What Tasmania Exports.
Tasmania exports hops, fruit fn grent
quantities and iron. tin and galena.

A Llttle Thing,

“TIt i8 o little thing to speak a phrase of
eommon comfort which by daily use has al-
most lost its sense, yet on the ear of him who
thinks to die unmourned it will fall like

choicest music.” It is a simplo thing to suf-
fer ordinary pain; but when it comes by day
and pight with neuraigia’s eruel hurt, thero's
nothing better to cure it than St. Jucobs 0il,
which, p netrating to every part that nulnu,
Ioumwllw Pu(u and leaves a perfeet cure be-
hindit. It's a Little lhmito do, Lut the com-
fort of rellef from Much distress will make
ono feel tho bappler hours of life,

Tnml-rlnlne wna o,n expcn chess player.

Beware of Olutmenta rur cntnrrl That
Contain Mer
a8 morcury will surel dml.ro( nla fenso of
smell and pl i
when entering it l,hrum(h the mucous surfaces,
Buch articles should never bo used oxcept on
srenorlpllmm from reputablo hyululnn«,utho
lamago they will do is ten l'nu‘l you
can possibly derive from them, Hnll'anurrh
(‘nru manufactured by F. J. Cheney &
Toledo, O., contains no mcreury. and s taken
lntm‘nn.lly. acting directly 0 blood and
[ fw:un of (.hu aniem. In buying
be sure toget ll\o genuine.
itis ukuu lnhsrnn y, and {3 made in Toled
Ohio, nnnz'..&l ‘0. Testimonials free,
l"éohl by Drugyisf price 76e, per bottle.

Rubber wru s little used except for erasing
until 1820, 900 )enm nnor ila dlacovnry

An lmpnrb\nt Differonce,

To make it apparent to thousands, who think
themselves i1, that they are not affected with
any disease, but that the system simply needs
cleansing. is to bring comfort home to their
hearts, as a costive condition is easily cured by

using Syrup of Figs. Manufactured by the
California Fig Syrup Co.
Apples contain u larger parconlngo of phos-
phorus than nuy onmr ol uur fruits,
Dr.  Kilmer's SwAMp- I(mrr cures
211 Kidney and Bladder troubles.
1 umphl«-t uml uuwull.uhm free.
Lab ory | pton, N.Y.

Tho raw silk from Kansas cocoons s sald
to be the hcut in the world,

Mrs. Win &
ceth lul. »nm-m the g red
lhm‘ul iays pain, cures wind col

for children
3 inflama-
5. abottle

Tt 4 sald that tobaceo sced will tetain its
vitality for ten ymrs.

' Pigo's Cure is a suc-
DIETER, 67 Throop Ave.,
or 14, 1801,

l"nr \\ nnn..n..; (oun
cossfu M
llluukly N
Karl's Clover Root, the great blood purifier,
ives freshness and clearness to the complex-
nund(un'numsllpullul\ 2 cts. Wets, $1

Koreans wnur paper mn!s

If afflicted wnh gore eyes use Dr. Isaac Thomp
ton ‘s Eyo-water. Druggists sell at 25¢ porlmn.ls

Hattie Wel and Hampy

Used toSuffer From Impure
Blood and Eruptions

/ 7I\\
Iattte Dancer
Lawrence Statloa, N, J,

“Hood's Birsaparllla cursl my ebild ot
Impure blood ani craptions on the head.
8he would scrateh her head so that it would
bleed. The sores sprond behind her ears,
and the poor child suffsrol torribly, I doo-
tored hiorthe best I kuvw how but the sores
did not get eny better. Bat thanks to
Hood's Sarsaparilla and Hood's Olive Oint-

Hood's*==Cures

ment, she §s now well as any ot the children,

Bhe 18 48 large nnd healthy ns any child five
years old, This Is al! the medicine wo !nkb‘
for I do neot think there is mny better.”

