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CHAPTER XXII.

A HASTY WORD A\D ITS PUNISHMENT.

Dr. Philips, whose recognized partner
Brian became, had known him from the

hour of his birth, and on this account,
and because, tco, of the deep friendship
entertained for his father, he took more

than usual interest in him.

“I want to see in you the worthy suc-

cessor of my old friend,” he said one

day. “You can work out an honorable

career, and you should. You owe it

not only to his memory but also to that

dear, sweet wife of yours. Let her be

your inspiration. I promised your father

when he was dying that I would act the

part of a iriend to her. I don’t believe
I can do that more effectually than by

helping you.
”

“The old refrain. Doctor. In all that

is done for me, I see Margaret as the

prompting motive. This prevents any

feeling of conceit on my part, and I am

willing that she shall have the well-

deserved credit, but, nevertheless, my

windless sails flap rather dolefully.”
»-.«?»

“Dr. Philips says I have a dear, sweet

wife. What do you think of that, Mar-

garet?”
“That he is a man given to over-

praise," replied Margaret, glancing up
from the scarf she was embroidering.
“A very nice man, though,” she added,

turning to her work once more. “So

good to me and so good to you.
”

He was standing behind her chair,
and bent his head to look into her eyes.

Nervous under such close contact she

started up, and made a pretense of ar-

ranging some books upon a small table.

The sigh with which his eye followed
her awakened in her heart some twings
Of remorse for what, she felt obliged to

confess, was an unreasonable betrayal
of ill-huumor.

“Come back to your chair, Margaret.
You can be very cruel sometimes.”

“Have you ’any right to blame me,
Brian?”

A glance at his face made her regret
this question the second it passed her

lips, but before the could recall it he

had left the room, with the words des-

tined to echo in her heart through many

long, bitter days.
“No, Margaret. No right at all. I

see your love is 1 ot for me.
”

A few minutes later she heard the

sound of his horse’s hoofs on the drive
outside. It was too late now. She

must wait until his return. Then she

would te l him how sorry she was.

She wondered why the moments

dragged so heavily, scarcely an hour

had passed since Brian had left her; It
seemed more like three. The sound of

some disturbance down stairs came to

her ears. With a nervous start she

listened anxiously. There was no mis-

taking the hurried footsteps and sub-

dued voices. Something unusual had

happened.
With a mind filled with terrible dread,

and a heart beating to almost suffoca-

tion, she flew down the steps, along the

hall, and into the library, and there
No need to ask the matter now. During
a second, In which she seemed to die a

hundred deaths, she took In the white
face and still form upon the sofa, and

then, without even a cry, but with an

expression that fixed itself Indelibly
upon the minds of those who saw it,
¦he knelt beside this remnant of the

life and strength ot an hour before, and,

taking tpe cold hands between her own,

soothed; aftd pressed them in her effort

to bring back their lost warmth. Poor

hands! a little while ago she had shrunk
from their contact, ano now they were all

powerless, too helpless to respond even

to her touc 1; yet she would still hold

them, and, perhaps, after a time he might
feet She would lay her heart on his,
he would hear its beating and might
understand. She would

“Margaret.”
She heard her name repeated softly;

she felt a gentle touch upon her shoul-

der, and a strong hand lifting her from
her crouching position, and she raised

her face, haggard an l drawn with suf-

fering, to meet Dr. Philips’ sympathetic
glance.

“Don’t give way,” he said kindly, see-

ing the question In her eyes. .'We must

get him to his room, and meanwhile we

may hone that things are not so bad as

they seem.”
“Poor child," he murmured after he

had left her; “and poor Brian. I little

thought, when I saw him so well and

strong yesterday, that to-day he would

be so near death. A sad ending to his

young career.
”

While Margaret sat by Brian’s bed,

trying in the pain and remorse which

filled her heart to overflowing to make

the most of the few attentions she could

lavish upon him, a thought came to her

like a ray of hope.
“I will ask him to come,” she said

under her breath. “I will ask him to

come. Did you call me, Brian?" She

bent over the bed and gazed mutely
up n the motionless face. No, Brian
had not called, and with a heartbroken

Bigb she turned away to write the tele-

gram which was to tell Wilson of
Brian’s danger.

And three hours later Wilson came.

Well might Marsaret say, as her hand

rested in his sympathetic clasp:
“I felt so sure that you 'would come.

Your presence gives me strength and

hope. I feel that he will be safe in

your hands.
”

“As safe as these hands can make

him, Mrs. Leigh. Please God, your
confidence willnot be misplaced.

