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Colds,
Grippe,

Whooping Cough, Asthma,
Bronchitis and Inciplent
Consumption, Is

Cures throat and \ung diseases,
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e 1) AT RESTORES VITALITY

A1 ' Made a

: Y 7 Well Man

o td;i CT Of Meo
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FILIENOEX REM:EIIDT
prno neen tho above resalts I 30 days, Ttacts
rfuity and qoickly.  Cores when all others fail
wa their Jost manbiopd, and eold |
£ theie youthiful vigor by using
HEVIVO, It guickly and puraly restoros Nervous
fed, Dost Yialiey, Impotepey, Nightly Enlasions,
Lost Power, Falling Memory, Wasting Diecasos, and
all offecta of pelf-abum or exconsand indiscretion,
whieh ey ono for ntady, bueiness or marriage. M
erired by starting at tho geat of diseass, bk
t nerve tonle and blood bullder, bring |
ing tack the pink glow to pale cheeks and ro.
atoriog the fire of yonth, It wards off Ju sanity |
and Consumption. Inklet on having REV I\ O,
other, It can bo carrisd o vest pocket, Dy m
#1,00 por package, or six for 5,00, witha rﬂll
tive written guarantee t. ¢nre or refund
the money. Clrenlapfres. Adide o
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*“What is the price of Dobbins
Eleetrie Soap?”

“Five cents n bar, full size, just
reduced from ten and your choice of
139 25 cent books sent free, for each
3 wrappers, and 7 cent s for postage
Hasn't been less than 10 cents for
33 years,

“Why that's the price of common
brown soap. I can't afford to buy

' As the bird sees [tsg)f In the surge of the

| al g

mothwmpdtnthh. Send me

FACING TOWARD GOD.

the lilles look dnp in the lens of the
Inke

view the falr pictures thelr second
se¢lves make,

the blossoms of Infinite fashlon and
hue

' themselves beautifled In the prisms of
dew

Hen

When It wings Its way o'er It exultant
and free,

As the ray of the star or the golden sun=
benm

Bea thelr mlorified Image In cascade and
stream,

S0 my soul gasing far, souring high o'er
the sod,

Sees {tself magnlfied In the goodness of
God.

the hird hears its soul In the sweet-
ness of song,

the =ea volees prajse when the tem-
pest Is eotrong,

the flower opes Bs heart to the kiss
ol the sun,

s the nightineale teills pralse when day-

lght is done,

As the turtle dove turns to its nest and
s mate,

As the sky tiugns to gold when Heaven
npens s giale,

As the vine to the ok In close harmony
clings,

As the grub sears aloft when transfigured
with wings, |

Ar the shifn turns helm homewnrd aoross
the decn son, |

So turn wll my longings, Dear Father, to
Thee.

Ax the lmpet, though lowly, clings close
o It rock

Protoctd nnd safe from the hurricance’s
rhovk, |

A the snowflalke, though frall, s0 uns
guestioning N

f i H 3 lu]llm. through stormiost
skl

Al the 1rn\\--r looketh heavenward In sun-
shine or rajn

And offers sweet incense from forest and
pluin,

A the tints of the dawn turn to glory
the elanil,

As the winter winds chuant prayers and
prindss tlioid

So my hourt hears Thy volee over lund,
OVer sen

Al ol all - Creatien In worshiping
Th
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Lifting the Mortgage

Iy Mrs, Charles €, Marble.
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Y DEAR JOHN safid a
facedd waniiin, iazinde fondiy i
Vol vves of here pale, enreworn hos
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I cam, Agnes he re
vy ®ho wgre pighithares for you
ink God!™

angehed nlongd
for tmany months:

randma. th
“1aor eeand 10
the finst vime
n't Naou,

mn
ifayv,
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mother?” she snlil, turning