Gronor Daxckr, Lawrence Statlon, N, J.

’ Envy to tuy,
Hood’s Pills juw5) W etfect. oo,
PN US

WL Dou AS

E FI7 FOR AK..I..
D 5. CORDOVAN,
FREICH G ENAMELLED CALF,
24935 FINZ CALF &KARGARDO
1% ©3.09POLICE,3 SOLES,
42092 IORKINGhgyy

*EXTRA FINE

EST
?:"B“EW&?.‘E-.
w. I.. Douglas $3 & $4 Shoes

Allour shoes are equally utlstum
They glve tho best vclue for the money.
They equal custom shoes in style and
’nu{r wearing qua! !Iun lre -n-nr
The prlcec ere un|fonn e=estal on uﬁi
From $1 to ved over nther makes.

If your: deahr cannot supply you we can,

Consu

wn formerly pronounced incurable,
the early stages of the disease

Scott’

AN ALPENA MIRAOLF

MRS, JAS, I1, 'I‘ODD OF LONG RATIDS,
DISCALRDS HER CRUTCIIE:

In an Ynterview with a Reporier Sho Re-
views Her Experlence nnd Tolls
the Real Cause of the Miraele.
(From the Argus, Alpena, Mich.)

Wo have long known Mrs, Jas. M, Todd,
of Long Rapids, Alpena Co., Mich. 8ho has
been a sad oripple, Many of her friends
know tho story of har recovery; for tha bene-
it of those who do not wo publish it to-day.

Eight yoars ago sho was taken with noi
vous prostration, and in a few months with

and anfl tory rh S |
affected her heart, then hor heal. Hor feet
bocame 80 swollen sho could wear nothing
on them; hor hands were drawa all out of
shapo. ~Her eyos were swollen shut moro
than half the tims, her kneo joints terribly
swollen and for eighteon months sho had to
be hald up to ba drassel. Ons Limb becamo
entirely helpless, and the skin wasso dry
and orackel that it would bleod. During
theso eight years sho had boen troated by a
score of physlelans, and has also spent much
time at Ann Arbor undor best medical advica,
All 53id her troubl™was brought on by hard
work and that medicine would not cure, and
that rost was the only thing which would
©aso hor. After going tollve with her daugh-
ter she becamo ontirely helpless and could
not oven raise hor arms to cover herself at
night. The interesting part of the story fol-
lows in her own words:

“I was urged to try Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pills tor Pale Poople and at last didso. 12
throo days aftor I commenced taking Pink
Pills I could sit up and dress myself, and
after using them six woeeks I went bome and
commonced working. I continual taking
the pills, until now I begin to forget my
crateches, and can go up and down stepe
without ald. YTam truly a living Wundur,
walking ont of doors without assistance,

“Now, 1t I can say anything to induce
thoso who havo sufferol as I have, to try
Pink Pills, I shall giadly do so. If other
ke sufforors will try Pink Pills according to
directions, thoy will havo reason to thank
God for croating mon who are ablo to con-
quer that terriblo dlsease, rheumatism. 1
hnvo in my own neighborhood re:ommended
Pink Pills for the after offects of la grippe
and weak women with impure blood, and

with good reguite.”

Mrs. Todd is very strong in hor faith in the
curative powers of Pink Pills, and says they
havo brought a l»oor, helploss eripple back m
do her own milking, churning, washing, sew-
ing, knitting and in fact u[)out all of her

household dutles, thanks to Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills.

Dr, Williams' Pink Pills contain ail the ele-
ments necessary to givo new lifeand richness
to the blood and restoro nerves,

WHICH P
Which aro the hands wo love the best,
Those that are folded between our own,
Or those that move us to strange unrest
By feathery touch that is" quickly flown?
Which, ab, which, do we love the best,
Hands caressing or hands caressed?

