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You can't save some people from be- |

Ing imposed upon; expose a thief, and
some Deoule “m love him

T nt liull Ing-

From tho running of the maple trough in |

the Spring to tho boiling of the apple butter
pot in the fall, and dll houschold boiling be-
twoen times, thero are a thousand chances of
very suvere sealds and burns,  In all housa-
hold work, winter and summer, in great fuc
to) and in nurseries, where careless chil-
dren play with matches, there is need of
somethi s on hand in such

s, and
to theletter,  \Vith careful attention to
fons for use, there is nothing more
soothing, healizg and curative than this
great remody for | pain, It cures promptly,
uml muking a ne urface, leaves no S,
in burns is acute s ad tor-
f by the use of the Oil is

taring, and i
immediate and sure,

Catarrh and Cnllh Ro"evcd in 10 to 60

Onu Hhoﬂ puft n( |h:~ hrenh through the

Blower, p ied wit bottle of Dr,

l < this Pow-
! 5

Hall's Cats \nhl ure I~n\ liquid nml is taken
internally, and s dir

and muco s u! m.
o!d by I)rH st
I, J TRy & CO., Props.,

"Yo16do, 0.
o Piso’s Curo for Cansumption beth in
o, G W,

my rmmx\ and yrac "ATTER-
BON, Inkster, Mich.,

Nervous

People find just tho help they so much
neod in Hool's Sarsaparilla, It fur-
nishes the desired strength by puri-
fyiLg, vitalizing and enriching the

1\(‘)!

|
blood, and thus builds up the nerves, |
' ropean armies as to have given 1

tones the stomach and regulates the
wholo system. Read this:

“I want to praf
My health run
Alter that, o
wero badly affo
my own work.

Hood's Sarsaparilla,
and T had the grip.
rt and nervous system

down,
hes

Our physician gave mo
gomo help, but did not curo, I decided
to try Iood" wsaparilla,  Boon I could
do all my own housework, I have taken

Cured

Hood's Pills with Hood's Sarsaparilla,
and they have done me much good. I
will not bo without them.

the blessing of God, it has curod me,

I worked as hard as ever the past sum.

mer, and I am thankful to say I am
well.  Hood's Pills  wi taken with
Hoed's 8 la p very much,”
Mus. M Messksorg, Frechold, Penn,

This and many other cures prove that

Eﬂ%@od’sﬁ

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Bloo | Purifier. i
Prepared ouly by C. L. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass,

Ilood’s Pillg Sri.!

mptly and
tes

Mrs. Annia T, Risley, of No. 1420
Bouth 50th 8t,, Philadelphia, is the
wife of & prominent real
nnd moves in high social
50  member of the I
terinn Chureh,  Under dute of Sepe
tembor 11th, 18.5, Mrs. Risley writess
“I write to thank you for the bene-
results from th of Ripany
Tabules, Isaw Ll dvertis
and though I rarely put much

conilde in patent medicines, [
dozided to try them, Siunce I began
1 2 them my dyspepsia has di-
minished and L can feel that it iy

loaving mo. My complexion has
fmproved, and I feel liko a new
woman—not the ‘new woman' of the
present fad, but a rejuvenated and
physically rogenerated boing.
(Signed), Mus, A, i\ RrsLev.”

! “lpmn'l‘nlmlr‘ sold by dru glits, or by ma'l

Tho Itipans
New Yors,

llnluh! V‘J’ IJ c

0 N EBBUGH:' " i

WOULD DO THE WORK 1r haes W

of inodern WV
Drilling m xm- crv, and that s kind th
lhe user, l \ll'- & NY MA

it
i, Ol
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Jacobs Oil fills that |

ctly upon tho Wood ;

A Liesson in Economy.

The son was about to enter upon the
sea of matrimony. The father called
|him to his side, ond for the’last time
'gave him a lesson in economy

“Economy,” said the fathe
source of all wealth, and extra
is the ruination of genius.”

