
A HAPPY WIPE.

SHE RELATES TO A REPORTER

THE SECRET OF HER JOY

For Many Months She Wan Bad and
Worried Because of Illness—Rhe
Gives Thanks for the Discovery to

Wh'ch she Attributes Her Present

Good Health.

From the Chronicle, Chicago. HI

Eleven years ago there came to Chicago
from Toledo, Ohio, Mr. and Mrs. S. J.

Sanders. They had been hard working
and industrious people, but had met with
Serious trouble. Mr. Sanders was a black-

smith, but was obliged to give up his work

at the forge owing to the loss of an eye,
from a spark from the anvil. Mrs. San-
ders, like many another woman, became
broken down in health by hard work. She
was a seamstress, and-, careless of her

health, sewed early and late. The con-

finement and the stooping incident to such
work broke down her health, and it was

thought she was • going into quick con-

sumption. Instead, she developed a vio-
lent case of typhoid fever, to which, by
the way, any one is liable whose system is
run down and whose vitality is depleted.
This confined her not only to the house,
but to her bed as well. When she finally
rallied, it was to find herself so weak and
debilitated that for six long months she

was barely able to crawl about, and her

physicians eonld not restore her strength.
She was reduced to a skeleton, could not

eat, could do no work, and as she ex-

pressed it, she could not have endured
this much longer.

This description of the after effects of

typhoid will be recognized as faithfully
true by any who have had the disease;
and It is these after effects to which a

physician must give faithful attention.
His patient is not out of danger until the
strength and appetitj return.

Mrs. Sanders, however, became con-

vinced that her physicians were not help-
ing her to mend, and sought other means.

She came to the conclusion that a prep-
aration which would enrich the blood
would build up her health. She accord-

ingly made use of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills for Pale People, now extensively
used as a blood purifier. The effects were

satisfactory. They were more than that,
they were wonderful. She began to mend
almost at once; her pains decreased, her

strength and weight and appetite came

back, and she became robust. To any one

suffering from the effects of overwork or

worry, or from a debilitated state of the
system, from whatever cause, this article
will be of intecest, and these pills a wel-
come remedy. Mr. and Mrs. Sanders live
at 1155 Lincoln avenue, Chicago, and to

Erove the accuracy of the statement and

er honesty of purpose, she swore to the
facts as below:

(Signed) “MRS. S. J. SANDERS.”
Sworn to and subscribed before me this

fifth day of October, 189(5.

A. F. PORTMAN, Notary Public.
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain, in a

condensed form, all the elements neces-

sary to give new life and richness to the
blood and restore shattered nerves. They
are an unfailing specific for such diseases
as iocomotor ataxia, partial paralysis, St.
Vitus’ dance, sciutica. neuralgia, rheuma-

tism. nervous headache, the after effect
of la grippe, palpitation of the heart, pale
and sallow complexions, all forms of

weakness, either in male or female. Pink
Pills are sold by all dealers, or will be
sent postpaid on receipt of price, 50 cents

a box or six boxes for $2.50 (they are

never sold in bulk or by the 100) by ad-

dressing Dr. Williams’ Medicine Com-
pany, Schenectady, N. Y.

A gigantic cuttlefish, new to science,
was taken by the Prince of Monaco

near the Azores, from the stomach of a

sperm whale. Two specimens were

found, each about two metres in length.
The stomach of the whale also con-

tained another cuttle, the skin of widen

enclosed photogenic or luminous bodies.

Mingled with the partly-digested cut-

ties were teeth and pens of other indi-

viduals.

How’s This!

We offer One Hundred Dollars reward for any
case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Hall's
Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Toledo, O.
We the undersigned have known F. J. Cheney

for the last 18 years, and believe him perfectly
honorable In all business transactions and finan-
cially able to carry out any obligations made by
tlielr firm.
West &Tkuax, Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O.

Walding, Kinnan & Marvin, Wholesale
Druggists, Toledo. O.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure Is taken Internally, acting
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces of
the system. Testimonials sent free. I‘rlce 75c.
per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

Munkacsy’s Great Work.

Munkacsy’s large “Ecce Homo,”

painted for the Budapest exhibition,

has been started on a tour of the prin-

cipal cities of Europe, as was done

with his “Christ Before Pilate.” The

picture Is described as being even

more realistic than his earlier paintings,
and as being hard In color. *

Wine in Tablet Form.

