j¢ Keystone Watch
s Co. of Philadclphia,
B largest watch case manufactur-
concern in the world, is now
gtting upon the Jas. Boss Filled
d other cases made by it, a bow
ng) which cannot be twi..ed or
led off the watch.

t is a sure protection against the
fckpocket and the many accidents
fat befall watches fitted with the
lid-style bow, which is simply held
@by friction and can be twisted off
th the fingers. It is called the

fand CAN ONLY BE HAD' with
cases bearing their trade mark—

old only through watch dealers,
pthout extra charge.

't use your knife or finger nails to open your
e watchcase. Send for an opeser (free).
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rovided for our hreakinst aund supper a
cnt flavored boverapge wiich may “ave us

By lenvy doc tor's bills 1t s by the ]m'u iouy
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Hew the best advant-
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Write for catalogue,
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‘&nemwe and relieve all tho troubles inci
ent to & bilious state of the aystem, such as
88, Nausca, Drowsiness, Distress after
v Paln in the Slde, etc. \While their most
ble success has been ehown in curing

SICK

7 In yet Carter's Little Liver Pills are

llﬂyv-:lnahlo in Constipation, curing and pre-

BLing this annoying complaint,while they also
Fréct all disorders of the stoiach, stimulate the
or Iml regulate tho bowels. Even ifithey only

HEAD

8y would be almost priceless to those who
tfrom this distreasing complaint; but forta-
¥ their goodness dves notend here, and those
@.try them will find these little Mllu valu-
180/ Iuany ways that they will not be wil-
Lwithout them. But after all eick head

ces!

sne of r0 many lives that here is where
! smtdo our great boast, Our pills cure it while
th‘ﬁ not.
Olﬂ.r!o Little Liver Pills are l‘;ery smu)ldnml
JeANy 10 take. One or two pills make a dose.
) heSt n](’d ll"gsuuth veaetable and do not gripe or
> are mak- '-IPBJ-’,W& by their xv-n(lu action |vlq-m-e all who
Wthem, 1n vials &t 25 cents: tive for §1. Sold
rdmgguh evervwhere, or sent by mail.

ER MELlC!NE CO., New York.
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s and by
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2 CARIH AGE DU DRR,
H‘ls remored to 10N Sppine street,
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Work

3 TEEASS promptly
drand on yensonabile terns, Repair-

) @ing, of all kinds exeécnted with |
Sipy. hpiness and dispatel. Work |

" vasteed and prices satisfactory. |

'y Stork A GRAND GFEFER!

FREE PAME. A. RUPPERT’S

FACE BLEACH

MME. Al RUP}PEQT
e the f
nany th
ithe Unite

Kept irom doing so on ac
countot price,whichiss2.00
per bottleor Sbottlestaken
together, $56.00.  In order
that all of these mey have
anopportunity, 1 will give
to every caller, absolutely
{ree, o s nnplt- bottle,
norder tosupply those out
of city,orinany partof the
fely packedin plzin wrapper
5 cents, silver or stamp.”
les, pimples, moth, sal-
ne.eczema, oiliness, rough-
ation or dluv-nwl()f the skin,
A 0 (un-ml by facial expression)
Y, H"‘N““,', ,lm.\( s absolutely. It does not
s cosmetics do, butisa cure.  Address

A. RUPPERT, (Dept. 0.)
e NEW YORK CITYs

11 studen,

u?E\VI iti l&

MAD/
pest m ll iINO, 6 East [4th St.,
at any tim
logue, fref§

E, IND
l
,

[‘()M WI\SI )\’q VOW.

“Whatever misery or disappoitment
overtikes you alwivs be sure tiat
wishes have hrought them  [f 0 oo
hnugs over your house know thiui i1t o
mine,” Tom Winston said to ..
Thorpe the day the latter brought b

his young wifa, Lucy Lane.

Theo only answered:

“I'd be sorry to believe that, Towm. :
some day you'll be thankful to reni
ber that ‘the curse causeless shull 1.
come."’

