
Try Allen's Foot-Ease,

? powder to be shaken into the shoes.

At this season your feet feel swollen

and hot, and get tired easily. If you

hare smarting feet or tight shoes, try
Allen’s Foot-Ease. It cools the feet

and makes walking easy. Cures and

prevents swollen and sweating feet,
blisters and callous spots. Relieves

corns and bunions of all pain and gives
rest and comfort Try it to-day. Sold

by all druggists and slioe stores for 25c.

Trial package FREE. Address, Allen
8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Elephant's Shower Bath.

The elephant, in a wild state, is a

nocturnal animal rarely, if ever, stir-

ring in the daylight from his haunts in

the shady forest, and, when domesti-

cated and compelled to work or travel

In the day time, his enormous size and

dark color cause bJm to be a great suf-

ferer from heat. To relieve himself the

animal has contracted the habit of

withdrawing from his stomach a quan-

tity of water by means of his trunk,
which he then squirts over his back

and sides in order, by its evaporation,

to cool his skin. As this process Is re-

peated on an average of once in’every
five minutes, and as the elephant’s aim

is not good, his efforts to keep cool

cause considerable inconvenience to his

rldera, who are frequently sprinkled

by the water, though the fluid is quite

clear and has no offensive odor. The

habit is acquired in domestication, for

it is not known to be practiced by ele-

phants in the wild state, and is alto-

gether one of the most singular In nat-

ural history.—St. Louis Globe-Demo-

crat.

The total production of American

coal in 1895 was 171,804,702 long tons,

an Increase of 19,350,000 long tons over

the product of 1894. The only country

exceeding this output is Great Britain,
which is credited with a production of

188,277,525 tons in 1894. Of this quan-

tity, however, 33,073,698 tons were ex-

ported, while the American product
was almost wholly consumed within
the United States, the exports being

more than counterbalanced by our im-

ports of foreign coal.

SHE STOOD IN X RAYS,

And Thus Delayed the New Scheme
of Inspecting Baggage.

They had just got the new scheme

for inspecting baggage by X rays in

operation and the haughty young
woman who had just got off the steam-

er was waiting to have hers inspected.
Furthermore, she thought there had

been more delay than was necessary

and she was somewhat provoked. Con-

sequently when one of the officials mo-

tioned her to step a little to one aide

she declined to move.

There was a short consultation

among the officials and one of them

finally advanced toward her.

“If madam would kindly—he be-

gun.

“Sir!” she interrupted, haughtily.
“It would be a great favor if you

would move a little,” he said, rather

diffidently.
“Why should I?” she demanded. “It

it decidedly presumptuous In you to

speak to me at all. I’ve been waiting
here fifteen minutes for my baggage,
and during that time you haven’t done
a thing but stand there and look at me

and talk to the other inspectors.”
“The. fact is,” explained the man in

the same diffident way, as ifsomething
worried him, “that you are in the

way.”
“Of what?” she asked. “Itseems to

me that you are the most impudent set

of officials that I ever knew. The idea

of asking me to move as a mere matter

of convenience to you! There's plenty
of room to inspect the baggage without

annoying me, and you ought to be at

work at it now.”
“But we can’t,” protested the man.

“You see we don't open the trunks any

more. We just put them under the X

rays and inspect them that way.”
“Well, why don’t you do it?” she de-

manded, irritably.
“Because, madam—because ”

The inspector fidgeted about ner-

vously.

“Because,” he continued at last,
“you're standing right in the rays now,
where we want to put the trunks.”

There was a scream and the place
was vacant.

Current Condensations.

Professor Spencer places the age of

Niagara at 32,000 years.

Hildrian says that mosquitoes and

fleas never bite red-haired persons.

Newsboys on bicycles Is the fatest
form of newspaper enterprise in Lon-
don.

Admirers of Rudyard Kipling may be

interested in knowing that a fatal fire

broke out recently in Rudyard place,
Kipling street, Long lane, Bermondsey,
London.

On the eastern coast of Ireland it
rains on an average of 208 days in the

year; in England about 150 days; at
Kazan about ninety days, and in Sibe-

ria only sixty days.
In the case of a Springfield, Mo., man

who was on trial in the police court for

keeping a vicious dog the somewhat

singular verdict was rendered that he
was not guilty, but must killthe dog.

Henry Norman has written a book on

China. Bribery and corruption, accord-

ing to him, flourish in high places in

that land, while ignorance, deceit and
filth of body and mind are universal.