”

Margaret herself scarcely realized th e

extern of this confidence until she had

taken Wilson to Erian’s <2room, and

waited with a suspense that amounted

to agony the opinion which she felt

would mean so much.
She watched his face anxiously, but

It revealed little, and only by a subtle

intuition did she understand that he

considered Brian's state most critical.
With the last gleam of hope dying

from her heart, she followed him from
the room.

“The truth,” she pleaded, pressing
her, hand to her ejes. “The whole
truth. Ah! you hesitate. That is more

still. lean bear the truth best.”

“Poorchild," heanswered. “You must

not give way to this despair. Yet,
since you ask me so- the truth, 1 will
not deceive you. Brian’s condition is

most precarious. The odds are all

against him. He has but one bare

Chance.”
“He has one chance,” she repeated,

snatching at this straw of hope. “Then,
Doctor, we will make the most of that!
one chance. He cannot fight for him-:
seif: we must fight for him.”

“We willfight for him,” was Wilson’s

reply. “Your courage and bravery must

win, and I shall exercise all my skill

.sad all my experience for him. I shall

wire immediately for a professional
nurse, and since we are to work together
I need only remind you of the necessity
to keep your health and strength."

“Let me stay with him,” she replied,
with an effort to compromise, “and I

promise to be docile in all elsj. Ah, I

see Bertie. He has heard. ”

Yes, Bertie had heard; and Bertie, as

usual, could not hide his feelings as he

gave Margaret messages of sympathy
from the friends whose hearts were

never more truly hers than in this hour
of her trouble.

CHAPTER XXIII.

TUB SHADOW OF DEATH.

Two days passed and no change came.

The sun lay warm and bright on the
lawn outside. The birds sans' their

same sweet song. The breath of flowers

perfumed the summer air, and the un-

equal battle between life and death still

went on in the darkened room.

Bertie sometimes sat up to relieve
Wilson and the nurse, but Margaret
gave way to none.

“It is only the beginning,” she said,
in answer to Wilson’s expostulations.
“'Let me stay now. After awhile I will
sleep." And Wilson, yielding, she

spent three nights in a weary vigil, but
when the fourth came nature would
stand no more.

She could no longer endure the rav-

ings ot a delirium which brought the

past so sharply and vividly before her.
She could not listen to the eloquent
pleadings for love in such weak and
broken sentences, nor hear her own re-

proach, so doubly cruel, repeated by his

unthinking lips.
“Oh, for the power to live it over

again,
” she cried In the anguish of her

heart. “Oh, for one moment ot con-

sciousness in which he might under-
stand.” 1

The sleep induced by bodily weariness

was deep and long, and it was quite late
the next morning wh.n Margaret reach-
ed Brian's room.

Wilson met her with an encouraging
smile.

“He has been very quiet,” he said,
noting the question in her eyes. “I,
managed to snatch several hours’

sleep.”
The hours passed slowly. The siledce

was unbroken except by the humming of

the bees optside the window, for even

Brian’s complainings were stilled for

the time. Once he murmured Margaret’s
name and she felt his eyes upon her

face, but there was no intelligence in

them, only the dullness of delirium.
After a littlewhile he began once more

to give expressions to his fevered fan-

cies.

It was always Margaret and the shad-

ow between them, Margaret reproaching
or repulsing him, or Margaret helpful
and encouraging.

And Margaret could only sit and

listen; though when his sharp cry rang

through the silence of the room, “Mar-

garet, I can’t see you; where are you,
Margaret?” sha placed her head beside

him, and answered in low, wretched ac-

cents:

“Here, Brian; close beside you. Can’t

you feel my hands? They are holding
yours.”

Did her voice penetrate that dull
brain? For one second she thought so.

But no. The heavy eyes turned from
her face.

“Han.s! Who said hands? Oh, yes; I
remember now. You said it, Margaret.
Don’t you know you said it? Your hand
would be in mine. Do you—think of—-
the night? And I said—ah, I—said—-
what did I—say?”

His voice sank away in an unintel-

ligible muttering. A few seconds of
silence and his mind wandered again.
He was fighting his old battles now

and calling upon Margaretfor sympathy
and help.

And in an anguish that could find no
other expression, she burled her face
in the pillow beside him.

“I can’t bear it, I can’t bear it!” she

cried, passionately.
“Bear it,” repeated the weak voice.

“Bear it? Ah, no; I can’t bear your

contempt. You are —so hard; so hard—-

upon me. No right to—reproach you.
No right—at—all." Her head sank

lower. She could find no answer to
these bitter complainings.

