Rt ey

:
L

\7'

J'w \h\ qm?

[Copyrigit, 1891, by
the Auther.]

1" is disgrace-
full” eried Ger-
trude Foster,
passionately.

2! “That is a
fact,” returned her brother, coolly,

“but what are you going to do about

it

The young man was lying in a ham-
mock, swung at the end of the pinzza;
his sister was seated near him, ina
rocking-chair, which she Kept in vigor-
ous motion, as though tkereby trying
to accentuate her remrarks concerning
the letter she held in her hand.

A boy, about sixteen years of age,
was loungiag on the steps, with a novel
before him, but the contents of that
epistle had apparently taken away his
interest in the story, for he was not
reading.

**You surely are not surprised, Ger
trude,” continued the occupant of the
hammock. “I have been noticing for
some time the care father took in
his toilet, when he went out on busi-
ness.  Business!” laughing derisively;
“my stern parent never fooled me
much. I thought he was going a-woo-
ing.”

“But an old maid, Jim!" said his sis-
ter. **A woman probably full of freaks
and fan It is all very well for you
and Harold, but 1 have to be with her,
at home, all the time.”

“Only three months, my dear,” re-
turned Jim. “Remember my future
brother-in-law comes home to-day, and
that you will soon be a blushing
bride. Rather a bad day for his re-
turn, though,” he added, looking over
the hammock at the landscape before
him, half hidden by the heavy veil of
rain. I do not think I evér knew it
to pour harder.”

**Yes,” assented Gertrude, medita-
tively. *“Thatis my one consolation.
If it were not for Dick, I would go out
and hunt for the position of a governess
to-morrow— o

(*Which’you would be quite incapa-
ble of filling,” interpolated her brother,
sotto voce.)

“TFor I haven't the patience to put up
with an old maid’s quips and cranks.’

“Pshaw!” said Harold, who had not
yet spoken, “I think an old maid far
preferable to a widow. She will prob-
ably be so grateful to father for marry
ing her that she will behave very de
cently. Generally an old maid's chief
fault is romancing about her former of
fers, and Mrs. Foster will probably not
do that, now she has really had one.”

“That is chimed inJim. **Where-
as a widow is always resurrecting her
dear defunet, whenever his substitute
does anything to displease her. Uh'
undoubtedly, things might

“Yes,” returned Gertrude, *t
o man with a heart full in love
in so soon, anyway?"
aybe she was his first love, from
whom he was separated by a misunder-
standing.” said Harold, putting his
hand over his heart sentimentally.

“Hello! The rain has stopped—and
there comes a livery stable carriage.
liow dramatic! Rain stops. Enter
hero! Cowe along, Jim, we'would not
bLe here to embarrass the greetings of
two young and loving hearts.” Ile dis-
appeared through the door while Jim
slowly - followed, in lis lazy, languid
way, x.lyh)g “Tell Dick I will see him
at supper.”

By this time the currmuc had en-
tered the gates and was coming rapidly
up the long avenue that led to the
house. The Fosters prided themselves
on their well-kept grounds, especially
the drive from the lodge gate to the
house, which was bordered on either
side by maple trees. =

They gave a delightful shade during
the summer months, and their gorgeous
folinge in the fall made the Foster
place the glory of the neighborhood.

Dut neither Richard nor Gertrude
thought of the maples as he was driv.
ing under them that afternoon. Ile
had been abroad two years his only
thounght was that, at last, he was really
to be with his fiancce once more, while
she forgot ber father's second marriage
in the joy of secing her lover aguin.

Dut, afler they had been together ar
hoar or two, Gertrude remembered the
letter, and her face fell.
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“Oh, Dick!” «she suid, ‘“father is
married again. I received a note just

a few minutes before you eame, telling
me about it. lle said he should be
home in a few days, and wanted me tc
have everything done to make ke
home-coming pleasant.”

Dick looked grave—then replied:
“Well, it will be only for a little time
but,” cheerfully, *T will take you away,
right off, if yon like.”

