The vigor so earnestly craved for is
given by Hood's Sarsaparilla, because
it restores the vitality and purity of
the blood, and thus strengthens and
sustains all the bodily organs.

“I could fill & newspaper with words of
praise for Hood's Sarsaparilia for it is the
best medicine for the blcod. I am an old
man 79 years of age and I feel very thank-

ful to Hood's Barsaparilla,

H‘od,’ for 1 believe it saved my

life, I was troubled very

s"mssvenly with my stomach

and from disordered blood,

“ﬁ“ having sores on my cheek.

Bome thought I had a can-

nl‘. cer but Hood's Barsaparilla

cured me, The pains in my

M M stomach left mo, it regulated

my bowels and that dull

feeling was driven away. The sores on

my choek healod I am in every way

greatly improved, I cannot find words

0od enough to praise Hood's Sarsaparilla,”

ilcm: McAvuisrer, Young Hiokory, N. Y.
.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Be gure to get Hood's and only Hood's,

Hood’s Pills

PNUL

W.L. DoucLAs
sa SHO I8 THE BEST.
FIT FOR A K|
659, CORDOVAN,
FRENCH & ENAMELLED CALP,
943350 FINE CALF &ANGAROR,
$3.80 Potggi.s SOLES,
82, WORKI
’2-59_ ZZXTRA FIHEG'MEN’S-
$2.$173 BOYS SCHOOLSHOES.
X
o s,
i
Over Ono Million People wear the
W. L. Douglas $3 & $4 Shoes
All oulr sl::u b:re equally satisfactory
They !:E..::' :..u.: o . "-FE:: Io'stytoana .
prices are u
From $1 to $3 saved over
71 your dcnhrc:inf\t supply you we can,

cures habitual constipae
tion. Prico 2. per box.

NG

hael, Angelo, Rubens, Tasso

*'LINENE" are the Best and Most Econom|.
llars and Cuffs worn; they are mads of fine
oth, both sides finished alike, and bein,
one col ll, 18 equal to lwnx al Iot or kind.
¢ we Took well.

. well an; A box of
or Five Pairs of Cuffs for Twenty-Five

“Ang‘l‘mglo Collar and Pair of Onffs by mail for Six
RE'

ame style and size. Address
VERSIBLE COLLAR COMPANY,
York. %7 Kilby Bt., Boston.

DAVIS CREAM SEPARATORS

binéd Beparator, Feed Cooker, and Chura Power.

le,
Cheap and Qood.
Compiete Dairy in iteelf.
oeey " BSok Maited
'm’, wr&"&r 3

A

pEnsion:
Luocepe(ylly Rroseeytos Claime:
Jyrainlast war, 15adjudicating claims, atty stuce.

SINCE YESTERDAY,
The mavis sang but yesterday

A strain that thrilled through autumn's

dearth;

He read the musie of his lay

In light and leaf, and heaven and earth;
The wind-flowers by the wayside swung,
Words of the music that was sung.

In all his song the shade and sun
Of earth and heaven seemed to meet
[ts joy and sorrow were as one,
Its very sadness was but sweet;
He sang of summers yet to be;
You listened to the song with me,

The heart makes sunshine in the rain,
Or winter in the midst of May,

And though the mavis sings again
His self-same song of yesterday,

I find no gladness in his tone;

To-day I listen here alone.

And—c'en our sunniest moment takes
Such shadows of the bliss we knew-—=
To-day his throbbing song awakes
But wistful, haunting thoughts of you;
Its very sweetness 1s but sad,
You gave it all the joy it had.
—A. Bt. J. Adcock,

CARMEN.