A series of fetes, to take place In
Paris in October for the benefit of the

poor, are being organized. The munici-

pal council has contributed $10,444 on

condition that It approves of the pro-
gram.

It Is well known that burns by heat
differ very little from bums by cold.

Precisely, or nearly precisely, the same
chemical and physical changes can be

produced in animal flesh by exposure
to extreme cold as by exposure to heat.

A curious partnership often, exists be-

tween the sea-anemone and the her-
mit crab. The latter always has an

anemone fastened to its shell, and

when he changes his quarters he takes

his anemone along, provided he can

detach it from the old shell.

In the highland districts of Scotland

' the custom held for many years of

placing on the breast o£ the corpse a

I wooden platter, on which was sep-

arately placed salt and earth—earth

being emblematical of the corruptibil-
ity of the body, and salt as emblemati-

cal of the Immortality of the spirit.

Farmhouses in Carroll County, Mary-

land, are supplied witha telephone ser-

vice at sls a year, and it Is said by
those who have tried it that life In the

country is made far more attractive

when instant communication can be

had with the family doctor, the poet-
office and village stores, to say nothing
of an occasional chat with a distant

friend. The cost of the service is more

than returned in various ways.

According to the census returns of

1890, the value of real property In New

York was $3,025,000,000; of personal,
$336,000,000. Compared with this enor-

mous wealth that of any Western State
is insignificant. Missouri, for instance,
one of the richest, has real property
valued at $553,000,000 and personal
assessed at $289,000,000. This vast dif-
ference lias, among other things, prob-
ably bad a share in suggesting to the

Populists their familiar figure of the

cow with her mouth In the West, while

her milkis pouring into Eastern buck-
ets.

AT LOVES
COMMAND

BY C[?] M.BR[?]ME.

CHAPTER X—(Continued.)

Beatrix went in search of Mr. Lennox.

She never enjoyed anything very much

unless her uncle shared in it

“Listen, uncle,” she said —“I have

found a hero—listen to what my hero has

done.”
In her clear, sweet voice, that seemed

to thrillwith passionate emotion, she read

the story again, and then she laid down

the newspaper.
"She was only a servant goirl, uncle;

but it seems to me that the more lowly

the lot, the more striking is such gener-

osity. Had she .been rich and had influ-

ence, he might have hoped for some re-

ward; as it was, he could not have ex-

pected any. Uncle, I am glad that I read

this. I shall always believe in heroes

now.”

“He is a clever man as well as a good

one," said Peter Lennox. “I tell you

what, Beatrix —I am sure to drift into a

lawsuit with the Eastern Mining Com-

pany; I shall place-it in his hands. It

will be worth several hundred pounds to

him."

“When will that begin, uncle?” she

asked.
"Not for some time,” he replied. “I

must have their answer first."

“I should like to see Mr..Carew, and

tell him what I think of him,” she said.

“So should I,” added her uncle. ‘‘lf

he wins my case, 1 shall be delighted.

That Eastern Mining Company is a com-

plete swindle, although I am not prepar-

ed to prove it just yet.” So saying, Peter

Lennox quitted the room, leaving his

niece with the newspaper still in her

hand.

“Beltran Carew,” she repeated to her-

self. “I like the name. It Is a beautiful

name. ‘Beltran’ brings before me the

picture of a belted knight. ‘Carew’ al-

ways had a noble sound. I wonder if I

shall ever see Beltran Carew ? I wonder

if he is like my ideal?”

A few days after - this the Duchess of

Elmslie sent to ask ifBeatrix would drive

out with her; and, hiring- no special en-

gagement, she consented.

“I have a whim this morning, Beatrix,”

said her godmother, “and with me to have

a whim means gratifying it."

“What is a whim?” asked Beatrix.

‘‘lam going to see Mrs. Carew. How

well you look in those trailing black laces,

Beatrix. They suit you so well. Yes, I

am going to see Mrs. Carew.”
“Who is Mrs. Carew?”
The duchess opened her fine blue eyes.

“Have you not heard of Mrs. Carew?”

she said. '‘Then I will tell you about

her. To begin with—she is a wonderful

woman, a perfect wonder. She must be

more than forty; yet she has the look, the

manners, and the grace of a girl of twen-

ty. She is witty; and even her husband —

whom I really consider most dense, so

far as understanding goes—can under-

stand her jests, and laughs at them. She

has pretty ways; she is charming in a

drawing room.”

“But who is she?” asked Beatrix, al-

most impatiently. “You have not told me

who she is.”

