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Have you tried the

| EVERYTHING you uso al Wholesale Prices? We
cansave you 15 o 40 per cent on your purchases,
We are now erecting and will own and occupythe
i highest building in America, employ 2,000 clerks
! - filling country orders exciusively, and will refund

h purchase price il goods don't suit you.

Our General Catalogue—1.000 pages, 16,000
Mustrations, 60,0060 quctations—cosls us 72
! cents to print and mail We will send it te you

upon receipt of 15 cents, to shew your goed faith.

MONTGOISERY WARD & CO.

MIGHIGAN AVE. AND MADISON 8T,
CHICAGO.

FJLO0D POISON

A SPECIALT Y soary oiten
A ondary or
llll'!qll.llllb l'ulﬂx rmanent|
cured in 15t0 s dayn. You canbe treated
nme fursame price under snme FUAran-
ty. 1 you prefer to come bero we willoons
tract Lo pay rallmad fareand hotel bills,and
loehur.ltlu fuil to cure. If you have taken mer-
sury, lodide potash, and still have ?hn and
, Mugons Patches in mouth, Sore Throat,
oy it e Vb, Siuir o By Sewn T
» Huiror Eyebro
out, Ih s this Becondary BLOOD OIS('}'
we gpuarantes to enre, We solicit the most obael
a0 S eaatiok Cure o el ot 8
. T
o8 theskill of the moat -men‘g&;ﬁ!
al.:;:lu. o 'I'.'.'I’I bel:lnrd. our uncondls
guarsoty. heu Rﬂw A ront sealed
w.nulb-n. s COO illthll‘:l.'l‘h'“:.:t'i':
0, LLL.

emple, CHICA

Our_famous BLUF
LABKL BRAND.
It's the besi in (be
world. Prices will sur-
rise ., We deliver
me “hicago, Omaha
or Ht. Paul, s desired,
Write for prices sad samples.

TWINE

MONTEOMERY WARD & CO., CHICAGO

Mifflinburg
Marble Works.
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R. H- LANGE,
MARLE AND SCOTCH GRANITE

DEALER IN

Monuments, Headstsones and |

Cenleter_v Lot
nclosures. =
Old Stones Cleaned and Repaired
Pnces as Low as the Lowest
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

J. A. JENKINS, Ag't,,

Crossgrove, Pa.

A BIG CLUB.

cut this out and retarn to ns with SO0 and
wivil send the follow ine, postage pregmd

VERMONT FARM JOURNAY. I YEAN,
NEW YORK WEFKLY THIRUNE 1 YEARL
AMERICAN POULTRY JOUKNAL 1 YEALL

THE GENTLEWUOMAN | YEAR,
MARION HAHRLAND'S COOK BOOK.
TEN NIGHTS IN A BAK ROOM,

All For $1.00. Regelar Cost $4.00.

This combination file a family newd, Two farm
!“""r‘ for the men=The “Gentlewoman,” an
deal paper for the lanles—N, ¥, Weekly Tribune
for ull‘—. arlon Harland’s Cook Beok with
peages and 1,000 practicnl recipes for the wite

and the ook, “Ten NIghrs 1o a Bar Room,"" 1o
greatest Tewmperancs novel of the age. A twe
oent stamp brlnes sunples of papers and our

groat clubbing list.
Vermont Ferm Joarual, ™ Poslisiex. >

491 Malo St., Wilmington, Vi

I

SEND US ONE DOLLAR 32t st s

u-gdun thia LI
s RESERYOIR (0AL AND WOOR
0K NTOTE, by 1

Ezaine It a8

i
¢ GO, subject to examination.

WRITE FO n1a ?T
STOVE %%l. VE.

This stove s ‘llll'n.!,a"v:h |

Calalogue system of buying |

i “That'll do, Irish.”
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"Z7 A CRADLE SONG.

! Teand fro, toand fro,
With her mother singing low,
Lies my baby, wide awake,
Heeding not the soothing shake,
Nor the swinging to and fro,
Nor her mother—singing low.

