ﬁo NOT allow yourselt to be lmposed ‘on
by the many novel schemes, advertising
new and untried so-called cough remedies;
but stick to the old relinble, Dr.- :Bull’s
Cough Syrup, the unfailing cure for all af-
fections of the throat and chest.

LoxG IsuAND has a Chinese tarlner..
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{i5'¢ iedicine that salaly and certainly builds

-ﬁu‘ll‘tham, regulates, and cures.
u‘?f it doesn't, if it even fails to benefit or
cure, you hnvo your money back.

What you are sure of, if you use Dr.
Sage’s Cst.arrh Remedy, is either a per-
fect and permanent cure for your Ca-
tarrh, no matter how bad your case may
be, or $500 in cash. The proprietors of
the medicine promise to pay you the
money, if they can’t cure you.

hs,Sore Thult.Creup,Inﬂm-
u,Whooping Oough Bronchitisand Asthma, A
ocertain cure for connmpﬁon in first stages, and
& sure relief in advanced stages. Use at once.
‘You will see the excellent effect after hking the
first dose. Sold by danlen everywhere, Lar
bottles 50 cents and §

YADWAY'S
‘PILLS,

Purely vegetable, mild and reliable, Cause

rteci
complete absorption and health

Plﬁestlon regu.
For the cure of all disorders of the Btomach,

L!ver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Diseases,

LOSS OF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE, -
INDIGESTION,

DIZZY FEELINGS,
BILIOUSNESS,
TORPID LIVER,
DYSPEPSIA.

will be ;ccomplmxed 85

Tties tboy stimulate t ) uver in ths nor tlon
bile and its discharge through the bili
o T plls e G g W o
© Be ono e liver and free the
t from these disorders. One or two of Rad-
'- mu- taken dai {:b{inw“ nubjocl: to bilious
and torpidity of ver, will keop the systens
and secure health; dl estio
ce, 25¢ per box. Bold druux

RADWAY & CO-. NEW YORK.

Signs of Health,

You don’t have to look
twice to detect them—bright
eyes, bright color, bright
smiles,
bright in
every ac-
tion.

Disease is
overcome
only when
weak tissue
is replaced by the healthy
kind. 'Scott’s Emulsion of
.cod liver oil effects cure by
building up sound flesh. It
is agreeable to taste and

‘easy of assimilation.
. Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. Al druggists.
e e I I BN T TR 11

.2 Y5 o
BileBeans
_ T

JHeadache and Constipation.
bottle. Price 25c. For sale by
. Picture “1, 17, 70” and sample dose free.

J. F. SMITH & CO,, Froprlmrs, NEW YORK.
EPILEPSY CAN BE CURED.
3 Dr, O. Phelps Brown—the noted
F I T s Ehpﬂ’ow Sv.oidnb ‘Herb-
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CHAPTER X1V.
FALSE!

“There, there, dear! don't be alarmed.
You've just woke up from a nice, long
sleep.”

“Sleep! Then the bridge. the storm,
Raymond! No, no! it wa all true. Oh!
where am I? Who are vo How came
I here, in this strange 'place""

“You are among kind, true friends,
dearie—kind, true frxends and you must
not get excited, the doctor says.

Kind-hearted, motherly ibld  Mrs.
Blake, the farmer’s wife, stroked Edna
Deane’'s brow as she spokenand her
startled charge sank back™®mong the

pillows, moaning with weakpgss, mysti-
fication, and anxiety.
A long sleep, indeed,;¥a {been for

two weeks had passed away since hon-
est Farmer Jobn had dragged her from
the snowdrift at his cottage door, ran
for the doctor, and, with' his solicitous
wife, had worked all night long to re-
vive her well-nigh exausted vitality.

Since then, in dose and delirium, the
poor child had lain, and this was the
first awakening to eonsciousness.

She listened with a shudder to the
story that her motherly nurse told her
of their finding her that weird snowy
night. &he cried softly as she told her,
too, how'they came to love her bonny,
innogent . face—how, if she was home-
less, friendless, they would gladly make
room for her in their home and their
hearts, bereft only a short year since by
the death of their own darling child. !

