
You Nice New Woman.

This may be the era of the new wom-

an, devoted to intellect, philanthropy,

politics, and science, and ignoring all

pretty feminine fads, but one would not

suppose her reign all an entirely com-

prehensive one to read all the literature

of fashion that is being published, and

not only published, but read with avid-

ity, Perhaps the new woman herself

has been unable to eliminate wholly
from het complex and superior being
the fond, trivial records of toilets,

gowns, textures, and trimmings and

cannot resist an indulgence more or less

secret in the same. At any rate, there

has been no time when women gener-

ally dressed more becomingly and so

well as the present. One cannot now

pick out the writing or the lecturing or

the professional woman by her neglect-

ed dress and dowdyish appearance.—

Philadelphia Times.

Do We Need Big Muscles?

By no means. Persons of herculean build

frequently possess a minimum of genuine
vigor, and exhibit less endurance than very
small people. Real vigor means the ability
to digest and sleep well, and to perform a

reasonable amount of daily physical and
mental labor without unnatural fatigue. It
Is because a course of Hostetter’s Stomach

Bitters enables the enfeebled dyspeptic to
resume the allotted activity of everyday
life, as well as to participate without discom-
fort in its enjoyments, that it Is such a pre-
eminently useful medicine.

No Use for Morals.

The late Dr. W. B. Robertson, of Ir-

vine, was once addressing a boys’
¦ meeting, and having delighted them

with some of his racy anecdotes, he be-

gan to draw to a close by saying: “Now

I’m going to point out the moral of all

this.” “Never mind the moral,” shout-

ed a little fellow from the middle of

the hall; “gie's anlther story.”

Try Grain-O! Try Grain-O!

Ask your grocer to-day to show you a

package of GRAIN-0, the new food-

drink that takes the place of coffee. The
• children may drink it without injury

as well as the adult. All who try it,
like it. GRAIN-0 has that rich seal

brown of Mocha or Java, but it is made

from pure grains, and the most deli-

cate stomach receives It without dis-

tress. % the price of coffee. 15c. and 25c.

per package. Sold by all grocers.

When our children go astray the

cause is outside of them; when the chil-

dren of others go wrong, the cause is

inside of them.

Butted Harder than the Goat.

An Alabama negro who was pitted

against a goat butted the brains out of

the quadruped.

A positive fact of the aire is the certainty of relief af-
forded in skip diseases by Glenn’s Sulphur Soap.

Hill’sHair and Whisker Dye, block or brown, 50c.

In 1620 the first large copper coins

were coined in England, putting an end

to private leaden tokens.

To rob it of love is the greatest wrong
that can be done a child.

Kidney Trouble and Its Effects.

Ths Word of an Old Gentleman of

Mattoon, 111.

From the Commercial. Mattoon, 111

Mr. William J. Winningham is a well-

known and venerable gardener of Mat-

toon, 111. Seventy-five years ago Mr. .Win-

ningham was born in Aahboro, N. C.,
where he resided until 1866, when he re-

moved to his present residence.

When 31 years of age he began to be

afflicted with nervousness and cramps,

which in later years developed into kid-

ney trouble of so violent a character
that it was no uncommon tiling for him

to void a gallon in a night, exudation

through the pores being absolutely un-

known. To a reporter who visited the

old gentleman on hearing of his restora-

tion to health after so many years of suf-

fering, he made the following statement:

“I suffered for all those long years with

intense pain in the back, nervousness and

from ‘the passing of large quantities of

water. This was undoubtedly a form of

diabetes, and so described by my physi-
cians, of whom 1 had many. Strychnine
and nitre and many other remedies were

tried, as well as change of dimate, but

nothing did me any good. I was so horri-

bly nervous that I could not lift a drink-

ing vessel to my mouth if there was not a

handle attached to it. A great part of the
time I was confined to bed. The com-

mencement of the disease was in 1846,
when I had a bad attack of ‘Southern
fever” in North Carolina.

“About three years ago I read an adver-

tisement of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and

thought I would try them, as they might
do me good. I soon began to get relief,
and by the time I had taken eight boxes

I was virtually cured. Now my nervous-

ness has left me, the flow of water is nor-

mal. and the pores of my skin perform
their duty as well as when I was a boy,
and I perspire as freely as any one.

