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CHAPTER VIIL

SHADOWS BEFORE, ¢

Mrs, Westmacott’s.great meeting for
the enfranchisement of woman had pass-
ed over, and it had been a triumphant
success, All the maids and matrons
of the southern suburbs had rallied at
her summons; there was an influential
platform, with Dr, Balthazar Walker in
the chair, and Admiral Hay Denver
among his more prominent supporters.
One benight® male had come in from
the outside darkness and had jeered

from the farther end of the hall, but he |

had been called to order by the chair,
petrified by indignant glances from the
unenfranchised around him and finally
escorted to the door by Charles West-
macott. Fiery resolutions were passed,
to be forwarded to a large number
of leading and the ti
broke up with the conviction that a
shrewd blow had been struck for the
cause of woman.

But there was one woman at least to
whom the meeting and all that was con-
nected with it had brought anything but
pleasure. Clara Walker watched with
& heavy heart the friendship and close
intimacy which had sprung up between
her father and the widow. From week
to week it had increased until no day
ever passed without their being together,
The coming meeting had been the excuse
for these continual interviews, but now
the meeting was over, and still the doc-
tor would refer every point which rose to

the judgment of his neighbor. He would |

talk, too, to his two daughters of her

strength of character, her decisive mind,

and of the necessity of their cultivating

her acquaintance and following her ex-

ample, until at last it had become his
t

you both to marry, but still Ishould like
a suggestion from you, Clara, as to what
I should do.” .

“But there is no hurry, papa. Let us
wait. 1 do not intend to marry yet.”

Dr. Walker looked disappointed.
“Well, Clara, if you can suggest noth-
| ing, I suppose that I must take the ini-
tiative myself,” said he,

“Then what do you propose, papa?”
She braced herself as one who sees the
blow which is about to fall,

He looked at her and hesitated. “How
like your poor dear mother you are,
Clara,” he cried. “As I looked at you
then it was as if she had come back from
the grave,” He stooped toward her and
kissed her. ‘“‘There, run away to your
sister, my dear, and do not trouble your-
self about me. Nothingis settled yet, but
you will find that all will come right.”

Clara went up stairs sad at heart, for
sho was sure now that what she had
feared was indeed about to come to pass,
and that her father was going to ask
Mrs. Westmacott to be his wife. In her
pure and earnest mind her mother's
memory was enshrined as that of a saint,
and the thought that any one should take
her place scemed a terrible desecration,
Even worse, however, did this marriage
appear when looked at from the point of
view of her father's future.

The widow might fascinate him by
her knowledge of the world, her dash,
her strength, her unconventionality—all
these qualities Clara was willing to al-
low her—but she was convinced that she
| would be unendurable as a life compan-
| ion. She had come to an age when hab-
| its are not lightly to be changed, nor wag
| she a woman who was at all likely to at-

tempt to change them. How would a
sensitivo man like her father stand the

mos topic of .conv b

All this might have passed as merely
the natural pleasure which an elderly
man might take in the society of an in-
telligent and handsome woman, but

there were other points which seemed to |

Clara to give it a deeper meaning. She
could not forget that when Charles
‘Westmacott had spoken to her one night
he had alluded to the possibility of his
aunt marrying again. He must have
known or noticed something before ho
would speak upon such a subject,
then again Mrs. Westacott had herself
said that she hoped to change her style
of living shortly and take over complete-
ly new duties. What could that mean
except that she expected to marry? And

whom? She seemed to see few friends |

outside their own little circle, She must

have alluded to her father. It was a

hateful thought, and yet it must be

faced.

One evening the doctor had been rath-
er late at his neighbor’s. He used to go
into the admiral's after dinner, but now
he turned more frequently in the other
direction. When he returned, Clara was
sitting alone in the drawing room read-
ing a magazine. She sprang up as he
entered, pushed forward his chair and
ran to fetch his slippers.

“You are looking a little pale, dear,”
he remarked.

“Oh, no, papa; I am very well.,”

“All well with Harold?”

“Yes. His partner, Mr, Pearson, is
still away, and heis doingall the work.”

“Well done. He is sure to succeed.
‘Whero is Ida?”

“In her room, I think.”

“She was with Charles Westmacott on
the lawn not very long ago. He seems
very fond of her. He is not very bright,

1:: 1 think he will make her a good hus-

»

“I am sure of it, papa. Ho is very
manly and reliable.”

