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#We have used Dr. Bull’'s Cough Syrup and
have Lever found its equal for our

A BROOKLYN 'Inventor proposes to
tap the earth’s interior for heat, and
thus save fuel.

'BEECHAM'S PILLS enjoy the largest sale of

"‘any proprietary medicine in the world

Made only in St. Helens, England.

NINE tailors may make a man, but
they are also pretty sure to break him.
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'tion, or your money is
1,
o e:’lm mf::bo ¥ just as good.”
Treating Ailing
Women by Letter

Most cases of Female
| diseases can be
 treated as well’
by us through
the mails as %y
! personal con-
; sultation. In writing for
“advice, give age and
symptoms of your com- %
. plaint, state length of
time; you have been suf-
;ferinﬁ. and what means
you have tried to obtain
relief. [
Mrs. Pinkham fully and
carefully answers all let- ) -
tersof in uiry,andchargcsA
- nothing for her advice.
All correspondence is
treated Jstrictly confiden- -
tial. - Your.letters will be received and
answered by one of your own sex. Address,
LypiA E. PINKHAM MEDICAL Co,
Lynn, Mass.
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ON'T DELAY
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& sure ro| in-advanced. stages. Use at once.
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dose, ealers everywhere, Large
bottles 50 cents and $1.00,

Mrs. E. J. Rowell, Medford, Mass., says her
mother has been cured of Scrofula by the use
of four bottles of eCce alter haying had
muchother treat- [ROIRORORE ment, and being
veduced to quite a low condition of hcalth, as i

was thought she could not live.

Cuared my little boy of Leredi-

symptoms of the disease remain.

Mgzs, T. L. MATRERS, Matherville, Miss,

| Ourbook on Bleod and Skin Diseases mailed free.
Ourbeck 08 Blood ang VIFT SFACIPIC COu ASants, Ge.

LESSENS PAIN—IKSURES SAFETY
to LIFE of MOTHER and CHILD,
My wife, after having used Mother’s
Friend, ed through the ordeal with
little was s in one hour
than in a 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. thiest
child I ever saw.

, onreceipt of pri X
per borter Dok T Blothers™ suten ragy of price, 1.

1 have the heal

- Pleture “7, 17, 70" and sample dose free.
o. F. SMITH & CO,, Proprietors, NEW VYORK.

BEST POLISH IN THE WORLD.
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CHAPTER XXIL
A HASTY WORD AND 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 alsoto that
dear, sweet wife of yours. Let Ler be
your inspiration. I promised your father
when he was dying that I wou'ld act the

art of a iriend to her. I don’t believe
can do that more effectually than by
helping you.”

“The old refrain, Doctor. In all that
is done for me, I see Marguret as the
prompting motive. This prevenis any
teeling of conceit on my part, and I am
willing that she shall have the well-
deserved credit, but, nevertheless, my
windless sails flap rathel; doleflilly. =

L » *

“Dr. Philips says I hav: 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 8o 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'preténse 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, Margarét.
You can be very cruel cometimes.”

“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 khe 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 1ot 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 relurn., 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 upen the sofa, and
then, without even a cry, but with an
expression that fixed itself indelibly
upon the minds of those who saw it,
she knelt beside this remnant of the
life and strength of an hour before, and,
taking the eold hands between her own,
soothed ard -pressed: them in her effort.
to bring back their lost warmth. Poor
hands! a little while ago she had shrunk
from their contact, anu now they were all
powerless, too helpless to respond even
to her toue); yet she would still hold
them, and, perhaps, after a time he might
feel. She would lay her heart on his,

he would hear .its beating and might’

understand. Shs 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 ani 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 hove 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 8o 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 eould
lavish upon him, a thought came to her
like a mfv 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 ealled, and .with a heartbroken
sigh she turned away to write the tele-

ram which was to tell Wilson of

rian’'s danger. ‘

‘And three hours later Wileon came.

| Well might Margaret eay, as her hand

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

‘| Your presence gives me sirength and

hope. I feel that he will be safe in
your hands.”

“As sdfe as these hands can make
him, Mrs. Lelgh. Please God, your
confidence will not be misplaced.”

Margaret herself scarcely realizedthe

.1 extent of this confidence until she had

‘taken Wilson to Erian's¢room, and
waited with a tuspense 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 1o her eyes. “The whole
truth. Ah! you hesitate. That is more
cruel still. I ecan bear the truth best.”

“Poor child,” heanswered. “You must
not give way to this despair. Yet,
since you ask me fo: the truth, I will
_not deceive you. Brian's condition is
The odds are all
against him. He has but one bare
¢hance.”