To and fro, to and fro; e
Bteadily the rockers go

O'er somae crevice in the floor,

As they did In days of yore

When my mother—singing low=—
Rocked her baby to and fro.

To and fro, to and fro—

Hear that midget coo and crow,

8co her twist and turn and apy
Junt & twinkle In her eye—

Then abie Mughs aloud, you know,
At her mother—singing low.

To and fro, to and fro—
“ftread to bhake and seams to pew,
Bedwr to make, and gweep and dust,
DBuby go to aleep; you must;
You mus'n't ‘tick your legs up so.

! Ma must rock you—sing, by la*"

To andi fro, to and fro,

0, my darling, could you know

All the weariness and care

You have made your motherthere
All your mirth would change to woe
When you heurd her sighing »o,

To and fro, to and fro.
Patlently the rockers go,

TIl @t last the eyellds closs,
Carrled safely to repose

By the tender undertew

Of that song so sweet and low,

Q, my pet, my preclous one—
When her toll for you Is done—
When alone you seck for rest,
Broken-hearted and oppreased,
You will miss the volee, I know,
Of your mother—aluging low,

To and fro, to and fro

You to motherhood may grow,

But I'll never forget your glea

As you kicked and lnughed at me,
While your mother—singing low,
Rocked and rocked you w and fro.
=—(harlea D. Tryon, in Oblo Farmer.

By Btowart Edward White

AT M'CANN cnme up from the

P plains into the hills in o bad humor

with himself and the world. He had

tried to be cow-puncher and had been
| promptly bucked off; he had tackled

the cooking problem and only escaped

mobbing by resigning his job; now he

had dragged his little, squab form,

with ita hanging arms, up into the
| hills to try mining. He applied to the
first camp he came to. King, the fore-
man, gave him a job,

Early the next morning he and sn-
| other man walked down the gulch
through the sarvis bushes for half a
mile, turned abruptly to the right,
elimbed the uneven length of & xigzag
trall and at last halted near the top of
w ridge. The pine trees, slim and tall,
grew out of the unevenly carpeted
ground, through which eropped irreg-
ular slices of a red-brown, erumbling
rock. At the very crest wasadark gray
“dike™ ef quartzite, standing up steep
and costellated for a beight of 30 feet
or more. This was the “hanging wall”
of the prospective mine. Down through
the trees were glimpaes of vast, breath-
less deacents to other ridges and other
pines far below. Over thes dike was
nothing but the bluesky.

The two men had stopped within
hundred feet of the top. The old hand
went over to a rough lean-to of small
trees covering a rude forge, from be-
neath which he drew several steel drilla
of varfous lengths and o sledgehammer,
which he earried to n sear In the face of
n huge outeropping rock. After lump-
ing these he returned and got a can of
water and n long T-shaped implement
of Iron. The two men then set to work.

MeCann held firmly while the other
struck. After ench blow he would half-
turn the drill. When o dozen strokes
had been given he poured o little water
in the hole and thrust the drill through
n bit of sacking to keep it from splash-
| Ing. The other man jommed his hat
| down eclosely over his forehead and
! struck flercely, alternately breathing
in and grunting in rhythmieal succes-
slon. When the hole became clogged
with fine, groy mud MeCann ecarefully
spooned It out with the T-shaped In-
strument, wiping the lutter each time
on his trousers.  While he did this his
companion leaned on his sledge or
threw chunks of rock with wonderful
noourncy at the squirrels that ran con-
tinually back and forth on the ridge.
As the hole grew deeper longer drills
were used, until at last the longest of
all left barely enough above the surface
of the rock to afford a hand hold. With
that the miner expressed himself satis-
fled. ITe then brought three cylindrical
packagea wrapped in greasy paper.

*What's them 7" MeCann Inquired.

The miner grunted contemptuously.