1o afeehle old Tody who heldiin bor fup
1 s lveping infant,

“Yes." assented the old T.’\|1I\',
smile, “and I Tooked outen the front
winder, too, Johns T did, It's beea a
longr time senee | done so afore, for
the mortgnge these past years seemed
| like n terrible monster lurkin® round
thie front deoor, and T was afeard wll
the time it wonld open ity powerful
Juws gome day and swaller usall np. as
your poor father said it would, You're
n grood son, John, a good son; and your
old mother'll die in peace now under
the dear plid roof. 1f only your father
Dhad Wved to see this

witha

I!.l'\ ™ she illf'irli‘i
a sieh
“Doar, stmple-hon

In;r s0ONn, Kiss

rted mother oril

ine her toilsworn hande,

“the monster deht has indeod mady s
] tremble for svars, Heaven oreant”
b addided, solemnty, inoa husky svoies,
“that no althep shndow Y e 1o
dirken aour deelining years, Heaven
rrant [t
There oan't no more <M
ows, gon,” replivd the ol Indy, firmly,
raisine her fadine eves to his, *There’s
no rof bwin® turned ont of
[ 1 e o were horn, andd
re Vi ¢ A COnn e o
{1 | il TR R UTR Y o
tokn Akt e veare Aeons
1 e King voi
1 =15 the same bed
) ! 1 roome as did your fa
thor | ‘ ricd onren the same
T wl the e tosteep besidy
him i the mmrchyard. No more
vy f Jil HIE T enterthind
oy o i va whichi®ll hring me
vo the el RG
I prax it may 1 LY o exemnd
withi o <ty T el Toad in his oy
“Epiray it may b "
1w VAN st have sweorkiedd, and
1, sand Fervdd, Jp) lay up #o
el money!  Now 1 know why yon
it up so long after we all went 1o
wil.' snd his owife, “Yon
worked In sveret to surprise us, Dear
il
Yo" na=ented hor hushand, *in &
ere . DBt no answering smile snt
apon his Tip, no happy Hght beamed In
his LA

Days and woeks rolled on
weeks of torture 1o John Sustin,

The nightmare of anxiety had heen
triven from the pillow of his loved ones.
but above his It hovered, darker, more
forbidding than ever. With sleepless,
wide-open, staring eyves, he watehed
the terrible shape as it jeered and

days and

[ taughed and pointed with one skeleton

finger to an object which ever dangled |
before the troubled man's gaze,

He closed his eyes to shut out the
pictare, only to hear with startling dis-
tinetness the cold, merciless voice of his

| ereditor,

“1 desire the property. John Austin"
says the voice, “and intend to foreclose.
No more extensions of time, Iam de-
termined, 0 make up your mind to pay
the whole amount or vacate the prop-
erty.,”

“Give me one year longer,” pleads
the pale, careworn John; “one year for
my poor old mother's sake. She may
stand In need of no earthly home after
that,” he adds, brokenly; “and, be-
sides, you are so rich, Mr, Brown, and
hwenmnrhom Have pity, I pray

“— F vl

X

. yember of

lunder the

!down at the foot of a tree, and sat star-
Ing into wacancy,

“Pity!™ snecrs the rich man, “pity!
[ should go to the almshouse if I lis-
tened to such pleas, No, #ir: my money
or the house, Where there's a will
there's n wuy, vou know,"” he added,
with a chill smile, as he moved away;
“so, Mr. Austin, look out for the way."

“There is a way,” said a still, small
volce, as John sat at his desk the next
morning; “there is a way,"”

And poor, overworked, struggling
anxious John Austin listened, listened,
and—fell. When the clear, brillinnt
eyes of the stars looked down into his
soul that night they saw written upon
its onee fair, spotless surface the hid-
eons name—"forger."” Then came those
nights of agony, those days of shud-
dering fear,

“They will never know," ever whis
pers that tempting voice at his elbow
“who was the guilty one. Be tranquil,
then. Think only of the happiness you
have given your loved ones, Hejoice
and be happy.”

“Happy! tranquil!™ exelaims the tor-
tured man, s!rnm:;inr- 10 look upward;
“never, never agnin!

Day after day he scans the face of |
his tmplu_\ er; every opening of the
dooe, every sudden exclumation of his |
{fellow elerks birings the dew of agony |
to his brow. a piteous trembiing to Lis
weakened frame, l

“This sugpense unnerves me,"
murmnrs,  “When shall 1 know
worst 2"

\'m] lhrnf

he
th

| fave of

*I will go back,® he murmured
dreamily; “back to the prison. Bill
It's a long journey, and I feel so ill, se
wery ill"

His head sank upon his breast, and
for a long while the silenee was un:
broken save by the momctonous fall
of the rain,

Then the man stirred uneasily,

“Fifteen years,” be murmured; “12
long years. 1 must go home now—
home to Agnes, and mother and the
hb’.-ll

Drip. drip, drip!

Motionless sat the figure.

