A Successful Rival
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[Originnl)
It 18 not unusnnl for elther a mny o
A womnan to come bDetween an engaged
bu'pla, but 1t Is unusual for the conrse
: trug love to be turned awry by a
,  The story beglus back lu the

8 when the ludlans In the west
consiantly breaking away from

r reservations and slaughtering sl
faces who enme In thelr way, It

then that Florence Brooks was
vislting an older sister nt Fort I, the
wife of an officer In the United Stutes
frmy. And then It was that, the gar
having marched awny, leaving

women and children to the profec

of half a company under the com
mand of 4 lleutenant, nnother fribe
Isting of several hundred warriors

@ down to take posseaslon of the

When a friendly redskin rode lito
the loclosure nud announced the com:
Ihl of his fellows, every man belng
Sheeded for defonse, Florencs Brooks
yolunteersd to ride to the nearest post
‘ﬂ.y mwilles distant, for muecor,  Llen
fenant Howard Whiting, In commund,
placed her on his own Kentucky bred
Borme, Comanche, nnd sent her fylng
out of the fort, shoutlng after her,
“Thelr lives depend upon you!" How
the borse ctnbled her (o eroma the
path of the coming Indians an hour
bBefore they reached the polnt of lnter
section, how ten miles farther on she

et n squndron of eavalry, how when

¢ Indinns renched the fort they
I*nmd A foree nmple to protect 1t, need
anly be referreldl to here.  From thot
day Comanche wns beloved by the
whotle garrison, and especially by Miss
Brooks., As for Mlss Brooks, she was
Beloved hy the whole garrison, especial-
Iy Lieutennnt Whiting.

And now the view of alkall plalns

mrroinding Fort R, has changed (o
nt lots on (he ontskirts of o elty
Brooks rides In a trolley enr In-

d of on horsebdck, and Lieutenant
Iting apends the greater part of the

In a recrulting offlee [n one of the
inglest stroets of the clity. But early
the afternoon he leaves hig sergennt
charge and, mounted on Comnnche,
tides past Miss Rrooka' abode, She Is
sratehing for him from an upper win-
jow. He ralses his hat, and from be-
ind the eurtnin she throws him a kiss,
But for one thing the lover would be

supramely happy. He (a8 jealous of
Comnnche,
“Why," he nsked on Joinlng hls

flancee after one of his rides, “do you

always feast your eyes on my horse

pay no attentlon to me? This art

ooh when 1 rode by you didn't even

#ee when I ralsed my hat. You waved
your hand long nfter I had done so."

“I love Comanche,” she replied

Miss Brooks left the elty for & month
and when she returned her lover e
formed her that he had sold Comanche.
The reason hie guve for dolug so wns
that he had been ordered to rejoln his
regiment In the west, and, Comnncho
Baving become old, besldes gone lnme,
the Heutenant would not feel warrnnt-
& In teansporting him so fnr, eapecinl-
Iy as be would nesd a servicenble anl
mal. Miss Brooks looked nstonlshed
when the news wan Imparted to her
and argued long ond well against the
necessity for the wsale, But Whiting
bad nothing but hin pay, which was
pot sufficlent to keep #o expensive n
pet, and she wae obliged to admilt,
which she did reluctantly, that he
econld hardly have done otherwise,

parted with an embrace, warm
mn:ih on the part of the man, but not
rl.

However, it gradunlly came over
Miss Brooks—plnnning as she wus for
the coming wedding—that Comanche
eonld not have been Inecluded In the
caloulations, Indeed, It was very dif-
ficnlt for her to Ngure out the prohlem
of living on Whitlng's pay, even with-

. out what Comanche would have cost.