“Mrs. Carew is an artist,” replied her

grace, “but an artist such as the world

does not often see. She paints portraits

—and such portraits! They are master-

pieces of art. She will not paint every

one. She selects her subjects, I assure

you. Mrs. Carew came to London some

twenty-five years ago, and she has con-

quered her world. It is one of the things

that every one wants, to have a portrait

painted by Mrs. Carew. You must have

yours painted, Beatrix, as Duchess of

Heathland.”

CHAPTER XI.

Mrs. Carew was an important unit in

London society. She held ground pecu-

liarly her own. As the duchess had said,
her personal appearance was something
wonderful. She had the fair, unruffled

face, the clear, serene eyes and calm smile

of a young girl. She was so quick, so vi-

vacious, so animated, that it was difficult

to imagine forty summers had passed over

her head. She had a charm of manner

that was irresistible. Every one liked

Mrs. Carew. No one was jealous of her.
The gentlemen admired her—ladies did

the same. It was her talent that made

her so popular—the bright-eyed, fair-

faced lady, who wielded her brushes with

almost magical skill, was a genius.
Besides a bijou house in Mayfair, she

had a very beautifuh villa at Kew. When

she was tired of painting, tired of so-

ciety, tired of the gay, brilliant world and

its ways, she went thither and spent a

few days in seclusion by the riverside.

No one knew anything of Mrs. Carew’s
past history. Her son, Beltran Carew,
was one of the most promising young
men in a day when many were of prom-
ise. He had been educated at Oxford,
and had chosen the bar as his profes-
sion.

Mrs. Carew bad many admirers, but
the only reply she ever made to offers of

marriage, to professions of attachment,
to vows and promises, was—-

“My dear sir, a burned child dreads the

fire.”

What mystery of pain and sorrow those

words covered no one knew; still, every-
one instinctively trusted in her goodness,
her truth and purity.

The Duchess of Elmslie was very de-
sirous of having her portrait painted, and

the day had come at last when her grace

decided to call. She wished to take Bea-
trix with her, because she knew that her
face would delight Mrs. Carew.

They drove together to the house in

Mayfair, and found Mrs. Carew at home,
but engaged. They were shown into a

room filled with articles of virtu; the

ceiling was painted; the hangings were

of blue velvet; the light lingered on deli-

cate pieces of statuary, on jeweled taz-

zas, mnrble and jasper.
There was a luxurious couch in the

apartment, and on it her grace sat. down

to rest, for the morning was warm, and
she was tired. Miss Lennox amused her-

self by looking at the different objects
scattered on the tables. One thing struck

her very much—a frame of ivory, so deli-

cately and beautifully carved, that it

seemed too fragile to be touched. It con-

tained the photograph of a very handsome
man—fair, with wholesome, healthy fair-

ness, and with great waves of chestnut
hair clustered round a broad, beautiful

brow—a fair, noble, kingly face, full of

grandeur, of nobility, full of broth and

thought. At first she thought it must be

a fancy photograph.

“I am sure this is meant for King Ar-

thur,” she said to herself. “It is just the
face for the blameless king, who strove
all his life against evil. It is the best

face I have seen.”

Something in it charmed her. She sat

bending over it, looking intently at it; and

the blue eyes seemed to look back into

her own with an anxiously intent gaze.
“It is a fine face,” thought Beatrix.

“But there are no such men In these days.
The Duke of Heathland is the best speci-
men I know, and his face could not com-

pare with this. I can read full vitality,
strong, perfect life here, with goodness
and honor. In the faces of many living
men I read vanity, self-love, Indolence, or

greed. King Arthur, you have a noble

face, and I am the better for having seen

it.”

She placed the photograph on the table;
the duchess was dozing calmly. A short
time afterward Mrs. Carew was disen-

gaged. Her grace and Beatrix went at

once to her studio, the duchess protesting
vigorously, although uncontradicted, that
she had not closed her eyes. “It was not

likely,” she said, “in that palace of art.”
Beatrix looked on with some curiosity

at the bright-eyed, graceful lady who ad-

vanced to meet them. How little did she

dream that her life would run in a tangled
web with that of the wonderful artist who

gazed so admiringly at her! The duchess

introduced Mrs. Carew to Miss Lennox,
and the artist’s face paled as she looked

at the lovely girl in the flush of youth and

beauty.
Mrs. Carew began to arrange with the

duchess as to when she should begin her

sittings; but while she talked to her grace

she was looking the whole time at the

lovely pntriclan face of “Prince Charlie's”
daughter. Then, when all the arrange-

ments were made, Mrs. Carew said laugh-
ingly:

“Now that our business is concluded,
will your grace allow me to show you
some very beautiful sketches?” The

duchess gave glad consent. “Miss Len-
nox, you will be pleased with these, I
think,” added Mrs. Carew.