DY GERTRUDE B, MILLARD,

ARMEN stood in
the door of the
cook-house, her
hoad shading
bher eyes, and
gazed  intently
over the prairie
toward the West.
The level rays of
the sun cast a
rosy glow on her
brown cheeks, and gave a reddish
tinge to the coal-black hair falling
struight over her shoulders, after the
manner of married women of her
tribe. Carwen was a Spanish Indian
half-breed, and o beauty. She was
kuown at Star Camp as Juke Ringer's
squaw-wife. Whea Jake came back
from Mexico, after the troable about
his knifing Longhaired Ike had blown
over, hebrought this woman with him,

Jake wasnot o man to be lightly
questioned.  He kept his affairs to
Limself, and his hand was ever ready
to his pistol when he was pressed be-
youd his liking ; but it was whispered
among the boys that he had stolen his
dusky bride from her mother’s lodge
on the night that wasto have consum-
mated her nuptials with Big Grizzly,
the young Apache chief. Jake was
kind to her in a fashion that decided-
ly astonished the men best acquainted
with his fierce and gloomy character.
As for Carmen, her soft, brown eyes
followed her rough lord with the
steady faithfulness of a dog; no white
wife could have been so geutle or so
Lelpful as this savage girl.

She had been alone for a week now,
while the herders were off on the
range, rounding up the horses for their
yearly branding. To-night she looked
for them home. There was a sound
of baking sizzling in the big frying-
pan, brown-jucketed potatoes peeped
from their hiding place in the hot
ashes, and Carmen left the door for a
moment to peep into the oven at the
biscuit coloring delicately inside. Car-
men cooked well, and the boys found
her presence a welcome on, freeing
them of irksome stewing over the
stove when they rode home tired and
hungry.

She glanced through the window as
she rose from her biscuit inspection,
then hastily returned to her post in
doorway,

Far off on the edge of the prairie a
tiny moving cloud made its appear-
ance, creeping snail-like toward her;
gradually it rolled and swelled and
came rushing over the intervening
plain, taking shape into rounded puffs
ever falling and renewing.

“La caballada!” she murmured, in
asatisfied tone.

At last there came a thunder of
quick hoof-beats, and then the ex-
cited herd dashed after their leader
into the big corral.  The heavy gates
banged, the chain rattled over the
staple.  Five bungry men sprang
from their saddles, and, hastily picket-
ing their ponies, made a bee-line for
the cook-house.

They greeted Carmen with boister-
ous jollity, flung themselves upon
their bencl and, without further
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ado, began to devour the food set be-
fore them,

*‘Hey ! this coffee is prime, my Car-
men!” “Some white woman taught
yer ter make biscuite, gall” *‘Say,
Juke, you bet it’s fine to get back to
Carmen’s cookin’!” vociferated one
and another, as, the edge of their ap-
petites dulled, they began to ply their
knives moro slowly.

Carmen paid no attention to their
rough compliments.  She was stand-
ipg behind her husband’s chair, acticg
ns waitress when oceasion required, at
other times tingering his sombrero or
timidly touching his tousled curls,
Eech man was duly supplied with
edibles; but the erispest bacon and
brownest biscuit found their way to
Jake Ringer’s plate, until finally he
looked up and announced: “‘I'vehad
enough! Now eat, yoursalf.”

The men rose from the table and
scattered to their evening occupa-
tion ; only Juke remained, smoking in
the doorway, while Carmen sat down
to her meal of fragments.

As the last slouching tigure vanished
toward the cabins, ho turned to the
woman with a slow smile, and asked
in Mexican: “‘Has it been lonely
these days, cara mia?"

“It is always night in my heart
when thou art gone, O my husband!"”

Then, still in the soft Mexico
tongue, they talked together of such
things as made up their life—of the
range happenings, of the morrow’s
work, of what thoy would buy in
Alamito when the herds were driven
in to be sold.

Lastly, asJake rose and knocked
the ashes from his pipe, he remarked,
in English:

*To-morrow and Friday’s the brand-
in’, but Saturday I'll make the boys
get out the plow en fix us a fire-break.
The grass is uncommon long jest now,
en it’s dryin’ fast. Ef we don't look
out, we'll have the whole camp goin’
up in smoke.”

He strode through the starlit dusk
toward his sleeping shack, and Car-
men, shutting roftly the door of the
cook-houre, followed slowly in the
same direction,

The air felt stifling and oppressive.
A stiff breeze came out of the south,
but its hot breath filled the frame with
uncomfortable languor. Old Tom
Griffin, standing in the door of the
boys’ shack, halloed to Jake as he
passed him. Carmen slipped by them
and into her own little shanty.