JBhe had an Income of §800, which she
must relibgulsh upon her marringe,
This left only n second leutenant's
puy, with commutation for fuel and
quarters, on which the couple must
live. After all, Whiting was right.
There Is no doubt that all would have
gone well hnd It not been for a cortiin
Inopportunc meeting, One morning
while Miss Brooks was out buying her
trouseent she saw a man deiving a cart
with an enormous load on It. The
‘horse was unable to get It up an In-
eline, and the driver was belaboring
hlm unmercifully, Miss Brooks, natu-
rally fond of horses, approached to pro-
_test. The horee turned his head, look-
[ #d at her out of n palr of melancholy
_eyes and whinnled. He was Comanche,
Miss Brooks embraced him and wept.
' The vext mall carrfed to Licutenant

On hcr income, which, if not
, she would retain till death,

3¢ could live and take care of Co-
mehe. She bought hfm for $50 and

' Kept * In royal equine style,

g lived five years after be
mﬂ from the melancholy posl-

L Into which hls master had sold

n. Then Miss Brooks, after a de-

period of widowhood, began to
of her lover of other daye, He,
that hls rival was dead, songht
They were married and went to

__M where he was stationed.
g sald his colonel banter-
lny, “T hear your wife kept
i five yenars while she lavish-
on n horse. 1 didn't

Lawyers and Onr Pablie Life.

Without atopping for statistics, which
have been mo often collated, It s
enobgh to say that In the publie Hife of
this country the lnwyer has been the
consplenaus factor,  The Jodiclary, of
pourse, Ia nltogether composed of mem-
bers of the profession. In executive
nffices and legislative holla dhe lnw hos
predominated and st predominntes
pver every business and all othsr pro-
fesslons,  Yet the publie life of this
country hng been of the highest ehar-

neter.  Acting for the publie as the
Inwyers hoave done In these various
fields  of officinl  Inbor, they have

proved troe to thelr employment, and
It mny safely be sald that (he sean-
fdnls which have sowetinies been found
in ofMelal life have seldom nttached to
them, How ¢énn this he acconnted for
except upon the theory of a generl
personnl Integrity? It 1o no suflcient
pxplanation to say that, although the
groal mnss of the profession s cor
rupt, there nre n fow who are relinble,
and they nre the ones whom the public
select for officinl lite, The truth Is
thele very prominence In publie life,
thelr fidelity to the trusts thereln tme
posed, I evidence which eannot be g
uored thot the professlon hns  and
malntaing o chineneter for honesty and
nprightness  which  altracts  general
ronfidenee, 1, J. Brower In Atlnntle,
The “Dunger” of Hume,

“Home I the most dangerons ploce
1 ever go to," remineked Johin Muoir, the
fiomous geologist sod naturealist.  He
wias on the tealn returnlig from Arl-
gonn to his Lome I Martines, Cal,
ufter the earthgunke. “As long ns' |1
cump out In the mountnins,  without
tent or binnkets, 1 get along very well,
but the minute T get fnto o house and
hoave o warm bed and begin to live on
fine food 1 get Into a denft, nnd the
first thing 1 know | am eoughing and
mneering nml threatened with poen-
monln and altogether misernble.  Ont-
doors I8 the ontural place for & mun
Walk where you please, when you e,
and take your thoe,  The mountaing
won't hurt you, nor e exposure, Why,
I ean Hye ont for 830 0 year for bread
and tea and ocenslotnlly o lttle tobne.
e AT need Is o siek for the birend
and a pot to boll wuter In apd an ax.
The rest is ensy " —World's Work,

Brperi Whip Cracliern,

“The French,' sald the sallor, “hnve
whip eencker competitions, A French
enbby or trucker ls as prowd of hig
whip ernclcin” ability a8 n young man Is
of his drinkin' powers. There aln't
no driver Hvin' whot ciun cvack n whip
like o Frenchman.  Walldn' along the
stredts of Parls i ke wallkin' through
i battle—on every side, bnng, cruclh
bilY, go the whips. The thing makes
you mad. It scures you. s as If
gun was conthminlly beln' shot off
alongslde of your ear, But at the com-
petitions It ain't only the loud erncks
thnt count. They bave nrtists there-—
men what ean play a toon on o whip.
Yen, sir, a toon. I've bheard ‘em.  I've
heard the ‘Mar-sinys’ and ‘Hiawatha'
nnd ‘Foller On' played  with  whip
oracks, and played as delieate and
gwveet and lovely na the enr conld wish
to hear"—Los Angelos Thnes,

