
A GOOD THING

For Women to Remember.

That in addressing Mrs. Pinkham they
are communicating with a woman—a wo-

man whose experience in treating wo-

man’s ills is greater than that of any

living physician—male or female.

A woman can talk freely to a woman

when it is revolting to relate her private
troubles to a man—besides, a man does

not understand —simply because he is a

man.

Many women suffer in silence and drift

along from bad to worse, knowing full

well that they should have immediate as-

sistance, but a natural modesty impels
them to shrink from exposing themselves

to the questions and probable examina-

tions of even their family physician. It

is unnecessary. Without money or price

you can consult a woman, whose knowl-

edge from actual experience is greater

than any local physician living.
The following invitation is freely of-

fered; accept it in the same spirit:
Women suffering from any form of fe-

male weakness are invited to freely com-

municate with Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn,
Mass. All letters are received, opened,
read and answered by women only, thus

has been established the eternal confi-

dence between Mrs. Pinkham and the

women of America which has never been

broken and has induced more than 100,000
sufferers to write her for advice during
the last four months. Out of the vast

volume of experience which she has to

draw from, it fs more than possible that

she has gained the very knowledge that

will help your ease. She asks nothing in

return except your good-will, and her ad-

vice has relieved thousands. Surely any

woman, rich or poor, is very foolish if

she does not take advantage of this gen-

erous offer of assistance.—Lydia E. Pink-

ham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.

LAST MONTH

Of the Tennessee Centennial and In-

dustrial Exposition.

The month of October closes this great-
est of all expositions ever held in the

South, and next to the Columbian, the

best ever held in this country. For the

closing month, special attractions have

been arranged, and the rates from all

parts of the country have been made lower

than ever before known. The location

(Nashville, Tenn.,) is on the main line of

the Louisville and Nashville Railroad,
directly on its through car route between

the North and South, and the trip in

either direction via that vity can be made

as cheaply, if not cheaper, than via any

other route. Ask your ticket agent for

rates, or write to C. P. Atmore. General

Passenger Agent, Louisville, Ky., for
rates and information.

Fast Freight Runs.

The B. & O. S. W. has been making
records on quick despatch freight within

the past week or two. Two trains, one

weighing 732 and the other 734 tons, ran

from Cincinnati to Parkersburg, 200

miles, in 8 hours and 3 minutes and 8

hours and 4 minutes, respectively. The

run from St. Louis to Cincinnati, 340

miles, was made in 10 hours. Consider-

ing that some of the grades exceeded one

per cent., the performance ranks with the

best on record and demonstrates that the

track and motive power of the B. & O.
S. W. must be in good condition.

Real Rest and Comfort.

There is a powder to be shaken into the
shoes called Allen’s Foot-Ease, invented
by Allen S. Olmsted. Le Roy, N. Y., which
druggis s and shoe dealers say is the best
thing they have ever sold to cure swollen,
burning and tender or aching feet. Some
dealers claim that it makes tight or ne»v
shoes feel easy. It certainly will cure
corns and hunions and relieve instantly
sweating, hot or smarting feet. It costs

only a quarter, and the inventor willsend
a sample free to any address.

No one in ordinary health need become
bald or gray, if he will follow sensible
treatment. We advise cleanliness of the
scalp and the use of Hall’s Hair Renewer.

The Oldest Mason.

Neenah, Wis., disputes with Joliet,

IIL, the possession of the “oldest ma-

son.” William H. Stevens, of Joliet,

joined the fraternity in 185 G. Captain
J. N. Stone, editor of the daily and

weekly Times, published in Neenah,

was admitted to membership in 1854,

two years prior to the admission of

Joliet’s oldest mason. At that time

General Lewis Cass sat in lodge with

him and assisted in the ceremonies.

Captain Stone was secretary of Ro-

meo Lodge in 185G, of Manitowoc

Lodge in 1858, and of Kane Lodge,

Neenah, in 18G4. When he put his

demit into Kane Lodge it had just

twelve members, but now numbers 115

brethren. Mr. Stone is probably the

oldest mason In Wisconsin. Joliet’s

oldest member of the oldest secret so-

ciety in the world is, like Captain

Stone, an active worker in the news-

paper field, being the editor of the

Weekly Record. Whether association

with freemasonry or the easy life

which attaches to newspaper wbrk

contributes to longevity and the ca-

pacity for continued usefulness In old

age is a question for scientists to

solve.—Chicago Times-Herald.

