
a Boon to Humanity.

A number of our great and most in*
?erato tobacco smokers and chewers
have quit the use of the filthy weed.

The talismanic article that does the
work is No-to-bac. The reform was

started by Aaron Gorher. who was a

confirmed slave for many years to the

use of tobacco. He tried the use of

No-to-bac, and to bis great surprise
and delight itcured him. Hon. C. W.

Ashcom, who had been smoking for

sixty years, tried No-to-bac, and it

cured him. Col. Samuel Stoutener, who

would eat up tobacco like a cow eats

hay, tried this wonderful remedy, and

even Samuel, after all his years of

slavery, lost the desire. J. C. Cobler,
Lessing Evans, Frank Dell, Geo. B.

May, C. O. Skillingtcn, Hanson Rob-

ine'tt, Frank Hershberger, John Shinn

and others have since tried No-to-bac
and inevery case they report not only
a cure of the tobacco"habit, but a won-

derful improvement in their general
physical and mental condition, all of

which-goes to show that the u e of to-

bacco had been injurious to them in
more ways than ore.

Allof the above gentlemen are so

well pleased with the results that we

do not hesitate to join them in recom-

mending it to suffering humanity, as

we have thoroughly investigated and

are satisfied that No-to-bac does the
work well and is a boon to mankind.
The cost is trifling—a dollar a box—-
and the makers, the Sterling Remedy
Company, have so much faith in No-

to-bac that they absolutely guarantee
three boxes to cure any case, or refund

money. One box iu every instance in
the above effected a cure, with one or

two exceptions. No-to-bac has a won-

derful sale upon its merits alone

throughout the United States, and can

be secured at almost any drug store in.
this country or Canada, and it is made

by the Sterling Remedy Company,
Chicago office, 45 Randolph street; New

York office. 10 Spruce street. —From
The Press, Everett, Pa., Dec. 15, 1893.

The Surest Way.

The great wealth of many Ameri-
cans was acquired by the closest econ-

omy. Most people seem to prefer the

rapid method, such as speculating, some

with other people’s money. But the

slower process of economy,'lndustry,
and steady application is the surest.—
Boston Journal.

It is estimated that a birth takes

place every three minutes in London,
and a death every five.

The Puzzle Solved.

Perhaps no local disease has puzzled and baffled

the medical profession more than nasal catarrh.

While not immediately fatal it is among the most

nauseous and disgusting ills the flesh is heir to, and

the records show very tew or no cases of radical cure

of chronio catarrh by any of the many modes of

f treatment until the introduction of Ely’s Cream

Balm a few years ago. The success of this prepara-

tion has been most gratifying and surprising.

She was a dear, sweet girl, with a complexion of
angelic loveliness, such as all young ladies possess
who use Glenn’s Sulphur Soap.

AT WAR WITH HERSELF.

The Story of a Woman's Atonement,

by Charlotte M. Braeme.

CHAPTER XXXI.

She was no insensible heroine, this

unhappy, erring girl, who had taken
love and honor in one haud. wealth and

uutruth in the other, and had deliber-

ately decided in favor of the latter.
She was far from insensible, and she
did not find itquite so easy to destroy
her own conscience as she had thought.
Something quite strange and new liad

come over her. A sudden noise—the

opening of a door —the sound of an un-

expected footstep—made her tremble.

“My lady never used to be nervous.”
said Florette, “but ever since that ball

she has been nothing but nerves.
”

Was it an unquiet conscience? She
who had laughed at the world's opin-
ion, who had been completely indiffer-
ent as to what people said of her, now

never saw two persons whispering to-

gether without wondering if they knew

that she had found the wiil aad had

hidden it again.
On the morning after the ball she

dressed herself carefully. She bathed

her face in clear, cold water to restore

something of its bloom, and tried to

look as much like herself as possible:
but she did not succeed. Something
had gone from hor face that was never,
while the sun shone, to be seen there

again. Lady Fanshawe looked at her.
and told her bluntly that late hours did

not suit her She went up to Miss

Dacre, and Ethel took her hand with a

warning glance.

“Why do you look at me so strange-
ly?” asked Leonie,

“You are like a flower with the bloom
rubbed off,” replied Miss Dacre; and

her answer brought a flush Do tue fair
face.

“What do you mean?” asked Leonie.
“How strangely you speak to me! What
are you thinking of that you say such
a thing to me?”

Miss Dacre was more astonished still
at her vehemence.

“Mydear Lady Charnleigh, I mean

nothing, and I am thinking of nothing
more tha i this—that you look very
tired, and have very littlecolor.”

Leonie turned away with an angry’
expression at her own folly.

“Am I always to be frightened and

nervous—to fancy that people have
found me out—to mistake simple words
for accusatkn; of guilt? If so, the
price of my sin will be a heavy one.”