They asked her no questions as she
grew strongex daily, and Edna did not
enlighten them. It seemed as if a pall,
never to be lifted, hung over her young
life. She remembered all that the mes-

senger her father had sent for her had

imparfed to her—that he alone had
placed her at the seminary years agone,
and with him had pevished the mystery
of her young life, all hopes of establish-
ing her identity, of finding her father.
She had been cast uzon the world alone,
with no claim upon her past life, and
the mystery of her true identity wasa
mystery still.

No claim, save one—Raymond! Her
heatt beat anxiously as she thought of
him. How he would worry over her
sudden departure, her strange silence.
She must write to him, to her dear friend
Beatrice Mercer, at once. No, she re-
membered all her guide had told her.
She must never communicate w.th any
of her old friends until she saw her
father. It might mean peril—trouble
for him. Oh! how the perplexities of
her situation fretted her

A week passed by. She was strong
once more. All one day Edna reflected
seriously. That night, glancing lovingly
at the faces of her kind friends, she told
them of her resoive.

“You have. been like an own father
and mother to me,” she murmured,
gratefully. “I can never forget you—
never cease to'love you, but—I am go-
ing away.”

“Going away!” sxghed the kindly Mrs.
Blake.

“Yes; I must see some friegds. Then
I will return, then I may be glad of your
happy, hu.npy home. Please do wuot
question me, but I must go.

Reluctantly they bade her good-by
the next morning. The farmer drove
her over to the railroad station, In the
new garments with which herold torn
and .bedraggled attire had been re-
placed, no one recognized her as the
supposed victim of the bridge disaster,
an event strangely that Mr. Blake had
not heard of. Edna had afew dollars
in her pocket. She bought a ticket tak-
ing her half .way t6 Hevedale, kissed
t‘gﬁvﬁgherl‘, farmer good-by, promised

or return within a few days,
and the train whirled her away.

At the terminus she sold her watch.
This gave her ample means to continue
her journey. All the way she was think-
mg of what she should do. Something
in the memory of her guide’'s strange
warning about the mystery that clouded
her father’s life impelled her to secrecy
in all her movements, and when she
reached Hopedale at noon she trusted
to her attire and a heavyveil to conceal
her identity.

She haunted the vicinity of the semi-
nary. y8he would try to get word to
Beatrice. Finally, she addressed a
strange student. The reply to her
questions chilled and disconcerted her.
Miss Mercer had left the semlnary iwo
weeks previous.

Then Raymond—she mgst ﬂnd him
now. She could tell him. .Ie,&erythlng
While he endeavored tg get some trace
of her father, she would ¥ hrn to the
Blakes and make her HoM8” with them.
It was just dusk when she finally rang
at the door-bell of the Marshall resi-
dence.

A servant informed her that Mr. Mar-
shall was not at home. He had gone to
the hotel with his father, the colonel.

“What shall I do? Oh! I am so fear-
ful of making a mistake, but I must see

Raymond. Who else can I appeal to
in my uncertainty?”
Dubiously, undecidédly, Edna walked

towards'the village hostelry. - It was
quite:'dusk, and she was very tired
when she reached the place.

Mechanically, almost, she ascended
the stairs leading to the ladies’ parlor}
and sank toa cushlonsﬂ chair, thlnklng

wondering, Loping she was doing what
_was eminently proper, aid for the best.

Footsteps on the stairs brought her to
her feet. If it was a servant, she would
ask her to try and find Mr. Raymond
Marshall and his father, and send them
to her—but it was no servant. 'The fa-
miliar form of Doctor Simms passed the
door, and following him was a clerical-
looking man, and the former was say-
ing:

“Mr. \Ialslxall is waiting for us.
way, sir.

Mr. Marshall—R

This

aymrond! He wasin
the hotel, then? What meant the words
of the Doctur? Why was the ministe-
rial-looking man here? For a few mo-
ments the perplexed girl Nngered. Then,
involuntarily, she stole from the room
and down a corridor.

Tne sound of voices through the open
daor of a darkened room drew her to its
threshold. It was the parlor of the
suite occuried by Beatrice Mercer. The
half-oren door of the communicating
apartments admitted the sound of sol-
emn, impressive words.

