
" You Can't Catch the
Wind in a Net."

Neither can you cure catarrh by local
applications. It is a constitutional disease r

and is cured by Hood's Sarsaparilla be-

cause it is a constitutional remedy? It
expels from the blood the impurity

«which causes the disease, and rebuilds

and repairs the inflamed membranes.

ZfocdA SaMafavulh

BAD
BLOOD

"GASCARETS «lo nil claimed for them
and are a truly wonderful medicine. 1 haveoiten
wished for a medicine pleasant to take and at last
Lave found ItIn Cascarets. Since taking them, my
blood has been purified and my complexion has im-
proved wonderfully and 1 feel much better In every
way." Mrs. Sallie E. Bellaks. Luttrell. Teuo.

OT CATHARTIC

TRAOC MANN OfateTtßlO^jjg^

Pleasant. Palatable. Potent, Taste Good. Do
Good, Never Sicken. Weaken, or Gripe. 10c, 36c. 50c.

... CURE CONSTIPATION. ...

Sterling Remedy Conpuj, Chicago, llontrfil, New York. 819

un TA DAft Sold and guaranteed by all drug
nU* IU-oAll gists to CUBE Tobacco Ilablt.

IWhat
do the

Children
Drink?

Don't give them tea or coffee.
Have you tried tho new food drink
called GIiAIN-0 ? It is delicious
and nourishing and takes the place
of coffee.

The more Grain-0 you give tho
children the more health you distrib-
ute through their systems.

Grain-O is made of j>ure grains,
and when properly prepared tastes
like the choice grades of coffee hut
costs about | as much. All grocers
sell it. 15c. and 25c.

Try Grain-O!

L Insist that your procer gives you GRAIN-O
Accept no imitation.

(lATAItAC'TN (absorb-d without operation),
J Bronchial Asthma, and Over-fatness euretl by

safe, sure and potent remedies. Absolutely hnrmhsn.
Particulars. Dr. Grant, 33 Seneca St., Uutt'alo, N. Y.

Woes of n Title.

American women with title-hunting
proclivities may get some idoa of the
benefits derived from such a union
from the case of Mrs. Samuel J. Col-
gate, who became the Countess of
Strafford. By the accidental death of
her noble spouse the countess became
a widow within a few months after tier

marriage. The small extent to which
she was esteemed by her late husband
may properly be gathered from the
fact that out of an estate of nearly
$150,000 the insignificant portion of
SSOOO was bequeathed to the Amer-
ican widow, his lordship taking par-
ticular pains to provide that all heir-
looms and ancestral property should
descend to others.

Some Paris friends of one of the vi-
lims of the Bourgogue disaster have
offered the sum of $30,000 as a reward
for auy one who will give an impetus
to the discovery of life-saving appara-

How Mrs. Pinkham
HELPED MRS. GOODEN.

{LETTER TO MRS. PIMCHAM HO. 13,733]

(' "Iam very grateful to you for your
kindness and the interest you have
taken in me, and truly believe your
medicines and advice are worth more

to a woman than all the doctors in the
ivorld. For years I had female troubles
and did nothing for them. Of course

I became no better and finally broke
down entirely. My troubles began
?with inflammation and hemorrhages
from the kidneys, then inflammation,
congestion and falling of the womb
and inflammation of ovaries.

" Iunderwent local treatment every
day for some time; then after nearly
two months the doctor gave me permis-
sion togo back to work. Iwent back,
but in less than a week was com-
pelled to give up and goto bed. On
breaking down the second time, I de-
cided to let doctors and their medicine
alone and try your remedies. Before
the first bottle was gone I felt the ef-
fects of it. Three bottles of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and a
package of her Sanative \Vash did me
more good t-ian all the doctors' treat-

ments and medicine.
"The first remark that greets me

bow is 'Dow much better you look!' and
you may be sure I never hesitate to tell
the cause of my health."?Mas. E. J.
Gooden, Acki.ey, la.

l.lko Finding Money.