"“Yes, I should think that he is not the
sort of man who goes wrong. There is
nothing hidden about him. As to his
brightness, it really does not matter, for
his aunt, Mrs, Westmacott, is very rich
—much richer than you would think
from her style of living—and she has
made him a handsome provision.”

“I am glad of that.”

“It is between ourselves. I am her
trustee, and so I know something of her
arrangements. And when are you going
to marry, Clara?”

“Oh, papa, not for some time yet. Wo |

have not thought of a date.”

“Well, really, I don't know that thero
is any reason for delay. He has d com-
petence, and it increases yearly. As long
as you are quite certain that your mind
is made up”—

“*Oh, papa!”

“Well, then, 1 really do not know why
there should be any delay. And Ida,

must be married within the next |-

; months. Now, what I want to know
what I am to do when my two little
companions run away from me.” He
spoke lightly, but his eyes were grave as
he looked questioningly at his daughter.
“Dear papa, you shall not be alone,
It will be years before Harold and 1
think of marrying, and when we do you
must come and live with us.”

“No, no, dear, I know that youmean
what you say, but I have seen something
of the world, and I know that such ar-
rangements never answer, There can-
pot be two masters in a house, and yet
at my age my freedom is very necessary
to me.”
~ “Bat you would be completely free.”

*“No, dear, you cannot be that if you
are a guest in another man’s house. Can
you suggest no other alternative?”

“That we remain with you.”

“No, no. That is out of the question.
Mrs., Westmacott herself says that a

oman’s first duty is to marry. Mar-

ge, however, should be an equal part-
flership,.as she voints.out. Ishould wish

U,

| strain of such a wife, a woman
1 who was all decision, with no softness
| and nothing soothing in her nature?
| It passed as a mere eccentricity when
they heard of her stout drinking, her
cigarette smoking, her occasional whiffs
at a long clay pipe, her horsewhipping
[ of a drunken servant and her compan-
‘ ionship with the snake Eliza, whom she

was in the habit of bearing about in her
| pocket. All this would become unen-

durable to her father when his first in-
| fatuation was past. For his own sake,
| then, as well as for her mother's mem-
| ory, this match must be prevented, And
| yet how powerless she was to prevent it!
| What could she do? Could Harold aid
| her? Perhaps. Or Ida? At least she
would tell her sister and seo what she
could suggest.

Ida was in her boudoir, a tiny little
tapestried room, a8 neat and dainty as
herself, with low walls hung with Imari
plaques and with pretty little Swiss
brackets bearing blue Kaga ware or the
pure white Coalport china. In a low
chair beneath a red shaded standing
lamp sat Ida in a diaphanous evening
dress of mousseline de soie, the ruddy
light tinging her sweet childlike face and
glowing on her golden curls. She
sprang up as her sister entered and
threw her arms around her.

X o~
She pushed forward his chalr and ran to
feteh his slippers.

“Dear old Clara! Come and sit down
here beside me. I have not had a chat
| for days. But, oh, what a troubled face!
What is it then?” She put up her fore-
finger and smoothed her sister's brow
with it.

Clara pulled up a stool, and sitting
down beside her sister passed her arm
round her waist. “I am so so to
trouble you, dear Ida,” she said, “but 1
do not know what to do.”

“There's nothing the matter with Har-
old?”

“Oh, no, Ida.”

“Nor with my Charles?”

“No, no.”

Ida gave a sigh of relief. *“You quite
frightened me, dear,” said ghe. *You
can't think how solemn you look. What
is it, then?"
| “I believe that papa intends to ask
| Mrs, Westmacott to marry him.”

Ida burst out laughing. ‘“What can
have put such a notion into your head,
Clara?”

“It is only too true, Ida. I suspected
it before, and he himself almost told me
as much with his own lips tonight. 1
don't think that it is a laughing matter.”

“Really, I could not help-it. If you
had told me that those two dear old la~
dies opposite, the Misses Williams, were
both engaged you would not have sur-
prised me more. It is really too funny.”

“Funny, Ida? Think of any one tak-
ing the place of dear mother,”

But her sister was of a more practical
and less sentimental nature. “I am
sure,” said she, ‘“that dear mother would
like papa to do whatever would make

nim most happy. We shall both be
away, and why should papa not please
himself?”

