BOB WHITE.

Bob White frnm the fence rail is calling,
The fleld for the harvest is brown.

Cool dews on the hedgerows are falling
As backward I come from the town.

A yoar 'mid its din I've been working,
But now, at the border of nlght,

I pass where the deer-mice wre lurking
And hear the shy call of Bob White.

I pause by the wayside uncertain,
A lano branches off, and I ses

A light and & snowy chintz curtaln,
Familiar as daybreak to me;

And memories are rising unbidden,
Gf eves thot were tull of d elighs,

Wlen 1by the hedgeroses hidden
Macked gayly the call of Bob White

And one in the doorway was listing,
A 'kerchief thrown over her head,
‘Who came at the sound to our trysting
Her cheeks s the roses were red,
Like gold of the harvest her tresses,
Her step as the thistledown light;
Sweet hour of love's vows and caresses
Foretold by the call of Bob White.

The tears from my eyes overflowing,
Fall down on the wild roses' bloom;
*Tis manly to weep at the knowing
Life's blossom has lost its perfume.
A quarrel, cold words, and we parted;
I poticed her check had grown white,
She left me alone broken-hearted,
Alone in the lane with Bob White.

Just once for the sake of old pleasures,
To-night 1 will play we forget,
And whistle the well-recalled measures

If ghosts walk abroad in the night
No, there is her face smiling under
Tho 'kerchlef; she's coming, Bob White.

But what was t he past to the present?
A year has but deepened qur love;
From their hiding place pertridge and
pheasant
Peep out as we pass, and above
The robins are chirping together.
Oh, everything's bonny and bright,
Our lifo shall be all pleasant weather;
Call on, from the fence rail, Bob White.
~—Lalia Mitohell, in Good Housekeeping.

A LITTLE RIFT.

BY T. E. DESCOURS,

“Am I to send Valerie's breakfast up,
Rex, or will she join us this morning?”

**Yes, she'll be down directly, Kate;
she's got & new gown or something,
and she is delighted with herself and
everyone else.”

Mr. llamblin took up a pile of letters
beside his plate and began examining
their contents; one in a delieate fem-
{nine handwriting caught his eye; it
had been left by hand at the club, and
sent on immediately by the hall portor
An tion of annoy
him as he cut open the envelope; hh
sister, however, was busy with the dis-
position of the breakfast cups and did
not notice it

“Was the party a success?” she
asked; *‘did Valerie enjoy herself?”

“A success? Yes, I suppose s0,” he
answered without looking up; ‘‘there
was a terrible crush, and the air wan
positively suffocating with the scent
of the flowers, and the heat of the
lights, so of course, Valerle enjoyed
herself]”

“0f course she did!"” sald a volco
from the door, and Rex hastily put
down his letter, while Miss Hamblin
looked up expectantly.

Valerie came slowly forward, un-
willing to lose any of the effect of her
dainty costume even on this family
audience.

“How lovely!” cried Miss ITamblin
with real enthusiasm as her sister-in-
law drew near her.

Tall, dark, with her soft hair fan-
tastically caught on the crown of her
head by a silver dagger, while stray
curls escaped in all directions, with
her filmy muslin gown clinging round
her in its studiously simple elegance,
she looked like some delicate pastel
which had just stepped from its frame.

“Isn't it charming?" she said, with a
laugh, as she suddenly dropped into
ber chair at the table. *“‘Don't you
like it, Rex?" she askod coquettishly
of her husband; and then, without
waiting for his answer, she addressed
herself to Miss Hamblin: *You should
have come with us, Kate; it was de-
lightfull Obh, I did not think you Eng-
lish,could say so many pretty things
as [ heard last night.”

Miss Hamblin laughed.

“I don't suppose many would have
come to my ears, dear, if 1 had been
there.”

Valerie glanced half involuntarily at
her sister-in-law, and could scarcely
suppress a smile at the notion of those
middle-aged ears being the recipients
of such compliments as had reached
hers last night. Had anybody ever
made love to Kate, she wondered?
Kate could never have been pretty;
even when she was young, ever so long
ago. Rex was not handsome, either,
and he was fifteen years younger than
his sister, but he had a certain dis-
tingue air about him which had fasci-
nated her the very first evening she
saw him at the British fembassy ball
at Rome. It had soon been all over
and done; in just six weeks from that
first meeting the Signorina Valerie del
Lucia had become plain Mrs. Hamblin.