‘Which are tho eyes wo most adoro,

Those reflecting our every thought,

Or those whose glances our hearts implore,
Whose fire will neither be tamed nor taught?
Which, ab, which, do we love the best,

Eyes adoring or eyes adored?

Which is the heart of hearts we prize,

That which sways with a passionate power,

Or that which yields usa sacrifice,

Gentle and generous, day and hour?

Which, of all, do we hold above,

Hearts most loving or hearts we love?
—The Century,

AN OLD MAN'S DARLING.

ATE SBOMERS,

my  old school-

mate and dear

friend for years

after we entered

upon our lives as

matrons, invited

me to spend the

summer with her

at Star Point, a

little sea-const

village, named

from a peculiar

conformation of

jagged rocky

points which

stretched into the

ocean in tho shape of a mammoth

star. Kate had lost her husband and

ouly child of contagious fever during

the winter, and I was alone during

the absence of my liege lord upon a

business trip to Germany; so we were

desirous of avoiding the crowds at

gay watering places, and spending s
summer in seclusion and comfort.

Star Point, Kate wrote me in June,

after sho had been there three weeks,

was almost a solitude, where we could

sew, read, write and chat without fear

of intrusive visitors, and where sea air

could be enjoyed without the necessity

of ten or a dozen changes of dress in

one day. So one July morning found

‘They ave for sale by all druggists, or may b
had by mail from Dr, Williams' Medieine
Cowpeny, Schenectady, N. Y., for G0e. per
box, or six boxes for §2.50,

DaviEwoous uipiomacy.

A Portland man, who has just ro-
turned from a hunting trip in the for
ests of Northern Maine, vouches to the
Portland, Me., Argus for the entire
truth of the following story, as he had
it direct from the sheriff,

A man who lives in Mount Katahdin
reign went into the office of a justice of
the peace a few days since, and in-
gulrcd about the penalty for hunting

ser with dogs, and very particularly
as to whether one-half the fine did not
go to the informer.

The justice consulted the gamelaws,
and assured him that it did.

“Very Well,” said the man, I want
to complain of myself and settle.”

The justice could not back out, and
80 gave the transgressor “a clean bill of
health,” upon payment of one-half of
the penalty.

It seems that the man got wind of
the fact that a game warden had got
the “drop” on him on his deer poach-
ings with his dogs, and was only walt-
Ing an opportunity to arrest him.
Hence his shrewd bit of diplomacv.

——

Duplicity,
“So you think she Is two faced?”
“Certalnly. I bave seen her when
her own showed through.”—Detroft
Tribune.
The Standard
remedy for all stomech und liver complaints
is Ripans Ta One tabule gives relief,

ut in severe cuses one siould be taken afier
each meal until the twuhlo has disappeared.

The I‘m-lrlu hlllls at anrvmw Mass,, are
the largest print works in the United Blnlm

WALTER BAKER & CO,

Tho Largest muurmurm ol
PURE, HICH CR

\, COCOAS "AND CH[]C[]LATES

4, On this Continent, have recelved

HIGHEST IWARDS

lmlnstrial il Food
EXF0SITIONS

In Europe and America.

4 nifke the Dufeh Proces l’mﬂ-ul,no Alke
b1l Pr other Chemicals o

ured ‘thel; i
Their x-nehu- BREAKE As{' Fotor B"ph-:.'l "'i"
pure and soluble, en one cent

8OLD EY GROC s EVERVWNIN!.

_WALTER BAKER & 0. I!IIRGIIESTEII. MASS.

Gants had (e RSP GC e 18
l') PATHFINDL that u'.'»u Ratlor “'“'T'"
for tenchiers studentsand By Veop
5|llll|l|)i. THE PATHFINDER;

mption

Now it is not. In all

Emulsion

will eﬂ'eet a cure quicker than any other
known specific. ~Scott’s Emulsion pro-
motes the making of healthy lung-tissuc,
relieves inflammation, overcomes the excess-
ive waste of the dlsease and ngcs vital

strength,
For Qoughs,

Oolds, Weak Lungs, Soro Throat,

Bronchitis, Consumption, Scrofula, Anwmmia,
Loss of Flesh and Wasting Diseases of Ohildren,

Buy only

the genuine with our trade-

mark on sa/mon-colored wrapper.
Send for pamphlet on Scott's Emulsion. FREE.