“But think how unhappy he will be.
You know how quiet he is in his ways
and how even a little thing will upset |
him. How could he live with a wifo who |
would make his whole lifo a series of |
surprises! Fancy what a whirlwind she
must be in a house. A man at his age
cannot change his ways. I am sure he
would be miserable,”

Ida's face grew graver, and she pon-
dered over the matter for a few minutes.
“I really think that you are right, as
usual,” said she at last. *“I admire Char-
ley’s aunt very much, you know, and 1
think that she is a very useful and good
person, but I don't think she would do
as a wife for poor quiet papa.”

“But he will certainly ask her, and 1
really think that she intends to accept
him. Then it would be too late to in-
terfere. We havo only a few days at
the most. And what can we do? How
can we hope to make him change his
mind?”

Again Ida pondered. ‘‘He has never
tried what it is to live with a strong
minded woman,” said she. “If we could
only get him to realize it in time! Oh,
Clara, I have it, I have it! Such a lovely
plan!” She leaned back in her chair and
burst into a fit of laughter so natural
and so hearty that Clara had to forget
her troubles and join in it.

““Oh, it is beautiful!” she gasped at
last. “Poor papa! What a time he will
have! But it's all for his own good, as
he used to say when we had to be pun-
ished when we were little. Oh, Clara, I
do hope your heart won't fail you.”

“I would do anything to save him,
dear.” -

“That's it. You must steel yourself
by that thought.”

“But what is your plan?”

“Oh, I am so proud of it. We will
tire him forever of the widow and of
all emancipated women. Let me seo,
what are Mrs. Westmacott’s main ideas?
You have listened to her more than I,
‘Women should attend less to household
duties. That is one, is it not?”

“Yes, if they feel they have capabil-
ities for higher things. Then she thinks
that every woman who has leisure should
take up the study of some branch of
science, and that as far as possible ev-
ery woman should qualify herself for
some trade or profession, choosing for
preference those which have been hither-
to monopolized by men. To enter the
others would only be to intensify the pres-
ent competition.”

“Quite so. That is glorious!” Her
blue eyes were dancing with mischief,
and she clapped her handsin her delight.
“What else? She thinks that whatever
a man can do a woman should beallowed
to do also—does she not?”

“She says 80.”

“And about dress? The short skirt
and the divided skirt azo what she be-
lieves in.”

“Yes.”

“We must get in some cloth.”

“Why?”

“We must make ourselves a dress
each. A brand new, enfranchised, eman-
cipated dress, dear. Don't yousee my
plan? We shall act up to all Mrs, West-
macott’s views in every respect and im-
prove them when we can. Then papa
will know what it is to live with a wo-
man who claims all her rights. Oh,
Clara, it will be splendid.”

Her milder sister sat speechless before
80 daring a scheme. “But it would be
wrong, Ida!” she cried at last.

“Not a bit. It is tosave him.”

“I should not dare.”

“Oh, yes, you would. Harold will
Besides, what other plan have

“I have none.”
“Then you must take mine.”

“Yes. Perhaps you are right. Well,
we do it for a good motive.”

“You will do it?”

“I do not see any other way.”

“You dear, good Clara! Now I will
show you what you are to do. Wemust
not begin too suddenly. It might excite

suspicion,” *

“What would you do, then?”

“Tomorrow we must go to Mrs. West-
macott and sit at her feet and learn all
her views.”

“What hypocrites we shall feel!”

““We shall be her newest and most en-
thusiastic converts, Oh, it will be such
fun, Clara. Then we shall make our
plans and send for what we want and
begin our new life,”

“Ido hope that we shall not have to
keep it up long. It seems so cruel to dear
papa.”

“Cruell To save him!”

“I wish I was sure that we were doing
right. And yet what else can we do? |
‘Well, then, Ida, the die is cast, and we
will call upon Mrs, Westmacott tomor-
row.”

[CONTINUED ON THURSDAY.]

More people, adults and children, are
tronbled with costiveness than with any
other ailment. Dr. Henry Baxter’s |
Mandrake Bitters will cure costiveness |
and prevent the diseases which result
from it. Sold by Dr, Schilcher.

The midsummer number of “Tales
from Town Topics,” including a $1,000
prize novel, “Six Months in Hades,” is
out, and is a very lively volume,
particularly suited to the season and a
very engaging companion.

If you want a happy home get your

wife a box of “Orange Blossom.” Sold |
by W. W. Grover. |

SOBHIR IR ‘
COUGHING LEADS TO CONSUMPTION,

Kemp’s Balsam stops the congh at once.