Valerie's thoughts were apt to run
on by leaps and bounds, and, while
Miss Hamblin poured out her coffee,
she reflected with some complacency
that there were advantages in the mar-
ried state, when it implied dainty
morning gowns like this, and dreams
of loveliness from Worth's, in place of
the one party frock per season, to
which all the ingenuity of a clever
maid could not always impart a look ot
absolute freshness; besides, of course,
there was Rex, who was charming
and— DBut she had arrived at this
stage of her reflections when she Le-

came aware that her coffee cup was |
being handed to her, and immediately |
she returned to the exigencies of the |
moment and set about discussing her
breakfast and her party with equal |

zest.

“Do you know, Rex,” she said, “you
hurried me off last night without giv-
ing me time~ to say good night to
Guido?”

“‘Ah, your brother was there?” asked
Miss Hamblin, quickly.

“Yes; he was the life and soul of the
whole party, as usual! Do you know,
Kate, when we were children 1 used to
say that when I grew up I would mar-

_ry him, because he was handsomer and

cleverer than anyone else I knew?

‘Dear Guido! Whata man he is. There
are not many like him."”

Mr. Hamblin jerked his chair hnpw-
tiently.

“I always wonder, Rex, why it is that |
you do not get on with Guido; he is so |
easy to please. Dut somehow you
two—"

Miss Hamblin broke In quickly: *Who
else wasat Lady Meredyth's, Valerie?"

*Oh, you'll see the whele list in the |

Morning Post, dear. Dut, as usual, the
one perlon I wanted to see was not
there.”

**And who was that?"

‘“Mrs. Lascelles.”

Both Rex and his sister looked up
sharply.

“Mrs. Lascolles?”

“Yes. Guido introduced us the other
day in the park! She is perfectly
charming, and a great friend of his.”

Miss Hamblin fidgeted nervously
with the cups, and Hamblin threw
down his serviette so impatiently that
it jerked to the floor some of his opsned
letters; an envelope fluttering to Val-
erie's feet, she stooped and picked it up.

**‘Why, Rex, who is this from?" she
asked, curiously, glancing at the deli-
cate feminine writing, under which, in
the club porter’s clumsy hand, was the
home address.

IHamblin frowned angrily.

“It's a business letter,” he answered,
shortly.

*'Oh,” and anerla was about to put
it down when her eye canght the gilt
monogram “8. L. *“I didn't know
business people wrote on paper like
this, they don't in [taly,” ahe added
quietly, then, turning so Miss Hamblin,

b but still retaining the envelope, she

continued: ** Guido brought me a
measage from Mrs Lascelles, though;
she wants me to act in some tableaux
vivants she Is getting up on ths 12th
of next month; I am to choose my own
characters and do whatever 1 like;
isn't it delightful?”

“What did you say?"

“My dear Kate, I said I should be
charmed!”

Rex looked up.

“I hope you don't really mean that,
dear?”

“Why?

“Because I cannét possibly allow you
to do anything of the kind.”

Valerie stared at him in astonish-
ment. ‘‘But I tell you I have already
accepted, the idea plcases me, and l
have no intention of giving it up,”
added Valerie, with decision.

“My dear child, you must let me de-
cide that for you. You cannot possi-
bly take part in these tableaux of Mrs.
Lascelles.”

*‘And why not?” asked Valerie, petu-
lantly, irritated hy the unwonted con-
tradiction.

“Because Mrs. Lascelles is not a
woman whom I choose to have you
aspooiate with.”

Mrs. Hamblin's face flushed.
is my brother's friend.”

“Exaotly,” replied Rex, ina tone that
spoke volumes.

‘‘Rex, how dare you insinuate such
things? Guido would not wish me to
know anyone who was not nice. He
particularly asked me to be friends
with Mrs. Lascelles, and I will do all I
can to please him.”

“My dear Valerie,” began Rex, but
she interrupted quickly:

“You are jealous of Guido! jealous
because he is 8o much better looking
and more popular than you! I have
noticed it ever since he has been in
London. I will not have my brother
slighted, nor his friends, and I shall
go and call on Mrs. Lascelles this very
afternoon.”

*You will do nothing of the kind,
Valerie,” said Rex, in a tone which
was new to his wife. ‘‘The woman is
the talk of the town, and I won't have
you mixed up with her. Stella Laas-
celles’ name is in every man’s mouth.”