Angrily the wind rattled the bare
boughs above him; rudely it tore from
its one fastening the thin coat, dashing
with malicious glee the chilling rain
over the sunken chest, the white
bowed head, into the ashen, peacefu)
face. Round and round his unheeding
form circled the dead leaves, tenderly
covering his weary feet, vainuly striving
to touch his cold, wet hands.

Drip, drip, drip!

“Home." agalm murmured $he man
while a smile, tender and

jover his face, “home.”

Lower and lower sunk the poor white
head, fixed beeame the smile, over the
sad eves irooped their heavy

An hour, two hours passed, but no
movement mude that silent sleeper at
the foot of the tree,

The rain had ceased, and now from
hehind the drifting elowds peeped the

the moon,  The stirs elne ont

L t L ¥ Tv wr 1 15 '
. Mr, Austin® sty r‘l'.‘ ".‘:"!"“ r"“ one by one, the wind divd awae with
ARG OIELTHRIHMERNLE divy, "L deniee | gypen myy murs, colder and eolder grow
Your presenes inmy private room. upon | g 0, trhit, yet motionless remnined the

a very disagrecable I)it'-'l'llf]al]«'i'lll'\-,"
Like a torrent of lava rushes the
Litoodd to the nufortunate man's brain
To his despairing eves the room rocks
as o ship ona stormy sead in his ears
are the ronrs of Nlagara, e stroggles
to speak, hut his tongue, parehed with |
the fever of fear, ean ntter no sonmd
Hindly he makeea step forward, sways,
anid, like an onk struck by lightning,

f:018 insen=ible at the fect of his em-
ployer, the man whose pame he had
fl-l':".lT,

aniltv! T w ire ol 10" sadd thnt
manmn. -,I1:|-| ing the form with his foot
1 shall <hiow him nooanerey, *An ey
for an exve, n tanth fi |'<'I"ll:1l. lists ul
wivs hoon oy Tden of justiee, and 1
shnll exaet i"' W

“Merev!™ he erviod, turning around
el wply: whio asked for merey |

The elerks looked at ane another in
gl “evoang hiand spol

*Paae my Tmoeination eartly satl

the merchnnt, w n frown. “l sup
e, thougl, it seoy [P
in my ear.  Ridcalons idea, i
teped, nrning 3 v reealiy vidivnlous.

Mervey, indesd!™”

'll|;-n the albieet which John Austin
had ever bofoure his =lew ‘l‘l'--. CYEE Wi
piacod upon his wrists that day,

“Munneles" he with a shud
ders “oh. my poor old mother, my wife
my child?!™

eried;

SPifteen venre at hard labor!®

The eold, emotiontess voiee of the
fudge is followed by a heartrending
ery:

WAy son, oh. my eon!™ and a feehle
old lnd v with ontetretohed arms totters
townrd the stricken prisoner.

e doesn™t mean [t Johns he onn't
medan it ehe moans. “Tell him it was
for me, for the love of your poor ald
mother, yon done it. 0! fell him,
eomebody, tell him and he'll take it

back, ‘Ehe monster hoas swallowed ns
up ufter all, Juhn, “ehe lzh o in o dazed
wavs “my son, O my son!™

Mot her,™
“mother!"
“The shndows, Tohn,

ericd the agonized man,

the shadows are

<o moaned the old Indy

hore, 1 ean't
graping her way. “You must come o
e, wiv boys eome tosourold mother”
And as Johin Austin was led from
the Wloek by the pitving oflicinls Lis
ol mother, supperted in the arms of
the fuithful wife, pussed into the val-
lev of the shindows, to the mountaln

of lirht beyond.
fay In No-
was elosipng in.,

The nicht of a stormy
the venre 18

when a mon stood irresolutely at the
turding of 4 road near the grent vity
of

The trees shivered nnd fossed their
Teng skeleton drms with melanchaoly
wnrmurings, The dead leaves stivred
Ly the wind turned with bne I|lli\l't‘-
ing sighs upoen their place --fu putinre,
emoaninge with faint rustlines. the 1r|

i, untimely fate,
“Tirip. drein Arint
Bteadlly, drearily, feil the raln*

“Io the winter of my daysam | home-

tess ond desolate.” sabl the man, look-
fne about him with a dull, apathetie
expression of eye, “Homeless and des-
.-".-!|‘_"

With trembling fineers Le drew his
thin cont about him, and gazed pitiful-
Iy, helplessly into the gray lenden sky

nhove.

