
To get quietly away, that was the

young husband’s first thought, espec-

ially as, though she looked and smiled

so sweetly, he detected a shade of wear-

iness in the dear face he knew so

well. If he could only carry her safe-

ly off before the admiring circle round

Bella broke up, and before Mr. Alex-

ander Thomson appeared in the draw-

ing-room—as he was sure to do in a con-

dition euphuistically termed “merry.”

But Mrs. Grierson had first to be spo-

ken to a little, and she sat close beside

his sister, who, in passing, he felt

catch his hand.

“Rody!”

¦ Was there ever a man, old or young,

who hearing himself called by a fami-

liar voice, the pet name of his child-

hood, could stonily turn away? Poor

Roderick, anything but stony-hearted,
certainly could not

“What do you want with me?” he

whispered, pretending to turn over a

large volume of photographs which his

sister held.

“She—l came here on purpose to look

at her—she is much nicer than I ex-

pected.”
“Thank you. Is that all? Then I will

pass on. I was going to say good-night
to Mrs. Grierson.”

The tone, studiously polite, was ex-

actly what he would have used to any

strange lady. It seemed to cut his sis-

ter to the heart.

“Roderick, what can I do? I dare not

vex mamma. She holds all my pin-
money; and he is—oh, so stingy! so

If I had but known!”

“You did know; I told you myself,”
said Roderick, sternly. “But it Is use-

less talking. As one makes one’s bed

one must lie on it”

“I know that. And you?”
“There is no need to speak—we had

better not speak—either of me or

mine.”

At this instant the gentlemen were

heard coming up; and one of them,

approaching, tapped her on the shoul-

der, with a jovial, “Well, my dear!”
A shiver of repugnance—almost of

fear—passed over poor Bella from head
to foot Well might the sapient Mr.

Alexander Thomson observe that

“women are fools;” but the greatest of

all fools is the woman that marries a

fool for his money.

“Jardine! here still? Do introduce us

—my wife and me—to our charming
sister-in-law. Or, rather introduce her

to us, if Bella thinks it more proper.”
“Yes, yes, bring her here. I beg you

will, and quickly. Don’t you see every-

body is looking at us?” said Bella, hur-

riedly.

“Let them look; it is nothing to me,”
said Roderick, and was walking away,

when he felt a little hand slipped un-

der his arm.

“I came not to hurry you, dear, but
to tell you that Mrs. Grierson offers to

take us home in her carriage. She is
so kind. I like her so much.”

“I knew you would, my darling!”
Bella heard the words, saw the look

and the look which answered it. A
sudden spasm, almost like despair,
passed across her face—the despair
which a woman, any woman, cannot

but feel on catching a glimpse of the

heaven she has lost or thrown away.
But she righted herself speedily; and

having much of her mother’s clever-

ness, slipped out of the difficult posi-
tion by coming and taking Silence’s
two hands with an air of frank pleas-
ure.

“You would not carry off my brother
this very minute, when I am so de-

lighted to see both him and you? I

am Bella. Of course you have heard
of Bella? Nay; you must let me kiss

you, my dear.”

The tone, if a little patronizing, was

kind; and though the soft cheek turned

scarlet, it did not shrink from the kiss.

Silence stood, neither shy, nor afraid,
nor ashamed, to receive the greeting of

her husband’s sister. But when Bella’s

husband came forward, with rough ex-

uberance, to take his share in the sa-

lute, she drew back.

“It is not our custom in Switzer-

land,” she said in French to her hus-

band; and, as she extended the tips of

her fingers, 'it would have taken a

bolder man than even Mr. Alexander
Thomson to offer a kiss to young Mrs.

Jardine.

All this little scene passed withinhalf

a minute, attracting no attention ex-

cept from the Griersons, who stood by.
“We are detaining you, and making

our family relations needlessly pub-
lic,” said Roderick; “but the fact is,
my wife and sister had never met be-

fore. They willmeet again shortly, I

hope.”
“I hope so, too,” responded Mrs.

Grierson, in a tone which showed that
the gentle old lady was fully cognizant
of the Jardine history, as no doubt, in

some form or other, was everyone pres-
ent, or would be, within ten minutes.

Indeed, as Roderick took his wife from

the room, he felt that, like the cele-

brated wit in the anecdote, they “left

their character behind them.”

What matter? What did anything
matter, so long as he held fast that ten-
der hand, which, in the friendly dusk

of the carriage, he had taken, for he
felt it trembling much. But neither
they nor Mrs. Grierson made any save
the most ordinary remarks, on the

way “home,” which yet was so sweet.