“‘Look her, Jake,” growled old Tom,
in nn undertone, ‘‘the boys is snoozin’
a'ready, but I can't turn in fer think-
in’ er that pesky long hoss-fed out
yander. With this here breeze, a fire
cud come a-gallopin’—what d’yer say
ter you'n me goin’ out now and burn-
in’ off a bit? Jest fer luck!”

“‘Pshaw, Tom, 'tain't eo awlul dry
yet, neither. Turn in, man, en quit
botherin’. After the brandin’s done,
we'llup and plow a good breakin’,
You bet I'm tired, en I ain’t no mind
ter go burnin’ off this time o’ night.”

He turned on his heel and disap-
peared into the smaller cabin. OIld
Tom shook his head. ““Them boys
ain't keerful enough,” he muttered;
“‘seems to me them critters yander air
oneasy.” He glanced once more to-
ward the corral, where an unusual
stamping and pawing seemed to con-
firm his words; once more he shook
his head doubtfully; then, after a
look all round the horizon, where no
uncommon sign was manifest, he at
last sought bis bunk. Tired neture
soon drowned his fears in sleep.

Fivo hours later a slim, red tongue
reached over the crest of the knoll
that bounded the horizon of Star
Camp to the south, It writhed this
way and that among the long grass
steme. Another and another followed
it, then a wall of flame, reaching east
and west as far as the eye could fol-
low, rose over the ridge and bore
down, with race-horse speed, upon the
devoted little settlement below.

Jake Ringer stirred uneasily in his
sleep, and flung & protecting arm
over the quiet figure beside bim. A
glare of lurid light filled the little
room with tho brightness of noonday ;
but still they slept on. Outside inthe
corral, horses were snorting and
stamping, their wild eyes staring at
the distant but swift coming danger.
The animals picketed on the prairie
tugged at their stout ropes, rearing
and screaming.

Old Tom Griffin, waked by the ris-
ing clamor, sprang with a bound to
the door. “‘Fire! Fire!” he shouted.
“Quick, out of this, or ye'll smother
like rats 1n a hole!”

Four half-clad figures rushed out
into the night, and Dick Elland beat
on Jake Ringer's door, ealling: “Upl
Up!il ye value your lives!”

Roused from his heavy slumber,
Jake stumbled across the floor;
trembling, Carmen followed close be-
hind.}

One look at the oncoming demon
brought Jake to his wandering senses.

“‘A back-fire, quick, you idiots!"” he
bawled, and made & break for the
cook-house.

Old Tom laid a powerful, restrain-
ing hand on his shoulder.

“Too late, my lad!” he shouted
above the din of the frantic penned-in
herd. *‘That furnace ud reach us
afore 'twas even started.”

Indeed, the fiery breath of the ad-
vancing flames already scorched their
faces.

““We must trust to our good horse-
flesh !"” spoke up Dick Elland, quickly.

A rush for the picketed ponies—in
an instant more each man was riding
for his life.

Jake Ringer was first in the saddle;
he curbed his frightened steed with
ono strong arm, and with the other
swung Carmen’s light form to a seat
behind him,

It was old Tom who stopped at the
corral, snatched the chain from its
hook, and, flinging wide the gates,
gave freedom to the poor, crazed crea-
tures within the walls.

Fear lent wings to their feet—the
ridden and the riderless together
dashed eagerly toward the dark north-
ern horizon, where, miles away, lay
safety in the cool waters of the Brazos.
No one looked back in time to see
how, with a leap and a roar, the
hungry flames pounced on the deserted
buildings, and, in one short moment,
licked up every trace of man’s handi-
work. On and on, mile after mile of
dry prairie slipping back from their
swilt-beating heofs, sped the flecing
band.

Anxious faces turned now and then
to see if they kept their start from
their evil pursuer. It was Carmen,
cowering on old General’s back —Car-
men, clinging with a cluteh of despair
to Jake's shoulders—who turned the
oftenest. It was Carmen who first
noticed that the short distance—so
terribly, hopelessly short -between
them and the eddying flame-cloud was
lessening. She shrieked aloud in her
terror, but Jake bade her sternly:
“Take courage! It's only two miles
more to the river.”

Only two miles!—but the pace was
telling. The work-weary and laden
ponies were already distanced by the
flying herd.  Old General, with his
double burden, still kept his place in
the van, but Juke could feel hs was
wenkening.