Gertrade laughed. “Oh! I guess I car
support her presence a few weeks, but
isn't it dreadful—for a man to get mar-
a second time?”

Awful,” he returned, with convie
tion. Then, after asecond’s pa
mean as a rule; of course there are ex
ceptional cases. That remmnds me," he
added, “you have *heard me speak of
my Aunt Marion?”
“The aunt who,

you say, has re-

deemed the race of old maids in your |

estimation?” asked Gertrude.

*“The same,” he answered. *‘Well,
mother wrote me some time ago that
she was going to be married. I sup-

pose I shall hear all about it to-night, |

when I go home. You know,” he con.
tinued, ‘“‘a great many years ago Aunt
Marion fell in love.
in the country at the time, and, al-
though he reciprocated her affection,
they had not confessed their mutual
attachment, when her dearest friend
came to board at the same place. This
young lady also was fascinated by the
same gentleman, and began to think
bow_she could supplant my aunt in

She was boarding ‘

|
|

his estimation. She had recourse to
strategy; told numberless falsehoods to
both of them, and managed, in a short
space of time, to provoke a quarrel be-
tween them.
Aunt Marion
sensitive,
her whilom admirer, trusted her friend,
and lost her lover.

“In a year or two she heard of their
marriage, which opened her eyes a lit-
tle, and caused the girlish friendship

to be broken off. Two years ago she
received a letter from this woman,
who, it seems, was dying, confessing
the whole truth. She also left an ex-
planation for her husband, which he
found when she was dead. After
awhile, Aunt Marion acceded to |
the widow repeated  entreaties
to be allowed to call—and in a
few months they were engaged.

was very proud and

@

guess my prospective uncle made the |

other woman a good husband, but he |
did not really love her, for his wife |
wrote that he had never forgotten his
first love, and only married her in grat-
itude for the sympathy and tenderness
she showed when tellimg how my aunt
had deceived him. I think,” continuned
Richard, *‘that I would never have
made known the truth, if I had been in
her place. But I suppose the voice of
conscience gets very loud in the pre:
ence of death. It wasa tardy repara-
tion, though.”

“Dick, what is your aunt’s name?"
asked Gertrude, abruptly.

“Why the same as my mother'’s,” he
answered, somewhat astonished at the
question;  **Moore. Marion Moore.
Pretty name, isn’t it?” he added. *“Too
pretty to change, T think. Why, Gertie,
what is the matter?”

I'or the girl had grown deathly
white, and did not seem to hear his last
remarlk.

“Nothing,” she said, at last, making
an effort to recover her self-possession,
“only your aunt is—my stepmother.”

“What!" ejaculated Richard, ‘‘Aunt
Marion your stepmother! It cannot be
—and yet—I never knew her lover's
name, never heard it. Is that her
name, Gertie? Are you sure?

“Here is my letter; you ean read for
yourself,” she answered, faintly. [le
saw there was no mistake and won-
dered how in the world he could recall
his words.

“1 am sorry, Gertie,” he said, at last.
“Of course you know [ never would
have told you had I dreamed of such a
thing. I dare say I exaggerated. I
never heard Aunt Marion say anything
About it.  All my information came

WATCHED THE CARRIAGE DRIVE DOWN
THE AVENUE.

from her sisters, who did not like your
—her friend. Just forget all about it,
Gertie.”

Gertie was weeping as if her heart
would break, but as he finished speak-
ing she handed him her ring without
looking up.

“What is that for?" asked Richard,
aghast. “I did not mean to hurt you;
surely, you are not going topunish me
like that, when I offended so uninten-
tionally?”

No," sobbed Gertiude, ‘It isn't that,
ouly I shouldn’t think you would want
to marry the daughter of such a
mothe

Richard laughed, as he took the ring
and placed it on Gertrude's finger
again.