Tbe use of the Endless Chain Starch
Book In tbe purchase of "Red Cross" and
''Hublnger's Best" starch, makes It just
like finding money. Why, for only 5o you
aro enabled to get one large 100 package

of "Red Crops" starch, ono large 10c pack-
ago of "Ilubinger's Best" starch, with the
premiums, two Shakespeare panels, print-
ed In twelve beautiful colors, or one Twen-

tieth Century Girl Calendar, embossed In
gold. Ask your grocer for this starch and

obtain the beautiful Christmas presents free

Policemen in Strange Attire.

The policemen of La Paz, Bolivia,
wear scarlet overcoats with hoods
which they pull over their heads at
night until they look like Mephis-

topheles in the opera. Tliey do not
patrol the streets, but stand at the
corners and every fifteen minutes at
night blow a melancholy strain upon
a whistle t \u25a0> show that they are awake.
Then they ohange places with each
other. In the old-fashioned towns of
the interior it is still customary for
the police to call out the hours at
night and their voices have such a
melancholy tone that they sound like
the cry of a lost soul.

"Sereno-o-o-o-o; Sereno-o-o»o-o;
Las diez y media y Sereno-o-o-o-o."
(All's well; all's well; it is ten and a
half and all is well.)

There is very little disorder at La
Paz, although there is an unusual
amount of drunkenness among the
Indians. There are forty-nine relig-
ious and five political holidays each
year, besides Sundays, when all busi-
ness is suspended and all shops aro

closed. On the day following these
feasts, and usually upon all Mondays,
it is practically impossible to got any
work done, because the entire lubor-
ipg population is resting up after its
holiday.?Chicago Record.

Fits permanently cured. Nofits or nervous-
ness artor first day's use of Dr. Kline's Great
Nerve Restorer. $2 trlal bottle and treatise free
IJh. K. H. Kline, Ltd.. BillArch St.,l >blla.,Pa.

A Chicago rat-cntcher is reputed to make
SOOOO a year at tho business.

To Cure Constipation Forever.
Take Cascarets Candv Cathartic. 10c or 250.

If C. C. C. fall to euro. druinri.Nts refund money.

In Italy broad and sugar cost about
thrice what they do in England.

Hale's Honey of Horehound and Tar for tho
baby before it strangles witn croup.

Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one Minute.

The English red-legged partridge mnkes
an annual excursion out to sea each April.

Kdacato Your Dowels With Caacaretn.
Candy Cathartic, cure constipation forever.

10c, 26c. If C. C. C. fail, druggists refund money.

Tho Anglo-Indian Empire contains only
125,489 square miles in Europe.

I cannot speak too highly of Plso's Cure fot
Consumption.?Mrs. Frank Mobhs,2ls W.Sid
St., New York, Oct. 29. 1894.

The world's greatest murble quarry is in
Vormont.

Ilow Are Your Kidney* t
Dr. Hobbs' Sparasu l: Pl'.ls cureall kidney Ilia.Sam-

plefree. Add. Sterling Rotiifl'lyCO.. Chlrngo or N. V.

Dog's I.one Journey.

A sheepdog, owned at Robin Hood's
Bay, near Whitby, England, was dis-
patched by train to Liverpool, and
from there was removed to Egremont,
where it was housed in a back yard.
The next morning the dog was
missing, and notices which were dis-
tributed in Liverpool, Birkenhead
and roundabout elicited no response.
Rover, however, turned up a day or

two ago at Robin Hood's Bay, weary
and lame, and bearing an unmis-
takable appearance of having had a
long journey. The dog had jumped a
high wall in order to escape, crossed
the Mersey and traveled 170 miles to
reach his old home.

Fixes Teetli Under Fire.

Private Emmet J. Craig, of the
hospital corps, is probably the only
dentist in the civilized world who en-
joys the reputation of doctoring teeth
under fire, and the second division is
probably the only organization of the
army which can boast the services of
a first-class dentist on the firing line.
Acting Hospital Steward Fred W.
Boshan, of the second division field
hospital, is exhibiting a handsome
gold bridge rnd crown in his mouth
that was putin on June 16, when San
Fernando was attacked from four sides
by insurgents and shot was falling in
the houses and streets as fast as hail-
stones in a Kansas storm.?Manila (P.
I.) Freedom.