Suddenly she felt a hand upon her
shoulder, and raising her miserable face

she saw Wilson standing over her.
“Willyou c >me out In the air for a

few moments?” he said, with quiet au-

thority. “The weather is pleasant.
Thomas willtake care ot Brian."

With a sort of mechanical obedience
she followed him to the broad piazza,
where the pure air, warm sun and odor
of sweet flowers seemed doubly grate-
ful after the close atmosphere of the
sick room.

He was silent for some seconds. Evi-

dently he found It difficult to put his

thoughts in suitable language.
She saw and understood his hesita-

tion.

“I know what you would say,” she
broke in, covering her face with her

hands. “I know so well. You have
heard Brian. You understand. And

you must realize now what a hard, un-

kind, . undutiful wife I’ve been.
What a

”

“Hush,” he interrupted, in a strange
voice. “Imust not allow even your lips
to say such unkind words about your-
self. They are not deserved. You lay
too much stress upon what he says,

forgetting that it is only the raving of

delir.um. Brian has made me his con-

fidant and I feel that I can judge.
“You cannot know all,”she answered,

pressing her hands together. “You

cannot know of the hundred little things
—the motions, expressions, words—all

meaning so much* You cannot know of
them, but I do. They are always be-

fore me, and the last day—the very last

day—l spoke unkindly. I shall never

forget it—never. I saw that it hurt

him. I intended to tell him I was sorry.
I had no chance. They brought him
back so. Now he cannot know; he can-

not understand that I would suffer any

pain for a moment of consciousness to
tell him lam sorry. God willnot grant
me even that—not even that.

”

“Why will you think of all these
thingsr” heaske I.pres ntly. “Isitnot
human to be a littleunkind sometimes?
Then look at the other side also.

What you have done for Brian. We
must not bewail the past, but go on

bravely to meet the future, promising
ourselves always to do better and bet-
ter. You want to go in now?"

“Yes, Doctor, I feel stronger, and I
thank you. -

’

The days passed, bringing but little

perceptible change in Brian’s condi-
tion. But the crisis came at last.

Gradually the fever spent Itself, and

the tired frame, wearied with its long
struggle, sank into a stupor so death-

like that only the faint heart beats

told that life was still there.

Margaret knew that he would either

waken with a new lease of life or pass
into that deeper sleep that knows no

waking on this side of eternity. She

watched and waited, and prayed for the

long hours to pass.

The shadows of night, which seemed
to have held the anguish of years, gave

place to the light of dawn. The lines
of blue grew deeper and deeper in the

east, the rim of the rising sun rested

upon the brow of the hills, and the dis-
tant crowing of a cock, welcoming the

open’ng day, came like a clarion note

through the silence. —‘ ”

It reached Brian’s can He turned

uneasily. Margaret was on her knees
In a second, a feeling half joy, half fear

clutching at her heart. She bent her
face close to his.

Perhaps he realized her presence, for
he turned again and moaned sightly.
His waking mind was struggling for

comprehension, his eyelids trying to

throw off the heaviness that held them

down. At last they opened slightly,
then wider, and their slow wandering
gaze fell upon Margaret's face, a face

white and drawn from long and anxious

watching, but revealing a story of love.

Those eyes were not slow to read.

“Thank God," murmured Brian, with
an effort to overcome his intense weak-

ness. “Margaret, you —love me—at
last?”

With a cry of passionate joy she buried
her face upon his breast.

“Oh, Brian, eo much! so much that I
could not live without you.”

“Thank Goi,” he eaid again, in a

voice scarcely above a whisper, yet

vibrating with such Inexpressible happi-
ness that it reached Wilson, as he stole

silently from the room.
“

Youihave found your true place at last,
my darling, my wife. Your true resting
place. It is a weak defense now."

“It is my chosen rest and support,”
she answered, with brimming eyes,

catching and holding in its place the

weak arm that had tried to clasp her so

lovingly. “It is weak now, but it will
be strong soon. Let me lean upon its

strength always. Let me have your

heart, as you have mine, fully and en-

tirely. Oh, if you could know how I
tried to tell you this, as I sat by you

during those hours when you could not

understand; how often I laid my heart

upon yours, hoping you might hear its

beating, and maybe realize that it was

full of love for you! You did not know
then, but you know now, and—you may
kiss your wife.”

Brian could not speak, but his eyeß
filled with something strangely like

tears, as she held her loving, blushing
face for the long, tender kiss he left

upon her lips.
Neither spoke again. With his hand

in Margaret’s, Brian was content to He

still until overcome by weakness ho
slept.