Was she dreaming? Half-stunned she
staggered across the room and peered
into the next.

Beatrice—Raymond—a minister—Col-
onel Marshall. The two former with
hands united, one lying on a coueh,,the
other, she fancied, bending tenderly to-
ward her,

Oh! surely, this was some delirium ot
‘the-senses, her old fever retuened.

No, for just then came the tolemn,

| gyman:
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“And you, Raymond Mare’hall, do take
Beatrice Mercer as your legally wedded
wife, to cherish and protect while life
shall last!”

The unhappy girl reeled where she
stood. Her senses seemed deserting
her. Clinging to the door-knob for sup-
port, peering, hornﬂed pulsating, she
drew the door open,: /x

She saw I\uymond
stare, recoil—he alone.
took in the scene as the crownin'g {:ab-
leau of 'a set of ‘scenes in’ her 'young
life that had brought wreck, heart-
break and ~ disaster to her fondest
hopes.

Then she turned and fled, sick at soul,
affrighted, appalled. A volce seemed to
call her, but she heeded it not.

Out through the portals of the hotel
she sped, down the street like one mad,
past the limits of the town, into the
somber forest,

At the foot of ‘a giant oak she sank
all of a heap. Its leaves were green
in the olden days when it had been a
trysting-place for happv hearts, but
now blighted, faded, fallen, erushed
under feet.

Her life seemed ebbing, her heart
was breaking, her vision shrank ap-
palled from that last vwxd picture of
tr eachery and falthles

“Oh, let me die,” wa. t\é,e unhappy
girl, buxylng her face 161‘ hands in
an agony of hea.rt-lneak 'or’ Raymond
is false! false! Ialse' " 188

CHAPTER XYV.
IN PERIL,

By the old oak tree Edna Déane lin-
gered until the silence of midnight had
fallen over the scene.

She took no note of time; she was
only vaguely conscious of her sur«
roundings.

Here she had loved and trusfed, hete
her heart had broken, and th,? oruelty
ot a treacherous friend, the ajthlesgd
ness of a pllghted lover had ecrushed
all the joy and hope out M her fresh
young life,

Those silent, anguished honrs, how+
ever, could not endure forever. Liké
on ordeal of fire, they tried her soul,
but it fainted not, The rare purity of
her sweet nature kept her from utter
despair.
still before her.

A Dbarren path the future, but she
must tread it alone, She must make
no sign as the cruel thorns pierced her
tender heart; she must drain to the
dregse the cup His hands had tendered,
without sigh or moan. *

Looking upon the blurred fabric of
her girlhood’s love-dream as a shat-
tered stately palace, hoping that fate
would lead her to the father whose love
and sympathy she so craved in those
hours of darkness and gloom, she arose
at last, and with set, silent face, turned
her steps away from Hopedale, she be-
lieved, for the last time and forever.

She reached the railroad town across
country, and took the first train for
home. Home! Yes, her heart thrilled at
the name. Home was where loving
hearts encompassed quiet, even duties,
Thsre she would be welcome. Mr. and
Mrs, Blake would receive her as a
friend, as a daughter, and some day she
might tell the Kkind-hearted  farmer's
wife her sad, bitter story, and learn
from her lips how to bear her cruel bur-
den and suffer in silence.

She did not try to comprehend how
all that had transpired had come to
pass. The one glaring fact confronted
and appalled her—she had. arrived at
Hopedals to see her lover wed another,

o excuSeof time, -of absence could
condone such speedy transfer of affec-
tion. He wasshallow-hearted, disloyal,
insincere, and she, Beatrice, a gghem-
ing siren.

“Merey, child! how white and frlght-
ened you look. But, never mind. Thank
heaven! you have come back. John
has been 8o lonesome for another sight
of your bonnie face, that he hasn’t eat,
slept or smiled since you went away.”

That was Mrs. Blake’s cheery wel-
come, and it warmed and comforted the
homeless wanderer.