Those Inquisitive Youngsters.

"Papa, you took the scientific course

in college, didn't you?"
"Yes, dear; I spent two years on

science."
"When you look in a mirror the left

side of your face appears to be the
right side, and the right side seems

to be the left. The looking-glass re-

verses it, doesn't it?"
"Yes."
"Then why doesn't it reverse the

top and bottom of your face the same

way?"
"Why?er ?ah."?Trained Mother-

hood.

*1 IJ \u25a0 \u25a0 llt flvo persons procuring tho Endlcn Chain Siarch Book from their
Krocor will each obtain one large 10c package ol "Bed Cro««" starch, one large

10c packago of "Hublngcr'a Beit" Starch, two Shakespeare panelß, printed in

twelvo beautiful colors, as naturnl a3 life, or one Twentieth Century Girl Calendar, tho

finest of its kind ever printed, all absolutely free. Allothers proouringthe Endless

Chain starch Book, willobtain from their grocer the above goods for sc. ''Bed

Croea" l.auudrv Starch is something entirely new, and is without doubt the great-

est invention of tho Twentieth Century. It has no equal, and surpasses all others. It

has won for itself praise from all parts of the United States. It has superseded every-

thing heretofore used or known to science in the laundry art. It is made from wheat,

rice and corn, and chemically prepared upon scientific principles by J. C. Hitbinger,

Keokuk, lowa, an expert in the laundry profession, who has had twenty-five years'

practical experience In fancy laundering, and who was the first successful and original

Inventor of all fine grades of itarch In the United States. Ask your grooers for this

Starch and obtain these beautiful Christmas presents free.

ON THE WAY.

Miere are days of glory coming,
If you'll wait?

II you stand prepared to challenge
Any fate;

There's a way laid out for each
Leading through the gloom to light,

And liy striving you shall reach
The fair »tution on the height

Soon or late.

There are problems to be mastered
Day by day:

Thoro are prices all the winners
Have to pay;

There are hardships great and small
And the road is long and rough,

But it's easy, after all,
If you jolly men enough

On the way.
?S. E. Klser.

\ Little Kittie Kenyon. j
BY LOUIBE KENNEDY MABIE. £

When Tom Aiuslie's cousin Maude j
announced her engagement to Wil- j
liams, the rich leatheriuan's sou, every I
oue gasped aud then said: "Wonder |
how Tom likes it?"

Tom wondered a little himself. He ,
had long beeu devoted to his cousin
Maude, ever since ho could remember,
in fact,aud he bad always had a vague
idea that at some definite time they
might "make it a go together."
It would have been a convenient thing
for them both, for she would have
brought CliHton back into the family,
aud Tom had the money she lacked.

"But I wasn't worth while," sighed
Tom to himself pityi lglyleaning back
in his chair and stretching his long
legs out toward the fire. "I'm sur-
prised that I don't feel worse. Al-
ways was fond of Maudie.and it would
have been a nice thing all around.
Hope Williams is all right for her.
Always fancied the beggar myself.
And it seems I'm the best man. Beast-
ly nuisance; all girls and frocks and
wedding cake. I'll have togo through
with it, though for Matidie's sake.
And little Kitty Kenyon is to be maid
of honor. She has never been decent j
to me; seems to bear me a grudge, j
Little Kitty Kenyon,"and Tom sigho.l |
again.

The wedding wast > take place at ;
once, aud a church rehearsal, with a j
supper at the brile's home, had been 1
planned for the evening before. Tom j
arrived a' tho last moment, just in !
time to reach the altar as tho proces- !

sion came up the church. First the
ushers, then tho six bridesmaids, who
walked stiffiy, as if with the weight of j
nations on their shoulders. Tom's i
eyes twinkled as he watched them. ;
On they came, those pretty girls, j
sobered beyond their usual wont.