And then he went quickly into
mili
The nuller's cottaze stood in a verd:i

hollow beside the willpond, where i,
ples, plums, peach and cherry trees 1
down the sunny slope in front and het
eysuckle clambered up the walls to deci
them with russet perfume, while up o
the windy hill across the pond stood Toii
Winston'’s house, with never a tree to
shelter it from the winter storms nor i
flower to drape its bare walls, nor a
woman’s face to warm its cold hearth-
stone and chase away the black shadows
from about Toin’s heart.

None but littie baby Maysie, the two-
year-old child of sister Bessie, whorn
folks said he had loved with no common
love. His gloomy face softened to none
but Maysie, and perhaps he would have
forgiven Lucy easier had it not been that
Bessie's baby wanted a mother so badly.

*I'll get the better of him yet,” vowed
Tom, shaking his fist at the blue smoke
curling up from the hollow, on the even-
ing of that homecoming. My curse,
bitter and everlasting, on bed and hearth,
and every stick and stone belonging to
Theo Thorpe!”

When the voung wife heard that her
old lover was going about vowing ven-
geance, she langhed in gay defiance, and

declared that twenty ‘Pom Winstens
would not frighten her,
At the same time she looked with

quite a4 new interest from under her
lashes it Tein when sometimes she en-
ceuntered himn on the road, as if she
would have suid:

*1s the hart 8o very bad, Tom?"

But Tom seemed to be stone blind as
tie passed on his side of the way. Lucy
was very pretty and foolhardy, and so—
well, being a woman, she set herself to
conquer bim.

One day she came home with her bas-
ket tull of wild berries, and her black
hair was full of corn flowers, and burst-
ing open the old mill door, she stood in
the stream of sunshine, with her hazel
eyes full of trinmph and her merry, care-
less face full of langhing dimples.

“What do you think?” cried she, danc-
ing on ber little feet. I met Tom Win-
ston and that baby up the wood, and 1
wmade Tom speak tome, and 1 just up
and told him wha$ a mean, envious fel-
low he was, and how for all his ugly
threats I knew it wasn't in hun to harin
& bone of my body.”

*You told him that?” exclaimed Theo.

*“Yes: und he looked hard at me, and
said that was true; and then we shook
hiands on it, and I took the baby.”

*Now, I don’t know anything that
<could please me so much as that,” said
Theo earnestly. **To hear of Tom com-
ing round, and by your means, dear!
But nobody could withstand you.”

This was a beginning of a truce be-
tween the house on the hill and the
house in the hollow. Tom did not thaw
very perceptibly toward ‘Theo, but he
did beoome quite cordial with Lucy.
Indeed, to Theo's heartfelt satisfaction,
he would sometimes hear from Lucy
that Tom and the c¢hild had been at the
house those evenings tisat he happened
to be in town with his loads of flour.

And soon Lucy used to go up to Tom's
house and take Maysie down to spend
the day svith her, and never did she look
more winsome in her young husband’s
eyes than when sitting under the apple
trees with the child on her lap.

The first year passed. A tiny, name-
less grave was in the churchys ird, and a
little face, never se2n in life, was cher-
ished in Theo's loving heart.

**Ah, no, Tom’s curse couldn’t hurt
as,” Theo had answered in humble faith,
while his Lucy in her illness and sorrow

I Pursel

and |

| had muttered with fevered reiteration:

“If it hadn’t been for him—if it hadn’t
been for him.™

i Lucy was inthe corufieldsagain pluck-
mg the scarlet poppiesand the blue corn

| flowers, and she clung to little Maysie

| more than ever.

*What a comfort she is.” Theo would
m)‘, as he watched his wife's sad face
glow into brightness at the sound of
| Maysie's prattle, *and how I thank Tom
for lending her so often to us.”

Words like these often 1ade poor
Lucy weep as she carried the child alone
—still alone—to the honse on the hill,

It was the anniversary of their wed-
ding day, and Theo was hastening home
from his diay’s business in town earlier
! than usual to honor the day by present-
ing his wife with a pretty gift and then
take her over to spend the evening at his
father's.