. Arriving there, Silence threw her

arms round hes husband’s neck.
“I am so glad, so glad!”
“Glad of what?”

“Of—everything, I think. But most
of all to get home.”

“What a little home-bird you will

grow to. Exactly suited for a poor
man’s wife. Suppose now I had .mar-

ried 2 fashionable young lady, who

wanted to have, every day, a dinner-

party, like the one we have left! But

you did enjoy it’”

“Oh, yes. Only And that was

your sister? Did you know she was to

be there?”

Silence spoke with hesitation, even

with a slight constraint

“I did not know, or I should not have

gone,” said Roderick, decidedly. "But

perhaps it is well. Poor Bella! Did

you notice her husband?”

“Yes. Was she—was she always like

that and not like you?” asked Silence,
after a long pause.

“We were never very much alike,
but ”

“But you are brother and sister. I

am very glad you met And, if they
wish it, you willgo?”

“With you—not otherwise. But no

need to talk about that. Let us talk

about the dinner—a regular grand
Richerden dinner, and some of the best

Richerden folk at it—the little leaven

which leavens the whole lump. I like

the Griersons. And you?”
“Yes; they are your friends, and this

is your country; I wish to love it, and

them. But lam afraid you willnever

make a grand lady out of me, like-

like your sister.”

Heaven forbid! Roderick was on the

point of saying, but he did not In his

tender heart there was a pitiful sense

of apologizing to his own people. He

knew all their faults; but they had be-

longed to him all his days. Kissing his

wife, he said with a smile, “Sisters are

sisters, and wives, wives; I am quite

satisfied with mine.”

“It never rains but itpours,” said he,

two days after, throwing over to

Silence a heap of letters which had

succeeded a whole pack of cards, left

luckily during a day’s absence, when

he had been showing her some Scotch

mountains, and apologizing for their

not being Alps. “Here are invitations

enough. The way of the world! Once

met at the Griersons’, all Richerden is

satisfied and delighted to visit us.

Even my sister; did you notice these?”

The cards of Mr. and Mrs. Alexander

Thomson and a formal dinner invita-
tion sufficiently proved Bella’s sisterly
feelings.

“We shall go?” Silence was still fee-

ble in those auxiliary verbs, which to

a native can take such delicate shades
of meaning. Her husband could hard-

ly tell whether or not she wished to go.

But he knew she ought to go, even if

at some slight sacrifice to both; there-

fore he merely assented without open-

ing any discussion pro or con. She

tacitly accepted his “Yes,”and he went

on explaining or criticizing the other

invitations.

“After all, the world is exceedingly
like a flock of sheep. Let one jump the

ditch, the others are sure to follow.

And this was a very wide ditch to

jump, truly,” added he, looking round

the room. “We ought certainly to take

a house, if only for the sake of our

friends. What agony it must have cost

some of them to stop their carriage in

front of a flat!”

Silence laughed merrily. “And yet
we are happy in It! It is ugly. I

know that; but I think I have never

been so happy in all my life; and as for

all this visiting, is it quite necessary?”
He hesitated a little; then said gent-

ly, “Yes, my wife, if you do not dislike

it very much, I think it is quite neces-

sary."
“That is enough; we will go.”
“Out of mere obedience, my darl-

ing?”

“No,” she said, answering his smile

with a sweet gravity, “I do not think

it is in me blindly to obey any one,

not even you. But I honor you so

much in all things I can understand
that in things I do not quite under-

stand I trust you. That is the only

true and safe obedience.”

So they went to dinner after dinner.
At Richerden the only Idea of “so-

ciety” consists in dining. One invita-

tion followed another rapidly, for it

was near the end of the season, and

most families were beginning to

think of the periodical “going to the

coast” Yet Roderick liked it; she

too, after a fashion. “It makes one

feel,” she said once when they had

come back, “in the sma’ hours,” to

their quiet flat, “like sitting safe in a

sheltered hut, with the rain pelting
outside.”

Roderick laughed. “This place rath-

er resembles a hut, certainly; but

would Richerden be flattered by your

likening its splendid hospitalities to

‘an even downpour?’ ”

Silence colored. “I don’t mean that.

You know what I mean. Visiting is

pleasant. I am glad to feel you are not

ashamed of me, and oh, I am so proud
of you! But still, that Is only our out-

side life. The real life is this.”

She crept close to him. She felt the

beating of the strong, true heart that

she knew was wholly her own. Then

liftingup her face, all wet with peace-

ful tears, she looked earnestly at her

husband.