CAPTTIN J. N. STONE.

Current Condensations.

Gunpowder exerts a force of twenty-
three tons to the square Inch; nitro-

glycerin, 264 tons.

“French paste,” out of which .artifi-
cial diamonds are made, is a mixture

of best glass and oxide of lead.

The feeling in Cape Colony over thf
Jameson raid still runs high. A meet
Ing of Dutch and English farmers in

certain town not long ago was called to

order in English, whereupon the Dutch-
men left the room in a body.

In a raid on the tramps in the Paris

parks recently the new electric lanterns

provided for the police were used for

the first time. The result was quite up
to expectations as far as the lighting
powers of the lanterns were concerned.

Two members of the Colorado Legis-
lature have been renting their annual

passes on the railroads to traveling
men at ?15 a month apiece. In the

case of one member, who,,.has a’ Ger-

man name, the fraqd- Was discovered

through one of his personal passes be-

ing presented by a man of palpably
Hibernian nationality.’ The conductor

could not reconcile the name and the

brogue and held the man and the pass
for Investigation, when the fraud was

discovered.

At the annual meeting of the Iron

and Steel Institute of Great Britain re-

cently American competition was one

of the chief points of discussion. Presi-

dent Pritchard Martin spoke of the

enormous output of the leading Ameri-

can steel works and pointed out that

the Americans were outdistancing the

British in the uses of steel. He In-

stanced the steel buildings being erect-

ed in nearly all the large cities of the

United States, and urged lower freight
rates, saying that the present cost of

transportation was severely handicap-
ping the British industry, as the rates,
not only in America, but in Belgium
and Germany, were greatly below the

English rates.

The observers at the Blue Hill ob-

servatory, near Boston, by means of

kites raised h tliree-pound meteoro-

graph to a height of 6,956 feet above

the lull, thus breaking all kite altitude

records. Two and three-eighths miles

of piano wire were used, with throe

Eddy kites hitched tandem. The kites

passed through and beyond the clouds,
and were only visible at Intervals be-

tween breaks in the clouds. The kites
and instruments remained at the high-

est point half an hour and exerted a

pull of from 110 to 128 pounds. The

recording instruments showed that the

air was very dry above the earth's sur-

face. The ascension was mauaged by
Messrs. Rotch, Clayton and Fergusson.

An Attainment.

“It’s untrue,” said Willie Washington,
“that it is impossible for a man to at-

tain perfection.”
“Who lias reached that stage?”
“I have. Miss Cayenne informed me

this morning that I am a perfect bore.”

—Washington Star.

A Rush of Experience.
“You want to go to the gold dig-

gings? Heavens, boy, you don’t know

a spade from a jigsaw.”
“Yes, I do, father. I held five of

them last night!”—Cleveland Plain

Dealer.

AT LOVES
COMMAND

BY CHARLOTTE M. BRAEME.

CHAPTER XXIV.

A week had passed since Lady Ailsa

and he. daughter had reached Strathnarn.
It was all just as they had left it. Faith-

ful old Margaret reigned over the Grange.
Her wonder was great at seeing them re-

turn, although she had been prepared for

It; and it had all come about, she discov-

ered, because her young lady would not

marry a duke, a great nobleman, who was

“dying” for her. To think that, after the

rich uncle had come all that way, after

|7f4.mising to leave all his money to Miss

Lennox, he should send them hack again!

It was just the way of the world.

Beatrix wrote to her lover and told him

what had happened.
“I regret it,” she said, “only for my

mother’s sake. As for myself, lum pleas-

ed, as it proves two things—one is the

depth of my love for you, the other that

you value me and not my fortune. You

must not picture me to yourself as pining

away here in exile, but as being happy in

my thoughts of you.”
Yet mother and daughter did pine in

the solitude of Strathnarn. Peter Len-

nox had purposely refrained from offer-

ing his sister-in-law any money at pres-

ent. The few pounds that she had were

expended in traveling expenses, and in

purchasing a few indispensable nrticles.