That it was a heavy one she'found
out before the day was ended; and yet
the most sorrowful thought of all—the
remembrance that she must give up
Sir Bertram-she resolutely kept at

bay. One of the .first things she did
was to answer Paul Flemyng s note.

“Ihave not time for many words.
”

she wrote: “but if you think I could
make you happy, I will be your wife.
Grant me two favors—do not come over

to Crown Leighton to-dav—l am too

tired to see anyone; and do not men-
tion the fact of cur engagement until I

give you permission. I have very spe-
cial reasons for making this request.”

She signed the name—Leonio Charn-
leigh—in a clear, legible hand, and
smiled bitterly to herself as she did so.

“If he knew the title was his, not

mine, what would he say?”
She sent the note at once, and.

though she did not acknowledge, even
to herself, why the had dene so, her
real motive was that she should so far
bind herself as to put all possibility of

retracting out of her power. As
she folded and sealed it, she said to
herself:

“NowI am Paul Flemyng's betrothed

wife, and it does not matter which of
us has the money—it willsoon belorur
to both.”
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But that day she found out some-

thing of the price of her sin. Her
pleasure of life was destroyed: the
hours that had once seemed golden and
too short now dragged so heavily that
each seemed to her a day. The lux-
ury and splendor of Crown Leighton,
that had once been to her as the very
light of her eyes, was nothing. He
Whom she loved would never share it
—what was it worth without him?
She had loved the sunshine and the
flowers even as the birds do: but now

she turned from them with a positive
loathing. Why should trees and leaves,
waving grass, and singing birds all
tell of himj’ He was to ba nothing to
her. They might both live long, and

yet life would never bring them any
nearer to each other than Aliev were

now. She had loved the* old" moss-
covered sun-dial that stood near the
well, but to-day she cared little for it;
no hour that it could tall would bring
her lover to her side again.

“My life seems cursed,” thought the
girl, as she turned drearily from all
the splendor and magnificence she de-
lighted in. “Is it possible that I have
purchased Crown Leighton at too dear
a price? Perhaps not—it is the first
time inmy life that I have done what

peop’e call wrong. . I have been guiltv
.of a hundred follies, but no wrong:
that is what darkens the sunshine. In
a few days I shall have forgotten it,
and shall take the same keen delight
as ever in my beautiful home."

“Sir Bertram has not bean over to-

day,” said Miss Dacre. as the three
ladies sat alone at dinner. “What can

have happened to keep him away?”
“Perhaps he guesses we are "all too

tired for visitors,” said Lady Fan-
Bhawe.

Leonie spoke no word: a pain she
could hardly bear had smitten her. If
this day seemed so terribly long, so

weary, so dull, because he had not

been, what would the days and years
be like when there was no hope of his
coming! The very thought of it
frightened her. He would come once

more, and she would have to tell him
that she was going to marry his rival.
He would leave in anger and they
would never meet again.

“Leonie,” said Miss Dacre, “what has
come over you? Do you know that
since last evening you are completely
changed?”

“How can any one change in twelve
hours, Ethel? Talk reasonably.”

“Sir Bertram says ladies talk feel-

ingly, but never reasonably,” replied
Miss Dacre, and the fair face at which
she was looking so intently grew burn-
ing hot at the mention of that name.

“Willyou come out? The evening is

very plea ;ant, and some of tliS white

rose 3 Sir Bertram sent you are bud-

ding. Will you ccme and see them?”

• “I am so tired of flowers, Ethel; the
buds will grow .into flowers very well
without me.

”

“Come and ting; I have some pretty
duets that we have not tried yet.

”

“Oh, Ethel," sighed the weary,
young voice, “I am in no humor for
music,”

“The bix of books has ccme from

Mudie's: shall we have it unpacked?”
“If you like: only do not bring any-

thing near me.”
-Tnen Ethel west up to her friend

and laid her cool hand on the hot
brow.

“Tired of sunshine, of flowers, of
music, of books, and of everything else

—Leonia, what has come over you? I
thought you the brightest, gayest,

happiest girl in the wide world—what
has made you grow tired of everything,
dear?”

“Do I seem to be so? Perhaps I am

like the girl in the fairy tale —spoiled

by tco much happiness," she said.
“Go and fetch a nice book—a novel
where the heroine loves gold better
than anything else in the world.”

“Ido not think it would be possible
to find such s book," replied Miss
Dacre: “most heroines are made good
and attractive.”