“I have recommended Dr. Williams’

Pink Pills for Pale People to a number of

people, and have heard from many of

them that they have been greatly bese-

fited. I shall always continue to speak in
their praise whenever I have an oppor-

tunity, for I recognize that their effect

upon me was little short of miraculous.

(Signed) “WM. J. WINNINGHAM.”
Witness: WILLIAMTABOR.
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, such as suppressions, irregulari-
ties and all forms of weakness. They
build up the blood, and restore the glow
of health to pale and sallow cheeks. In

men they effect a radical cure in all cases

arising from mental worry, overwork or
excesses of whatever nature. Pink Pills

are sold in boxes (never in loose bulk) at
50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50, and

may be had of all druggists, or direct by
mail from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Com-

pany, Schenectady, N. Y.

A Queen's Visit.

To be old and poor and bedridden Is

generally to be debarred from the

greater privileges of life, but there was

one old man in Scotland who found his

disadvantages had procured him a

privilege that the strong and more ac-

tive members of his family were seek-

ing in vain.

It was on an occasion when Queen
Victoria was at Balmoral, and, as she

often did, she went one day, unaccom-

panied, to visit the cottages. In one of

tiiese she found an old man, bedridden

and quite alone, and she sat down to

talk to him.

“And how Is it you are alone?” she

asked. “Have you no one to keep you

company?”
“No,” replied the old man, innocent-

ly, “my folks be all away seeing the

Queen; they thought they might get a

glimpse of her.”

His visitor made no reply, but she sat

with the old man, pleasantly filling the

gap made by the absence of “his

folks,” and then found time to read to

him from the Bible she herself treas-

ured. On leaving she gave a further

proof of her sympathy in the shape of

a five-pound note, acompanying it with

the words: “When your people come

back, tell them that while they have

been to see the Queen, the Queen has
been to see you.”

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allen'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 makes 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 S.
Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Statesmen as Authors.

Fifty-four members of the new

House of Commons, about one In

twelve, have wrttten books.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure.

Is a constitutional cure. Price 75 cents.

London Values.

London, in monetary value, Is worth

two and a half times as much as Paris.

I know that my life was saved by Piso’s
Cure for Consumption.—John A. Miller,
Au Sable. Mich., April 21, 1895.

During the reign of Numa Pomplllus,
700 B. C., au experiment was made

with wooden money.

FITS Permanently Cured. No fits or nervousness
iiu r first uay’.. use of Ur. Kline’s Great Nerve Re-

arer. tend furFKEE 82.00 trialbottle and treatise.
K. k. H. KLINK,Ltd.. 931 Arch st., Philadelphia, Pa.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Bybuv for Children
ethlng: soitena the emus, reances inflammation,
ilara i ain. cures wind colio. 25 cents a bottle.

AT LOVES

COMMAND
BY
CHARLOTTE M. BRAEME.

CHAPTER XVll.—(Continued.)
The night seemed long; he could not

sleep; and the beautiful, haunting face

was never away from his mind. When it

was time, he rose gladly and went direct

to his mother’s house. Mrs. Carew was

still in her pretty breakfast room, drink-

ing her fragrant tea from the daintiest

of cups. She looked up in wonder when

her son entered the room.

“Beltran,” she cried, “what has brought

you here, my dear, so early in the morn-

ing? What has happened?”
“I am here only to speak to you, moth-

er,” he said; and his mother glanced at

him in anxious alarm. The music, the

hope, and the youth seemed to have died

out of his voice.

“How ill you look, Beltran, my boy, my

darling! What is it? Have you been

sitting up all night writing or studying?”

“No, mother; I have been awake all

night thinking—and that is worse. I have

fallen in love, mother,” he told her. “The

Words are simple and weak. Everyone

uses them, I suppose. They hardly tell of

the joy that is almost torture, of the pleas-

ure that is keenest pain.”
“I know it, my dear,” she said, gently.

“The great event of life has come to you
—that which makes or mars an existence

has happened—and you fear it.”
'

“Yes, 1 fear it, for the lady I love is far

above me. It seems to me that I may

just as well stretch out my hands with

longing to one of the stars as to her.”