“What a silly ehild you are!” he said
fondly. *It wouldn’t make any differ-
ence to me if every relative you had
was in the penitentiary. You would
not be responsible for their sins. Be-
sides, I suppose your mother thought
she had every right to try and win your
father. Ile ivas not engaged to my
aunt, you Ifow, and, they. say, all is
fair in love and war, So think no more
about it—and we will never mention it
again.”

Gertrude never did mention it again,
but she thought about it many times;
and when Mr. Foster brought his wife
home, he found everything arranged to
his liking.

He had said to her:  “The boys will
be all right, and if Gertrude does not
treat you well let me kifow.”

“Never, James,"” replied Mrs. Foster,
“for you might be tempted to tell her
the history of the years that are gone,
and children should reverence their
mother's memory, which I doubt if she
could do, knowing all.”

Dut there was no trouble.  Gertrude
treated her stepmother with the utmost
respect and courtesy, and behaved in
such a way that Mrs. Foster actually
dreaded the girl’'s wedding day.

As she watched the carriage that con-
tained her nephew and his .bride drive
‘down the maple avenue, now re-
splendent in its autamnal coloring, she
sighed—then turned toward her hus-
band, who was standing néar. *I
never thought to have loved Louisa's
child so well,” she said.

Stub Ends of Thought,

With some of us hope never comes to
the full bloom.

The tears that come easy go easy.

Trust is the strongest link in the
chain of association.

Not one time in a million are a man's
tears dishonest; what may be said of a
woman's is different.

Everybody would be perfect if every-
body else thought so.

Matrimony is love’s eye-opener.

Gossip is the bullet in the gun of idle

| euriosity.

Honesty is not contagious.

It's a long way around to reach Heav-
en by some churches.—Detroit Free
Press.

sought no explanation from |

WOMEN IN THE TREASURY.

nt Work as Clerks, Account.
ants, and Counterfeit Dy tors,
A little over thirty yc
| woman was employ
States treasury. ‘l'o-day there are six
thousand women on the roll. Then
Gen. Spinner was treasurer. He had
been a banker, and as such h
ered that his daughter could trim bank
notes better than the clerks could. He

s ago not one
d in the United

then secretary of the treasury, that a
| woman be allowed to try her hand at
| the government's shears.

He selected Miss Jennie Donglass,
who was both brawny and bright, and
gave her a pair of shears that would
| eut the length of a sheet with a blow.

| elerks employed in clipping bank notes
| guve place to women. With this sue-
cess to encourage him Gen. Spinner, in
October, 1862, secured "th
of seven women as
T'wo of these
treasury. The women detectors of
burat and counterfeit money are
claimed to be the most expert in the
world.  This is the most unquestioned
reputation of Mrs. W. A. Leonard and
Mrs. E. G. Brown.

According to phrenologists, form, col-
or, and distance are strongly developed
in Mrs. Leonard. The record shows
that this unrivaled counterfeit detector
has handled in three years $2,000,000,-
000. In one day no less than £12,000,800
passed through her hands.  From £200,-
000 to £400,000 is the daily average. Als
though Mrs. Leonard has been married
a second time during her treasur 'y serv-
ice, she was not allowed to resign, be-
he was considered “‘invaluable.”
M Brown began counting

nctional currency, but when the iden-
tifieation of burnt money became asep
arate department she was made ite
chief.  After money has been identifie”
by u detector and paid by the govern-
nient the detector must bear any loss
wihich has been sustained through her
mistake. Mrs. Brown's infallibility
may be judged from the fact that, (1u -
ins her whole thirty years of ser
she has had to refund only 25 cents,
ler work is the most interesting in the
redemption division. All mutilated
bank notes are sent to the treasury ae-
companied by a voucher, drawh up by
/ ne certifying how the money was
injured. Notes burned to a erisp, notes
that have been partly digested by ani-
mals, money that has been gnawed into
bits by mice, rotted by damp, or turned
into pulp by water, all pass through
Mrs. Brown's hands. If there is any-
t g left to identify she is sure to suc-
ceed.