‘Stella Lascelles!—8. L!" —exclaimed
Valerie, whose eyes had wandered to
the envelope, “and her letters are
in every man's pocket, too, I suppose.
I-understand now why youdo not wish
me to meet her.”

‘‘Valerie!" cried Kate, putting her
hand on the girl's arm.

“Leave me alone, Kate!" she said,
impatiently, her face white and her
eyes lowering. *“Do you suppose I am
such a child as not to see through
this?”

“You are tallring such abject non-
sense that it is not worth contradict-
ing,” sald Rex, rising from the table
and unfolding a newspaper.

“Nonsense? Then show me the letter
that envelope eontained.”

1 shall do nothing of the sort.”

'0f course not; I can quite under-
stand that. A business letter.”

“If you believe—"

“Will you tell me it is not from Mrs.
Lascelles?”

“1 will -tell you nothing at all!” he
exelaimed, striding towards the door.

“As you please.”

Kate watched them a moment—he,
standing by the open door of the tiny
greenhouse which led from the dining-
room, a look of pain aund trouble on
his face; she, her chair pushed back
from the table, her whole bearing
sullen and.doflant; Miss Hamblin had a
shrewd idea that she held the key of
the situation, which her brother was
trying to hide from his wife. What was
she to do?

Kate Hamblin bad been' mother and
sister and friend to her only brother
too long mnot to understand him
thoroughly. B8he loved him too well
to have harbored any small jealousy
towards the wife he had chosen; and,
thanks to her tact, the menage a
trois had always till now rolled on
oiled wheels. But Kate had not spent
six months in her sister-in-law’s sos
ciety without gaining some insight
into ber character. She knew that
Valerie was fonder of her husband
than she herself realized, but that
hers was not a nature which easily
forgave, and she felt that {if this
grievance were allowed to take root in
the girl’s mind it might be productive
of serious trouble bereafter. After
a second's hesitation, Miss Hamblin
followed her brother into the green-
house.

When, after a few minutes, she re-
turned, Valerie was still in the same

“She

|
|

position, only her face was a little |

| harder, ker lips a little more set.
“My dear Valerie,” she said, putting
a hand on her shoulder, “will you
listen to me?” .
“Excuse me, Kate," replicd Mrs.
Hamblin; “‘you are very kind, but this
is a matter between Rex and me, and

no one else has anything to do with |

=

*'Oh, yes, they have. And I'm going
to téll you how. Now, my dear little
sister,  am such a very old woman
next to you, that you must listen to
me. I have wanted Rex to tell you
about it long ago, but he was afraid of
hurting you, and—"

“*Oh, I know, we are not supposed to
concern ourselves about our husband’s

past; but to think, Kate, that we have |

not been married a year, and she writes
to him!”

There was a tremble in the voice
which touched Kate.

“Mrs. Lascelles? Oh, but she hasn't
much to do with the matter.”

The tears which had been gethering
in Valerie's eyes dried suddenly as she
gave an ugly little laugh.

“Of couvrse not! That's why Rex
wouldn't show me the letter!”

“Would you like to sece it?" asked
Miss Hamblin, quietly, holding out the
scented paper. Valerie put out her
hand eagerly.

*Let me tell you something first,”
urged Kate, but the girl had alroady
seized it and was reading it.

“DEAER MR HAMBLIN: Ihave to consult you
on a very deileato matter. Your brother-in-
law has lately boon a constant visitor at my
house: we are fond of a little baccorat, in
which he often jolns us: last night he was un-
lucky and lost elght hundred pounds to mo;
this morning he sent me your cheque for sthe
amount. Ho has frequently settied these little
matters {n the same way, 80 that your sigua-
ture is quite familiar to me. and Iam a littls
puzzled by the one on the cheque in questlon,
which seems to me curlously unlike the others
—will you come and sce me about it as soon as
you can.  Yours sincerely,

“STELLA LASCELLES."

Valerie read the letter through twice
and then turned a bewildered face to
her companion.

‘I don’t understand it; what does it
all mean?”

*My poor child, it means a very seri-
ous thing—"

*But what has Guido to do with it?"

*My dear, Guido has got into a bad
set in London; he knows too many
women like Mrs. Lascelles; he haa lost
terrible sums at cards since he has
been here.”

“But how could he? Guido is poor—"

“Yes, but Rex is rich; he has belped
him. You see what that woman says:
my brother has paid debt after debt
for Guido until, at last, the other day,
he said he would pay no more.”

*But this cheque of eight hundred
pounds then?"