They asked no q\fégﬂéh‘s }:’u’t the
keen motherly eye of the fafmiér's  wwife
seemed to intuitively take in a true con-
ception or a shrewd guéss:iof the iirue
state of affairs, and without actually in-
truding on Edna’s grief, she spoke many
a quiet, effective word of consolation,
tried to lead her guest’'s thoughts to
other themes, as the days went by.

Thus it was that in less than a week
Edna had settled down into alife peace-
ful, happy, indescribably so, only when
that dark shadow of the past haunted
her heart like a pall.

Her new friends had talked plainly to
her. They liked her; she filled a dead
aaughter’s place in their hearts. She
was welcome to remain with them as
guest or adopted child as long as she
chose.

The little household duties she en-
gaged in bueied her thoughts. She saw
a new mission in life in making the de-
clining years of these two friends hap-
py with her presence, hei-‘afd and her
smiles. ‘O &

Indulgent Farmer Johnﬂbrought her
new dresses, trained hisnbest pony for
her use in ndin" and driving, and in-
sisted that she try to woo back the
roses to her wan cheeks by g scamper
over the moors and down the nver path
every day.

The first fierce snow of autumn had
melted beneath the warm sun, and
November seemed like May, only for

thg red fallen leaves and the crisp,

bracing air.

She was crushed, but duty lay |

Bruno? O shs callad ths name of
the latter, But she d2cided she must be
quite a digtance from the spot she had
started from, for the  usual prompt ap-
pearance of the faithful ﬂgimal in re-
spouse to such a call was hcking,

Throwing down her ledVos she ran
through the, bushes #&#alght ahead,
came to a high stone Wall, and cateh-
ing-sight of the towers of a pretentious
structure beyénd it, lined the moss-
covered barrier until she came to a
broken gate set in the walil.

All was silent and forbidding about
the old structi& but thers was evi-
dence of od gahcy in the curtaingd
windows, and she fanciel''she caught
tho glimmer of a dress on the lawn
some distance away.

“I will find some one about the ho.nse
and inquire my way to the road,” re-
flected Edna, timorously.

She picked her way across an uneven,
ill-kept garden, once so nearly fallmg

/| into a trap with great extending jaws,
‘| ‘evidently set for tramps or thieves, that

she shook with apprehensive terror.

“Oh! there is a lady. I see her now.
Twiltask her. - Mercy!”

On the verge of some pit or excava-
tion in the garden, Edna wavered, tried
io draw back, and then, losing her bal-
ance, plunged forward.

She fell fully fifteen feet. Her head
grazed the hoard side of the pit, and
half stunned her. Dimly realizing that
the hole, covered over with branches,
was a irap for intruders, she looked
blankly up at the top wlth a shudder,
comprehending that she could never
scule the steep.

“Help! help! help!”

Thrice the ery rang out, with ull the
strength of her bell-like voice

Hopefully Edna looked up as the
branches overhead were parted.

“Who is there?” spoke a woman's
voice.

“I have fallen here,” criad Edna;
“please help me., Mercy! it cannot
b st

Her gasping ejaculation died to a hol-
low, frightened murmur as she peered
at the face that looked down upon  her.

For its fair, falsg owner was-qu»t-
rice Mercer!

|T0 BE coxnwm[

Unbn“verkhle.

Sometlmgs a debate may be won by
‘ayolding “it, and in cases where ar-

guments xpromlse to be long and in.

ricate, sch' wmethod is worth trying.
M.:.de Xhanikefi! in :an aceount of a
wvisit to Peysia, relates a, story of a
Mussulman -controyessy;

He called on &g mollah, a legrned
member of the ﬂglelun clergy, ‘and
g&h‘nd him an affable, unaffetted 'per-

I\inlike some of the Persian priests
“whose lipsiwere alwiys moving, as if
they were méntally reciting prayers, or
uthe ninety-nine names of the prophets.

“My host assured me of the perfec-
tion of the doctrine of the Bhiites, his
own belief, and - related this incident,”
writes M. de Khanikof.

A quarrel arose at Bagdad between
the two sects, the Shiites and the Bun-
nites. The dispute disturbed''the pub-
lic peace, and the ealiph summoned
the doctors of the two sects before him
for a decisive debate. The representa-
tive of the Shiites entered the audi-
ence-room carrying his sandals in his
hand, instead of leaving them at the
door, as was customary.