She seemed to listen with some interest

for Beatrix’s voice. She looked intently

at her as she spoke. She watched her

keenly ns she placed the sketches before

her. Some were landscapes, others tig-

urs.

“This is pretty,” said Mrs. Carew—"a
little summer idyl; it is called ‘The Lov-
ers' Quarrel.’

”

“My dear Mrs. Carew," said the duch-

ess, “one of Miss Lennox’s peculiarities
is that anything relating to love and lov-

ers annoys and vexes her.”
Such a strange light passed over the

beautiful face of the artist—a strange

light that seemed to flash from her eyes

Into the dark beautiful ouea raised to

hers.

“Is that so?” she said. “So young and

so capable of winning love, do you not
believe in it?”

“I do not believe in what the people I

see call love, Mrs. Carew. I cannot say

what I should think if I met with real
love.”

“Ah,”said the artist, quietly, “I under-
stand!”

“It is more than I do,” declared the

duchess; and then the door opened, and a

gentleman entered the room.

CHAPTER XII.

“Mother,” cried a manly, fresh, musi-

cal voice, and then the voice stopped. “I

beg pardon,” he said, in an altered tone;
“I thought you were alone.”

Mrs. Carew turned round with a beam-
ing smile.

“Come in, Beltran,” she requested. "I
am sure that the duchess and Miss Len-
nox will excuse you. Pray come In, my
dear."

“I am glad to see Mr. Carew,” said the
duchess; while Beatrix, with a low, star-
tled cry, dropped the sketch that she held
in her hand. It was “King Arthur” him-

self, the original of the photograph, who

was standing there—“King Arthur,”
whose face she had thought too beautiful
and too good to be that of any mortal
man!

“We have met before, Mr. Carew,” re-

marked the duchess, good-naturedly.
“Pray come in. I ought to apologize for

monopolizing your mother; but I have
been very anxious, and my peace of mind
has only just been secured.”

“I am delighted to hear it, your grace,"
he said; and then, looking across the robm,
he saw Beatrix Lennox.

Their eyes met—and his held hers cap-
tive; while one of the strangest and most
solemn pauses ensued. Mrs. Carew broke

it. She glanced from her son to the bril-
liant queen of society, and then moved

slowly toward them.
“Miss Lennox, permit me to introduce

my son—Beltran Carew.”
She wondered why the dark eyes flashed

and the lovely face flushed. She was not

demonstrative, “Prince Charlie’s” daugh-

ter, but she had met her hero, and her
whole soul wns stirred. She held out her

hand to the man who had striven so hard
to save a human life—the white jeweled
hand that so seldom went out in greeting.
She looked up into his face.

“Are you the Mr. Beltran Carew of
whom I read yesterday?” she asked, and
the music of her voice was dangerous—-
"the gentleman who gave himself such

infinite trouble to save a poor girl’s life?”

“Yes, I helped to’save her life,” he an-

swered.

“You are a noble man,” said Beatrix,
never thinking how dangerous praise
might be from such lips. “When I read
that story, I said that I should like to

see you and thank you. I little dreamed
that I should soon be able to do so."

“I have my reward,” he said, bending
before her, his heart beating high and

fast.

At this point Mrs. Carew called her

son to decide upon some designs for a

picture frame, and then Beatrix was able
to look at him. He seemed to her as

though every moment of his life were of

immense importance to him, as though
every instant were filled up. The large
blue eyes were bright and intent; the face
was eager, earnest, ardent; the lips were

clear-cut and closed firmly—there was no

weakness, no vacillation about them.

Presently Beltran crossed the room and

spoke to her about art and pictures, and

in a short time they were talking about

Btrathnarn.

“You lived there all those years and saw

no one but the members of your own

household?” he said. “Why, Miss Lea-

nox, that most have made yon a poet or

a painter.”
"I am afraid,” she replied, 'that it has

made me somewhat of a misanthrope.”
“I should not be surprised,” he laughed.

‘‘Nature haa one voice, men have an-

other. I think if I had lived so long in

solitude I shonld never have left it.”

“I did not wish to do so,” said Beatrix;
"it was a sad trouble to me. Wheu I

first left Strathnarn and came to Lon-

don,” ahe said, ‘‘my life was quite unen-

durable; but now I have grown accus-

tomed to it—l like it better than I ever

thought I should. I do not care for the

gayeties, the pleasures, but I begin to like
the activity of London life, the mental

excitement.”

