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We will ship this
China Closet
freight prepaid
Eant of the Miwls
il sippd — Polnts West
| are allowed freigln
to the River. It s
made of sslld eak,
messures 884 luches
1gh 341 Inches wihie,
French beveled

[ mirror on top, 21 x &
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Klass endy and plate
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the maker,
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Prepaid @
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JULIUS HINES & SON, Baltimore, Md. Dept.

WRITER
CORRLE=PONDENTS or
REPFCRIERS
Waato 1 eoer,

v, S 0pies, news,

Fleas, pooa, ilasira el articles,
advn news,  deawings,  photo-
grap's, unigue arricles, otes, ete,
pure Vtiedies revise b wnd pre
Pore o pablieatioa, Books pub
bicihe Bl fae partienlars and

fu'll
faclo-.

The Ba'etin Press Association,
New York,

Coovnr Lioy bafors sepding ar

When vou feul that bife 15 bardly
woeth b ecanille tuke n dose ol
i v oclid 5 Sroemoeh andd Laver
Tl Thev will eloanse your
gtomr <y oo up vour hver an l e
galale voe o vels mak ne vou fosl
Bk oo oew s Wor sade by Middte

bure D e S e,
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Vtoguisitlion of Knowledes,

“WWell, and what have you learned
at colleoe, Clarice? we asked, anx-
fous to know how cur nivee hail

profited Ly her ves'donce at o distant
fnstitution of learning,

“I learned to do apomy hair in 19
dilferent \\:|)'~," replivd she, |Il'u|1lli_.'.
wJlctproil Freo 'ress,

A Cladhopper.

Great Pditor—That new society re-
porter won't do. Re has not masiered
the first prineiples of modern journal:
fam.

Maonager—Eh? What's thematter!

Giront Pditor—He says “handsomely
drossed™ instead of “smartly gowned.”
—N. Y. Werklv,

Stare or Onro, Crry or
Tureny, Luoas Cousty, (88

Fusyk | CoexEy makes onth {1,
he is a seator partnerof tiee e o o
FoJL ey & Co doing bu o cess
in the ey of Loledo, comity and
state aforesand, and that said firm |

will pov ONE HUNDRED|
DO LA RS for enehi andd every ense
of ¢oore s thal eingor b el by

the s ST h Cuve,
FRANKJG UHHENEY.

Swortt o before me npd ahsenb-
el 1wy ovesenes, ths Wit day ol
Docembior, A D, I8SG,

\ ~ A W GLEASON,
4 =hAl Notary 'ublie,
§ == 1

Ho v Ctareh Caiw i tuk noine
fer o lv o me s diveetly on the
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Syvs by, S b far testimonin's, Trve
o CHHENEY & O Tolede, Ohio

Sl e Dinegists, Toc,

D Panity Pullsars the hest,
sigos nnd Tokenw,

“1 met the new bride out on the |
bonlosands shiv's keeping hovse.”

“How did she look?-—and how de
Aol Enowd™”

“tihyoshe had on & lovely  whits
roook, with o white ehiMon pompon
in ber hairg ond she lhind a loafl of
i e her arm,"—Chiengo Iee-
wrd-Devald.

L tin s ural,
Coen), Both white and red, is fonnd

ou tho Llesi'a ¢uust, i

eot=el Chumberlain’s Cohie |

(' roonaod Dinechosn Bemeily
1l ety agreat meidicive,” |
s Al 1 8 Phipps, of Poear, |
Al T caned me of bloody flux,
T it t spenk teo lizhly of it,"
Thio vemody wlwanys wirg the good
vt o, of ot peaise, of those whﬂ]
0ot Lo quick cures wlhich il
effv ta venan the ost gevere cases |
wie i favorite everywhere,  For |
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BEST FOR THE
BOWELS
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‘o . L ! I or will be. Keep your
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CANDY
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e ek Hite Tor free sample, and booklet a8

r box.
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KEEP“YOUR™ BLOOD GLEAN
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Leonvineed of her falseness, it was not

A SBERVICE OF HANDS,

They've glven loving service—those poor

hands
With fretted nalls, and fingers bent and
worn;
Fhey bear the scars which Sacrifice de-
mands
When from thelr cherished ldola rudely
torn.