8oott & Bowne, N. Y.

All Drugglsts.

60 cents and $1.

as tering along the little strip of
beach between two high rocks, talking
quietly. As we stood looking out upon
the water, calm and sunny, rolling in
with curling waves, there passed us
the prettiest trio I have ever seen.

The central figure was an immense
dog, black and shining, with long
curling hair.  Upon each side of him
was a golden-haired boy, of three
years old, dressed only in a close-fit-
ting suit of scarlet flannel, which left
the round white arms and legs bare.
The little chubby feet pattered by the
side of the grent dog, the little hands
holding fast to his shaggy black sides,
till with a merry shout the boys
plunged into the water, and swam out
from shore. They were buoyant as
little ducks, sporting in the wawes,
and evidently at home therg, but the
great dog watched them constantly,
teady to catch either, if the curling
golden hair shouid sink for a moment.

“Did you ever sce anything so
pretty ?” I cried.

“I knew you would say so,”. Kate
answered. “I have seon them every
morning. They live in the cottage
you see beyoud that great rock, with a
young mother as pretty as themselves,
and an old man, who I presume is their
grandfather.”

But the occupants of tho cottage
were nearer than Kate supposed, for
as she ceased speaking, a suppressed
chuckle behind us made us both look
round with a start, to face the pretty
young mother and the venerable old
man, who said respectfully :

“‘Beg pardon, Iadies, for langhing,
but,” and a broad grin spread over his
whole face, ‘‘those are my boys. This
is my wife, Margie.”

Margie blushed and dropped a cour-
tesy.

“‘John is go proud of the boys,” she
said, as if apologizing for her hus-
band’s tone.

““Well he may be,” I said ; ‘‘they are
beautiful children. Are you notafraid
when thay are in the water?’

“'Oh, no; Rover goes with them al-
ways, and they were taught to swim as
soon as to walk.”

““The ladies are wondering, Margie,
how you are my wife, and not my
daughter,” said the old man. “You
can tell them while I go down to the
nets. I'll bring the lads in, if tho
ladies will rest after their walk.”

Margie half bashfully led the way to
the cottage, and gave us each a seat in
the neat sitting-room. When we were
near the house we saw that it was a
pleasant sized dwelling, made by
throwing two little cottages into one,
and the furniture and appointments
proved that the occupants were in
easy circumstances. With true coun-
try hospitality, Margie offered us fruit,
cake and milk, and Kate, while eating,
delicately led the conversation back
to the point where John had left it

“Well,” gaid Margie, blushing
prettily, “John seems always to think
that it looks odd for meto be his wife,
when I am but twenty-four and he has
tarned seventy; but nobody that
kunows him can wonder at it. You see,
my father lived in tho half of this cot-
tage, when it was two houses, and
John Martin, that is my husband,
lived in the other half. I was but a
bit of a girl when my mother died,
and I used to go with father and
Uncle John, as I called him then,
everywhere. 'They were both fisher-
men, as all the men are aronnd here,
and both made enough money to live
on in comfort. But twice a week we
took fish to market at M—, where the
train stops, four miles inland.”

Kate nodded to signify that she
knew the locality mentioned, from
which point we had been driven in a
cab hired at the town, to Star Point,

““You may have noticed,” snid Mar-
gie, “‘a large brick house on the right

ot the road, just after you leave the
town?”

‘We had both noticed it.

