 AND STILL THEY COME

- -FROM COLES COUNTY, ILLINOIS.

Mattoon’s Rate Imspector Speaks.
- From the Commercial, Matioon. ITL
r. W. J. Cooms is the “Rate Inspec-
tor” residing in Mattoon, ¥, and thon:ﬁh
but & young man of 33, his life for the
Ppast two years has not been by any means
2 bed of roses.
disability with which he was af-
was a complication of disease of
stomach and indigestion. Medical skill
ﬁﬂ not help him and the outlook seemed
for him until Providence threw in
his path the means of relief. It will be
better to give his own story as he told it
to a reporter;

“Very_ nearly three years ago I was
takenwitha bilious attack and a bad cold,
and this I think was the beginning of my
trouble. My stomach went back on me al-
together, and was a source of constant
trouble. My digestion was altogether im-

, and the doctors eould not help me,
and in this wretched condition I remained
nearly one year ago. At that time Mr.
eo. Coen, a conductor on thé St. Louis
division of the ‘Big Four,” recommended
me to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for
Pale People. I did so, and before I had
taken half a box knew that they were
curing me. T only took two boxes in all,
and then was well. I always keep the pills
by me and always shall do so. I recom-
mend them t6 every one I hear complain-
ing of stomach difficulty, and 1 believe
many have been benefited.

“(Signed) “W. J. COOMS.”

Witness: W.J. THOMAS.
~-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 also a specific for troubles peculiar to
females. They build up the lood, and
restore the glow of health to pale and sal-

“cheeks. In men they effect a radical
cure in all cases arising from mental wor-
Ty, overwork or excesses of whatever na-
ture. Pink Pills are sold in boxes (never

loose bulk) at 50 cents a box or six

xes for $2.50, and may be had of all
druggists, or direct by mail from Dr. Will-
Medicine Co., Schenectady, N. Y.

_ There is no better test of friendship
than the ready turning of the mind to
the little concerns of a friend when pre-
pceupied with important concerns fo
our own,

Lands!

Write to W. C. Rinearson, General
Pass'r Agent Queen and Crescent Route,
Cincinnati, for a copy of the new book
“Land and a Living.”” Cheap farms in the
South. No sunstrokes. No blizzards, Low
railroad rates twice each month. Printed
matter free. -

Life Bugy.

An ingenious new life-buoy has been
invented by a Swiss engineer, and tried
recently at Geneva. The buoy contains
an air-cell, which is automatically in-
flated by means of the vapor of chloride
of methyl as soon as it enters the water.
It is also supplied with a sealight of the

-Holmes description—that is, a capsule
containing. phosphide of calcium,
which, when wetted by the water,

"_ylelds a bright, torch-like flame, lasting
for three-quarters of an hour. The
principle of the buoy is also applied to
a lifesaving dress. The buoy itself,
however, has the appearamce of an air
pillow, and is simply bound across the
chest. 2

“SHE. DRESSES WELL.”

BUT HER CLOTHES OFTEN COVER
A LIVING DEATH.

Beauty Is the Shrine of Men's ‘Worship,
_.and Women Vie With Each Other to
° ‘Make Themselves Attractive.

. *' Theremark, ‘‘Shedresses elegantly,”
is a very common one in this age of
wealth and progress.

Women vie with each other in mak-
. " e ing themselves at-
tractive, for men
By admire a stylishly
~dressed woman.
5 Good clothes add
) to the charms of
8 woman in per-

male diseases
to stamp’ them
as physical
wrecks. It is
unfortunate,
but true, that
some physi-
cians allow
women to suffer
: needlessly, be-
cause man can
oniy work from theory, and at best only
patch up, without removing the cause.
Proof is abundant that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound re-
moves the cause, gives strength to the
weakened organs, vigorous health to
the system, and thérefore beauty to
the face and form..
Mrs, tham, Lynn, Mass., gladly
answers, free of charge all letters,
.~ Heére is one of the results :
£ Thrge months ago, I wrote you a
- Jetter 1y: troubles, which
re, the womb and
i-Been a well day
vof y second child, 16
_spent hundreds of
and medicines.
as I endured. My back
eet and limbs were swollen,
almost impossible for me to
ould not wallke any distance.
ived your answer to my letter,
* “and#followed closely all your advice,
e been using Lydia E. Pink-
Compound for-three months.
ca k all day without pain.

