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REVIVO
RESTORES VITALITY
: Made a
Well Man

Phologr:

nces the nbove results in'30 days. It
erfully and quickly. Cures when all others tad

oung men will their loet hood, and old
moen will recover thelr youthful vigor by using
REVIVO, It gquickly and gurely restores Nervous
noss, Lost Vitality, Impotency, Nightly Emisel
Lowt Power, Falling Memory, Wastine Diseases,
all effecta of solf-abups or excessand ind
which unfits one for study, b ‘nessor marriage. B
hot only cures by starting at voo seat of disesss, bud
iaagreat merve tonlo and blood bullder, bring:
ing back the pink glow to pale cheeks and re
storing the fire of yonth, It wards off Tnsanity
and Consumption, Inalrt on having RE!‘“‘O-E
other, It can be carritd in vest pockot. DBy m
81.00 per packagn, or siz for 85,00, with s posi
tive writien gunrantee tn cure or re
themoner. Circularfroe. Address

Royal Medicitte Co., 2ZRamerasts
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Auny one sending
1y ivention will
mion free concerning

shetech and descript i
promptly teceive Gut o
the patentability o 1 “*How to Oltain a
atent' sent uoon request, Patents secured
through us advestised Lo ssile at uur cxpense,
Patents talien ont thtingh us receive speeial
wnobicoy without chuvrge, in ‘G Parvest Rucorn,
FTTRN S TPy cirenlated jonrpal,

I oand w
conenlted e Munfactuters and Investors
Betid for saminte copy FREE,  Addiess,

vieTar J. EVANS & CO.
selent Attoracys,)
Evans Bui' WASHINGTON, B, G
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_ Buehanan, Mich,, May 22,
(.;l'lli'ﬂ.ﬂl“u Pure Fooud Co.,, Le¢ Roy,

Gesteesmes: =My mwama has

been n geeat coffoe drinker and has |

found it very njurious. Haviog
used wevernl puckages of your
GRAIN O, the drink that takes the
Ince of coffes, she found it muoeh
etter for berself nnd for us clhildron
todrink. She has given up coffee
drivking entirely, We use a pack
age every week, I amw ten vers old,
ol Ruspactiully yours,
s Faxyige Winniavs
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CENTS!
DOBBINS'

ELECTRIC
SOAP

Just Reduced from Ten Cents 4

Your cholce of 217 twenty-five cen

books sent froe, for each three wrappers
JANA = rants far noatace
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£ JENNY'S POSITION

®)
E’: By Mrs. Charles C. Marble. @

SOPSET R o0

s ENNY!" The tone was queruy-

J lous, 1o be sure, but the fatigue
#o plainly expressed upon the speak-
er's foce, fully atoned for it, *“Jenny,
I want that you should git supper 10-
night.” |

The girl read justed the bit of ribbon
she was placing upon a hat of rather
ancient .~|:;||u“ and answered (II:L\-' with
ab intpativnt frown,

Five, ten, fifteen minntes passed, nni‘.1
Jenny still continued in the same em- |
ployment,

l The mother, with o weary sigh, aros
[ from the elintz-ecovervd roeking chair
nnd moved towards the Kitehen,

*“Nour father and the boys’ll be com-
fng in afore long"
ko how oross they he when the table|
ain™t set and the vietuals ready,”

“There yon go,” replied Jenny, an-
grily, tossing the hat from her; “al-
Wil Your time must bn
Tdidn't say L wasn't
to get snpper, ddi 12

‘I'he mother by this time was in the
Kitehen, turning some flour into a bowl

Jenny picked up the hat again, and
twistid and retwisted the ribbon,
to hnve this hnt
trimmed for ehureh to-morrow,”™ she
faid, aloud.  *It's nothing but cook
sween, wash dishes; wash dishes, swes |
and eonk,
Liesirahle.”