“I am sorry, I never can tell how sor-

ry, for the women who are not happy.”
There is a proverb— Roderick some-

times thought of it nowadays and felt

that he could almost understand it—-

“Better is a dinner of herbs where love

is, than a house full of sacrifices with

strife.”

Their “dinner of herbs” was grow-

ing nearer than they thought.

Roderick one day came in from a

call on Mr. Maclagan whose hospital-

ities they had also shared, and Si-

lence, with her sweet nature and wide

power of sympathy, had persisted that

even Mrs. Maclagan was, when you

came to know her, not so black as she

was painted. Mr. Maclagan, Roderick

allowed, was always liked and likea-

ble—till now. She saw Immediately

that something had gone seriously

wrong.

“What is it? Your mother?”

“No, dear; not my mother this time.

She is well and happy in England. I

may safely forget her, as she does me.

It is only—oh, Silence! did you ever

know what it was to owe a lot of mon-

ey and not have a half-penny to pay it

with? At least, I don't mean we are

at our last half-penny, but we—that is,

I—have been spending a good deal

more than I ought, and Maclagan has

just told me so, and—but this is child-

ish—you must not heed it, darling,”

said he. trying to hide his extreme

perturbation.
He leaned his head on nis hands in

deep depression. Silence came and

knelt beside hhn. She was very young!
very childish, or childlike, In many

things, and hitherto her husband had

treated her like a child; an idol, cer-

tainly. but still a child. Now their

positions seemed reversed. He looked

up at her for a moment, then laid his

head on her shoulder with a sigh of re-

lief.

“Oh, It would lie such a comfort to

tell you everything.”
“Do so, then.”

The “everything” was not very se-

rious, but It seemed so to him, who had

never in his life known what it was

to want anything he wished for.

“I am an idiot, I know I am, to feel
so keenly the lack of a few pounds;
but I never was used to this sort of

thing. Maclagan asked me to show him

my ‘accounts.’ Why, I never kept ac-

counts In all my days! My mother

allowed me so much a year, or half

year. I spent It, and when It was dona
I came to her for more. Not that I was

extravagant; she knew that—but, oh,
Silence! money seems to slip through

my fingers In the most marvelous way.

As Maclagan told me, and I could not

deny it, I no more know how to make

the best of a small Income than If I

were a baby. Do you?"
He looked up in such a piteously

helpless fashion that she could have

smiled, had she not felt so infinitely
tender over him. But it was the ten-

derness which' is born of utmost rever-

ence. Without any urging she answer-

ed simply, “Suppose I try;” and be-

gan looking over the mass of papers

before him, and which he himself re-

garded with an expression almost of

despair. Poor fellow! b-e had got into

what wopien call “a regular muddle;”

like many another man who, neg-

lectlngordesplslng thesmall economies

which result in large comforts, and

regardless of the proportion of things
and the proper balance of expenditure,
drifts away Into endless worries, anx-

ieties, sometimes Into absolute ruin,
and all for want of the clear head, the

firm, careful hand, and, above all, the

infinite power of taking trouble, which

is essentially feminine.

Roderick watched his wife slowly
untying the Gordian knot, which he,
man-like, would have liked to dash his

sword through.

“What patience you have!” he said.

“Do throw it all aside. You must be

very tired.”

“Oh, no; it Is my business; I ought
to have undertaken it before. My

mother used to say It was the man’s

part to earn the money, the woman’s
to use it I can, a little. Mamma let

me keep house ever since I was 17.

I managed all her affairs. Perhaps, if

you would let me try
”

“To manage mine, and me?”

“No!” a little indignantly. “I am

afraid I should despise the man I ‘man-

aged.’ But I would like to take my
fair half of the work of life. Yours is

outside, mine Inside. Will that do? Is

It a bargain?” .

“My love, yes.”
“Now”—with a pretty imperiousness

—“you must give me all the money you

have, and all the bills you owe, and

tell me exactly how much you have a

year. Then, take a book and read. No”

—pasing her hand over his forehead,
which was burning hot—“go and lie

down for an hour. When you wake up

you shall find ail right.”

|TO BB CONTINUED.!

Rob Roy, the Philanthropist.

During more than forty years John

MacGregor (Rob Roy) was a great ex-

emplar of the best sort of philan-
thropy, There was some narrowness,
T erhaps bigotry in his religious creed;
but none wnstevcr in Ins practice. He
was a man of considerable atta nments

in literature, science, art. anl music;
above ail, he was a born adventurer, as

his voyage s n his “Rob Roy "

canoe

testify; and all the profits that he ob-
tained from his bcokp and lectures
were handed over to the charities—-
charities ot the Lest tort—in which he
was interested.