[to bb continued. 1

The Future United States.

“The population of the United

States will increase for many years

yet, but never again in so great a

ratio as during the last century,”
said Prof. Howard W. Shaw, now at

the Southern. “This country can

support a population of 300,000,000
much more easily than France can

support her 40,000,000, but after we

touch the hundred million figure our

increase will be slow. It is cheap
homes and high wages that now at-

tract immigration. Low-priced latid

willsoon disappear and with it will

go high wages, despite the wisdom of

statesmen. Then, instead of a con-

stant stream of homeseekers pouring
into America, a considerable stream
will pour out towards the fertile
lands of South America and Southern

Africa. Uncle Sam willprobably be-

gin the twentieth century with 80,-
000,000 people; he willdo well if he

ends it withan increase of 20,000,000.
By that time—the beginning of the

twenty-first century—we will be a

homogeneous people. There will be

no longer Irish-Americans and Ger-

man-Americans, but everybody will
be American pure and simple. The

many streams that are now flowing
hitherward from all parts of Europe
willhave amalgamated, and the re-

sult willbe one of the best balanced

and most Intellectual peoples the

world has ever known.”—Globe-Dem-

ocrat.

Soldering Metal for Aluminum.

This is the invention of Alexius

Rader, of Christiania, Norway. It
consists in combining cadmium, zinc,
and tin mixed in substantially the

following proportions, viz.: Cadml-

um, fifty parts; zinc, twenty parts;
tin, the remainder. The zinc is first

melted in any suitable vessel, then

the cadmium is added, and then the

tin in pieces. The mass must be well

heated, stirred, and then poured.
This soldering metal can be used for
a variety of different metals, but is

especially adapted to aluminum.

The proportions of the various in-

gredients may be varledjn accordance

with the use to which the article is

to be put. For instance, where a

strong and tenacious soldering is re-

quired, a large proportion of cadmium

can be used; where great adhesion is

desired, a larger proportion of zinc
would be used; and where a nice and

durable polish is desired, a greater
per cent of tin would be used.

The alloy thus made, independent of
its use as a solder for aluminum, is

light in weight and capable of taking
a high polish.

A Smart Yankee Skipper.

A writer in the Nautical Magazine
tells a story of how a Yankee skipper
contrived to free his ship from rats.
While he lay in port he discovered
that one of the British ships then in
the harbor had ’among her cargo a

great quantity of cheese. He there-
lore found an excuse for hauling over

to her and mooring his own .packet
alongside. The next step was to

procure a plank, smear it well with
red herrings, and place it so as to
lead through one of the ports on

board the Englishman. The imme-

diate result was a wholesale emigra-
tion of the rats from the American

ship’s hold to the cheese-laden vessel

alongside.—Chambers’ Journal.

Tranks.

There are comparatively few round-

top trunks made now. The idea was

that greater resisting power could be

obtained with least weight by imitat-

ing to some extent the shape of an

egg, which, as we know, will bear an

absurdly great weight, but unfortu-

nately there was no guarantee that
the baggage-smasher would always
stand the trunk the right way up.
His failure to do this gave number-
less reminders of the fact that no

box is stronger than at its weakest

point, and the damaged sides became

very common. Now most trunks
are made with flat tops, and are so

strong all over that It is very diffi-

cult, even for an expert trunk-smash-

er, to break one.

Artificial Worms.

The latest triumph of Yankee in-
ventive genius is an India-rubber fish-
worm. It is said to be a remarkably
good imitation of the common earth-

worm, is indestructible, and in actual
use proves as alluring to the fishes as

the genuine article.

For work to be the promoter of

long and valuable life, we must know
how to perform it and within what

limits. Like everything else, we

must use without abusing it.

En Olden Times

People overlooked the Importance of

permanently beneficial effects and were

satisfied with transient action, but now

that it is generally known that Syrup of

Figs will permanently cure habitual

constipation, well-informed people will
not buy other laxatives, which act for a

time, but finally injure the system.

Do Not Biow Out a Light.

If your wick is dirty, if your oil is

poor, if your wiok doesn’t fit its slide

tightly, then sparks may drop from the

wick into the oil chamber, or the wick

may fall through its tube into the oit
The greatest danger with an oil lamp is

in blowing it out; don’t do that, but
turn it out. —New York Sun.

A Canal Reopened.