“Fyen the heavens frown and show
In prison 1 had shelter, at
least," he said, alond; “but out here
sky I shiver with cold as
well as huanger. 'l go boek to the
prison.  They will not turn from me
us the good people do vutside of its |
waulls, T1°11 tell them the Prince of
Heaven had not where to lay his head,
und for His sake ask them to let me
I.n.“

Drip, drip. drip!

Heedless of the fast gathering dark-
ness, the cold, the rain, the man sank

noomerey,

“Come, little one," he whispered,
feebly, outstretching his hands to some
imaginary object; *come to your fa-
ther. Do not shrink,” he moaned. “0O,
&0 not shrink from me!"

Then a look of hope for a moment
erept into his eyes.

“I forgot,” he sighed; “she was but
a babe. and it has been years, long, ter-
rible years, since then. All are dead

L Is there a livir

ties in this happy country,

sweetl, broke |

figure, |

The night wanes, In the enst appent

A

the tirst faint streaks of dawn, Hisher
and kicher monnts the ent. With
lughing plinees he peers into the
sleeper's foees with his bhrishte 1 slow
does he pityingly envelop hin,

The man stirs not,

“Dead!™ whisper the loaves ta one
another, “degd ™

Yes, dead! Jdolin Austin 1 he forger
the conviet, let us Ju | A Phidleandi |
vone “hone —Western Chreistiun Ad |
vien T e,

PROVERES ABOUT WOCNELN.

A Sonmber of Chinese Aphorisms ‘Phat
Have Heferenece 1o the
Falr Sex,

There is moeh of phito n the
MR LA CETR T ! Lt g fom L]
Hterature and having 1 10
Wkt

Rispect always  a silont
ereat Is the wikdom of the o i

that loldeih her

LR ITL TR

A valn womnn i= to be feared, for !
<he will sacrifice ull for hor | I

Trust not a vain womaon, f 4
first in her own eye,

\ hanghty woman stunddes for
she ecunnot see what may e in her

]
way. 1

Trust not the woman that thinketh

more of herself than another; ‘mercy |

will not dwell in her heart,

The gods honor her who thinketh
long before opening her lips. DPearls
come from her mouth,

A woman that is net loved i= g kite
from which the string hos been
tuken; she drives with every  wind
and cometh to nonght by a long fall,

A woman and a child are nlike
neecds a strong, uplifting haned,

1 e

A woman that respects hersell s
more Leantiful than o single
mare benutiful than many stars at
wight,

Woman is the ease for that wh
prins the futher; she is bulm for
troubles,

A\ woman who wmistakes hor ploee
ean npever retaern tao where ghe trst
was: the path has been covered np

From Ner eyes,

A woman desirons of heingr seen by
men trustworthy;  fear  the
gianee from her eye,

Is not

(iive hieed to hior to whom eliliiron
hiave come; shie walks in the sacred
wids and Ineks not love,

When first a woman loves she fenres
she fears not that to which she has

become acceustomaed,

A\ mothe ot .,-..1 n well ."1
her e I||||T|l n is an enemy of llw st .I.
within the King-

she should not live

dom’s wall,

e

The Children's Festival,

With all the mervimoert of holly nmd

I miistletoe, of fomily renpions, wad of

lovers' wifts, Christmns s 11 =
culiarly the ebildren's festival, Not

ing can quite cqual the eestotic and

unmixed joy of the little.rirl who gers

just the doll she wanted, or of the
smull boy who finds a coveted 1oy in
his stockinge on Christnu marning,
I this
smoky eity or in all this busy eountry
who can contemplate the childish joy

roBerooge in oo

| in milliong of Amerienn homes Christ-

mus morning and his heart
that there is Clans? “If
such there be, go mark him well,” for

he has mizsed the gladdest and most

say in

no- =anta

 signifiennt fact of the Christmns sea-

son and of the century in which he
lives. There is a Santa Claus, and he
has many milllons of falthful depuo-
who will
fulfill his orders with loving hands and
get thereby a joy almost ns pure as
that of the little ones themselves. No
nation can decay as long as it is per-
meated with the Christmas spirit.—

| Chicago Tribune.
{

Polnier to New Duchean,

If the new duchess of Manchester s
worth $1,000,000 in her own name she
would do well, recommends the Chica-
go Record, to hand out spending
money to the duke in 25-cent pieces
if she wishes to retain her fortune.

