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The Women of Thibet.

Miss Taylor, a young English woman
who recently returned from Thibet,
and is now gathering missionary re-
cruits for that mysterious country,
says that men and women who under-
stand medicine will be most successful
in that fleld. The knowledge of drugs,
she adds, among the natives is almost
equal to that of the English themselves.
The position of women, according to
Miss Taylor, is higher in Thibet than
in any other country of the orient, save
perhaps in Mongolia. In place of po-
lygamy, so common among the Mahom-
etans, polyandry rules in Thibet, a
woman being married as a rule to all
the brothers of a family. In conse-
quence of the nomadic character of the
people, usually oneé of the husbands is
at home at a time, the others being ab-
sent in more or less distant parts, sell-
ing the products of their lands. Wom-
en in Thibet, Miss Taylor asserts, are
never punished—a fact to which she at-
tributes the saving of her life on sever-
al occasions,

Shake Into Your Shoes
Alleu’s Foot-Ease, a powder for the
feet. It cures painful, swollen, smart-
ing feet, and instantly-takes the sting
out of corns and bunions. It's the
greatest comfort discovery of the age.
Allen’s Foot-Ease maw's tight-fitting
or new shoes feel easy. It is a certain
cure for sweating, callous and hot,
tired, aching feet. Try it to-day. Sold
by all druggists and shoe stores. By
mail for 25 cents, in stamps. Trial
package FREE. Address, Allen 8.
Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

The great painter Razzi filled his
house with all sorts of animals, and
taught his raven to ery “Come in”
whenever there was a knock at the
door.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure,
Is taken internally. Price 75 cents.

Losers are always in the wrong.

Baldness is either hereditary or caused
by sickness, mental exhaustion, wearing
tight-fitting hats, and by over-work and
trouble. all’s Renewer will prevent it.

~ SUFFERING WOMEN.

How Many of Them Have Quietly
Obtained Advice That Made
Them Well

My sister, if you find that in spite of
following faithfully your family doe-
tor's advice, you are not getting well,
why do you not try another course ?
Many and many a woman has quietly
written to Mrs. Pinkham, of Lynn,
Mass., stating her symptoms plainly
and clearly, and taken her advice, which
was promptly received. The follow-
ing letter is a
pretty strong
confirmation of
our claims:
‘I had been
sick for six
months;

told me I
would have
togotoa

hospital

before I
would get well. I had female troubles
in their worst form, suffered untold
agonies every month ; my womb tipped
back to my.backbone, had headache,
hysteria, fainting spells, itching, leu-
corrheea.

My feet and hands were cold all
the time, my limbs were so weak that
I could hardly walk around the house;
was troubled with numb spells, I
have taken four bottles of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, one
bottle of her Blood Purifier, one pack-
age of her Sanative Wash, and am
entirely cured. I have not had one
of those numb spells gince. Can you
wonder that I sing the praises of a
medicine that has cured me of all these
{l1s ?”—MgRs. Louisa PrACE, 650 Bel-
mont 8t., Brockton, Mass.

your town, write for catalo,
A J. TOWER, Boston, ﬁ:‘u.
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A Oat that Dives for Fish.

Most cats are afrald of water, but
the tabby mascot that sails the seas on
board her Majesty’s ship'Pallas is an
exception. This cat has more of the
habits of a muskrat than of the ani-
mals of its own kind. From kitten-
hood it has had a marked fondness for
water, and improves nearly every op-
portunity to swim and dive. Like all
cats, it likes the flesh of fish, and does

not wait for the cook to serve it. It has
contracted the unique habit of diving
off the side of the vessel whenever it
wishes a fish dinner, and seldom comes
to the surface without a good-sized

fish in its mouth. It hunts its water
game in much the same way that an
ordinary cat hunts mice., Crouching on
the deck, it peers over the side, ready
to spring when its prey swims along,
and then dives with unerring accuracy.
This distinctively sailor cat is the pet
of the officers and crew, and is regard-
ed as the ship’s mascot, Its fame has
spread throughout her Majesty's realm,
and crowds collect to watch its antics
wherever the ship goes into port.

Current Condensations,

A vein of lime rock ninety feet wide
has been opened in Malne. The owners
of the quarry are assured that it is of
the best quality.