According to a Bordeaux journal wine

can now be compressed Into tabloid

form.

They are best suited to be happy

who are neljber too high nor too low-

high enough to see models of good man-

ners, and obscure enough to be left in

the Sweetest of solitudes.

LOVE AND
MONEY

BY CHATLOTTEM. BRAEME
CHAPTER XIV.

Lady Laura Wynyard walked one

morning into the grounds in search of

primroses, she being very fond of the

pretty, simple flower; and Angela fol-
lowed her.

“Mamma,” she said, presently, “how
strange it is that you and I have never

talked about money matters!”
Lady Laura smiled..
“I do not think it strange, Angel,” she

replied. “It is not an attractive subject;
and we have never had any reason for

mentioning it.”

“Was my father’s will at all an extraor-

dinary one?” she asked.

“Not so much extraordinary, I think, as

incomplete,” answered her-ladyshlp.
“In what way Incomplete, mamma?”

Angela asked.

Then her mother told her of making
her will in the Captain’s favor.

As Angela listened, the truth gradually
dawned upon her.

“My death, then,” she said, slowly,
“would be his gain?”

“Certainly. But then it is very im-

probable that you will die first"
The very blood seemed to curdle in the

girl’s veins, for she knew how often She

nad been near death, and now she guessed
the reason.

“Then it stands in this way, mamma—-

if I die before you, and you die before

Captain Wynyard, the whole of my fath-

er’s property - falls into that man’s
hands?”

“That is it, Angel.”
“Mamma,” said Angela, solemnly, “he

must wish ns both dead.”

“Oh, no, my dearl He is not so bad
as that.”

“He does not love us, he does not care

for us!” the girl cried, passionately.
“Why should he not wish us botlh dead?”

“That would be terrible,” said Lady
Laura. *

“Who drew up that willfor you, mam-

ma?” asked Angela. c

“Your father’s latter, Mr. Sansome,”
was the reply.

“He ought to have been ashamed of

himself!” cried Angela, indignantly.
“My dear,” answered Lady Laura, “he

was, and he tried ail that was possible
to dissuade me from making it. He was

very angry, Indeed, and prophesied all
kinds of evil; but the Captain persuaded
me.”

“It must be destroyed, and yon must
make another, mamma. I Shall never
rest until it is done.”

“It shall be done Angel; but I must
wait until we go up to town- I dare not

summon Mr. Sansome here.”

And, having arrived at this decision,
Lady Laura and her daughter left the

woods and returned homeward.

A black threatening cloud seemed to

have fallen over Angela Rooden’s life.

For some time she could not recover

from the effect of the information her

mother had imparted to her. Her acci-

dents were all plain enough now. If she
had but known about the will, surely she

would have realized the danger to which
she was exposed! She shuddered when

she remembered how near death she had

been —so near that in each case there had
been only a space of two or three min-
utes between herself and eternity. She
spoke about it to her faithful old nurse,
Jane Felspar, from whom she had no se-

crets.

“I know,” said Jane, who had had her

own suspicions and now found them veri-

fied by what she heard, “what would be

best if it could be managed; and it would
save all exposure and everything dis-

agreeable.”
“What is it?” asked Angela, anxious

to hear, for she had implicit faith in the
wisdom of her old nurse.

“Youmust leave home at once, and not
let the Captain or my lady know where
you are until the will is canceled and the

new one made.”

“That would be excellent,” sighed An-

gela. “I shall be glad to leave him; but

I shall be wretched at deserting jay
mother.” m a f

“I have thought of a plan which is per-

fectly safe, miss, if you willcarry itout”
“I willdo so, Jane,” she replied, “for

every hour that passes brings me great
anxiety.”

“I have a cousin named Mary Bowen,
who has been for more than thirty years

housekeeper at Brantome Hall. It is a

beautiful place, situated on the Kentish
coast, and just now the family are away,
and she has the whole Hall to herself.”

“Who are the family?” asked Angela.
“The Arleighs. The late Earl died some

time since, but the Countess is living. She
has two children, the young Earl and a

daughter, Lady Maud Arleigh. They are

all sway in Italy now. They left home
more than a year ago, and are not ex-

pected back until next year. My cousin
Is left In entire charge of the Hall, and

yon could find no safer hiding-place than
that.”