“Hercules powder,” he replied. He
pronounced the proper name in two syl
lablea

With a sharp knife he cut these into
lengths of about three inches each and
dropped them one by one into the hole
in the rock. Then he rammed them
home with a hickory rmmrod, just asall
old miners will insist on doing. Decause
of this a large percentage of old minera
have no fore and middle fingers on their
right hands. The last plece he split,
inserted In the crock n bit of fuse, on
the end of which was a copper cap,
dropped it in and then carefully
chinked in with the wet grit which had
been spooned out of the hole,

“Mosey for cover, Irish!™ he said, and
touched It off.

From behind his tree McCann saw the
sputtering fuse disappear. The next
instant the rock seemed to bulge, split-
ting in radiation as it did so, and then

¢ |r the smoke belched forth in a canopy,

filled with fragmenta of quartz. Fol-
lowing the miner, he found a jagged
opening in the rock. Then they sharp-
ened thelr drills at the forge and went
at it agoin. DBy night they had fired
two more blasts and had made a start
toward a shaft. After the third Dob,
the miner sald, glancing at the west:

They cached the tools, canght
water bucket and swung rapidly

mAGer S A AT WS- & dJesa

the trall, Bob was ahead, slouching
along with the mountaineer's pecullar
gait, which seems so lary, and yet which
gets over the ground so fast. In s very
few moments he reached the gulch bee
low, plunging from the bare, rock-
strewn hillside under the pines to the
lush grasses and cool saplings of the
canyon bed as from a desert to a gar-
den. IHe loocked around to kny some-
thing. McCann was gone.

“Well, I'm d—d!" he ejaculated, and
yelled loudly.

After a moment's pause, from far
down the opposite slope came a faint
whoop. Bob sat down on a fallen tree
and waited philosophieally, shouting
at intervals, In a little while the Irish-
man eame charging frantienlly up the
gulelt, tearing ulong through the vines
and bushes at full speed, so terrified
that he passed within ten feet of Bob
without secing him. The lntter watched
him surge by with an odd little twinkle
in his eye. Then suddenly he shouted
again. Pat slowed up, looked about for
a moment vacantly and then his rugged
Hibernian face broke into a multitude
of jolly wrinkles,

“Arrah, it's yerself, darlin'," he said;
§ “O1 thought it’s Pat McCann as Is goin®
t' rlape wid th' mountain lines this
night!™

“You stick t* me™ waa Dob's only
comment,

After a short elimb the men reached
the camp on a knoll overlooking two
confluent gulches. There was the ru-
perintendent’s oflice, the cookhouse, the
bunkhouse, the blacksmith's shap, the
stubles and the corrnl—all of logs. Sup-
per was served at sundown., The men
filed in, took off their conts and sat
down without a word. As each one
finished eating he nrose, put on his
coat ngain and snuntered outside, filling
his pipe ns hie went. PFinally the whole
gang was gathered at the bunkhouse,
smoking, telling lnconie stories or play-
ing cribbage—the great American gnme
in the mountalns.

As the last comer, Pat was told to
wanter the horses. Ile went boldly into
the corral with a rope and was kicked
fiat. The boys straightened him out,
and, after he had regnined his breath,
gnve two of the horses' halters into his
hands. Except in the main canyons
of the Dlack Hills there {a no surface
water, the creeks all running down
along the bed-rock. Asna consequence,
wells are necessary even in the upper
hills. Pat first let o horse get loose,
then he lost the bucket down the well,
then he fell in himself in trying to fish
it out. The boys fished him out with
some Interest. S0 manifestly inade-
quatean individual it had not been their
fortune to meet hefore, and they looked
on him na a curiosity. On the spot they
adopted Pat McCann mueh as they
would have adopted a stray kitten or
puppy, and doubtless in somewhat the
same amused, tolerant state of mind.