The caliph inquired why he did this,
and the Shiite replied: “I always do so
when I attend a reupion of learned
Sunnites. Is it not written that in the
time of the prophet a Hanefite doctor
stolo the sandals of a 8hiite doctor?”

The representative of the Hanefite
division of the Bunnites hastened to
protest that this could not be true,
since there, were no Hanefites in the
time of Mohammed,

The Shiite npologized for his blunder.

4

"Posslbl{ he remarked, “the theft
was committed by a Malakite.”
The Malekite representative of

Sunnism promptly asseried that his
sect did not exist lnt,; time of the
prophet, and the Shiite ‘doctor then in
succession attributed the. misdeed to a
Hambalite _doctor, and then' to a
Chatfeite doctor. ]
and Chafeites present protested their
innocence as the other Sunnites had
done.

Thereupon ' the Shiite rose and ad-
dressed the caliph:

“These Sunnite doctors ” gaid he,
“have themselves stated that in the
time of the prophet there were no
Hanefites, no Malekites, no Hambal-
ites, and no Chafeites; then Sunnism
did not exist; and all good Mussul-
mans, including the prophet, were
Shiites.”

, The debate was ended. — Youth's
Companion.

How Talmage Does It.

Ma.ny Americans abroad are exceed-
ingly annoyed at the.r lack of skill in
the use of the FEuropean languages,
writes the Rev..DeWitt Talmage in the
ladies’ Home Journal. After a vain at-
tempt to make a Parisian waiter under-
stand French they swear at him in En-
glish. But I have always remembered
when traveling abroad the art of the
physician who put all the remains of
old prescriptions into one bottle—the
oll. and the calomel, and the rhubarb,
and the assafcetida—and when he found
a patient with a “complication of di-
seases,” he would shake up his old bot-
tle and give him a dose. And so I have
compounded a language for European
travel. I generally take a littie French,
and a little German, and a little En-
glish, with a few snatches of Chinese
and Choctaw, and when I find a stubborn
case of waiter or landlord who will not
understand. I simply shake up all the
dialects and give him a dose. Itis sure
to strike somewhere, If you cannot
make him understand, you at any ra.te
give him a terrible scat‘e.

I'never had the anxiety of some in a
strange land about getting things to
eat. Ilike everything;in all the round
of diet -except. animated.cheese and
.odorous codfish; always have a good ap=

One afternoon Edna set. Jorth.jn the{ and knowtﬁﬁ; that “eine gerostete rind-

little phaefon for a drive over
The gentle peny answered to the lights!
est direction of the lines; the carriage |
dog, Bruno, trottei pla.cldly behind,
She could think in these peaeeful drives, |
and there was a somber satisfaction|in |
brooding once in a . while over the past.
This espeeial day Edna prolonged Rer
drive beyond its usual limits. he |

18 “hillsy! fldisch deebe” means a beefsteak,

“eine messer” a knife, and “eine.gabel”

a -fork, and “eine,serviette” a in,

| after that I feel perfectly recklepe .as to
what I can or cannof get. :

Fnr-l{eaohlng Influence.

Kindness and sympathy are rarely
wasted on the unfortunate, as the fol-

drove clear to and beyond the next vxl-(l lowing touching storyshows. A wealthy

lage, and only realized that she would ;
have difficulty in reaching home again
before dusk, when she looked up from

a sad reverie to find that the short after- !

noon was waning fast.

The sight of a flaming bush of a va- |

riety quite rare in the vicinity of the
Blake farm attractel her attention,
however, and she ‘alighted from the
phaeton.

Mrs. Blake had a hobby of pressing
pretty leaves, and Edna;remembered
that she particularly treasured this
variety. Here they seemed to grow in
profusion, and she decided to gather
quite an armful of them.

She kept wandering through the littie
wooded stret-h where they grew, allured
by the distant sight of a still prettier
clump of bushes, until. fairly loaded, she
looked up, intent on retracing her way
to the phaeton.

“Dear!” she uttered with a little start,

“where is the road?”