“He has one chance,” she repeated,
enatching at this straw of hope. “Then,
Doctor, we will make the wost of that
one chance. He cannot fight for him-
self; we must fight for him.”

“We w%l fight for him,” was Wileon’s
reply. “Your courage and bravery must
win, and I shall exercise all my skill

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 elsy. 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 XXIIL
THE SHADOW. Q!‘ DEATH,

Two days passed and no change came,
The sun lay warm and bright on the
lawn outside. The birds sang 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 wiil
sleep.” And Wilson, ylelding, 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 of a delirilum which brought the
past.so sharply and vividly before her.
She could nov 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 of con-
fciousness in which he might under-
stand.” J ‘

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. ;

Wilsen met her with an encouragihg
smile.

“He has been very quletv," he said,

noting the question in her eyes. “I_

managed to snatch several hours’
sleep.” .

The hours passed slowly. The silence
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 little while he began once more
to give cxpressions 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?” shs 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 wvoice penetrate that dull
brain? Forone 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 volce 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 Margaret for sympathy
and help. .

And in an anguish that could find no
other expression, she buried 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 volce.
“Bearit? 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. 8he could find no answer to
these bitter complainings.

Suddenly she felt a hand upon her
shoulder, and raising her miserable face
she eaw Wilson standing over her.

“Will you c)me out in the air for a
few moments?” he said, with quiet au-
thority, “The weather is pleasant.
Thomas will take care of 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.
tJShe saw and undersfood his hesita-

on,

“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 wite I've been.
What a—"

“Hush,” he interrupted, in a strange

voice. “I must 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 eays,
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 hfindred 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—I spoke unkindly. I shall never
forget it—never. I eaw 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 mornent of consciousness to
tell bim I am sorry. God will not grant
me even that—not even that.” 1

“Why will you think of all these
thingsr” he askel, pres ntly. “Is it not
human to be a little unkind sometimes?
Then look at the other side also.
What you have done for Brian. We
must not bewalil 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, Docter, 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 witk its long
straggle, sank into a stupor so d:ath-
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. g

The shadows o! night, which seemed |

1o 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-

aud all my experience for him. I ehall ; tant crowing of a cock, welcoming the

-
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open'ng day, came 1
through the silenge.

It reachel Brian's ear He turned
uneasily. aret was on her knees
'in & second, a-feeling half joy, half fear
clutching at her heart, She bent her
face close to his, .

Perhaps he realized her presepge, for
he turned again and moaned swghtly.
His waking mind was struggling for
comprehension, his eyelids trying to

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 ory of passionate joy she buried
her face upon his breast.

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

“Thank Gol,” he said 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.

“Youthave found your true place at last,
my darling, my wife. Your true resting
place. Itis a weak defense now,”

“Itis 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 goon. 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 1
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

kiss your wife.”

Brian could not' speak, but 'his eyes
filled with something strangely like
tears, as she held her loving, blushing
face for the long, tender kiss he left
upon her lips. 5

Neither spoke again. With his hand
in Margaret’s, Brian was content to lie
still until overcome by weakness he
slept.

{TO BE CONTINUED, |

The Future Unlted 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 willl be slow. It is cheap
homes and high wages that now at-
tract immigration. Low-priced land
will soon 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 Scuthern
Africa. Uncle Sam wili probably be-
gin the twentieth century with 80,-
000,000 people; he will do well if. he
ends it with an 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
will have amalgamated, and the re-
sult will be 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, zine,
and tin mixed in substantially the
following proportions, viz.: Cadmi-
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 pileces. 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 toaluminum.

The proportions of the various in-
gredients may be varied n 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 disgovered
that one of the British ships then in
the harbor had ‘among her cargo a
great quantity of cheese. He there-
1ore 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.

Trunks,

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.

Artificlal 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, wel

must use without abusing it.

throw off the heaviness that held them |

full oflove for you! Youdid not know |
then, but you know now, and—you may |

2 En Olden Times
People -overlooked the importance of
y‘gmontly beneficial effects and were
satisfled with transient action, but now
that it is generally known that S8yrup 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 Blow Out a Lights

If your wick is dirty, it your oil ie
poor, if your wick 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 oil,
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 Reoponed,

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. Thay, 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

wrenches the intestines as all drastic cathar-
tics do, but produees an action akin to that of
an effort of nature. Biliousness, indigestion,
with their assoclate manifestation, costive-
ness, are speedily and completely remedied by
this fine corrective, which also conquers mala-
ria, sick headache, kidney and rheumatio
| &';o e, &‘d checks premature decay.
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i * Short of Young Men,