The next morning Dob and Pat
cleared away the debris of the three
blasts, wrenching off the broken, ad-
hering bita with a plck and shovellug
them out. King came up with an ax
gang and built a rough, square brenat-
work of loga down the hill, to catch the
quartz as in & bin. They also squared
a number of timbers and tongued the
ends. These were to timber the abaft.

All this Interested the little Irishman.
He recovered his spirits, and his old
blarney eame back to him. 'The clear,
fresh alr of the hills, the abundant food,
the hard work, the sound sleep, the re-
action against the taciturnity of the
men, and the calm grandeur of the
mountains, filled him with animal
spirits. Ile imagined he had found his
vocation ot last. He wanted to do
everything. In time he learned to
strike with the sledge, although it was
only after long practice on a stake that
he could Induce anyone to “hold" for
him; he sharpened drills—after a fanh-
fon; he even helped in the timbering-
up. The only thing lacking was the
“shooting" of the charges. He had dn
ambition to touch the thing off. This
King roughly forbade.

“That fly-away fool to riak his neck
that way?" he sald; "1 guess not! He
don’t know enough now to make his
head ache, When I wnnt a wild Irish-
man too dead to skin, I'll let you know.
I don't want that man to have the first
thing to do with the powder. Under-
stand that!”™

What King sald went in that camp.
Desides, the men knew him to be in
the right. Pat was the unluckiest man
allve, and the most awkward. le was
sure to be In any trouble there waa
sbout—in fact, as Jack Willlams sald,
he was a sort of lightning-rod for the
whole camp in the way of trouble;
everyone olse was sure of exemption, if
there was only one man's share of dif-
fleulty dealt out. So McCann pleaded
in vain.

This went to his heart. He would
have given his blackthorn shillalah
from Dublin to have been looked upon
a8 o full-fledged miner. He used to put
on all the airs of one in Bweetwater
when he went down there once a week,
swaggering about In copper-riveted
Jeans, with his hat on one side, convers-
ing learnedly though vaguely on “blow
outs,” “horses,” “foot walls,” and other
technicalities,haullngoutof his pocketa
yellow-flecked bits of quarts—in short,
“putting on dog" to nn nmazing extent,
But us he turned past the stampmill of
the Great Snaoke and began to scale the
heart-breaking trail that led to the top
of the ridge, his crest began to fall. As
he followed the narrow, Jevel summit
for three miles of its lcogth, standing as
it were In the very blueness of the air,
his spirits began to evaporate. When
he took the shorter and gentler descent
to the camp, the old convietion had re-
turned with sickening force. He was
not o miner. He had never “shot™ He
nsed all his persuasive powers in vain.
For one thing, the men were afraid to
disobey King. For another, they liked
Pat, and having o firm faith in his *hoo-
doo,” were convinced that his “shoot-
ing” and sudden death would be syn-
onymous terms. So Patsbandoned per-
sussion and tried eraft.

'l\.ddeMhd“{

Sl first begun work had been carries
down B0 feel. Appropriate cross cuts
and drifts bad made to exploit the
lead. It wus now abundoned. Bob and
Pat were put to work ut another spot
In the same lead a little farther along
the ridge. The place marked out for
the first blast was between two huge
bowlders, or rather Letween the two
rounded checks of one bowlder. The
between them was perhaps five
or six fect wide. One end led outina
gradual descent to the broad, open park
of the ridge top, the other dropped ofl
abruptly three or four feet 1o another
level place. Around the corner of the
first the miners kept their tools and
forage; down the sccond they plnnned
to drop when the blast was fired; and
there they had built a little fire, it be
ing. on thut particular day, in the lee ol
the rock.
Thehole had been all drilled before Bok

bring any powder; so. cursing, he
started down the passage to get some
from the sheet-iron powder hounse In the
draw. Hardly was he out of sight be-
fore McCann, chuckling softly to him

of rock the missing powder.
he loaded the hole: he arranged the
fuse, and then dropped down the ledge
to get a brand from the fire. It wae
nearly ont, so it took n few moments to
start & torch. However, he was in no
hurry, ns It was some little distance t¢
the powder house, and Bob could not
possibly return inside of half an hour.
At last he coaxed a bit of pine Into o
glow, and turned to climb back. A
startling sight met his eyes,

When Dob went to get the powder
he stopped at the forge for the water
pail. As he stopped to plck It up, some:
thing struck him a sudden blow In the
thigh that knocked him over and sel
the blood flowing—he said afterward he
thought the bone was broken. When
he could see, he looked about to find
what had hit him, and discovered not
ten feet awany the long, tawny body of
a puma.