From the kitehen, presently, enms

she snid) “and you

s eomplabning!
ever) body's time.

it
i

“I'm determined

Life is becoming abmost
i

| the mother's voiee aprnin,
I denny, nin't you goin® to set the
| talile? Yon ain't done o thing e houd

the house toddny, and Mmoo enny mast
really to l|I'U'FI."

| =0f eonrse 1intend to set the tahle
fpatiently returned the girl, hoving
adjusted the ribhon to her satisfae
1ion, “Auvbody, to hear v tulk
mother, wonld think you did all the
work of the honse,

SWelll™ inoa weary tone, “it's trae
Jenny, that you shirk more and more
every day you live, I'm the first one
up in the mornin', and the breakfast
iz all done long afore ever you comi
down, that you know, I'm gittin® old
too, and this gittin® up vy winter morn:
in's in the cold hes brung on the rhen
matiz mighty bad, Ef [ gitlaid up with
it, T don't see what’s to become of all
of yon, I raily don't.”

“Why, father will have 1o hire asers
ant, that's all,” retorted Jenny. “Fo
my part, 'm about tired of poking
along in this country plice, anyway
I'm going up to the city to learn type
writing, and get a position,”

The mother made no reply, but
thoughtfully, with her thumb, pressed
an indentation into the hiscuits before
resigning them to the oven.

The following morning dawned mild
and sunny, Sweet and clear to the
Dently family eame the distant sound
of church bells, and as Mrs. Dently
| stood upon the kitehen porch, broom
| in hand. the look of weariness upon her
face lightened,

“I hev a notion to go to church my
eclf,” gaid she, addressing her hushnnd
[ “We hed such a late breakfast that 1
| ealkerlnte we kin do without dinner

till late into the arternoon. I1t'1l be o
change and a rest for me, too.”

Farmer Dently, who was filling his
" pipe, hummed unconscinnsly & bar of
the hymn *There is rest for the weary.'
bt after a whitt or two, said un
nminhliyv:

“Ldon’t Tike 1o be throwed ont ov my
reg'lar meals, Mariar Joane, on a Sun
duy no more'n ov week davs, and |
reckin® the boys air ov the same mind
us met!

*Yon bet!"™ glanged the hovs, whe
| were blacking their boots and doing
other personal chores, “it don't seem
like caten ef you don't sot down tc
meals at reg’lar hours."

“Then T’ not go," suhmissively re.
plied the mother, *and muybe it wonld:
n't hev done me no good, nohow, 1°1
| B0t down, howsomever, and read the
Biible a spell. T git a good deal ov con.
| solation out'n ovit; more'n I do out ov
‘ Parson White's sermonts I sometimes

think, The last time 1 went to chiurch

he preached about the angel havin® the
| key ov the bettomless pit, and aboud
{ the dragon and the beasts, and settin

n seal onto Satan. There weren't one

word oy eomfort for me in the whaols

sermont, Nothin' of love fer the heart
nor rest fer the speret,”

Monday found Jenny more deter

mined than ever upon secking a liveli-
! hood in the f‘il_\'.

“Alice Brown and her sister had on
| lovely new hats in church yesterday,’

she enid, fretfully, 1o her mother nt
breakfast, “and 1 am going to earn
| money and dress myself like other girls
I am indeed! Father will have to glve
me that $100 which grandfather willed
| me, and before that is gone 1'll be
earning $10 a week or more.”

Through the mother's mind darted
n vision of her daughter dreesed in a
manner ill-befitting her slender means
and station in life, a target for sly in-
nuendoes and questioning smiles, but
ghie only said:

“Suppose, Jenny, T git gick and yon
g0 fer away? There wouldn't be one
livin' soul to take eare of me nsadartes
ought, and your father will find
mighty hard, I'm a thinkin’, to raise
thut 100 now. He hes been a-usin’ ov
it, you know, onto the farm. It do
geein as though I hev about everything
to bear, it do s0,” and the over-worked,
troubled little womnn sat down and
eried silently behind the corner of her
| gingham apron.

But it ended in the girl having her
way, Pouts and frowns and sharp re-
torts had their effect, but more than
all, to her “close-fisted" father, wag the
tempting bait of her future earnings.

[s_vmpnthmiv hushand,
jdon’t sound as they
| thinkin’.