ed the Compound o

ly recom-

ider, Mishicott, Wis., astonished

wm.bm yleld of lmbui;t Bnil:;::
‘yeracre. Don’¢ you ¢

?:rilny:‘. 1In order to gain, In 1897

vegetablo seeds §1.
< ql'.bont it.Gladly
» n

1 and loveliness that stole into my heart

| for a time gave herself up to happy

1 there! and I hear that they have

CHAPTER XIX.

“When this trouble, or whatever it is, is
over,” he asked, eagerly, “will you not
continue our friendship? Will you prom-
ise, that this secret shall not stand be-
tween us always as it does now ?”

She thought for a few moments before
answering him, ‘and then said gentl;":

“YWhen my trouble is over, it will be
dead and buried; but even then I can
tell no one what it is or has been. It is
a secret that for another’s sake must die
with me.”

“I respect it,” he eried, “and I shal
never seek to know it; but tell me one
thing. When it has passed, this trouble
of yours, where shall I find you?” -

“I cannot tell you now,” she rep.hed,
“nor do I know when I shall be in a
position to tell you. There is, however,
one promise I must ask—nay, almost ex-
act from you.” &

“I will give any promise you ask for,
he said promptly.

“Promise me that, if we meet in after-
days, it shall be as strangers, t}mt you
will not recognize me, that you will never
mention this incident in my life.”

“I promise most faithfully.”

“Promise me even more,” she went on.
“Promise to forget- it yourself, so that,
if ever you meet me in my right place in
the world, you will never ask yourself
why I was here.” :

“I promise most loyally,” he replied.
“But do you think it likely we shall meet
again?”’

“It is much more likely than not,” she
answered.

On the day after this most momentous
one of her life, Angela was busy arrang-
ing some flowers, when Mrs. Bowen
sought her, holding a small packet in her
hand.

“Good-morning, Miss Charles,” she
said. “You will be surprised, and no
doubt glad to hear that his lordship went
away this morning.”

Surprised indeed she was. The color
faded from her face, and her heart sunk.
Gone—and without telling her! Sur-
prised, but not pleased, Angela realized
In that moment how much of her happi-
ness had gone with him. She realized,
too, the fact that she loved him.

“Yes,” continued Mrs. Bowen, “his
lordship went away this morning quite
early. He will not return perhaps for
some months; so, Miss Charles, you will
have the whole place to yourself again.”

But “Miss Charles” did not look very
happy over it, and only heaven knew the
blank that the young man's going had
left.

“His lordship,” continued Mrs. Bowen,
“asked me' to give this little parcel into
your hands when you came down-stairs.
There was no message with it.”

Angela thanked the old housekeeper,
and went to her favorite retreat—the
white room. She knew by instinct that
the parcel was a letter, although he had
so disguised it. She opened it hastily,
and found that her suspicion was cor-
rect. The letter read as follows:

“My Dear Miss Charles: I address you
so, but I feel most strongly inclined to
write instead, ‘My heart’s own darling.’
How little I dreamed, when I came home,
that I should find my delight awaiting me
on the very threshold—a vision of grace

at once, and will never leave it! While
I was under the same roof with you, I
did not dare to tell you how dearly I loved
you. I loved you from the first moment
I saw you, and I shall love you until I
die. Under my own roof I did not dare
to ask you to be my wife. I ask you now,
my darling, and lay my fortune, my love,
my life at your feet. I leave my heart in
those white hands that I think the fairest
in the world.