“You are very kind to suggest such a

thing, Jane. It seems an excellent plan,”
said Angela. “Willyour cousin consent

to receive me.”

“Yes, miss, and be pleased. I should

ads ise you, however, to take a new name,
so that there may be no possibility of

tracing you.”

“I shall not like It, but I willdo it,” she
said. “Oh, Jane, to think that I should
have to steal away from my home and

assume another name! I will take my
dear father’s name, and pass as ‘Miss

Charles.’ But what will your cousin say

or think?”

“Ishall not tell her who you are, miss.

That wonld never do; it would not be

safe. You are hiding because your life is

in danger, and we must take every pre-
caution to keep your whereabouts a se-

cret. I will write to my cousin to-day,
and tell her that a very dear friend of

mine—a Miss Charles—wants a home for

a few weeks, and that I should be most

grateful if she could receive her as a

visitor just for a short time, while the

family are away. She will not only be

willing, but pleased to do it.”

CHAPTER XV.

Ob {Thursday evening Angela found on

her toilet table a message from Jane Fels-

par, and knew that the way lay straight
before her, that early the next morning

she must leave the dear old home, which
was no longer a place of safety for her.
i She resolved to spend the few remain-
ing hours with her mother; and, on re-

pairing to her room, she found the un-
happy lady weeping most bitterly. She
would not tell Angela why, except that
there had been some little unpleasantness
with the Captain.

“I am sure you have been speaking to
him of Gladys Rane, mamma,” declared
Angela; “nothing else ever causes you
such grief as this.”

“Never mind, Angel. I repent most bit-

terly of the step I took. Oh, my darling,
if I had but listened to you! My life is
obc long martyrdom. Angel, I have never

confessed it before, but, oh, how I long
to be free! I am tired of suffering, ana

the time has come when I desire to be
free, to be away from him, to cease to

suffer at his hands. I want to be where
every day willnot bring fresh torture. I
long for peace and rest.”

With kindly words Angela soothed her
unhappy mother.

“The time of rest willcome,” she said.
“All sorrows end, mamma, just as all
darkness ends, and the dawn comes at
last. Mamma, you will keep your prom-
ise to me—you will send for Mr. Sansome
as soon as you can, and have that unfor-
tunate willcanceled.”

“I will; I shall not forget; I am anxious
to do It. If he had been kind to me, there
would have been some justice in your

father’s money coming to him; but as he
has been most cruel, ruined my life and
broken my heart, it does not seem just.”

Friday morning broke calm and beau-
tiful. April was drawing to a close;
there was a faint gleam of gold from the

labnrnnm, a faint glimmer of purple
from the lilac, and the hedges gave prom-
lee of a profusion of fragrant May.

Captain Wynyard came down early,
and seemed very impatient for the ar-

rival of the letter-bag. His face was

sullen, his eyes were troubled, and at
times he was so engrossed in his own

thoughts that he saw or heard nothing
dt what was passing around him. He
looked miserable. It happened that no

visitors were staying Just then in the
bouse, and the Captain had to breakfast
alone, which annoyed him, for he ab-
horred solitude, his thoughts, when he
Was by himself, being not at all pleasant
ones. Lady Laura never came down to
breakfast unless visitors required her

presence.

“Where is Miss Rooden?” the Captain
asked, angrily.

“Miss Rooden is still in her room,” was

the answer.

The Captain seated himself at the table;
dark thoughts darkened his face, even as

they shadowed his soul. They were

Cruel, terrible thoughts that could not
be put into wnH-. *—

—
-i. *

geia. mien ne had finished his break-

fast he opened the post-bag, which had

meanwhile arrived, and took out his let-
ters and papers; and the reading of them

whiled away an hour. Just as he was

going round to the stables to decide what
horses should be taken out he heard

quick footsteps approaching. The next

moment the door was opened hastily, and

Lady Laura entered the room, pale,

frightened, with tears in her eyes, and
her hands trembling so that she could

hardly hold the letter she carried.

“Now what is the matter?” he said to

himself. “There is going to be a scene.”

But Lady Laura was not hysterical. A

great sorrow had fallen upon her, which

In its very magnitude seemed to swallow

np her own. She was hastening to him,
when she paused suddenly and wrung
her hands with a gesture of despair.