And so to the city went Jenny, fully
confident that her pretty face and quick
ap ‘ehension uld serve her in leu

| ,'- i -v.:--_..

the teacher of typewriting and short-
band-—whose advertisemout in their
home paper had decided her upon this
step—resulted in her securing board in
n very genteel and correspondingly
high-priced boarding house,

To her unsophisticated mind that £100
appeared a small fortune, yet she siw
it slip away with but little apprehen-
sion as the weeks rolled on. In the
spnce of six weeks, by diligent appii-
cution, she had acquired the “art” of
typewriting, and as she was assured by
the “professor” speed only was nce-
essary now to render her eligible fora
first-class position, a position com-
manding $12, $15 or $20 per week, How
glibly the sums rolled from the pro-
fessor's lips!

“But one dollar left.,” ruefully said
Jenny one morning, “My, how money
does fly in the city, Why, I eould have
made that sum do me for years at
home and for the first time the girl
thought with a pang of regret of that
home, of the loving care and the simple
home ecomforts which had ever been
hers without this weekly bargnining.,

So that day, with much care and pre-
cicion, Jenny answered several adver-
tisements, confidently expeoting a fa-
vornbie reply from une at least. Tow
anxionsly she wdtehed for the post
man. Day after day passed, aud there
cume no reply,

At length, oh, joy. an answer, hid-!

ding her enll at o downtown ol
Donning her most becoming hat and
jncket, Jenny tripped forth, and he
fore ten e'elock had struck stood in
the office designated.

“*The gentleman ain't down yet” re-
plied an idle boy whe sgerencly revolved
in a handsome office chair in front of
the desk: “he don®t most
come down 1ill 11 o'clock.”

“What is the business " she next in
ll'l]lll‘ll?.

“1 dunne, ma'am: 1 was only eneaged
1 reckonit's stocks, though

generully

thiz week.
ar a ageney, or snmethin® or other
Further speculation was eut short hy
the entranee of the proprietor, to whom
Jenny timidly introduced herself,

He nodded affably, and the girl
blushing under his conl stare of ad-
miration, forgot ull she had prepared
hersell to =ay,

The gentieman first divested him-

gelf of his overcoat, opened his desk, !

fumbiled among some papers, then se-
leeting one, directed the boy to go
to that address and deliver it.

“Now!" sald he, when they were
alone, settling himself comfortably in
his c¢hair, “tell me something about
yourself!"

Jenny wondered if that was the
way business men interviewed ap-
plicants for positions, as she, with
no little embarrassment, complied.

“Ah! but a few weeks in the great
efty.,” he remarked with a eordial
smile, “unsophistieated, ete, eic
That suits me, What salary, may |
ask, do you expect?”

“I—1 leave that to you, sir,” she
stammered,

“Hm! Well” reflectively, “suppose
we say ten dollars per weak. Wheth:
er it shnll be increased in the future
will depend upon yourself.,"

Jenny's eves sparkled.

Ten dollars & week! The sum had
geemed a large one in that modest
home in the eountry. but how insuf
ficient it geemed now that her eyes
hnd feasted upon the costly fubries
displayved in numberiess shop  win
dows, the elegant attire of women in
the churches, upon the street, and
even in the parlor of Ler genteel
boarding house,

“It will be some time hefore 1 can
gpare any money towards hiring help
for mofher,” she soliloguized  that
night, *“1 shall need all I can make
to keep up appearances here  and
with visions of new and stylish adlij
tions to her wardrobe, Jenny fell into
a sweet, untroubled sleep.

How eontented she wng with her
lot ns the weeks flew by! How
thoughtful of her comfort and plens-
ures, even, was her handsome em-
ployer!

break the monotony of her lonely
evenings hy escorting to concert
and theater!  And then the little
suppers, and  often  the delightful

lnncheons at noon, while the oflice
boy idly dangled his legs before the
handsome desk.

Letters from home were but few,
anid ns the days wore on; hers to the
waiting, weary little mother grew
shorter, and more and more infre-
guent.