“Now,” continued the parent, “a
woman can take a piece of straw, trim
it, and it will be $10 hat. On the
woman's part that 31
| “Genius,” the son answered,

“A wealthy man can expend $10,000
a year and live no better than the man
that spends on -qu Uu the wealthy
umn s part that

ravagance

“\m\ to the point. A married man
can live on one half the money that a
single man requires, On the married
man’s part that's—7"

“Compulsory.”

“is the
ance

|
i Music as a Hair-Grower.
An English statistician has demon-
strated the t that music has a divect
and  wonderful influence upon the
;;rn\\'lh of the hair. Among the com-
ssers the percentage of baldness is 12
[wl cent,, which is about the average
of people generally, Performers on
the piano, violin or other string instru-
ments retain their hair up to a late
|u-| iod in llll' In the case of piano play-
1y the lmrunv growth is

ks worn by many
of the eminent piani and violinists
of the past twenty-five years. Perform-
ing on 1 s instruments, notably the
cornet, French horn, trombone, or tuba,
is “demonstrated” to superinduce bald-
ness, and massive brows that reach

:tod, so that I could not do !

I have taken 13 !
bottles of Mood's Sarsaparilla, and through |

around to the back of the neck are so
gener

1 in the regimental bands of Bu-
to

the diagnosis of “trumpet Dbaldness.
Uncle Mose—"Dat dorg is best
friend, an’ I wouldn't sell 'um fo' noth-
in”  Van Pelt—T'll give you fifty
cents for him.”  Unecle Mose—*“ITe's 3’(;'
dorg."—Yonkers News,

When Traveling,
Wihether on pleasure bent, or business, ake
on every {rip a bottle of Syrup of Figs, as it
acls most ntly and effectually on the

For
and §1 bottles by all leading
Manufactured by tho Califoraia
Jompany only,

The averag
in England

mount of sunshine per day
ur hours,

The best way to know whether Dolbins' Float-
Ingz-Borax Soap is tho bLest for laundry and bath
is to try it. It dou't tum yel other
flouting soaps, as it s pure. Ask
your grocer for Dobbins'

ow like
Lied wrapper.
Floating-Borax,

Only one per:
over 1 pound a w

l Wenrt Digease T

infour in London ecarns

loved in 30 Minutes.

or the Heart gives perfect
f Organic or Sympathetic
Land speedily ef-
remedy for Pal-
~mothering

nse In 30 minute
| fects acure. It is a peel
| pitation, Shortness of
| Spelis, Pain in Left Side and o
a Disensed Hourt.  One dose
ist hasn't it in s
for you. It will save

Breatlh,
|

mre-
ottle.

e Thom Y-
boitle

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable C d
Will cure the worst forms of female
complaints, all ovarian troubles, in-
flammation and ulceration, falling and
displacements of the womb, and cor
quent spinal weakness, and is pecu-
liarly adapted to the change of life.

Lvery time it will cure Backache.

It has cured more cases of leucor-
rheea by removing the se, thanany
rcmudy the world has ever known; it
most infallible in such cases. It
solves and expels tumors from the
uterus in an carly stage of develop-
ment, and checks any tendency to can-
cerous humors. Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Liver Pills work in unison with the
Compound, and are a sure cure for
constipation and sick headache. Mrs,

value fur local application.

There is just a little ap-
petizing bite to HIRES
Rootbeer; just a smack
of life and good flavor
done up in temperance
style. ZDest by any lest.

Made only by The Charles . ilir o8 G Phlatelyhia,
. packa; 8 0 gallo very where.