Statistics of the British Election.
At the last general election in

ANY young women are completely prostrated for a
sufferings.
lives, How needless this is in most cases is shown by the
thousands of grateful letters sonstantly
coming to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn, Mass., "‘aam
as follows to Mrs. Pinkham: "GR OF
«] suffered untold agony every
month and could get no relief until I
Compound have made me the happiest woman alive,
1 shall bless you as long as I live.,”
Miss Rosa HerLpew, 126 W,
..... “*DEAR MRS, PINKHAM—
Four years ago I had almost
given up hope of ever be-
dreadful headache spells
which would sometimes
last three or four days.
rheea, dizziness, and terris
ble pains at monthly periods
confining me to my bed.
concluded to try it. I began
W /lry to pick up after taking
7>, the first bottle, and have
like a different woman,
I can recommend Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Pain leaves its mark, Faces become pale and thin. Fea
tures grow sharp and haggard, The stamp of suffering is un-
mistakable, Write to Mrs, Pinkham for aid. Her experience

week out of every month by menstrual
from women she has helped,

tried your medicine; your letter of ad- WOMEN
Cleveland Ave., Canton, O,
ing well again. I was
Also had backache, bear-
After reading so many testi-
continued to gain
Compound in highest terms

is the widest in the world and her advice is free.

Bt el oo B

The terrors of menstruation overshadow their whole
Miss Joie SauL, Dover, Mich., writes

vice and a few bottles of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

writes:
afflicted with those
¥ ing-down pains, leucors
montals for your medicine, 1
rapidly, and now feel

Loy
JL@ = to all sick women."
T
Rplars v [ L i i

MIFFLINBURG

Nooperptions of inlevtions oo pa'n or dis :'
comfort in nny Wiy, wo steel spcipes or o | 4 B4 RBLI,- WUHK
=, o woden, by or b I In.
|I‘u; oIl ALY TS --lI : : \-:tl'lln- 1 E: "'3 s
sl ress e nn
Ohie onttit for thie ﬂoplurﬂ or hiers | 0L O O
Lo b R R nw l'rl-'li. :1: L 4
telve, elimile ckinzant st wive Tl [0 -, LANCE,
B Buis vt gl b Reiniche o h-- LG AL T :: Benler in Moarble and
Itk sl Hh o w ikl Bant | ity st seateh Granite .,
waonid when In lins 3 U ' |'|| unl\ ‘Il _\I
! '..'-lnlI 1 .-.|-| vy -I' I I\\-‘u‘:‘- i .-Iu “I.'“":“I. it I-- | | NUHUMENTS' “EAB-
ey e e ety % STONES & CEMETERY
e S LOT ENCLOSURES, :
::_.I:J:; 0 nde esotiiortabide by st s :: Cid Si()!lr‘_-s CIu.‘mmi —r) RL‘D»"lrftld.
Peivs v wl v ecantanes with the [ ,;: Prices as Low as the Lowest.
ity ] :"..“\.“ :" SN it Ty AR 1, Satisfaction Guaranteed,
J A, JENKINE, Agt., .
MOHAWK CATAREH CURE :I: Cresserove, Pa. E
PEREIONG v i 1 =il ettt
e ol Bt l ' ul b I e,

St | Price, 20 conts. Sumples free ot the

|
|
|

s ivandoche 1o 8 winnutes,

pneked \u|1- full Justrvotions by
1AL,
sl s on will be more than plersed with
sttt Your money back i youne
dissatisticd. Stamps taken )

MOHAMWEK KEHEDY co,
ome, H b i

| \" ANTED=Aetive min, ol gomd chiameter, to
deliver and colleet, fn Pennsy lvanis, for
an old estabilished mmoufacturing  wholsesale
liouse. 8000 m yenr, sure pay.  bonesty, more
Than experience, vequired.  Our relerence, any
bank in the city. Enclose  selladdressed nnd
stamped eavelop, Manulfacturers, Thired Floor,
8 Denrbon “trect Chicngo. 010168

] AS. G, CROUSE,
’

If troubl ed with a wenk digestion
belebing, sour stowach, or 1f you
feel dullafter cating, by Chonber-
Inin's Stomach and Lavet Tablets,

ATTORNKEY AT LAW,

MipDLEHURE, PA,

All Lusin. s eptrusted to his osre
will receive nromut sttrntion.