"Beatrix,” interposed the duchess, “1

think we are trespassing on Mrs. Carew’s

time.”

"I hope not,” said Beatrix, rising quick-
ly; and Mrs. Carew assured her that she

was at leisure for the remainder of that

morning.
The Duchess of Elmslie gave Mrs. Ca-

rew and her son a very pressing invita-

tion to dine at Elmslie House, and they

accepted it.
“I intend having a grand charade party

or fancy ball," she said—“l think a fancy
ball would be beat; and, Mr. Carew, I

shall hope to have the great pleasure of

your society. You must come in charac-

ter.”
“1 shall be very happy,” he returned.

Mrs. Carew had been for some minutes

intently watching the face of the lovely

girl before her. She said:

"Miss Lennox, I should like to ask you

a favor."
“I am quite sure that I should equally

like to grant it," responded Beatrix.

“Willyou let me paint your portrait’/
It would be a labor of love."

“I hardly know how to answer you. I

should not object. I must ask my uncle

and mamma."

“They ¦w ill be willing—lam sure they
could not refuse. I could make such an

exquisite picture if you would stand for

the subject I should like to call it—what

should I call it, Beltran?”
“ The ‘Lotus Lily,’” he replied; and

Mrs. Carew’s face brightened.
"You always find the right designa-

tion,” she said. "The ‘Lotus Lily’—al-
ready It seems to me that you represent
the flower, Miss Lennox. You will ask

your relatives, and, if I see you at her
grace’s, you will tell me if they consent.

Good morning. I am glad that I have
seen you, Miss Lennox.”

Beatrix said good-by just as cordially.
Then Beltran came to her again.

"I shall look forward with great inter-

est to our next meeting, Miss Lennox—l

have enjoyed my morning."
“So have I,” she said.

(To be continued.)

WHAT THE PICTURE NEEDED

Practical Joke Played by an American

Artist.

A New York Sun reporter lieard an

artist tell an amusing story of a prank
played by a young American student

In Berlin. Tlie teller of the story, with

some friends, had dropped into an

amusement hall, where the pritkelipal
performer seemed to be a Hglitntng-
aketch artist, announced on the bUI as

Professor So-and-so, a tall, long-haired
main, whose rapid work was giving
great satisfaction to the audience.

His arms worked like a windmill,
and the paint flew off bls brush In a

steady stream. The result didn’t re-

semble anything until, with a quick
spit-spat of the brush, he put a touch

here and a touch there, and, behold, a

picture!

It wasn’t a work of art, to be sure,
but then, the spectators were by no

means critical. As the professor's
arms flew around and his brush

wharked the canvas, turning out new

pictures In less than half a minute, the

enthusiasm Increased. The profeesor
»at down to rest. A well-dressed young
man, evidently an American, called out

in very shaky German:

“O professor, you are slow and your

pictures aire bad!”

"Come up and try one yourself If you

think so,” replied the professor.

"Allright,” said the young man, and

while the rest of the spectators were

shouting and laughing at tlie invita-

tion, lie climbed up on the stage and

took ixissesslon of the professor’s

paints and easel.

It was apparent tluvt he knew some-

thing about painting from tlie ease

with which he liamfied his brush. After

two or three preraninary motions to

Umber up his arms, he turned and

bowed low to the audience in tlie pro-
fessor’s best manner. The caricature

was appreciated, and a terrific bowl

greeted him.

Turning to tlie canvas, he swung his

paint-lwush at a rate that imide the

professor’s previous efforts seem slow

by contrast. He seemed to be in a

frenzy, and tlie eyes of the stolid

Germans in tlie theater bulged with

astonishment They forgot to drink
their beer. In less than a minute the
American tunned and Ixiwed again to

the spectators to imply that his picture
was completed, and that he awaited
their decision. As he stood aside, and

the canvas on which lie had Ix-on

working was exposed, there was silence

for a moment, and then came a storm

of jeers, In which the professor Joined.
The canvas was merely a blotch. Not

even the wildest Imagination could

trace any suggestion of a picture on it.
The American looked jiaiued at his

greeting, and then turned toward bls

canvas. A surprised expression came

over his face. That couldn't be his

picture. The spectators were still Jeer-
ing him, when, as If it were a second

thought, he sprang to the easel and

turned tlie canvas bottom side up.