At Boscoreale, among the remains of
the Roman villa now heing excavated.
has been discovered av inscription re-
ferring to the worship of the Eriperor
Augustus.

Business men in Toronto are trying
to devise a scheme to make the annual
exposition in that city permanent.
They think Caradian industries have
reached a point which warrants such a
step.

1t is said that a hypnotist iz Utah has
begun a series of experiments in the
territorial reform school at Ogden look-
ing to the cure of kleptomania and kin-
dred mental conditions of children by
hypnotism. He claims that the sugges-
tions given in the hypnotic state will
overcome criminal tendencics.

It is not generally known that asso-
ciations of German soldiers who served
under Napoleon I. have been celebrat-
ing the victories of the grande armee at
humble little banquets in Mayence ever
since 1816. The German authorities
never interfered with the veterans, but
In France. under the monarchy, kin-
dred associations were outlawed and
their members persecuted as conspira-
tors.

A 10-centime plece, about 2 cents,
was found by a porter at a railway
station in the north of France. The man
carried the coln to the station master,
‘who thereupon registered and forward-
ed it, with a report, to the office for lost
articles, which then communicated
with the police commissary at Paris.
This functionary sent the parcel on
with a fresh report to the prefecture
of police, by which it was also register-
ed, and there the 10-centime piece will
remain a year and a day awaiting a
clalmant,

In southeast Louisiana, on the South-
ern Pacific Railroad, a syndicate of
Northern men has purchased a large
body of land and will engage In farm-
ing on a large scale. The land was
under water, but has been reclaimed
by scientific draining. It will be put in
rice and sugar. The land is 100 miles
north and south, and twenty-five miles
east and west.. It contains 1,500,000
acres. The fencing cost $50,000. The
plowing is done with steam plows.
Thirty acres are plowed in a day with
the labor of only three men. Horses
are oenly used by the cowboys who herd
the 16,000 cattle on the place.

There are many places in Philadel-
phia occupied by business firms which
furnish a standing puzzle to the com-
munity. Take, for instance, an impos-
ing-looking haberdashery on Chestnut
street. At all times the window is fill-
ed with neat neckties and the finest
kind of hosiery and linen. Yet no one,
as far as the general community is
concerned, ever saw a customer enter
the store and make a purchase. The
store is itself a fine property and Is
well located. The same firm has been
there for years, and how expenses arc
met is the puzzle. A%ertain restaurant
in the heart of the city has an apart
ment set aside for ladles exclusively.
The room Is quite large and richly car-
peted. The furniture is of the best, and
the linen and erystal-ware are of the
finest.
towel across his arm at the end of the
room, but no man, so far as can be as-
eertained, ever saw a customer of
either sex eating there. It has been
conducted in the same manner for
years.

man or woman, who

The Blue and the Gray.

Both men and women are apt to feel a little
blue, when the gray hairs begin to show.
a very natural feeling. In the normal condition
of things gray hairs belong to advanced age.
They have no business whitening the head of

down the slope of life.
-the hair turns gray regardless of age, or of
life's seasons ; sometimes it is whitened by
sickness, but more often from :lack of care.
‘When the hair fades or turns gray there's no
need to resort to hair dyes.
of the hair is restored and retained by the use of

Ayer’s Hair Vigor.

Ayer'o Curcbook, ““a story of cures told by the cured.”
100 pages, free. J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.

It's

has not begun %o go ;
As a matter of fact,

The normal color

A colored waiter stands with

CI{AP‘PER \\
When Beatrix entered the grounds, she
saw three gentlemen all waiting for her

,~—the Duke of Heathland looking quite

sure of her, yet vaguely expectant; the
Prince de Ferros with his dark eyes fol-
lowing her sadly; and quite apart from
the others, Beltran Carew with a lotus
lily in his hand.

Lady Rayner was there, looking very
fragile and very lovely in blue and silver.
Beatrix felt greatly relieved when Lady
Rayner joined her, The two ladies made
a beautiful picture standing under the
green trees—Lady Rayuner, so fair and
fragile, with her golden hair and sweep-
ing train of blue and silver; Beatrix, like
& picture by one of the old masters, with
her dark, splendid eyes, her richly colored
face, and her trailing dress of white lace
and scarlet silk. Every one admired
them. One by one the gentlemen left
less lovely women and gathered round
them. Beatrix longed for one word from
Beltran. He stood leaning carelessly
against the irunk of a tree, with the lotus
lily in his hand. 'The duke, on her right
hand, suggested a row in one of the pret-
ty pleasure-boats; the prince, on her left,
was trying to persuade her to join the
croguet players.