Pinkham’s Sanative Wash is of great |

I

MY LITTLE WORLD,
My little world—it lies away
0'or meadows musical with May;
Past pleasant flelds where wild doves wing
Aud birds breast-deep in blossoms sing,
And morning glories climb and cling.
And there Love's banners are unfurled
Love reigneth o'er my little world,

I pray you mark in flelds and glons
The curly-headed eitizens;

On every brow the morning glows
Aud every pattering footstep knows
The way to white realms of tho rose,
And still their steps where'er they bo
Make pathwe the heart of me,

And lo! in fires

She o's own diadem,

Her gentle hands no jewels gem,

But Love bends low anl kisses thom,
Sweetheart and mother: friend and wifo,
Queen of my world and of my life!

Fare with mo to my littie worlds

The sleepy citizens are curled
And cuddled now in snc
Tho twilight shales tho
But not theso sweo

For they are swiling in their dreams
And on my world the morning beams,

plots,
e-nots!

Fare with mo to my world and rest
The

s drift o'er its morning hrwht

rays bring heaven in sight.

and sad,

n's hand and egl 1t
nton, in Atlanta ( onst tution.

it l\ll.)‘UNDIa‘RS’l‘ANDlNG.

~Frank L.

LOWLY from the
steps came Miss
Howeott, in omne
hand she carried
work basket, in
the other a pack-
age of books,

On the last step
rhe found Stephen
Armstead with the
swall son of the
house perched up-
on his knee; the
latter’s expression
was ecstatic. Arm-
stead, she noticed,

looked a little
jaded.
““Witness,” he

said, with a wave
of the hand, “‘the evil consequences
of boasting. My young friend inti-
mated that I would be unable to nar-
rate the adventures of Jack the Giant
Killer; vanity prompting me, I took
up the challenge and suceeeded so ad-
mirably as a story teller that, be-
hold, he cliugeth to me closer than a
brother.”

“Unvmlmt pay the penalty for being
ve,” s id

“qu epeak with feeling,
serve.”

Sho did not answer, but shrugged
her ghoulders carelessly, and went on

atlr

I ob-

down tho path to the garden; he
watched her light dress flitting

tbrough the trees, until the foliage
hid her from view; then hLe tarned
and set manfully to work to rid him-
eelf of his admirer.

After an extensive outlay of energy
and diplomacy, success crowned his
elfor and he was free to {follow
where his foncy led.

When be reached the cosey nook
where Miss Howcott had established
herself, be found her lying back in her
chair, staring up mto tho branches
above, but hearing his step, she turned
and greeted him, I am glad yon
have come,” ¢he said, though withont
animation, *‘I bLave been trying to
improve myself. 1 don't know why 1
try to read improving books; the re-
eult is always the snme,

“What made you do it?” he asked
in amazement.

“‘Oh, 1 don't know. I heard Mary
talking the other night about how
people wasted their time and oppor-
tunities, and as I knew 1 was doing
both, I thought I would try and re-
form.  You see, I have even set up a
worlk basket,” und she poined to the
dainty silk and straw arreugement on
Ler knee.

““It is very pretty,” he said vaguely.

“Yes, I know it 15, I tried to make
it look severe aud plain, like Mary’s,
but it was perfectly hopelpss,”

“Heaven forbid,” he exelaimed,

“She looked at him doubtfully.

‘I don’t believe you like Mary,” she
eaid.

“Iyen if that were true,” he replied
with uvwounted humility, “of what
conscquence is my humble opinion?”

“Everybody like her,” she went on,
“‘She is g0 correct, so altogether every-
thing that she ought to bie; but per-
haps you want to be original and dif-
ferent from other people.”

“‘Perhaps,”

*“Jack thinks
, and Mr,
fascinated.”

“Did he tell yon s0?”

"\'o, but,”—she broke off, not
caring to state that she hadonly heard
| of tho lutter’s admiration from \Iury
herself-—“‘but one can sce for one’s
self,” she finishe 1 bravely.

‘YReally? Then I shall begin to
think that Iam lucking in penetration,
tor he doesn’t striko me at all asnlove-

ehe is immensely
Stone seems quite

| sick swain ; but of course Miss Nether-

Ii
i

fon ought to know.”