She penetrated the brambly jungle in |
two directions with no success, noting !
with a slight thrill of dismay that. dusk

-| was fast

-approaching.
Where was the road, the phuton and

young lady. anxious to be of some use
| in the word, made a practice of taking
flowers to women in prieon. One day
she encountered a particuiarly aban-
: doned character, and replied to her tor-
rent of profane abuse by handing her a
white rose. As she turned away she
heard one heart-breaking ery, and the
voice that had breathed imprecation
moaned over and over again the one
word, “Mother! mother! mother!'® ‘The
next wcek she came again. The “iailer
met her, saying, “That woman whom
you saw last week is asking for you con-

stantly; never 8aw a woman €0
| changed.” Soon the two were alone in
the cell, and the penitent, her head

resting on the shoulder of her new-
found friend, told with sobs her sad
story. “That white rose was just like
one which grew by our door at home in
i Scotlahd, my mother’s favorite flower.
She was a good woman, My father’s
| character was stainless, /but I broke

their he by my wleked ways, then
drifted te-Ameriea, where I have lived a
wicked life. Is it too late to mend?”

And that is how: & hef(’lg‘ day dewned|

| for ome erring soul.
2 bo

But- the Hambalites'

pétite; never in my life missed a meal |
', save once, when I could not get any,

Royal

As to whether any of the
the

‘and palatable.

danger to the consumer.

made from alum,

o

“Royal, the officiai tests clearly determine.
‘samples of various baking powders were purchased from
the grocers, and analyzed by the United States Govern-
ment Chemists and the Chemists of State and City Boards
of Health, the reports revealed the fact that the “Royal”
contained from 28 per gent. to 60 per cent. more leavening
strength than the others, and also that it was more per-
fectly combined, abso}utely pure, and a]togethér wholesome.
.~ As most of these powders are sold to

consumers at the same price as the “ Royal,”

by the use of the Royal Baking Powderthere
is an average saving of over one third, be-
sides the advantage of assured purity and

wholesomeness of food, and of bread, bis- .
cuit and cake made perfectly light, sweet,

« The official reports also reveal the pres-
ence, in other powders, of alum, lime or
sulphuric acid, by which their use is made a matter of grave

-y per ct.difference.

Baking Powder

Strongest, Purest, Most Economical.

baking powders are equal to
When

n Whenever a baking powder is sold at a lower price than
the “Royal,” or with a gift, it is a certain indication that it is
and is to be avoided under all circumstances.

A Reformed Virginia Town.

The recent hanging of the Virginia
desperado, Talton Hall, has brought
into prominence aremarkable little town
called Big Stone Gap, situated among
the mountains, twenty miles from Wise
Court House. It furnished the cour-
ageous judge who tried Hall, eight of
the jury who convicted him, and the
ocaptain and two-thirds of the guard
who saw the sentence executed. Three
Yyears ago Big Stone Gap was the worst
spot in this bad region. It was settled
then by young blue grass Kentucklans
and Eastern Virginians, “furriners,” as
the mountain people call them. They
represent the best blood in both Htates,
and most of them are graduates of the
three big FEastern colleges and one
Southern university. It was the habit
of “toughs” to come into the town and
gallop through the streets, firing their
pistols right and left, while the store-
keepers shut up shop and went to the
woods. These young Kentuckians and
Virginians settled at Big Stone Gap,
organized themselves into a volunteer
police force, equipped with revolvers,
billies, and whistles.  They fought the
toughs with Winchesters and pistols,
and for a time street fights ceme daily,
They maintained the law, however,
To-day a whistle anywhere in the town,
at any hour of the night or day, will
bring a dozen men to the spotin as
many minutes. It is the one place in
all the Cumberland Range where a feud
or a fight is now impossible—the one
place where the law is enforced with
Bpartan sternness, and in which there
reigns the peace of a Quaker town.—
New York Sun,

An Enemy Baffed.