“Then a gcod woman never cares

about money," said Leonie, quickly.
“A good woman is never mei cenary,

Leonie. as cne must be who makes

money her first thought."
Ethel went to find the novels, and

Lecnie opened one; but the page was

never turned: she was not reading, but

trying to solve a problem—was she

mercenary, or was she Dot? And she

found it impossible to decide.
“1 cannot be mercenary,"she said, to

herself. “If Paul Flemyng would have
taken half my fortune when he came

home. I would most cheerfully have

given it to him; therefore I cannot love

money for money’s sake. If any one

came to me poor and di-tre sed, I would
relieve them with bountiful hands. I

love to be generous: I love to show

queenly hospitality, to make handsome

presents, to pay ample wages: I like to

spend money as queens spend it—roy-
ally. lavishly: so I am not mercenary.
1 do not love it for its own sake.

“Why do I love it?” she thought
again. “Because it brings me the

power of being generous. It brings
me position, splendor, Homage, and

ministers to my every caprice. Yet do'

I care so much for it as to sacrifice my
love to it?”

Never one page cf the book was

turned: she was asking herself, was it
too late, even now? She might own

the truth to Lady Fanshawe at once,
and be happy with Sir Bertram with-
out splendor. She had forgotten for a

few minutes the note she had sent to

Paul Flemyng: she remembered it now

with a deep-drawn, bitter sigh. It was

too late: she must go on iu the path
she had chosen for herself.

“How am I to meet the morrow?"
she asked herself, wearily. “Bertram
willc<~ and to send him from me

willb iyheart and his.” The lare

idea n •• look so pale and illthat

Lady *•> rose in alarm.
“Lady aigh,” she said, “do not

lose pat.e. :th me, but I insist on

your going , ycur own room. You
look so ill that my heart aches for
you.

”

“Does it. auntie? Then I willgo, and
not unwillingly either, for this has
been the longest day of my life.”

“I wonder,” said Lady Fanshawe to

Miss Dacre, when thev were »Uone, “if

she has Quarreled with Sir Bertram
Gordon. I am quite sure there is

something wrong; I have never seen

Lady Charnleigh out of spirits since I
have known her until now.”

“Ido not think there has bean any
quarrel,” replied Miss Dacre, quietly;
“Sir Bertram went away last evening
quite as much in'love as ever.”

Meanwhile Leonie walked slowly to

her cr«vn room, and asked hoivelf
whether she could possibly live

through many such days as these or

not, and whether, after all, she had
not paid dearly for hor title and
wealth.

CHAPTER XXXII.

It was quite a novel sensation for
Leonie to awake and feel that the com-

ing day would be full of discomfort to

her. She had been accustomed to rise
with a glow of happiness at her heart—-
a sense of renewed gladness—a keen

anticipation of coming happiness; but
this morning her heart was oppressed
with a heaviness, as of lead, for two

interviews wore before her. Firs”, she
must meet the man she had defrauded,
and meet him as her lover. Secondly,
she mhst toil Sir Bertram that all his

hopes Were qt an end. Woir.an-iike,
the moke certain she grew of having to

part fronr him', the deeper, truer, and
more earnest became her love.

When she stood before the mirror
that morning she started back in sore

fright. Was that the brilliant Lady
Charnleigh—this pale-faced girl, whore

eyes were heavy and dim as with long
watching?

.“Imust alter this,” she thought. “I
am losing all my beauty—my face is

pale, my eyes are dim. I must make
haste to be happy again.”

It had not yet occurred to her that

by. her own act she had willfully cut
herself off from all happino-s," and

that, though she might regain her

color and the light in her eyes, she

would never more regain peace of

heart or gayety of spirit.
“If I could only remember the good

things that remained to rre,” she
thought. “I am Lady Charnleigh,
mistress of Crown Leighton, and one

of the wealthiest women in England,
Am Ito be haunted by a ghost,” she

cried, with sudden passion—“a ghost
who whispers to me every moment that
what I have is not mine, but stolen
from another? Let me f rge' that,
and remember only the good that re-

mains to me.
”

She went down to breakfast with a

snatch of some sweet song on her

lips: she laughed and talked as gayly
as ever: she ridiculed her own over-

fatigue, until Lady Fanshawe felt quite
at ease about her. But Miss Dacre
was more than ever convinced tha',

there was something serious y wrong
with Lady, Cha nleigh.

It was not yet noon when Paul Flem-

yng reached Crown Leighton, and de-

spite her assumed bravery Leonie s

lace grew perfect y colorless when she
heard his name announced.

"Is he here?” she said, hastily. “I
willsee him in the drawing-room.”

i “Pray lorgive me if I have not waited
to know where you would see me," ta d

Capt;ia Flemyng, who had followed
ti e servant ciosely. “I was too im-

patient, Lecnie —I could not wait. ”

They wel-e quite alone in the pretty
sunny apartment known as the morn-

ing-rcom, and Captain Flemyng, his
handsome face lit up withsmiles, went

up to her and took her hand. He did

not notice that she shrank from him,
with a look in her eyes like that of a

wounded animal driven to bay.
“How happy you have made me,

Leonie,” he said. “How proud I am! 1

ask myself what have I done .that I
sh uldwin a treasure so priceless as

your love. How am Ito repay you?”
His handsome head was thrown back,

his face alt aglow with the Tight of
love, yet softened by the tenderness
that made it beautiful as a woman's.