“Beltran,” said his mother, in a low,

persuasive voice, “will you tell me who

this is? Your secret will be safe with

me.”

“I know that,” he replied; “but I am

afraid jou will think me so very foolish.

I could not help it, though, on my honor.”

“I am afraid I know already,” said hia

mother. “It is Miss Lennox, Beltran.”

His face flushed hotly, his lips quivered
In a vain attempt to speak carelessly.

Then, after a moment’s pause, he said:

“Yes, it is Miss Lennox. How did you

guess it, mother?”
“I was afraid of it from the first mo-

ment yon saw her,” she replied, “but I

did not like to warn you; it happens so

often that a warning given in that way

brings about the very evil that a person

seeks to avoid. I am very sorry, Bel-

tran.”

“Then you think it hopeless?” he said.

“Quite hopeless, unless "

“Unless what, mother?” he asked.

“Unless Miss Lennox is very different

from other girls, and loves you for your-

self —unless she is willingto change her

state and splendor for such a position as

you could give her.”

He sat for some minutes in deep
thought, and then, with a wistful smile

that made her heart ache, he looked up

into his mother’s face.

“You understand the world and its ways

well—tell me, would it be right or just,
noble or honorable, for me to ask her to

wait while I made a position? Ought I

to seek her while such a difference of for-

tune exists between us? We know that

peers and princSs woo her—that she might
be a duchess or princess?”

"But if she loves you, Beltran?”

“Ought I to take advantage of her love?

She is young and might mistake a girl’s

fancy for love, and in the years to come

might reproach me and say that I had

not acted fairly. You know, mother, since

she called me a hero, I have felt that I

could not make my life noble enough.”
“Poon Beltran!” said Mrs. Carew.

“Miss Lennox is very lovely and very

charming; but I wish we had never seen

her, rather than she should have made

you unhappy, my son.”
“I would rather be made unhappy by

her than be beloved and blessed by an-

other,” he confessed. “Those who have

loved Beatrix Lennox can never seek a

lower or less noble love. That Italian
Prince de Ferros, I have heard people

say, has attracted the notice of half the

fine ladies in London. He never seems

to see any one except Beatrix Lennox. I

will travel, mother—it is by far the most

honorable course.”

“Yes, Beltran—go; absent yourself for

one year;-and if when you return you find

her unmarried, pleased to see you, kind
and gentle as she is now, you may rest

assured she cares for you. In that case

woo her with a contented mind. Your

love will perhaps make her happier than
her uncle's gold could do. Of course, if

she .cares nothing for you, she will marry
the duke who seeks her so perseveringly.”

Beltran sighed deeply.
“I will follow your advice, mother —I

willgo at once. I will go to Athens—that
will surely be far enough away. I can

study the old Greek codes. It is better to

go at once. I must not see her again; if 1

do, I cannot answer for myself. I should
be compelled, against toy own instinct of

what Is right and honorable, to tell her
how I love her—and I must not do it,
mother.” -

“No, my son, you must not,” she re-

turned; “you must make the sacrifice, and

make it at once. Is it too much to expect
from a man like you

No one but himself knew how much it

was or what itcost him.

CHAPTER XVIII.
Beatrix had risen with a light heart.

She was sure to see Mr. Carew, she said

to herself, in the course of the day. He
had not been able to say much to her on

the previous evening at the opera; but he
had revealed a great deal. She had right-
ly read in his face that he had much to

say; he would be sure to call when the
joyous world was in full activity. He
would call on some pretext or other, and,
if he did not, she should see him in the

evening.

“Patience,” she said to herself towards

afternoon, “the longest day must come to

an end.” She stood by a cage full of
beautiful tropical birds, admiring the

brilliantplun-age of its inhabitants, when
a letter was brought in to her. The hand-

writing was quite new to her. When she
saw that it was a closely written letter,
she looked at the signature—“ Beltran Ca-
rew.”

Her face flushed when she read the
name. She put the letter hurriedly into
her pocket. It could not be read before
Lady Lennox, or any one else; she must

jread it oldik With her heart beating
fast fbr joy, and her face burning with a

hot flush, she hastened to her own room.