“I was running to you in my trouble,”
she cried, “but why should I? You care

for neither my troubles nor joys. You do

not love me; I am less than nothing to

you. Why should I come to you?”

“Are you In trouble, Laura?” he asked.

“What is the matter? Keep clear of sen-

timent and reproach, and tell me.”

“Angela has gone!” she moaned.

“Gone?" he questioned, in a low, hoarse

voice. “This must be some stupid jest,
Laura. What does It mean?”

“Read that,” said her ladyship, placing
an open letter in his hands.

The contents ran:

“My Darling Mamma: Only heaven
knows how fullmy heart is of desperate,
bitter pain as I write’thia to you. I am

going away from home for a time; I can-

not tell you why or whither. I have very

strong and urgent reason for the atep I
am taking, but it is one I cannot explain
to you. Do not grieve for me; I shall be

safe and well. I shall be happy in every

respect, except in leaving you. It will

seem to you that I am acting strangely,
but I have no other resource.' My heart
will be with you until I see your dear

face again. I said good-by to you in

my heart last night when I kissed you.

I say it again, praying heaven it may not

be long before I return to you.”

The Captain’s face grew even more

ghastly as he read the letter. He laid it

down on the table, and, looking at his

wife, asked;

“What does it mean?”

“I do not know,” she answered. “That

is what I have come to ask you. What
does it mean? Where Is my daughter
gone? Have you quarreled with her? I

hope heaven willpardon me if I misjudge

you, Vance; but I feel sure that you have

something to do with her going away.”
“You were never more mistaken in your

life,” he cried angrily. “I know no more

about the cause of her departure than

you do. I have heard nothing to lead me

to suspect that she contemplated such a

thing; and you cannot be more surprised
than I am, or more astonished. What in

the world has she done It for? What

does it mean, Laura?” he exclaimed;

“you must know something about it.”
“The one great mystery to me is why

she went, what drove her away from

home.”

She looked at the Captain as she uttered

the words, “what drove her away from

home.” She noted his livid face, the

great fear in his eyes, the trembling of

his hands.

“Vance,” she cried, suddenly, “you are

in a state of fear!”

“How ridiculous, Laura!” he returned,

quickly. “But I confess lam startled. I

never dreamed of such a thing happen-
ing.”

After a brief pause the Captain began

to rally. A faint show of color crept Into

; his lips and cheeks; the deadly terror feted

: passed. He had had time to ask himself
H . ¦ y

- - _

wbetter Angela had gone in eemeqnenen
of something she had discovered concern-

ing him. He decided that ib eonld not be
eo, for In that case she would have left
some written record against him.

Lady Laura Wynyard had shown her
hnaband one letter. There was another
and more explicit one which the carefully
hid from him. It ran thus:

“Dearest Mamma: I know that my

leaving yon in this manner will be a

great sorrow and a great surprise. I can-
not tell you why I am going, bat you

know that yon may most safely trust me.

Remember this, that my return depends
entirely on yourself. When that unfor-

tunate will which the Captain persuaded
yon to make la destroyed, I will come

back at once, but not until then. I have

thought of many plans by which you
could let me know when this takes place,
and the best, the safest, is by advertise-
ment. I shall contrive to see the Times
every day. When the will is destroyed
send the following words for insertion in

the advertisement sheet of the Times:
•Return without fear; I have done what
you wished.’ The hour in which I read

those words I shall begin my Journey
home. Do not let any one see this letter:
and above all things, do not let the Cap-
tain learn that I know about the will. I
shall aoon see yon again, my beloved
mother, and then I will explain all that

now must seem like a cruel mystery to

you. From your loving child,
“ANGELA."

Lady Laura wondered even more when
ahe read that note. What could It mean?

What connection could there be between
the willahe had made and Angela's leav-
ing home? Fortunately for her, not the
faintest suspicion of the truth occurred
to her.