The jeers were changed to cheers.
The canvas now bore an excellent land-

scape, with no detail left out. There

were trees, a stream, an old Dutch

house, and in the background several

cows. It had been painted coarsely,
but it wtfs effective, nnd far superior

to anything tlvat the professor bad
turned out.

While the spectators were laughing
at the young American’s ready wit, be

sprang oft the stage, and accompanied
by several friends, left the hall. 1

learned that he was studying art in

Berlin, and that he spent more time in

practical jokes than at the art schools.
He had fairly beaten the professor at

his own game, and there were no more

lightning sketches that evening.

Maxims for Statesmen.

Doctor Jewett, In one of his note-

books—he bad twenty or thirty vol-

umes of notes and reilectlons which he
had written during his life—jotted
down the following maxims for state*

men and others:

Never quarrel. Never fear.

Never explain. Never spare.

Never hate. Never tell.

Never fret. Never detract.

Never disappoint. Never fall.

Austria's Imperial Pawnshop.
Austria has an Imperial pawnshop.

It was established in Vienna in 1707,

whep there was great distress among
the poor in the southern part of the

empire. It was designed as a way to

secure to the starving some means of

immediate relief, and by putting the

rate of interest as low as possible and

the valuations as high as possible, and

embodying in the system every ad-

vantage that could be given to those

who sought to make loans, It was found

to be so effective that it soon gained
the Imperial sanction, and it was not

long until its managers were made

public officials under the direction of

»he Minister of the Interior. This is

substantially the status of the institu-

tion at thia tjiue. The rates are so low

that the business done on the cheap

goods and chattels of the ;>oor eoukl

not possibly make tlie establishment

Bolf-austaknlng; but people who have

been suddenly reduced in circum-

stances or who are temporarily embar-

rassed keep the margins on tlie right

side and enable th? Institution to keep

open,without tlie aid of a subsidy. In

the year 1893 a total of 8(16,015 articles

were pledged, and of tliese 848,5(12

were redeemed, a remarkable redemp-
tion as compared with the proportions
of five average pawnshop. The unre-

deemed pledges were sold at public

auction, nnd wltenever they brought

more than the face of the pledge Hie

balance was set to the account of the

pietiger, to be refunded any time with

in three years.—London Standard.

An Abominable Legacy.
A tendency to rheumatism Is undoubtedly

Inherited. Unlike many other legaelee, tt re-

mains In the family. The moat effectual
mean* of checking thia tendency, or us re-

moving Incipient rheumutlam, whether pre-
existent in the blood or not, la to resort to
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters as soon aa the

firemonitory twinges are felt. Nullifying the

nfluences of cold, exposure aud fatigue, the

Bitters not only fortifies the system against
their hurtful consequences, but subjugates
malaria, liver and kidney complaint, dyspep-
sia aud uerve disquietude.

Didn't Give Instructions.

A Georgia man who had made a fly-

ing machine offered n negro $lO to

make a trial trip in it.

The negro agreed, got in position,and
he and the mach'lno were hoisted by
block and tackle about thirty feet from

terra flrmn.

When the rope was loosened the ma-

chine took a sudden slanting course to-

ward earth and plunged into an adja-
cent mill pond.

It disappeared with tlie negro be-

neath the water, while the terrified in-

ventor stood shrieking for assistance.

ITesently the negro's head bobbed up

serenely, and he struck out for dry
land. On arriving his first sputtering
words were:

"In de name er God, Marso John,

why didn’t you tell dat foobthl&g whnr

ter light?"

There Is a Class of People
Who are Injured by the use of coffee.
Recently there has been placed in all

the grocery stores a new preparation
called GRAIN-0, made of pure grains,
that takes the place of coffee. The most
delicate stomach receives it without dis-

tress, and but few can tell it from cof-
fee. It does not cost over one-fourth as

much. Children may drink it with great
benefit. 15c. and 25c. per package.
Try it. Ask for GRAIN-O.

An Electrio Bicycle Lamp.
A new electric lamp for bicycles,

which la said to furnlah a very bright

Hgtht, Imus recently been brought out.

It Is run from a storage battery, which

is carried In a leather case, and which

will furnish current enough to run

eight hours, the actual cost for charg-

ing the battery being but a few cents.

The battery is hung from the top bar
of the diamond frame and the lamp Is

attached toriie upright of the handle

bars.

Factories at Pedregal, Mexico, a sub-

urb of Mexico City, are putting In

American machinery, and have planned
g feast for the operatives when tlie

slants are in working order.

Hall's Catarrh Cure.
Is taken Intersally. Price 70 cents.

Nothing pays smaller dividends In

spiritual results, than making a special-

ty of discovering the shortcomings of

other folks.