Her fingers trembled as she held the sheet
•f note paper. The letter began:

“My Dear Miss Lennox: You are always
so frankly kmd to me that I am unable

to apologize as I should for troubling you

with a letter. I cannot leave England
without thanking you for all the pleasant
hours we have spent together, for all your
kindness to me, and for your patience. I
am leaving for Athens to-morrow, and re-

gret that I shall not have the pleasure of

seeing you before I go. I shall hope for

your good wishes on my journey; you
have mine.”

So far it was all very sensible. Bel-

tran had exhibited more than usual self-

control, although he was seldom deficient
in that trying virtue; but the next line
almost tqtoiled all. It said:

“Alas for the poor moth that singes its

wings by drawing too near the flume! 1

hope, when I return to England, to find

you as well and happy as I leave you.

Pray give a thought sometimes to your
true friend, BELTRAN CAREW.”

Beatrix’s face grew deadly pale as she

read; her hands trembled, a dark mist

came before her eyes. She sat quite mo-

tionless, like one who by a sudden thrust

has received a death wound. The min-

utes became hours, and she still sat there,
numbed, para'yzed, by the sudden blow.

Then she roused herself. Why should
she feel it so keenly? Why should it make
the world to terribly, so suddenly dark to

her? Beltran Carew had gone away;

there would be a void in a very pleasant
circle; she should miss a most pleasant
companion—that was all. What did the
terrible pain mean that was searing her

heart and brain as with red-hot irons?

Why had she. been sitting there stunned
and silent? Why did she suffer such hor-
rible pain?

The dressing bell was ringing. She

trembled, and the room seemed to whirl
round her. Then her maid entered with
a message from her mother, and the girl
looked half frightened at the ghastly face
of her young mistress.

“You look very ill, Miss Lennox,” she

said, quietly. “Can I get anything for

you?”

“Do I look ill?” asked Beatrix. "Why
should I ?

’

I am quite well.”
She went to her mirror, still with the

same dazed sense and feeling. She looked
into the glass and almost failed to recog-

nize herself. The face at which she gazed
was ghastly white, the lips were pale and

trembling.
“I do look ill,”she said, slowly; "but 1

am quite well—l have no pain. I will
dress now, Lisette,” and the maid did not
venture to make any further remark.

There was nothing wrong with her—-
only Beltran Carew was gone away, and
Beatrix did not know whether she should
ever see his face again. The world was

all darkened, life was all changed; the
new well-Cbilng or happiness naa uriea

up, the light was gone from everything.
It was settled at last. Beatrix had for

some time seemed very unwell; she had

grown pale, the lovely tints of the richly
colored face had faded. Her mother hud
grown anxious about her. “The season
is over now-why not return to Ercel-
dean?” she said; and Peter Lennox,
alarmed on account of his treasured dar-

ling, hastened their departure. Beatrix
was anxious only about one thing, and
that was to leave London without any
scene with the duke. He felt sure now

of his ultimate triumph, and believed that
he was acting wisely in keeping silent.
She was timid and coy; he thought he
would leave her for a few months in

peace. He would not even go to Ercel-
dean after her. He would content him-
self by sending her some pretty reminder
from time to time, and then, when they
met in London during the following sea-

son, he should find her willing for the
wedding to take place at once.

“Thank heaven, we are at home once

more!” cried Beatrix, as she stood with
her mother on the lawn nt Erceldean.
“How sweet and fresh and fair every-
thing is! And oh, mamma, what a de-

lightful reflection—no lovers, no never-

ending annoyance upon the topic of love!
If there is one word that tries me more

than another, it is that. lam quite sure
that people make love In London to fill up
their spare time. There is so little real

earnestness, so little real work; men can-

not be quite idle, so they make love for

pastime.”
Then there came a great peaceful calm.

Peter Lennox would not have any visit-
ors during the first few weeks; he said
Beatrix needed rest, and rest she should
have. A beautiful calm took the place of

all the artificial enjoyments which had
before seemed so bright.