Meaning In Ociental Rogs,

Not only the design but the colors of
the rugs woven In the orient nre full
of slgnificance. They represent natlon:
nl or individual teaditions and stand
for virtue, vices and socinl lmportanee.
Ited was regarded by the Beyptinns as
symbolie of fidelity. HRose tots sigoify
the highest wisgdom and hlnek and o
digo sorrow with the Persinns.  Pref-
erences for duller tones of color among
the Persinns give to all their embroid.
eries and other produets of the loom o
certain richness and dignity.  Tyrinn
purple s almost unlversally regarded
ne royal. Green has been chosen By
the Turk ns his galas color, but he
wounkl not approve of its use In rogs,
where It would be trodden by the feet,

The “Hote of the Waves."

It Is a favorite theory with the fish
Ing and seafaring people on the north:
st of Scotland that in o storm three
waves are strong and vieleat, while
the fourth ls comparatively weak amd
less dangerous.  This succession they
call a “rote of waves,” Flshermen re
turning from their fishing ground often
prove by experience the truth of their
thoory and hang back ns they come
near the shore to take advantnge of
the lull that follows, say, pretty reg
ularly arter three big breakers,

Happiness In Marriage.

It'all gomes around to one of two
things, With all married couples who
differ in habit, In taste, In opinlon, in
mode of life, if there I8 to be any hap-
piness somebody has to learn to give
up or give up minding that there Ia a
difference. Either way i as good as
the other, It Is surprising how many
things are not of any lmportauce if
one can only think they are not.—Har
per's Bazar,

Hopelosn,

“Do you ezjpect to mnke & business
man out of your son?’ asked an old
friend.

“No. he's hopeless!" exclnimed the
father. “I gave him a §1,000 bill the
other day, nnd the first thing he did
was to put It under a microscope to see
what kind of germs It hal on It

Pells of Shandon,”"
~In one of the dormitories of the
Irish college ut Rome there Is a space
on the wall left unpapered and un-
painted, whatever repalrs the rest of
the room may undergo, for thers, caro-
lessly serawled, s the first rough
of Father I'rout’s “Bells of Shandon.”
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£ AMarne Wanderlng Jow

Sinee steamn Imn largely tnken the
place of safl on the ocean 1 doubt If
the sallor's ynrn ls what It was fifty
years ago, when the Black Ball Hoe of
clipper ships sped between the oceldent
nnd the orfent. In my younger dnyw--
I was bt a4 lad—1 salled before the
must In the Drendnnught. Among our
crew wan SBeth Flawking, an old wsnlt
of forty. We conslilered him o Methu
welnly, 0 tall, thin man with a profusion
of Httle redd ecurls, He was very rell-
glous, abserving nll the commandments
serupulously except the nlnth, "“Thou
whnlt not bear folse witness,” and In
this he sinned only In spinning yarns,
which he nlways vowed were renl hap
penings, Ona starllght night on the
forecnstle while we were lonnglng
about the eapatan he gave us the fol
lowing:

“You've all henrd o lot about Judas
who was eurpsd with havin'
to live forever and wanderln' nll over
the world, nt one time beln' seen In
Bgypt, another In France, and so on,
always leavin' a trall of misfortune In
his wnke. But I don't belleve any of
you has ever hearn about his anilin® the
wens, There's no senwe in this, for how
could he hnve gol to Americn, where
he's turned up often, unless he crossed
an oeenn? Lenstnways ['ve seen him
myself, nnd on the water too,

“I first shipped on the Mark Matthews
on aovoynge nround the Horn to take In
hides on the west conat of Bouth Amer-
fen. We wis layin' In the doldruma
one evenly' just before four bells, A
thick fog wna all about e, nnd we
conldn't see n cable's length, All of a
anddent 1 beerad a bell, It struck four
times, Aw soon na It stopped our bell
struek too, Then the fog thinned a 1t
tle, mnd just about half the ship's
length from us was the oddest lookln'
eraft 1 ever clapped eyus on. Bhe was
awful high In the poop, low In the
walst and had a head on her bow llke
that of a sen sarpent. Bhe bad two
masts ke a schooner, and the anlls
was hung on 'em lke they put 'em on
Chinese junks, OFf course they hung
Hmp ko ourn,