The millionaire was resolved that his rela-

tives should again know what living on

one hundred pounds per annum meant.

Beatrix had no cause to complain of a

dearth of letters. She had plenty; but

they were'\all of one kind—reproaching,
upbraiding, wondering. No one approved

except Lady Rayner. The duchess pro-

fessed to be too angry to write.
“It was wicked,” she said, “to throw

away such a fortune. For my own part,
I must beg to express my most decided

diaspproval.”

Mrs. Carden wrote also, but her letter

was simply satirical. No one vouchsafed

a kind word except Lady Rayner.
There was a great sensation in London

amongst the friends who had loved the

brilliant young heiress —indeed, fdr many

days she formed almost the only topic of

conversation. The millionaire had quar-

reled with his niece, and had destroyed
his will, had refused to speak to her again,
and she had gone back to the solitude

from which he had taken her.

Many were very sorry for her, for many

had admired the frnnk, honest candor

with which she had always spoken; many

men who had admired her greatly began
to hope that there might be a chance of

winning her, now that she was no longer
a great heiress. Many admirers thought
to themselves that they would follow her

to Strathnarn. Beltran Carew had hast-

ened with the news to his mother.
’

She

listened in wonder.

“Beltran,” she said, “knowing the world

as I do, I atn surprised at your good for-

tune. You are indeed a most lucky young

man.”

“That I nm in winning my beautiful

Beatrix,” he acknowledged, “but surely
not in helping to ruin all her worldly

prospects," he said. “She has lost her

fortune through me.”

"But what love, what disinterested-

ness! How dearly she must love you,
Beltran! .1 have never met with such

love. Such a fortune to surrender! Mr.

Lennox is a millionaire, is he not?”

“Yes; but what cruelty to punish my

darling for loving me! What a man!”

Mrs. Carew sighed deeply, and then

she looked earnestly at her son.

“Beltran,” she asked, “do you think

that Mr. Lennox willpersist in disinherit-

ing his niece because she lbves you?”
“Yes,” he replied, “I am quite sure that

he will. Beatrix herself is firm, but her

firmness pales before his.”

“I call it obstinacy,” cried Mrs. Carew,
Impatiently. “I would not paint that
man’s portrait for a -thousand guineas,
Beltran.”

“Yet he has a fine face,” said Beltran,
thoughtfully.

“And a fine heart! Do not tnlk about

him, my dear; his conduct incenses me.

Beltran, you must go to Strathnarn and

bring Miss Lennox back. She must come

here and live with me, and her mother,
too. I have room for both.”

“You are all that is kind, mother," he

said; “but Miss Lennox, as you call her,
is proud; she would be very grateful to

you, I nm quite sure, but she would not

come. She willlive at Strathnarn until I

have a home ready for her.”

“What is Mr. Lennox’s objection to you,
Beltran?” she asked, holding her head

very high, and speaking in a tone that her

son well understood.

“He has many objections, mother. He
says, what is true, that I have no money;
also that I have no pedigree. I have never

heard you speak of my father’s or my,

grandfather’s.”
Her face clouded with somewhat of a

sullen expression.
“I did not love your father, Beltran,”

she said, with a little impatient tap of
her foot.

“That was his loss, mother,” returned
her son.

“It was his own fault,” she said, grave-

ly. “I willnot talk about him; but your

pedigree is quite as good as that of the

6irl whom you love, Beltran. You can

tell Mr. Lennox that! Do you think that

Miss Lennox will persevere in her sacri-

fice?”
“I do, mother,” he replied.
“We will wait a few weeks and see if

she does,” said Mrs. Carew. “I repeat
that you willbe one of the most fortunate
men in the world.”

Peter Lennox, feeling most wretched
and miserable, had gone back to Ercel-

dean. His first proceeding was to send
for Mr. Gunter, of the well-known firm
of Gunter & Smith—his solicitors—and
the two gentlemen had a long and trou-

bled interview.
They were seated in the dining room,

where an excellent dinner had just been

served to them. Some of Mr. Lennox’s

fine old Madeira was on the table, some

of his choice fruit filled the costly dishes

—peaches, apricots, grapes, all freshly
gathered; but the Madeira remained un-

tasted in the host’s glass—his heart was

heavy and ill at ease.