Thus passed the autumn and winter.
She heard nothing of Beltran Carew and
the duke, too, kept bis resolution; he
wrote nt intervals, but he did not men-
tion love or marriage. So the spring came
round again and new life appeared in the
great spreading trees. Then began a new
stir in the world of fashion. It was to be
a brilliant season—everyone Was agreed
as to tlrat. The limes were in blossom
when Peter Lennox and the ladies of his

household bade adieu to Erceldean and

departed for town.
One of the first visitors was the Duke of

Heathland, who was becoming soaie.Aut
restless. He had been patient long enough,
he said to himself; now Miss Lennox must

listen to reason; and he planned that his

wedding should be the crowning event

of the season. He waited upon Peter Len-

nox first, at an hour wnen he knew the
ladies would be from home, and he over-
whelmed the millionaire by the magnifi-
cence of his offers as to settlements. The
settlements he offered to make upon Bea-
trix were princely in their generosty.

On that evening there was a state ball
and Beatrix was going with the Duchess

of Elmslie. Peter Lennox was greatly
delighted when he saw the royal invita-

tion. He did not look upon it as a printed
form common to all the invited. It seem-
ed to him ti special recognition of the ser-

vices that the royal race of Lennox had

once upon a time rendered to the State.

Lady Ailsa was quite unable to attend, so

it was arranged that Beatrix should go
with the duchess.

It'was a memorable evening for the

young girl. Her wonderful beauty drew

special attention to her. More than once

she was congratulated upon w’hat the

speakers chose to term “the happy event.”
The Duchess of Elmslie was exceptionally
excited.

“My dear Beatrix,” she said, “every
one is talking about you.”

“Yes," replied Beatrix, "but I do not

quite understand.’’

“It is about your marriage with the

duke,” said her grace quickly. “AU Lon-
don is talking about it. You are certainly
a most fortunate girt.”

The beautiful face flush Al hotly.
“It seems strange

”she remarked, “that

all Loudon should be talking al out a

thing that concerns me, yet is news to

me.”

“Now, Beatrix,” returned her grace, in
a tone of ealm rotscnstrunee, “it cannot
be news to you tl at you are going to

marry one of the tiucst lovers a girl has

ever had. Your approaching marriage
with the duke was announced in the Court

Journal this n.oi nit g
”

The (inches* started in dismay. The

girl’s eyes seemed to flash fire as she

turned quickly to her.

“Who dared to do that?” she asked.
“The public, I should imagine,” was her

grace’s calm reply. “It is not news to

any one except yourself; and, Beatrix,

my dear, unless you wish to brand your-

self before all England, you cannot recede

now—you must marry the duke.'

“But it is a mistake,” she cried—"and

such a mistake!”
“Most people would call the error a very

fortunate one. But I will say no more

upon the matter—l leave it to others,”
said the duchess wisely. And not another

word could Beatrix extort from her.

The little paragraph in the Court Jour-

nal had been copied and recopled. One of
the first to see it was Beltran Carew,
who had just returned from Athens.

His mother folded the paper and placed
it on the table so that he could not avoid

seeing it. and then with kindly considera-

tion left him to read it alone. She went

back in half an hour and found him with
his head bent over the paper and his face

hidden. She was almost shocked at the

terrible change in his face when he raised
it to hers. He laughed a low, bitter laugh
that made her heart ache ns she listened.

"That shows me, mother, how 1 have

deceived myself," he said. “I thought I

had schooled myself even to meet her and

not care. Why. I find that 1 have been

living upon love —and here is my death

warrant. It wus the duke she cared for,
after all.”

“Perhaps,” said Mrs. Carew, coolly.
"It is certain. You have read this?

You see what the paper says, mother?”
“I have seen some very glaring un-

truths even in the most veracious jour-

nals,” she said; and then looking at him,
she asked: "Do you love Miss Lennox so

very dearly, my boy?"
“I love her sc well, mother, that the life

almost dies within me when I think of her

as belonging to another. I love her so

well that when she marries that man I

shall go to Africa and never eome back.
I cannot live without her.”

The handsome face was covered with

his hands, nnd he sat silent. Mrs. Carew

looked at him for a few minutes.
"Beltran,' she snid, “sitting there with

white face raid lack-luster eyes will not

help you. I have a suggestion to make.
Go and see Miss Lennox and ask her if
the announcement is true. If she says

‘Yes,’ you must do the best you can with

your life; if she says ‘No,’ win her. After

all, whnt is a little gold or a long pedigree
compared to the true, real, pure love of

such a heart us yours? Go and learn

your fate from her own lips, Beltran, and
abide by that fate, let it be what it may.”

