
Plain Speaking.
The amount of plain speaking that

people will bear from one of whoee

good will they are assured is some-

times a surprise to others. In “Recol-
lections of My Mother," Susan Lesley

says that her mother had the greatest
affection for both David Lee Child and

his wife, the gifted Lydia Maria, but
was often much tried with the amount

of time, hard labor and money, which
Mr. Child expended on toheme after

scheme, none of which ever succeeded.
One day Mrs. Child came in to spend

a quiet afternoon with my mother.

They sat with their sewing and knit-

ting at the west window, whi e I sat

withone or two friends in the ball near

the open door. There had been a long
silence, when we heard my mother

say:
“Mrs. Child, can you tell mo what is

the last thing that your husband is en-

gaged in?"

An amused smile played over Mrs.
Child’s face.

“Yes, Mrs. Lyman; he is carting stone

for the new railroad."
“O-o-h!” said my mother. Another

pause; then, “Mrs. Child, how much

do you suppose your husband loses on

every load of stone he carts to the rail-
road .•*”

Another amused look oh the dear

Lydia Maria’s fa and she answered

cheerily, “Well, Mrs. Lyman, a; near

as I can compute it, he must lose about
10 cents cn every load.”

"Oh—well—now—Mrs. Child,” said

my mother, in the bravest and most

cheerful tone, “ifyour husband has got
hold of any innocent occupation by
which he only loses 10 cents on a load,
for heaven’s sake encourage him in it."

She had little patk nee with people
who backed down in emergencies, and

considered ither duty to stiffen them

up a littlo. She never had to go far to

find an illustration' “to point her moral

and adorn her tale.” Some good neigh-
bor’s example would instantly come to

mind.
“Look over the way at my neighbor

Hunt’s front yard,” she would say; “see

that splendid hydrangea, that elegant
smoke bush, that buckthorn hedge,
all in the most perfect order, and all

kept so by her own hands. Always
she ha 3 sickness, sorrow, death; at

every turn something sad and unex-

pected. But who ever dreamed of
Mrs. Hunt’s abdicating? She couldn't
dolt”

'

In Torment.

Burely If there are unhappy sufferers on

earth upon whom the angels look down in pity
It is the people agonized with rheumatism.

They are in terment the year round, with lit-

tle or no respite. Now, there is no evidence to

which publicity has been given in behalf of

Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters more concurrent

and convincing than that in behalf of its effi-

cacy in incipient rheumatism. And since rheu-

matism and rheumatic and simple gout are

among the most obstinate complaints to which

this admirable remedy is adapted, and since

they all have a fatal tendency to attack the

vital organs, the advisability of an early use

of the Bitters, when they manifest themselves,
must be apparent. Efficacious, and most sig-
nally so, are the Bitters, too, in malarial dis-

eases, kidney and bladder Inactivity, consti-

pation, dyspepsia, liver complaint andnervouß
ailments.

Photography.

A distinguished person, who has

long and seriously devoted himself to

photography, has succeeded in making
paper so sensitive that it immediately
takes a photograph of that which is

placed before it. It is indelible, and
can be used at once for engraving pur-
poses.

France had in 1887 85,545 schools,
136,800 teachers, and 6,308,000 scholars.

Shiloh's Consumption Cure Is sold on a gnar-
antee. Itcures Incipient Consumption. It Is the
best Cough Cure. 25 cents, 50 cents and f1.00.

FITS.—AIIFits stopped free byDr. Kline's Great
Nerve Keatoi er. No Fits after firstday’s use. Mar-
velous cures. Treatise and si.oo trial bottle free to
Fit cases. Send to Dr. Kline. 981 Arch St.. Phila. Pa.

AT WAS WITH HERSELF.
Tbt Story of a Woman's Atonement,

by Charlotte M. Braeme.

CHAWEK XXV—OaallWMd.

All preparations were completed
then, and Crown Leighton had never

looked so magnificent, never even in

those days when kings and queens had

held hign revel in the vast apartments.
Lady Charnlelgh's vivid imagination
had been allowed to riot; every beauti-

ful combination of flowers, lights, vel-
vet hangings, and marble statuary
which itwas possible to imagine was

there. Nothing was wanting. There

were endless vistas of light and
blossom; fountains, the silvery spray
of which reflected manifold hues; per-
fume so sweet that it seemed to fillone

with ecstasv; music so clear, so har-
monious, all assiduous and attentive,
rejoiced in this return of olden times,

j All the elite of the country had been

invited, and Lady Charnleigh remarked
with pleasure that scarcely one invita-
tion had been declined. As she went

. up-stairs to dress, satisfied with the

| tour of inspection she had made, she
met Lady Fanshawe.

| “Imust express my surprise, Leonie,”
said that lady, with au amiable smile.

, *1 have never seen anything in better

1 taste; the decorations are superb. My
dear child, where have learned to ar-

range all these things? I have no wish

to flatter you, but you were indeed

| ‘born to rank.’ It would have been a

thousand pities if such talents as yours
had been lost to the great world.