“There's n change come over our
Jenny,"” said Mrs, Bently to her un-

“her  letters
used to, I'm
1 wish some of us didn't
feel so tired when night comes, so's
we could write to her oftener, 1t
don't geem right,” sadly, “to hev our
girl go off ‘'mong strangers to live,
guided by nothin' but her own fan-
cies, 1t railly don’t look right on
onr part, an’ ef anything should hap-
pen to her I'd—"

“Ah, there you go a-croakin'” re-
plied her husband with & frown,
“you're either ecronkin' or eomplain.
in'. 1 never see such a woman," At
which the boys laughed good-natured.
ly, telling the mother “not to mind
Pop, who had been cross as two sticks
all day."”

More business than usnal one day
appeared to be doing in the inner of-
fice. The men who dropped in spoke
In high and angry tones, and her em-
ployer looked disquieted and moody.
The day was drawing to a close, and
still there were several men closeted
with him.

“We will lunch together to-mor-
row,” he whispered, as she prepared
to depart, “my darling!”™ and those
two endearing words shortened the
way home, turned winter to summer,
lent to the lowering, snow-laden
clouds a tinge of brightest gold.

With a smile on her lip and a song
in her heart she stood equipped the

g T g -

Ifow kindly he sought fto|

the stairs she slowly sauntered, think-
ing only of that voice which would
soon speak those tender words again.

A loud peal of the door bell.

“A dispateh for Miss Jenny Bently™
paid the messenger boy, handing her
the ominous vellow envelope,

“Had anything haspened to him?"
was the girl's shuddering thought, as
ner trembling fing s opened it

“Come! Your mother is dying”

A ery of mingled pain and relief
broke from her. ller mother! Not
the man she loved,

“Jenny," how plainly she heard the
querulous voice of her mother—"Jen-
ny, come!"

“Yes," murmured the girl, ns she
had alwavs done, “uafter awhile, after
I have seen him,” and wiping the
tears from her eyes she hastened to
the oflice.

How eaperly, when there. she looked
for his coming. The usual hour had
passed, another, still another, amd he
not.
“lenny, eome!™

came
The mother's voice
wis no longer aquernlons,  Paint
Jow came the words.

“Jenny, come!”

“1 must go™ ot last eried Jenny,
with o rish of tears, nand lastily
seribibling a few words to her em-

]l]- ver the eirl hastened to the train.

The office boy chuckled,

“She's aninny, that she nin't smelt
A Mmonse minut terod,
pocketing the lotter,
up yestoerday,

nfore this,”" he
“1 Enowed the
PHme VA Iv comed n
Little snddint on to him. T'm a think-
in’, or he wouldn't hev deft his papers
whout,” and stralghtway the preeo-
eions yvouth betook himself to  ran-
l.':"l-.illl:_' I'\I'I'I\' !1‘:"\ wep d :||| 1 -_‘luu Ill\:l‘
of the desk before hin |

Far many miles of the journes the
! alternated  hetween

ziri's thoughts
the man  ehe then
foreod 1o leave and the tireless,
vatel mother to whom she was hacten
tng. Never before had her ear canght
the rhvtlim of o tmoving train,  To-
doy there was a voice in the wheels
which seemed to say:

Wiis giplidenly

ile- |

Jenny
sirings

“lenny come, Jenny eome,
come!"—and then aeross the
of her memory gwept o note or two
of 0 poem long sinee forgotten:

“Life and Thought huve gone awany

side by side,"

and hefore her vision flashed the pie-
ture of a stark form outiined beneath
a winding sheet, and through an open
window, upon spreading wing, the de-
parture of the two spirits side by
side,

“Life and  thonght,” *“life and
thought,” mnow began the wheels,
“have gone away,” and the girl, with
fast fulling tears, forgetting all else
in listening to that refrain, silently
implored the figures to stay for
awhile their departure,

“Liut one word, one look," eried the
| zirl, as she stood once again ppon the
threshold of her humble home,

“Jenny!"