The great cat lay watching him
through half-shut eyes, lazily switch-
ing its tail back and forth. From the
depths of ita throat came a deep rumb-
ling purr. He tried to rise, but could
not. Then he turned over on his lefl
side and started to orawl painfully
through the passageway of the rocks.
The beast opened its eyes and followed
stealthily, step after step, still switch-
Ing its tail, and still purring. It wasin
a sportive mood, and played with ita
prey asa cat plays with a mouse. lnch
by inch the man pulled himself along.
leaving a trall of blood. At last, within
a few feet of the ledge, he stopped: he
could go no further. The puma, too,
paused.

At this moment Pat McCann, a blaz-
ing pine brand In his band, looked over
the ledge. Bob saw him and faintly
warned him back. The puma saw him
too. The purring censed, and the lithe
muscles tightened under the skin. The
game was over, The animal wns pre-
paring to make its spring.

It did not oeccur to the Hitle Iriah-
man's fighting soul _to retreat. His
comical featurea stiffened; his little
blue eyes fairly snapped. Blowly he
drew himself up on the ledge, keeping
his eye fixed on the puma, until he
stood erect, then he shifted his brand
mechanically Into his left hand, and
drew his sheath-knife. He did not
know that the fire was his best weapon,
and Dob was too weak to tell him. The
brand, held point downward, began to
blaze. The puma's great eyes shifted
unensily at this, upd it muscles re-
laxed. It waa evidently discomposed.
Pat did not await the uttack, but
stepped forward, holding uLis Lnlife
firmly.

When within a few feet of the anlmal
Pat hesitated and stopped. His nerve
was still unshaken, but he did not know
how to begin. The puma still sniffed
unensily at the blaze, but had recovered
from Ite first fear, and waos agaln gath-
ering its powers for a spring. Fora
moment there was abgolute silence, and
Patheard through the still air the sharp
chatter of a squirrel and the elank of
the ore-team's whiffletreen from the
ore road far below. While he stood thus
uncertain, the fire from the pine, hay-
Ing run up along the torch, began to
burn Pat's fingers. Without moving his
head or shifting his eyes, he dropped it
gently—plumb upon the fuse he had
so carefully arranged a few moments
before. Then he took a step backward
to avold the smoke. There was a splut-
ter and a flash, then a sudden roar, The
man and the beast were hurled violent-
ly In opposite directions., and a vol-
eano of rock shot high in the alr and
showered down again,

The ax-gang found the puma very
dead and Pat very hard to revive, The
whisky-nnd-water method brought him
srougd at last. He looked hazily about
him in evident bewilderment until hir
eye caught sight of the dead animal,
but then his face lighted up with eager

“Glory to God, OI'm n miner!™ he
shouted. *“Ol‘ve *shot’ at Ilnst!"—8an
Francisco Argonaut

Ancient Warning Against Wine,

The oldest Egyptian papyrus, which
contalns a series of moral aphorisms
of the ifth Egyptian dynasty (3566-3333
D. C.), Is sald to afford the earliest in-
stance of the moral treatment of In-
toxication and the first warning In
writing against drinking in wine shops.
“My son,” runs the injunction, “do not
linger in the wine shop or drink too
much wine. Thou fallest upon the
ground; thy limbs become wesk as
these of a child. One cometh to do
trade with thes and findeth thee so.
Then say they: ‘“Take away the fellow,
for he is drunk.'"”