And Lady Charnleigh, well pleased,
passed on to her dressing-room, where
her maid, with a most anxious face,
awaited her. There lay the superb
costumes ready for the charades and

the ball; jewels gleamed from their
velvet bfeds: satin, lace, velvet, and

glistening silk lay in picturesque dis-
order. Lady Charnleigh glanced round
with a smile of content. All this was

hers. The proud feeling of -possession
swelled her heart as it never had be-
fore. Allthis was hers to give and to

take, to do with as she would. This
brilliant festival had sprung from one

word of hers; these people, the aris-

tocracy of the county, were all assem-

bling at her bidding and to do her

honor.

Presently her eyes fell on the two

bouquets, Doth placed on the toilet

table, and a slight shade of perplexity
crossed her beautiful face.

“Divide those flowers,” she said to

her maid; “Ishall wear some of each.

If Bertram had brought me only a

bunch of wild bluebells,” she added to

herself. “I would rather have them

than exotics from a king’s garden, but
I cannot make Paul unhappy to-night.”

A magnificent toilet, in which was to

receive her guests, had been prepared;
it could be changed afterward for the

charade costumes.

“Ihave never seen you look so well,
my lady,” said the maid, when the
arduous duties of the toilet were com-

pleted; and Lady Charnleigh, looking
In the glass, felt satisfied.

Her dress was of fresh white, glisten-
ing Bilk, covered with silver net, and

trimmed with green leaves; with this
she wore the Charnleigh diamonds,
known by connoisseurs a 3 the finest
stones in England. She was a marvel
of beauty, light and brightness.

As she descends the stairs she saw

Sir Bertram; he approached her very
humbly.

“Do not be angry because I have

waylaid you,” he said, “I could not

rest until I had seen my queen. Oh,
Leonie, how lovely you arel Your

beauty dazzles me.”
“If it pleases you, Bertram," she

said, gently, “I am pleased to be beau-
tiful.”

His response was one that brought a

vivid flush to her face, and sent Lady
Charnleigh into the drawing-room
looking more radiant than ever.

CHAPTER XXVI.

The festivities of that night were

not soon forgotten. It was as though
all the beauty and elite of the county
were gathered together; and the queen
of the brilliantassembly was Leonie,
Countess of Charnleigh.J.

It was perhaps the happiest, cer-

tainly the most brilliant,evening of her
life. The golden glamour of first love
was strong upon her. She knew that

one glance from her beautiful eve 3
would bring the man she best loved
on earth to her feet; she saw the brav-
est and noblest in the land gathered at

her bidding to do her homage. The
charades were most effective; people
were eloquent in their expressions of
admiration. The lights and flowers,
the gleaming jewels and shining
dresses, the rippling fountains, the
banks of brillant blossoms, rising one

above the other, the superb hangings,
the statues half hidden in the foliage,
all presented a scene of beauty as

dazzling as if it was a novel. The
theater, with its pretty stage, was

much admired. Lady Charnleigh was

surrounded by admirers; her guests
seemed never to weary of praising her
tact and graceful management. Sev-
eral times Sir Bertram tried to ap-

proach her, but she held up a white

anger as though to warn him away.
Captain Flemyng looked around on

the scene of magnificence and splendor.
Lady Charnleigh was standing where

the light from one of the large chan-
deliers fell full upon her; there was a

smile on her radiant face, for the chief
magnate of the county, the Duke of

Burdon, was complimenting Jier, and
Leonie was young enough to enjoy
flattery from a duke.

“She looks like a queen among her

courtiers,” said the young soldier to

himself. “I say from my heart that
she reigns here far better than I
should.”

Some softening thought had evident-

ly passed through her mind, for she

smilingly invited him to join her, and
he thought she preferred his society to

that of Sir Bertram Gordon.
Then the brilliant company went in

long procession through the broad, fra-

grant corridor to the theater, where
everything was prepared for them. A

pretty littlegreenroom had been fitted

up for those who were to join in the
tableaux and charadel One after the
other each beautiful picture was re-

ceived with great eclat, the two favor-
ites being Miss Dacre as Elaine and

Lady Charnleigh as Marie Stuart.
There was a general demand before the
tableaux came to an end that the la-
dies should wear the same picturesque
costumes for the ball.

The music was wellchosen. The band
had been sent from London, and the
first strains of a dreamy German waltz
seemed to float away from the flowers
and lights. The procession from the

theater to the ballroom was Oven more

brilliant than the former one, owing to

the picturesque dresses of the ladies.

“Mycostume is not complete,” said
Lord Holdene to the young countess;
*1 want a pair of silver shoe-buckles—-
those of the regular old-fashioned

type.”
Lord Holdene had been one of the

most efficient actors in the charades,
and Lady Charnleigh was very desir-
ous to please him.