! love to think that once that calloused

raim l

With dimples In the rosy flesh was set,
That once fond lips annointed with love's
halm
Pressed kisses there that lve In mems
ury yet,

Those knotted hands with soft and rever-
oent trace
Have gently closed tired llds o'er sight-
leas eyes,
Ihen clasped In prayver before the throne
of Grace
Arked entranee for a roul ln Paradise.

Dear hands! Drave hands! 1 proudly hon-
or you!
For lofty deeds in lowly spirit done,
Ualmed and unbeantiful te eareless view,
What vietorles of peace those hands
have won!
=M. L. Rayne, In Chlengo Record-1Terald

. Sold for Naught. i
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U NDER the shadow of the laburnum
trees, crowoued with their golden
wealth of  bloswoms, Eleanor Rahy
wiitedd for her lover, And yet few
would have guessed it, for on her face

was the shadow of doubt and per-
plexity, instead of the light of love;
und her  drresolute  movements be- |
trayed a heart ill at ense.

"I nm going to be a fool apnin”
the murmured, “And the worst of it
s, I like the folly,”

And there were  few  pgirls who
would not have liked “the folly” rep-
resented by the  handsome Antony
Viughon, Over the heathery hills she
watehod him comling now, his great
bldek horse devouring the distanece
hetween them  in swinging
stopping neither “for brike
nor for stone,” and taking the low
gurden wall in o welldistanced leap,
which brouglt him almost te her

v Stately ond hondsome, brave,
aul gondle, read in all the learning
if the &chonls, what nore conld
Pleapor  want? Al tliese “availed
i nothing,” whitle his poverty sat
lihe w Morvdeoni in the gate. And so
ghe bhad determined that, eweet ns
thiese meetings were, this should be
be List; for this woman hiad the nn-
ture of Dian in the form of Venus,
and not for love was she going to

long
et tlidey,

sweritiee the more tnngibile benefits
f ol aadd position. Still, with his
s aerannd  her, and  whispered |
worils ndearment trembling from

v hers, it was hard to tell
he intoxication of his pres-

hia ]i||a
|

poe mtle her for a dittle while obe-
Hent to " e dignity within her; but
when he ' gan to speak of o definite
eligieer at and a certain marriage
lay, b wever distant, she broke at

mee the spell which had held her
passlve In hin embrace,

“The thing I8 impossible, Antony,"
she said, sadly, but decidedly, "“We
might starve, but we could not live
tecently on $1,500 a year. My father
has more than double that, and he
never is able to moke both ends of

the year agros comfortably, Fortune
forbids eur banns."

“0Oh, Nellyl Nelly! 1 begin to be-
lieve what Yrank Foster told me
that you were going to marry that |
old lawyer who bas  beught poor
Snowden's estates,  Nelly, are you
not going to deny 1t? Speak quick! |
it fs not possible, it s not possible! |
you eannot be rgo wicked and so
cruel!™ and he held her hands tightly,
and looked flereely into " the fair,
treanchierons  face.  Little  comfort
there; only a eold defiance that, like
polished steels flung him back the
pussionite Jove amazement that al-
mmost stabbed her like a wonnd, Onee |

in his noture to sue. This beautiful
Judas had sold his and her own youth
und hopes, nnd he would not again
toieh the hand which had taken so |
foul n price. She was nmazed and |
confounded, Of such love ns this she
had not dreamt.  Ail her intentions |
of soothing the parting with kisses,

Land promises of eternal friendship,

melted Hke snow in fire. e wonld |
of them—wonld not take the
proffercd kiss, nor sce the white, be-
voorhing fuee, mor touch the ont-
stretehed hand. Mo was pone, in a
storm of outraged and indignant love,
and  Eleanor Raby knew very well
that in that noble heart her image
wig evermore o fallen and a dese-

none

erated idol, How wretehedly now the
long, hot snmmer days went by! And
in the midst of them Antony Vaughan
disuppeared from all his old haunts.
Some woid he had gone to India, oth-
ers to Amerien; but all goon forgot
him except the cold, prond woman,
in whose memory he wandered like
an uncasy ghost eontinually.