No Luey standing in the rose
porch to welcome him. So -much the
better. He could turn the horse intothe
pasture and write her name in the pres-
ent before she wonld dream he had come
home and hasten back frcan her ramble
with Maysie.

Going into the kitchen
wrapped his  present—a  pretty
Bible, in scarlet Russian leather,
mother-of-pearl back—and wrote
fully on the fly leaf:

“To my dear wife,
ways are ways ol pl
her paths are peace.’

Then be went into the
to place it open on Lucy

girdled

Theo

with
cire-

‘Her
all

from Theo.
asantness and

little bedroom
illow.,

I Everything neat and folded always.
| But whit is this? A note on the dress
Ling table.

| “She's been before me, bless her!!
|

cried Theo, seizing it,
worth twenty presents.”

Then he sat down to gloat over it.

From red to white; from white to
i awfnl yellow; from yellow to dull, thun-
derous black, and then the miller cast
the evil thing upon the ground and tram-
pled upon it with his heel.

Only these blasting words:

“I cannot longer deceive myself or

& has my he
| oSt mnserabie creature upon earth.” !

{ frail wife, hiding her shamed face, *tull

you. I should have never married you
—it should have been Tom. [ know
now, to your disgrace and my own ruin,
which | love.  Oh, don’t be cruel, Theo,
for 1 im woing tony ruin, thnugh he
rt. Forgive, if you can, the

An hour afterward ‘Theo crept out of
his dishonored home into the holy calm
of sunset. ‘I'he mighty stormn which had
swept over him had left him broken, hag-
gard and well uigh crushed. And that
gtorm was not vet over. There was a
giant of murderous vengeance wrestling
in his meek heart for leave to wreck its
wil) on the vile thief who had stolen his
love, his honor, liis home

He stood on thie bank of the pond, with
his hands clinched hard, and his blood
suffused eyes glaring up at the house on
the hill, where the smoke curled merrily
and oh! how the wish tore at him to go
up and cover that guilty hearth with
coward blood!

Hark! a tiny voice calling out:
ho! Missar Tho'pe! I see 'oo!”

Little Maysie running down the slope
and across the plank which spans the
narrows in heedless haste to reach one
who had ever been kind to her. A mis-
Btep, a scream, a splash in the water, the
flutter of a checked frock, the npraising
of two little hands for help.

Tomn Winston's baby slowly whirling
dowm to death at the flume.

Tom Winston’s baby! Talk of ven-
geance—what more keen than this? |

Theo stood transfixed, the veins knotted
on his brow. Sitan mighty at his hes -t
20 make him evermore a Cain—heaven |
battling for this wavering soul wi.h
throes of pity and stings of conscience.

Death or life—which?

A smothered cry as the terrified little
one swept past him, her eyes starting
with affright, her b: Lh) face stricken and
pale, her innocent little hands thrown
up to him for life!

Theo’s self came back; with one bold
plunge he was at the throat of the hewyy
waterfall before her, holding on fiercely
by the slippery log, and as she eddied
around before the death descent of
twenty feet to the finine he caught her,
with superhuman strength wrenched her
from the current and tossed her upon the
bank.

Then battling for dear life for full five
minutes, he way at last, and clam-
bered, bruised and beaten, up the bauk
to the child

She was senseless; perhaps, after all,
dead, and taking her to his desolate
home, he laid her on his own bed and

*Oh,

0t

L 3

rubbed her cold limbs:  Pulling off her
dripping clothes he wrapped her in

Lucy’s warm shawl, and at last the blae
eyes opened and Maysie smiled.

Then Theo tell on his knees and
thanked heaven for its great mercy in
sayving her life and his soul.

*How could I think to do it, baby?
he gasped, clutching her close to his
heart and gazing down into her wonder-
ing eyes.

While he was drying the little one's
clothes and his own around the stove,
and with her on his knee was feeding
her with warm milk and bread, awlk-
wardly enough, but very lovingly, the
door opened and hasty feet crossed the
threshold.

What was this?

“Theo!” sobbed Lucy, dropping at his
feet, seizing his hand, kissing it, weep-
ing over it, clutching it hungrily to her
bosom; ‘‘take me back. I've come-—
come back to you! | couldn’t leave you
after that!