By means of a piece of glass the size
of & bank note, marked into twent;
four squares, the face of the bill is d.
termined. If sixteen of these squares
can be covered by the mutilated bill,
the whole value is paid; if 1
sixteen and more than twelve, h
value; if less than twelve, it is r
entirely. Twenty-two dollars found
in the nost of a mouse were recently
sent to the treasury in a condition that
defied recognition by the naked eye.

money counters.

Mre. Brown went to work with a micro-
scope, and patiently sorted out the
whole amount. One hnndred and
eighty dollars, which went through

nderbilt fire at Newport, came

Brown as a charred mass of
paper, which she, however, identified.

When an expr car is burned, the
safe is sent unopened to the treasury
department. There it is opened by
women experts, who empty the con-
tents, often only a mass of ashes, and
sift them through a sieve. The charred
bits of money are then picked out anc 1
submitted to a microscopic examina-
tion. Not long ago twenty-two tiny
diamonds were recovered by sifting the
ashes a third time before burning them.
The vaults are often filled with the
stench of money recovered from dead
bodies in pestilent districts, as during
the prevalence of yellow fever in the
south. Such money is fumigated, and
no diseases have ever been communi-
cated to employes.

Gold and silver are also counted by
women, and women manipulate the
machine which has taken the place of
shears for trimming notes. The ma-
chine which stamps the bank notes is
also in charge of wome

In the treasurer's office is the last of
the original seven women employes—
Miss Elizabeth Stoner. She keeps the
yrolls of the navy. Her work neces-
sitates the reducing of every variety of
foreign money to our values. For
thirty years Miss Stoner has occupied
almost the same desk room, and many
a time has she heard ‘“‘heelers” ousted
with small ceremony when they came
to urge the treasurer to discharge her
to make room for a voter.—N. Y. Sun.

THE SUPERIORITY OF WOMEN
An O1d Custom That Will Some Day G
Way to a Better One.

How long can it reasonably be ex-
pected that the old custom will last in
deference to which wives are content to
be known by the surnames of their
husbands? All the recent tests tend to
show the superiority of the femule
mind to that of the male. Mrs. Alic
Freeman Palmer in a nt address
supported the cause of coeducation
with the argument that ‘‘nothing in
| the world will take the foolishness and
romantic notions out of a girl so quick
as to work with young men and find
out how little they know.” Of cours
marriage has the same effect; but after
a girl is married it is too late for her to
save her maiden name.
before marriage to the sophisticated
stage that Mrs. Palmer describes, she
may very reasonably demur to giving
up a name which she feels competent
| to distinguish for one which will be
| handicapped by her husband's relative
inferiority. All along the line this
summer women have w triumphed.
In the recent sassignment of gen-
eral fellowships by the Chi
university young women got so dispro-
portionate a share of the spoils as to
scandalize the authorities. When the

the spring to admit women to its mem-
bership, the society's action was re-

i discov- |

ordingly suggested to Gov. Chase, |

One day’s work settled it, and the male |

nomination |

are still employed in the |

If she arrives |

1N WOMAN'S BEHALE|

London Geographieal society declined in |

ved not at all ¢

GRAVE AND GAY.

¢ s evidenee of the i LY

i but purely a. | Words with Death,

new ].n-uf of tiic itutions of men. | L

Ten women sed  the Cambric v’uJ Death! Death! Izlumlq-n louder, Deathh’ T heard |
athe i o o  voice cal »eath;

‘.[r.‘:l)‘.: B i .".I; """"r\' How could T know but the votee and call were

5 a threat for me?

women took honorsat Oxfor. | How could I think to give up my s rong and |

university also honor ns | happy breath—

were this year opened to women i"‘ How could I I::v r like the bluck and pitcous

tiree; new pourses. “At London uni- v.-u‘xllr:“in‘i‘l'l%{u volce cried: Death!