Then, when the short, bright days
of September came, the rich man who
had bought Eleanor claimed his bar-
gain, and took It home to the little
palace on Snowdon Heirhts, A
bishop in lawn and silk ratified the
transaction; her parents made a great
feast; the world gave that assurance
of approval which fs powerful ns the
nod of Jove; but her own heart whis-
pered all the time. “Thou fooll™

And when the eclat and excitement
were all over, when life's dull, enm-
mon way and dreary Intercourse—
brightened by no stray sunheam of
love—lay stretched lno wearying dis-
tance before her, how hLiiterly ghe re-
called the golden spring time under
the laburnums, when love glorifled
the meanest™lower, and really “paint-
ed the lily, and gave an adided perfume
to the violet.”

For her husband phe had no love,
snd with his pursults no sympathy.
He bad been sttracted to her by her

AT 3 e . o

‘great beauty, and had loved“her at

first with a stréngth of passior which
she might by a little tuct have made
a firm and Insting affection; but she
had taken no pains to please him,
made no efforts to retain his admira-
tion, so that she had no right to com-
plain  when #lme and possession
rabbed her of even this semblence of
devotion, anid she understood herself |
as held “something better than his
dog, a little dearer than his horse.”

And of Antony Vaughun no word or
token came, The lands and home
which had been his fathers' for 500 |
vears, were sold to strungers; and
Eleanor's heart lost its Inst hope— |
that of seeing him again. Time, |
which cares for none of these things,
went on na if there were no break-
ing hearts, no ruined lives, and change |
and chance made aud marred the hap-
piness of millions whom he swept be- l
fore him to their long home, 1 had |
only been a spectator in this little
drama, and had simply watched it |
in that cadm, complaisant way in
which we do watch sorrows that in
no way affect us, Buat, strangely
enough, the lust net of it wus played
out in my presence, and 1 was com-
pelled by circumstances and  sym-
pathy to become one of the dramatis
personae, And thus it happened.

I was up among the mountaing of
the Colorado river in Texas, and our
party, churmed by the exquisite scen-
ery nnd strange and beautiful flora,
wandered ont of the proper trail
Sunsget found va far from any human
habltation, execept o little log-cabin
in“the erevice of the hills half a mile
below us,  Wg supposed it to bo the
heme of some freed negro, and des-
centded to seek temporary rest and
refreshiment, purposing, as goon as the
moon arose, to continne oar way to
the little village, not over ten miles
distant. The door wus opened to
receilve us before we reached it
and the splendid looking fellow lean-
ing on his gun within its shadow
was Antony Vaughan. I knew him at
onece; every change was only an add-
ed groce; he was ten times hand-
romer than when 1 saw him lust,
Inughing nnd hallooing, head and

 shoulders higher than nny squire who

rode to cover in all the glens and
glades of Snowdon, He gave us
broiled venieon, strong coffee and hot
hoe-cakes, nnd 0 welcome which added
no little zest to hiz hospitable provi-
sion.  After supper. when a couple of '
pipes had soothed and quicted our
nolsy mirth, I intentionally called
him by his name, e dropped his
pipe in amozement, and looked the
question he eould not ask,  Then I
told him who T was, and spoke of the
dear old town among the Westmore-
lund  mountuins.  When  bearded
men weep, they need the ministry of
angels; no human sympothy ean
reach sueh sorrow, and go I was silent
until he had conguered his emotion.
He asked of every one's welfare be-
fare he mentioned Eleanor, and then
his voice was celd and indifferent;
but his eyes contradicted his tongue,
and his tongue bLelied his heart, I
told him of all her cold, empty, neg-
lected life, her faded beauty and her
listless, unhappy ways. And after a
moment's silence, during which he lit-
ernlly trembled with feeling, he mmut-
tered: “Only just! A life for a life!
Only just! And yet, poor thing!™
And then he rose hastily, and ealling
his dogs—of which at least o dozen
were lying around—he left the hut,
ostensibly to look after our horsea,
During the mnext year we spent
much time together, amd I soon felt
for him on affeetion “pussing the love
of womnn." He was indeed the idol
of n large =ection of country, and the
lender in all hunting and Indion ex-

Cvedltinns; for to these Ishmaelites of

(e frontier his very nome had be-
¢ome o terror. Far os the eye eould
reach the land was all his own; im-
mense herds of cattle and eavallards
of horses roamed over the hills; and
the rich bottom lands yielded him fab- |
ulous harvests of corn and cotton. |

“How did you make oll this wealth,
Vaughan?" I asked him, one day.