“My love, I pledge myself to you.
Whatever shrouds you, whatever your
lot in this world may be, I elect you my
queen and my love, my wife. I trust my
future to you. I would have given much
to remain at Brantome; but I could not
have done so after telling you this. And
now, my love, I am at your mercy. My
fortune and life are yours. If it be your
will and pleasure that I should wait yet
awhile for my answer, I will wait. Bat,
when the shadow has passed from your
life, send me one line. My love for you
deserves that. You need give no resi-
dence, no sign, no name, but say simply,
‘I shall be at such a place at such a time’
—that is all. Thus I will meet you. Ad-
dress the note to me at the Agamemnon
Club, Picadilly. I shall wait anxiously
for that mnote, and till I receive it may
heaven give me patience! I kiss the
white hands I hold so fair, and on my
knees I do homage to the loveliest and
sweetest girl in the land, my future wife.
From her devoted lover,

“GLEN ARLEIGH.”

Happy tears filled her eyes, happy
smiles curved the sweet lips as she fin-
‘ished reading the letter.
~ “There was never so loyal a lover,”
thought Angela to herself. How few
men would have left her in so chivalrous
a manner! She admired the chivalry of
the act; it was that which appealed to
her. Could he have done more? He had
left his home in order that she might re-
main there. It was the courtly action of
a true gentleman, and she loved him for
it. She buried her face in her hands, and

thoughts of a happy future. The world
had suddenly grown most dear to her be-
cause it held 'him, her life most precious
to her because he wished to share it.
Now more than ever she longed for the
day when the advertisement should ap-
pear and set her free.

CHAPTER XX,

Ome morning, when Angela had put
away the Times, feeling sad and disap-
pointed because the unlooked-for adver-
(tisement did not appear, Mrs. Bowen
came to-see her gbout some little mat-
ter, and the young girl began talking to
-her of-the country and the neighborhood.

“What isithe very large house with tall
white towers which we can see from the
park?” she asked.

. “That is Culdale Hall,” answered Mrs.
‘Bowen. “Lord and Lady Culdale live

{ name.”

s — - -

arty at Culdale now, and among them
'is a famous Lendon beauty; I forget her
Perhaps, had- e remembered
it, a great tragedy -mfght have been
avoided.

The household of Brantome Hal, dur-
ing the summer months, attended ser-
vices at St. Cuthbert’s Church, Caldale
—there was no other church nearer—and
on Sunday morning after Lord Arleigh
had left the hall, Mrs. Bowen went to
Angela.

“Miss Charles,” she said, “I am going
to St. Cuthbert’s Church this morning;
would you like to go with me? You have
not been to church since you have been
here.”

“I should like it very much,” she re-
plied. In her simple, loving heart there
arose a great desire to go. It was not,
perhaps, quite prudent, as she was so
desirous of concealing her where-
abouts; but then, as she thought, the
risk would be small, for she would see no
one who knew her, and, besides, she
would wear a thick black veil.

A few minutes later Angela found her-
self seated in the comfortable, old-fash-
ioned pew belonging to the Arleigh fam-
ily. The little church was well filled, and,
with a hasty glance round, she saw that
Zomc elegantly dressed ladies were near

er.

“The Culdale party,” whispered Mrs.
Bowen; and Angela raised her eyes,
when, lo, they fell on the dark, beautiful
face of Gladys Rane.

With a stifled groan, her face unnat-
urally pale, her limbs trembling, Angela
fell back into her seat. Fortunately no
one had noticed the slender veiled figure,
all eyes being directed toward the radiant
loveliness of Gladys Rane. When Angela
recovered herself, she looked again, half
hoping that she had made a mistake.
But no; there was the face, the fatal
beauty of which had ruined her mother's
life, and had rendered her own one of con-
stant peril.

What had brought Gladys Rane there?
Angela wondered. Then she remembered
suddenly what Mrs. Bowen had told her.
This was the Culdale party, and Gladys
Rane was evidently one of it, The ex-
planation was simple enough—Gladys
Rane was on a visit to Culdale Park.