Nearer and ever nearer swept the
destroying element. Slower and
slower seemed to move the panting
and straining horses.

mile—a balf-mile—now but a
quarter—to eafely ! Could they make
it? The fire was pressing them close-
ly; the stinging smoke blinded men
and horses; their skins parched and
cracked in the awful heat. Inch by
tinch old General lost his frontaze: in

vain Jake plied the spur, in vain he
swore and he pleaded; the good old
horse was spent.

In one lnst, despairing glance back-
ward, Jake saw that the flames were
upon them; his brave beast still stage
gered forward, but at that pace noth-
ing could save them. Carmen’s face
was buried on his shoulder.

With parched lips the man muttered s
“*At least we die together!”

A wild scream ran through the pall
of grass smoke. Old Tom on the
river-bank heard it—‘Adios, caro
mio, one alone may be saved!”

The clin®ing arms relaxed ; relieved
of the woman's weight, the horse
sprang forward.

For a second her figure stood haloed,
as her hair and light garments blazed
upward; then the swirling billows
shut out the terrible picture.

Jako Ringer covered his eyes and
fell forward on General's neck. He
did not know that his hair was singed
and his clothes already smoldering as
his horse plunged into the Brazos,
He did not know that his comrades
lifted him gently up the opposite
bank as the fire swept to the water's
edge and died into sudden darkness.
But when he came back to conscious-
ness, then he knew that Carmen had
given her life for him.—Argonaut.
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A still tongue will tellin the end.

Look out for rotributive injustice.

The mortal who is not sensitive is
cruel.

There is o great deal of human na-
ture in a mule.

Do not expeet the worst, but be
prepared for it.

Temptation is the beautiful door way
to a wretched interior.

A Dblunt truth is sometimes sharper
than a two edged sword.

It isn't what we think we are that
other people think we are.

If one would be just he must begin
with good nature as a basis,

It is easier to be polite to our cred-
itors than it is to our debtors.

Give every man a chance, and if he
loses give him another chance.

o few women are great geniuses
beeause so many women are 0 nearly
that.

It is rarcly necessary to say about
others anythinz you could not say to
thew.

“A word to the wise is suflicient."
A word to the fool 18 more than he
wants,

Thero is not a wide margin between
saying a mean thing and doing a mean
thing.

A great man may stand on the top
of the ladder and b2 in & hole at the
same time,

There are always some weak-minded
people to applaud any man who knows
how to boust.

Something more than finite power
is needed to prepare mankind for an
infinite condition.

A man will follow a' worl with a
blow, while & woman will follow a
blow with a great many words.

A woman sets her mind to do a thing
without thinking whether other peo-
ple’s minds are set that way or not.

It isn't always the man who has
money who has a smiling countenance ;
it’s the man who wants to borrow it.

‘Whether u deed is & crime or merely
a mistake depends very largely upon
the relationship we bear to the person
who committed it.

Waited Ten Hours For Ilis Pictura,

The other morning an English lady
who desired to take the portrait of a
ragged but “‘picturesque” Moor whom
she met on the street in Algiers, got
him in position, but found upon ex-
amination that she hal neglected to
bring an important part of her kodak.
So she ran back to the hotel, two
blocks away. She there met some
dear friends from London who had
just arrived ; so she forgot all about
the Moor and the kodak. After din-
ner, 8 o'clock, she remembered; so
with an escort she hurried to the spot.
There the old Moor sat, just as she
had left him, facing the instrument.

“‘Long time take picture,” he said.
He had been there since 10 o'clock a.
m. of that day, but the business of
sitting still suited him. The English
lady, of course, gave him a penny to
go and buy a farm with, —Chicago
Post.

e e
Maguetic Sanl,

A remarkable experiment has re-
cently been made near Orauge, N, J.,
on the Eagle Rock line of the Suburban
Traction Company with some magnetic
sand from tho ore-separating works
of Thomas A. Edison, st Ogden. Mr.
Edison had the idea that the sand
would have more effect in preventing
the slipping of the wheels than the
ordinary sand.  The experiment was
tried during asnowstorm on the Eagle
Rock line, where the grades are ex-
cessive and tho difficulties of operat-
ing it in the snow are enormous. The
experiment proved a complete success,
the sand meking a perfect electrical
connection with the rails, and no slip
being noted,—Atlanta Constitution,

e it
The Tone Tells the Tate.