Lane’s Medicine Moves the Bowels Ench
Day. Inordert behealthy thisis necessary.

When Baby was sick, wo gave her Castoria.’ |
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. |
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. |
‘When she had Children, she gave thew Castoria.

| and locking the door after her.

|In booklet form, with a gold clasp, but | to show their new style reform dresses

| autograph collector.

FRANCES WILLARD BREAKS DOWN.

Her Great Efforts For Temperance Have
Shattered Her Health,

Letters received from London by the
Woman'’s Christian Temperance union
state that Frances Willard has entirély
broken down 25 the result of her three
years' hard work and the loss of her
mother last year. Her physicians have |
ordered her to Switzerland for the sum- |
mer and refuse toallcw her to carry out
her plan of taking part in the world’s
congresses at the exposition, Some
doubts are expressed as to her recovery,

Miss Willard is a born leader of wom-
en, and her inspiration and influence
will be much missed in the great tem-
perance movement of which she was the
organizer and leading spirit. For the
past year she has been with Lady Henry
Somerset in England, where she was ro-
ceived with great enthusiasm on all pab-
lic occasions and spoke almost constant-
ly before crowded audiences, Herhome |
in America on Lake Michigan near
Evanston was called Rest Cottage,
though there in her “den” she worked |
from 9 in the morning until evening
planning her campaigns, watching and
directing each new movement in the
temperance world with the precision of
a military commander. With her work-
ed, too, a small army of secretaries,
typewriters and stenographers, each one
of them a devoted enthusiast in the
work.

As president of the World’s W. C. T.
U. she kept up direct communication
with temperance workers all over the
world from China to Natal, from Lon-
don to San Francisco, from Ottawa to
Sidney. Besides this, accompanied by
her faithful private secretary, she made
prolonged tours among the American
unions, of which she is also president.

While organizing these unions Miss
Willard personally visited not only ev-
ery state and territory in the United
States, but also every town of 10,000 in-
habitants, and as a result tho associa-
tion of tomperance women igorganized
with a completeness found in no other
philanthropic bedy.

At the conventions held in Boston last
autumn delegates were present from ev-
ery part of America, and representatives
of all the countries in the world took

part.,

Miss Willard was born in New York
state in 1830 and taken to Wisconsin
while still in infancy to be brought up
with her brother ina happy “appren-
ticeship to nature” and amid the refine-
ment of an exceptionally cultured and
happy home. To this early lifo may be
traced most of her independence and
originality of thought, her quaint and
forcible analogies and metaphors in
speaking and writing. It is interesting
to read of her bitterness and rebellion
when they braided up her long hair,
lengthened her gownsand taught her
the restrictions which conventionality
demands of women. Prophetic of her
present independence of theory, her be-
lief in the equality of the sexes, was the
little girl's wretchedness at being re-
strained from the freedom enjoyed by
her brothers, whose companion she had
been from childhood. At 18 she entered
college and graduated with unusual dis-
tinction, and after traveling for a time
in Europe she was appointed dean of the
‘Woman's college at Evanston.

In the early days of the temperance
movement ghe. quixotically gave up all
advantageous work and allied herself
with the little band of temperance wom-
en devoid of means or of experience,
For some time she worked incessantly
with no salary, supporting herself as
best she conld. It was her mother, prac-
tical as well as zealous in good works,
who wrote tothe enthusiast, calling at-
tention to the fact that her clothing was
nearly worn out, her health well nigh
exhausted, and that the laborer was cer-
tainly worthy of her hire. Since then
the society to whose service she has de-
voted her life, her magnificent energy
and her exceptional talent have recog-
nized her services in the regular way,—
New York Sun.

A Nice Way to Serve Oranges.

Thereis no doubt that half the pleasant
flavor of the orange is destroyed by the
difficulty of eating it gracefully, although
that is a feat of which, like building an
open fire, every one imagines his method
is the best. So great a terror does an
orange inspire in & woman at luncheon,
with the fatal example which has so
often been told hanging over her of the
man who broke an engagement when ho
saw his sweetheart hacking at one, that
this delightful food is generally tabooed.
Oneo feels tempted to follow the example
of the dear old lady who was in the habit
of retiring to her room with an orange

But the mystery was lately solved ata
luncheon, and the solution will be hailed
with delight by housekeepers. The or-
anges were peeled and sliced and brought
on the table cut up fine in punch glasses,
in which there was a great deal of juice.
In each glass there was cracked ice and
sugar, and this delicious combination,
which embodies all the delights of the
fruit, with none of its disadvantages, is
eaten with a spoon.—Chicago Herald,

Antique Cardenses.