Health is largely dependent upon a regular

habit of body. The bowels act as an Impor-
tant canal for the carrying of waste matter of

the system. They, together with the kidneys

and pores, are outlets for debris whose pres-

ence is fatal to the body's well-being. Hostet-

ter’s Stomach Bitters is no violent purgative,

but a gentle laxative admirably adapted to the

wants of the constipated. It never gripes and

wrenches the intestines as all drastic cathar-
tics do, but produces an action akin to that of

an effort of nature. Biliousness, indigestion,
with their associate manifestation, costive-

ness, are speedily and completely remedied by

this fine corrective, which also conquers mala-

ria, sick headache, kidney and rheumatic

trouble, and checks premature decay.

Short of Young Men.

f?o serious are the results of the ab-
sence of the summer-resort young man

from Estill Springs, Ky., that the man-

agers advertise their promise to “give
to the first young with a dress suit who

applies his board for a week free of

cost,"

$100 Reward. $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased
to leam that there is at least one dreaded
disease that science has been able to cure

in all its stages, and that is Catarrh.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is the only positive cure

now known to the medical fraternity. Catarrh
being a constitutional disease, requires a con-
stitutional treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure is
taken Internally, acting directly upon the blood
and mucous surfaces of the system, thereby

destroying the foundation of the disease, and

giving the patient strength by building up the
constitution and assisting nature in doing its
work, The proprietors have so much faith in
its curative powers that they offer One Hundred
Dollars for any oase that itfalls to cure. Send
for list of testimonials.

Address, F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

WSold by Druggists, 76c.

Glass with a wire core is a new mate-
rial made in Dresden, the glass being
fused to the wire while In a plastic
state. The adhesion is said to remain

perfect under severe fluctuation of tem-

perature.

All for 55 Cents.

The Monon Route has added to its al-
ready splendid equ'pment two brand-new

dining cars, which are now in dally service
on the fast day trains between Chicago
and Louisville.

These cars are models of convenience,
cointort, and beauty, and are operated on

the a la carte plan, which means that a pas-

senger cun get anything he wants and pay
onlz for what he gets An elegant steak,
with bread, butter, coffee, or tea, with
cream, is served for only 65 cents.

Wutch for the Monon’s new schedule to

Florida,

Have You Asthma?

bit R. ScnirruANM, St. Paul, Minn., will
mall atrial package of Sehlffmann’s Asthma
Cure free to any sufferer. Gives instant, re-

lief in worst cases, and cures where others
fail. Name this paper and send address.

Fine. Flaying Cards.

Send 10 cents In stamps to John Sebas-

tian, Gen’l Ticket and Pass. Agt, Cl, R L
& P. H’y. Chicago, for a pack ot the “Rock

Island” Pluvlng Cards They are acknowl-

edged the best, and worth five times the
cost. Bend money order or postal note for

60c, and will send five packs by express,

prepaid.

Important to Fleshy People.
We have noticed a page article in the

Boston Globe on reducing weight at a very

small expense. It will pay our readers to

send two-cent stamp for a copy to Betina

Circulating Library, 86 E. Washington
street, Chicago, HL

Louis VII., surnamed the Lion, was

poisoned during an unsuccessful cam-

paign by one of his officers.

A SORE THROAT OR COUGH, if suffered!
to progress, often results in an incurable
throat or lungtrouble. “Broton’s Bronchial
Troclicg” give instant relief.

Steam brakes were first proposed in
1864; air brakes invented, 1869.

e.
IN GLASS.

That’s the way Dr. Pierce’s
Pleasant Pellets come. And
it’s a more important point

hill than you think. It keeps
l| them always fresh and reli-
i *ble, un^co the ordinary

if pills in cheap wooden or
•’

j. pasteboard boxes.
7> jX They’re put up in a better

7ff IM\ way, tmd aet ***a better

Ilf 11 way, t^an tho huge, old-fash-
ill ioned pills. No griping, no

J* I hL violence, no reaction after-
WJ ’*< ward that sometimes leaves
uN you worse off than before.

In that way, they cure per-

manently. Sick Headache,
9 I I Bilious Headache, Constipa-
-9 -JUUL- tion, Indigestion, Bilious At-

mi y tacks, and. all derangements
¦’ of the liver, stomach, and

bowels are prevented, relieved, and cured.

They’re tiny, sugar-coated granules, a

compound of refined and concentrated vege-

' table extracts—the smallest in size, the easi-
est to take, and the cheapest pill you can

buy, for they’re guaranteed to give satisfac-

tion,, or your money is returned. You pay
only for the good you get.

There’s nothing likely to be “just as good."