By lecturing alone he earned and

thin applied £IO,OO, and, having set

himsqif to collect that sum, he perse-
vered in the work during several

years, a d afte • h's health had begun
to fail, until the total had been
reached. Dying in 189?, at the age of
87, he left a recor ¦ ot steady heroism
and of real service to his feTow-men
which is almost unique.—The Acad-

emy.

JOHN BULL’S HUMOR.

It Is of the Fat-witted Kind, that Is

What Americans Think.

Hawthorne, observing Englishmen
in England, speaks of tuem as “heavy-
wittel;” Emerson alludes to their
“saving stupidity;” Howells has intro-
d. ced to us so re tvpical specimens of

English respectability and rank baffled
in their chase after American h. m r,
but on the scent and arriving at a

point of appreciation after considera-
ble silent thought sometimes lasting
into the next day: and here is the tes-

timony of J owell, from his recently
published “Letters.” In a letter writ-
ten in from England to Professor
Norton he thus explains the. warm re-

ception given to Buffalo ( by Lon-

don society. • I
“But I think the true ,kev to this

eagerness tor lions—even of the poodle
sort—is the dullne-s of the average

English mind. I never come back here

without being struck w.th it. Henry
.lames said italways stupefied him at
first when he came back from the con-

tinent What it craves beyond every-
thing is a sensation, anything that will
serve as a Worcestershire sauce to its

sluggish palate. We. of fine -and more

touchy fiber, get o:r sen-ations

cheaper, and do i ot find Wordsworth s

emotion o er a common flower so very
wbnderful.

“People are dull enough on our side
of the ocean stream, al o, God wot; but
here, unless 1 know my peo >le, I never

dare to let my mind gambol. Most of

them, if I ever do, look on like the
famous deaf man at the dancers, won-

dering to what music I am caoering.
They call itsuperficial. Let us thank

God, dear Charles, that our nerves are

nearer the su: face, not so deeply im-
bedded in fat or muscle that wit must

take a pitchfork to us.’’—Outlook.

How ItCame to an Untimely End.

A party of three policemen got leave
of absence, the other day, and went on

a hunting and fishing excursion, their

ob ective point being a secluded spot
ina locality of whose whereabouts it is

only necessary for the purp ises of this
narrative to mention that it was tev-

eial miles from anywhere and could

only be reached by a long and labori-
ous ou -ney in a wagon from the near-

est rai wav station.

The party arrived at its destination
an hou- or two before nightfall and
proceeded to unload. The tent, the

camp-stove, blankets, eatables, guns,
ammunition, game-bags fishing-rods,
and other necessities ot the campaign
were taken out of the wagon by Mike
and Larry and piled on the ground.

“I guess that s all,” said Mike, pre-
paring to climb out.

“Not by a ju_ful,” responded Tennis,
the ranking officer of the squad. “Look
over in that corner beyant ye. There's
a jug. It’s full. Mind, now, how ve

handle it!”

Larry picked up the jug with great
alacrity.

Put in handing it out he had the
misfortune to strike it against the
hind wheel.

And it broke all to pieces.
Thote was a ghaitly, horrible si-

lence. it was broken at last by Dennis.
“Boys.” he said, in a hea 't-broken,

world-weary, but resolute voice, “git
out o’ that an’ help me pile these
things back in the wagon. —Chicago
Tribune. j .

Dr. Cathell, in the Maryland Med-
ical Journal, advances the 'opinion that
fasting during the long interval be-
tween supper and breakfa t, and espe-
cially the complete emptiness of the
stomach during sleep, adds greatly to
the amount of emaciation, sleeplessness
and general weakness so often met.

A Matter-of-Fact Man.

A tourist wandering alone upon the |
edge of a bog at the foot of Ben Nevls

had tne misfortune to miss the proper
path and stumble into a bog, where,
ere long, his st; ugg ling served to sink
him to his armpits in the tenacious
mire. In this terrible plight he es-

pied a stout Highlander not far away,
to whom he c.'ied out at the top of his

voice -

“Ho—what ho, Donald! Here-come

here.”
"My name is nit Donald,” the High-

lander said approaching the spot.
“Never mind what your name is! Do'

you see t e plight I am in? I can never

get out of this alone."

“Indeed, mon, 1 dinna think you ¦
can.* And wi h that ho turned away. '

“flood heavens, are you going 10 '
leave me here to die?” tho tourist
cried.

“Ed—-d you want me to help you’"
“Do I w«m \ou to help? What can

I do else?”

“Sure, 1 didnaknow. "

“Will
you help me?"