He looked in that moment a lover qf
whom any woman might have beep
proud—brave, gallant, handsome, and

noble; yet no such thought came to

Lady Charnleigh. She shrank from
the eager eyes and tender words.

“That you should love me!” he said.
“It seems so wonderful, Ldohie. 'lt is

as though a queen had stooped from
her high estate to place' a' subject, by
her side. The sun in the summer i kies
seemed no further from me than you,
Leonie. ”

Still she had no wo d fo’’ him, and
he looked at the downcast, colorless
!faca with somethirg of wonder. He
knew she was sensitive and had net

expected rapture: bat,he hal certainly
looked' for something very different
from this.

“Leonie,” he said, “why are you sq
silen-t.-’ Looking at you, sweet, so

silent so sad, l coula fancy you had
been forced into accepting me: and
you know, all unworthy as I am. you
have taken me of your own free will.”

bh'e raise i her eyes to his face.
that Paul. I have not been

’for ed,’ as yod tol it. ” ''

"I know that, darling. *

She shrank bitWH!the word—lt wa*

one that Bertram bad delighted in us-

ii g to her. and it bfeeme:l such an in-

fringement on his righ»» that she

shrank in pain. Then she suddenly
remembered that he h-dno right over

her, and that no ore living pushes ed

any, except the .young soldier by her

side.
“Sav I am welcome, Leonie,” he con-

tinued, withsomething like pain inhis
voice. “Say something kina to me or

I - hall think the time that you ga ve-

me such unutterable happiness only
came to me in a dream, after aIL"

Tnen she roused herself.
“Of course you are welcome. Paul.

How strangely you word your ideas!
And I—l will try to make you very
happy.

*

It was quite enough to drive him be-
side himself with purest joy. She did

love him. and she would be pleased to

be his wife. He had thought her cold
and reserved: but it was only maidenly
modesty and sweet, girlish reserve after

all—nothing took her jew-
elled hand in his.

-My darling, my«fe that is to be, I

thank you for theqflit of your love. 1

couldjnot love you better. My heart,

my mind, my strength, my life itself,
are all yours. I believe in you as I be-
lieve in Heaven. You have 6aid you
care for me—you have promised, to be

my wife; and my faith is bouniless as

the deep sea.”
The passion of igjiwNrords touched her

with remorse. Htste-all his love was

wasted upon her! How little she de-
served it! She had none for him. It
is not in human nature to love that
which we have injured, and she had

injured him; she had robbed him of

all that belonged to .him. and now she
found that she cofildnot even give him

love in return. It wjas in vain that she
tried. He stood therein the place of the
man she loved. Fbr his sake she must

part with Bertram. How was it possi-
ble to care for him? And yet she had
done him such a grievous" wrong that

hpr whole heart tupned with infinite

pity to him. '...

“Leonie,” eajd Paul Fleinyhg, "a e

you quite sure,you,love? Prav forgive
me; you look to sad.’ A dreadful idea
has just occurred to mo—shall I tell

you what it is?” itof

“Ido mt think any idea of yours can

be very dresdfui," sjpe replied. “Yes,
tell me. Paul.”

“Are you quite sure, dear, that you
have not consepted to marry me from
some quixotic notioh of generosity-
some idea that yon willmake up to me

for having lost in b#?derthat you might
gain? Surely, it is not so Leonie?”

The words stubbed hor with the

sharpest pain.
“It is nit so!” she'cried. “You are

cruel to me, Paul. ’Why will you net

believe that I love’you?”
“Iwilland do belihve— only that you

seem so tal, my darling. I Would lain
see you smiling, bright, happy.”

“1 shall be happy jn a few days. You
do not realize h,ojiv ” Then her
voice faltered, and the words died on

her lips.
“Ido not realize'ltbw strange it is to

love and be loved—perhaps not, dar-

ling. 1 love you all the more for your
shy, sweet rereryq, Now, tell me

why do you wish pto keep our engage-
mint secret

“It is only for a.flroo,” she answered,
wistfully, “anp not

f q'p!c-s you please, of

course. But you know. Paul—l cannot

help it—others hdy e cared for me as

well as you.” *
"

|TO BE CONTINUED. I

A SMUGGLERS SCHEME.

How Ho Iloodwlnkc <fi [ha Customs Ofllolals

at Nt \y York.