She pointed to the child with a pas-
sion of tears.

“Lucy,” faltered Theo, very pale, but

would do?”

“Yes, yes, yes—a thousand times yes.
[ know my heart now. It was my mis-
erable vanity, but never love. Oh, my
own husband, torgive, forgive, and let
me be the meanest thing in your house.”

*“I'om?" asked Theo, trembling so much
that he had to hold Maysie with both
hands.

*He is in the porch,” whispered the
of remorse and waiting:to ask your for-
giveness.”

“What!” ejaculated the miller.

This was far too wonderful to be un-
derstood at once. He looked at his wite,
humbled, repentant, well nigh crushed;
at the child, radiant swith Godgiven
life, which he had preserved; at the
dusky figure in the porch, so very like
his enemy; at his own heart, once so
dark and full of sin, and in a rush came
his great deliverance over him

“Tom!” he shouted.

mild, ‘‘have you repented of the evil you :

Cleveland lias sent to the senate the

custoins, port of Chicago.

| Sergeant-at-Arms

| house

i first thing in order

And his enemy obeyed the voice, with
bent head aud the red ting of shame on
his dark tace. Speak he could nort, but
he took Theo’s protfered hand and wriung
it hard.

*Oh, man!” cried the
gulp of thankfulness; ‘*‘what we've es-
caped this day! Tom, here’s the child,
Heaven be thanked, 1 didu't let her goin
my anger!”

Tom Winston grasped his baby in both
arms, and while his face tell on her neck
something like a prayer—the first but
not the last—came from his remorseful
heart.

miller, with a

“It's alove letter |

un- |
little |

|

And Theo, with tears raining down
his chieeks, raised up the erring wife
and kissing her whispered:

*The old place, wite, and honored as
before.” —Buitialo News

The Power of Gastric Juice.
demonstrated more than
juice in i

1t has been

once that the gastric Lie stom-

ach digest anything hiving,” re-
marked a physician,  “ldo not believe
| the stories you nl..n see 1 the news-

i existing for months in

| creature

animals
rm.ulu of
reptile
spring, in

papers abhoul sniikes and otl

men. I you
while drinking
due course of

swallow a s

water fror
time [ will w
will become part and parcel of
rh digestion and assnnilation.

you throug

I have experimented with a dog in a
rather cruel way, but it proves my us-
gertion. | once cut into a dog's sideand
placed the ear of alive rabbit in the
stomach, Several hours afterward the
end of the ear was gone, as if it had
been cut oft with a sharp knife. The

gastric juice had pulverized it.”—Pitts-
burg Dispatch.

vr that the |

APPOINTMENTS MADE.

CHICAGO OFFICES FILLED
AEFTER LONG DELAY.

Martin J. Made Collector of
of the
the Attendance of a

Quorum—TIhe Senate.

Russell
Customs—Sergeant-at-Arms
House Forcing

WasniNgroN, Feb. 21.—President

following nominations:

Martin J. Russell, to be collector of

Erank G. Hoyne, appraiser, port of
Chicago.

Delos P. Phelps, United States sub- |
treasurer at Chicagro. ‘
John W. Arnold, marshal for the

northern district of Illinois. |
James W. [Hunter, collictor of inter-

nal revenue for Peoria, Illinois dis-
trict.
Lawler is left again. Neither the

postoftice nor the marshalship is his.
Therc are some who believe that had
the appointments been withheld until
Postmister Hesing had seen the Presi-
dent Lawler might have got something,
probably the marshalship.

HOUSE MEMBERS ARRESTED. |

iforcing the Attend-
ance of a Quorum.
WAsHINGTON, [eb., 21.—When the
met yesterday it was still
deadlocked on the Bland bill, and the
was the considera-

tion of the 1report of the ser-
geant-at-arms, who was instructed
by resolution last night to ar-
rest absentees. Mr. Reed raised

a question as to the rights of the ser-
geant-at-arms to arrest Mr. Apsley of
Massachusetts, who voted on the last
call of the house.