"First time in her life Elsie Yates I
hasn't danced along," Tom thought j
"That Ashton girl is so ugly. Oh, by i
Jove?" Tom's e.ves were fastened
upon tho small figure of a girl walk- 1
ing alone. Such a pretty girl, with i
great black eves, that sparkled, and
such a graceful girl, swaying slightly,
iu time to the stately music. She
glanced up as she neared him, aud a
demure look of exaggerated pity cuiue

into her eyes. Then she lia l passed
him, aud taken her place near the
bride.

"Little wretch," thought Tom, bit- j
ing his lips, "I always seem to strike
her as a joke."

The short rehearsal was over, and
Tom was walking down from the altar
with the tiny maid of houor at his
side.

"You're so far away I can hardly
make you hear me, Miss Kenyon. I
have attempted it tiireo times,aud you
are utterly oblivious."

She glanced up at him quickly,
"Oh, uo, only sad, Mr. Ainslie. I

am so sorry for you. Yon bear up so
wonderfully well, too. if you want

to cry a little, walk behind that pillar
and I'll excuse you to the rest. Just
for three minutes. No? Don't need
it? You can staud it a trifle longer?"

"What have I ever done to you, Miss
lveuyon? I'm an innocent individual
who never did you any knowing harm. - 1
Will not your kind and pitying heart .
speak for one who is only anxious to ;
leJ you walk on him? And who only
succeeds in rousing your nasty, evil
little temper?" said Tom, in a distinct-
ly melodramatic manner.

She looked nt him serenely for an
instant. "Stuff and nonsense," she
said, and ran off to Maudie, who was
calling her.

He n:anaged to secure the chair
next hers at supper, though Sheldon i
had his hand upon the back of it, and
scrowled darkly at Tom when he sat I
down. Miss Kenyon looked up with
a smile.

"Oh, so you are feeling kinder to- ;
ward me now, aie you not?" he said, '
bending over her with the devoted air !
he had toward women. "Because I
want to ask you a question, and I j
want yon to answer it seriously. You
will? Well, why do you not like me?"

The girl gave him a curious little
glance, and her lashes fluttered a mo-

ment. Then she answered, looking
straight at him.

"You have too much of the 'Con-
quering Hero' air about you."

"I didn't know that," said Tom
meekly. "Can't you help me to
change it? Because I like you, you
know," iu a low voice, "very, very
much."

He was staring at her very hard,
and saw the rose tint deepen in her
cheek. She turned her shoulder to-
ward him.

"Mr. Sheldon," she called, "you
are neglecting me shaniefullv. Wou't
you come over here 1 eside me? Mr.
Ainslie is just leaving." She glance I
at Tom out of-the corners of her eyes.

Aiuslie got tip instantly, looked at
her a moment, then with a qtiiok bow
crossed the room to his cousin.
"Sorry, Maudie, but I must be leav-
ing. Williams, I'll see about those
tickets." Aud he was gone.

Sheldon sat down with a radiant
smile, but after a few moments his
fare clouded, and the radiant smile
was gone. Miss Kenyon evidently
did not feel like talking.

All the nest day, Tom could not get
her out of his mind. Ho was angry.
"The impudence of her," he thought
to himself, and resolved to ignore her
completely. But when he stood with
the bridegroom in the big church that
afternoon,and saw her coming toward
him in her lovely white frock, his
heart gave a quoer little turn, aud
then seemed to stand still. In the
quick glance he had of her, he thought
she looked a little pale, but so ) retty,
so wonderfully pretty. As she passed
by him, she looked up at him a mo-
ment, Tom's eyes were fixed above
her head, and he never glanced at
her.

All during the reception and supper
it was the same. His eyes never
seemed to rest upon h'er, although he
was wildly aware of Sheldon's devo-
tion.

But after the excitement of the
bride's departure had died away, and
almost all but the house party had
gone, Tom came up to her as she stood
talking to Sheldou. His manner was
as cool as it well could be.

"May I see you a moment, Miss
Kenyon?" he said quietly, lookiug at
Sheldon.

"Mr. Sheldon will ex«usß me?"said
the girl, which Sheldon did, with as
pleasant an expression as he could
muster.