Apropos of the extravagance of the day,
some new and exquisite cardcases have ‘
recently been shown, which, while they |
are revivals of an old style, are more beau-
tiful than their models by far. They aro |
of tortoise shell, pearl and ivory and are |

the lovely inlaid designs, executed in

| gold, used in all their materials alike, aro |

the distinctive features. The work is evi-
dently done by artists, and the cases are
elegant in the best sense, In price they
range from §30 to §70.—New York Press,

Miss Terry's Benevolent Scheme.
Ellen Terry has struck on a nevel and
ingenious scheme to put to some practi-
cal use the importunate and inopportune |
To every one that
writes Miss Terry for her autograph the
gifted lady sends a request that a new
pence bo sent her to endow a bed ina
certain hospital that will be known as
tn “‘auts ph bed.,"—Philadelphia Mu-
¥¢ and Drama.

| ing.

0O1d Fashions Revived.
There can be no doubt that the pre-
vailing fashions have been greatly in-

fluenced by the recent exhibition of the |
arts de la femme held at the Palais do |

I'Industrie, Paris, and which has proved
such a great attraction tothe feminine
population.

Inall the new “creations” we notice
many innovations borrowed from the
marvelous retrospective exhibits which
have caused quite a revolution in modes
of dressing. Even in the wonderful
draperies of the Tanagra, dating from
before the Christian era, one can find
suggestion. The splendid collection of
ancient prints, ornaments, paintings,
showing all the different styles in toilets,
hairdressing, etc., have proved a great
boon to all our dressmakers and mil-
liners, who have called forth many an
{dea for the coming season. And wo
shall not be far outin ng that the
new toilets will bear the impress of by-
gone days, but with adaptations to date.

‘When in the same day one can wear,

| without in any way breaking the laws

of fashion, a watteau and Louis XV
morning gown, a tailor made dress for
shopping or walking, an Anne of Austria
skirt for visiting and an empire gown
for the evening—when there is a choice
between the styles of Louis XIII, Louis
XV, 1830, the first and second empires—
the most fastidions woman must be sat-
isfied. At last fashion seems to have re-
solved the difficult problem of pleasing
everybody, and having attained this ex-
cellent result must for a time remain ex-
empt from any great revolution,—Con-
touriere,

Sorosis and Lotta, the Actress,

Lotta was rejected by Sorosis not be-
cause she is an actress—Sorosis includes
a number of actresscs—but because sho
has kicked her way to fame. It is all
along the line of the converted darky's
philosophy, “You may dance, but you
mustn’t cross your legs.”

The incident is really no one’s concern
save that of the ladies involved, for a
club which knows no obligations outside
is free to confine its membership to con-
genial people. Nevertheless Miss Crab-
tree is such a respectable, blameless lit-
tle woman that every one feels for her,
and a great many are asking if all the
members of Sorosis, even those who have
not been forced by circumstances on the
stage, but who may have cut a broad
swath in society and possibly in the
divorce courts, enjoy such universal ad-
miration as does the despised and reject-
ed Lotta.

She can find consolation in the fact
that some very excellent people on both
sides of the water are being shut out
from society walls that shelter many of
their inferiors,—New York Commercial
Advertiser.

Take Along Plenty of Wraps.

‘While sitting in the corner of a hotel
parlor the other day I overheard an in-
structive little lecture which I am going
to repeat. It was delivered by a Chicago
woman wlw was advising some friends
what to wear in the Windy City.

“You don’t need any ‘medium’ things
at all,” she declared emphatically, ‘“‘be-
cause we never haveany medium weather
in Chicago. You want a few thin ones,
and all the wraps you own. On a hot
day at the fair grounds you will wear as
little clothing as conventionality per-
mits. If you mean to get home in the
middle of the afternoon, yon may trust
the weather implicitly. If you are going
to be out till 6 o'clock, you want to take
your sealskin coat. I have never yet
found a wrap that was too heavy when
the breeze blew in frem the lake. Get
a special pair of soft yellow shoes for the
fair and get them at least a size and n
half too large. The Chicago foot isa
climatic development, from which the
longest southern pedigreo will not pro
tect you.”—Kate Field's Washington,

Ideas of Several Parls Women,

A fortnight ago the Princess de Leon,
noted for her soclal surprises and depar-
tures from the commonplace, invited her
friends to a “literary solemnity.” When
the guests had assembled, none other
than the great Bernhardt seated herself
before a table whereon stood an antique
lamp and entertained the people with
such cheerful selections as ‘‘Coucher de
la Morte,” “Funus,” “Taplserie.”