versity, Miss Ogilvie f eru- |

lition, from Aberd ! with the | Death, O cold pursuing Death! for a little pass

bighest credit the examination for the b Wt s e Bansh 0 6

degree of Doctor of Science. At this &) (‘ur;y'g‘w.- 8 J

ate, how long will women be content » those ._nlug. weary; to the weary

with the substance, and abstain from | ones dry gh!

grasping the shidow also? liow long | letve o mu me ransom to pass the other

will Miss Jones consent to become Mrs. ok AR

will she demand a
between

Smith? How
competitive®

S00T
examination

L

Smith and herself to determine before | Pesth, O my friend and my brother! gentle and

marringe which is the compelling en-
tity, and whether it is more meet th

she shall be e a Smith, or that
and the children shall become Joneses'
—Harper's Weekl

ONE TOUCH OF NATURE #

Made Susan I3,

Anthony Kin With Al Her
Audience.

It was at one of the great congresses
which have formed the nucleus in Chi-
1zo for the notables from every coun-
and clime interested in the advance-
ment of culture and the dissemination
of progressive ideas. The crowd had
quite overflowed one room and filled
another in thie Apt Palace, under prom-
ise that the celebrated speakers would
repeat their programme to the overflow
meeting. The night was insufferably
hot, the people disappointed and im-
patient. To make the wait less tedious
Susan B. Anthony was called upon to
address them, and she did so in the
whimsical and sarcastic vein with
which she veils an 1estness  of
thought and purpose, to which she has
devoted a lifetime of effort and sacri-
fice. Still, this crowd was not a suf-
frage gathering. They were not in sym-
pathy with the strong-faced woman in
the plain gown who addressed themn
She knew intuitively that she was not
holding them. Suddenly she stepped

Smith |

forward to the edge of the platform
and said confidentially with a little
smile: “1 didn't know I was going to
be called upon to address you this cven-
in If I had I should have put on my
other gown.” In an instant she had
won them, every one. 'Thesone touch
of nature, of vanity in this strong little
woman with the iron-gray hair combed
down each side her face, made every
woman her sister, every man her friend
If a vote could have been taken on the
spot everyone in the audience would
have cast a ballot for Susan B. Anthony
and her platform.

Interesting Statistics,
The reports of the last census,
nearly as can be asc
uulsi‘h- of domestie se

as
ained, show that
America had
d-winning women
rls wor! ng outside of Lhu own

There were 110 s, 165
538 journalists,
2,001 mh\h. 2,136 architects, chemists,

pharmacists, 2,100 stock raisers and
ranchers, 5,1 government cle
physicians and surgeons, 13,182
professional musicians, 56,800 farmers
and planters, 21,071 clerks and book-
lkewrpe 14,465 heads of commercial
houss 155,000 publie school. teachers

(based on the census of 1880).  Here is

an army of women depending upon |

themselves for support and probably
taking care of others. Any talk of rel-
egating these women to a life of de-
pendence is mere foolishness. The
question to consider is how best to
adapt this new factor to existing condi- |
tions, or how to shape the condi

to the best interests of these w
earners and the commonwealth.
World.
SHORT NOTES

Tur School B \uf St. Paul, Minn.,
has fixed the s of wages for the
teachers of that city regardless of sex

I'ne degree of LL. D. has been con-

ferred on Miss Helen Shafer,
of Wellesley college, by Oberlin col-
lege, of which she is a graduate.

A TexAs woman, Mrs. Richard King,
owns one of the largest ranches in the
world., There is nothing she can not
tell you about ecattle. The ranch is
near Corpus Christi, and contains 700,-
000 acres.

Miss LinniaN Mokrirr, an English
phenomenon, has the power of retain-
ing in her memory hundreds of com-
plex figures, and of multiplying, de-
ducting, and adding at the same time
any of the cross figures.

Mns. MaaNusses, of Iceland, one of
the delegates to the suffrage congross,
said in her paper before the me Y
of that body that the women of Iceland
did not elaim the suffrage, but that it |
was being thrust upon them by the |
men.