“Here father and Uncle John al-
ways stopped to leave fresh fish as we
went to town, aid I was very often in-
vited to stay all day to play with the
children, Anna and Frederick Hall. I
must te]l you here, that my mother
was not from this part of the country,
but had lived in Philadelphia, and
had come to Star Point for her health
the summer she met my father and
married him, She had a sister living
in Philadelphin, and when I was ten
years old, my aunt wrote to father to
send me to her for a few years, that I
might have an education.

When Mr. Hall heard of this, he
made arrangements to send Anua also,
and for six years we were at boarding-
school in the city, my home being at
my aunt’s during the holidays. She
was very kind to me, and I was very
happy, but I was very glad to come
home again to father, Uncle John and
the sea. I can never tell you how I
fretted for the sea. But in the six
years that I had been away, father had
grown very feeble, depending more
and more upon Uncle John, and grow-
ing weaker every year.

“‘So it was that I began to carry the
fish to M—, and we started a little
cart and pony for the journey to and
fro. I was young, and when Fred
Hell, who was only five years older,
began to smile at me, and find excuses
for lingering at the cart, began to
bringJorders to the cottage for partic-
ular fish on days that were not market
days, nobody found fault. 1 was but
a poor fisherman’s daughter, it is trae,
and his father was o weelthy manu-
facturer at M—, but we were all
equals 1 position, for this is a primi-
tive place, and I never knew auything
about high and low, or money making
one better than another, excepting
while I was in Philadelphia.

““But though Fred Hail was young
and had been to college, though he
wore handsome clothes and had money,
I never cared for his fair whiskers and
bright face as I did for Uncle Johu’s
white hairs and gentlé voice. I never
thought of love. I only knew that I
was happy with Unele John, and mis-
erable away from home. I was seven-
teen when, one morning, I went with
Uncle John to fish from a rock we call
the Camel’s Back hereabouts. There
were but few who fished there, for it
is a dangerous point, though the fish
are plenty in the hollow bencath it.
You see, it was a high arching rocRky
and hung over the water, which was
very deep directly under it. To pull
up & netor aline, one must almost
hang over the edge of tho rock, and
below the waters suck the fish down,
so that it requires a strong arm to
pull them in.

**Uncle John and I, however, often
fished there, though he never allowed
me to pull the fish 1n. But upon this
particular day Frel Hall joined us as
we were going across the sands, and
Uncle John kept a little aloof. He
thought we were lovers, and never
kept very near me when he fancied
Fred was courting. And I didnotun-
derstand then why this vexed me. On
this day it nettled me more than ever,
and when I felt a strong pull at my
line, instead of calling Uncle John to
help me, I leaned over the edge of
the rock and tried to land my own
fish. For a moment I succeeded in
holding the line, then there was a
sudden strong jerk, and losing my bal-
ance, I went over the Camel’s .Back
into the water. I could swim, but in
falling I struck my head against a
point of the rock, and lost my con-
sciousness,

“Fred stood still and sereamed, but
dear Uncle John, never thinking of
his own danger, ran round the rock,
and, at the base, plunged into the
deep water after me. I cannot tell
how we escaped, but I was dragged
ashozre by Uncle John, and Fred had
sense enough to run to the house for
the pony and cart. It was many days
befors I conld go for fish again, at
in those days I know that I loved John
Martin, that for his sake I could leave
all the world, if it would make him
happy. But I knew, too, that he
looked upon me as a mere child, his
old companion’s danghter, and I
blushed at my own presumption in
thinking he would ever love mer.

“I did not know then that John
Martin had once been a gentleman of
wealth and standing, had traveled in
Europe, had studied in foreign col-
leges; but I did know that he was un-
like any of the other fishermen at
Star Point, even my ownfather. He
first tanght me to speak correctly,
avoiding all the provincialisms of the
people around us, and -he would tell
me of sights abroad, that I supposed
he had read of, instead of having seen
them. Once he told me that a false
love, a false friend and sudden loss of
worldly wealth had first driven him
to Star Point, but that he had found
rest and peace here, and hoped to die
here, I never asked him any more.