“I want you to tell me, Mr. Gunter,” he

said, “what I am to do with all my money.
I need not have passed my life in accumu-

lating it. What am Ito do with it?”

“Is al) hope of reconciliation with your
niece ended?” asked the lawyer, earn-

estly. .

“Yes, yes! Do not mention her. It is

all ended, more completely than if I were

a pauper, or dead. What nm Ito do with

Erceldean —with my money?”
“Advertise for the next of kin,” sug-

gested Mr. Gunter.

“There would arise a host of false

claimnuts, a hundred lawsuits would fol-

low, and both fortune and estate would

probably remain in chancery for an unlim-
ited time. That will not do. Think ugain,
Gunter.”

“There is only one other course open.

You must marry, Mr. Lennox—marry,
and with the blessing of heaven, you

may have heirs of your own.”

Peter Lennox looked at him,
"It is strange that you should suggest

that,” he said. "I was thinking of the

very same thing this morning. I do not

imagine that there would be any great
difficulty. True, I am not young, but
then there are not many women in the

world like my niece, Beatrix—not many

who would refuse to shure a fortune like

mine.”

“Cortainly not, Mr. Lennox. The ladies,
sir, of this generation, to use a common

expression, are peculiarly wideawake;
you need have no fear of a refusal.”

“It is not that,” said Peter Lennox.

“I must tell you n story, Gunter—the

story of a boy’s mad passion. 1 never

thought that I should tell it, but if I have

to take this important step, I must have

advice. Listen—l nm afraid that I shall

surprise you.” And, drawing his chair
nearer to that of the lawyer, Mr. Lennox

narrated a long story to him. The law-

yer’s face was a picture of dismay and

surprise.

“That is an aykward matter for you,
sir,” he said; “it must be cleared up.”

“Yes, it should be cleared up; but how

is it to be done?”

“Send a detective to America at once,”
said Mr. Gunter; “lose no time. Pardon

me, Mr. Lennox, but really, sir, with this

hanging over you, you have been, to say
the least, terribly indiscreet.”

“There is nothing hanging over me,” re-

joined the millionaire, angrily.
The lawyer whispered something to him

which mnde the stern face flush purple.
“Nonsense," he cried—“nonsense! Of

course, if that had been the case, I should

have heard something of it.”

“I do not see how you could have heard

about it; if all that you tell me is true,
you would have been the last in the

world to hear of It. It is a most serious

matter, Mr. Lennox. I did not think it

was in human nature to. take such things
so quietly. It might have been a serious

matter for Miss Lennox.”

“Do not refer to that young lady, if

you please, Ounter.”

“You had better give me all details, all

particulars, nud let me send off a detec-
tive at once. I know one thnt is very

shrewd in matters of this kind; if there be
ever so slight a trace, he will follow it up
and make something out of it. Do you

authorize me to send him, Mr. Lennox?"
“Yes, it must be done, I suppose. I

have really never thought of the matter
in that way; nor do I think there is the
least need for such precautions. Still,
Erceldean is a large estate, and my
wealth is great—it is better to be quite
sure.”

The interview ended then, but it was

noticed that for the remainder of that

day Mr. Gunter's face wore an expres-
sion of great wonder and astonishment.

“I ought to know human nature,” he

said to himself over and over again, “but

it is a certain fact that I do not.”

A dreadful fit of unrest seized upon

Peter Lennox; he could not find repose
anywhere. The lawyer’s suggestion was

always in his mind—if what he had hint-
ed should prove true, then might heaven

help him! But it was impossible—unlike-

ly-
When the Duke of Ileathland returned

to England he went at once to Strathnarn.
His anger against the millionaire was

great. He remained at the old Grange
for two or three days; but he said no

word of love to Beatrix. He sympathized
with her; he told her that she wus doing
right; and he entered with the greatest
of kindness into all her plans for the fu-

ture. He spoke most kindly of Beltran

Carew and of his prospects. He told Bea-
trix that he should lose no chance of

pushing his fortunes—of doing all that lay
in his power for him—and it seemed to

Lady Ailsa that the great peer admired
her beautiful daughter more in the midst

of her poverty and privations than he had

done when she was queen of the most
brilliant circles in London.