In the Chinese lunguage the mean-
ing depends more on the tone in which
the word is spoken than on the word
itsolf. The same word may have o
dozen entirely different meanings ac-
cording to the tone in which it 1s
spoken. This fact not only makes it
difficult for foreigners to learn Chin-
ese, but retards Chinese progress by
making it hard to keep un aceurate
and easily translated record of thought.
On guch a record more than on any
other one thing progressive civilizn-
tion depends,—New York World,

A WOMAN'S WATCH.

Travels All Over Her Pcreon in SBearch
of the Fashionable Resting Place,
The watch feminine, says the New

York Times, shares the prerogative of
caprice with its wearer; It is, like her,
free from monotony. Last week It
swung from the belt by a chatelaine
clasp, yesterday it was tucked in the
corsage by a slender fob chain, to-day
It perches on the left shoulder, steady-
ing itself by a matching brooch, or
tucks Itself under a filigree circle of
gold or sllver; to-morrow, according to
the fashionable jeweler, It will do nelth-
er nor any of these things, but suspend
itself from a short chaln, which is
strongly attached at each end to a gold
pin. When these pins are caught to the
bodice of a gown the watch swings be-
tween, the length of the chain being
sufficlent to allow the slight leeway.

K Is an idea already developed by
one woman that the for the moment
uscless fob chain can be adapted to this
new attachment by a very simple
means. Let the cateh that snaps to the
watch be removed, carefully be resery-
ed for future use, and a decorative pin
made fast in its place. The tiny bal)
at the other end is mounted on a pin,
and the thing is done. -

A FAMOUS INSTITUTION.

The “nvalids' Motel and Surgical Instie
tute of Buffalo, N. ¥.
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You want the BestN'!

Royal Baking Powder never disappoints;

never makes sour, soggy, or husky food;

never spoils good materials ; never leaves

lumps of alkali in the biscuit or cake ; while

all these things do

of cooks who cling to the old-fashioned

methods, or who use other baking powders.

A 2

If you want the

best food, ROY AL

Baking Powder is indispensable.

happen with the best g
:
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ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., (08 WALL 6T., NEW-YORK.
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‘Working Jones for It,
“Smith is a good-natured man.”
“Why do you say s0?" S
“Jones s telling him all the cute

From the Boston Herald. things his baby says and Smith fs

‘What ean be accomplished by judfelons en«
:.mu-}w. when backed up by abifity and pro-

buildi

z of the Invalids' Hoiel and Surgical
Institute at Buffulo.

1 This model sanitar-
ium furnishes one of the sichts of Buffalo, not
nlone for its architectural L\nlll y. but on ac-
count of the world-wide fame of Dr. Ray V.
Plerce, who established the Institution many
your: » and is to-dny ity managing director
and pre: nt. A beantiful five-story bulld-
ingsituated on Main Street, rrim‘lpnl busi-
uess strect of Buffalo, the Invalids' Hotzl can
well be sald to surpassany institution of fts
kind in the count
Sixteen physici orm the medical staff of
this Institution, who devote thelr time to the
mtients in the building, and to correspon.
v letter wiil putients who consult
iluhel 3 Lach

atfent Liag for his physician

laCghing heartlly and scems Interest-
essional #kill, {8 shown by the mgnifcent | €d."

“Smith wanted to borrow $5 from me

Just now and I couldn’t let him have
it."—New York Press.