“I was getting well of my injuries,
when my father was taken suddenly
very ill, and for two years I nursed
him, through a gradual decline of his
whole system, till he died. When he
died there came a desolation into my
life beyond even my orphanhood.

¢I must leave Star Point. My aunt
wrote mo to come to her, promising
me a loving welcome and a home,
Fred Hall, in the face of the approach-
ing separation, asked me to be his
wife, but John said nothing. Day af-
ter day I lingered, keeping with mo
the woman who had attended to our
house aiter my father’sillness required
all my time. Day after day I saw John,
with his pale, ead face, his tender,
subdued manner, and he never spoke
the words to keep me beside him.

““With a breaking heart I felt that T
must go. 'The stifling city, the rou-
tine of fashionable life at my aunt’s,
the exile from home and the ocean, all
pressed upon me, and Fred urged his
suit whenever he counld.

“Weary and heartsick, I went one

day to the Camel’s Back to bid fare-
well to the sea, for I had resolved to
go away the next day. Iwasstanding
on the edge of the rock, when, looking
down, I eaw John Murtm at the base,
sitting upon a rock, his head bowed
upon his hands, his whole frame con-
vulsed with deep sobs.

“I knew then he loved me. I can-
not tell how I knew it, but I was sure
thcn, as I am now, that ho was weep-
ing for me. It took me bat a moment
to ekirt round the rock and stand be-
side John. I never thought atout be-
ing unmaidenly or bold. I never re-
membered that he had not spoken one
word of love to me. I only knew thet
the coming separation was breaking
his heart as well as mine. I knelt
down beside him, and put my arms
about his neck.

¢ ¢Oh, John,’ I senid,
go! I(ecp me with you.’

¢ Margie, little ’\Iurnc he said, ‘1
would gladly keep you, if I ecould.”

“Then ho looked in my face, and
said :

¢¢No, no. Iam an old fool, dream-
ing, mad! The child cannot love me.’

“But I do love you,” I said, cling-
ing closer to him, ‘“‘and you love me.

And now mnobody can take me
away.”

““But, Margie,” he said, very grave-
ly, “there is but one way you can
stay. You must be my wife, or I can-
not keep you here.”

“I know it, John,” I said. *“Your
wife! To cook for you, sew for you,
love you!"”

“But Fred Hali?”

“Fred Hall!” I said, contoemptuons-
y. “‘He is nothing to me, John. You
are all the world.”

“Your aunt?”

“‘She can adopt somebody else.”

“You see,” said Margie, laughing
and blushing, I was doing all the
courting, but there was a look in
John's eyes that told me he was plead-
g against his own heart, and that
he loved me even when, for my sake,
ho thought it right to send me away.

“He insisted upon my going to
Philadelphia for a year, to test my
own heart, and then, when I was
homesick and wretched, he came to

dou‘f. let me

e.

“He knew then I loved him for all
my life, and he loved me, dearer even
than he had loved the woman who was
false to him in his youth, So we were
married, and came to Star Point, to
the home where I was born, and where
I hope to die.”

Here the sound of langhing voices
reached us, and looking out, we saw
the golden-haired twins, all glowing
and driping, coming over the sands,
one astride of the black dog's back,
the other upon his father’s shoulders.
The old man was prancing like a horse,
the dog barking and trotting beside
him, and the twin boys shouting end
laughing till the air rang with their
merriment.