Mr. Post of Illinois, who had ailso
been arrested, explained that while he
had not voted on the call of the house
he had voted upon the subsequent
motion to adjourn. Upon this rep-
resentation he was excused.

‘The sergeant-ut-urms then came for-
ward at the request of the speaker
and made his veport. It was to the
effect that thirty-seven telegrams had
been sent to absentees, to which
fifteen replies had  been 1receivea.
Five members replied that they
were sick and ten were on their way
to Washington. Seven members, the
report stated, had Dbeen arrested,
Messrs.  Apsley, Gavdiner, [ilborn,
Post, Randall, Lucas and Marvin (all
republicans).  The whereabouts of
thirty-four members had not yet been
ascertained,

The arrested members brought be-
fore the speaker were excused on giv-
ing a sutisfactory explanation for theizr
absence and immediately after Mr.
Bland returned to the siege which he
has been directing for the last
week. ‘The republicans and ecastern
democrats renewed their filibustering
tactics, and as on yesterday succeeded
in breaking a guorum. The vote re-
sulted 162 to 5—twelve short of a
quorum—and on motion of Mr. Bland
the call of the house was ordered.

Other futile votes recurring. Mr.
Bland stated that as it was evident a
quorum: could not be secured he moved
an adjournment, and the house ad-
Journed.

bCANLAN S HOT TALK.

His Arbnmeut in the
brated Coughiin Trial.
CuicaGo, Feb. 20.—As the Coughlin
trial draws to its close it grows in in-
terest. Yesterday the court room was
comfortably filled before the jury en-
tered. Kickham Seanlan was booked
to close his speech. Judge Wing,
whose face has not been seen in court
since Mr. Scanlan began his argument,

Closing Cele-

walked in carly and took his seat
beside his associate, Mr. Donahoe.
The semi-circular bench at the

vailing that divides the lawyers' tables

from the onen room was oceupied by |

women and perhaps the jury looked a
little less tired than usual.  Mr. Scan-
lan had intended to finish his argu-
ment cearly, but just before he began
he muade the remark that he would
probably consume the entive day in
his closing effort.

This will in all probability throw
the case into next week. Mr. Donahoe
will speak to-morrow and he also will
want two days.  His addresswill carry

the week up to Thursday, which
is a holiday. Mr. Wing will cer-
tainly want Friday and Saturday,
and that will necessitate Mr. Bottum’s
making the final argument for the
people next week. If the case gets to
the jury by one week from next
Wednesday it is all that the court

habitues expect.

‘I'he subject of all the talk seems to
take the slowness of the action guietly,
although he does not
that he wishes it was well over.

Mr. Scanlan took up the thread
his argument where he left off at noon
Suturday. waen he was talking about

hesitate to say

z
01 |

i the broken-down testimony of D
Todd. ‘Ihe speaker had not the medi-
cal knowledoe of Mr. Wing or M.
Bottom. buat he wonld discuss the
theory of the defense that Dr. Cronin |
dicd of sclerosis of the kidneys from |
th, staundpoint of an ordinary man
This theory, he said, presumed  that
Dr. Cronin, in the spring of I8si. diss
covered that he suffering from.
sclerosis, consumption, heart disease
and so on, and that he had deter-
mined to die like Samson—to crush
his enemies with his downfall. It pre-
sumed that Dr. Cronin induvced Si-
monds to rent the flat. Burke to hire
the Carlson cottage, Coughlin to hire
the horse and the rest of the conspira-
tors to beat him to death. Not only
that, but he arranged to be stripped

and thrown into the sewer.

Judge Wing made many objections
during the speech, but was generally
overruled. After luncheon M. Scan-
lan resumed his argument, which he

ciosad about 4 o'clock.
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It containsneither Opium, Morphine nex
other Narcotic substance. It is 2 harmless substitute
for Paregorie, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years® use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Oastoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
eures Diarrhcea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves
teething vroubles, cures constipation and flataleney.
Castoria assimilates the food, rcgulates the stomaeh
and bowels, giving lhecalthy and natural sleep. Cas=
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.