“Imust dance this first waltz,” she

said; “then I will see that some are

found for you.”
The first waltz was with the Duke,

and before she could attend to Lord

Holdenat request she had to danoe

with*Sir Bertram. Never while the

sun shone and the flowers bloomed did

Lady Charnleigh forget the happiness
of that hour. The lights, the flowers,
the fragrance, all seemed to bewilder i
her. ms arm was around her. his eyes

were lingering on her sweet face. He 1
was thinking to himself, “She will be j
mine: to-morrow she will promise to I
be my wife. ’ When the dance was

ended, ani the last sweet strains had ;
died, Lady Charnleigh turned to him. I

“I am going to the housekeeper’s
room,” she said, “to send Mrs. Fearon

in search of some silver shoe-buckles.”

He. was pleased to linger a few min-

utes longer at her side': *

“I willaccompany you,” he said; and

they left the ball-room together.
She gathered up the sweeping train

of purple velvet and threw it over her

white arm.

“Iwonder if queens ever feel inclined
to run,” she said; “it is to be hbped
that they are not always en reine. One ;
of my childish delusions was that they ;

i eat all day with crown and tcepter.
How many more of my girlish fancies

are but delusions, I wonder?”
Before he could reply they had

reached the housekeeper’s room, and j
Mrs. Fearon was made acquainted I

! with the difficulty about the shoe- j
: buckles.

“There are sure to be plenty of them,

| my lady,” she replied, “in the large
' wardrobe in the oak room.”

“Then let one of the maids go for
some at once," said Lady Charnleigh.

I Mrs. Fearcn smiled,

i “Ido not think, my lady, with all due

1 submission, that any of them willdare

| to go; I will go myself the instant I

have finished here. *

“I cannot wait. Why will no one

dare to go, Mrs. Fearcn?”
“Thore is a belief, my lady, that the

oak chamber is haunted; none of the
servants willenter it. lam obliged to

attend to it myself.”
Patience was certainly not one of

Lady Charnleigh’s virtues. The color

flushed in her beautiful face, and the,
white, jeweled fingers flung back the
violet velvet train.

*1 willgo myself. If I wait until you
find a sensible maid-servant, or until

you have finished, Lord Holdone will

not have his buckles to-night—that is

certain.”

The housekeeper was far too wise
ever to contradict her imperious young
mistress. \

“As you please, my lady;' Shall some

one carry a taper for you?”
“No, I willcarry it myself. The next

time you engage any maids, Mrs.

Fearon, take care they have no absurd
fancies.”

Sir Bertram had stood by, an amused

spectator of the littlescene; he admired
Loonie s impetuous spirited manner,
and thought her moro beautiful than

ever when she was impatient. . Mrs.

Fearon provided a silver candlestick
and a wax taeer.

“Pray, let me go with you, my lady,
to carry this,” she said.

“No, I willnot take you from your
employment. Is this the key?” For
the housekeeper with great sjlemnity
had unlocked a small iron .chest and
taken from itan antique key.

“This will open the wardrobe, my

lady. It used to be a rule of the house
that no one should ever open it except
the mistress of the house. ’

“What does itcontain—anything very
precious?” asked the countess.

“Old-fashioned court dresses and orna-

ments, antique jewelry, valuable point
lace, and other things.”

“I wonder that I never thought of

looking in it before. Make haste, Mrs.
Fearon.” Then, with the lighted taper
in her hand, she walked quickly
through the corridor with Sir Bertram

by her side.

“Iam very much afraid,” she said,
laughingly, “that my manners have
not that repose which stamps the class
of Vere de Vere. How impetuous I
am! I could have carried that good
Mrs. Fearon offin a whirlwind because
she was not quick enough.

”

“Letme carry the lignt to the room,”
he said; but she, in her graceful, im-

perious way, refused.
“Then let me wait here until you re-

turn,” he begged; and to that sho

agreed.
Suddenly Sir Bertram took the taper

from her hand, set it down on ono of
the broad window seats, and took both
her white jeweled hands in his.

“Leonie,” he said, “you look beauti-
ful enough to-night to bewilder any
man. You ought to have been a queen:
that diamond crown and these royal
rotes suit you well. Oh, my queen,
my queen, do you not know that I have
loved you so long, and have never even

dared to touch those soft sweet lips?
Your beauty has bewildered me; blame
that—not me.”

He stooped down and kissed the fair
white brow. She was not angry, but
she drew back with a quick, sudden
movement that made the light in her

jewels shine like scattered flames all
round her.

“When shall I find those buckles,
Sir Bertram? Let me go now, and wait

here until my return.”

She gathered up her violet train,
threw it over her arm, and went up the

stairs. When she reached the top,
she turned round and smiled on him,
the light gleaming in her jeweled
crown and cn her fair face; and then

she passed from his sight, leaving him

more deeply in love than ever. As he

saw her then, he never saw her after-

ward, for the same light and bright-
ness never shone upon her face again.

CHAPTER XXVII.