There was many a strange scene be-

tween the duke and the millionaire. His

grace went to Breeldenn and tried to re-

monstrate with him, but Peter Lennox
would not listen. He would not admit
that he had done wrong. His niece had

of her own accord voluntarily defied him
and refused to submit to him, therefore
all was at an end between them.

“She willaccept nothing from me,” said
his grace, despondently—“nothing. Lady
Ailsa will not even honor me by allowing
me to lend her some money."

Peter Lennox’s stern face did not soften

as he listened. He would not yield an

inch now. He believed that no one in the

wide world had ever been so hardly used,
so badly treated.

CHAPTER XXV.
One day when the world lay white and

cold in its snow covering, a letter came

from America for Peter I^onnox—a letter
that seemed to drive him almost mad. As

he read it, the sternness of his face seem-

ed to break up and die away in a gleam
of light—wonder, surprise, joy, increduli-

ty, one after the other appeared to pos-

sess him.

“Icannot believe it,” he cried; “I cannot

credit it. Dear heaven! if the lost yearn
could but be given back to sre—if I could
but have my life over again!”

He read and re-read the letter, and

then he laid it down on the table and

clasped his hnnds—his dim eyes filled with

tears, his lips quivered.

' “It is so late, so late,” he sobbed; “but

,1 thank heaven for it, living or dead!”

He could not calm himself. He went

out into the frost-bound woods, still car-

rying the letter with him, and re-read il.
He returned home again and sat by th;

fire in his library, and then read the lette r

once more. And when he went to rest at

night he turned up the lamp that he migb t

•ee to read the missive again.

He had eeemed strange and half bewil-

dered before, be was still stranger now.

The servants in the house declared that

he did not know what he was <V>ihg. He

had answered the letter at once; and be-

fore long another came, but he rose from

the perusal of that with a blank, white

face, for it said that the trace of that

which he was seeking was quite lost after

a certain date, and the detective sent out

to make inquiries did not think it was

worth while remaining any lunger. As

he read that, Peter Lennox's face sudden-

ly seemed to grow older, a gray, haggard
look came into it, and he knelt down and

buried it in his hands.

“Iam a miserable sinner,” he said, “and

my sin has found me out. 1 am justly

punished.”
After that he grew despondent. He sent

for his lawyer, and they had long confer-

ences together; but nothing came of them,

and Peter Lennox grew more miserable

every day.
In the meantime Beltran Carew had

won a great lawsuit, and his name was

everywhere mentioned with honor and

respect; his fame was established. A

few months more of patient waiting, he

wrote to Beatrix, and he should be able to

provide the that he had longed for

—only a few more months. Beatrix rend

the letter to her mother, whose pale face

brightened as she listeued.

“I am very pleased for your sake,

Trixie,” she said. “It seemed cruel to

think that with ull your beauty and grace

the best years of your life should be spent
in the solitude of Strnthnarn.”

(To bo continued.)

SAWDUST AS MERCHANDISE.

Commodity Not Commonly Regarded

aa of Much Account.

Sawdust ns an article of merchandise

Is not ealcnjnted to excite the commer-

cial of ambitious merchants,

yet, prosaic find commonplace as is the

commodity itself, It affords a distinctive

branch of trade and ranks ns a thriving

though limited offshoot of the larger In-

dustries. In this city there are per-

haps half a dozen dealers In sawdust,
and they have ns much as they can do

all the year round to supply the de-

mand.
'*

These dealers obtain their supply
mninly from the lumber mills and

packing box manufacturers of the city,
but as these sources are not always suf-

ficient they Import quite a quantity of

sawdust from the Southern lumber

mills, one firm alone getting as much

as three carloads a month In this city.

Sawdust reaches the consumer In

bags, which contain three bushels and

weigh forty-five to fifty pounds each.

The dealer’s wagon goes over a regu-

lar route every day, serving Its regular

customers, and at the end of the week

collecting the empty bugs. The largest
users of sawdust nre the cold storage

warehouses, each of which will take

from fifty to sixty bags per week, and

the large meat houses, which use from

fifteen to twenty-five bags a week. Next

In order ns consumers come hotels, dry
goods Btores, office buildings, butchers,
and grocery stores, flsli and oyster mar-

kets, ice houses and saloons.