Miss Lavea M. ULnpges
City, has been admitte
fore the courts of Nevada
preme court. She p: d a very er
able examination and was highly e
plimented by the judge, who has ne
admitted 2 woman before tathe N

president

“

¢ nl‘ \'i

an, has invented a tool for killing ob- |
noxious weeds in gardens. It is in the |
form of a hollow piercer, tl
which poison is conveyed to the v
heart of the root of a
causing it to shrivel up in a very short
time,

WoneN have led in Lln- progress of |
the c¢ irt since our
position. The Rookwood v

cinnati and the gold
Healy, of Washington,
novelties in their li
Healy's process is canse of much
argument and envy by European por-
celain makers.—Harper's Bazar,

Tun women who have achieved
distinetion as hunters are Lady Hope-
town, wife of the governor of Victoria
who has been killing deerin Auclkland;
Mrs. Alan Gurdner, who has Leen mak-

China of Miss
are the great
Miss

ing a record in India for hunting chee
tas, shooting and spearing pumlww
and sticking pigs: and Mrs 1L JL

Tyacke, who, with her husband,
shot the largest number of be:
killed in one season in Kulu,

central Himalayas.

wise one, thou!

Iam waiting weary to meet thee, here in the

thick o' the strife.

Priend and dearer than brother'

r thee now,

1 have known enough ot the sadness called by

the living cnes Life,
Yea, come as a friend now, Death!

Iam longing

Ah, thou art passing: cruel! still must 1 toil

On, but spare to the mother the child that
clings to her breast!
Brother, my day is waning;
ing
Crue! l' nnp.m-! Ah, greetings and gratitude!
—Now to my rest;
Death, thou art good now, Deathl
Iam glad, my Death!
—Springfleld (Mass ) Republican,

my year it is wax-

Now or When?
On the wall of an anclent minster,

In a rare old English town,
From oue of its outer towers

A dial looketh down,
Whereon appears a legend,

And thousands of passing men
Have read in the centuries olden

Its warning—*“Now or When?""

Still dwellers within the eity,
And strangers from lands afar,
As they con the striking motto,
Fore'er exhorted are—
Be it morn or noon or even—
By those words none fail to ken
The present is yours; that only
18 certain—*Now or When?"

That others who ne'er in person
May the dial quaint behold
Shall yet its message ponder;
1ts story here is tol
Hast thou aught thou wouldst accomplish

By deed or voice or pen?
This moment is thine; no other
Art thou promised—*“Now or When2"
~Rev. Phuilip B. Strong, in Golden Days.

An Undiscouraged Farmer.

Imeot a jolly farmer in o lovely western vale,

A man of fertile fancy that was never known
to fail,

Who, when Itold of hailstones seven ounces
full in weight,

Sald he had seen twelve-ounce ones back in

eighteen sixty-eight

And when [ spoke of fish I'd caught, in certaln
foreign rills,

That measured twenty-seven feet from narrae
tve to gills,

He sald, with brow unrufficd and & manner
frank and free,

That he had caught them twice as long in
eighteen sixty-three,

And Ilwn 1 spoke of having met a fellow in Ber
in

wnus» mouth was Xurgu enough to get three
lurge potatoes i

Whercupon he w! lahv\l Jim Hankinson—his
cousin—was alive;

He'd seen him hold six apples in his mouth in
sixty-five

It seemed to make no odds to him how I'd ex-

He'd always go one better; so I thought that
I'd narrate

How with an ass’s jawbone did the mighty
Samson slay

Ten thousand of his foemen—just to see what
he would say.

llu listened most {ntently, with an ever-broad-
ening smile,

As though he were a person that had never
heard of guile;

Aund, when I'd done, he told me that he knew
my tale was true,

For Samson's self lmd told it him in eighteen
sixty-two.

—Harper's Bazar.

Love and Hard Times.
Isaid: “The times are hard, and bread is dear
when work is not,
And sad, Indeed, is poverty, and lonely is its

ot;

And faint the gleam of silver is, and far the

{ rleam of gold;

The chilly winds are blowing, but the hearth at
home 1s cold."”