CHAPTER XVI.
Brantome Hall was neither ancient nor

even altogether modern; is waa simply a

large, pleasant, old-fashioned, rambling
house, with great well-lighted, lofty
rooms. A broad rlter wound ita way
close by, and in the distance waa the long
line of the sea. i

By the banks of the Rinn at Brantome
waa Angela's favorite walk. She had
been three weeks at *he Hall, and day!
after day she had acanaed the Timee, but

the longed-for advertisement had not ap-l
peared. Ithad been agreed between Jane!
Felspar and Angela that they should not|
write to each other unless there was

some great need. ,

Angela had been meet kindly received

by the housekeeper, Jfrs. Bowen, as a,
friend of her cousin's who required rest!
and wished to be alone as much as possi-
ble. Mrs. Bowen’s piactical eye detect-
ed the fact that Angeli was a lady, and,
although she marveled just a little how'
such a one could be tie friend of Jane
Felspar, ahe was a sensible woman, and
did not allow her cuioslty to interfere
with her desire to pleme her cousin Jane.'
She saw there was gone mystery, but, as

ft did not concern he; in ahy way, she

was wall content to lave It alone. Her!
mlstrees had given ler permission to

have a friend to stay vith her when she
wished, and she was )ut taking advan-
tage of her offer. {

(To be cortluued.) t u 1

VAMPIRES MAYBE TAMED.

One of tbe Species Ctnflned In a Cage
for Four tears.

Throngs of curious folks are dally
crowding around the shew windows of

a tailor shop in FUlton, near Smith

street, to watch a genuine blood-suck-*
lng vampire which Is exhibited there.]
It Is confined in (. little wire-grated
cage, not more that two feet inheight,
and even less In ength and breadth.
Thene it hangs fr(m the top ban hay
after day, apparently lifeless, except

for the slightest movement of the

<v/\T>> and then It moves Its
head or sips from

_ Jo* .J

placed in a corner ofthe cage. A sign
informs the curious the beast has.

been hanging In the page for the last*
four yean. The abearance of the

vampire does not beff out the terrible

stories told of Its klnJ It looks peace-*
able and harmless eriugh. But, still, i
it is claimed that nkny human lives

are taken every jew In South Ameri-'

ca by these overgsovn bats. They are

supposed to live d&ost wholly on ani-

mal blood, lncludig that of man. 1
They kill whll» heir victims are

asleep. During th day they hide In

the impenetrable r esses of the jun-

gle. At night, hovver, they go out,
for prey... They fly lmost noiselessly,

„

and when they se a small animal

asleep slowly suck it Its blood. They!
generally fasten th nselves to one of]
the main arteries nd kill without!
even as much as a lark, much less a

wound.

The specimen on hibitlon, however,!
has been tamed.

.
W. Haines, the

present owner, got from a traveling
showman four yea ago. It waa part'
of his little me’na rie, which he ex-!
htblted In the Sc h and Central

American States, he showman wag
stranded In Mexlc but succeeded In

bringing some of i animals, Includ-

ing the vampire, t< he East, where he

placed It in the re of Mr. HalnesJ
Bach morning he eds It with three!
bananas, which c stltute Its only
food. During the ntlre time of its

captivity It has ne r tasted a drop of

blood. „But It seei to thrive, despite
this change to vei arianism. In the

day it generally stys, which explains
its lifeless appeaice In the cage.

Still, it has no awion to light. In

fact, It rather sees to enjoy it, for
when the first rayjf the sun touches
its cage It wriggl its body and

stretches Its wingiln keen apprecia-
tion of the genial Irmth. This done,
it drops back into| usual lifeless po-
sition.

It hangs all tliqime, head down-

ward. In appean :e it looks liko a

bird, but it Is anhimal, the female

bearing live offsplg. The forward
and rear limbs arponnected with a

fine skin, formingihe wings, which
measure from tip tjlp fully four feet.

The head of the amai is finely shap-
ed and looks much ce that of a grey-

hound or wolf. Itiirs are sharp and

pointed, one of tn being slightly
mutilated. The igs are black in

color, the belly lsial brown, while

the back Is much filter, turning al-

most into white, te eyes are small
and have an intigent expression.

'The tongue is long id sharp and feels

as if It were cove, with tiny warts.

'lt has six small eth \a the lower

; Jaw and a full ro' >f them In tu.
Up_

'per. The little b< t is not at all Vi-

cious, but rather ayful, and seems

•to know Its masl well.—Now "iork

, Herald.

A dispatch receled from the Lowell

Observatory, FlaA&ff, Art, announces

that the astronomers of the observa-

tory have discovered that the P 1*11®

Mercury and Vlnus each turn »

Its axis durinTone abouj
•the year on

v

COVERED WITH SORES

FACE AND THROAT WERE AF.