Lady Charnleigh walked on quickly
until she reached the door of the oaken
chamber. She did not remember ever

to have entered this room, which in

olden days had been the sleeping-cham-
ber of the mistress of Crown Leighton.
The last Lady Charnleigh had died
there, and for seme untold reason a

rumor had arisen that her spirit was

not at rest, and that at night she might
be seen wringing her hands and weep-
ing bitter tears. None of the servants

cared to go near the place after sun-

set.

Lady Charnleigh looked round with
some curiosity; she placed the silver
candlestick on the toilet-table, and

glanced with wonder at the beautiful
ancient room; and while she stood
there quite’ silently the sound of the
distant music seemed to float nearer

and nearer.

There were four large, lofty windows
in the room, and they were hung with
dark velvet, bordered with golden
fringe. The bedstead resembled a

huge hearee more than anything else;
the furniture, all made of solid oak,
was massive and magnificent;
the reached all across

the Footia. This last was wondrously
carved and . had huge wings; and near

it stood a large mirror in an antique
silver frame.

She went to the wardrobe, but stood
for a few minutos before the mirror;
she still wore thd royal dress of Marie

Stuart, a robe of violet with a long
train, and the fam'ous Charnleigh dia-
monds, which had been formed into a

crown. As she stood before the mir-

ror, the light seemed to center on her;
the dark, gloomy oaken room lay all in

deepest shade. She was like a vision
of light and radiance, “every inch a

queen.” She looked at her imago
shining there so fair and bright, and a

pleased smile at her own loveliness

rippled over her lips.
•It is good to be fair,” the said; and

bar fanoff amused Itself by picturing
life as it must be for a queea. Perhaps
that was the crowning moment of her

life; she never ugain knew one so

cloudlessly happy. She could hear the
sound of music floating around her;
her lover, impatiently waiting for her,
was not far off. She was pleased with
the charm of her own loveliness, and
she turned from the mirror with a

sense o perfect content.

She unlocked the wardrobe. It was

one of unnsual size, and on the shelves

lay wonders of dress, antique jewelry
andoruamggts.

On the vsry first wet day that comes

I willlook at all these things,
*

thought
the young countess to herself.

She saw dresses of damask, silk vel-
vet trains, ostrich feathers, all the
grandeur that had dqlighted the dead
Ladies Charnleigh, anil then her at-

tention was attracted to what Bcemed
to be old-fashioned court suits, such as

gentlemen might have worn.

“I shall find 6ome buckles here,” she
thought, lifting up a velvet coat rich-
ly embroidered. She was right; there
were several pairs of silver shoe buck-
les of great value, and she chose the

prettiest. When she had done so, she
replaced some of the velvet garments,
and there fell from amongst them an

old dressing-gown made of quilted
crimson satin. It fell to the ground,
and Lady Charnleigh, with a little
murmur of impatience, stooped to pick
it up. She held it carelessly in her

hand, and as she did so there dropped
out of one of the oapacious pockets a

large parchment carefully folded and
sealed.

There wa3 no warning, no foreboding
of the truth as she bent her fair face

wonderingly over the document. Pres-

ently her eyes grew dim withan untold

horror, her face grow white oven to
the lips, as she read what was written
there.

She tore open the parchment—her
lips trembled—her hands shook. This
was the missing will—the will to find

[ which that old mansion had been
i searched and searched in vain. With

’ dim eyes, fullof horror, she road:

j “I, Clrio, Earl of Charnleigh, being
! of sound mind, make this my last will
and testament. I give and bequeath to

1 Captain Paul Flemyng, son of Charles

! and Alice Flemyng, my estates and for*

I tune. I bequeath to him all the prop-
erty of which I am possessed—the man-

sion and estates oi Crown Leighton,
j together with all the other estutes be-

longing to me, furniture, plate, jewel-
ry, carnages, horses, books, without
reserve; and this I do, not because he
is nearest of kin, but because he is the
son of the only woman I ever loved;
and I wish him to givo suitable lega-
cies to all my servants', but I absolute-

ly forbid any division of the moneys or

lands left to him. ’’

The witnesses to the will -were Har-
riet Simmons and James McCarthy.

The parchmt nt fell from her trem-

bling hands to the floor. It was a scene

that would have attracted the notioe of
an artist—the. grand, gloomy room,
with its magnifioent carvings and fur-

niture, lying in deep Rambrandt-like

shadows; the silvery light of that one

taper falling on the jewels and the

shining queenly robes. The will had
fallen from hor hands, and she was

half crouching, half bending over it,
a wail of unutterable misery issuing
from her white lips.

|TO liE CONTINUED. |

ISLE OF THE BLEST.

A Little Colony Where Poverty, Crime,
and Doctors Are Unknown.