——

Bo many do thelr charity work by

advising others to glve.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo

all Kidney and Bladder trot
Pawmphlet and consultatio
Luboratory Bi

\ampton,

There is an immigration boom in the

Btate of Washington,

Hst who 1s thoroughly | =
. A material aid to the
the machines for giving
sinents,'” or massage, elec-
trical apparatus, Turkish baths, ete., with
which the Hotel is thoroughly equipped.
Large and alry rooms, purlors, reading rooms,
I‘Il';u(ur. and mauy other conveniences

thi

e sy
familur with the

A PLEASANT HEMEDIAL NOME,
and far different from the private hospitals as
commonly known. The World's Dispensary

| Assocation, of which Dr, Plarce 13
Fresident, Is the owner of the Invalids' Hotol
and the lurge luboratory, called the World's
Dispensary, as woll. Stinding on the same
lot, which runs through to the next strect
bnek, is the huge laboratory, six stories in
Leight, whicl furnishes umple room for man-
ufncturing Dr. Plerce's Favor. te Prescription,
Dr. ¥ \ Medical Discovery, Dr,
Fie llets, Dr. Sago's Catarth
Remedy, Dr.
or Watet Pel

tract nf‘.‘\‘:‘nnrl-We&l. |
per. ro propristury rem- |
edies which have been soid for over a quarter |
ol w century all over the United States, from
the Atlantic to the Pacific. Carloads of these
medicines are shipped every day from Buffalo
to points East, West and South. An idea of
the extensive business carried on by this As-
goclation can be gained by what is sald of it ?I
the postoilice anthoritios at Waushington, D, |
C., who report that this oue firm spends an.
nually for stamps more than all the banks and |
newspapers of Buffalo combined, or over $100.. |
. The mall matter amounts to from 30,000 |
to 40,000 Y)I(-cm daily,
Vorid's

Wor!

the nl:Xpin department; the second floor iy

devoted o the lurge newspaper advertising de-

purtment and the mailing: third floor, print- |

ing room and bindery; fourth floor, drug willy
per wurerooms; fifth floor, boctiing,

The first story ol the |
ispensary building is occupied by |

and paj
wrapping and packing department; oa the |
alxttn Lt d

our is one of |
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ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
enily yet promptly on the Kidneys,
iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-

aches and fevers and cures habitual |

constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind cver pro-

uced, pleasing to the tasto and ac-

THE LA

in the country, in charge of a thoroughly.
scientific chemst, formerly of the Hurvurd
medical school laboratory. “In fuct, the equip-
weut, the machinery und the system with
whicii these large Institutions are eqaipped,
and the marvelous manner in which every-
thing works along as though by clockwork.
would well repay & visit to Buffalo,

Zeeland, Mich., has no lawyers,

BTATE OF Onto, OrTY OF TOLEDO, -
LuCAs COUNTY.

FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath that he {s the
senior partner of the firmof K, J, ENEY
‘0., doing_business in the City of Toledo,
County and State aforesaid, and that sald firm
will pay tho sum of ONE HUNDRED DOL-
LARS for each aud every case of Citareh t.
cinnot be cured by theuse of HALL'S CATARRE
Cone, Frank J, CueNey.

: worn to hefore me and subsoribad in Brg
presence, this 8th day of December, A. D, 1

—~— A. W, GLEASON,

SEAL
{ -'v—'} Notary Pub'fe,
Hall's Catarrh Cure Istaken internally and acts
directly on the blood and mucouy surfaces of
the system. Send for test mnnlnln, free.

", J. CrRENEY & Co., Toledo. O.
@™ Sold by Druggists, To0.

**A Fresh English Complexion.'
That healthy pink and white might just
woll be the typlcal American complexion, i

o{lle would taks reasonable care of their
mn th. Ripan; Tabules go to the root of
the trouble, bocause a stomach in good order
produces good blood.

Lockport, N. Y., ».uluonkeopa-:s serve goat
stew for free lunches,

Board 6 cents a day in Indla.

Like an open book,
our faces tell the
pytale of health or dis-
ease. Hollow cheeks
and sunken eyes,
listless steps and
languorous looks
tell of wasting de-
bilitating disease
some place in the
body. Itmay beone
place oranother, the
cause is generally
traceable to a com-
mon source —im-
pure blood, and im-
pure Dblood starts
in the digestive organs.

Dr. Pierce's Golden Me
purifies the blood, sf es digestive
action, searches out ¢ e-germs wher-
ever they ex d puts the whole body
into a vigorous, strong and healthy con-
dition. It builds up solid, useful flesh,
rubs out wrinkles, brightens the eyes
and makes life really worth living.

