatye, is to be compared with it for all the purposes
i et m(: . ursery. Thus It eombines {n ONE SOAF at Oxe Puice, vi

! FIve m.lhom*rnhnndmplauonmp,um -
l baby soap in the world tollet and mEsT
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FOR FIFTY YEArs: ¢ W. L.
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