Dandruff is an exudation from the pores
of the skin that spreads and dries, form-

ing scurf and causing the hair to fall out.
Hall’s Hair Renewer (cures it.

When Cortes Invaded Mexico for the

second time he had eighty musketeers

and eighty crossbowmen.

Piso’s Cure for Consumption has saved
me large doctor bills.—C. L. Baker, 4228

Regent Bq., Philadelphia, Pa., Dec. 8, '95.

If one finds a piece of jewelry it por-

tends the bestowal of wealth.

A

Mrs. Winslow's Soonmra Stbov tor Children
tsMhins: sonsns ths sunu, reauosslnlunmstlon.
sUsysseta.eursswind 00Uo. »cents sbettln.

Pearl Fishing in Lower Califbmta'

The value of the pearls found daring
1896 on the coast of the gulf of Lower
California amounted to $350,000. Be-

sides these, 5,000 tana of mussel sheila
were exported, the value of which was

estimated at a further *1.250,000. Pearl-

fishing forms the sole occupation of the

natives, and La Paz, the capital for
this trade in the peninsula, is supported
entirely by this industry’.

10 MOTHERS OFHBGE FAMILIES.
Mrs. Pinkham’s Advice Free.

In this workaday world few women

are so placed that physical exertion

is not constantly demanded of them in

their daily life.

Mrs. Pinkham makes a special appeal
to mothers of large families whose work

is never done, and many of whom suffer

and suffer for lack of intelligent aid.

fnen,
young

ich or poor,

Pinkham,

ynn, Mass.,
extends

her invita-

tion of

free ad-

vice. Oh,
women! do

lot let your
ives be sac-

eed when a

I from Mrs.

akham, at

the first approach of weakness, may

fillyour future years with healthy joy.
Mbs. A. C. Buiii.kb, 1123 North Al-

bany avenue, near Humboldt Park,
Chicago, 111., soys: "I am fifty-one
years old and have had twelve children,
and my youngesL is eight years old. I

have been suffering for some time with
a terrible weakness; that bearing-down
feeling was dreadful, and I could not
walk any distance. I began the use

of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound and Sanative Wash and they
have cured me. I cannot praise your
medicine enough.”

It

POMMEL
SLICKERJ

a Kups both rider and saddle per-
fectly dry in the hardest storms.
Substitutes willdisappoint. Ask for
1807 Fish Brand Pommel Slicker—
ItIs entirely new. Ifnot forsale In
your town, write for catalogue to

yon*
aijb Uw- Utillseijb yci dir 130 P>j)»

<hra!oc)<ie ffte*

Repwtfi# flrvp (to*
-

CFT BIPU n ulcM*y- Bend for¦¦SOO Inventions Waat-
VLI ntuny ed.- Edgar Tate *Oo„ M 3 B-way, M.T.

in time. Sold by druggtote. |g|

Pistols and Pestles.

The duelling pistol now occupies its proper

place, in the museum of the collector of relics
of barbarism. The piatol ought to have beside

it the pestle that turned out pills like bullets,
to be shot like bullets at the target of the

liver. But the pestle is still in evidence, and

will be, probably, until everybody has tested
the virtue of Ayer’s sugar coated pills. They
treat the liver as a friend, not as an enemy.

Instead of driving it, they coax it. They are

compounded on the theory that the liver does
its work thoroughly and faithfully under

obstructing conditions, and if the obstructions

are removed, the liver will do its daily duty.
When your liver wants help, get "the pill
that will,”

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills..

A Rad way’s
.'!¦ Ready
& Relief.
V\/2r 4 'AHlslife-
\ //f L

- [longfriend.
'JIL. J It is the only
ill PAINREM-
UL JJbS. J ED7thatln-
17/ stops

hs moot

J excruciating

-z''Cr "S. - il pa*no, allays
11 —A J inflamma-

r 1 S '"f*fl Ml ! tion, and

I IjH ffftV/lyl 1 cures con-

’ v
1

"

I ffejilpn- „t—ll "J i' internally
a teaspoon-

ful Inwater willina few mlnutescure Cramps,
Siwsms, Sour Stomach, Heartburn,Bick Head-
ache, Dlarrhcea, bummer Complaint, Dysen-
tery, Colic, Flatulency and all internal pains.
There is nota remedial agent tn the world that
will cure fever and ague and all other

malarious, bilious and other fevers (aided bv

IIADWAY’B PILLS), so quickly as RAD-
WAY’S HEADY RELIEF
Price 50 cents per bottle. Bold by Druggists.