A little island, one of the Lipari
group, lying to the south of Italy and

between It and Sicily, is the happiest
land beneath the sun. It is known to

the world os Panari i. Within its bor-
der there is neither doctor nor dentist.
There is no lawyer and no prison, no

quarrels between debtor and creditor,
and no theft. There is no liquor-seller,
nor tobacconist, nor tea merchant; ana

yet the people are not unsocial nor

gloomy. There is no almshouse and
no beggar. Each family wins from its
own plot of ground enough grain, veg-
etables, oil, and wine for home con-

sumption, and of the two latter prod-
ucts sufficient is exported to procure
from abroad the materials for their

simple clothing, which the housewife
makes up in complete independence of
tailors. The sea yields them all their
animal food, except a few chickens for

great occasions, as a christening or a

wedding. In the whole island there is
no carriage road, and few there have
ever seen a horse.

This idyllic state of affairs is largely
due to the work of a single priest, a

sort of Catholic Oberlin, a personal

epitome of the CivicChurch. When
he oame to Panaria he found no port,
no post, no school, no church, no any-
thing but a verdant and fertile island,
and a people, not savage nor bad, but

utterly illiterate. He has remained

there until this day, devoting himself
to their welfare as faithfully as Father
Damien to his lepers, baptizing, mar-

rying, burying, preaching, teaching,
and growing old serenely in hie conse-

crated service. Thanks to his untiring
efforts, Panaria has now a little port,
postal communication with the main-

land, a submarine telegraph to Sicily,
a school, and a commodious church,
where 365 mornings of the year and

fifty-two afternoons there is service.
Allthe public offices are united in one

person. Padre Michelangelo is priest,
mayor, harbormaster, postmaster, and

master of the marine telegraph, aided
in the last named office, nowover, by
his widowed niece.

Royalty and Life Insurance.

The reigning families of Europe are

large customers of the various life in-
surance offices. The late priqce con-

sort’s life was insured for close upon
$5,000,000, which Victoria has now in
her possession, and her life, again, is

largely insured for the benefit of her

younger children, notably for Princess
Beatrice. The late Emperor Frederick
of Germany was also insured for a very
large amount—in the neighborhood of

$4.000,000 —and he was regarded as a

splendid risk until the sudden and

startling discovery, only two years
prior to his death, that he was afflicted
with cancer. The reigning families of
Denmark and Sweden, as well as those
of Saxony, Wurtemburg and Italy, are

likewise good customers of the insur-
ance companies; and so, too, is the

Sueen regent of Spain, who has her

fe insured for a very large amount in
behalf of her two little daughters.

Oil as a Fuel.

The use of oil as fuel at the World's
Fair demonstrated Its superiority to

coal in many ways. The heat which it
furnishes is absolutely uniform; there
is no smoke and no asties. Fewer men

are necessary about boilers fired with

oil, and the services of firemen or

stokers and men to handle ashes is un-

necessary. The ratio between coal and
oil was found at the Fair to be 1334

gallons of oil to the ton of coal; that is,
50,000 gallons of oil consumed daily in

furnishing power and heat to the Fair
was equivalent to 450 tons of good
lump coal. Averaging coal at 15 tons

to the car-load, the Exposition manage-
ment would have had to handle 30 car-

loads of coal per day. There would
have been, besides, about 10 car-loads
of ashes to handle.

The first arktic expedition on reoord
was Noah’s.

Uncle Bob's Lesson.

Madame Betsey Patterson Bonaparte,
the sister-in-law of an emperor, was

born in Baltimore, ami, ufter living
many years abroad, returned to her

native land, where she passed the last

years of her life. She was a weman of

great beauty, but of an ungovernablo
temper. A writer in the Boston Tran-

script tolls how her tense of humor
once enabled her to accept a reproof
graciously.

One of the old lady’s crack stories in

her latter davs was of a lesson in eti-

quette given nor by the black butler
of her host. At break fastr she mo-

tioned to him and handed him her cup,
wishing a second cup of tea. Uncle

Bob, instead of taking tho cup to his
mistress at the head of tho table, put
it down with a groat flourish on the
sideboard.

“But I wanted another cup of tea,”
said Madame Bonwarto.

“Did you, mum?" blandly asked Un-
cle Bob. “You see, mum, you put your
spoon in do saucer, an’ that moans you
doan’- want no mo’ toa. When you
wants some mo’ tea, de c’rect way is to

put de spoon in de cup like dis
heah.” And Uncle Bob gravely illus-

trated the correct method of proced-
ure.

The family were on .thorns, expect-
ing an outbroak from tho sister-in-law
of although there is no

doubt thait a bitick butler in his own

bailiwick could faco an emperor him-

self; but Betsey was only amused, and

laughed heartily.
After fifty years of money-getting

and money-saving, she realiz'od in the
latter part of her life how futllo it was,

and exclaimed, grimly, "Once I had

everything but money! Now I have

nothing but money.”