FECTED.

Hood's Sarsaparilla Cares Disease

Completely Eradicated by This Ore r*

Medicine.

The fact that Hood's Sarsaparilla has.

power to cure a great variety of dls- >

eases is due to its peculiar couibiuation. 1
proportion and process, which enables

It thoroughly to purify the blood. A

great variety of diseases are caused by

Impurities in the blood and It Is by re-

moving these impurities that Hood’s

Sarsaparilla strikes at the root of the

disease and effects a positive cure

where other medicines only relieve the

symptoms.

“Hood’s Sarsaparilla has done a great

good In my family. My wife’s throat

was In a terrible condition, being cov-

ered all over with sores. The roof of
her mouth was also affected, and there

was a hole in the right aide of her

tongue. Her lower lip was in a bad

condition and her

Whole Body Was Covered

with red blotches. Some of the leading

doctors prescribed for her, and ahe was

under their treatment for some time

without benefit. I did not know what

to do next, hut fiually resolved to try

Hood's Sarsaparilla, and 1 believe If she

had not beguu the use of this medicine,
she would now be beyond the reach of

any remedy. The first bottle of Hood's

Sarsaparilla did not seem to do much

good, but before the second was gone

she was cured. She has taken three

bottles In order completely to eradicate
the disease, and she never felt better
iu her life than she does at tire present
time. I will never be without Hood's

Sarsaparilla in my house. I believe it

has no superior as n medicine." James
H. O’Neil, 4433 Ilalsted street, Chicago,
111.

War’s Brutality.
In modern warfare the destruction of

churches qnd cathedrals as well as

libraries and public buildings lias been

very common. During the devastation

of the palatinate by the French all

cathedrals and churches were ruth-

lessly plundered and destroyed, even

the tombs of the Emperor at Speyer be-

ing pillaged and demolished. In 1814

our Capitol at Washington, the Presi-

dent’s house and other public buildings
were burned by the British. Accord-

ing to Edwards’ Oerninns In France at

the bombardment of Strasburg by the

Germans not only did they purposely
direct their fire on the cathedral and

library, but they also fired on the fire-
men and fire engines endeavoring to

put out the conflagration.

Calendars and Coupons.
So many beautiful calendars and en-

tertaining novelties have been Issued

by the proprietors of Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla, that we are hardly surprised to

receive this season not only one of the

very prettiest designs in calendars, but

with It coupons which eutltle the recip-
ient to attractive novelties. Every one

who gets a Hood's Sarsaparilla calen-
dar for 1897 secures something that
will prove interesting and valuable as

well ns a beautiful specimen of the lith-

ographer’s art. The calendar Is accom-

paulcd tills season by au amusing little
i/uvn. vu luc tvs. *« **.*

. ,-• «kuls -j

druggist for Hood's Coupon Calendar,
or send 0 cents In stamps for one to O.
I. Hood Lowell, Mass.

“If she were a young girl," said the

plump Juryman with a metropolitan
air, “I would be In favor of assessing
the damages you wish. But It seems

to me that a widow Is not entitled to

quite so much for the damage to her

feelings by breach of promise." “I

don’t look at It that a-way, at all,”said
the long Juryman with the red clay on

bis boots. “I take It that a wldder’s

feellu's ’ud be hurt the wust, ’cause
she realizes what she Is losin'.”—Cin-
cinnati Enquirer.

Mr. W. H. Dali, returning from Ids
examination of'tlie coal fields of Alus-

ka, has brought back with him to

Washington pieces of of a mam-

moth preserved In Ice, this being the

first discovery of a mammoth In the

flesh on (lie American continent.

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.
On .Jam. 5 and 19, Feb. 2 and 10, March

2 aud 16 the Chicago, Milwaukee and St.

Paul Railway will sell round trip excur-

sion tickets from Chicago to a grent
many points in the Western and South-
western States, both on its own line and

elsewhere, at greatly reduced rates. De-
tails as to rates, routes, etc., may be
•btnined on application to nny coupon
ticket agent or by addressing F. A. Miller,
Assistant General Passenger Agent, Chi-
cago, 111.

Careful experiment Ims shown that

through a certain depth of water,
where only 50 per cent, of the red rays

passed through, there were 60 per cent,

of orange, yellow eighty, green ninety,
and Indigo ninety-five.