And a few days earlier another great
lady gave a ball costume at which the
servants wore costumes of the Venetian
renaissance and footmen were fixed up
with helmets and halberds. The arrival
of the guests was announced by trum-
pets, and on the bufPet, spread beneath a
trellis of natural roses and grape clus-
ters, were peacocks served in their feath-
ers with gilded beaks, littlo pigs buried
in flowers and immense pieces of patis-
serie containing living birds that war-
bled constantly,—DParis Figaro,

Discussing ‘““Bloomers.”

Women of all nationalities and all
opinions were at the big congress of rep-
resentative women. It is pleasant to ob-
serve that the first topic discussed was
dress. Brains and reform camo in their
turn, but the congress started off with a
philosophical recognition of the innate
and unchangeable law of interest in
wherewithal she shall be clothed, before
women goes forth to conquer whatever
province of endeavor she chooses. There
is something prophetic in the sweet se-
renity of spirit with which Lucy Stone
discussed the *‘bloomer” attempt and
failure of 40 years ago. Nono of the
younger women who stood on the table

can equal the graceof Lucy Stone's phi-
losophy. She said: *“We thought if wom-
en saw a sensible dress they would wear
it.
seript..

Costumes For Girls, Little and Big.

Youngand old aimat picturesque gown-
If you cannot accomplish this, you
are not la mode. How delightful the tots
look in their big Dutch bonnets, big re-
vers and short waisted frocks! There is
hardly a shade of difference in sister's
wardrobe. She is a full blown rose, but
she can wear the short waist, broad frills,
full skirt and scuttle as prettily and ef-
fectively as the little woman still in the

nursery.—Buftalo News.
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AN EERISRAR R S
for Infants and Children.

“Onetoriaissowelladapted tochildrenthat § Oastoria cures Colic, Constipation,
1 recommend itas superior to any prescription | S i 2
knowntome."  H. A. Arcmer, M, D.,
111 So. Oxford §t., Brooklyn, N, ¥,

Sour Stomach, Diarrhaea, Eructation,
Kil rius, gives sleep, and promotes di-
stion,
Without injurious medication,
or several years I have recommended
our * Castoria, ' and shall always continue to
do 50 as it has invariably produced beneficial
results,”

“The use of ‘C: is 50 universal and &

its merits so well kne that it se
of supererogation to endorse it,
intelligent families who do not
within easy reach.”

Canros MarTYN, D.

ton

Eowin F. PArogg, M. D.,
*The Winthrop," 125th Street and 7th Ave.,
New York City.

D.,
New York City.
Late Pastor Bloomingdale Reformed Church,

Tae CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK.
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upans Tabules
*s Tabules act gently
ptly upon the liver,
:stines; cure

Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat-
ent business conducted for MopeRATE FEES.
OUR OFFICE IS OPPOSITE U, §. PATENT OFFICE
and we can secure patent in less time than those
e remote from Washington,
Send model, drawing or photo,, with descrip-
ion, We ady { patentable or not, free of
charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured.
A PampHLer, “How to Obtain Patents,” with
cost of same in the U. S, and foreign countries
sent free. Address,

C.A.SNOW & CO.

OPP. PATENT OFFIGE, WASHINGTON, D. C.
~

One tabule taken at the fi
symptom of a return of indi- }
gestion, or depression of spir- }
its, will remove the whole dif-
ficulty within an hour.

Ripans Tahules are com-
pounded fr a prescription
used for ve y well-known
physicians and endorsed by

Tabules the stand-
¢ 1ts are presented § |
in a form that is becoming the
fashion v physicians and
patients everywhere.

iles may be ob-
tained of nc t druggist; or

b+ mail on reccipt of price.
For free sample address |
RIPANS CHEMICAL CO.
NEW YORK. i

Scientific American
Agency for

c
| COPYRICHTS] etc.
| For information and free Fandbook writo to
MUNN & CO. 31 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
for securing patents in America.
er. it taken out by us is brought beforo
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