A customs officii L it' the port of Now

Qork related the following story of a

diamond smuggle r:|A letter reached
tho customs authorities, stating that a

man, a well-Jcnowif, sinuggier, would
leave Liverpool by n certaih steamer

on a C3rtain date, | Carrying with him
diamonds to the ivkluo of $70,000 or

SBO,OOO. A to’egrit*announced his de-

parture, and in Cub ('time the steamer
was boarded by the revenue officers.
The man was found.,' in his stateroom,
suffering from a had cough, a plaster
on his chest; but.Mespite his indignant
repudiation, not ofily were his effects

searched, but' htts, immediate person
came beneath thq ribands and eye 3 of
the vigilant detectives. Their search

was repaid: for in the lining of his

coat were the precious stones discov-
ered.

When tho diamonds were brought to

the seizure-room at the Custom House,
a lapidary', to the_ intense disgust and
mortification of tlfeOfficers, pronounced
them paste. The'experts had met a

little more than/'their match. The
man was traced to his hotel, and again
subjected to a microscopic search.
When his chesty was bared, lo! the

plaster had disappeared; but the white
indentions showed where the diamonds
had lain concealed ’

while the officers

sought them elsewhere.

Lies Credited to History.

There was probably no such man as

Romulus. Hi- |
There never was such a person as

Pope Joan, ttye- so-called female Pon-
tiff.

Wellington at Waterloo did not say:
“Up, guards, and At 'em.”

Alfred the Grdat did not visit the
Danish camp disguised as a minstrel.

The existence of the Colossus of
Rhodes is considered by some histo-
rians extremely doubtful.

There is no historic authority for the
statement that little George Washing-
ton cut down the cherry tree.

Cromwell and Hampden did not at-

tempt to sail td'America just before
the outbreak bf’tfhe English revolu- ,
tidn. i £>'¦

Philip 111. of Spain was not roasted ’
to death by a roaring fire because court

etiquette forbade any one to come to

his assistance. He died a natural
death.

Pocahontas did not save the life*of
John Smith. It has been- ascertained
that this worthy man was the most

able-bodied prevaricator of his cent-

ury.

Seneca was not a half-Christian phi-
losopher, but a grasping money lender
and usurer who died wor th over JC3,-
000,000.

Caesar did not say: “Et tu, Brute."

Eye witnesses to- the assassination de-

posed that “he died fighting, but si-

lent, like a wolf.”
Richard 111. was not a hunchback,

but a soldier of fine form, some preten-
sions to good looks, and great personal
strength and eoiirhge.

Gen. < 'ambronnbdid not say: “The

guard' dies, but does not. >urrendor.”
The words were the invention of a

Paris journalist, and attributed to him.

Mary Stuart of Sect'ana was not a

beauty. She had., cross eyes, and to

save the trouble .of having her hair
dressed cut it off close to her head and
wore itwig.

Sappho, the poetess, was not a wan-

ton beauty,»or diii she thrqw herself
from the Lcricadian cliff to be cured of

an unworthy love. The latest investi-

gations prefte her a ljespectable mar-

ried woman with a large family.
Queen Elizabeth/was not th,e angelic

creature represented in the history
and pcems of her own times. Her hair
\fras red, her red . hot. She

'sometimes drank too much, and at any
provocation wotild carry on like a

trooper. caf

Comparative Love.

It dees not make any difference how

much a smoker loves his wife, he loves
his tobacco almost as well.—Donahue's

Magazine.
What, Brother Donahoe? What’s

that':* But don't say it again. It
shocks us. It is not in goed taste. It

will make many a woman angry. It is

too absurd to compare a man's liking for
a pipe or a cigar to his love for the
wife of his choice, the darling of his

soul, the mother of his children. We
cannot argue the matter. The quoted
words are neither sense nor logic,
neither poetry nor tolerable prose.

They are wild. They must have been

uttered by somo poor mi eiablo {dev-
otee of tobacco, who has no apprecia-
tion of true love. It is known that
some women like to wear feathers in

their hats: but suppose ycu said of
som> wifq that she loved the /eathors
in her hat almost as well a.i she loved

her husband! Whjj, sho wt Uhl feel in-
sulted. Yet she would bo guilty of

nothing meaner than tho husband is

who loves the smoke of tobacco almost

as well as his wife. Away with all
stuff of the kind!—New York Sun.

Land Under Cultivation.

In a late review of the agricultural
situation the Now York Sun gives tho

following table of areas under cultiva-

tion in the United States at the peri-
ods mentioned.

Year. Cultivated acres.

1866 Ml .100,1 00

1868 07,8*0,000
187* 118,800,000
1870 160,100,000
188*,... 106,200,000
1880 20*,000,000
1808 206,000,000

In England tho aro'i under cultiva-
tion is given in a late number of the
London He view at about 24,000,000
acros, or slightly over .cne-tonth
that of tho Unltod States.