“1 will,”he replied; and in her sweetest

voice Mrs. Carew responded:
"Heaven speed yon, my son!”

She stood musing for a short time after

he had quitted the room—musing, with a

strange expression on her face—and then

to herself she snid, "It was a strange fate

that brought this about, but I foresee the
end."

(To be continued.)

THE MISSISSIPPI.

Treniendoua Coat of frying to Control

¦ ——- — ¦ J Curren t.

The Mississippi River is our greatesat
national eikglueerlng problem. The

spring floods of a few inontlie ago are

almost forgotten, but they will recur

from year to year.

Engineers do not agree how It la beat

to control the great stream. Clearly
there are but three ways In which

overflows can be prevented. We must

deepen the channel; or raise and

strengthen the banks; or diminish the

volume of the stream.

Of course there may be several

methods of carrying out each of these

plans, or two of them may be com-

bined. But the engineer, no matter how
he proceeds, willbe seeking to give the

waters more room by outlets, or a

deeper channel, or higher banks.
The idea of deepening the river by

dredging has not found favor with the

engineers in recent years. Aside from
the difficulty and expense of the opera-

tion, it is held that the result can be

best accompMslied by forcing the water

Itself to do the work. The theory of the

levee method Is that by strengthening
and raising the natural banks the in-

creased volume of water in flood-times

Is forced through the channel with

such velocity as to scour and clear out

the bottom. It was on this principle
that Mr. Eads proceeded when he

dammed two of the passes tn the delta

and so made the waters his servant in

deepening the third.

The advocates of the outlet plan be-

lieve that the overflows which are now

feared as a calamity may be made

welcome and beneficent. They would

use the deposit which the river now

wastes on the bottom of the gulf to re-

claim the submerged lowlands and

swamps along Its course. They con-

template a system similar to that which
has prevailed In the valley of the Nile
for centuries. Indeed, by this very

process the rich bottom lands of the

Gulf States were built up out of the

sea in prehistoric times.
In considering the relative merits of

the levee and the outlet, It Is Important
to remember what the attitude of Con-

gress toward tlie question of river Im-

provement has been. Strict construc-

tionists have held that the national

government can make expenditures on

the Mississippi only to improve It as an

avenue of commerce. Money has been

appropriated for levees, not so inucb to

protect the nelghltorlng lands and cltlea
as to preserve the channel.

On the other hand it Is contended

that outlets tend directly to diniliHab
tire value of the main stream as an

agent of transportation, both by lessen-

ing its volume and by increasing the

deposits on the bottom.

Congress, however, has not yet. de-
clared its intention of taking the Miss-

issippi under its care. The people of
the Mississippi basin themselves have
borne the burden, practically unaided;
and they have relied upon the levee al-
most entirely. The only experiments
in the direction of outlets have been the
work of nature, which formed the
bayous of Louisiana before men came

to interfere with its rule.

Paper money was first Issued by the
notorious John Law. His issues' ex-

ceeded 120,000,000 pounds.

Doctor's Handsome Fee.

Probably no greater doctor’s fee is on

record than that paid by Empress Cath-

erine to Thomas Dlmsdale, ancestor to

the present Baron Dlmsdale of En-

gland. For innoculatlng the Russian

Empress and her son Paul against

smallpox In 1768 he received $50,000 as

a fee, SIO,OOO for expenses and an an-

nuity of $2,500, while in addition to all

this he was granted the t!tle of baron.
This was Just thirty years before Jen-

ner’s discovery of vaccination, for

which Parliament granted him $150,000
altogether.

What He Couldn’t Understand.

"One thing that consoles me,” said

Vlrglllus Quackenbush, “is that very
few of the men who have achieved

greatness in this world have had wives

who could sympathize with them.”

“Yea,” said Mrs. Quackenbush, "and

it can also be said that women who
are married to fools seldom sympathize
with them.”

"I wonder," said Mr. Quackenbush

to himself, when he had closed the

door behind him, “what that fool of a

hired girl was laughing at!”—Cleve-
land Leader.