Oh, to see that dear form in the fa-
milinr old rocking chair, to hear her
name spoken, even in that old-time,
querulous tone, But below stairs all
wis silent,

“Lite nnd Thonght have gone away
side by side,”

Ench footfall upon  the ereaking
stuirs seemed in unison with the cur
wheels: the rustle of her silken skirts
ns she aseended them repeated  the
lines, and to the streained senses of
the girl the fluttering of the simple
muslin - eurtains  at the window
marked the departure of those winged
gpirits, side by side,

“Jenny!™

1t wus the father's voiee
spoke,  That form under the white
sheet upon the bed stirred not. The
closed eves never opened; the rigld
lips remained dumb,

“She called yon to the last,” said a
neighbor. “It was “Jenny, come; Jen-
ny, come,' the whole day long."

The girl, remembering how often
that ecall had been unheeded, unheed-
! od even at the last moment, knelt in
silent anguish beside the stiffencd
form.

“She breathed her last but one
short hour ago," continued the neigh-

which

bor, *“a-watchin' and a-waitin®  for
you,"
“Watching and waiting," sahbed

Jenny, hitterly conscious for whom
slhie had wasted those precious hours.
“Alas! witehing and waiting for me.”

And now the last sad rites were
over, and the toiling mother lay at
rest in her narrow home, forevermore
indifferent to dust nnd deeay.

The remorseful Jenny, listening to
the voice of inclination, was already
in thonght plunning her return to the
city,

“I mnst go bnek to my duties,” she
said to her father, but her heart in-
stead said: “to him! I must go back
to him."

‘ And with that resolve in her heart
¢he one day scanned their weekly pa-
per.

The story of an abeconded swindler,
a noted forger, a ruined gambler; the
disappearance the same day of hia
| pretty typewriter: a handsome office
in which a mere pretense of business
had been ever done; an {dle, non-
commital office boy;n weeping woman
who claimed the handsome abscond-
er as her husband—that was all, But
the name, the street, the number,
was enough to blanch Jenny's cheek
and wring from her lips the ery:
“From what a fate have I been res-
cued!”

And so she went not back from the
clty, but instend took up the threads
of life which her mother had dropper!
—a sadder and & wiser woman—an:
when in after years a daughter of her
own, named Jenny, looked with long
ing eyes toward the city and a “posi-
tion," she shrank not from opening
that long closed wound to relate in

the manner and for the same purpose
that story, which 1 have sought to

Aemfbpenae Ja e - by

Hard work does not hurt a well
woman, It is the weak woman, suf-
fering from diseases peculiar to her
sex, who breaks down under the daily
strain of household duties, For dis-
eases of the delicate womanly organs
Iir. Pierce's Favorite Prescription is
the standard remedy, Over half a
ammillion women owe health and hap-

piness to Dr. Pierce's treatment,

" No tongne could express the pain that 1
endured beiore T comtienced taking D,
Pleree’s medicine,” writes Mrs. Maollie Col:
gate, of Rundolph, Chaslotte Co, Va, "1
wils ot able to do anyibing at all. Could
nut et anything extept Yread and ten—or if
1 did the "Illl. 1y htwd hun so it seemed
owould kill me but now T ocan eat a lit-
tie of almost anything | wanl and can do
8 good day's work as well as any body can,
Am better than I have been for years, I
think your medicine is the best (hat ever
wiis tiidde for it is the only thing that ever
did meany good. 1 tried mony other kinds
bt none did e any good but vour * Favorite
]‘u.-.-:u-?,lu-u' and “Golden Medieal Discoy.
cry, can never prutse them too highly.»
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HAORITEPRESCRIPTION

MAKES WEAK WOMEN STRONG
JCK WOMEN WELL

AN
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ROplere or Hermia Cared,

Novoperitions o Bujections no pin'ne or dis
comfort i sny way, o =teol springs= or tron
frivmses, o we gedoq, vy or hingel ealibier Lundin,
cups, punchies or plugs weed. Not the least
st ssor apnoy e,