Then one elimbed up and twined her arms—her
little arms, s0 white!
Around my neck, and softly sald:

to-night!"
And as she cuddled close to me—the winsome
little witeh!—
The times were hard no longer, for her love had
made me rich!
—Frank L Stauton, in Atlanta Constitution

I love papa

The Dinner Horn.
When I hear tho dinner horn,
Afn't I glad that I wuz born?
Oh, thet holler tootle-too,
How it thrills a feller through!

Talk about yer simphunnies,
Now, I tell y* what {t is,

Angels' harps don't stand a show
When that horn begins to blow.

Don't T quit the pesky plow
Kind o’ mighty suddin, now,

When I hear the welcome sound
Echoin' from the wbods around!

Gosh! them burstin' 'taters sweet,
Jes' like warmed-up snow to eatl
And them fritters thick and brown—e
Feller hates to let 'em down!

Get up, Sorrell seems ez though |
Hosses' walk s mighty slow, ‘
Hi, thar, boys! quit droppin’ corn— |
Don't ye hear the dinner horn? |
~—Jumes Buckham, in Detroit Free Press. |
\

A Philosopher and His Family.
His mind was in a perpetual spasm
About the cause of protoplasm,

And w'en "twas caused he longed to know
Jost what it was that made it grow.

He longed to know just what it was,

The cause behind the primal cause

Just what was Chaos made of, and
Upon what ground did Chaos stand?
Ho wished to know what ft could be
When in the shape of nebulw;

And what was nature's underpinning
'Fore it began {n the beglnmng?

He longed to know how it bogan,
The much ated Fall of Man,

o talked? i

What language Eden's old snu
And If upon its tail it waiked
And if we'd landed high an’ dry

ve's old apple hung too high?

1 to tind some one o h 1l ‘

And 'twas the problem of his life

To find out who was old Cain's wife,

And just how much the world would gain
Had Abel lived, tnstead of Cain.

But his coarse neighbors wished to know
How his poor old wife could sew

Enough to buy him clothes and food

And feed seven children~hungry brood.

They were dull-minded creatures, so i
This simple thing they longed to know.
~Sam Walter Foss, in Boston Globa
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for |nfants and chﬂdren.

“‘Onstoriaissowell adapted to children that
I recommend itassuperior to any prescription
knowntome.”  H. A. AncuEs, M, D,
111 8o, Oxford 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y.

“The use of ‘Castoria * is 50 universal and
its merits 8o well known that it seems a work
of supererogation to endorse it. Few arethe
Iut&:ﬂ gent .mmea who do not keep Castoria

wil

Carzos MA
New i ork thy‘
Late Pastor Bloomingdale Reformed Church.

Ou(orllmroq Colic, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Diarrhicea, Eructation,

Kills “umm gives sleep, and promotos di-
gest

anout. n.uu.nuus medication,

“ For several years l have recommended
your * Castoria, * and shall always continue to
du su u n,m invi mmbl) produced beneficial

Epwin F. Paroes, M. D,
“The Winthrop," 125th Street and 7th Ave.,
New York City.

Tax CeNTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK.

ans Tabuics

Tabules act gently
,nrump ly upon the liver,
stomach and intestines; cure
habitual constipation
pel colds, headaches
One tabule taken at thc
symptom of
gestion,
its, v

first
a return of indi-
or depression of spir-
remove the whole dif-
ficuity within an hour.

Ripans 1 es are com-
pounded from a prescription

used for years by well-known
physiciatis and” endorsed b
the higliest medical authori-
ties. In the Tabules the stand-

ard ingredients are presented
in a form becoming the

i g
fashion \\ ith r’)\ sicians and
P.’Iunt vwhere,

One Box (Six Vizls) Seventy-five Cents,

Ine Pack our Boxes) Two Dollars,

Ripan:

Tabules may lm ob-
md of neare i
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THE NE‘(T MORNING | FEEL BRICHT AN{\ |
W AND MY COMPLEXION IS BE TT

d kiinoys
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13 cal

LRME"-’E"“’B
AXLE

FRAZER ¢hexs:

BEST IN THE WORLD,

I arlnuqunnun.un unsurpassed, uruw’!y
outlasting two boxes of any other bran

udbyhnnt.lr llll.(- AN U 'l‘..