RADWAY A CO., New York.

$75

¦gWgjl One Standard

Price
Two short sentences that

mc,D *trcal deal 10 cvcr>

r Wcycle rlder The ,lr*'

A denotes a quality of ma-

I terial, construction and

I—A. eleissce which stands
l«r <*x world's pattern.

KV The second emphasties
I vffluiW thc ~d ,h‘l

kfikFC U 1 Columbia

V.// I chcspcr than you. Just

I remember these twofacts.

Hartford Bicycles, XXffi
do except the Colombia, ISO, les, >4O, >3O.

POPE MFC. CO., Hartford, Conn.

Catalotuo free from any Columbia dealer; by mall

from us for one 2-cent stamp.

Electrotyping
SANDTEREOTYPING

The attention of ADVERTISERS, MAXU-

FACTURERS and PRINTERS is called to our

superior facilities lor turning out FIRST-

CLASS ELECTROTYPING or STEREO-

TYPING. We guarantee satlstactory and

prompt service in these lines.

Jtni/FDTICFDC desiring a large or small

HU ¦ Lfl I IULIIUnumber of Electroty pea

of tin advertisement should got our prices be-

fore placing their orders. We make a specialty
of Dksigning and Engraving Advkrtisb-

mbnts for all classes of trade.

MANUFACTURERS
types of Cuts for Catalogue Illustrations will

find it to their interest to communicate with ua.

PDINTFDQ having long runs of press-
lllll"ILIW work, which can be lessened

by duplicating forms, and thereby save the
wear of type, will make money by having their

pages electrotyped or stereotyped. We can

return forms in six hours after receipt at our

office, accompanied by plates of the same.

—... our LINKor

NEWSPAPER-HEADING TYPE
Is the largest to be found in the West, and we

make a specialty of furnishing Headings for all
classes of publications. Specimen books, show-

ing the largest assortment of Newspaper Head-

ings ever exhibited, will be sent to Printers and
Publishers upon application.

CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION
_

Il.ll.iuiMUTH JtfHIMI IT.. CHUN ILL

Writs Cxyt. y>A»MU,PmlosAgni,YHitogttt, P.C,

aem. Hpan hours, thmwb. may ba profitably empl.ryod
Good opeolnur for townand oltywork u won m country
dlstrleu. 1 K. Grnoan. lUh a Main Sts. Richmond 'T-f

PENSIONS,
PATENTS. CLAIMS.

8 yrs. la last war, U adjudicating claims, stty. slant

“Brevity Is the Soul ofWit.”

Good Wife, You

Need

SAPOLia
A

TUTTLE
AfWfecW 1 ENG INE

Economical,
B blm Simple. Available for Grain

W g| , vu . .
B, JBM : MMcW ¦ Hinting • rts-xs, GrimWm VI

T IWBBBb MMk-W.'jLmß aSM
. ,i!! '

IBfe Jr ¦ f( >r work; no

’ Send for descriptive circular, ami
state your

Chicago Newspaper
Jefferson St., CHICAGO.

7S Clinton FORT WAYNE,

’ 212 Pear I St., SIOUX CITV, lOWA.

Harvest Excursions!
AUG. 3 AND 17, J? XtW. TtiS
SEPT. 7 AND 21, iXfSj.tlcket?wlli
„

be sold on dates named

OCT. SAND*,
tern pointe at about half fare, good for 91 days,
stop-over allowed on going passage. Ask your
local Mrntfor particulars.

GO WEST ANO LOOK FOR A HOME. A handsome
Illustrated pamphlet describing NEBRASKA sent
tree 0*application to P. 8. EUSTIS, Geu’l Pau.
Agfc 0, B. ft Q. B. 8., Chicago.

CURE YOURSELF!
Z XiSnHF*\ I a,® 1? Blg ®,f°r unnatural

f / \l ??f, hVgß ‘’ taKammattoim,
”Krit*tion* or ulceration*

°n ,“,aeo us membranes.

jt'3l r

" Painless, and. not astrin-
V<?2nT htEyamb Chemicm Co. cent or poisonous.

F-AciNCW«*TI,O.r—I SoM byDroniate.
X. X. *¦ *• Za I ? ***> * ™ P'uln wrapper,

g-J^tSSiUk 1”

aV-
“ Circular Hut on reuuurt.

O. M. V. Xo. SA-07

WHKN WRITUiO TO ADVEKTISKRS

ytewmyyo *av tb» aitecrfiab——>
¦B WlB