“Go with the duke, my dear,”’ said
Lady Lennox. *I am sure a row on the
lake will be very pleasant.”

Beatrix knew well that if she went
upon the lake with the duke there would
be what she wished so much to avoid—a
love scene. She turned to Lady Rayner.

“Will you go with us?”’ she said; and
Lady Rayner, seeing the distress in her
face, consented.

Beltran had bided his time. When the
boat touched the green glittering banks
again, he was there to help Beatrix. The
duke, whose wooing had made so little
progress, looked angrily at him; but a
loaded cunnon would not have checked
Mr. Carew.

“Lady Lennox fears you will grow
faint, Miss Lennox,” he said. “I prom-
ised her to show you where to find some
strawberries and grapes.”

The duke angrily turned round.

“Will you introduce this gentleman to
me, Miss Lennox?’ he said, and Beatrix
complied.

With a look of mutual defiance the
gentlemen raised their hats.

“Mr. Carew will permit me to remark,”
said his grace, “that I am quite eapable
of attending to the requirements of the
ladies whom I am honored by escorting.”

“No doubt,” returned Beltran, calmly,
“but a monopoly of honors, your grace,
is hardly fair. The sunshine has been
on the lake; permit it now to brighten the
land.” g

Then, bowing with the air of a prince,
he offered his arm to Beatrix, Lady Ray-
ner looking on with an amused smile.
Beatrix turned with a bow and graceful
words of thanks to the duke.

“It was very pleasant on the water,”
she said. “But I think mamma is right
—a little fruit will be very refreshing.
Will you come with us? Lady Rayner
looks tired.”

After that he could do nothing but ask
Lady Rayner to take his arm and follow
them.

“Who is this gentleman?’ he asked,
half savagely. “Carew? 1 do not re-
member to have heard the name., What
Carew is be, Lady Rayner? Do you
know 7’

“He is the son of Mrs. Carew, the great
artist; she is painting Miss Lennox’s por-
trait—and a very beautiful picture it is.”

“] understand,” said his grace, in a
more satisfied tone, “I do not think it
quite in good taste to invite artists and
people of that class everywhere, though;
do you?”

“That was a bold stroke,” said Bel-
tran to the beautiful heiress. “I have
never uttempted a bolder. How angry
the duke looked! If these were the ‘good
old times,” he would send me a challenge.”

“Why should he? I have surely a right
to please myself,” rejoined Miss Lennox.
“I was tired of the water; it made my
eyes ache; and the sun was very warm.
I am quite content to be here.”

The reason of this was obvious; for
Beltran, making what he considered a
still bolder stroke, had contrived, by turn-
ing down a shady out-of-the-way path,
to lose sight of the duke and Lady Ray-
ner. He found a pretty seat for Beatrix
under the close drooping branches of an
old cedar tree, and after a short absence
brought her some strawberries.

“This is like being in a green, silent
city,” he said. ‘“How beautiful this old
cedar is!”

. “Yes, Miss Lennox, I like this Fairy-
land of ours,” he said.

“So do I,” said Beatrix. “It will seem
quite strange to go out into the garish
light of day.”

“People do as they like in Fairyland,”
remarked Mr. Carew. “I am going to be
very presumptuous; but you have perfect
command over me—you can kill me with
a frown if you will, you can frighten me
so terribly with one cold look that I
should never have the courage to speak
to you again.”

“I do not think that I shall ever try to
frighten ycu,” said Beatrix.

“You have not yet heard my srequest,
Miss Lennox. As I sit here, the odor of
those roses you are wearing comes to me
ltke a message—a sweet message full of
hope, full of promise. I am going to ask
you if you will give me one—just one—
the little one with the green leaves, which
just touches the white lace you wear.
Will you?”’

“Yes,” she replied.

Her face burned like flame as she un-
fastened it and gave it to him. He looked
up at her suddenly.

“Have you ever given any one a flower
before?’ he asked.

“No,” she replied simply.