As Angela watched for a moment the
fair face of her mother’s rival, her heart
suddenly stood still, and she experienced
a terrible shock. A gentleman bent for-
ward to give Miss Rane a book, and she
saw that it was her mother's husband,
Captain Wynyard. . The church walls
seemed to close around her, a red mist
rose before her eyes; there was a rush
as of many waters in her ears. She grew
bewildered; all her senses seemed to be
confused. There they were before her,
Gladys Rane and Captain Wynyard—the
man and the woman who, between them,
had ruined her mother’s life,

The truth soon dawned upon her. He
also was one of the Culdale .party; and
she had no doubt in her own mind that
the meeting between him and Gladys
Rane had been prearranged. She won-
dered if her mother knew of this; and her
heart burned within her as she watched
them.

Suddenly a remembrance of her own
danger came to her. The fatal will had
not yet been canceled, or she would have
seen the advertisement; and she knew
that her life would not be safe if the Cap-
tain found out where she was before that
happened. She was glad that ,she had
taken the precaution to wear a ‘veil, for,
8o protected, he could not possibly recog-
nize her. She saw the dark eyes of
Gladys Rane rest for a moment on her,
but there was no gleam of recognition in
them, and she did not see the Captain
even glance in her direction. But for all
he had seen her; his keen eyes had
pierced her disguise, and he recognized
the slender, graceful figure, the stately
carriage of her head. He gave no sign
of the discovery he had made; but the
cguel lines around his mouth deepened,
and his white hands were ominously
clinched. He glanced a second time to be
quite sure that it was Angela, and then
did not look again in her direction.

He did not even tell Gladys Rane whom
he had seen in church. He formed quick-
ly his own wicked and cruel plans; and
was resolved upon carrying them out
with the utmost possible speed. He
would have no confidant; his secret should
be kept to himself.

CHAPTER XXI.

Vance Wynyard had not been a happy
man for weeks, and the mystery of Ange-
la’s leaving home had not tended to im-
prove his temper. He tried to assure
himself that she could not by any possi-
ble means has suspected him, that Jher
absence could have nothing to do with
him. Yet her strange departure caused
him uneasiness and anxiety. He had
been miserable enough at Rood of late.
Lady Laura had been s0 ill that he could
not leave her to go up to town, though
he would gladly have done so; but he
knew what the world would say, and he
did not care to pose as a bad husband,
He had passed through a season of ennul
and misery, which had deepened all his
bad designs and which had more than
ever made him wish himself free to marry
the choice of his heart. His animosity
toward Angela strengthened. He made
inquiries in all directions, but he could
find no trace of her.

When things were at their darkest a
letter came from Gladys Rane, informing
him that she was going to Culdale Park
with Lord and Lady Culdale, intimate
friends of the Captain’s, and asked him
if he could not join the party there for a
few days.

Lady Laura did not seek to oppose her
husband’s deparrture; in fact, if anything,
she was pleased at his decision. She in-
tended to telegraph for Mr. Sansome on
the very day the Captain left, asking him
to come down'to her at once, as she
wished to consult him on most important
business.

The Captain left home for Culdale, and
a telegram was forthwith dispatched to
Mr. Sansome; but the lawyer happened
unfortunately to be from home. It was
Monday before he received it, and it was
not until Tuesday that he reached Rood;
on the following morning, however, the
long-looked-for advertisement appeared

in the Tim
Angela r:h it with delight. It seemed
to her that the black clouds had lifted—

with a large party of guests. They gen-

that her life was now fros from the peri

r!llt had threatened it. The Captain need
Ro longer seek to compass her death pow
that he had nothing to gain by it.

There was one important point, hows
ever, which she found she had over
locked. The Captain must be told that
the will was destroyed, etherwise her
scheme would prove abortive. She
thought long and deeply, and finally de-
cided that she would go home to her
mother on Saturday, and ask her to
write at once and inform the Captain
what had been dome. And then she
would tell her just sufficient 0 show her
what peril they had been in, and per-
suade her to leave him, and never to live
with him again.