S0 sérious are the results of the ab-
sence of the summer-resort young man
from Estill Springs, Ky., that the man-

' agers. advertise. their promisge to “give
to the fhist 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' learn that there is at least one smdod
disease that soience has been able to
in all ite stages, and that {s
Hall's Catarrh Cure ia the only
now known to the medionl fra ty.
being a constitutional disease, requires
::lkmurnt:lmsll Ti& ai oc;:lyo.mﬂ{h m'ﬁéi
en in 7, B0 T upon the
and mucous l!:rhoe:‘ol the system, thereby
Ghving ths potions sieengih by DUISIE P b
] ent stren y up the
oomeutlox?“ and assisting nature in g
work., The proprietors bave so much faith in
its curative powers that they offer One Hundred
Dollars for any oase that it fails to cure, Bend
for list of testimonials, :
Address, F.J, CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O,
& EBold by Drugglsts, 75¢.

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
rerfect under severe fluctuation of tem-
perature.

All for 55 Cents.

The Monon Route has added to its al-
ready splendld equ'pment two brand-new
dining cars, which are now in dally service
on the fast day trains Letweem Chicago
and Loufsville.

These cars are models of conveniengs,
comfort, und beauty, and are opcrated on
the a la carte plan.which means thut o pas=
senger can get anything he wants nnd pay
onl/ for what he getss An elegant steak,
with bread, butter. coffee, or tea, with
cream, 18 served for only 65 nents.

Watceh for the Monon’s new schedule to
Florida,

Have You Asthma?

L. R, SoHIFFMANN, 8t, Paul, Minn., will
mail atrial package of 8chiffmann’s Asthma
Cure free to anysufferer. Gives instant roe
lef in worst cases, and cures where others
fall. Name this paper and send address

Fine Playing Cards.

Bend 10 cents in stamps to John Bebas<
tian, Gen’'l Ticket and Paws, Agt, O, B L
& P. R’y, Chicago, for a pack of the «Rock
Islund” Plaving Oards. They are acknowls
edged the best, and worth five times the
cost, Bend money order or postal note for
60c, and will send five packs by expreass,
prepaid.

Important to Floshy People.

We have noticed a page article in the
Boston Globe on reducing welght at a very
small expense. It will pay our readers to
send two-cent stamp for a oop%to Betina
Oirculating Library, 86 E ashington
street, Chicago, IlL

Louis VIIL, surnamed the Lion, was
poisoned during an unsuccessful cam-
paign by one of his officers.

to progress, often. results in an Incurable
throat or'lung trouble. - «Brown's Bronehial
Troches” give instant relief,

STEAM brakes were first proposed in
1864; air brakes invented, 1869, :

Lynn, Mass.
For the Good of Others

Rev. My, Williams Heartily Indorses
Hood’s BSarsaperilla,

We nre pleased to present this from Rev,

A. A. Willlams, of the Sillsbee Street Chris-

tian Church, Lynn.‘ll(nu

RrL ot ol o o Bl o 3 b
hesitate to approve an J
Article of Merit
from 2&& he or his family have

Wi
been 8! ben snd whose commenda-
tion ma' “,7" to oxtt'od'nd those benefits to oth-
ers by increasing their confidence. My wife

has for many years been a sufferer from severe
Nervous Headache

ny thines thas peossisst well vat dpetornd
man; w 1101
lmlo’. Los fall s friend gave her Rotue of
Hood’s Barsa; It seems ing what
simply one tle couvld and do for her.
The attacks of headache

ased in number
and were less violent in their intensity, while
her health been imgovoa. Her
appetite has also been better, om Our ex-
perience with

Hood’s 8arsaparilla

I have no hesitation in indorsing 1ts meri's.”
: A A WILLIAMS,

HOOD’'S PILLS are the best family cathartic,
gentle snd effective. Try abox. Priee 2c.

Ely’s Cream Balm

CATARRY

| Price 50 Cents.
Apply Balm into each mortril,

ELY BROS. 8 Warren t.. F. Y.

I.hrl-gi
in_Congo, W
is Nature’s B%rc

wants of the constipated. It never gripes and |

A BORE THROAT OR OOUGH, if suffered.

" .|.in_some form.