Muscle and Vigor—A Difference.

Many muscular men succumb to fatigues

borne with ease by persons far their Inferiors In

physical strength. Muscle does not Imply vigor.
Infact, It Is not difficultof proof that athletes

do not live aB long nor enj >y as good health as

the average individual who Is vigorous -that Is

to say, whose digestion and sleep are unim-

paired, whose nerves are tranquil, and who has

no organio tendency to disease. These requi-
sites of vigor are conferred upon those Inhe-

rently weak, no less than upon those dobllltated

through wasting disease, hy a thorough, per-
sistent course of Hostetter’s Stomach Hitters,
the leading national tonto, indorsed and recom-
mended by physicians of eminence. It willnot

endow you with the muscle of a Corbett, hut it
willInfuse energy Into your system, and renew
the active and helpful performanfts of its func-
tions. Itaverts and cures malarial, rheumatic,
and kidney complaints, and overcomes dyspep-
sia, constipation.liver trouble and nervousness

A Youthful Pessimist.

Any boy or girl who deesn't know
what a peHßlmist is should bj sure to

read the following, says an exchange.
Jeremiah, who is 12 years old, is al-

ready a confirm ad pessimist. Among
tho things ho continually grumbles
about are his lead pencils, which never

have points, and to sharpen which ho

always has to borrow a knife of some

schoolmate.

“Why don’t you have a knife of your

own, Jerry?” one of tho boys asked.
“Got no pockets to keep it in," said

Jerry.
“Then why don't you have a pocket?”
“*’F I had one, I d have a hole in it.”
“Well,even then you wouldn't be any

worse off than you are now.”
“Hm! Yes I should. ’F I had a

pocket ’n a hole in it, I never d have

anything to lose through it!”
.terry sighed deeply and wont on

whittling his pencil with the dull
blade of the other boy’s knife.—Lewis-
ton Journal.

Btath of Ohio. Citv of Toledo, i
Lucas County, i

*'

• Frank J. Cheney iflakes oath that he is the
•enlor partner of the Arm of F. J. Chunky &
Co., doing business In the City of Toledo, County
and State aforesaid, and tbas said firm will pay
the sum of CNF, HUNDKKD DOLLARS for
each and every case ol Catarrh that cannot ho
cured by the use of Hall's Catarrh Cuitu.

.. - FRANK J.CHKNEY.
Sworn to before me and subscribed in my

presence, this 6th day of December, A. D. 1880,
, —, A. W. GLEASON,

•j seal. !• Nolaty Public.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure Is taken Internally, and
acts directly on the blood and mucous surfaces
of the systom. Send for testimonials, free.

F. J. CHENEY Sc CO„ Toledo, O.

AVSold by druggists, 75c.

He that will*not reflect is a ruined

man.—Old proverb.
*

Hough, Wintry, Chanoeablk Weather

produces Catarrhs, Coughs, Disorders of

the Lungs, etc., which Jayne’s Expectorant
promptly cures If faithfully administered.

The ancient ell, a measure, was the

length of the arm of Henry I.

tim up the liver, remove disease, pro-
mote good cheer Aid good health, by tha
use of Ueecham’s Pills.

The romance ends at matrimony.

To Annoy Napoleon.

A curious anecdote, of which we may
say. Si non e vero e ben trovato, is illus-
trative of the disposition of Talleyrand,
it was resolved that each of the allied
powers should designate a commis-
sioner charged with the surveillanoe
of Napoleon at St Helena, Talleyrand
proposed to the King for this office
M. de Montchenu, described as “an in-

supportable babbler, a complete non-

entity.” On being asked why he se-

lected this man, Talleyrand replied:
*Tt it the only revenge which I wish to

take for his treatment of me: however,
it is terrible. What a punishment for
a man of lionupurte’s stamp to be
obliged to live with an ignorant and

pedantic chatterer! 1 know him; he
willnot bo üblo to support this annoy-
ance; it willmake hliu ill, and he wfll
die of it by slow degrees."—Edinburgh
Review.

MILLIONS OF DOLLARS

Arc annually lost because poor seed Is

planted. Now, when you sow vou want
to reap. For instauce, A. M. Lamb,
Ponn., made SS,?OJ rn ten acres of veg-

etables; R Bey. Cal., cropped 1,213
bushels Salzer’s onions per acre; Frank
Close, Minn., 100 busuels of spring
wheat from two acres; A. Hahn, Wls.,
1,410 bushels potatoes per uore; Frank

Winter, Montana, 210 bushels 8 pounds
oats from one bushel planted. This is
what Salzer calls reaping.