They walked through the long
drawing room to the little rose recep-
tion room under the stairs. It was
quite deserted.

"I wish to apologize, Miss Kenyon,
if Ioffended you last night. It is
perhaps needless to assure you that it
was unintentional. Will you pardon
me?" He stood before liir, very stiff
aud straight, with his blond head well
up.

Tho girl was picking a rose to
pieces. Her fingers trembled a little.

"I am sorry if I was rude to you
last night," she said, "I assure you it
was quite intentional on my part, but
I was very sorry after I had done it."

Tom moved quickly. "Do you care

for that fellow," he said. "Sheldon?"
"Xo," she whispered, her eyes

downcast. He hesitated a moment.
"Could you ever care for me, little

one?" he s<id wistfully. "Because
you know I love you, dear. So

much, so much. I< an't let you be so
hard to me," and his voice broke a
little. "Couldn't you try to love me
just a little?"

She looked up with a mischievous
little sinile.

"You are not the least little bit of
a 'Conquering Hero' now," she said,
and he took her into his arms.

Mr. Sheldon did not attend the
wedding.

JACK'S GRIEVANCES.

llow He Makefi Them Known to the
Cnptain of the >liip.

There is now but one way open for
the enlisted man, bluejacket or mar-
ine who has a kick to register. He
must show his hand and file his com-
plaint in his own person or name, verb-
ally or iu writing. If twenty, fifty, a
hundred enlisted men have a common

grievance, they must present that
grievance in delegation to the com-
manding officer, or iu the form of a

written bill of complaint, with their
signatures attached to it in the ordei
of their relative rating. In most cases

the method of presenting grievances
in delegation at the mast is resorted
to by the enlisted men of the Ameri-
can navy of today. Tho man with the
individual grievance occasionally puts
his complaint in writingaud addresses
it to the secretary of the navy. Com-
manding officers are compelled by
regulations to forward all such com-
plaints to the civil chief of the navy?-
with, however, whatever indorsements
thereon they elect to make.

It's geuerally a moderately bad job
for an enlisted man to write a narra-
tive of woe to the secretary of the
navy. Such a chap doesu't frequent-
ly find his after career in the navy one
long dream of peace aud quiet. Eu<
listed men who have drawn up un-

reasonable complaints?even com-

plaints not entirely unreasonable?-
aud thus addressed them, have gen-
erally shed quite some saline tears in
their hammocks afterwards over the
foolishness of the act. It seems rea-
sonable to suppose, too?for human
nature is the same on sea and land?-
that no bluejacket or marine can pos-
sibly add to his sumtotalof comfort 01

happiuess aboard ship by more or less
bluntly informing the civil head of tha
navy department that the commanding
officer of the vessel on which he
serves is an unjust man, a bully or a
man who doesn't know his business.
Yet this fact, which looks so obvious,
is very often ignored by rash enlisted
men.

HofmaniiN Independence.
Josef Hofmauu, the famous young

piauist, is foud oi' all sorts of sports,
especially of skating, in which, as a
buy, he excelled. When visiting St.
Petersburg a year or two Josef was
summoned to play before tho ex-
limpress, the hour being named from
3tol in the afternoon. It was o

] erfect day. The Neva was frozen
over, of course, and the skating was

at its hoight. Immediately aftei
luncheon Josef's father found his son
dressing as if togo to the palace.

"Where are you goiug?" he de-
manded.

"To play for the Empress."
"But you are not going until 3

o'clock."
"Three o'clock! If I wait until

then it will be too late togo skating.
I'm going now."

He went. And it is not a surprise
to any one who knows Hofmann to
learn that he played for the ex-
Empress as soon as he reached the
pala e, and that he then went off aud
skate I the rest of the afternoon.