Chir ot fie fase tlie
vl s e of B
velvet. clu
ks oogele

ure or her-

wuch ns felt,

wobin 1L lies
vou noore. Bt
Bodas vaur pitestines n thelr natural po-
shthobo moed thiee wonned w hoend Ll any other
wornd when o s aochanece, The only way
toemre isto hold the gestines i or back nil
of the time until the wounid bec mes grown to-
gether  Your ruptore enm mot b eareed in
any other war, W lve bnd 25 3 enes eonstant
et hinnd exgaorbonee in tronting gt ees and
this ontliv s the rosalt, Nen, women snid
ehildeen wiwde comtortable by using this
outlit,

Prevce = repsonunte and In aecordnnee with the
vise, B anteresied, please write for  parti
eulars, Wil we will maidl s ou free,

MOHAWK CATARRH CURE

Chieppest sl st

Cores b ontarrh do o 6t 10 davs,

Cures Calil dn the Bead, & to I minutes,

Cure s elanohie 1t 8 minutes,

Socurely packed with  full instructions by
mot! PONTPALD, 25¢

ary it pnd you will be more than
the investment  Your money b
dissatisfied.  Etamps taken |

MOHAWEK RENEDY CO,
Rome, N, Y.

lenmed with
if you nre

1 troubl ed with o wenk digestion
helehiny, sovr stoaach, or if you
feel dulbitver catn g, iy Clin ber.
Inin's Stk wiid Tavet Tublets
Pricey Zhcontos Sinipdes hee ot 1le
Micdiecurg Drug Store,
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GREW HIS UMDRELLA STOCK,

Infinite Palns a St. Lonis Man Bes
stowned Upon n Muple
Sapling.

A puest at one of the principal ho-
tels the other day exhiibited n eurious
and  beautiful umbrelly handle to o
party of admiring friends, It was o
erook of silver maple wood hearing the
natural bark and ity ornament con-
visted of three heavy gold bands; or
rizzs, encireling the shaft ot equal
distances,  What made it remarkahble
wius the self-evident faet that  the
bands hiad been put on when the branch
from wlich the handle was made was
part of a living tree and much smaller
in diameter,  The wood had prown
throvgh and around the contfining
metal and bulged out at either side,
produeing an odd and striking effect,
says the New Orleans Times-Demoerat.
“It took me four yvears to get the
material ready for this umbrella han-
dle," said the prond owner. “I live
in the suburbs of St. Louis and have
neveral fine maple trees on the prem-
ises, In 1803 the idea oceurred to me
and I had a jeweler make me these
three rings, which I slipped over n
amall branch and tied at the proper
distance with ecords. 1 had to select
& very diminutive branch, because
otherwise the twigs would have pre-
vented the rings from golng on, and
1 picked out one pretty high up so
it would be out of the way of pilfer-
ers, Then I waited patiently for na-
ture to clinch the bands by process
of growth., 1 said nothing about the
experiment and the family often won-
dered why in the world 1 climbed that
tree so often. I am a traveling man
and whenever T returned from the rond
T would lose no time in taking a look
al my prospective umbrella handle,
It was slow work, however, and the fall
of 1807 had rolled around before I final-
ly cut the branch. Then I turned it
over to an expert, who kept it ten
months longer, @easoning and polish-
Ing it and bending the upper end into
the crook, which was done by a process
of steaming. The result is what you
see. I am convinced it is the only
thing of its kind in the world, and I
take good care to keep it away from

umbrella thieves.”

He Feela That Way, Anyhow,
A husband walting for his wifeats
bargaln sale Is about the cheapest thing
In sight.—Chicago Dally News.
The Falthful Oat,
Mrs, Bacon—Do you
Mrs. Egberi—Yes; we de

a oat?
't seem

|

A New Story .

Born o Serve|

A strong. dramatie, thrilling |
serial story by the world's most lly
popular writer, L

Charles M, Sheldon

Author of ** In His Stops," et A

On “the Servant-Girl Question.”