“Then I shall treasure this one,” he
said. ‘“Miss Lennox, here is a lovely lit-
tle leaf—kiss it, will you?”

She took the flower from his hands and
did as he requested.

“I did not think that I might presume
so much,” he said. “You are not angry
with me, Miss Lennox ?”

“Why should I be angry?”’

“But it is the first you have ever giv en,”
he said; “that makes it priceless.”

Beatrix smiled and answered:

“I think we had better go back to ev-
erydav life again, Mr, Carew,”

CHAPTER XVI1.

Peter Lennox had left the arrange-
ments for a dinner party to his niece, and
“Prince Charlie’s” daughter had not act-
ed with her usual transparent candor.

“Write out a list, Trixie,” her uncle had
said. “You know who should meet those
learned men far better than I do;” and
Beatrix made out a list which included
Lady Rayner and excluded the Duke of
Heathland,

Mr. Lennox had not noticed the omis-
sion, nor did he think of his grace of
Heathland until the morning of the din-
ner party, and then it was too late to rec-
tify the oversight.

“Why, Beatrix,” he said, with a face
of dismay; “we have not asked the duke!”

“No, uncle, we have not,” she acknowl-
edged.

“But why did you forget, Beatrix?"’ he
asked, somewhat surprised. *I intrusted
all to youn.”

“I did not forget the duke, uncle; but
I thought that for once we might really
do without him.”

Peter Lennox looked at his niece—he
could not understand her.

“I should have thought that seeing him
here would have been a great pleasure to
you,” he said; “but then I never did com-
prehend or understand women, and I ney-
er shall.”

“I am not a woman, uncle,” she re-
joined; “I am a girl,”

Miss Lennox went early into the draw-
ing room. She wanted to be there before
any of the guests arrived. She felt an
unaccountable shyness at the thought of
meeting Beltran again. She longed and
yet feared to see him! She was impatient
for his coming, and yet wished to run
away when he did come. She hoped he
would never talk to her in that strange
way again, yet she garnered each word in
her heart. She sat looking at some pho-
tographs and talking to Lady Lennox,
yet all the time was listening intently for
his footstep. She would have detected it

‘amongst a thousand,

Presently his name was announced, and
the proud face of “Prince Charlie’s”
daughter burned with deepest crimson;
then she grew deadly pale, so pale that
she was fain to hide it for a few moments
over the photographs, until she fancied it
had regained jts natural color. Very
quickly, however, she rose with her usual
proud, careless grace, with the harmoni-
ous movement peculiar to her, and re-
turned his greeting. She raised her fair
face to his, but the dark eyes were drop-
ped, and did not meet his own. During
the evening Beltran was very attentive
to Lady Lennox, who had a sincere llkmg
for him,

IFortune favored him—he took Beatrlx
down to dinner; and if-any one had-givon
his attention to them, he would have seen
how very secondary a matter dinner was
to Beatrix and Beltran Carew,

The scientific gentlemen had to leave
early—they were due at a conversazione
at some hall—and several other gentle-
men, Peter Lennox included, left with
them, Lady Rayner had to be present at
a ball given by one of her husband’s rela-
tives. 'I'he party dwindled until Beltran
remained alone with Lady Lennox and
Beatrix. Lady Lennox looked fatigued.

“You are tired, mamma,” laughed Bea-
trix. “It is of no use looking amiable,
and saying that you are not tired, Those
scientific friends of Uncle Peter's have
kept your mind on the stretch for hours,
You have entertained them well, and you
shall rest.”

In her caressing, loving fashion she
made her mother lie down upon a couch,
She ordered a cup of tea for her, and
found her an amusing book.

“My dear,” said the gentle lady, “you
make me quite ashamed, What will Mr.
Carew.think?”

“Never mind Mr., Carew, mamma,”
laughed Beatrix, “He makes quite as
much fuss with his own mother,”

It was a pleasant home-scene—the pla-
cid lady on the couch, her affectionate
daughter anxiously solicitous for her com-
fort; the hundsome man, so tenderly at-
tentive; the room all golden in the light
of the pearly lamps. Beltran read for
them for some minutes, and then Beatrix
looked np at him with her finger on her
lips.

“Mamma is asleep,” she whispered. She
drew the lace shawl round her face and
head. “I need not excuse her to you,
knowing that you love your own mother
so well. My dear mother is not very
strong; she needs much care, She has
had great sorrow in her life.”