I< You WillGut Till.Oui anti Send It

With 10c to the John A. Salzer Seed

Co., La Crosse, Wls., you will reoeive
their mammoth catalogue and ten sam-

ple puckages <>f farm seeds. Catalogue
alone, 5o postage.

Two Pints Not a Quart.

If a pint of water bo added to a pint
of proof spirit, tho mixture will not

muko a quart. A chemical change liT
tho explanation.

I'OH C'OUOHS ANI) THROAT DISOR-
DEItS USU liltOWN'S llltONCiilAL TROOUKB.
“Have never changed my mind respecting
them, except I think better of that which l

began thinking well of.”—/fee. Henry Ward
Beechers Hold only Inboxes.

The largest theater in the world is
the Grand Opbra House of Paris. It
covers more than throe acres of ground
und cost (13,000,000 francs.

Foe weak and Inflamed eyes use Da
Isaac Thompson’s Eye-water. It Is a care-

fullyprepared physician's prescription.

Sbb “Colchester l Bpudlng Boot ad la
other column.

FlTMj—AllFits stopped free byDr. Kline’s Grant
Nerve ifestoi er. No Fits aft«r first day's use. Use
yolous cures. Treatise and *2.00 trial bottle free U
FU cuscs. Head to Dr. Kline, Mil Arch tit..FhlU, Fs.

Shiloh's Consumption Cure U soldonsfasr-
sntee. Itcures Incipient Consumption. It la tlu
best l ough Cure. 25 cents, 50 ceuts sad 11.00.

ABOVE ALL OTHERS,
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery, in

every disease caused by toroid liver or im-
pure blood. For Dyspepsia, Liver and Bowel
derangements, and kindred ailments, noth-
ing approaches it as a remedy.

PIERCE”-* CURE
OH HOMEY RETURNED.

§Mra.
Aurelia Vait-

sile, of Hamilton, Ind.,
writes: “My friends
said Iwould never bo
any better, for I had
ulceration of the bow-
els. By the time I had
taken a bottle and a
half of Doctor Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discov-
ery, the bleeding had
almost stopped. Myap-
petite was good, noth-
ing seemed to hurt me

that Iate. Myimprove-
AtnuiuViv,,!* ment was wonderful.
I^ILIt VAN IL*‘

,

Soveral years have
passed and my cure is permanent."

Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjoyment when

rightly used. The many, who live bet-

ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s best products to

the’needs of physical being, willattest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in the

remedy, Syrup of Figs.
Its excellence is due to its presenting

in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-

ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers

ana permanently curing constipation.
Ithas given satisfaction to millions and

met with the approval of the medical

profession, because it acts on the Kid-

neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-

ening them and it is perfectly free from

every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all drug-
gists in 50c and $1 bottles, but it is man-

ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every

package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not

accept any substitute if offerecL^^
The Greatest Medical Discovery

of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVERY.
DONALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, HISS.,
Has discovered In one of our common

pasture weeds a remedy that cures every
kind of Humor, from the worst Scrofula
down to a common Pimple.

He has tried it in over eleven hundred

cases, and never failed except in two cases

(both thunder humor). He has now in his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its vatue, all within twenty miles of
Boston.

A benefit is always experienced from
the first bottle, and a'perfect cure is war-

ranted when the right quantity is taken.
When the lungs are affected it causes

shooting pains, like needles passing
through them; the same with the Liver or

Bowels. This is caused by the ducts being
stopped, and always disappears in a week
after taking it.

If the stomach Is foul or bifious it will
cause squeamish feelings at first

No change of diet ever necessary. Eat
the best you can get, and enough of it

Dose, one tablespoonful inwater at bed-
tt®*. R#ad the Label. Send for Book.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report

ABSOLUTELY PURE
The official reports show Royal Baking Powder

superior to all others, 3’ielding 160 cubic inches of

leavening gas per ounce of' powder, a strength
greatly in excess of every other powder tested.

Ringing Noises
*n the ears, 1 sometimes a ringing, buz-

ling sound, or snapping like the report
of a pistol, are caused by Catarrh in

the head. - Loss of smell or hearing
also result from Catarrh, which may

develop into Bronchitis or Consump-
tion. Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures Catarrh

by thoroughly purifying the bloooknd

building up the entire system.
because

Hood’s^Cures
Hood’s Pills cure liver Ills, sick head-

ache, Jaundice, indigestion. 25c. Try a box.

neue ¦rf'ani j©«*nw.raonms,
lltllOlUllWashington, B.c!

m 3TrainlMtwar, 15udicatingclaim*, atty sine*

ifEHTiuH TlfTft PAPCT waw wtima w timmua

PATENTS and No advance fee.

Fitzgerald & Co., 'Math and G,“ Washington, D. C.