“Did 1 say Miss Netherton knew?”

He professed to be shocked, ““Ibeg
your pardon. Of course you did nof.
I must have been following out a train
of thought of my own!”

“I hope,” she eaid, slowly, “I do
hope you don’t think [ am the kind of
girl who likes to hear another one
abused, for while I don't pretend to
be perfect by any means, I am notlike
that,”

An expression of tenderness came
into his careless face.

“Rest easy,” he assurod her; “‘noth-
ing is further from my thounghts.
Don’t you know that I believe you to
be generous and womanly, and that 1

would never suspect you of anything
petty.”
“Would you not? I wish I de-
served your good opinion, but Mary
says—""
“*Who cares what Mary says?”
“Now I am sure you don't like
her.”

"\Voll if the truth mnst be told, I
don’

“\Vhy not? She likes yon; she said
only yesterdany that she thought that
you wero an estimable young ‘man.”
94 Mr. Armstead looked intensely dis-
gusted.

““Istimable, indeed! T flalter my-
' selfi—" he Lroke off. *I don’t believe
the said anything of the kind; I be-
lieve you made that up.”

““Am I to nnderstand that my verac-
ity is in doubt?”

‘“There are somo questions that are
better left unanswered,” ho replied,
pensively,

““Well, you ean believe it or not—
she said it; she has a littlo way of say-
ing things that fret ps,oplu ; not that I
think that she means it.’

““How charitahle! The imvroving
books are getting in their work; but
to return to our murttons and answer
your question. My reason for not lik-
ing Miss Netherton is, perhaps, a
childish one, but she told me a piece
of bad news ee, and told it with so
much relish (or so I imagined) that 1
can’t quite get over it.”

*“I'he idea! Why, she imparts the
most trying bits of information to me
about myself all the time, and it never
‘phases’ me, Life is too short to worry
over the Marys one meets,”

*‘Ob, yon are so sublimely indiffer-
ent that you can afford to ignore her ;
but I am desperately human, and I
can’t help earing about things, It's
absurdly old fashioned, I know, and I
intend to get over it some ds but in
the meantime my friends will lmvu to
be lenient with me.”

“He grows sarcastic,” she said. *‘I
ought to feel crushed, of course, but I

am not. I suppose that is another ev-
1dence of my sublime indifforence.”

*“You may not know it,” he said,
politely, “but there is a ecaterpillar
perambulating up your sleeve.”

Instead of erying out, as he had ex-
peeted her to do, she calmly flipped
off the intrader, smiling meanwhile in
a superior way that was meant to ex-
asperate.

““What nerve,” he cried. “Miss
Netherton hergell could not have done
it better.”

“Do you know,” she said, I think
you are in a very censorious frame of
mind ; indeed, during your whole visit
you bave been nuyth'u'v but agree-
able.”

“Thank you go much.”

“I never was eo disappointed in
anybody. I had been looking forward
to your coming, and welcomed you so
cordielly, and here, instead of being
nice and amusing and kind, as you
used to be, yon do nothing but frown
at mo from morning till night. What
in the world have I done? And if you
are so unhappy with us, why did yon
come? Nobody made you, This is a
free country, you can do exactly as
you please.”

He looked at her steadily.

“I eame down with the intention of
proposing to you,” he said.”

This reply was so unexpected that
she was for the mowment disconcerted,
but she immediately rallied and said
lightly :

“Well, yon have evidently thought
butln of it; so that need not worry
JU“

““Yes," he answo red, slowly, “‘I have
thonght better of it.”

Now Miss Howeott believed herself,
and not without justice, to be a very
sweet-tempered individual, She hated
quarrels and avoided ““scenes” as most
people do a rattlesnake; but it was
not in flosh and blood to listen calmly
to a sworn admirer’s declaration of in-
dependence, especinlly when it was eo
impertinently worded.