They sat quite silent for some few
minutes—perhaps the same thought was
flitting through the mind of both, that it
was a8 home-scene, Then Beatrix looked
up at him.

““This is dull for you,” she said,

Lady Lennox stirred, and Beatrix held
up her finger in warning,

“If we must talk,” she whispered, “we
must leave mamma, Come out on the bal-
cony and watch the moon rise.”

She took up a rose-colored scarf of
Lady Lennox’s and wrapped it round her
shoulders; and then, drawing aside the
white lace hangings, they went out on to
the balcony together.

“What a sweet summer night!” said
Beltran, “Tell me about the.summer
nights on Loch Narn.”

They tulked so happily, so easily, as
though they had known each other for
years, Beatrix forgot her shyness. She
only remembered how clever he was, how
like everything she had dreamed that was
noble and gifted in man, After a time
she asked him about his profession, and
he spoke of it to her in a simple frank-
hearted foshion that delighted her. Once
she gathered a spray of jasmine that lay
near her hand.

“How beautiful the color of that leaf
is!” she said; and he bent over her to look
at it,

The fragrance from the searlet rose in
her. dress reached him,  He eould not ac-
count for the madness that seized him;
he bent his head and kissed the white
hand that held the spray of jasmine. She
did not rcbuke him; that appeared some-
what strenge to him. The little hand
trembled for a minute in his clasp, and
then lay still. He dared not trust him-
self to speak; all the hot, passionate words
that seemed to surge from his heart to his
lips were driven back relentlessly; so
tempted, so sorely tempted was he to clasp

her in his arms for one moment. The

[ impulse was strong; he trembled as he re-
sisted it.

Just then there was a sound in the
room.

“Mamma is awake,” said Beatrix,

He bent over her and whispered hur-
riedly:

“Pell me, when and where shall I meet
you again? Be kind to me. The time is
approaching when it will not be so easy
to see you.”

“We shall be at the opera to-morrow
evening,” she said. “You can come to
our box."”

In another moment Lady Lennox drew
aside the white lace hangings and looked
out with a smile,

“What considerate children!"” she said.
“I ought to offer many apologies to you,
Mr. Carew; but you are so kind that I
think I need not utter them.”

They bade each other a cordial good-
night; but, when Beltran said good-night
to Beatrix, he did it with a heightened
color. Miss Lennox stood quite silent;
the dark eyes did not meet his, but her
little hand rested for a minute in his
warm grasp. If Lady IL.ennox had been
one degree keener, that “‘good-night” must
have told its own story.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Beltran saw Beatrix at the opera the
next evening, where she sat with the
Duchess of Elmslie in that lady’s box.
But the presence of the Duke of Heath-
land, who was also there, prevented any
tender intimacies,

On the following evening one of Bel-
tran’s professional acquaintances—a per-
severing, stolid young barrister of the
Temple--said to him:

“I saw you at the opera last night;
that was the beautiful Miss Lennox you
were with, I saw the Duke of Heath-
land, too. Are you taken captive, Bel-
tran?”

“1 have the greatest admiration for
Miss Lennox,” he replied, haughtily.

“Take my advice and let it be nothing
more than admiration,” sald the other,
“T was afraid it had gone further than
that; and with the golden prospect of
success that lies before you there could
be no greater evil for you, my dear boy,
than an unhappy love."”

“There is no thought about love,” de-
clared Beltran, haughtily. “Even if there
were, I do not see why it must be un-
happy.”

“But 1 do,” opposed his friend. *“Miss
Lennox is heiress of Erceldean; she is the
niece and heiress of a millionaire. You
have nothing but what you earn by your
own industry. There is no similarity be-
tween such lots. The world will say
strange things of you if you appear as the
admirer of a great heiress.”

Beltran Carew sat in his room alone
that night. Hé had never thought so long
or so seriously in his life before, The
few careless words that his fellow bar-
rister had spoken had pierced his inmost
heart. I'or the first time he realized the
difference in the social position of Miss
Lennox and himself, and saw plainly
whgt the world would tkink of him—how
the world would judge and calumniate
him. She was the heiress of a million-
aire, he was a barrister struggling at the
commencement of his career,

]I wish I could make her a princess or
a duchess,” he said. “For the first time
in my life I envy the rich man his title
and his wealth, -1 would fain be a prince
—1I would fain have a dukedom,”

Then he thought to himself that, after
all, the grandest honors, noblest titles,
were those 2 man won for himself, Ah,
if he could but win them!