“Qlie wns hend-on, and the fog didn't
et us see nbnft the fo'mast, On the
forecustle stood the figur' of an old man,
I conldn't tell you bow old he looked,
but there was semethin’' about him
thnt reminded me of a people long
passed awny, He was n Jew and the
Jewleat lookin' Jew 1 ever see. e
wis wrapped Inoa clonk that looked
llke o monk's frock. The melancholy
wiy he stared out o' them blinkers o
his'n was enough to send a cur yelpin'
to his kennel, They was llke the eyes
of n alek man ns hadn't slept durin’ a
thousand year voyage. There wasn't
n bit o color In his cheeks unless you
enll the leathery look o' the hides we've
got helow color, and It seemed neg If |
pontdd see right through his ghnstly Hps
o the few teelh that was left In his
Inws, He hadn't any hat on, and 1
wasn't nenr enongh to see just what
hin hinde waos ke, except that he had
mighty little,  But somethin'  wos
ncmovin' on hig skull that looked ke
wortis, Whether It woan worms or
hnle T eouldn’t wee, bt IE must 'n® been
worma, for there wian't the ghost of o
hirpege to. move even the fnest hales,
ITe stood there lookin' at us without

ny dnterest In them melnncholy cyes

v Dis'ng and the only motion he made
tne with his skinny hands, pourin'

ome sllver colns frow one band to
Pother, Every oncet In awhile he'd
mnke as If to throw the silver away,
st e conldn't, and every time he teied

wd falled his face would take on an
apression of nwinl remorse,

“While T wns lookin' at him the two
Iips was 8o slowly deiftin’ apart thot
unbiody eould ke ‘om move, The other
duft was gettin® fn one stepn,  The
Ivw's hlinkers was ssovin' about, never
estin’ on anything for more'n half o
ceond HI suddenly they strock onr
torn,  Then there was the worst fright
come into "em L ever see on any man's
face, not even a mutineer [ once saw
ling when he caught sight o' the noose
danglin' from the yardarm,

“What did he see? Didn't 1 tell you
aar ship was the Mark Matthews? The

2, 0 conrse, was of the stern,
e of the letters was faded, and the
Y in Matthews was pretty nlgh gone,
What the Jew saw was the names o
two o' the apostles, Mark and Mat-
thew.

“Then for the first time it struck me
viio he wns, Fe was the wanderin'
Jew. As soon ns he saw the nnmes o
them two old friends o' his'n he was
throwed on his beam ends. Yon see,
he was one o' the twelve in good afd
regular standin® till he betrayed his
master for them thirty pleces o' siiver.
To be brought face to face with two
nf the disciples after a couple ¢' thou-
sand years' wanderin' must 'a’ bronght
back onpleasant remembrances,

“By this time I felt so bad for the
poor old sinner that I wanted to glve
him somethin' te warm him up. 1 ran
Lelow, got some grog In o ¢an and ran
hnek, expectin' to swing It over to the
Jew at the end of a rope. Bnt when 1
got on deck the strange lookin' craft
had disappenred In the fog.

Irenaviot,

“But where she'd drifted to was a |

prezzler, for within ten minutes the
fogz Hftard, wa conld sweap the horizon,
nnd there wnsn't o sail to be seen,
“Within an Lour it come on to blow
gt o' the sow west, That was the gale

| when T owwas wreeked, the Mark Mar-
Ihmmwbmnmmmm
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Anlmals That Werp,

Travelers through the Syrinn desert
hnve seeh horses weep from thirst, o
mule has becn seen to ery from the
piing of an Injured fool, and enmels,
It In sald, shed tears I stéenms, A
cow agld by s mistress  who had
tended 1t from enlfhood wept pitifolly.
A young soko ape used to ery from
vexntion If Livingstone didon't niarse it
I his nrms whon It nsked him to,
Wounded apes have died crying, and
apes have wept over thelr young ones
plaln by hunters. A ehlimpanzes traln-
od to carey water Jugs broke oue aod
foll n-crying, which proved sorrow,
though it wouldn't mend the jug. Rats,
Niscovering thelr young drowned, have
been moved to tears of grief, A glralfe
wileh o huntdman's eifle bhoad Injureed
bognn to ery when appronched,  Sen
Hons often weep over the loss of thelr
young,  Gordom Cumming  observed
tears trickling down the face of a
iylng elephant. And eéven an ormng
outang when deprived of its mwango
wis w0 vexed that 1t took to wesplng.
There la Hitle doubt, therefore, that
anlmals do ery from grief or weep
from pain or annoynnce, — [arper's
Weekly,