We rose to go, thanking Margie for
her story, and firmly convinced that
there was one woman in the world
who, for true love’s sake alone, is an
old man’s darling.—New York News.
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Four Feet ot Snow in Eight Ionrs,

“I have seen four feet of snow fall
in eight hours,” sard Conductor Cobb,
of the Maine Central, Thursday, *“‘and
yot it was so light that you could
wade through it just as you can through
water,

“‘It was in the Sierra Nevada Moun-
tains—a sort of frost-like snow that
falls in the night, burying everything,
Twelve feet away from another man
you can just see him, with a sort of
halo around him as though somewhere
the sun was shining through the storm,
In these storms it is impossible to tell
direction or distance. One is simply
lost when only a short distance from
camp,

“In the morning we walked down
into town. One man went ahead
breaking the snow, which came nearly
to his armpite, as he moved through
1it.  Ho would tread until tired, when
he would drop to the rear and some
one else would lead the procession.
As we walked into the valley it grew
less, and down below in the town there
had been no &now and all the time the
sun or the stars had shone. Such a
enow goes like the dew—disappears,
evaporates,’—Lewiston (Me.) Journal.

SRR T i 1

A Remarkable Family,

On a pretty little farm high up
among the hills of Calhoun County,
Alabama, 1000 feet above the sea, lives
s most remarkable family. “Their
name is Sadler. The family consists
of a brother and four sisters, and the
youngest has already turned her
ninety-first year. The oldest is several
years more than a century old. None
of them has ever married. The Sadlers
wero born in the Old Dominion State.
In 1831 tho family moved to Alabama
and Calhoun County, about fifteen
miles esst of Annison. Two years
later they Dbecame possessed of the
property on which they now live, and
there ercoted a log house, which domi-
cile they have since inhabited con-
stantly., Years ago the father and
mother died, the former at the age of
ninety-onge the latter at the age of
seventy-five. —Chattanooga  (Tenn.)
Times,

O e R —
Coin Dies Destroyed,

Sledge-hammer blows, delivered by
powerful employes of the Mint, on
Wednesday destroyed the dies in use
daring the last year. There were 512
in all, and of these 71 were for double
engles, 97 for eagles, 32 for half
eagles, 4 for quarter eagles, 12 for
dollar pieces, 21 for half-dollar pieces,
50 for quarter-dollar pieces, 36 for ten-
cent pieces, 80 for five-cent pieces,
and 108 for one-centpieces. The dies
arc steel, and to destroy them it be-
comes necessary to heat them almost
to whiteness. Then they were taken
from the fire and placed upon an an-
vil and two blacksmiths with sledges
struck them upon the face. ---Philadel-
vhia Times,

Do You Wish
the Finest Bread
and Cake?

It is conceded that the Royal Baking Powder is
the purest and strongest of all the baking powders.

The purest baking powder makes the finest, sweet-
est, most delicious food. The strongest baking pow-
der makes the lightest food.

That baking powder which is both purest and
strongest makes the most digestible and wholesome

food.

Why should not every housekeeper avail herself
of the baking powder which will give her the best
fod with the least trouble?

Avoid all baking powders sold with a gift
or prize, or at a lower price than the Royal,
as they invariably contain alum, lime or sul-
phuric acid, and render the food unwholesome.

Certain protection from alum baking powders can
be had by declining to accept any substitute for the
Royal \vhlch is absolutdy pure.

The Hair.

The root bulb of every hair has five
or six small white filaments, which
are to the bulb what the roots of an
onion are to that vegetable, the means
of collecting and bringing it to the
proper nourishment.

The sea-cypress, a4 kind of coral,
sometimes has 6,600 to 10,000 anlmals
ona h‘lll!l(‘ branch.

——

We don't sce what fun there can be
in kissing a girl out skating when her
nose is cold.

THE ONWARD MARCH

of Consumption is
slnpptd short by Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical Discovery. If
ou haven't waited
eyond reason,
there's complete re-
covery and cure.
Although by many
believed to be incur-
able, there is the
evidence of hundreds
of livi ing w itnesses to
the fact that, in all
= /9 its earlier stages, con.

/ sumption is a curable
Z Z disease. Not every
“case, but a large per-
centage of cases, and
5 wc luhuc, fully 98

cent. are cured
by Dr. Pletcc s Gol(h n Mednml Inscoury
even after the discase has progre d
far as to induce repeated bleedir
severe lingering_cough with
including tubercu-
esh and extreme
emaciation and we; 8.