“1 dido't make a dime of it, Jack,
TFortune brings in some bonts that are |
not steered, and she found mine drift-
ing about and took charge of it, that's

| all”

Then there was n paunse, We were
both thinking of Eleanor's mistake.
He was the first to speak. |

“I nm going to-morrow to hunt up
the truil of some thieving Comanches
who huve run off 20 of my best mares:
like enough I may never come bacw
apnin. I I am missing more than twe
days, hunt me up, old fellow, and
bury me like a Christian."

He spoke half in jest and half in
carnest; but an  unnccountable pre-
sentitment of evil selzed me, and 1
urged him to let me go with him.
This ke positively declined, saying |
that “I was not up to Indian yet, and
wanld only inercase the danger.”

fo carly next mo“ning he went over
the hills, accompn ied by a couple of |
fine hounds, ond earrying his rifle, |
leaving me in the cabin nlone. I wus
singularly nervous and restless; and
when, toward sunset, 1 saw n stranger |
elimbing the road to our door, I was |
quite sure he was bringing bad newe. |
What worse? Paor Vanghan had been |
eurprised and surrounded by Indians; |
nnd though he had fought his way to |
the next house, he had arrived there |
in a dying condition. I found him
lying on n mattress under some mul- l
berry trees which shaded the house, |
bleeding from a dozen wounds. A ne-
gro woman and two or three rough
but tender-hearted men were doing
what they eould to prolong his quick-
ly ebbing life, but no hope nor rescue
congd now avail. The seal of death
was on every feature,

“Don't fret, Jack,” ho sakl, almost
cheerfully. “There is really nothing,
either in life or death, that's worth a
tear.”

I did not need to speak to him of
his affairs; they had been arranged
and explained to me long ago, for he

| No, no!
| spare; and what has it done for me?

was well aware in what constant das-
ger be lived. Indeed, ull care for or

intervet in his present life scemed to
bave vanished. Ile talked in a rapid,
feverish munner of the past; of his
home and kis dead mother; of his
friends and the pursults of his youth;
but he pever once nnmed Elennor, and
1 could not bring myself to intro-
duce the subject at this hour. As the
last tints of sunset fuded Im “ashen
skies” he died, ejoculating, almost
with his last breath, and with o voice
of glad surprise, the word “Mother!"
I had known his mother well; n lovely
little Indy, who had idolized her son,

and been =0 tenderly beloved by him |

that many had not hesitated to at-
tribute his exile and the sale of the
old Vanghan Manor House to grief for
her death.

I mssisted the negro woman to per-
form the last offices for him, and at
sunrise a Jittle gathering of rough
men, whom he had led in many o wild
and dangerous exploit, helped to lay
him in his grave,

He had left all that he posscssed—
gold, cuttle and Innds—ta Eleanor,
wife of Richard Croshy, of Snowdon
Helghts, Westmoreland: and ns soon
ax possible 1T returned to Englind to
inform her of the heguest,

I found  her in o lttle brenkfnet
parlor of the fine howse for which
she hnd sokl herself. Her heanty was
much faded, her dress slovenly and
ungraceinl, 1 introduced myself to
her, nud named n mutunl friend at
whose lovwse we hind often met., Sha
condescended to remember, and then
looked at me for further information.

“I have just returned from Texas"™
T continned, and then I paused to see

B her heart would conpeet the couns

try with her lover,
“Indeed!™

not?"