When the hair begins to fall out or
turn gray, the scalp neede doctoring, and
we know of no better specific than Hall’s
Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer.

A Princess’ Bicycle Suit.

Princess Maud of Wales when she

cycles wears a neat tailor-made cos-

tume, with plain skirt, similar to that
of a riding habit.

Opportunity Improved is the key to

safety and success.

CHEAP EXCURSIONS TO I

|nebraska|
I September 7,21. October 5,191
|On these dates round-trip RR rai g <
j tickets.good tor2l days, will figrfi J
I be sold by all Burlington mm

g> <
I Route agents and by those g" *
Jof many eastern railroads at

pi u 8 52.00. I
• The undersigned will send you free on appll- I
I cation a handsome illustrated pamphlet 1
I describing Nebraska, with a large sectional (
) map of the State. ’ I

j A Dry, Healthy Climate. }
• A Soil Unsurpassed for Richness, ’

easy to cultivate, and yielding!
| all varieties of crops. }
I That Is what Nebraska offers to the home-!

I seeker. Ask your nearest ticket agent about J
I the cheap rates, or write to P. S. Eustis, J
J General Passenger Agent, C. B. & Q. R. R., }
j Chicago, 111. J

d to
SUCKER

WILL KEEP YOU DRY.

Don’t be fooled with a mackintosh

SgMg'' or rubber coat. Ifyou want a coat

that willkeep you dry in the hard-
est storm buy the Fish Brand
Slicker. Ifnot for sale in your

iSSSfr' town, write forcatalogue to
A. J. TOWER, Boston, Mass.

Sg GUKtS WrltHE ALL ELSE FAILS? Eg
brl Best Cough Syrup. Tastes Good: Use Eg
Wp time- bold by drnegists.

IIfAMTm tte’l’l m sa esiin-ii tor best initchb
HuuN I r llery b it fastener in exlsttnoe. Se i.

¦¦Mil I LU stamp to MATHEW. 407 fcr’dway, N. i

KI.ONIHKE. -I <>. k oa al.ssa and Gold Fields
routes equlrments. etc. c om:> etc. with Ilin t i-
tl.’-ns and maps, 50c. H. L. WELLS, Portland, Ore

AN OPEN LETTER
To MOTHERS.

WE ARE ASSERTING IN THE COURTS OUR RIGHT TO THZ
EXCLUSIVE UsE OF THE WORD “CASTORIA ” AND
“

PITCHER’S CASTORIA,” AS OUR. TRADE ‘mark.
I, DR. SAMUEL PITCHER, of Hyannis, Massachusetts,

was the originator of "PITCHER’S CASTORIA," the same

that has borne and does now on every
bear the facsimile signature of wrapper.
This is the original

“

PITCHER’S CASTORIA,” which has been
used in the homes of the mothers of America for over thirty
years. LOOK CAREFULLY at the wrapper and see that it is

the kind you have always bought syt? ~ <?/>
.

on the

and has the signature o f wrap~

per. .ho one has authority from me to use my name except
The Centaur Company of which Chas. H. Fletcher is
President.

/?

March 8, 1897.

Do Not Be Deceived.
Do not endanger the life of

your child by accepting a cheap substitute
which some druggist may offer you (because he makes a few more pennies
on it), the ingredients of which even he does not know.

“The Kind You Have Always Bought”

Insist on Having
The Kind That Never Failed You.

TM< CCKTAU. .OMMar. Tr MURRAir erStST. >v«am «<T«.

MRS. ELLA M’GAEVY,

Writing to Mrs. Pinkham,

She says:—l hare been using you?
Vegetable Compound and find that it
does all that it is recommended to do.

I have been a sufferer for the last foul

years with womb

trouble, weak

back and excre-

tions. I was hard- 1
ly able to do my

household duties, [7la w

and while about
work was so

nervous that

a- ¦¦ 1 had

up in des- W

pair, when I
was persuaded to' try Lydia E. Pink*
ham’s Vegetable Compound, and to-day,
I am feeling like a new woman.—

Mrs. Ella McGabvt, Neebe Bond

Station, Cincinnati, 0.

rREE *

NAME ONA POSTAL 9MV
AND WE WILL SENDYOU OUR PAGO 1

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE

whesih Repeating arms co.
laoWiHctoretMT, HtwtUstN. Cowh.