FORSALE BY DEALERS GENERALLY, Ay

g0 08 eusily as
K iV o4

@
(0

J vl

A EAL FAM'LV MEDlCINE
Yor_Indigestion, Jiliousne
Meadnches tipation,

and all dlsunl\-n of tho Stomack,
Liver and Bows

nus TA LES, .
tly yet pnnnml,

igcition follows their tise, Soid
y druggists or we Box
@i |
o Lred

lul'A\n l"ll‘l Hn'u. €0, New York, ©
v -

|
|
|

| ever had the

Scientific American
Agency for

2 CAVEATS,
TRADE MARK!
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRICHTS, eto
For |n'nrml\||0n and free Handbook wrltn
& CO., 31 BROADWAY, NE HRE,
O]ll\'ﬂl hllrl'nu for securing pa nul"s In Amerh‘..
Evi srygmlt nt taken out by us is brought |mmm
lic by & notice given free of chary

a%fmutxm ‘inwmzm

Lnrnpst circulation of any m-u-ntmc Daper in the

Splendidly illustrated, intalligent

o sho houl Wedliy
© Alarees MONN R

PUBLISHERS, 361 Broadway, New York City,

Caveats,and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat-
ent business conducted for Mog[g.y[ Fees,
OuR OFFICE 1S OpPOSITE U, S. PATENT OFFICE

d we can secure patent in l..ssmm, lh:u those
nllmle from \\ shington,

Sy model, drawing or photo,, with descrip-
tion, “c i if patentable or not, llee of
charge, Our fee not due till patent is secured,

oA PameKLET, “How to Obtain Patents,” with

ost of same in the U, S, and foreign countries.
ncnl free. Address,

C.A.SNOW & CO.

OPP. PATENT OFFIGE, WASHINGTON, D. C.

WE TELL YOU

lmlhlnu new when we state that it piysto engage

| ina permanent, most health nd y it busi-

| mess, that returns a profit for every an s work.
Such is the business we off el

| We teach them how to make money ray

| guarantee every one who follow
.nmun, the maki

s hold now and mum will
ly and speedily Incroase their ¢ arnings; there

que n m about it; rs now at work
n do the same,

s’t ave mistake if you fai
f you grasp the situation,
will directly find yourself
whicl you «
ms of money

) or \\u|||‘lll h.

ell you, and
start. N Itllr-r

Those who work

ite to .| vy for
& C

- do as we
at the

very

ar
4\\J|(I¢ 1. \\ hy
full particulars, free ?

, ©.
Box No. 4 20, 4\II|.|lulJ. Mo-

¥,
not
A

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3 SHOE wot'te. |

Do you wear them? When next In need try a palr,
Best in the world. |

If you want a ﬂna DRESS SHOE, made In tho latest
styles, don't pay $6 to $8, try my $3, $3.50, $4.00 or
$5 Shoo, They fit equal to custom made and look and
wear as well, If you wish to economize in your footwear,
do so by purchasing W, L. Douglas Shoes, Name and
price stamped on the bottom, look for [t when ycu buy.
‘W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, M « Sold by

John Smith, Birkbeck Brick. |

TRIBUNE—
—ONLY #£1.560 PER YEAR.

TALES FRi

oM

TOFPICS.

sst successful Quarterly

year of t

ever published

1ay of September, December,

or send the price,
postal note to

N TOPICS,
234 St., New York.

This brilliant Quarterly is wt made up
errent y su 1

Torics seot 3

00,
B.- Previous Nos. of be
Ay forwarded, postpaid, o0 l'&.uqn( of
§ cach.