There is an enemy with whom thousands are
familiar all their lives, because they are born
with a tendency to billousness, With this
memy they are constantly battling with in-
ffectual weapons. Hostetter's Stomach tt-
jers will baffle it. Mere purgatives will not £é-
form a disordered condition of the liver indi-
tated, not by constipation alone, bu¢ also by
sick headaches, yellowness of the skin and
}nebplll. nausea, furred tongue and uneasi-

neas, more particularly upon pressure on the
right side, upon and below the short tlbl.
Avold drastic purgatives whtoh i

weaken the intestines, and substitu m-

o

.| world-famous anti-bilious cordisl, which like-

wige removes malarial, stomachio and kidhey
complaints, rheunatism and nervoasness, Awn
a laxative of the bowels, painless but effect-
to digest, and possesses the additional
tage of a'stendard tonio,

Queer ‘“Bone of Contention.”

A Frenchman died not long ago and
left a large eltate, which was divided
among the heirs without arreling—
all but an umbrella which qhad been in
the family for over fifty years.. This
was fought for in a lively way, and the
ald ofithe court had finally to be invoked
to quiet the disturbance.’

- Deafness Cnnnnt Be Cured

ﬁloenl applications, as they cannot reach the
seased portion of the ear. There is only one

way to cure deafness, and that {s constitu-
tional remedies, Deafness {s caul y sn in-
flamed condition of the mucous ot the
Eustachian Tube. When . this is in-

nuncd you have a rumbli wnnd or imper-

, and when it is entirely olosed
Ds!non is the result, and unless the inflamma-
tion can be taken out and this tube restored to
Its normal condition hearing will be duzmyod
forever ; nine cases out of ten are caused by ca-
tarrh, which {s notbing bnv an inflamed condi-
tion of the mucous surfaces,

We vm give Ome ”ﬂd"d Dollm for any
ease of Deafness (can h) that can-
not be cured by uk!na mu'- Oaurrh Quu.
Send for olr«i_nll.u

CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O,
MA@ Sold by Druggists, 75c,

IXN the eleventh century both English
snd French dandies covered tm;ms
with bracelets. /i

Do A favor rather than receive one,
If. you would be free.

- A Mother’s Story

“When my boy was 2)4 years of age, a fal]
brought on hlp disease, which gradually grew
worse until, when he was
6, he could not walk,
and we had him treated
nine months at the Chil-
dren’s Hospital in Bos-
ton, But when he came
home he was worse, and
the doctors said nothing
eould be done. I began
jiving him Hood's Sarsa-
parilla and he improved
at once. The fourteen
lbloonu on his hip healed up, his appetite
improved and he could walk, at first with

Hood’ Gures

crutches, then without. He is now porlecﬂy
well, lively a= any boy.” MzBs. EMMA V.
Durr, Walpole, Mass,

HOOD’S PILLS do not purge, pain or gripe,
but sct promptly, easily and efficiently. 25c.

Sarsa-
parilla

Mm llll fall 60-

aal, it improves appetite, sleep and the a Jﬂlty .
th van-

Spiritual,

The production of distilled spirits of
all kinds in the United States in 1801
was 117,186,114 gallons, This exceeded
the product of any previous year, ex-
cept 1881, when the aggregate was 119,-
528,011,

The Most. Pleasant Way
Of preventing the grippe, colds, head-
aches, and fevers is to use the liquid
laxative remedy Syrup of Figs, when-
ever the system needs a gentle, yet
affective cleansing. To be benefited
one must get the true remedy manu-
faetured by the California Fig 8yrup Co.

and $1 bottles,

How Plaintive!
*Crossing the Bar,” in Walsh begins:
“Hwyr-ddy dd a seren'nawn,’

3
A HAI!D Couan dlutreusau the patient,
and racks both Lungs und Throat. Dr D
Juyne's Expectorant is the remedy wanted
to cure your Cough, and relieve both the
Pulmonary and Bronchlal organs, |

A wiup steer in a crowded street
causes more commotion than an old red
cow at a pienie.

BAp faste and unpieasant breath, when
resulting from Catarrh, are overcome, and
the nasal passages, which have been

closed for years, are made free by the
use of Ely’s Oream Balm. I suffered from
catarrh for twelve years, experiencing the
nauseating dropping in the throat pecu-
liar to that disease, and nose bleed almost
dally, I tried various remedies without
benefit until last April, when' I saw Ely’s
Cream Balm advertised. I procured a
bottle, and sInce the first day's use have had
no more bleeding. The soreness is entirely
gone.—D. G. Davidson, with the Boston
Budget, formerly with Boston Journal.