1 |

I
Consumptive, and people B

who have weak lung.or A«ih- H
ni£. should use Fiso'sCurc for B
Consumption, it has enred fl
thousands. Ithas not injur-B
ed one. It Is not bad to take. B
ItIs the best cough syrup.

Bold everywhere. SSe.

‘August
Flower”
**IMiPost Master here and keep

• Shore. Ihave kept August Plover
far safe far some time. I think it is

asokaAd medicine.” E. A. Bond,
F. 1L» Prvilkra Centre, N. Y.

The stomach is the reservoir.

If it finis, everything fails. The
liver, the kidneys, the lungs, the

heart, the head, the blood, the nerves

¦U go wrong. Ifyou feel wrong;
look to the stomach first. Put that-

right st once by using August
Flower. It assures a good appetite
sad a good digestion. •

A Weak Digestion
strange as itmay seem, is caused

from a lack of that which is

never exactly digested— /<*/. The

greatest fact in connection with

Scott’s Emulsion
appears at this point—it ispart'ly
digested Jot —and the most

weakened digestion is quickly
strengthened by it.

The only possible help
im Consumption is the

arrest of waste and re-

newal of new
, healthy

tissue. Scott's Emulsion

has done wonders in Con-

sumption just this way.

Nqill|lMW*ll.wM,N.T.Alldrngstets.

young Mothers I
¦h OJW Tern • Remedy
«sMe* IsMrw Safety to

Ufrof Mother eend Child.

“BOTHER’S FRIEND"
JSala Confinement of Its

FXs, Jirmi and RUM.

¦IIMIIIOBEaULATOU CO..

ATLANTA, GA.
SOLS BY ALLDRUGGISTS.

Elys Cream Balm Bqpa
Clrsnuss the Nasal USSM/fitH

Paaaagea, Allays I’uiii¦[»> pryfjijU"~cM
and InSainmatinn, (Lir' '
Taste and Smell,
Heals the Boren. US &0'

IC.. H. k Q if. lU,which is the Hnrt
Hallway from Uhloieo sad Bt. Unite
to all points Northwest, Wsst and
Southwest, Hand 16 omits InTSMtige
far *fulldirk to P. 8. EUNILS, Geo-
era!Plunger Agent. (Jiuijaoo, 111.

DEM

SfIfiIBSSSS

NEURALGIA
ABE CURED BY ST. JACOBS OH. PHMPT AMD SUBE.

.MihOO|lpllt‘p»Jd'^lu«rt|TO^sfis£talnot?WOTW o tTt«i;D f

SSfisffiS COLLARS AND CUFFS.

TVip «T are the Best and Most Economic*]
111 L LlllErlE collars and Cuffs Worn.

They are the only goods made that a well lw«l goattamas con nee In place of I'nra

Try them. You willtike them: they leek well, wear welland fit well. Re-to
versible ; both tides alike ; can be worn twice at long os any other collanw
When one side it toiled use the other, then throw it away and take a fresh one.

Ask tho Dealers lor them. Sold for l| ooato toe a Baa at ta Collars, or Five Pairs of Caffe
A Sample Cellar and a Fahr es Caffe eemt ty mailfer
eix cente. Ad Jretc

, Giedaf Mae and Style Wanted,
REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO., rjKilby Street, Boston, Mass.

• / .

One bottle for fifteen cents, ),
Twelve bottles for one dollar, j

“T mai ‘

A Ripans Tabules ace the most effective rec-

,'ipe ever prescribed by a physician for any
disorder of the stomach, liver or bowels.

Buy of any druggist ¦¦jwhsu.ag Mi phs ts

THE RIPANS CHEMICAL COMPAMT. su Inmca 8» n Maw Yoaa.

“COLCHESTER”

BPADING BOOT.

' at '

tNL r/SBU '

For Fa mere, Minors, R R. hands
au i others. R

The outer o~ tap sole extends
the whole length of the nolo down
to Hue heel, protecting the shank In dltobtnc. dfr
glng and other work. Best -quality through***.

ASK YOUB DEALER

1,000,000 awaalabytheaanrrPaM
¦mmsammaams. A DULOTH KiltUth

torn. Thsgr vßlh.aaatt.yea

SMrnm HOPEWELL CLARKE,
l—irbmmlmtiinar, St. Panl. uSb,

aa win pay. for a «¦»

,UU Inch advertise maufc

¦tlm jKSSESS one week In 109

wji HUnois Newspapers ctew-

Tflk S an teed circulation 1 oy.oov

Ha n ooples. Send for Cacawm*.

11l M STANDARD-UNION

Us B 83 S. leilerson St. Chicago. OL

IM»»S msMh|

BasthSTST"CURED.
FWKUPS ASTHMA SmiHO

BSaMenkss

ThMjPwhAjjJjPbltajPa
ftaa No. a »t

WgJggK.yw^gSs!2^