Ordinarily, there are two grades of

sawdust, flue and coarse. The former

Is mostly used for smoking meats, such
as hams, shoulders and dried beef, and

Is obtained from walnut, briar root, cot-

tonwood, red cedar, oak, hickory and

pine. The coarse grade comes from

white and yellow pine and poplar, and

Is used for cleaning purposes and pack-
ing.

Sawdust is sold at retail from 15 to

20 cents per bag, according to weight,
and the price Is the same for all kinds

except one. The exception Is boxwood

sawdust, which Is very hard to get, and

brings as high as $2.50 a bag, when se-

lected for packing purposes by Jewel-
ers.

Common sawdust Is used for packing

some kinds of bottle goods, such as

Ink, cologne, pickles, shoe blacking, bi-

cycle cements and oils. It Is used fer

packing eggs and also for some pol-
ishing purposes, but the chief use of

large quantities of this material is In

sweeping floors. Great quantities are

thus utilized, and much is also spread
upon floors, where it lies for several

days at a time before It Is renewed.

Sawdust for sweeping is usually damp-
ened a little, and It Is not unusual to

clean carpets In tills way. Hotels and

large department stores use great quan-

tities for such purposes, and expend

perhaps S2OO a year on this commodity.
—Philadelphia Times.

Insect Intelligence.
“Files Is purty bad,” the iraan from

Potato Creek is reported by the Indian-

apolis Journal ns bavin# said.

“They ain’t nothin’ to what I seen

’em down In Nlggerauger,” said the

man with the ginger beard. “Wire
screens didn’t do no good at all.”

“I’ve stood a heap of your lies,” said

the grocer, walking up, “but when you
tell me wire screens won’t keep out

flies it is too dum much.”
“Wire screens would keep out the

pore demented things that tries to git

a livin’out of the stuff in this here sec-

ond-hand green goods an’ codfish em-

porium, I don’t doubt,” said the man

with the ginger beard, “but not the

Nlggerauger flies. Wheii I put up my

screens they seemed kinder puzzled an’

settled "

“I wish some folks I, know would set-

tle," said the grocer.

“And settled on that there screen in

clouds.”

“An’ got so thick they plum broke

the wires.”

“No, they didn’t git so thick they
broke the wires. They held some sort

o’ convention, an’ had a lot of fly talk

an’ purty soon they all flew away to

the woods an’ come back with—what

do you suppose they come back with?”

“With a ax?” asked the man from

Potato Creek.

“No. They come back with a swarm

of these here giant pincbin’ bugs that

do abound in that country, an’ set them

bugs to work an’ had them wires cut

out’n the frames in less time than It
would take ole Skinflint there to git his

hand on the sale if ole blind Uncle Bil-

ly Boggs come in to git two pounds ot
coffee.”

Good Cement for Hard Rubber.

Dissolve some bleached gutta-percha

In carbon bisulphide. Make the Join,
and, when dry, brush over with car-

bon bisulphide in which sulphur has

been dissolved, or take equal parts of

pitch and gutta-percha melted together,
add some linseed oil, which contains

litharge. Melt untilall are well mixed.
Use no more of the linseed oil than

necessary. Apply warm.

The difference between a planet and

a star Is this: A star shines by its own

light; a planet by light reflected from

another body.

Hard-Hearted, Indeed.

"Here, young fellow, I want you to

keep your horse off my lawn.”

“Say, you’re a hard-hearted old

bloke.”
"What do you mean?”

“Why, dat poor old horse Is Just a

practicin' de Knelpp cure, dat's what.”

—Cleveland Plain-Dealer.

Settled Lone Ago.
“Some syndicate has started the old

question, ‘What is woman's greatest
charm?”

“I thought that was settled long
ago.”

“I didn't know It. What was the an-

swer?”

“Money.”—Cleveland Fla in Dealer..

He Had a Cinch.

They had been telling stories about

the weather when tile man with the

Chin whiskers suddenly broke in:

“Out In Kansas ”

All the rest lnstautly threw up their

hands.