Lane's Family Medicine

Moves the bowels each day. In or-

der to be healthy this is necessary.
Acts gently on the liver and kidneys.
Cures sick headache. Price 25 and 50c.

Thomas Moore was always In love.
The names of no less than fourteen dif-

ferent ladies to whom he vowed eter-

nal fidelity are to be found In his poems.

No-to-Bac for Fifty Cents.

Over 400,000 cured. Why not let No-To-Bac
regulate or remove your de*lre f r tobacc >?
Save-m uy. make < health aud in nhood. Cura

guar n eed. 50c and sl, alt druggist-.

How time flies from the date on

which a man distinguishes himself.—

Washington Poet.

Beautiful birds and fragrant flowers are

nature’s charm, but a divinely lovely com-

plexion comes from the use of Gleun’s

Sulphur Soap. Of druggists. /

The man whose friends all say be has

a pig heart is often niggardly with his

''oily.

doro'lrt’wae’i Dye for Hie Weaken

t«m, brown „*,l>ljrou«l,| j “I°™*L*!?i‘

iWpbJS'JT, riftm*.
Udor tutUirtSJifiSri.k. !,?*!£ls.to trrit

iCuaS'SoHT* ««WKj&S
caUiartlc.atf».

No-to-Bac for Fifty Cents.

Millions of men who sre daily “Tobacco

Spitting and Smoking Their Lives Away"
will be glad to learn Chat the makera of

No-To-Bac, the famous guaranteed tobac-

co habit cure, that has freed over 4003100

tobacco users in the last few years, have

put on the market a fiO-cent package of

their great remedy. This will give every

tobacco user a chance to test No-To-Bar's

power to control the desire for tobacco in

every form and at the same time be bene-
fited by Xo-To-Rac's nerve strengthening
qualities. Every tobacco user should pro-
cure a 50-cent box at once from his drug
gist or order it by mail. You will be sur-

prised to see how easily and quickly the

desire for tobacco disappears. Any rend-

er can obtain a sample and booklet free

by addressing the Sterling Remedy Co.,
Chicago or New York, and mentioning
thia paper.

Taming Butterflies.

Two Parisian ladies have taken to

taming butterflies. A gentlemnu. re-

cently returned from Asia, happened to

bring the young ladies some rare speci-
mens as souvenirs of the trip. Each

young lady has about 30 In her collec-

tion, and It Is marvelous how tame the
creatures have become. Upon the en-

trance of their mistress they fly to greet
her, perching upon her shoulders, head

and finger tips. The way they were

trained was by feediug them witli

honey from the finger t I]ms. They have
been most serviceable as studies for all

kinds of art work, painting them on the

wing and in grout vs, when embroidering
and wheu reproducing their gorgeous
lities in oil. The butterflies have shown

themselves very susceptible to the

charm of music.

Coughing Leads to Consumption.
Kemp's Balsam will stop the cough at
once. Go to your druggist to-da.v and get
s sample bottle free. Sold In 28 and BO
cent bottles. Go at once; dclnys are

dangerous.

The prompting motive of all cheerful

giving must be love.

bm ° u ' or ewuive. r»i > Uucaret, oasdjos-tbsrtio, curs guarantee!, to ¦, aits
¦

Wrm. Winslow's So.-tuino St*ui> for Children
teething: gotten* the sums, ream ns inflammation
allays pslu. cures wind cope. to Santa a bottle.

CMCtaiTa atiam.a's Ivor, * iiuejr*and bowel*. Nav-
¦ r-rkeii wrum nor nrl s. lOe.

Danger Environs Us
-If we live la s region where malaria is prrr-
talent. It Is useless t« hope to escape it If

nuprovijed with a medlefnal safeguard.
Wherever the endemic is raoet prevalent

ica. the West Indies sod certain portions of
Mexico and the Istbums of Panama, Hostet-
ler’* Stomach Hitters baa proved s remedy
for and preventive of the disease In every
form. Not less effective la It In curing
rheumatism, liver and kidney complaints,
dyspepsia, biliousness and nervousness.

The agitation in favor of the Sunday
opening of public houses of the Isle of
Man haß received its quietus. A reso-

lution In favor of the proposal was

brought ltefore the House of Keys and
defeated.

You Want a Farm.