“I hope yon do not think so, for I
am come to tell vou that a friend has
left you an immense estate there"

Into the white, passionate face =»

great tide of fecling rushed; her cyes |

Lrightened with  their  old beauty,
She stood up, and with parted lips
waited for me to speak agaig. I res
mained silent, however, for a moment,
and in that moment her heart awoke
and whispered to her by what loss
her gain wus mades Then she sat
down, and covering her face with hep
hands, erled out: **Oh, my love! my
love!  After ull these weary years
——" 1 tried to comfort her by tells
ing of ull his noble life—how he had
succored the sorrowlul and fonght for

' the weuk, nnd defended helpless wome-

en and children with his own lfe,
“And what matters it?" she cried,
in a wild passion of grief; “he has left
me, who loved him so denvly, to suf-
fer all these years, without n word
of comfort or of hopa"
“But he has proved
never forgotten yvon"
“Yes. Never forgot my most miser-
able folly and childish pride. Bee
what he has done! Give me gold, and
denied me even n look or n word of
love or forgiveness! Ills remem-
brance of me is the most prgfound
cruelty. I will not toiich a farthing
of his wealth. I have bought it with
years of misery and tears of blood.
1 have gold enough, and to

that he has

Look at that helpless, paralyzed old
man sitting in the sunshine; he never
gays a kind word to me, and yet for
him and his gold T eurrendered the

' noble heart and glorions heauty of

Antomy Vanghun, And you tell me he
is dend! What then remains for me?
Endless weeping. Leave me now; I
will not speak unother word to any-
one"”

It was impossible to tauke thias for
answaer, so the wnext doy 1 called
wgain, but she was very i1l and could
see no one. The following day 1 re-
ceived the same answer, and her phy-
sician, to whom I spoke, thought it
might be some time before she would
be able to attend to any businesa, So
1 took a run “over the horder” ta Ed-
inburgh, nand remained there several
days. On my retnm I went immedi-
ately to Snowdon Helghts, and T met
her funeral coming down the great
avenue, Poor Elennor! the title deeds

Tof her estate had proved to be her

death warrant.—People's Home Jowm-
nul.

Two of n Kind,

An amusing instance of unconscions
soliloguy during n tete-a-tete with a
ludy is told of the famous physician,
Dr, Freind. Tt was in the old convivial
days, aml the doctor was summoned
one evening from a rather too festiva
board to the bedside of a lady patient.
He felt her pulse “secundem artem,"
but for the life of him could not count
its beats. “Drunk, by Jove!" ha
soliloquized, and pulled himself tos
gether sufliciently to order some
harmless mixture. His delight may
be imagined when the next morning,
nstead of an indignant dismasshl from
urther attendance, he received from
his patient n confession that he had
diagnosed her complaint quite eor-
rectly.—London Globe.

Unknown to Lawyers.

Judge ——, one of the great lnwyers
of the Ipst generation, charged a
client n retainer of $1,000 in an im-
portant case, but settled the suit be-
fore the judge had opened a book or
written @ line concerning it. Hia
client called to sce if he would not re-
fund part of the money. The lawyer
seemed surprised at the suggestion,
“Refund!” he exclaimed. “Refund, did
you say? My friend, that is a kind of
fund unknown to the legal profes
sion "—Chicago Chronicle.

Not An Eplenre,.

Deacon White—What did yo' hab fo*'

dinnak at Misteh Henry's, yistehday?

Parson Yallerby—Well, sah, I done
fo'got to ask what it was. It tasted
like Leghorn, but t might hab been
Cochin China or Plymouth Rock fo'
all I know.—Pucle. 2

she answered, quite calm= |
Iy. “A very unpleasint country, is ¢ |

L I
In & recent letter to the Missourd
jubilee committee Mark Twain com- |

menis on the gem-
eral topsy-turvey-
ness of life in the
“Invitations which |

Mark Twaln's
Yiew of Life.