Went Unenlled For,

Dencon  Fhlen Libby of  Bridgton,
M, wios n oman of pogged virtoes nnd
Indomitable will, Bome winters ago
while working In his wood lot he cut
Ilg  foot badly, but, bandnging the
wound roughly and putting snow into
his boot to stop the blesding, contin.
ned at his work untll nightfall.  Sad
te relate, he took eold, and denth re
multed a few days tnter. A loenl ¢hap
neter nomed Farear was clerk anid gen
ertl utllity man at the Cumberlaod
House In Bridgton villnge at that the
nnd was accnstomed o mnke note on
the hotel register from doy to diy of
loenl events—the wentler, ete, Tn hik
chroniele of this sad event e wished
to Indieate that Deneon Libhy's death
win unnecessnry. The following may
e geen today on one of the old regls
ters at the Comberland House:

“Dencon Eliten Libby dled todny. He
cut his foot badly, did not have the
wound attended to and went to meet
hils God unealled for.”

He Pnld the Charges.

A guest who hnd Jnst reglatered st
n hotel was dpproached by a boy with
A telegrim. It had 81 chorges on It

“What!" sald the guest hofors open-
Ing It. “A dollar charges! 1 won't pay
it. Anybody who eannot pny for lils
mersage when wirlng me ls certalnly
n cheap one. Walt a minute, 'l Just
let you report thin uncoellected, nnd the
sender may pry the chargea”

At that he tore the envelope open.
Ad hie rend n smile settled on his face,
and, pulling a dollar from his pocket,
he handed it to the hoy,

“It's all right,” he sald,

Then he threw the messnge on the
counter, “Hend (Y he sald to the
clerk, The message rend:

Papn's 1ittie girl nends him Nfty bushels
of love and wiahes he wis home to kise
her good night, NELLIE,

—Denver Post.

Help In Coloninl Days.
For belp the colonial woman had to

sealp her IF (he mood or funey so dle

e, “bingRmmoors” ot yet oulgrown
Afrienn savagery, the town poor sold
fo the highest Dldder, bhound conviets
transported Tor erlme or lznornnt cred-
tures who had been bezulled to bonrd
ghips that earvied them off to victual
ulnvery and “free willers'” discontented
under and tmpatient for the end of the
vompaets  which bound  thess,  Ocen
slonnlly she had o elinnes to cugige n
respectable youpg womnn  who
cotpe from Eoglond or Holland to find
porvice, but she pever falled to lose
wor through speedy marringe. — Good
ITouaekeeping.

The Father of Al Sovels,

A great beaneh of  lterntore,  on-
donlitedly the most wilely popular and
ove In which BEoglond aliowed the way
to the world, 4 the novel  Tu the year
1710 readers were Jelldbted with a
now kind of book, o prose romanee
not of legend, bot of thelr own day
and  manners. It was the  ploneer
novel, was ealled “Pamela” the work
of Bnmuoel Richardson, n Loudon print-
er, and the great success It met with
soon brought forth a host of others,

Lavixh,

"Let us have soine dinner on the
verandn" sald a nervous young gen
tlomAn. during the first stage of his
liowey moom,

"Certnlnly, sir,” anld the walter po-
litely. “Table d'hote or n In carte,
slr "

“Er—well" sald the young Benedict,
who was anxions to lmpress his wife
with his lavish expenditure, “bring n
some of both, please!™

Matallle Sympathy,

On the death of the Duke of Welllng-
ton the bells of Trim, near Dangan
castle, his father's seat In Ireland, for
which when n young man Wellington
biad sat in the Irish parliament, rang a
muffled peal, when the tenor, a bean-
tifully toned bell, saddenly broke. It
was found by a curlous colncidence to
have been cast In 1700, the yeur of
duke’s birth,