We have, fifty miles weat o Houston, at
Clierteivi le, ti e best tract in Texas. High
prairie, well drained, abundant rainfall,
good soil; low prices and easy ii ruts. Write
and receive our book "Fertile Karra Lands"
Iroe, und nformation as o cheitp excur-
sions and iree fare Address .Southern
Texas Colonization Co.. John Linder-
holin, Mgr., 110 Rialto Building, Chios o.

In everything, from praying In pub-
lic to getting a tooth pulled, self warns

to obtain a little distinction for Itself.

I shall recommend Piso’a Cure for Con-
sumption fur and wide.—Mrs. Mulligan,
I’lumstend, Kent, England, Nov. 8. 18D.Y

WOMAN’S STRUGGLE,

Allwomen work.

Some in the homes.

Some in church, and some in the

Whirl of society.
Many in the stores and shops, and

tens of thousands are on tie never-ceas-

'lng treadmill earning daily food.
All are subject to the tame physical

laws; allsuf- •

fer alike

ham’s “Vegetajle Compound” is the

unfailing cureJfor this trouble. It

strengthens th proper muscles, and

displacement w: ;h all its horrors will

no more crush y >u.

Backache, diziiness, fainting, “bear-

ing-down,” disordered stomach, moodi-

ness, dislike of friends and society—all
symptoms of the one cause—will be

quickly dispelled, and you wfll again
be free. \

Experi-
menta are expensive, it is no experiment to
take the medicine which thousands endorse aa
the best—which on res wheu other* fall—namely,

Hood s
Sarsaparilla

The Best-In fact, the One True Blood Purifier.

Hood’s Pillfi Em® indigestion,
9 r 1,10 hlliou.UHßs. ascents.

MHELP
WANTED!*™, miss

•tnictton* unitgo to work *t one*. Out this
iilvr-rtl.i-rat-'itout end write u« to-der.

H. SOWKI.I, Suttee (f), OMICiWO. ILL.

II O THESE FIGURES ARE YEARS, YEARS IN WHICH, IN IE Z
| * V SINGLE INSTANCES, FAINS AND ACHEB I 9 Z

|; Rheumatic, Neuralgic, Sciatic, LumbagicJ

J CATHARtIC

vobcatatby
:i COnSTIPATIQH^^

ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED !
¦ s a"i |

4
|

BKMKDT CO.rChiratro. Montreal, Css*., orXaw tortT
jw. i

It Was Before the Day of

SAPOLIO
They Used to Say ‘‘Woman’s

Work Is Never Done.”

!/////'. There
t \fT 1

is something that ought to be

WE GIVE 'l tacked up in every grocery I
1 It’s on a signboard over a large

YOU V New York store in Broadway,
*

HJCT t A/I i iit\ w^er e they don’t believe Yhat
*¦”' JUol VYHAi j “substitution ”

pays. And no-

YOU J body does believe it, except
luU ! shifty and short-sighted store-

ASK FOR \ keepers. When a woman wants

I* *; Pearline, for instance, she won’t

V///fli l\\ lii \\W\
be satisfied to have some inferior

/' // •* Y< -\ washing-powder in its place. It
is a fraud on the customer and a fraud on Pearline. You
can help to put a stop to it. When you ask for Pearline,

let any imitation of it be substituted for it. ess

"¦»«¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦ j —— <«¦ ”»—¦¦¦¦¦ .iiV.i.l.—! .1., m'i!.— '

"For a number of years past I suffered untold agony from dyspep-
sia, and how to get rid of it I did not know. I trie 1 every remedy
friends could suggest, still I got no relief, and my business being
sedentary, that of a bookkeeper, it was getting almost unbearable.
I often bad to lay off for a d.iy or two. I consulted our family
physician, but the medicine he prescribed for me only gave tem-

pura-y relief. Finally I was induced to try Ripans Tabules. It
was not long before I felt greatly relieved, and now, thank God, I

Yave not lost a day in the last year. 1 can fully recommend

RIPANS Tabules
to all who are afflicted as I was, and in mv case it is always a fact

that One Gives Relief.”

*•'
—— - .

¦ ;
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1114 A yul pw f2 r • 1-LRtR advertisement
ll’llltour weeks n 100 high grade Illinois
Ik 111 newspapers—loo,ooo circulation per week

u IUfmsuwss&wbsss.
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