“Ay—ifvou want me.”
“t h, help, he p, help me, in heaven's ,

name
*

-

“Indeed, mon, why didn't you ask

that in the first place?”
And the Hi hlander quickly lifted I

him out and set him on hard ground.

A Gross Act of Cruelty.

Why should we be cruel to oureelvcs? It ie •
a niece of senselees inhumanity, for Instance,
for any one of us to inflict upon his bowels

and stomach tho convulsive, griping. violent

action of a drastic cathartlo. Many people

enamored of pills, powders, and potions are

continually doing this. They ere only "keep-

ing up the agony," perpetuating the disturb-

ance by this foolish course. Why don't they
take Hostetter's Stomach Bitters and get

thoroughly and promptly set right? This su-

preme laxative nover gripes, never produces
violent effects of any sort. Yet it is very
effective and brings about permanent results.

For liver complaint, dyspepsia, nervousness,
lack of vitality, rheumatic and kidney com-

plaints, it is eminently serviceable. In old

age and to accelerate convalescence it is

strongly to be commended. Use it for malaria.

Poky Old Spain.

To what extent Spain Is still under
the influence of me :ieval laws and re-

strictions which hamper its progress
and development may be gatheied
fr m the fact that among other Im-

posts which the tax] ayer is called up-
on to pay is that entitled “The Cru-

salo,” which was originally instituted
so • the purpose of providing fun is so •

the irusa e s, an I wh oh has remained
in existence ever sin e. Its proceeds
are now applied to the repair of the

churches, the payment of the stipend
of the clergy and other ecclesiastic

purposes.

Going to California?

The Burlington Route Is the only rail-

way running “personally conducted" Ex-

cursions via Denver to Colorado Springs,
halt Lake, Ogden, Sacramento, Fan Fran-
cisco, Stockton, Merced. Fresno. Bakers-
field and Los Angeles at the lowest rates.
•Pullman tourist sleeping car through with-
out chauga

Leave Chicago every Wednesday. Write
or call on T. A. Grady, Excursion Mana-

ger, 211 Clark st, Chicago.

Immense Concern.

The Westinghouse Electric Company
has contracted for a glass factory with
a capacity t > turn out bulbs and stop-
pers for GO,' 00 incandescent lamps a

day. The company now receives t',ooo
bulbs and s oppers per day.

Not an Experiment.
The use of Rlpans Tabules for headache,

dyspepsia and other stomach disorders ts
not an experiment, but un assured success.

They will do all that we sav they will.

Hadn’t the Cow Two?

A citizen of Wilcutt, Fla,, has a

curiosity in the shape of u cow horn 5
feet long and 18 inches in circumfer-
ence at the base.

Send your fullname and address to Dob-
bins’ roup Mfg. Co. Philadelphia. Pa., by
return malL and set, free of all cost, a

coupon worth several dollars. If used by
you to its full advantage. Don’t delay.
This is worth? attention.

In 1882 poll tax was paid in Russia
by tif)3,oCo land owners and gentry, 1,-
347,000 Cossacks and 23,;j42,0<ji) serfs.

Lovely warmth of color, with traces of

pink and white, is the exquisite com-

plexion which follows the use of Gleun’s
Sulphur Soap.

Don’t go where you would not be
w illing to die.

We have not been without Plso’s Cure for

Consumption for 20 years. —Lizzie Ferrel.
Camp St, Harrisburg. Pa.. May 4. ’O4.

Omaha signified “Up the River.”

In the Country in Autumn.

Away into the clear, far distance
stretches the road. On either aide are

masses of green and gold and crimson

foliage. I'he scarlet oak rears its

lofty head, its leaves turned to a

brilliant red by the early frosts; while
the white oak adds yet another hue in
the beautiful purple of its fading
leaves. The golden-rod waves its
plumes incontrast to the purple aster.

Here are patches of white yarrow, and
there gleiims the yellow arnica. Over
the low stone walls creeps the Virginia
creeper, with leaves of brown and
crimson and punches of purple berriea
The sumach, with its graceful leaves
and crimson head of blossom, grows
abundantly, adding its quota to the
mass of color. The pale Valerius lift
their heads, the tall reeds and grasses

sway in the warm air. Here the bul-
rushs, too, stand sentinel round the
pools of shallow water, covered with
the leaves of the arrowhead and the

water-lily. Where the land rises a

little, wo find banks ooveied with the

checkerberry. In the hollow are

clumps of ferns, some turning brown,
others of a tender green. Everywhere
there is beauty: the air is sweet and

invigorating, and one feels that it is

good to merely live.