Treating Ailing

Women by Letter

Most cases of Female

diseases can be
treated as well 1
by us through
the mails as by'x J* ‘W.*
personal con-

sulfation. In writing for I
- ‘

gl I

advice, give age and I Jf ]/
symptoms of your com- T"— 11 yi,'
plaint, state length of | "

time., you have been suf- I ’ f
feting, and what means 1 . "I

you have tried to obtain fz ¦ 41
relief. '1 'll

Mrs. Pinkham fully and J /L I'

carefully answers all let- >ry L7~ **'

ters ot inquiry, and charges
nothing for her advice.

All correspondence is Cz'/
treated, strictly confiden-
tial. Your letters will be received and
answered by one of your own sex. Address,

Lydia E. Pinkham Medical Co.,
Lynn, Mass, '

It Cures Colds, Coughs. Bom Throst,Croup,lnfluen-
ts,Whooping Cough, Bronchitis and Asthma. A
certain euro forConsumption in first stages, and
a sure relief in advanced stages. Use at once.
Ton willsee the excellent effect after taking the
first dose. Sold by dealers everywhere. Large
bottles SO cents and SI.OO. p

Mrs. E. J. Rowell, Medford, Mass., says her

mother has been cured of Scrofula by the use

of fourbottles of KSKI aiter having had

much other treat- k3£S9 ment, and being
reduced to quite a lowcondition of health, as it

was thought she could not live.

H3RRB Cured mylittleboy of heredl-

BSECSI scrofula whichap-

peared all over his face. For

a year I had given up allhope
of his recovery, when finally
I was Induced to use

A fewbo cured him, and no kS23|
symptoms of the disease remain.

Mbs. I.L. Mathers, Matherville, Miss.

Oar book on Blood and Skin Disease! mailed free.
Swm Srscrric CO.. Atlanta, Ga.

KiL
LESSENS PAIM—IKSURES SAFETY

to LIFE of MOTHER and CHILD.

Mywife, after having used Mother’s

Friend, passed through the ordeal with
littlepain, was stronger In one hour

than ina week after the birth of her
former child. J. J. McGoldrick,

Beans Sta., Tenn.

Mother’s Friend robbed pain of its terror
and shortened labor. 1 have the healthiest
child Iever saw.

Mbs. L. M. Ahern, Cochran, Ga.

Seat bymrorou. charges monoid, on-receipt ofprice, si.so
per Lottie. Bonk ‘'ToMother!" malted free.

BKADFISLD REGULATOR CO.,
For Mie by all Druggist!. ATLANTA. CA.

Irtl'TtJ \iIMA.
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Mr*. A. A. WUlfama
Lynn.Mm*.

For the Good of Others
Bev. Mr. Willlame Heartily Indoreee

Hood’e Sareayarllla.

We ere plessed to present this from Rev,
A. A. William*,of the Slllsbee Street Chris-
tian Church. Lynn. Mass.:

“I see no reason why a clersyman. more than
a layman, who knows whereof he speaks, should
hesitate to approve an

Article of Merit
and worth, from which he or his family have
been signally benefited, and whose commenda-
tion may serve te extend those benefits to oth-
ers by increasing their confidence. My wife
has formany year* been a sufferer from severe

Nervous Headache
for which she found little help. She has tried
many things that promised well but pei formed
little. Last fall a friend gave her a bottle of

Hood's Sarsaparilla. Itseems surprising what

simply one bottle could and did do for her.
The attacks of headache decreased in number
and were less violent in their intensity, while
her general health has been improved. Her

appetite has also been better. From our ex-

perience with

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
I have no hesitation in indorsing its inert *.n

’ y
A. A. Williams.

HOOD'S FILLS are the best family cathartic,
gentle and effective Try*box. Price 25c.

Ely’s Cream B?Jm R&i&l
WILLCURE KSATAftft?01

Apply B«lm into each noxtrll.

ELY BROS, MWarren 8U F. Y.SK_£c<2L_SS
A ----TO

The AlHeaa»Kol»Plant.
fISTIilllr? discovered in Congo, West

Ls 111 Iva Africa, is Nature’s Bure
Cure for Asthma. Care Onanantced or No
Pay. Export Office, UMBroadway New York,
For Large Trii.lCase, FREE by MalLaddress
KOLA IMhOBTIBOCO., USVU*St.,Clnciuati.olU<>.

MINTIONTHIS FAFUI nu v*m«« TV .uvsktubb*.

11E1I?*E88 AMD HfAb MOISES COREB
UFDE F P«k’»lvT«W.XarC Mblo»a WhUp.r»h.»m.