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

fiy local applications, as they cannot roach tha
diseased portion of the ear. Thera la only one

way to euro deafness, and that la hr constitu-
tional remedies. Deafness Is caused by an In-
flatnod condition of the mucoue lining ot the

Eustachian Tubo. When this tune Is 111.
flamed, you have a rumbling sound or lmper-
feot hearing, and when It Is entirely closed
Deafness Is tho result, and unless the Inflamma-
tion can be taken out and this tube restored to
Its normal condition hearing will be destroyed
forever ; nine cases out of ton are caused bv ca-

tarrh, which Is nothing but au Inflamed condi-
tion of the mucoue surfaoes.

We will give Olio Hundred Dollars for any
case of Deafness (caused by catarrh! that uau-

not be cured by taking Hall’s Catarrh Cura
Bend for olroulars, free.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0.

asrSold by Druggists, 75c,

The Nutmeg Poison.

Cases aro not Infrequently reported
In which children and sometimes

grown persons at e poisoned by tho freo
uso of nutmegs, it not being generally
known that this article of conimou

household use is really a deadly poison,
This is true, in fact, of most common

condiments: but when misused these
articles, such as pepper, capsicum, ebe.t
are no obnoxious to the taste, except-
ing when taken in very minuto quanti-
ties, that tho consumer is warned in a

very positive manner before he has
had an opportunity to do. himself se-

rious injury. This is not tho case,
however, with the nutmog. This nut,
which contains a poisonous principle of
a very deadly character, may be con-

sumed without inconvenience in quan-
tities sufficient to produce fatal con-o-

quences, and it is surprising not that

death occasionally occurs from its use,
but that deaths are not more frequent.
A fatal case has been recently reported
in which a boy of 8 years fell into a

oomatoso condition after eating two

nutmegs and died within twelve hours.

Electric Fire Engines.

Frank Irvin,a Passaic (N. J.) electri-

cian, is at work on the model of an

electric fire engine. He claims that it
is practicable to build an engine which

willpropel itself over the fitroets to the
scene 'of a fire and there work the

pumps. His idea is to substitute a

storage battery for the furnace and
boiler nowin use on steam fire engines.

Glass Labels.

For sticking glass labels on drawers

the best cement to use is a thick solu-
tion of shellac in benzole, in which

gutta percha in the proportion of 1 in
12 has been dissolved.

Have You Asthma?

Dr. B. Schlffmann, St Paul, Minn., will

mall you a trial package of “Bchlffmann’f
Asthma Cure” free to any sufferer. He

advertises by giving Itaway. Never falls to

give lustant relief In worst casos and cures

where others fall. Name this paper and

send address for a free trial package.

The bird of greatest endurance is

the albatross. One has been known to

follow a ship for sixty-four days with-
out once being seen to rest on the
water.

Give the first symptoms of

a Lung Complaint, and check the dreaded

disease In Its lncnilency, by using Dr. D

Jayne’s Expectorant, a sate, old-fashioned

remedy for all Affections of the Lungs and
Bronchia

The onlv woolen mill in South Africa
is at Natal. It produces an average of

1,800 yards of cloth per month.

Ex* “Colchester.’ Spading Boot ad. In

other column.

The Citizen Who Refuses to Vote.

Indifference to public affairs shows
itself not merely in a neglect to study
thtyp and fit one’s self to give a judi-
cious vote, but in the apathy which does
not care to givo a vote when the timo
arrives. It is a serious evil already in
sumo countries, perinus in London, very
serious in Italy, serious ondugh in tho
United States, not indeed at Presiden-

tial, but at city aud othor local elec-
tions, for some leformar to, have pro-
posed to punish with a fine the oltizen
who neglects to vote, as in some old
Greek city the law proclaimed penal-
ties against tho citizen who in a sedi-
tion stood aloof, tuking neither one

side nor the other. For. unhappily, it
-is tho respectable, well-meaning, easy-
going oitizen, as woll as the merely
ignorant citizen, who is apt to bo list-
less. Those who have tholr private
ends to sorve, their axes to grind and

logs to roil, aro not indolent. I’rlvato
interest spurs thorn on; and if tho so-

called “good citizen,” who has no de-
sire or aim except that good govern-
ment which benefits him no more than

every ono else, does not be Air himself,
tho public funds may become tho plun-
der, and the public Interests the sport
of unscrupulous adventurers,—Forum.

Singular Provision In a Will.

A curious will oontost, nooording to

Paris papers, is about, to bo tried in tho
Soino courts. Fivo years ago a Rus-
sian princess died, leaving a large
fortune. There was groat surprlso
among her fFelativos when tho testa-

ment was opeuod. By ono of its clauses
slio loft 6.000,000 francs to the person
who would remain a year in tho ohajiel
to lie ereotod übovo her grave in the

Pore-la-Chaiso. Tho body of tho Prin-

cess, according to tho fogondary re-

port, lies in a crystal oollin, in a won-

derful Btato of preservation.*. No one

of her relatives has beonab)s/to remain

longer than two or three days in tho

chapel. What will becomo of tho

6,000,000 francs is the quostlon.