1'

Purely veg 1d and reliable

m tion c:m;,. on and ilefié‘h?“ v
fartty. Wor fhceaet ot il Gttordie of e iowmbcl

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

PFI!]‘EL'I‘ mengﬁos Il be accomplished hy
taking ‘Rudway's 18, 51' thelr AN&BI.LIOUS
properties thev stimulate tie liver in the tion
of the bile and its havge through the biliar

duots, T &llll in doses of from two to fonr wil

quick ro:i.lfa the action of the ﬁver and free the
patien m .h“?l disordsrs. One or two%t Rad-
way's Pills, taken daily by those subject to bilious
pains and torpidity of the diver, will keep the system
regular and secure hosltgsdl estion,

rice, 3¢ per box. Bold by all druggists, }

RADWAY' & 00w 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 togrow in ourlungs.

' 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,

N%x%’:‘;}mn keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver
QBWER % | ThoBat
" ‘“ In the

s B&L WORLD !

The FISH BRAND SLICKER is warranted water-
hoe{oudrym the hardeststorm. The
‘mentﬁﬁf‘nut;ﬁ.“ Bewareof imitations, n't|
buy & coat if the * Fish Brand” is noton it. Illustra-
MENTION THIS PAPER wimN wiiTiNg 70 ADVARTIAERS,

Naccharine.

223 times sweeter than sugar, It ie a
product of ' common coal, Besides this,
all obtained from this commodity, all
useful in the arts or the sclences, rune
to naphthaline, Most of our colors are
derived from this source. In fact, the
day, and every week almost something
| new is discovered or some new uge
people used o say that there would
shortly be nothing left to discover.

Scort & BOWNI.Cth;::l. 133 South sth Avenue,
oil==all druggists everywhere do. §1, 4
Coat

1s & perfect riding coat, and

Catalogue frea, A, J. TOWER, Bt_u!on, Mass, |
Baccharine {8 the new product that is
thore are egome fifteen other substances
ning from ammonia and common pitch
product is being analyzed from day to
found for an old one, A few years ago
Bince that time the whole domain of

of man and the industrial methods of
our fathers have been revolutionized.
Among these discoveries 18 that of
"REID'S GERMAN COUGH AND Kibnpy
Ovne, Formerly our fathers thought
that {t would be impossible to have a
cough remedy without the use of opium
But modern sclence has
shown that not onl{ 8 oplum 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,
S8yYLvaN REMEDY Oo0,, Peorla, 111,

$409000q000

Earned by the Ball rnlopno‘?' Patent In 1891, Your
Ipn“n.::‘ion may be valnable, should

| stout, hearty
| the best of health.
saved my lifeand gaye

electricity has: been opened to the use.

~Rightdoctors treated mefor Heatt
Diseg: and one for Rheumatism,
but did me no . 1 could not

could not sleep.
kinds of meep

speak aloud. Everything that I took
into the Stomrch distressed i 2

neighbor I got one of your: boe
I procured a bottle of Green’s Ang-
ust Flower and tpok it. I am to-day
and strong and enjoy

me,
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I had

Au Flower
agamy bealth,
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JOHN WANAMAKER,

My Dear ME. REED:

Your old friend,

It should indicate to the average American ‘
the new management it is at leastawake,‘aﬁﬁ“ 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
" Boston.

'

admit, without further argument, it has been
success of 189 2.—“Buildz'1g Business,

Postmaster-General of the United States, 4
Is usually considered, and rightly so, one of thebrightest
business men in America, and when he writes to'the Editor of
ArTHUR'S NEWw Home MacaziNe as follows: st

.

OFFICH OF THE POSTMASTER-GRNNRAL,
| Wasmxgrox, D, 0., Feb. 17,1894,

As your Magazine gets thicker, It gots brighter. - Like the big
wood fire on the hearth in my library wheti I' pile more logs on.
I knew Mr. Arthur very well from way back, but I doubt if he i
would know his old monthly since you've put.out the dead.wood, ~» &
and put in 8o many more pages and departm
many young and sparkling writers.

It you keep on giving such good plef:
subscribers. I fear advertigers will crowd you (for some things
can be well advertised in magazines), hut don’t drop any of the
reading pages, and don’t let a dry or dull liné créeepin. " ¢

Don't raise the price either, if you can h'efp{l-‘.;evﬁ 12 1t 18 halt :
the price of other no-better magazines, I congratulate you on .
doing what no‘one else has done in putting out two copies at the S
price that others charge for one. Theold homestead and the young
daughters’ new home can each have your Magazine without paying
more tfan others charge for single copies of their publications.

JOHN WANAMAKER.

One Dollar a Year. Sample ‘

Each copy contains amn ordor';foé 25 cel
% Fitting Patterns, so that every subseribeér
1 of Patterns Free. Send five ‘W amn)
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