Sae<»«talwh«iMlrTm.dkif»n. Soldrr}gr
HV.Haooz.Ueß’vu.N.X. W>»<forboakefproof*rKU

MENTION THIS PARER .n. wam.a to .onronu.

OPiUMK
MENTION THIS PAPXR waaw w*mwa ro

¦ Flso’s Remedy fix Catarrh la the M
Bert, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. I

by druggists or sent bjuZTl
No. AT. HsssUlc* Warren, Pa ¦

RADWAY'S
n PILLS,

Purely vegetable, mild and reliable. Cause perteot
Digestion complete absorption and healthful regu-
larity. For the curb of all disorders ot the Stomach,
Liver. Bowels. Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Diseases,

LOSS OF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE.
INDIGESTION,
DIZZY FEELINGS,
BILIOUSNESS,
TORPID LIVER,
DYSPEPSIA.

PERFECT DIGESTION willbe accomplished bv
taking 'Redway's Pills. By their ANH-BILIOUS
properties thev stimulate the liver in the secretion
of the bile and Its discharge through the biliary
ducts. These pills in doses of front two to four will
quickly regulate the action ot the liverand tree the
patient from those dlsord-rs. One or two ot Rad-
way's Pills, taken dallvby those subject to bilious
pains and torpidity of the liver,willkeep the system
regular and secure healthy digestion.

Price, 25c per box. Sold by all druggists. ‘
RADWAY'« NEW YORK.

It is better to take Scott’s

Emulsion of cod-liver oil

when that decline in health

begins—the decline which

precedes consumption
rather than wait for the germ

to begin to grow in our lungs.
“Prevention is better than

cure;’’ and surer. The say-

ing never was truer than

here.

What is it to prevent con-

sumption ?

Let us send you a book on

careful living; free.

Scott& Downs, Chemists, 13s South jthAvsnus,
New York,

Yourdruggist keeps Scott's Emulsion ot cod-liver

cil—all druggists sv.rywhers do. |t,
H

Coit

WORLD!

SUCKER
The FISH BRAND SLICKER la warranted water-

proof, and willkeen you dry hl the hardest storm. The
new POMMEL BLII'KKKIs a perfect riding coat, and
ooverathe entire saddle. Beware of imitations. Don't
buy a coat Ifthe “Fish Brand" la not on IL Illustra-
t*d Catalogue free. A, J. TOWER. Boston, Mass.

MENTION THIS PAPER WWW warns# to

Saccharine.

Saccharine is the new product that is

223 times sweeter than sugar. It is a

product of common coal. Besides this,

there are some fifteen other substances

all obtained from this commodity, all

useful in the arts or the sciences, run-

ning from ammonia and common pitch
to naphthaline. Most of our colors are

derived from this source. In fact, the

product is being analyzed from day to

day, and every week almost something
new is discovered or some new use

found for an old one. A few years ago

people used io say that there would

shortly be nothing left to discover.
Since that time the whole domain of

electricity has been opened to the use

of man and the industrial methods of
our fathers have been revolutionized.

Among these discoveries is that ot
Reid’s German Cough and Kidney
Cube. Formerly our fathers thought
that it would be impossible to have a

cough remedy without the use of opium
in.spme form. But modern science has
shown that not only is opium unneces-

sary, but it is positively injurious, in
treatment for colds, or maladies that
arise from colds Get this great remedy
of any dealer. The small bottles cost
25 cents, the large ones 50 cents.

Sylvan Remedy Co., Peoria, 111.

$40,000,000
Earned by the Bell Telephons Patent In INt. Von*
invention may ba valuable. Yon should protect it by
patent. Address forfullsnd intelligent advice, fret
tfchargt, W. W. DUDLEY « CO.,

Solicitors of Patents,
Pacific Bldg., ea F St. R. W., Washington, D. Ct

MtnUon lUtpaper.

‘August
Flower”
Eight doctors treated me for Heart

Disease and one for Rheumatism,
but did me no good. I could not
speak aloud. Everything that Itook

into the Stomrch distressed me. I

could not sleep. I had taken all

kinds of Through a

neighbor I got one of your books.

Iprocured a bottle of Green’s Aug-
ust Flower and took it lam to-day
stout, hearty and strong and enjoy
the best of health. August Flower

saved my lifeand gaveme my health.