When she was safe with her mother,
away from the man who had embittered
both their lives, she would write the lit
tle note to Lord Arleigh, saying: “The
time has come; meet me,” She could not
tell yet where she should take refuge
with her mother; but, wherever it was,
her lover should visit her.

She had not the faintest suspicion that
the Captain had recognized her in church.
1f she had, she would probably have act-
ed more expeditiously. Only now, when
she was ‘ahput to leave it, di® she realize
how much she loved Brantome, with its
bright, cheerful rooms, its lovely river
and beautiful grounds. She dared not let
herself think that the time might come
when they would be her own.

The idea of returning to her mother
was delightful; the battles she would
have to fight when she reached Rood had
no terrors for her. She would not have
been so happy had she known how near
danger was to her—had she known all
that the Captain had done since he saw
her in church on Sunday morning.

He had, as a matter of course, been
astonished. Of all places in the world,
why should she have selected to come to
Culdale? The Captain was greatly puz-
zled. It seemed hardly credible that
Angela should be so near, and yet it was
most certainly Angela's face that he had
seen. He was determined to solve the
mystery, and he did. He watched the
grounds of Brantome until he saw her,
and then in his mind her fate was sealed.
He saw her plainly, and had no furthew
doubt as to her identity.

Angela was at Brantome Hall, hiding
under the name of Miss Charles. Why
was she hiding? “What did it mean? He
could not tell; but whatever the cause, it
mattered little now. Fate had delivered
her into his hands, and she should not
escape him again. How, when, or where
he would achieve his object he could not
tell. He only knew that she must be re-
moved from his path with as little delay
as possible.

On Thursday, when night set in, he
rode from Culdale Hall to Brantome
Park, fastening his horse to a tree while
he reconnoitered the house. He watched
the shadows on the blinds, and recog-
nized Angela’s. In this way he discov-
ered which was her room. It was not
very high—only on the second story; and,
as he stood in the soft darkness, he said
to himself that he could easily reach the
window by means of a ladder. There his
herrible thoughts stopped—thoughts that
appalled even himself,

He did not tell Gladys Rane that he
had found his lost step-daughter. He
conceived it to be more prudent not.to do
so. If anything happened, no suShicion
could fall upon him; Gladys herself had
not the least idea that the daughter of her
rival was so near,

(To be continued.)

Fasted a Week for a Drum.

One of Chlcago’s prominent lawyers
has a boy of about 8 years of age who
yearned mightily for a drum. Me
asked his father one Sunday evenlug
to buy him one of these instruments of
torture, and the father, who plays the
fiddle trippingly to such tunes as
“Money Musk,” “Leather Breeches,”
“The Devil's Dream" and “The Irish
Washerwoman,” shiddered at the
thought of a rival.

So he told the boy that he could not
afford to buy a drun for him; that
drums cost money, aml that he needod
money to buy the bay things to cat.
The boy said: “If I fon't eat, can I
have the drum?’ The fond parent,
seeing a cinch for Mmself, agwed
cheerfully to this projosition; making
it a week's fast for the coveted drum.

When he came homp Monday night
his wife and her motler came to him
in alarm. The boy h1d positively re-
fused to eat a bite of food all day,
Something must be dqe or he would
fall slck. The fathergrinned a little
at the story, but said;!'Oh, he will eat
to-morrow.”

To-morrow came, th| lawyer went to
his office, returned hone, and still the
boy fasted. His moter had gotten
him to the table, but he had utterly
refused to eat. The mither and grand.
mother besought the| husband and
father to buy the d and stop the
fast. The lawyer said “Wait another
day; he won't go wihout his mea
another day.” ;

The third day passe¢ and on his re-
turn home the motherind grandmoth-
er were up in arms. ey had offered
the boy a drum themsdves, bat he had
1efused their offer, relling only on bhis
papa’s promise. He hdl not eaten any-
thing, but was pale ;nd determined,
The lawyer took him |nd said: “Now,
for the rest of the wek you can have
a saucer of oatmeal inthe moruing or
a plece of bread and Witter and noth-
ing else for the rest ofthe day. Which
will you have?” : .