“That cheque was not signed by
Rex; Guido must have tried to imi-
tate—"

“Kate!” crled Valerie, understand-
ing at last, and starting to her feet.
“Guido has done that! Oh, how terri-
ble. What will happen to him?"

“Nothing! You don't suppose that
Rex would allow anything to happen
to anyone yon care for? Valerie, don't
you understand that my brother loves
you?"

But Valerle had left her side; she
was hurrying towards the greenlouse,
and she threw herself into her hus-
band's arms as Kate softly closed the
doors.—Black and Whito.

CARRIER PIiQEONS,
How the

Mossazes Ave Attached to the
Swift Birds.

De Witt C. Lockwood writes for St.
Nicholas an article deseribing the mail
service by carrier pigécns established
between Los Angeles and Santa Cata-
lina, Cal.

when sent by the

riers, i3 always written on
sheets of tissue paper four inches wide
and ten inches long. Four of these
slips will contain enough written mat-
ter to fill a column or more of an ordi-
nary daily paper, by which it will be
seen that the' birds can carry a very
considerable amount of corresponidence.
It may be s(m,{ to krmw that dur
ing the ¥
large numbers u! &

pigeons were
s, the mes-
sages were nted by microphotog-
rapy on fine erproof films, by which
method an almost incredible amount of
correspondence could be forwarded by
a single bird. According to a French
per, nearly two million dis-
patches were cal d by pigeons during
the siege. The birds were taken oup of

Paxis in lwllmu. 4.
I‘hcrc

methods of at-
After folding
r or length wise
then over and over
three or four times, the whole may be
rolled up tightly into a drum-shaped
peliet, secured with a bit of twine, and
then tied to the bird's I( a3 or else the
narrow fold( d be
, exd

the written sliy
in_ the middle,

tl_y as

ﬂnm-
tached to the
fastened about the body of the bird,
but not alw with the best results.
The well-knowa figurce, on certain
valentines, of a huge envelope with
“Love to Thee” inscribed thercon, the
whole tied about the neck of a dove
with a yard or more, apparently, of
pale blue ribbon, is undonifed
sponsible for the prevailing
that this method is the one generally
cmployed. It was no uncommon thing |
to have a man rush

dressed, almost as large as the pigeon
itself, expecting the Lird to earry it (in
his bealk, probably) across the channel.
After a few experiences of this kind

into the oflico with |
a yellow envelope, duly sealed and ad- |

|

the bays were not at all surprised when |

somebody wanted to lnow if he could
get a bird to take over an umbrella for
him,

A S |

—One of the professors of the Uni-
versity of Texas was engaged in ex- |
plaining the Darwinian theory to his |

class, when he observed that they were
not paying proper attention. ‘‘Gentle-
men,"” said the professor, “‘when I am
endeavoring to explain to you the
peculiarities of the monkey 1 wish you
would look right at me."—Texas Suft-
inga

| ful as she look:

The Verdiet,

Acoronerin N
out a verdict
half the ver 1
appears that an [rishiman, eonceiving
that a little powder thro ¥yn upon some
green wood wo facilitate its burn
ing, directed a small stream from a
on the burning piece, but not
g a hand sufliciently quick to
s blown into a million
The following wi he verdict
great grav by the |
an't be called suicide, be-
1e didn't mean to kill himself; it

sensible t

pieces.
delivered with
1320

n't ‘visitation of God,' bekase he
asn't struck by lightning; he didn't
for want of breath, for he

rhdnt have anything to breathe with;
it's plain he didn’t know what he w:

about, so I shall bring —died for
want of common sense."—Harper's
Bazar.
Knows Now.
A boy's fishing pole was fastened to

the root of a tree on the river bank, and
he was siting in the sun playing with
his dog, idling the time away, as he had
been fishing all day and had caught
g,

shing?" Inquired a man passing.

" answered the boy.

: dog you have there; whatis his

sh? That's a queer name for a
dog. What do you call him that for?"
‘“Cause he won't bite.”
Then the man proceeded on his way.
—Erie Messenger.

A Generalization.

“I'm very lonely,” said the vivacious
girl. *‘My brother is colkecting postage
stamps, and my sister is so busy collect-
ing magazine posters that I see scarcely
anything of her. What have you been
doing?”

“1?" said Cholly, somewhat sternly.
“I have been collecting my thoughts.”

“Dear mel What silly fads people
do have nowadays!"—Washington Star.