There is more Catarrh In this section or the

country than all <aber diseases put together,
and until the last tif.v

years was supposed to be
incurable. For a great many years doetori pro-
nounced Ita local disease, and prescribed local

remedies, and by conitantly tailing to cure

with local treatment, pronounced it Incurable.
Science ha a proven catarrh to ba a oonitttu-
tional disease, and therefore requital constitu-
tional treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manu-

factured by F. J. Cheney A Co., Toledo, Ohio, it
the only oonatitutioual cure oo the market. It

ie taken internally in doses from Un drops to a

toaapoonful. It acts directly upon the blood

and mucous surfaces of the ayetem. They offer
one hundred dollar* for any case It fail! to
cure. Bend for circular* and taitimoniale. Ad-

dress. F. J. CHBNBY A CO., Toledo, 0.
Sa-Sold by Druggists, 760.

Surprise for Future Explorers.
An English dentist, who hod col-

lected from his patients about 30,000
teeth, died lately and laltdirections to

have the molars, cuspids and bicuspids

Sut in tho coltin with him, which was

one, , •

What For?

A New York man has had tho came

carpet stolen three times during the

last three months,

froup is QuiOKi.r KSlicved. and Whoop-
ing Cough greatly helped, and Induration
shortened by Dr, D. Jayne's Expectorant,
the old family stand-by for Coatrhs and

‘olds. and all I.ung or Throat affections.

The first negroes brought io Vir-
ginia were sold at various prices, from
Jt-iO to £tlo each.

HelplessTenWeeks
*1vm attacked with acute rheumatiam and

waa laid up in the house ten weeks. Myright

arm was withered away to skin and bone, and

Ihad almost lost the

use at it. A friend ad-

i me to try Hood's

jPL Sarsaparilla, which I

*JW- did. and by the time the

\ Jr 6x84 bott l® WM used I

I
was feeling a littlebet-

ter. I could see and

fetl * «r• *t change.

z^? T “e flegb w“return-

<?£7 ¦ E3V J x Ing to my arm and the

Mr. R. Forrests!! soreness was leaving

my body and limbs. Every spring and fall

since, we have used from three to six bottles
in our family. I find to use Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla is cheaper than to pay doctor's bills. I

HoodWCures
}t

am thankful that I have fpnnd a medicine

which will help a man who has rheumatism.

It keeps me in gpod health." Richabd Fob-

BISTAII,Oelwein, lowa. Get HOOD'S.

Hood’s Pills cure all Liver His, Bilious-

ness, Jaundice, Indigestion, Sick Headache..
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Rool*
«^ T kidNEXLIVERajs BLctt ß
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Pain in. the Baek
Joints or hips, sediment in urine likebrick-dust
frequent calls or retention, rheumatism.

Kidney Complaint
Diabetes, dropsy, scanty or high colored urine.

Urinary Troubles
Stinging sensations when voiding, distress pres-
sure in the parts, urethral irritation, stricture.

Disordered Liver
Bloat or dark circles under the eyes, tongue
coated, constipation, yellowish eyeballs.
AtDruggist*, 50 cents and SI.OO size.

“Invalids’Guide to Health” free—Consultation free.
Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton. N. Y.

Lydia

KgS / <E.

Pinkham’s

Vegetable

CURES

Irregularity,
Suppressed orPainful Menstruations, Weak,
ness of the Stomach, Indigestion, Bloating,
Flooding, Nervous Prostration, Headache,
General Debility, Kidney Complaints io
either sex. Every time it willrelieve

Backache, Faintness,
Extreme Lassitude, “don’tcare” and “want
to be left alone ” feeling, excitability, irrita-

bility, nervousness, sleeplessness, flatulency,
melancholy, or the “blues.” These are

sure indications of Female Weakness, some

derangement of the Uterus, or

Womb Troubles.
Every woman, married or single, should

own and read “Woman’s Beauty, Peril,

Duty,” an illustrated book of 30 pages, con-

taining important information that every
woman should know about herself. We
send it free to any reader of this paper.

All dnimjta nil the Pinkham medicine.. Address la
sonfldence, Lydia E. Pinkham Mkd. Co., Lynn, Mass.

Lydia E. Pinkham'* Liver Pills, 25 cents.

WALTER BAKER & CO.
-a. The Largest Manufacturers of

UA PURE, HICH GRADE

MCOCOAS AND CHOCOLATES
Continent, haTe rooefered

JgKW highest awards

1 11 Wustrial and Food
ffl Wk EXPOSITIONS ,

iiW'nEmopeaiiifAoiem.
JOTSI ! -

Unlikethe Dutch Procew, no Alka-
or other Chemicals or Dyes are

used in any of their preparation*.
Their dellciort* BREAKFAST COCOA is absolutely

pure and soluble, and costs less than one cent a cup. ¦
¦? T 3 .«•« H

BOLQ BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. •

WALTER BAKER &CO. DORCHESTER, MASS.