Ineonnintent,

“These church people are so
slstent.”
“Say on, Macduf."
“They belleve that clennliness should
| be next to godliness, yet here they are
| kleking because I want to bulld a soap
factory next door.”"—Loulaville Conrler-
Journal,
| You ean't feel bluo If yon walk
with yaur hend up, This mode of enr
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| part In events In the Bible

‘no ather number which enters into the

whoose between nn Tudian who might |

Ll |

The Iranciple Damareks,

Horbort Blomnrele had vone of his
father's Lright wit In conversation, but
had big overheariog teper and his
mother's violent leaseltllity, She had
the disposttion of the Fronkish womnn
N @xeipliied b redegonan, but beld
In chock by modeen conditlops, Bis
marck In anger wos ag tertible as n
feroclons mastr,  Bhe, far from re
stenining him, kept on saylng: “Good
fog; (ssmss. do at Wlm (or ot ber;
good dog, tessas  or  tndtamonnt
words, The mastir thot lny below the
surface in Blamnrek grew more and
more Infurlnted, especinlly If the even.
Ing before he had eaten und drunk co
plously, With these pirents, Ferheret,
Jane and BIN Blgmarck could not be
pxpected o have eourteolls manners,
Herbert, who was no steanger in Parls
il whom the fond father hoped one
day to send there ns nmbonssndor, wis
bulky, sullen nud of o complexion that
revedaled an angry state aof the hiood.
Gambeitn snld of him, "He remimds
me of a Hmb of the lnw hardened {o
the work of luylng on executions—In
ghort, of n low claga banlllY (recors)—
London Trutly

==
The Machine Waorker,

The Amerlcan boy I8 thoroughly Im-
bued with the getrlehquiok aplirit,
whether In & greater or lesase degros,
The learning of n trode |4 too slow,
too tedious and offers too lttle Immed).
nte Inducement. Why should he work
n8 nn apprentice nt 4 to 8 cenis nn
hour nfter renching the nge of seven
teen or elghteen when he ean enrn 10
to 106 cents at plecework rooning a ma-
chine? Once he bas entered the door
of the plecework shop the boy 18 doom.
ed to the pleceworker's life, Once the
machine gets s grip upon him he nev-
er eacupes.  The rare excoption only
proves the rule, Not only does the
monotony of the raduplicative work
upon which he enters cholie s ambi-
tlon and devitalize his e, but usanlly
he enters upon this narrow lfe work
with very lttle equipment and a view
bounded by a horlzon cqunlly narrow.
There In 1itlle to develop, even when
thers 18 some nmbition to begln with.—
0O, M, Hecker In Engineering Magnzine,

Seven In the Bible,
The number seven plays a promineunt
The cren
tlon took slx days, and on the seventh
there was rest. On the seventh day of
the seventhi month n hely observance
wan ordolned, amnd the Iaraelites feast
ed aeven days and regted seven days
Noah hnd geven dnys' warnlng of the
floodd, and the seven years of plenty
wore foretold In Pharnoh's dream by
seven fat bensls, ns were the seven
years by seven lean beasts. We spenk
of the seven heavens, and the seventh
son wus supposed to be enlowed with
pre-eminent wisdom. In short, there 18

Dible ko often as seven, No doobt the
wide popularity of the number and the
superstitions which are connected with
It cume from s wide vse In the Bible,

Waomnn's Dppoartaniiy.

Mootlng o negro, o certiln southern
gontlemun ngked him how lie was get-
ting on. The negro nssomed a troubled
look and replied:

Ol #o far's physicality goes I'm all
rlght, but 1 sure do have ma troubles
wif mn wife."

“Well, Ram, I'm sorry to hear that.
Whit secis to Le the mntter?'

“She thinks money grows on trees, 1
reckon, All destime she keeps pester-
In* me for plnch o change, If It aln't
n dolinh e half or a gquarter she
wants."