Not Much Difference.

Trivvet—There is very little differ-
ence between a court’s order to a sher-
iff to hang a man, and a reprieve for
the criminal.

Dicer—What is the difference?

Trivvet—The death warrant says:
“Thou shalt knot,” and the reprieve
says: ‘‘Thou shalt not.”—Bay City Chat.

A Buggestion.

Parker—What do «you think of that
proposed amendment to the state con-
stitution?

Barker—\Which one?

Parker—It provides that every law
enacted hercafter must state distinet-
ly whether it is intended to be enforced
or not.—TPucle.

Always the Oase.
“If 1 were only pretty,” she sighed.

‘“You can easily become s0," said her
best friend.

“How?"

“Disappear mysteriously. I never

read of a girl who disappeared mysteri-
ously who was not pretty."—Chicago
Evening Post.

Proof of Genlus.

First Poct—I think Thomson's “Sea-
sons” is the most remarkable book ever
written,

Second Poet—Why?

First Poet—It contains over a thou-
sand lines on spring, and he managed
to get it published. ~ll.uperu Bazar.

A Coward,

Irate Father—I can't understand you
giving your mother so much impu-
dence. I never dared talk back to my
mother.

Son (with a sneer}—No; you wouldn't
dare talk back to my mother, neither!—
Puck.

How Can They?
That worldly sect that dares reject
The preacber's good advice,
‘Will die some duy and go cheir way,
But they won't cut any Ice.
—L. A. W. Bulletin

“EEEPING A STIFF UPPER LIP.”

—Bay City (Mich.) Chat.

Plenty of Life.

1 recently reasoned

BENEVOLENT ROYALTY.

| Bavaria's Oculist Duke and His

Van Waffles—Was there much life
where you stopped while away?

Montrose—Well, I should say there
was!  Why, it would have tickled an
entomologist to death. — Brooklyn
Eagle.

Women 3
Mr. Grumps—Why in creation
women always call a cow “he?”
Mrs. (.urumps—l presume it's because
cows always act so cross and ugly with
women.—N. Y. Weekly.

do

Not Marked,
“I don't see much difference between
your sacred concert programmes aund
your secular concert programmes,”

“The sacred concerts are given on .

Bunday."—Life.

No Excuse for Cain.

“I never could understand,” slghod
Adam, “why that oldest boy of mine
turned out so badly. He hadn't any
grandparents to spoil him.”—Chicago
Tribune.

The Coming Lover.

“Shall I speak to your mother, Ethel,
about our engagement?”

*“Yes, George, dear, and don't bo
afraid of her. She isn't half so dvead-
—Detroit Free Press

Mixing the Colors.
It's when a man is feeling biue,
So 1t Is often sald,
He has a disposition to
Go out and pulut things red
A W. Bulletia

| tenderness th

| of charitable work among the poor

Beautiful Wife.

:1s Are Now Maintained
puple— Schloss To-
vorite Rotreat

Three Eyeo H
by the Roy

The third of six beautiful and tal-

ented sisters, Princess Maria Josepha
of B nza, became the second wife
of the cclebrated royal oculist, Duke
Carl Theodor of Bavaria, on April 20,
1874,

No married life could be more simple

or happy than that led 1 Duke
and Duchess Carl Theodor, surrounded
by their five children, three daughters

ns—Princess Sop!
ess Llizabeth,
‘ Ludwig Wilhelm,

orn in

Prince

1884, and Prince

godson of the emperor of Austria, on |

ch 2
he duke and
Gentlewoman, le;
life, for the dul
ospitals under
s himself founded,
vorite n( wh

1888

duchess,

busy, useful

ran, at all
s a part of
His royal
ions very
summer at
st .1\\\ AyS
s the

at \.nn.uh and N
places he spe
r with his fa

is

d

assisted by the

greatest interest in her husband’s worlk,
and who is herself a very skillful
trained nurse. [le also sces all patients

early in the morning, and,
imagined, the poor look upon him al-
most with worship, and have an equal
adoration for the beautiful duchess.
The hospital of gernsee, which is
in the old royal schloss, now the prop-
erty of the dulke, can accomodate sixty
patients, ¢ ward containing from
four to six beds. No fees are taken at
any of the three luw[nlxvl‘, but there
are boxes in which richer paticnts are
expected to place a cogtribution, the
money being devoted to the deserving

as ma

poor of the place, Duke Carl Theodor
is the only royal oculist who exists, and
when first he announced his intention
of studying medicine, in order that he
might spend his life and talents in the
service of the sick and suffering, every
oae declared that it was an unheard of

thing for a prince of royal blood to
adopt any profession but that of 18,

The du owever, was wiser than
his generation, and preferred to heal

the sick rather than to inflict wounds,
live longer and be
ionsto come than
ve and

noble his life ms been. The
duke coald nowhe wve found a
nobler and more un h wife than

the duchess, for she en
soul into his philanth
so thoroughly undc
nature of her husband.