The boy decided on ogtmeal and last-

1f the wedding ring l*ost the couple
will separate.

hand is ungloved.

If a bride tears her
is not good.

It is unlucky for a bide to put her
bare feet on any bare fibr on her wed-
ding night,

To change the name 8d not the let-
ter is to change for woje and not for
better.

If the bride open an fbrella in the
house bad Iuck will sully follow.

It is unlucky for twoprides to meet
in a chureh,

The bride should not }rmit the best
man to wear everythiniblack at the
ceremony, as it is a ve d omen.

Better a wrong will th4 a wavering;
certain friend; better a fge beljef than
no belief at all.

The rainy season generfly lasts from

A LAWYER TESTIFIES

#A00D'S SARSAPARILLAPURIFIES
AND ENRICHES THE BLOOD.

Always Accomplishes the Results for
Which It Is Intended,

A lawyer certainly understands the
value of testimony in establishing a
tact. The letters written by those who
have been cured by Hood's Sarsaparilla
bave over and over again “proved the
case” for this great medicine. This
testimony has shown so many times
that Hood's Sarsaparilla cures when a!l
other medicines fail, that Hood's Sar-
saparilla is entitled to the verdiet, *“The
One True Blood Purifier.” P. M. Bu-
chanan, Esq., Rochester, Ind., has been
in the practice of law since 1883, and is
well known at the Fulton County bar.
He says:

“We have taken several bottles of
Hood's Sarsaparilla in our family dur-
ing the past year and have been very
much pleased with its results. I have
taken it as a blood purifier and my wife
has used it for the same purpose. When-
ever we feel badly we resort to Hood's
Sarsaparilla and it always seems to ac-
complish the result for which it is in-
tended. My wife was feeling very bad-
ly and

Had That Tired Feeling,

and she took Hood's Sarsaparilla with
benefit. When we take Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla the impurities of the blood are
often forced through the skin by erup-
tions, but by continuing the use of
Hood’s Samsaparilla the blood becomes
purified and the skin returns to its nor-
mal condition, Hood's Sarsaparilla al-
ways seems to cleanse the blood and
we hold it in very high esteem as a
blood purifier.” P. M. Buchanan, Bsq.,
Rocpester, Ind.

Ooze leather comes In all the softest
and mostartistic colorings, and sachets,
sofa cushions, slumber rolls, foot-rests.
lamp and table mats are made of It,
and fancy chairs are upholstered with
it with fine effect.

Lands in Wisconsin
Are now as desirable as any in the mar-
ket, The lands, particularly in the north-
ern part of Wisconsin, are being rapidly
taken up by actual settlers.

The most salable are the timber and
meadow lands now ranging in price from
$6.00 to $12.00 per acre. A few months
hence their value will be greatly increas-
ed.

For a home or for investment no luckier
chance in the West has ever before been
offered. Now is the time to invest. No
better farming land exists anywhere. No
greater results can be obtained anywhere.

Schools and churches abound every-
where, Nearby markets for all farm pro-
ducts, Wisconsin is one of the banner
States of the West, *

For further information address or eall’
upon W. . Powell, General Immigration
Agent, 410 Old Colony Building, Chicago,
11l

The Facts iu the COase.

A careful perusal of the map of Wis-
consin will convince you that the Wiscon-
sin Central lines running from Chicago
and Milwaukee to St. Paul, Minneapolis,
Ashland, Hurley, Ironwood, Bessemer
and Duluth touch a greater number of
important cities than any line running
through Wisconsin. Elegantly equipped
trains, leaving at convenient hours, make
these cities eansy of access, Any ticket
agent can give you full information and
ticket you through. Jas. C. Pond, Gen.
Pass. Agent, Milwaukee, Wis.