InOlden Times

People overlooked the importance of

permanently beneficial effects and wero

satisfied with transient action; but now

that it is generally known that Syrup of

Figs will permanently euro habitual

constipation, woll-Infortnoilpeople will

not buy other laxatlvos, which act for a

time, but finally injur.) the system.

The highest church towors aro those

of tho C'athodral of Cologne, 611 feet.
This church was begun ovor 000 years
ago and completed very recently.

A COUGH, COLD OB BORE THROAT
should not bo noidcctod. Huown'h Bhon-

chiai. Thoches are n Himplo remedy, and

give prompt relief. 26 eta. a box.

Experimental Philosophy—Try-
lng to borrow an umbrella. Moral

philosophy—-refusing to lend }t.

Heeciiam’h Pints are provorblajly known
a* “Worth a guinea a box," but they are
sold at 25 cents a box.

He was a bold man who first swal-
lowed an oyster.—James I.

The usuai. treatment of catarrh la very unsatis-

factory, sh thousands can tsstlty. Proper looal

treatment la positively neoessary to success, but

many.lt not most, of tha remedies In (ensral naa

afford but temporary benefit. Acure certainly can-

not be expected from snuffs, powders, douches snd

washes. Ely'a Cream Balm, which Is so highly com-

mended, la a remedy whichcombines the Important
requisites of quick sctlon, specific curative power
with perfoct safety and pleasantness to ths pstlsnt.

Beautiful birds and fragrant flowers art
nature’s charm, hut a divinely lovely complexion
comes from the use ofGlenn’s Sulphur Moan.

XT FILLS THE BILL,
—a dose of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets.
Sick Headache, Dizziness, Constipation, In-
digestion, Bilious Attacks, and all derange-
ments of the liver, stomach and bowels are

promptly and permanently cured.

OUn Easton, Marshall Co., W. Va.
B. V. Franc®, M. D„ Buffalo, N. Y.:

Dear Sir—Two years ago Iwas pale and

t
emaciated, food fer-
mented In mystomach.
A physician pronounc-
ed my case "Catarrh of
the Stomach.” but he
could not help me. I
lived a month without
solid food and when I
tried to eat I would
vomit. At this time I

began taking Doctor
Pierce’s Pleasant Pel-

lets, and in two weeks
Iwas decidedly better.
I am now in good

Mtbh a wnmon
health, and never felt

Miss Anguish, better in my life. I
have a better color, eat more, and have no
distress after eating—having gained thirteen
pounds sinoe I began taking them.

Yours truly, MARYANGUISH.

The Plan of Selling Medicines Through Dealers,

ARPIEROE
DR. KILMER’S

SWAMP-ROOT
CURED ME.

Dropsical Swelling, Cold as Ice.
LIFE WAS A BURDEN.

“Swamp-Boot” saved my lifeafter I had
suffered everything but death.
Isend you my pho-
tograph and this des- Ar
cription of my case .it'
and you can use it If ju JPWWa.

Sly hands were as Jr
__

w

cold as ice; tire would \U S3)
not warm them. 1, J' if y
Dropsical swellings« \/»r\ jr W

of the lower limbs; In. wit-* 'I J.
could not button my V si
shoes. Exertion com-

pletely exhausted

me; death seemed go

very near. The swell-

Ings have gone and
•*

all my troubles have disappeared. My health la
better now than Ithas been for years.

“SWAMP-ROOT CURED ME.”
Telldoubting ones to wntxxme Iwill tell them
all about it.” Mbs. B. J. Cctsinqkk,

Jan. 15,1888. Marietta, Shelby Co., Ind.
At Druggists 50c cent, and SI.OO Size.

“Invalids’Guide to Health” free--Consultation free.

Dr. Kilmer & Co., - Binghamton, N. Y.

Dr. Kilmer’s U &0 AnointmenLCures Piles
Trial Box Free At Druggists 50 cento.

PATARRH v
W IN CHILDREN

For over two years my little girl’s life

was made miserable by a case of Catarrh.
The discharge from the nose was large,
constant ana very offensive. Her eyes
became inflamed, the lids swollen and

very painful. After trying various reme-

dies, I gave berg-japan The first bot-
tle seemed to KsflcSl aggravate the

disease, but the symptoms soon abated,
and in a short time sne was cured.

Dr. L. B. Ritchey, Mackey, Ind.

Our book on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed

free. Bwift Specific Co., Atlanta, Ga.

PATEiItS. TRADE-MARKS,
Examination and Ad vice as toPatentability of In-
vention. Send for Inventors’Guide, or How to Get
.Patent. Patrick OWabrell. Washington, D.ft

PATENTS and PENSIONS Secured. No advance fee.
Fitzgerald & Co., “lathand G," Waahington, D. C,

flrexdiaxXWTSnMfam
M

1 TN EVERY Re- f
S 1 ceipt that calls «

use the “Royal.” It will make the g
a

.
food lighter, sweeter, of finer flavor, §

« more digestible and ft

“We recbmmend the Royal \“^7—

Baking Powder as superior to H
all others.” —United Cooks *jT// |

S and Pastry Cooks' Assoei- L-1«I-a-a\\ §«
ation of the United States. '

*

*

«»

Catarrh
Is a Constitutional Disease

And Requires

A Constitutional Remedy
Like Hood's Sarsaparilla, which, working

through the blood, permanently cures Catarrh

by eradicating the impurity which causes

and promotes the disease. Thousands of

people testify to the sucoess of Hood's Sarsa-

parilla as a remedy for Catarrh when other

preparations had failed. Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla also builds up the whole system, and

makes you feel renewed Inhealth and strength.