The material is the heavy weight of
serge known as the storm serge, and
is very well sponged and pressed, so

that it cannot be injured by wind or

weather. The smartest of these cos-

tumes are made up with the tight-fit-
ting skirt with the seam in the back,
but are not exaggerated in style, hav-
ing some iulDess putin at the back.
The coat is either a short basque coat
or an Eton jacket, fits closely to the
figure when it is fastened, and has
square revers, and a collar that can be
either turned up or turned down, and
that is faced with dark blue silk. A
very odd and dainty touch is given to
the garment by inside revers of blue
velvet, trimmed with a fascinating
braid of blue and silver. With this
costume is worn a silk shirt waist of
very dark blue with polka dots of
white, or a heliotrope satin with white
polka dots also. These costumes are
supposed to be worn on mild days
during the winter, and will undoubt-
edly be the smart thing for next spring.
And a great variety of change can be
made in them by substituting difler-
ent revers.

Tlie Newent Street Gowim.

The newest street gowns show
revers that are faced with the velvet
panne, aB it is called, a most fascin-
atingly beautiful material, very much
like the velvet antique, but figured
with different designs. A great many
of the new skirts now designed to
wear with the coats that have these
fancy revers are severely plain, ex-

cepting in the lines of machine stitch-
ing or in the bias bands of cloth.

In the double-column illustration
the dress on the left is a light gray
cloth gown, with waistcoat of white
lace fastened withrhinestone buttons.
Revers are faced with white satin aud
edged with machine stitching. The
only trimming on the gown are rows

of machine stitohing.
The costume in the centre is a

street gown of blue cloth trimmed
with fancy braid. Cuffs, revers aud
muff are of blaok broadtail fur. The
coat is fastened with hooks. On both

in every possible manner. Those
made of French flannel seem to be the
most popular.

The flannel jacket calls for some
very complicated neck dressing,
creamy lace, chiffon, mousseline and
Liberty satin holding first favor among
fashion's votaries.

The most up to date of all the flan-
nel jackets this winter will be those of
a creamy white, very flue French flan-
nel, the quality which sells for SI to
$1.50 a yard. These flannels are so

fine and soft as to resemble cashmere
more than flannel, and as they are
capable of such an infinitesimal
amount of <laiuty garnishings they
will be much sought after by tha

BKEAKI'AST JACKET OF FRENCH FIiANNEIi

women whose fad is extreme dainti-
ness and freshness.

NEW YORK CITY (Special).?There
are a great many blue cheviot and serge
costumes to be seen just now. They

BODICE FOR SEROE COSTUME.

are not apparently intended for win-
ter wear, but yet the women are' in-
cluding tbem in their winter outfits.

NEW YORK FASHIONS. !
/.

Designs For Costumes That Have Be- 112
come Popular in the Metropolis. =

coat and shirt are lines of machine
stitching.

The figure on the right depicts a
silk and lace gown trimmed with belt
and rosette of black velvet ribbon.
This gown can be made of either white
or black lace. The blouse front is of
white mousseline de soie.

Cronstadt Blue an<l Automobile.
Cronstadt blue is one of the most

beautiful tones in which cloth dresses
are being made. It is the tint of the
sea when the sky is blue and the sun

brilliant. A sapphire sometimes
achieves this glorious color, but is
more often too sombre or too pale. A
ribbed cloth in cronstadt blue is
trimmed with bauds of velvet in a
slightly deeper tone. The triple cape
i« in velvet, and the high, flaring col-
lar is guipure over cronstadt blue
satin, with a deep hem of sable all
round. Periwinkle holds its own
among all the new shades. It suits
the fashionable hair, as no other color
could, and almost invariably one linds
that with marigold hair the flora!
trimming of hat or toque is shaded
hydrangea, periwinkle, pale mauve

and softest rhododendron pink, deftly
shading into each other. Automobile
red is shown in many woolen goods,
and sometimes it is dotted over with
pea-spots, sometimes with irregular
squares in velvet of the same s'aade,
and occasionally the velvet pattern is
in black or brown on a ground of the
automobile cloth.

Pretty unci Becoming Scarfs.

Crepe scarfs for neckwear are in-
creasing in beauty and in softness of
coloring. They are pretty and becom-
ing.

Dainty Breakfast Jacket.

One of the permanent fashions is
the separate breakfast jacket multi-
plied by thousands and varied in style

STIIEET GOWN. SIXiKAM)
?From Harper's Bazar.