' Castoria is 8o well adapted to children thas
I recommend it as superior to any preseription

known to me.*
H. A. Arcrzn, M. D.,
111 Se. Oxford St., Brookiyn, )L ¥,

‘' Qur physician® ‘a the ehildren’s depar$:
ment have spos “ighly of their expes:
ence in their outsig: prastice with Castoria,
and although we only have amomg om
medical supplies what is known as regulas
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to 100k with
favor upon it.”

UNITED HOSPITAL AND DISPEMSARY,
Boston, Masg.

Castoria.

¥ Oastoria is an excellent medicine for chi-
dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its
good effect upon their children.™
DR. G. C. Ossoop,
Lowell, Mass.

® Oastoria is the best remedy for ehildren of
which I am acquainted. I hope the day is nos
far distant when mothers will consider the real
tnterest of their children, and use Castoria in-
wtead of the various quack nostrums which are
destroying their loved ones, by foreing opium,
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful
agents down their throats, thereby sending
them to premature graves.''
DRr. J. F. KINCHELOE,
Conway, Ark,

The Centaur Compary, 71 Murray Street, New York City,

ALLeN C. SMITH, Pres.,

silen’s [ ung

Are you at all Weak-chested or inclined to be Consumptive, with just a tonch of
Cough now and then?  “Try this Wonderful Medicine.” The Cough and Weskness will
disappear as if by mugic, and you will fecl a strength and power never had Lefore

HAYE YOU A COLD? A Dose at Bedtime wiil Rcmove it.
HAVE YOU A COUGH? A Dose will Relieve it.

Bronchitis and Asthma it relieves instantly., The Spasms of Coughing so dreadful in
Whooping Cough become less with each dose of medicine. It is an old adige, “T6 be
forewarned is to be fo "l‘dl”nl(‘(] ' So let 1t e in your case, who read this, and l.e:pu.m
band ArLeN's Luxa Barsam. 2@ Directions accoinpany each bottle,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AT 25cts,, 50cts,, AND $1.00 A ROTTLE.
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NO Halr, NO Pawv

We guarantee to grow hair on  Webl, traveling salesman, 102-
ey e L 105 south Meridian street: J. A.
baldest heads, regavdless of age o1 Perkins, No. # Chemical Co. Sixth
length of baldness. Sure cure for ! street: W . llvinslvy. No. 1 Kn-
Dandruff or any disease of Scalp ov  giue Ilouse  Indiana avenue;
2 Rev., W, Price,S7T Yandes street;

Hair from falling out.

; ; W 1Y, Sellers, ook Supplies, 17
References who have grown their | yeance Bloek: J. BB. Southark,
hair: Robert Sellers. pastor Chris- | Lafayette, Ind.  J. B, Southard,
tian church, South Bend (nd.: O, D b 1L C. .\,lo\\‘;nr!\.1 oIYi«l'e* (‘rf{_ W}est
S e T Wasgington st., Mrs. 1. Newby,
],mnp]‘\m.nm!lrtalul. Brownsburg SO N. New .Jersey st.. Samuel
Ind.: B, [ Keith. attorney at-Low, | =w),  (contr: wtor, 69 Iill ave,
3815 east Wasningue. treet; AL DB Oscar Hermon, 277 N. Pine st.
rates, Jr., jobbi se, ol and 25 !
Cond e ol Bl BT Y TR
Shslaly 'm" RUAS s AT s : Praprietors of Mohn's Influx Hair
hook-keeper, 31 and 33 east Mary. b v 217 West Washington
land street; C..J. Parker, hook-Keeper, & street, room 6, Indianapolis, Tnd.
101-105 south Meridian street; I3 I, | or ask your '“'lL'L',l-‘L for it.

YOUU NI E»
GIROCI IRIITSY

P R P A A ST T 4 RN T L

Cash Hry

Will roods a)

supply them at living prices.
Fry's than

Your Produce will buy more
any other place in town. Sce him betore
seliing your Produce.

TOBACCOS, AND SMOKERS ARTICLES.
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