It often happens that ver woman
is domineering and unamiable, bat this
is not the case with her, for she has the
sweetest and most unselfish nature,
and is always thonghtful and consider-
ate to her attendants, who are one a
all devoted to her. [IHer tact in de
both with high and low i
and she is as great a fav
the relations of her husband as with
her own family.

The duchess has many interests in
life, and one of her chief hobbies'is en-
gineering; she takes an in
terest in machinery of all de
and, what is.very
thoroughly
In appearan
a perfectly beautiful fac
eyes, full of expression, the g
of her soul showing plainly when ¢
speaks, but perhaps he
charms are her womanlin
she shows
patients when she is assisting her hus-
band in a painful and dificult opera-
tion.

Sechloss Tegernsee is beautif
uated on the Lake of Te e, al-
most on the edge of the water. Tegern-
see is a ver neient town, founded by
two brothers, Count Ottokar and Count
Adalbert, in the year 746, It is now a
very pretty, quiet place, greatly fre-
quented by the inhabitants of Munich,
who came there on account of the pure-
ness of the air and the beauty of the
seenery.

The ancient

s heart and
ie worlk, and

1ds the great

wense in-

greatest

Iy sit-

schlos: h was for-
» a private
and in 1817
King i

=

of
T

e king |n.u|u
Iy

ind  gener
spent several months there every y
Now it is the property of Duke Carl
Theodor who has put it to a soble
use, and has made Tegernsee the center

T'he hospital is situated in one wing

of the hloss, as the duke finds it most
convenient to have hi tients under
his own roof. duke and
duchess in all Burope lead such truly
| unselfish lives as Ilu Dy 11( »and Duchess
| Carl Theodor of Bavaria,and if only
| his example will be followed by thosa

who are talented among the royal and
noble families of Germany, only good
would come to the Fatherland.

|
says the

: it
o O Co.,y.
| . A N Fhllada.,
ss and the |
to the poor |

for [ ima’\ts and Children.

MOTHEE%S;, Do You KnOW wa paegore,

Bateman's Drops, Godfrey's Cordial, many so-called Scothing Syrups, and
most remedies for children are c

sed of opium or morphine ?

Do You Kuow that opium and morphine are stupefying narcotic poisons ?

Do You Enow that in most countries druggists are not permitted to sell narcotics
without labeling them poisons ?

nz Joseph, the |

| Do You Know that you should not permit any medicine to be given your child

unless you or your physician kunow of what it is composed ?

Do You Know that Castoria is a purely vegetable preparation, and that a list of
its Ingredients is published with every bottle ?
Do You Know that C

That it has been in use for ne:

oria is the prescription of the famous Dr. Samuel Pitcher, ;
ly thirty years, and that more Castoria is now sold than
of all other remedies for children combined ¢

Do Yon Know that the Patent Office Department of the United States, and of
other countries, have issued exclusive right to Dr. Pitch

and his assigns to use the word
“Castoria " and its formula, and that to imitate them is a state prison offense ?

Do You Enow that one of the reasons for granting this government protection was
because Castoria had been proven to be absolutely harmless?

Do Yon Know that 35 average doses of Castorla are furnished for 35
cents, or one cent a dose ?

Do You Hnow that when of this perfect preparation, your children may
be kept well, and that you may have unbroken rest ?

Well, these things are worth knowing. They are facts,

The fac=simile is on every
signature of wrapper.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

gﬁ?w % Q’» :

of all Cough Medicines
is Dr, Acker’s English Rem-
edy. It will stop a cough in
one night, check a cold in
one day, prevent croup, re-
lieve asthma, and cure con-
sumption, i taken in time.
It is made on honor, from the
purest ingredients and con-
tains neither opium nor mor-
phine, If the little ones have
croup or whooping cough,
use it promptly. 2 s »va»
‘T'hree Sizes—25¢., 50c, and $3 per bottle,
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