“You were nlways clever,” she said,
cndeavoring to keep the anger that
was consuming her out of her voice,
“‘and I can but congratulate you npon

having displayed your usual good
judgment. Few men, I believe, enjoy

being refusel.”

“Ob, that was not the reason,”
cried.

The blood swepb to her cheeks and
her oyes flashed, but she held herself
wellin hand, [or. be it confessed, an
overwhelming curiosity to know why
be had changed his mind had pos:
sion of her, €0 in respouse to this
added bit of rudeness, sho said lan-
guidly :

“No? Woll, my imagination is not
my strong point, so I fear I shall have
to remain in the dark.”

“I should think you would know,"”
he exclaimed.

“Do you? I am afraid you have
credited me with bri;.;htcr mental abili-
ties than I possess.

“If you do not understand it, it is
beeause you will not.”

“Oh, ‘of course, there is one solu-
tion, lmt that is so little flattering to
my self-esteem that I refuse to think
ol it.”

“Not flattering to your self-esteem
—but what do you mean? I do not
follow yon."”

A very brilliant and crushing retort
suggested itself to her here, but she
thought better of it (it did not do to
be too clever with men), so instead of
dazzling him with her wit she only
sighed and lookel at him with the air
of one who had borne all that the
spirit of mortal could Le called upon
to endure.

“What construction have you put
upon my words?” he cried, excitedly.
“You have some idea in your mind.”

“I Lope I have,” she replied with
spirit.

*Ob, don'v jest with me;
enrnest for once in your life!

Lie

asking you to marry me?”
And now for the first time Miss

trary). “I don’t think I thonght
about it one way or the other,” sho
said lazily.

He flushed at this, but after a mo-
ment's silence said: “‘Under the cir-
cumstances, I suppose, I could hardly
expect anything else.”

She looked at him hopelessly.

“Under what circumstances? I wish
you would come out openly and say
what you mean, for either I am hope-
lessly dense to-day, or you express
yourself badly, but [ don’t understand
you at all,”

“And .yet it is simple enough. I
menn, that considering your engage-
ment, it is not strange that I should
have but little place in your thoughts.”

“My engagement ?”—amazedly.

““Ob, come now, don’t deny it to
me,” he cried almost roughly, “‘for I
have it on the best authority! Miss
Netherton told me of it the night [
arrived, She said that you did not
admit to i, but that she kuew it to be
true.”

“Did she, indeed? And did she
state to whom ?”—with ominous ealm,

“She didn’t tell me his name—a
New York fellow, she said; somebody
you met at the Springs last summer.”

“*And so that was why you—""

“Why [ did not propose to you.
But eurely you knew that. T have al-
ways cared for you—ever since that
firgt night at the Deane’s—so you can
imagine my grief and disappointment
when your intimate friend informed
me that I had come too late, and ad-
vised me to hold my perce. No wonder
I haven't beeun ‘n and amusing;’
a man doesn’t feel like dancing at his
own funeral.”

“What an ordinary expression,”
she cried gayly. ‘I am afraid yon
are deteriorating; however, beforo
we go any further perhaps you
wouldn’t mind hearing that I’'m not
engaged, and that our excellent Mary
told you n—or, rather—she got things
somewhat mixed. That’s more chari-
table, I believe.”

“What! Had she absolutely noth-
ing to go on?"”

““Oh, of, course” —smiling—*I have
a good many friends who have been
very polite to me, and all that, but it
doesn’t necessarily follow that I should
be engaged to any of them.”

“Then wby did she tell me s0?”

Sho laughed: *‘Ab, my friend, you
have much yet to learn; your educa-
tion in certain branches has beon woe-
fully neglected, and some day when T
have leisure I shail make it my duty
to instruct you about various social
matters that seemed to have escaped
your attention.”

““Doesn't she like you?"

“Yes, after a fashion ; but I fret her
awfully I seem so well pleased with
myself and people generali She
thinks I need tauking down occasion-
ally, and whenever I get too much on
the crest of the wave she does some-
thing of that sorf. It is a kind of
sacred duty with her, and is for my
ultimate moral good.”