! following words:

a brisk young fellow should get, and , Jm W"m "ﬂ‘

inich would transport him with joy, |
|are delayed  and fmpeded and ob-
[ structed unti they are 50 years' overs ‘
due when they reach him. It has hap-
| pened again in this case. When I was |
a boy In Mizsouri I was always on |
the lookeut for invitations, but they
always misenrried aniu went wander-
ing through the aisles of time, and
| mow they are arriving when 1 am old |
and rhenmatie, and ean't travel, and
must lose m> chance. 1 have lost a
world of delight through this matter
of delaying invitations. Fifty years
| ago I would have gone eagerly across
the world to help celebrate anything
that might turn. Jt would have made
no difference to me what it was so
that I was there and allowed a chance
to make a noise. The whole science-
of things is turned wrong end to.
Life should begin with age and its
privileges and aceumulntions, and end
with youth and its eapacity to splen-
didly enjoy such  advantages. .‘\l|
things are now, when in youth a dol-
lar would bring you a hundred pleas-
ufes, you ean't get it; when you are |
old you get it, and there's :mllling!
worth Luying with it then. It's an
¢pitome of life. The first half of it
| gonsists of the capacity to enjoy
| without the chanee, the last half con-
| sists of the chanee without the cm

pacity.”

Juvenile courts and the system of
probation for young offenders hoave
proved so suceessful in eastern citles,
especially in Boston, that much good
wns expeeted from the introduetion of
the plan in Chicago. The results are
disnppointing, says a report from
| that city, The fundamentalidea of the
system is that for a first offense a
young lawbreaker shall be placed on
probation, during the term of which
he is to be under the care of sultable
persons. In Chicago at least 23 proba-
tion officers are needed, The city ap-
pointed only five, each of whom has
charge of about 300 boys, and the
| whole 1,500 are herded together in &
reformatory school which does not re-
form but corrupts, It is @ pity that
American cities are so slow to learn
that anything which prevents an in-
crease in the number of, eriminals ll:
a saving In dollars and cents, to say
nothing of the moral gain, |

“We owe our readers an apology,” |
snys the Dowersville (Md.) Clarion,
“for failing to appear on tlme this |
week. lut the festive goat belonging |
to our geninl lveryman, Patrick Casey,
got into our pressroom on Tuesday |
night afier our eutire ‘edition had
been printed and ate the papers allup. |
Consequently, the entire resources of
our editorial and mechanieal forces
have been ealled into play in a stremu-
ous effort to get out another edition to
replace the one that was eaten. While |
we admire the literary taste of the
aforesaid goat, we shall hereafter keep
the pressroom locked.”

.\ The farmer has found petroleum his
best friend in deallng with other pests
than the mosquito, says an agricul-
tural anthority. It is the only thing |
that will kill the tree seales, including

the famous San Jose scale, and it is the ‘
sovereign remedy for a line of bac-

teriul ills in vegetation, Not merely |
the invisible parasites are combated
with oil, but the visible insects as well,
Kerosene emulsion goes far to com-
pensate for the loss of insectivorous
birds out of doors, and it js absolutely
indispensable in dealing with the
pests In poultry houses and stables.

A queer will case has just been de-
cided by the courts in Minnesota. The i
witnesses stepped through a doorway |
into the adjoining room and affixed |
their signatures at a table about ten
feet from the testator, just out of his
sight, but while he was seated on the
side of his bed and could see them by
stepping forward two or three feet,
The attestation and subseription of
the will under these circumstancesare
sustained.

She had never heard of draw poker,
and was enthusiastically learning the

lates the New York Sun. “And do you
always play with beans?” she asked,
innocently. “Oh, no,” responded the
young man who was teaching her
’many things, and incidentally the
:gume. “We sometimes use peas, and
when we feel like belng very devilish
we always use succotash."

In a recent case of pneumonia in
Brooklyn 8,500 gallons of oxygen gas
was used, the sick man was packed in
lce, an alcohol hath was given every 25
minutes, and four quarts of milk with
three quarts of whisky were adminis-
tered daily. The patient recovered.

John Shoup, who died In4he Topeka
asylum a few days ago, had been an
imbecile for 17 years as the result of
partial asphyxiation in a hotel room
where he blew out the gas. Before his
trouble he was a thrifty farmer.

In Helen Keller, the deaf, dumb and
blind student at Radecliffe, the in-
structors in English are beginning to
believe thereis hidden anauthor of the

game, beans being used for stakes, re- |

Dr. Plorce’s !'i- :
vorito Prescription

Doubies a Mother’s

Sorrovse.