A Wew Departure,

Margie's facner was accustomed to
wear a tall silk hat. One afternoon,
however, he came home with a soft felt
one on. “Oh, mammal”™ cried Margle,
as ahe turned from the window, “here
|q-mm-mmmn.-

~Jodge.

discovered that he had forgotten l-.i

self, pulled from under n whelving bit |
With this;
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REVIEW LESSON.
End of the Study in the New Testn-

ment=Iinternational Sunday Behool
Lesson for Jume 33, 1808,

(Bpecially Adapted from Peloubet's Notea]
GOLDEN TEXT.—This is a faithful say-

Ing, and worthy of all acceptation, that

| Christ Jesus came into the world to save

| sinnera—1 Tim. 1:1&

! GENERAL REVIEW,

“] knew a man who went a thousand
miles and back, and supported himself
| at great expense, to be with Agassiza
few weeks at his summer school at Pen-
ikese. An hour with the great nutural-
ist would have amply repaid the trouble
and expense. To even sce the master
of any department Is helpful.

“Christ is the master in the depart-
ment of spiritual life. We have had six
months' study with lilm and of Him.
Happlly we do not have to go to Judea.
He says: 'l will come to you and make
my abode with you," and ‘Lo, 1 am with
you alway, even unto the end of the
world,’ either as to time or space,

“It Is not fish we experiment on, ax
did Agassiz, but souls, ourselvea. So
there can be no more interesting
study."—Bishop H. W. Warren, In 8. 8.
Times,

REVIEW BY CHAPTERS,

In our last quarterly review we
studled the first ten chapters of John
by chapters, giving a suggestive title to
each. It will be well to review those
titles first, and thea take up the re-
malning chapters as given here. The
first diagram contains the titlea ns
given In the lessous we have been study-
ing. The sccond leaves the spaces for
such titles ms the teacher and scholar
mAY &gree upon.

One needs to note not only the titles
of the chapters, but the progress of the
development of the mission of Christ
John does not attempt to write a blog-
ruphy of Christ, but brings to our view
certaln sallent points; milestones of
progress, essential features to the
presentation of the work of Christ, tak-
ing for granted that we lmow the life
of Christ as recorded In the other Gos-
pels.

Drill on the whole book by chapters,
as given in the two reviews. After the
class reviews, the outline of the book
may be put on the biackboard, and the
proper titlea called for from the school
and written In their places. Then drill
the school t!!] every scholar shall have
the outline ¢! the Gospel impressed
upon hix wierory,

CLABS REVILW BY DRAWING BLIPS.

The Bunday School Times suggests
the two following methods of review:
“Natural curiosity us to what ie ‘com-
ing next' may be taken advantage of in
arousing and holding the interest.

“A tegeher in the Woodland Preaby-
terian Bunday school of ¥hiladelphia,
Miss Fredrica L. Ballard, recognized
this in reviewing last quarter's Jesson
in her olass of young children. She
wrots nearly 50 simple questions, each
one on & slip of paper about six inchea
long and an inch wide, With the elass
gathered around her In the Bunday
school hour, she held the bundle of slips
in her hand, and read the questions one
by one im their numbered order and se-
quenocs of thought. The first question
drawn waas answered before drawing
another. The scholar who first an-
swered the question correctly, or more
correctly than others, kept the sllp. Bo
the method proceeded until all the slips
were drawn, esch scholar making an
effort to have the largest number of
slips at the end. The teacher was not
obliged to answer a single question her-
self. Bhe says that there wns the heat
of feeling thronghout, and that the
class was never before so deeply inter
eatedrin & review exercise.”

A DIOGRAPHY.