Mrs. Sarah J Cox. Defiance, O. S

A
FjF 1 take

BR*
THE NEXT MORNING I FEEL BRIGHT AND

NEW AND lAlfCOMPLEXION IS BETTER.
Ky doctor says it acts gently on the stomach, Uver

(Uid kidneys, and is a pleasant laxative. This drink
is mads from herbs, and is prepared for use as easily

LAKE'S MEDICINE
All drunrta* mH It Di BOc and $1 per package. Ifyen Mud gel

H, tend your addrsu fora A<m fiainpla. Lane's Family Mediefae
mevM the bowala earh day. In order to bo baalthy. tits U neooa*

•ary. AddroM ORATORP. WOODWARD, Lißoy, N. Y. P
MENTION THIS PAPER wnaw warriao to abvibtisbm.

ir m i
Wr Sr
WL uLLL

PRINTING OFFICE OUTFITS
at reasonable rates and upon liberal terms. Warn
roa I*Aarion,AM. CHICAGO NKWSPAPKK
UNION, 03 South JeffiMraon Street Chlimgo.

¦¦DEC wItWa P 8IfW Montan.,
¦ UhIm Idaho, Wasbiagtau .udUnav., tbs

¦ FREI GOVERNMENT'

ramLANDS
¦ JEF-Th. best AgrinltaHil.GrMlngand
¦¦ Lend, now own t»,.ttl.n. Msll.d FREE. Addrws
CHAS. K UMBOM.Iaad Cew.,«. y.8.8.,5i. rswl, ktaa.

MIXTIONTHIS rarax wean warns. ro ..nmaau.

• the best medicine known forbilious-' !
•Ay constipation, dy.pqp.la, foul

• "roalh.noadaoho.uiental depromlon,

! and all dIMMMoauud by failure o/ >
e tbs stomach, Uver or bowels toper- 1
I form their proper functions. Parsons given to over-'

acriptlon, and has been in constant use for nearly s
century. There are tew diseases to which mankind
are subject mors distressing than son eys*. snd

attKKsniax
ttdirtoaferfySAtt
invite the attention ofnhy.lpiami to Ita merlts. jfor

® ® FIT FOLKS REDUOED

mutts
rbatereaComplexTon teMreaCeaetf patten.

Baad for 9CM ba**fo MMb W«M tttb jHSMb Mg* Qto.
MENTION TMtt PAPER woy ahiimhi .

UIQHFIVK OR KyOHRE PARTIES

per pack for tbe slickest cards you over shuffled. For
014)0 you willroceivefree by OKpress ten packs.
¦¦

MltkYtWw' Wbb'

MENTION THIS TAPER ww warrtM to ApvaaruiM.

PATENTS! PENSIONS!

MENTION THIS rarxa wsmse to seraswsens.

u. n. u. ao. ee-tis

WHEN WBITING TD ADVKRTISEBB.
VV nUase say yon lew the atdvertiMment

in this paper.

JOHN WANAMAKER,
Potlmailer-Gentral of the United States,

Is usually considered, and rightly so, one of the. brightest
business men in America; and when he writes to the Editor of

Arthur’s New Home Magazine as follows: . '

• • . |v ' --• '' >¦ .¦ . r.i •

,
Ornes OF the Postmaster-General, >

Washington, D. 0„ Fob. 17,1892.
Mr Dear Mr. Reed:

As your Magazine gets thicker, it gets brighter. Like the big
wood fire on the hearth In my library when I pile more logs on.

I knew Mr. Arthur very well from way back, but I doubt If he
would know his old monthly since you’ve put out the dead wood, »

and put in so many more pages and departments, and taken on so

many young and sparkling writers. /
If you keep on giving such good picture* you’ll have 200,000

subscribers. I fear advertisers willcrowd you (for some things
can be well advertised in magazines), but don’t drop any of the

reading pages, and don’t let a dry or dull line creep In.

Don’t raise the price either, If you can hefp It,even if It U half

the price of other no-better magazines. I congratulate you on *

doing what po one else has done in putting out two copies at the

price that others charge for one. The old homestead and the young

daughters' new home can each have your Magazine without pacing
more tffan others charge for single copies of their publications.

Yonr old friend, JOHN WANAMAKER.
¦> >.,

. ’ . t ?. 4.

It should indicate to the average American citizen that under

the new management it is at least awake, and when we know

that they have more than trebled their circulation within the

year, and that among .the very best people of the land, we may
admit, without further argument, it has been the jbtirnalistic
success of 1892.— "Building Business" Boston.

One Dollar a Year. Sample Copy Ten Cents.

Each copy contains nn order for 25 cents worth of McCall’s Glove-

Fitting Patterns, so that every subscriber for a year gets *3.00 worth

of Patterns Free. Bend Ave two-eent stamps forgone. g

THE ARTHUR PUBLISHUG COMPANY, PMIi, Pt