" The story deals with the servant girl in her i
home, church, and society roiations. 1t abounds »
in strikiug siiuations and teaches powerfully
some greatly) nocded lessons,

PUBLISHED EXCLUSIVELY IN :
The Ghristian :
Endeavor World

Deginning December 6,
Subseription Price, $1'ay
ption Price, §1'a year .
New Subseribers Recelve the 1
Paper the, Rest of 1900 FRER, i
Subscribe now and get 1he whole of this re=—
mnrkibile story © nlso the autobiography of Wil
Him T, “tead, the famous English (reformery »
Inn Muelaren's series on *“The Homely Vie= !
tues " doseph Cook on Great Orators; Da.

Cuyler's and doseph Parker's brillinnt (arthcles,.
naud scores of attractive features,

The Christian Endeavor World'

002 Tremont Temple,” Boston, Mass.
15% Ly Salle Street, Chiengo, 111

Bl e
x MIFFLINBURG {
© MARBLE WORKS.

;!: 208 20t S0t

R.H.LANCE,

Denler in Marble and
heoteh Grandte . ,

MONUMENTS, HEAD- :
STONES & CEMETERY
: LOT ENCLOSURES.

Old Stones Cleaned and Repaired.
Prices as Low as the Lowest.
Satisfaction Guaranteed,

T A JENEINS, Agt,
a.
1

Crossarove, E

e
\".L\‘ "ED—Active man, of good charneter,|to

deliver nnd eolleet, in f’rnn-ylvnnh, r
an old estublished mnnofuctoring” wholsenk e

(3

L )

honse. 800 & yenr, sure pay. lonesty, m
Thinn experience, 1equired,  Our reference, Y
bank in the city,  Enclose  selladdrossed

Htamped envelon, Manofacturers, Third Floar,
334 Denrbon Street Chicngo. Oelibelby

J AS. 4. CROUSE,
.
ATTORNKEY AT LA w.

MIDOLKBUR@, Pa,

All Lusiv. s+ ertrusted to his care
will receive nromnt attenticn.

A. K. Pottieger,
VETERINARY SURGEON,

SELINSGROVE, PA,
All professiunul busiicss culrusied to my oare
will recelve prompl sud careful strention.

80 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

TrRaoe MARKS
Desians

CoPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anvone sending a sketeh and lluwlguon may
aulekly nscertaln our opinion free whethor an

mvention is probably patentable. Communicn-
tions strjetly contidentinl. Handbook on Patente
sunt frea, Oldest T pecurin

recelve

Patonts taken muholtum ':-
Scientific American,

special nodice, without charge, ln

A handsomely fllostrated weekly. Targest cir-
culation of l;f aclentifo ]ﬁum h 'l%nﬂ. MBa
yonr: four months, §L Sold by all newsdealers,

AUNN &.C0.2, el Jork

B, W

A Prominent Chicsgo Womnan Speaks,

Prof, R x4 Tylor, of C hieago, Vice-
Frecident lllinois Woman's Allianoe,
inspeaking of Chamberlain's Cough
Remear, says: ** | suffered with a
severe cold this winter which threat-
ened to run into ppevmonian, I tried
different romedier but Iseemed to

grow worse and the medicine upset -

my stomach. A friend advised me to

try Chamberlgin’s Cough Remedy

and I fouud 1t was pleasaot to take

snd it 1elieved meat ouce. I am)
now entirely recovered, raved a

doctor’s bill, time and suffering, and

will never be without this splendid

medicive again. ' For sale by Mid-

dleburg Drug “store,

— ——
~ What shall We Have for Desert?
The t*uestiou arises in the family
every day. Let us answer it to-day.
Try Jell-o, a delicious deswert. Pre-
pared in two mioutes. No bakiug.
Add hot water and set to cool. Fla-
vors:—Lewon, orange, rasberry and
strawberry.
—— e
The Mother’s Favorite,

Chamberlain's Cough Remedy is
the mother's fayorite, 1tis pleas-
ant and safe for children to tnke
aud always cures, It is intended
especially for coughe' ecclde, croup
and whooping cough, and is the
best medicine made for these qis-
eases. There is not the least dan-
ger in giving it to children for it
contaius no opium or otier injuri-
ous drug and may be given a® con-
fidently to a babe as to an adult.
Sllh:n- sale by Middleburgh Drug

ore.

Or. Fonner’s KIDNEY.
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