“What on enrth does shie do with the
money 1"

"I dunno, Aln't nevalh glve her none
vt <'hilladelphin Ledger,

RHEUMATISM 1S CURABLE
IF URIC-0 IS USED

ALL OTHER TREATMENTS FAIL

Is It the unlicalthy foods we ent or
the rapid puee ln which we live that
eause such an endless nmount of Rheo-

muatism nownidays? The discuse has cer-
tainly reached an alarming puint, as
nine-tenths of the adult population in
thix conntry are more or less aficted
with some form of this maddening dis-
onse. Recent investigation has proven
the fact that Rheumntism is a blood
discnse, therefore, many bright chem-
Iate and physicians have had good
ground to work upon, and they have
suecrvded in compounding & remedy,
which, if used as mirim‘d.mnm:t fail to
drive and eliminate from the blood and

mascles all tences of man's atest
evil, Polson Rheumatic Acid. RIC-O
is the name of this remedy, [t is s

liquid troatment, made and designed to
cure all forms of Rheumatism and good
for no other disense, There is no poi-
sam, no sleohol or whiskey entered into
the composition of URIC-0. It is sim-
ply a powerful dissolvent of Urie Acid
and other deposits which seriously
affect the kidnoys.

URIC O is so d lt..l 00 per bottle b
drugyists generally, or can be obtai
by addressing the SMITH DRUG COM-
PANY, SYRACUSE, N, Y. Samples
and lterature will be forwarded to all
who tgply for same. Our sdvice is use
URIC It may be the means of say-
ing your life or may prevent you from
being erippled for life,

Urlen is s2ld in Reyooldsville by the
q!ﬂhu & Feleht Drug Co
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Now, Mra.
to impress on you the néces
pity of giving your children
nothing but food which you
know to he pure.

Brown, 1 want

What do you care most
about in the way of meats?

Oysterst  Well, that’s all
right, provided they are
Sealshipt, but I should not

advise you to riek any other
kind. But the Bealshipt
oysters are protected from
contamination.  They are
packed at the beds in a seal:
ed enamel case, with the ice
outeide, That keeps them
free from dirt and germs,
The ice we use is not nlways
above suspicion, and I ghould
not rigk letting it touch any
food.

“It's better to be sure than
sorry,” and with Sealshipt
oysters yon may be sure that
you are getting absolutely
pure food. They are easily
digested, 8o let the children
have them as they like.

But, remember, nothing
but Sealshipt—yon mustn’t
take chances with children’s
stomachs.

Frank's Restaurant.

DR. GREWER

Mudical and Surgienl Institnte. Hooms

T and & PostoMes Building,

DUBOIS, PA.

J. LOWE, Physician in
Charge of the Institute,
DR. E. GREWER, Consulting
Physician and Surgeon.

Dir, B. Griwer, n grados e of the Univemity
of Pennsylvanin and one of the leading spoc-
inlints of this State, Is now permanently lo-
cnted at the aboave address, whera he tronts
all chronic diserses of Mon, Women apd
Childron

He makes aspochilty of all forms of Ner-
vousdiseusos, Blood Polean, Secret Disenses,
Eplleptic Fits, Convulslons, Hysteria, Bt
Vitas Dmnce. Wakefuloess cured under
guarpntes.

Lost Manhood Restored,
Weaknesses of Young Men
Cured and All Private
Diseases,

Varicoceio, Hydrocelé and Ropture prompt-
Iy cured without puin and no detention from
business,

He cures the worst canes of Nervous Pros-
teation, Rheumatism, Serofuls, Old Sores,
Blood Poison and all diseases of the Skin, Enr,
Nowe, Thront, Henrt, Lungn, Stomach, Liver,
Eldnoys und Bladder,

Twhing Plles, Fistula, Siricture, Tumors,
Canvors and Golters cured without cutting.

Fpecin! nttention pald to the trestment of
Nusal Ontarrh.

He will forfeit the sum of $5,-
000 for any case of Fits or
Epileptic Convulsions
that he cannot cure.

Consuliation free in Eoglivk and German
and  srictly coufidentind. Write if you
cranot cull

Ofce hours 1 From s m, 1o 8,00 p. m. On
Bunduys ¥ to 12 . @ only,

1f you have anything to sell, try
our Want Columu.