CONSTIP j »

, ,
(Over-Drinking 1

No put of the human body receives more illtreatment than the bowels. Load
•fte* until **last the intestines become clogged, refuse to act, mm I
out. Ihtnyoumust assist nature. Do it, and see how easily you will be

CANDY S
CATHARTIC

violent of mercurial and mineral poisons, but a PURE VEGETA-
BLE COMPOUND, that acts directly upon the diseased and worn out intestinal
canal, makes it strong, and restores muscular action, at the same time gently

n<* kidney*. Not a patent liquid or pill-form dose, but a

CANDY TABLET—pleasant to eat, easy and delightful in action.
>

NATURE'S OWN REMEDY.
ALLDRUGGISTS. 100.. flOo.. 000. M*.

¦— 8 ¦

“The Best Is Aye the Cheapest.”
Avoid Imitations of and Sub-

stitutes for

SAPOLIO

> OF THE WORLD. >

11897 COLUMBIA BICYCLES |
> $75 TO ALL ALIKE. >

The 5% Nickel Steel Tubing used in 1897 Columbian costs more than any
other steel tubing on the market. The expense incident to this con-

struction is justified by the advantages v>hich it enables us to offer to the

rider, both tn safety, stiffness of tubular parts and consequent ease of
w running. This is Indicated by the regard in vihich '97 Columbias are

held by all riders.

J 1887 Hartford* 880 «

> Hartford, Pattern z AS «

> Hartford, Pattern I AO «

< POPE MANUFACTURING CO., Hartford, Com. >
IfColumbian are aot properly represented layour vlclalty, lot us kaow.

! all

Healthy men don’t commit suicide. The man who takes his own Ufa la the maswhose nerves are on edge—whose brain is worn out with overwork and wiStfZ-whnaa
bad digestion makes him morbid and melancholy. A man can commit aiwMtrt» mors

n .? ne
'..

He c
.

aß
.

let, «Wknes» km him. If he Is losing vitality lie cast let it go
PL

,

dies—lt wont be long. Many men hesitate to take medicine. They forget
tnat sickness merely shows the body's need for some material that is lacking In the
food. The right medicine supplies this want. In pine cases out of ten ‘Rlpans Tabutea
are the right medicine. They help to digest what is eaten and assist In the assimi-
lation of nutriment. They soothe the nerves and make them strong and steady. They l'
P ur 'fy th* l,lood and 011 It with vitalizing properties. They are the one great Infallible,
medicine for men and women whose nerves are out of order, who are losing flesh, loo-
big sleep, losing vitality. They bring back health and strength. The Ingredients of
Rlpans Tubules have been used by physicians for a hundred years and have‘a record of
thousands of cures for every year—a record unapproached by any other medicine In the
world. It Is only In the present decade, however, that it has been possible to obtain
this medicine In the present convenient and portable form which makes Itso easy to bo
taken and so capable of being kept for months or years with qualities uhltnttalred.

A new style packet containing ten Rlpans Tubules lt> a paper carton (without glass)
Is now for sale at some drug stores—for live cents. This low-priced sort' Intended
for the poor and the economical. One dozen of the flve-cent cartons (120 tabufes) can
be had by mall by sending forty-eight cents to the Rlpans Chemical Company, No. 10
Spruce Street, New iork—or a single carton (ten tabiiles) willbe sent for liye cent*.

tfeiA Send Me Money C.r-
WagtST der ’“dKel •

-

1 !lJI|ls 'lCr

’* '•'*^£2Postage prepaid. It

wUI not In 8k e your

hands sore, and It

WjgKaF husks more corn with
greater ease loan any

¦'' other husker. Use It“

"PF.F! with the naked hand

•r over a g'TV'or inltton Address all orders to the

STANDARD CORN tILSKEB CO., OREENSPUNQ, OHIO.

SCORE
YOURSELF!

WiXSSS

by Draggtate,
or sent In plain wrapper,

*——i—rrt——-—T""t
'""

C. N. U,. No, 3R -tH

WHEN WRITING *lO ADVERTISERS PLEASE SAT
”

yea nv the advtrthanet la this payer.