Dr. J; H. McLean’s

i LIVER and KMEYBALM !
V Cures Bright’s Disease, Diabetes V
I and Torpid Liver. SI.OO per bottle, d

. Ely’s Cream
Cleanses the Nasal

Passages, Allays Pain
and Inflammation, ,yk-?ki3

Restores the Senses of BF 1 /kkWa
Taste and Smell, aSfer—
Heals the Sores.

Apply Balm into each nostril.
Ely8k05., ,W War™ St., H. Y.By

Successful Ify Prosecutes Claims.
¦ Late Principal Examiner U.S. Pension Bureau.
P !»'-T-s inlast war, 15o<Xjndicatln&claiins, atty cinco.

MENTION THIS PAPER width wamwo to rnnTunt,

CnnSALESMEN
?OU ••WANTED..
W W the JEWELU NURSERY COMPANY,

lArgPAt Nursery in the North weak LIKE CITY, MINX.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothino Sybot" for Children
teething: sort’us the gums, roanoee laflammatloc,
»U»>v -«Au. cure, wind colic. 25oeato*bv»<n.

Highest of all in leavening strength.—Uteit U.S. In. Mlapert

Powder
ABSOLUTELY PURE

Economy requires that in every receipt calling
for baking powder the Royal shall be used. It

will go further and make the food lighter, sweeter,

of finer flavor, more digestible and wholesome.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., ¦<* WALL ST., NEW YORK

THE BUSINESS MAN’S LUNCH,

fiard Work and indigestion go

Hand in Hand.

Concentrated thought, continued In, robs
the stomach of necessary blood, and thia is
also true of hard physical labor.

When a five horse-power engine Is made
to do ten horse-power work something is
going to break. Very often the bard-

worked man coming from the field or the
office will "bolt” his food in a few min-
utes which willtake hours to digest. Then

too, many foods are about as useful in the
stoniach as a keg of nails would be in a
fire under a boiler. The ill-need stomach
refuses to do its work without the proper
stimulus whioh it gets from the blood and

nerves. The nerves are'weak and
“

ready
to break,” because they do not get the
nourishment they require from the blood,
finally the ill-used brain is morbidly wide
awake when the overworked man at-

tempts to find rest in bed.’
The application of common sense in the

treatment of the stomach and the whole

system brings to the busy man the full en-

joyment of life and healthy digestion when
he takes Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets to
relieve a bilious stomach or after a too

hearty meal, and Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery to purify, enrich and
vitalize the blood. The "Pellets”are tiny
sugar-coated pills made of highlyconcen-

trated vegetable ingredients which relieve
the stomach of all offending matters easily
and thoroughly. They need only be taken
for a short time to cure the biliousness,

constipation and slotlifulnesa. or torpor, of

the liver; then the “Medical Discovery”
should be taken in teaspoonful doses to in-
crease the blood and enrich it. It has a

peculiar effect upon the lining membranes

of the stomach and bowels, toning up and

strengthening them for all time. The

whole system feels the effect of the pure
blood coursing through the body and the
nerves are vitalized and strengthened, not
deadened, or put to sleep, as the so-called

celery compounds and nerve mixtures do
—but refreshed and fed on the food they
need for health. If you suffer from indi-

gestion, dyspepsia, nervousness, and any

of the ills which come from impure blood
and disordered stomach, you can cure

yourself with Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery which can be obtained at any

drug store in the country.

4HREOE3RBHF for*
BSBS I S/C I ATIC A.

Are You Fortified?
When you are in a low state of health, and on the verge of
illnesq, there is no nourishment in the world like

Scott’s Emulsion
to restore strength. Scott’s Emulsion nourishes, strength-

T~| ens, promotes the making of solid

flesh, enriches the blood and tones up
-

the wholo system.

For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Bronchitis,
Week Lungs, Consumption, Scrofula, Amnmm,
Loss ofFlesh, Thin Babies, Weak Children, and

conditions of Wasting.
•, Buy only the genuine! It has our trade-

fliyjjmMMa mark on salmon-colored wrapper.

wmmss.

Send forpamphlet on Scott's Emulsion. EXEE.

Scott & Bowne, N. Y. AllDruggists. 80 cento and SI.