Nothing to Die,

There is at least one country in the
world where it costs notliing to die. In
some of the cantons of Switzerland all
the dead, rich as well as poor, are
buried at the public expense. Coffins
and all other necessary articles arg fur-
nished on application to certain under-
takers designated by the government,
Bverything connected with the inter-
ment Is absolutely gratuitous, including
the grave and the religious service. All
classes avall themselves freely of the
law.

STATE O¥ On1o0, C1TY OF TOLEDO,
LUOAS COUNTY. ‘ 8.
FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath that he is the
senlor partner of the firm of ¥, J.CHeNEY & Co,
doing business In the City of Toledo, County and
State aforesald, and that sald firm will y the
sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for sach
and every case of CATARRH that cannot be
cured by the use of HALL'S CATARRH CURE.
FRANK J. CHENEY.
Sworn to before me and subscribed in my pres-
ence, this 6th day of December, A. D., lss({

—~
A. W. GLEABON,
%"“L } Notary Publio.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure Is taken Internally and acts
directly on the blood and mucous surfaces of the
system. Send for testimonlals, free.
¥, J. CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, O.
E&~Sold by Druggists, 75¢.
In 1847 Marggraf, a chemist, of Ber-
lin, discovered that the red beet had
4.6 per cent of sugar, and that the julce
of the white beet contained 6.2 per cent.

Coughing Leads to Consumption.
Kemp’s Balsam will stop the cough at
once. Go to your druggist to-day and get
a sample bottle free. Sold in 25 and 50
cent- bottles. Go at once; delays are
dangerous.

When the purse is empi;:—und the

kitehen cold, the voice of flattery Is no
longer heard.

lowa farms for sale on crop payments, 10
per cent. cash, balance 14 crop yearly, until
pald for. J. MULHALL, Waukegan, IiI.

A right state of heart cannot be main-
tained, without keeping a close watch
on the tongue.

Lane’s Family Medicine
Moves the bowels each day. In or-
der to be healthy this is necessary.
Acts gentlg on the liver and kidneys.
Cures sick headache. Price 25 and 50c.

If some people would laugh more,
their doctor bills would be less.

No-to-Bac for Fifty Cents.

Over 400,000 cured. Why not let No-To-Bac
regulate or remove your desire fur tobacco?
Saves money, makes heaith and m.nhood. Cura
kuaran.eed, 50¢ and $1, all druggists,

When we have a keen eye for the
faults of others, we are apt to be blind
to our own.

By using Hall's Hair Repnewer, gray,
faded, or discolored hair assumes tile nat-
ural color of youth, and grows luxuriant
and strong, pleasing everybody.

CASCARETS stimu.ate /iver, kidneys and bowels. Nev-
' T sicken, weaken or grige. 10¢
Floating-Borax is
made, Be sure Dobbins’
every wrapper and eaks, Ask your
rso rappers. No chapped hands with
TAX.

ow the only pure floating roap
b Soap m’g Co., Phila., 1s on

rocer for Red
bins’ ﬁuuu

WHEN bilious or costive, eat a candy ca-
thartic, cure guaranteed, 10c, ﬂbc.m
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‘J ok IW“Mb

~ o

Hatches Chickens from hens’ eggs. It Is 10x15x8
inches; will hatch 28 eggs. Price $6. Write to
Mr. Gro. H. SranL, Mfr., Quincy, 111, for a copy
of his booklet **C,” describing the **Wooden Hen”
and also large catalogue. Both sent free.

New Line to Washington, D, C.

The Monon has established a new
through sleeping car route between Chi-
cago and Washington, D. C., by way of
Cincinnati, via Monon, C., H, & D., B.
& O, 8. W. and B. & O. Railways. The
sleeper is ready for occupancy in Dear-
born statiow at © p. m., and leaves at
2:45 a. m, daily, arriving at Washington
at 0:47 the following morning. Schedule
in effect Jan. 24,

As the sleeper goes through without
change, and the hours of leaving and ar-
riving are most convenient, th!s will prove
altogether the most comfortable as well
as the most picturesque route to the na-
tional capital. City ticket office, 282
Clark street. Depot, Dearborn station.