It does this by a pre-natal

ration in which the mother finds

erself growing stronger instead of
weaker with each month. Instead
of nausea and nervousness, there are
healthy appetite, quiet nerves, and
refreshing sleep.  The mind's con-
tent keeps pace with the body’s
comfort. There is no anxicty; no
dread of the approaching time of
travail. When the birth hour
comes it is practically painless, the
recovery is rapid, and the mother
finds herself abundantly able to
nurse her child,

"Favorite Prescription " contains
no alcohol, neither opium, cocaine,
nor any other narcotic,

Sick women are invited to con-
sult Dr. Pierce by letter jree of
charge, and so obtain without cost
the advice of a specialist in the
diseases peculiar to women, All
correspondence strictly private and
sacredly confidential, demm Dr.
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Mre. Annie Blacker, €20 Catherine Street,
Syracuse, N. Y., writes: " Your wedicines bave
done wonders for me.  For years say houlth wis
very poor; 1 had four miscarvinges, but shice
taking Dr. Plerce's Favorlle Prescription and
‘Golden Medical IH ' 1 have mych belter
henlth, and now 1 have a fine healthy baby, 1
heve recommended your medicines o several
url| my friends and they have been benefited by
them"

Dr, Pierce's Pleasant Pellets cure
dizziness and sick headache,

THAYNER

PURE WHISKEY’

DIRECT FROM DISTILLER
TO CONSUMER.

Four Full Quarts

3

Saves Dealers’ Profits.
Prevents Adulterations.

OUR OFFER:

oma: Third Nat'l Bank, Dayton; Atate
Mhnu I18; or any of the Ex, Co's.

THE HAYNER DISTILLING CO.,

220-232 West Fifth 8t., Dayton, Ohio.
311 80. Beventh St., St. Louls, Mo,

Such Whiskey can't be hu.
elsewhare for less than §°.

‘We guaraniss above firm will do as 1t agrecs.—LD

Father and Son=in-Law

‘ST do not feel the confidence 1
would Jike to in that young man you
are engaged to,” said Ethelinda's
father, “He talked about nothing
but the stock market while he and
1 were together.”

“Yes," answered Ethelinda, “le's
a little worried about that conversa-
tion himsclf. e says that if you
don't know any more about stocks
than you appear to, he's liable to
have to support the entire family”
—Washington Star,

Ambition,
My happines=e would be complete
With what T have If 1
Could knowsthnt no one else below
The sky had more than 1, and no
One else stood quite as high.
=Chicago Record-Herald,

To remove a troublesomn coru or
bunpion: Firet sonk the eprn or
bunion 1o warm water to sofleu it
then pare it down gs closely ns os
sible without drawing blood and ap-
ply Chamberlain's Paio Balm (wice
daily; rubbing vigercusly for live
minn!es nt each application, A cortt
pli-ter should be worn for a few
tduy-, to protect it from the shoe.
A u general liniment for spraing
bruges, lameness and rheamatisu,
Pun Balm is unequaled, Yor sale
by Middleburg Drug Store.

Hind n Lovely Time,

II¢—Did you enjoy the
dear?

She—Very much. Isatnext toMrs
(lafnbout, whom [ hadn't seen ‘.Ir'f
years. We had a nice long ehat.——Ti
Bits.

(| U.l'"’l"d

e

A Villnge Blncksmith Naved Elin Lintle
Non's Life,

Mu. V1, I1. Bluck, the well knowo
villoge blacksmith at Grahamsille
Sullivan Co., N. Y., says : “*Our Lo
sun, five yenrs old, has always et
subject to cioup, and so0 bad hive
the atiacks been {hat we have [tdr
ed many times that | e woull de’
We have had the doetor and 0¥
medjolnﬂt‘. but ch.mber].in-’g { :lllﬂh‘
Remedy i now our sole reliavce.
seems to dissolve the tough rucus
and by giving frequent dose whed
the croupy eymptons appear Wé
bave found that the dreaded croul
is cured before it gets setiled:
Thete is no danger in givin this
medy for it contains no oplin o
other injarious drug snd v D?
given as confidently to a babe ns @0
au adult. For sale by M:ddlebu®¥
Drug Store.
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