USUAL PRIGE,

ical Discovery

PATENTS,

$1520]

ptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly beneficial in its
effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, its
mu.n{ excellent qualities commend it
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known. p
Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50
cent bottles by all leading drug-
gists. Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
substitute.
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP (0.
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,
LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N.V.
TRADE MARKS Examination
nd advice as to p tablity of

nventon, Send for inventors Guide, or how 10 get i
patent. PATRICK O'FARREL. WasuiNGToN, D. C

Parsain eabmen are not allowed to smoke
a pipe while on duty,

Bt. Patrick’s.

Two Bt. Patrick’s days in succession—
that of 1894 and 1805—have been remarkable
for being clear and cloudless. Nevertheless,
thoro wore typical wind flurries, and while
the old 8aint {s supy o:
serpents, he has never sucee
out rheumatism and like

which hold thef
year. No, it has othor Sa
to a i 0il, and
when v it cures
promptly. Dou't tr , but have
a bottle handy all th
| a4 glven mo up, I wne
| & o.—Rarrit ErikG, Wil
| a.. November 22, 1803,
‘ ingz Syrup for ¢ hildren
ms, redu inf lama
wind colic. 2 c. a bott
Ay heart is very sad to-night,
Unrest 1s in the alr,
1 cannot tell just what it Is,
Dy=pepsia or despair.
It s dyspepsla,
| end
|
i A o Ripans e Tabulo
| will dfepel it.
| —————— I
| PNUI5 03

AN EASY WAY
TO CET RICH!

Buy an inferest in a gold mige for two dollars,
No money wasted.
. Recommended by

. Specimen
-

4 on
PATENTED, Tus. Cat. &
sealed by G.V. House Mfgz, Co, 744 Rroadw

ALESMEN

WANTED

who'esale and

to sell
Ly samples to
tall tradey

tell on ¢ight to every business man or firm; lib-
eral (alary, n oney advanced for advertising and
expenses; ‘permenent position. with

Address,
etump, KING MFG. CO., D 4, Chilcago, TIL

“Shave your Soap”

o

N

powdered soap could be.
any soap—and many more,

—so the soap makers say, es-
pecially if you're washing delicate
things.

‘\\s__——

Now, in the name of
common sense, what's the
use? When you can get
Pearline, in powder form
for this very reason, why
do you want to work over
soap, which, if it's good for

anything, gets very hard and difficult to cut.
Besides, Pearline is vastly better than any
It has all the good 1>ropvrlies of

too. There's something in it

that does the work easily, but without harm—much more
easily than any other way yet known.
Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you,

Ware ‘l-:rlis%i::;’:mine is nerve.

you an imitation, be honest—send it

“ One Year Borrows Another

i ame as Pearline.” IT'S
peddled. if your grocer sends
202 JAMES PYLE, New Yorr

Year's Fool."vYGu Rida’t Ues

good as” ©

SAPOL

Last Year. Perhaps You Wiil Mot Th's Year.

o

AERMOTOR 2

break, has a very large air chamber, bas a very large spout opening,
and can be furnisbed by any dealer this side of the Rocky Mountains &
It is always better to go to an Aermotor §

Aermotor agent for them.
Asarule bels a first-class, live, rellable, wid

in our entire list of thousands of agents, you can find ono slow, stupid, behind-the-
AERMOTOR FORCE PUMP AT $4.60, BETTER THAN USUALLY SOLD AT €3 0 S10.
Pump Catalogue. Buy nothiog but an Aermotor Pump, and do not pay more than Asrmotor prices for it. We protect thie pub!

8 at the above price.
agent for any-

e-awake fellow; that is the reason

FORCE PUMP Lu
bas a windmill sbut-off

¥ lie is an Aermotor agent.
times fellow. We furcish also a SPECIAL

ew castings to
g lever attached,
% OF course, It is better to go to an
¥ thing you may want which he handies,
It is doubttul if,
Send for our
& Wa

furnish it good goods at low prices. We have established twenty branch houses in order that it may get gocds cheaply and promptly.
You consult your own interests by insisting on not only Aermotor prices but Aermotor goods at Aermotor prices, DPe sure and s¢e our oflar

next wook of 8 840 Foed Culter gt 5100~ AERMOTOR CO., Chicago.