“So I can,” he mused, and he stretched
out his strong hands as he threw the
hair back from his brow—*I have the
strength and the energy; but then I could
not ask her to spend the best years of her
sweet life waiting for me. It would not
be fair, it would not be. just—I cannot
do it.”

‘There was only-one thing.for him to
do, but he decided upon going to see his
mother before he did it.

(To be continued,)

USEFUL DOGS.

Perform Many fervices for the Miners
in Frozen Alaska.

Dogs have suddenly become more
valuable than horses in this section of
the Northwest. This state of affairs
results from the great and growing de-
mand for dogs to be used in hauling
sfedges in the Yukon country, Alaska.
While thousands of horses for which
their owners cannot get $3 a head are
roaming over the plaims of Eastern
Washington and Oregon, good-sized
dogs are bringing firom $15 to $30 each
in the local market. At Juneau their
value is double what it is here, and on
the Yukon River a good dog brings
from $100 to $150. To the Yukon miner
the dog has become what the relndeer
is to the Laplander and the pony to
the cowboys of Texas and Mexico—a
beast of service and a most valuable
one,

Every steamer sailing for Alaska for
three months past has borne northward
several dozen dogs destined for service
in front of heavily laden sledges. They
are taken by boat to Dyea, at the head
of salt water navigation, and there put
into harness to assist in hauling outfits
and supplies over the Chilkoot pass
and down the farther slope to the
series of fresh water lakes forming the
headwaters of the Yukon's tributaries,
Up to May, when the ice breaks up,
dog teams slide over the smooth sur-
face of the lakes with surprising rapid-
ity, considering the loads they haul.
There are portages to be made around,
dangerous rapids, and here again their
services are invaluable, Arriving at
the central posts, such as Forty Mile
or Circle City, both men and dogs take
a rest. In most cases the dogs are put
into harness again for the trip to the
diggings.

The sledge dogs are too valuable not
to be well taken care of where that is
possible. Thelr owners’ first thought
in this respect is to obtain plenty of
food for them, Their food consists
principally of fish, usually salmon,
caught in the Yukon River by the na-
tives. An ordinary dog will eat daily
two pounds of dried salmon, which
equals seven pounds of fresh fish, At
Forty Mile last winter dried salmon
sold at from 20 to 50 cents a pound, and
bacon that was fit only for dogs to eat,
sold for 87% cents a pound, In some
of the larger camps on the Yukon dog
boarding-houses have been establish-
ed, where the animals are properly
cared for at from $6 to $15 a month,
according to the season and the price
of dog food.-—Forest and Stream.

He Was Ready.

A truthful and humorous explanation
of success is given in this little dialogue
from Puck:

Isaacstein—Vell, you vosn’'t oud ven
Fortune knocked at your door.

Cohenstein—Mein friendt, she didn’t
hatf to knock at all. I vos holdin’ der
door open vaitin’ for her.

When you pray don’t forget those

who treat you despitefully.

Venom Inhaled with the Alr,
And Imbibed with the yater of a malarious
locality, has still a certain antidote. Experi-
ence sanctions confidence In Hostetter's
Stomach Bitters as a preventive of this
scourge, All over this continent and In the
tro ics 1t has groved itself a certain means

efense, and an eradicant of Intermittent |
ln remitient fevers, and other forms of
miasma-born disease. Nor Is it less effec-
tive for kidney troubles, constipation, rheu-
matism and nervousness,

India's Big Towns.

India has 2,035 towns with an aggre-
gate population of 27,251,176, about
one-tenth of the total population. Of
these towns twenty-eight have over
100,000 inhabitants, forty-eight more
than 50,000, and 556 more over 10,000.
The largest are Bombay, 821,764; Cal-
cutta, 771,144; Madras, 452,518; Hyder-
abad, 415,080; Lucknow, 273,028; Ben-
ares, 219,467; Delhl, 192,579; Mandalay,
188,815; Cawnpore, 188,712; Bangalore,
180,860; Rangoon, 183,324; Lahore,
176,854; Allahabad, 175,246,

Try Grain-O! Try Grain-O!