For
General Blacking is Unequalled.
Has An Annual Sale of 3Dootons.
AjWE ALSOMANLTACTUTOETHE -nrft

TOUCH UP SPOTS WITH A CLOTH

MAKES NO DUST, IN 5&I0 CENrTIN BOXES.
DC ONLY PERFECT PASTE.

Morse Bro strop’s. Canton,Massl

...EVERY...

Home-Seeker
BHOI I.D HEAD

Tbs pamphlet recently published by the Passenger

Department of the IllinoisCentral Bailroad, entitled

“Southern Home-Seekers' Guido for 1894.”
Itcontains over 50 excellent letters from Northern

farmers now located in the South and other authen-

tic and valuable information. For a FBEB COPY

address the undersigned at Manchester, Iowa:

I. F. MERRY, Asilttant General Pattsnger Agent,

KNOWLEDGE
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 beat products to

the’neeus 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 end fevers

ana permanently curing constipation.
It has 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 fl 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 willnot

accept any substitute if cuered.

You want an ORHAN. Of courae You want
the IAISST. The

ißisonOamlin

¦
Has won

HIGHEST
HONORS

At ALL IMPORTANT
World'* Fair* since

that of Parle, 1807. in-

cluding Chicago, 1803,
and ii absolutely

UNRIVALED.

It your local deale*
doe* not sell our Plano*
and Organs, we will
send oil approval direct
from factory, to re-

sponsible parties, at

our expense. Writs
Niw siyit *>m. for partlculere.

Naw Sty lea at Popular Prleaa Juat Out.

Hold on onr Easy Payment Plan orRented Until

Purchaaod. Catalogues Free.

MABON & HAMLIN ORGAN AND PIANO CO.,
180 WABASH AVE., CHICAGO.

Or

She is rathpr good looking ,

But lacks senso I

She dissolves

A • Ripans • Tabule

On her tongue

Instead of

Swallowing it whole.

It does its work
Either way,
But the last Is the way Intended,
Nevertheless.

A
Itshould not be forgotten that the Lines of the

WISCONSIN CENTRAL extend from CHICAGO end

U/IQmkiCIAlMILWAUKEE to ST. PAUL,
W IOUUII01 11 MINNEAPOLIS and ASH,

PCNT Di | LAND,passing through some

vEHIIIIAL of the largest towns in Cen-

I IhIPQ tral Wisconsin,and that close

LIIIE connections are made at Bt.
Paul for all Western points: at Ashland tor Duluth
and Lake Superior points; and at Chicago for all

Eastern and Southern points. For number qnd va-

riety of summer resorts and accompanying sport la
theway otfishing and hunting the Wl-cousin Central
is not excelled by any line. Full information can be

bad upon application to any Agent of tbs Company.
B. P. WHITCOMB, Oes. Mgr., JAS. C. POND, 0. P. Aft.,

MILWAUKEE. WIS,

Raphael, Angelo, Itubens, Tasae

The “LINENEREVERSIBLE" are the Best and Most
Economical Collars and Cuffs worn: they are meds ot
fine cloth, both sides finished alike, and, being ro-
ver-ible. one collar is equal to two of any other kind.

Thev.fU well wear willana look well. A box ot Tea
Collars or Five Pairs of Cuffs for Twenty-fiveCents.

A Sample Collar and Pair of Cuffs bi mail tor SIX
Cents. Name style and size. Address

REVERSIBLE COLLAR COMPANY,
11 fMUKLIII IT,, HEW YOM. » KUBY IT.. 808111.

CALIFORNIA
Weekly Overland Parties—Personally Con-

ducted—ln New Pullman Upholstered Tourist
Sleeping Cars, without change, leave Chicago
every Thursday for all points ou the pacific
Coast For particulars address
JUDSON r- CO.. 195 South Clark St., Chicago.

C. N. U, No. SO-fr4~

\VHEN writing to advertisers,
Ple a»o »»y x«u saw the advertisement

tn inf*paper.

IB , / „
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intim,. gold by druggists, |||

n UsSS, “Oh, yes. Only— And that v
“i ( ihi s.

your sister? Did you know she was

' ¦SfL Ibe there?”

Silence spoke with hesitation, e'

wlth a slight constraint

s
’! *ll*lnot know, or I should not hi

£° ne>” sai, l Roderick, decidedly. "1

TfwMJ kJ kJ perhaps it is well. Poor Bella! 1
1 on n °tice her husband?”

3Siß<,J3s= I y,<« y “Yes. Was she—was she always 1
that, and not like you?” asked Siler

after a long pause.

“We were never very much ali

CHAPTER X—Continued.