Her Dearest Friend,

“You wouldn't suppose, would you,”
sald Miss Moray Antique, “that I could
be the granddaughter of a revolution-
ary soldier, would you?”

“No,” replied Mrs, Sharpsley, “but I
should think you might easily be the
sister of one.” ,

People who passed that way half an
hour later notlced evidences of a dead-
ly struggle.—Cleveland Leader,

The blood flows almost as freely
through the bones as through the flesh
of very young children, but as age
comes on, the blood vessels In the
bones are almost fllled by the disposl-
tion of matter,

To Get Ont of the Way
TWhen trouble is coming, is
part of common sense. An m’
the bowels is a serious obstacle to health,
To get this out of the way is an easy mattes
with the thorough laxative, Hostetter's
Stomach Bitters, which, aithough it affords
rellef, never gripes and convulses like
drastic purgative. Dyspepsia,
kidney and rheumatic al'ments and nervous.
ness yleld to this genlal family wmedicine.

Coal. 3
The first record that we havs of coal
is about three hundred years pefore the
Christian era. Coal was used as fuel
in England as early as 852; and in 1284
the first charter to dig for it was grant-
ed by Henry IIIL to the inhabitants of
Newcastle-on-Tyne,

THAT SPLENDID COFFEE,

Mr. Goodman, Willilams County, IlL,
writes us: “From one package Salzer's
German Coffee Berry 1 grew 800
pounds of better coffee than I can buy
In stores at 30 cents a pound.”

A package of this and big seed cata-
logue is sent you by John A. Salzer
Seed Co., L.a Crosse, Wis., upon receipt
of 15 stamps and this notlce. C. N.

No man prays in earnest who does not
expect to get just what he asks,

For lung and chest diseases, Piso’s Care
is the best medicine we have used.—Mprs.'
J. L. Northcott, Windsor, Ont., Canada.
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Doses One Dollar is true only of Hood’s Sarss

parilla. It 1s economy t» get Hood's when you
need a blood purifier and nerve tonle, because

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

Is the best—in fact, the One True Blood Purifier,

il You'll find
il out what

Hood’s Pills g Liver ills; sasy to.
You'll find out what

- = ———
? they are when you....
®m use crutches.

ST. JACOBS Ol '

is when you put the crutches away, completely cured.

10¢
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plo and hooklet free. Ad. STERLING REMEDY

CURE CONSTIPATION
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Bear in Mind that “The Gods Help
Those Who Help Themselves.” Self
Help Should Teach You to Use

SAPOLIO

“Qut ot the frying-pan

into the fire.”
that way,
washin
you're

—_— ]

Take care that you don’t go
when you try to make your

easier. Better be sure of what
oing.

" Get Pearline, the original washing-

compound,

the best-known, the fully-

proved. There are plenty of imitations
ofit. But even if they're not dangerous

W

—and some are—they're not

economical,

Pearline used properly, goes

farther, does more work, and
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RIP-AN'S

1 have not experienced for years.

begun to

A venerable old lady, whose home is in St. Louis, relates:
¥ Some time ago I started to use

at the suggestion of my son, who advised me to try them, I take one Tabule
after each“:nul, and c',yn now look f%rlwal;_d to weal-time with a pleasure which
he
in the past, and the accumulation ‘of gases upon m
and th'lse improvements | attribute t» Ripans Talules. For more than twelve
years 1 saffered from indigestion and nervous dyspepsia. I suffered mtenu!y.
during that time, and spent large sums of money in the*employment of St. Louis
most prominent physicians, but the relief afforded was only temporary.
rive up all thoughts of ever being permanently cured, but now my
regret is ttut a knowledge of Ripans Tabules came to me 80 late in life,

TABULES

that y me
stomach, have disappeared,

1 had

:" CURE YOURSELF!

Use Big @ for u ul
duch.r?n. 1nﬂm%nr:,l
ir ons or ul ons
of mucous membr: .

Painless, and not .

THEEVANS OHEMICALOD, @¥nt or poisonons, | .