Onoe, while I lived in the City of De-
struction, which Bunyan describes,
there came to me John 14:28, who
troubled me greatly because he 18:58-11.
At firet T 11:10, because I 20:9. Then
came volces saylng 11:27; 12:35, 40;
17:17. Then I joined the noble band
described in Acts 17:11. Here I saw a
vision of 14:2 and Rev. 31, and found
there not only Rev. 22:1-5, but John
14:27, and 15:11, and 135:18, and 15:15,
And my soul longed for these things.
Then I said: Where is the path? And
a8 volee answered 14:6; and ¥ mald:
Who shall guide me? And the volce
sald 18:13. Then I sald: I am not fit
to go thera. And the volce sald 3:3, and
3:5, and 15:2, And I sald: What do
they do there? And the volce sald,
13:14, 15; 14:15; 15:12; 17:18, 21. And
1 rald:

l

and I replied 20:28 and £1:16 (m. ).

Ram's Horm Blasta
The fairest joys bloom where the bit-
teresat tears have fallen.

Even in prlmtewummuhuldllu
God.

Carmel faith leads to Carmel victory.

It does not change the truth to look
at it with colored glasses.

The man cannot help belng an op-
timist who Is looking to God all the
time.

It is the goodness you are looking for
In others, that will Il your own life.

Instead of loving only those who
love us we are to love also the unloving
and the unlovable.

To help our fellow-men requires tact
and contach

Every man that will not allow God
to regenerats him is becoming degen-
ernte.

The Natty Old Gentleman,

A woldier in Manlla, who was ordered
to the hospital at Corregidor, was on
the beach one morning when he saw a
particularly natty old gentleman carry-
ing & cane coming toward him. The
stranger was curious about the hospital
apd about the fighting with the Fili-
pinos. For two hours they talked and
the old gentleman coneluded by draw-
ing & map on the sand of the bays nnd

tion of
the fleet. It was only after ;
that the soldler learned that m

been talking with Admirel Dewey.

inlets about Manila and the

Lord, how shall I do th
sl mewne | AKE PERFEGT MEW !
59, Do 1

Gonsumption

is robbed of its {trrors by
the fact that the best med-
ical authorities: state that it
is a curable disease; and
one of the happy things
about it is, that its victims
rarely ever lose hope.

You know there are all sorts of
secret nostrums advertised to cure
consumpéi~=, Some make absurd

claims. = only say that if taken
in time and the of health are

properly observed,
SCOTT’S
EMULSION

will heal the inflammation of (he
throat and lungs and nourish and
strengthen the so that it can
throw off the disease. !

We have thousands of testi-
monials where people claim they
have been permanently cured of
this malady.

and £q. 11 druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, New York.

Specifics act directly npon the disease,
without exciting disorder in other parts

of the system. They Cure the Slck.
»O, crnes, raices.
1=Fevers, Congestions, Inflammations. .33
9—Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colle... 38
3~Teething, Colle,Crylng, Wakefulness 35
d=Diarrheas, of Children or Adults...... 33
7-~Coughs, Colds, Bronchitls.. ..., T 23
S—Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache..... 35
#—Headache, Bick Headache, Vertigo.. .23
10-Dyspepela, Indigestion, Weak Stomach. 33

11—#uppressed or Palnful Periods.... .23
13—Whites, Too Profuse Periods......... B33
13~CUroup, Laryngiils, Hoarseness...... 33

14~8alt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions.. 23
13-Rh tlem, Rb 28
16-=Malarla, Chills, Fever and Ague..... 398
19—Catarrh, Influenza, Cold In the Head .35
20~Whooplng-Usugh ......uut
27-Kidney Disenses........... bx
B8—Nervous Deblilty..... VAEERETEARRRYY AN
30~Urinnry Weakness, Wetting Ded... .93
Y7=Grip, Hay Fever.......coounee 23
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QUAKER VALLEY NFS, 0., 265 W. Barrison Bt, Chicagn.
P, & —Gennine Quker Valiey furniture is
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For sale in Middleburgh, Pa., by
Middleburg Drug Co., in Mt. Pleas-
ant Mills by Henry Harding, and in
Penn’s Creek by J. W, Sampeell,
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