Apply Balm into each nostril, It is
Quickly Absorbed. GIvES RELIEF AT ONOK.
Price 60 cents at Druggists er by malil.

ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren 8t., New York.

Important to ¥leshy People,

We bave noticed a page article in the
Boston Globe on reducing welght at a very
small 8xpense. It will pay our readers to
send two-cent stamp for a copy to Betina
Circulating Library, 86 E Wasbington
street, Chicago, IlL

“"FOR OOUGHS AND' THROAT DISOR-
DERS use BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES,
“Have never changed my mind respecting
them, except I think better of that ' which I

Beecher.- Bold only in boxes.

“THAT unrlvullod complexion,” sald a
prominent New-Yorker, alluding to a lady
acquaintance, “was the resultof ullna Gar-
fleld Tea.” PFend for free sample to .uo
West 45tl.street, New York Oity,

only.  For sale by all druggists in 500.4 -

=

“German

gis | Cang-i
dian store keeper at Notre Dmc?de
Stanbridge, Quebec, Can., who m

‘cured of a severe attack of Cong
icn of the Lungs by Boschee’s
®™an Syrup. He has sold many a

bottle of German Syrup on his
sonal recommendation. « If you
him a line he’ll give you ‘the fuld,
facts of the case direct, &she did us,
and that Boschee’s Gennan Syrup
brought him through nicely. It
always will. Itis & gbod tnedxcmp
and thorough in its work.

JAY GOULD.
After all, Jay Gouiqv”.glég“bt'cuﬁ-
sumption. The doctord ’bkid he ma

neuralgia, and Jay oﬂmed a milljpn
dollars to anyone who yould cure hl‘zln
of his trouble. It turmed out that he
did not have neurdigia at kl‘l"bﬂb
simply consumption. Danlk you; mako
this same mistake. If you feel that
your lungs are weak;.or that yt_m_,a.'ro.
subject to colds and coughs,‘or iff yourv;
throat be sore and tepder, get a bot-;
tle of REID'S GERMANTCOUGH AND
KipNey CURe apd .‘tnii’éjlt; freely. It
contains no poison; and it is the only
cough remedy on the JH"";]‘FF ‘that
ministers to all of the excratery or-
gans. The small bottles cost' t,wem;y-
five cents; large size. fifty, cents.
Every druggist has it.
SYLVAN REMEDY 0.,

PEORIA; ]LLI NOIS.
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began thinking well of.”—Rev. Henry Ward | patens. Ad

CURES

Cdnumln Exposition, descr}
, beautifully {llustrated
be sent !o any l.d

ive of
,in wutor color effects

p REHEUMATISM,
LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, SPRAINS,
BRUISES, BURNS, SWELLINGS,

NHEHURALGIA.

T T
of the “Officlal Portfolio of the World' z
Bulldings

"“,;gu JpeE CHARLES A voaiun’?«':'..

effects, wil

W g M,gm i

MUSIC Wi

D“u de to the ,l ARO ‘.II'-
rived. f‘. tho

usand ht
persons who are using tho Boper Instan

bliebers fro

e can play the Plano or:
THOUT*A TE, - |

D" says : Ono of clu won m 0! the nluun

il ‘l ool

for It (8.0 u':'- '

rlu testimonials which h:

musio, s

taneous
Price, ll.ﬂ, Including Set of Ten (10) Pleces of either cmm
' ADDRESS, SOPER MUSIC, 62 WORLD BUILDIN

sale to ur'

ml;g;u.g;: mﬂ"n . ;fuo:

ntylioh nnd durable thl.n any other shoe ever
uoldntthe

ice. Every .tit ok “‘

u Habit O‘I il

ulum

-. N
PH!

lmtor’l Guide, or How to
for Digest of Pensio
PA’I'R!CK U'FARKELL,

» tain a Plﬁ"m
\?uhlnm C.

PITEHTS! I'EHSIOIS! sk