Mr. Armstead remained plunged in
thought for a few moments, then he
said:

““Women are strange creatures; I
don’t understand them at all.”

“The world’s sagest philosophers
have been bafiled by that problem, so
if I were you 1 \mulllut waste auy
gray matter over it.’

“Well, I won't. What is troubling
me at yrusuut is whether I have any
chance with you, for after what yon
have said just now I am almost afraid
to try my luck.”

“What did 1say ?”

*“Why, you intimated that had I
been bold enoungh to propose to you,
you would have refused me.”

“Of course, I said that (and so would
any other girl who had a modicum of
pride) when I thought you didu’t in-
tend to ask me."”

“Well, 1 ask you now, and with all
my heart. Will yon marry me? You
know that I love you, how I have al-
ways loved you, and surely if there
be any truth in the old saying that
love persuades love, yon ought to care
for me a little, T don’t pretend to bo
as clever as some of the men you
kuow, but I will guarl youn tenderly
and try to nemke you happy. I know
I am expressing myselt badly—what
one feels most is nl s hardest o put
into words, but you, who are so sym-
puthetie, will read between the hnes
and guess at what I leave unsaid.”

In his eangerness L:e came and knelt
beside her cha laying his strong
hand over hers; she did not draw it
away.

it was absurd of me to tak
cousin’s word, without inquirin,
you, but if you will marry a poor fool
who ecarie near throwing vy  lis
chances for happiness, you will make
me the bappiest man on earth.”

She shook her head. “No,” she
said so positsvely that Stephen Arm-
stead’s heart sank within him., “I

would never marry a fool. I wonder
that you ask me to. Suarely, I de-
serve n better fate than that, but”—
leaning toward him with a smile that
said more than words—*I will marry

you, for you are just what 1 want
you to be, and I love you!"—New
Orleans Times-Democrat.
e iy
The Boer Penny,

The Trausvaal penny is n note-
worthy coip, and for more reasons
than one. As a specimen of coin
it is fairly good—Dbetter, perha}
than its English eqnivalent.  The re-

verse i8 ingenionsly significanv; thoe
lion stands for African savagery, which
the Boer has vanguished, transported
on his war chariot, tho trek-w
The obverse shows President Krug
head,

o —
Maine’s Waters,
a7 >3 has 1620 lakes, with an aren

be in | of 2300 square miles, and 5000 rivers
What | and streams, making Maine’s inland
did you think was my reason for not [ water

surface 3200 equare miles.
| Maiue rivers fall on their passage to
the sea a mean distance of 6000 feet,

Howeott departed from the strict pntn yielding an aggregate gross wower of

! of truth (improving books to the con- 1 2,636,200 horse power.

“Ia
only too g
tify to the

sleep like a top.  As a blood medi
cine it has no superior, atleast that
is my opinion of it.—1I. R. WiLpEY,
Philadelphia, Pa., March 20, 1806,
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The coming Artist who knows enough
to paint a popular sub)ect.

You get 5’5 oz. of “Battle Ax"”
for 10 cents. You only get 3} oz.
of other brands of no better quality
for 10 cents. In other words, if you
buy “Battle Ax” you get 2 oz
more of high grade tobacco for the
same money. Can you afford to

st this fact? We say NO
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Grow (iU
A Valuable Book Covering tho Whole Subject.

Worth ma { flowers. Send N cents. GOOD VALLE OR MONEY RETURNE)
Btamps taki Kutland bank. A WL PERKINS & CO, Box L, Kutland, Vl.
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future prospects’ brght.
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Trass, giving de-

. ut climat 5
i Truits; noted for healthfulness
al Estate Agents, Petersburg, Va.

Bear in Mind That '‘The Gods Help Those Who Helh
Themseives.”’” Seif Help Should Teach You to Use
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