Ask your grocer to-day to show you a
package of GRAIN-O, the new food drink
that takes the place of coffee. The chil-
dren may drink without injury as well as
the adult. All who try it like it
GRAIN-O has that rich seal brown of
Mocha and Java, but it is made from
pure grains, and the most delicate stom-
ach receives it without distress. One-
fourth of the price of coffee. 15c and 25¢
per pnckue. sold by all grocerl.

The armor of the rourteenth century
was so heavy that a fallen knight could
mot rise without assistance,

My doctor said I would die, but Piso's
Cure for Consumption cured me.—Amos
Kelner, Cherry Valley, Ill,, Nov. 28, '95.

When a man begins to raise the devll
he always lowers himself,

rs. Winslow" uLuonrmla Nynop for Children
thlnl sottens t m{ T-.mucu nflammation,
AYS D n.cumvl colle, Uecnunbomo

BAn\W’s
PILLS,

Purely Vegetable, Mild and Reliable.
ORDERS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER,

SICK HEADACHE, BILIOUSNESS,
INDIGESTION, TORPID LIVER,
DIZZY FEELINGS, DYSPEPSIA.
One or two of Radways Pllis, taken dally by these
subject to bilious pains and torpidity of the Liver, will
keep tho system regular and secure healthy digestion,

OBSERVE

the following symptomns resulting from Diseases of the
Digestive Organs: Constipation, inward piles, fullness
of the blood In the Lwad, acidity of the stomach, nan-
sca, heariburn, disgust of food, fullnsss or weight ta
the stamach, seur eructations, sinking or fluttering of
the heart, choklog or sulfocaling sensations when in s
lylng posture, dimness of vislon, dizziness on risiag
suadenly, dots or woebs boforo the sight, fever and dull
paln in the head, delicioncy of perspiration, yellowness
of the skin and eyos, pain In the side, chest, imbs, and
sudden flushes of heat, burning In the flesh.

A fow doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the ays
tem of all the above named disorders.

Price, 25 cents per box, Sold by all druggists,

Get Your Pensien
DOUBLE
<> QUIOK!

GET THE GENUINE ARTICLE!

Walter Baker & Co.’s
Breakfast COCOA

Pure, Delicious, Nutritious.

Costs Less than ONE CENT a cnp.
Be sure that the package bears our Trade-Mark,

Walter Baker & Co. Limited,

(Bstablished 1780.)

Dorchester, Mass.

“A Good Tale Will Bear Telling

Twice.

Use Sapoliol

Use.

SAPOLIO

1897 COLUMBIAS and HARTFORDS

TAKE THE SHINE OFF OF OTHER BICYOLES

Enamel that wears and does
not wear out—that is Columbia

enamel,

It gives that lustrous,

lasting and unequalled beauty to
Columbia and Hartford bicycles.
Our secret process gives us this

advantage.

vaymblas

STANDARD. OF THE WORLD. $7 5 to all alike.

1896 Columblas, #60. Hartiords, $50, $45, $40, $30
POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn.

If Columbias are not properly

CARRIE,

You wouldn’t think I would give R:pans Tabules to a child

like Charlie, would you?

EvLsik,
powerful;

No, indeed. He could not swallow one, and it would be too

Carrie. They are all right for him. Of course, he don’t need ons

very often, and I used to give him a quartu',of, 3 one,
afterwards half, but now he takes a whole one %

seem to be just what he needs—once in a while,

know—not often,

you

He don't mind it at all—but I can't swallow .one,

Eusie.  And he swallows it without any fuss?
CARrriE. Yes.
though.

take Rlpans Tabules.

HarvestExcmsmns’
AUG. 3 AND 17, /9 the] T Rdens
SEPT 7 AND 2| west Ihd BOlIﬂIWCRQ
OCT. 5 AND 19, s ¢V B& iase

lnd at many Eas

tern polnts at about half fare for 21 days.
Btop-over nllowed on mlng ) e. Ask your
locnl wp nt for p
ST AND Lf OK on A uonsﬁxm 2
(reoo 8 hent toP. EU Gen’l Pass,
Aee O B R R, Chicagor

a trip tieket: wili |- \

I'm the only member of this family that don't