Muddlsbure Drug Store,

Proctienl Flonnelering, 7 . =
Flhe widow seems (o take g great ;’\ 1)0111(':5.101‘,
fnterest in old Goldthwuit She =

VETERINARY SURGEON,

thinks that if she takes interest now
she’ll huve the prineipal later”"—Tit- SELINSGROVE, PA.
Bits, All professtonn) busthess entristed W my care
Fought to Get It, will recelve prompt sbd carerul nttention.
H Il'il yon hear what Mres, Woedder = =
cills her alimony 2 B0 YEARS'
L _\n What " EXPERIENCE
“The spoils of war."—Philadelphia
Liulletin, i
Off on n Trip,
She -1 haven't quarrcled with my |
husband for six wecks, [
He—Oh, has he been away from TRADE MARKS
home s long as  that—Yonkers DesiGNS
statesman, CoPYRIGHTS &¢C.

3 Anyona wending ashoteh and deseription may
1t Hnppened puivkly nscertain onr opinlon free whether an

How Weantion s probably patentable, Communion.

Mr. Bleecker—=0h, vea, Daxter lost wstrietly contidentinl,. Hiandbook an Patents
pasly X k 1l fren, Oldest agency for se CUTIg patents,

all his money bhut not Lis fricunds. tents taken Jr wgh Munn & Co, recelve

5 3 ' 5 fhrd pecial nolice, without charge, in the
Miss Chutnibeps—How is thnt

e e e SeioNETIC Fmerican,

sense 1o dle at the s :!.'-jl" times sTudge, A htidaomety Wusteated weekly, Largest oir-

a—— = Culation of any seientitie fonrnal,  Terma, $5 o

venr s four montha, L Sold by nllhuwmmlwﬂ.

SAUNN & Co,361arosdwar, ewmgrk

Bruuch OMce, (25 ¥ Bt., Washiogton,

An Apt Hlostention,

Professor (at an
gaaminar)—Tell me
about verhs,

Seholur (after a moment's hesitation)
Sir, the verhbs ¢ * * 4re just the
opposite of kings.

'rofessor—1low so0?

Scholar—Why, beeanse they always
agree with their subjects. — N, Y.
World.

in
yuu know

examination
whit

A Prominent Chicngo Womnsn Speaks,

Prof. Roxa Tyler, of C hieago, Vice-
Frestdent linots Woman's Allinnoe,
inspeaking of Chamberlain's Cough
Rewody, says: | suffered with a
severe l'u] 1 this winter which threat-
ened to run into pneumonia, I tried
different remedies but Iseemed to
grow worse and the medicine upset
my stomach, A friend advised me to
try Chamberlain's Cough Remedy
and I found it was pleasant to take
and it 1elieved meat ounce. I am
now entirely rccovered, saved a
docetor's bill, time and suffering, and

will never be without this splend
medicine again. ' For snle by Mid-
d!eburg Drug Store.

e —— - R ——
. What shull We Huve for Desort?
The question arises in the family
%ur; uuv. ﬁe{. us IDEWN‘ ::t'l.o-
ry Jell-o, a delicious desre
red iu two minutes. No bakiug:
dd hot water and set to cool,
vors:—Lewmon, orange, ras

Mathemntlos,

“There Is eafety in numbers,”™ sald
the trite conversationalist,

“There is," answered the man who
talks on polities. “If you can’t con-
vince o man by your argument you
can always silence him by quoting a
lot of statistics that he knows abso-
lutely pothing about.”—Washington
Star.

Two of a Hind,

“Yea, look at yourself,” exclaimed
Mrs, De Kanter, "and see what a beast
you are. A little sober reflection will
do you good."”

“Shobe’ rerflection?” wnorted De
Kanter, turning away from the mirror,
“IB'Jove, ghe rerfleetion’sh jush’as full's
I am."—Philadelphia Press.

lnd

strawberry,
Sansage Mystery.
Customer—I heard you scolding your

Dr, Fonner's KIDNEY L
mew boy about the disappesrance of

ssausage, What did he say? ) anl

now, mother, wife, child! Ah me!" Great Britain 3,876,000 votes were cast, | Butcher—He said the pithecanthrop- ‘, ] - :
Drip, drlp, drip! at an average of 82 cents a vote for | Us Was in the canine, froubles, | ok fiours Dissese,Saih fl
Through the bare branches the chill- |legitimate ¢xpenses. In the English | Customer—Whatdidhe mean by that? 3 X :

mmuuu mmm counties:the cost was §1.32 and in the _ Butcher—He meant the missing link | ™§ Unfillingin¥
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