Take Hood’s Sarsaparilla, because

Hood's 5*,
r> Cures

Hood’s Pills cure all Liver Ills, Bilioua-
xess, Jaundice, Indigestion, Sick Headache.

DiTCIiTCTHOMAS P. SlMPSON.Washington,

“German

Syrup”
Regis L,eblanc is a French Cana-

dian store keeper at Notre Dame do

Stanbridge, Quebec, Can., who was

cored of a severe attack ofCongest-
i<® of the Dungs by Boschee’s Ger-
man Syrup. He has sold many a

bottle of German Syrup on his per-
sonal recommendation. Ifyou drop
him a line he’ll give you the full

facts of the case direct, as he did us,
and that Boschee’s German Syrup
brought him through nicely. It

always will. It is a good medicine
and thorough in its work. 6

AAWin pay foe a m

.I/Di Inch advertisement

818 ffl SSSSSSS one week in 100
flfl KB Illinois Newspapers— guar-

fly anteed circulation 100,000

¦fl copies. Bend for Catalogue*

¦ID M STANDARD-UNION
M 93 S. Jeflsnon St, Chicago, lU.

•awttlMMt wm •

DADWAY’S
n PILLS,

Purely vegetable, mild and reliable. Canoe porteet
Digestion, complete absorption and healthful regu-
larity. For the cure of all disorders of the Htomaoh,
Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Dtsessss,

LOSS OF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE,
INDIGESTION,
DIZZY FEELINGS.
FEMALE COMPLAINTS,
BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.

PERFECT DIGESTION willbe accomplished by
Uxlug Red way‘a Pi I Is. By their ANTIBiLIOUHprop-
erties tbsy stimulate the liver lu the secretion of
the bile and Itsdischarge through the biliary ducts.
These pills in doses of from two to fourwillquickly
regulate the sctlon of the liver and h oc the patient
from tbsss disorders. One or two of Railway s Pills,
taken dally by those subject to bilious pstua snd

torpidity of the liver, willkeep the system regular
and secure healthy digestion.

Price, ate per box. bold by all druggists.

RADWAY A CO., NEW YORK.

THE JUDGES &
WORLD’S COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION

Have made the

HIGHEST AWARDS
CMedale and Diplomas) to

WALTER BAKER & CO.
On each of the following named article*!

Premium No. 1, Chocolate, . .

Vanilla Chocolate, .....

German Sweet Chocolate, . .

Cocoa Butter.

For "purity of material," "excellent flavor,"
and "uniform even compoeltton."

WALTER BAKER fTcoT DORCHEBTER. MASB.

Ely’s Cream Balmp^N
WILL CUBE

catarrhM
JJPrlcj^flO^Conts^J

BPdPHAM^USTHIIYsrSmOOWm Relltf In Fin Minute.. Trial
Packag. .cut FIUCC. Bold by Dnig-

Thoa. Popham.Phlla.Pa

(0.. B. A U. ft. JO, which is the Beet
Hallwayfrom Gulesgo end St. Louie
tn all iiolnta Northwest. West aaa
Houthwsst. Send IS cents Inpontage
for a lulldeck to I>, S. KlWlls, Qen-
eral Pssssoger Agent. Ohicamo. 111.

A
RENTS WANTED ON SALARY••••
or opmmls.lon to handle the hew Patent Cheml-

0. N. V. No. 1~»4

WHBN writing to advkktisers,
VT please nay you saw the adverUaemeS

la this paper.

ST. JACOBS OIL hSiUa
BURNS, BRUISES, SCALDS,

_ _

OUTS AND WOUNDS.

One bottle for fifteen cents, ) ,
.1 \

I; Twelve bottles for one dollar,)
mail>o

•••••• I
Ripans Tabules are the most effective rec-

ti ; ipe ever prescribed by a physician for any

;! disorder of the stomach, liver or bowels.
1 1 Boy of any druggist anywhere, or send price to 1 ,

THE RIPANS CHEMICAL COMPANY, » Srauca St., New Yota. | >,

jfIfrcPfi'm, tC—¦
*

J
7 ——nSW/gJ

Especially for Farmers, Miners. R. R. Hands and others. Double Sole

extending down to the heel. EXTRA WEARING QUALITY.
Thousands of Rubber Boot testify this is the best they ever had.

Ask yOOr (taller for thee, at! don’t be persuaded into an inferior article.