Do you doubt that hundreds of such cases
reported to us cured by ** Golden Med-
ical Discove re genuine cases of that
dread and fatal disease ? You need not take
our word for it. They have, in nearly every
instance, been so pronounced by the be
and most experienced home phy:
who have no interest whatever in
representing them, and who were often
strongly prejudiced and advised against
a trial of ‘“Golden Medical Discovery,”
but who have been forced to confess l?nt
it surpasses, in curative power over this
fatal malady, all other medicines with
which they are nrnn(u\ul Nasty cod-
liver oil and its filthy ‘‘emulsions” and
mixtures, had been tried in nearly all these
cases and had either utterly failed to bene-
fit, or had only seemed to benefit a little for
a short time. tract of malt, whiskey,
and various Pm arations of the hypophos-
phites had also been faithifully tried in vain,

The photographs of a large number of
those cured of consumption, bronchitis,
lingering coughs, asthma, chronic n“nl

ata 3 aladies, have been

duced in a book of 160

be mailed to you, on re-
d six cents in stamps.
cured and learn
Address'WORLD'S DISPEN-

zu,\r AssnuArmN Buﬂnlo N.Y.

pages whicly
ceipt of adc
You c

I’unmln;: ¥ot Water.

Water at high temperature cannot be
raised any conslderable distance by
guction, as the vapor discharged from
the water so heated follows the reced-
Ing pistons of the pump and resists the
entrance of the water; consequently, to
pump hot water always place the sup-
ply above the pumnp, so that it will be
supplied from a head.

The Greatest Nedical Discovery
of the Age.

KFNNE_DY’S
Medical Discovery.

DONALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS,,

Has discovered in one of our common
pasturo weeds a remedy that cures every
kind ¢ Humor, from the worst Scrofula
down to a common pimple,

He bas tried it in over eloven hundred
enses, and pever failed except in two cases
(both thunder humor). Ile has now in
his possession over two hundred certifi-
cates of its value, all within twenty miles
of Boston. Send postal card for book.

A beneflt is always cxperienced from the
Arst bottle, and a perfect cure is warranted
when the right quantity is taken.

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting pains, like noedles passing
through them ; the same with the Liver
or Bowels. This Is caused by the ducts
being stopped, and always disappears in a
weok after taking it. Iead the labol

1f the stomach is foul or billous it will
eause squeamish feelings at flrst.

No change of diet ever necessary. Eat
the best you can get, and enough of it.
Dose, one tablespoonful in water at bed-
time. Sold by all Druggists.

09000 VDB

¢ Litree ¢
PAINS
MAKE :
SERIOUS
ILLNESS 0
If not attended to in time. When
HEADACHE, DIZZINESS and othor
symptoms tell of functional distur-
bance in the system, the prompt use 0?
09DV

IPANS'
TABULES

oe% o wWDV-DAON
Will prevent mu uffering.
This grand remedy cures
DYSPiP:IA, =~ CONSTIPATION,
BILIOUSNESS,

AND KINDRED AILME

ONF GIVES RELIEF.

]

"PNUS

BL” CHAMS PILLS

(Vegetable)

What They Are For

Biliousness
dyspepsia

sick headache
bilious headache

indigestion

foul breath

when these conditions are caused by constipation;

bad taste in the mouth

loss of appetite

sallow skin
pimples
torpid liver

depression of spirits

and

constipation is the most frequent cause of all of them.
One of the most important things for everybody

to learn is that constipation causes

more than half the

sickness in the world, especially of women; and it can

all be prevented.
gist's, or write B. . Allen

York. Pills, 10c. and 25c.

Go by the book, free at your drug

Co., 365 Canal Street, New

a box.

Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes.

“Easi, West, Home is Best,” if Hep! Clean
With

SAPOL