“It’s no use," they said. “Give the

Kansas man the prize.”—Chicago Post,

That Terrible Scourge.
Malarial disease is Invariably supplement-

ed by disturbance of the liver, the bowels,

the stomach and the nerves. To the re-

moval of both the cause and Its effects Hos-
tetter’s Stomach Bitters Is fully adequate.
It "Alls the bill" as uo other remedy does,
performing Its work thoroughly. Its In-

gredients nre pure and wholesome, and It

admirably serves to build up a system

broken by 111 health and shorn of strength.

Constipation, liver and kidney complaint
and nervousness are conquered by it.

Thoughtful Creatures.

Betty—"You sec, chickens are what

I call accommodatin’ orltturs. You can

eat ’em afore thevfrc horn or you can

eat ’em after they’redead."—Plck-Mo-

Up.

Try Grain-O! Try Grain-O!

Ask your grocer to-day to show you a

package of GUAIN-O, the new food-
drluk that tAkes the place of coffee. The
children may drink It without Injury
ns well.as the adult. All who try It,
like It. KIRAIN-O has that rich seal
brown of Moeha or Java, but It is made
from pure grains, and the most deli-
cate stomach receives It without dis-
tress. % the price of coffee. 16c. and 25c.
per package. Sold by all grocers.

The Dear Girls.

Minnie—“lu my oplniou, one wheel Is

ns good as another.”

Mamie—"l suppose there Is not much

difference In rented wheels.”—ludlan-

upolls Journal.

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allen's Foot-Kuae, a powder for the
feet. It euros 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-Ruse makes tlght-flttlng
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
mall for 25 cents, In stamps. Trial
package FREE. Address, Allen S.

Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Unambitious.

Hungry Huggins—Wouldn’t you like
to be a king?

Weary Watkins—Naw. I’m doin’

very well as a two-spot.—lndianapolis
Journal.

The Locust Point yards of the B. & O.
are completed und that ocean terminal at

Baltimore now has a capacity for S,BOO
cars. During the past few weeks the

wisdom of making the improvemeut has

been amply demonstrated. Thousands of

cars of export grain were handled without

a single blockade and with such celerity
and ense that the old-timers were greatly
astonished.

The B. & O. has a coal chute at West
Fairmont, W. Vn„ that fills a tender of

a locomotive with coal In eight secouds.

Lots of men have nice necks and

shoulders, only It doesn’t count them

anything.

Hall’s Catarrh Care.
Is taken Internally. Price 75 cenfs.

Some men tell their wives everything
that doesn’t happen.

Piso’g Cure for Consumption is the best
of all cough cures.—George W. Lotz, Fa-
bacher, La., Aug. 28, 181)5.

Mro. Winslow’s Soothiko Hthup for Children
teething: sottena the gums, radiums Inflammation,
allay a pain, cures wind colic. 2ftcent. a bottle.

MRS. PETERSON’S STORY.

I Have suffered with womb trouble
over fifteen years. Ihad inflammation,
enlargement and displacement of the
womb.

The doctor wanted me to take treat-

ments, but I had just begun taking
Mrs.

stantly, also headache, and
7 '

was so dizzy. I had heart trouble, it
seemed as though my heart was in my
throat at times choking me. I could
not walk around and I could not lie

down, for then my heart would beat so

fast I would feel as though I was

smothering. I had to sit up in bed

nights in order to breathe. I was so

weak I could not do anything.
I have now taken several bottles of

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

pound, and used three packages of

Sanative Wash, and can say I am

perfectly cured. I do not think I
could have lived long if Mrs. Pink-
ham’s medicine had not helped me.—-

Mbs. Joseph Peterson, 613 East St.,
Warren, Pa.

sl2 to $35 PER WEEK ~
Parties preferred who can give whole time to the busi-
ness. Spare hours, though, may be profitably employed,
ivood openings fortown and citv work as well as country
districts. J. E. Gifford, llth AMain Sts.. Richmond. Va.

The Pill that Will.

"The pill that -will,” implies the pills that

won’t. Their name is legion. The name of “the

pill that will" is Ayer’s Cathartic Pill. It is a

pill to rely on. Properly used it willcure con-

stipation, biliousness, sick headache, and the
other ills that result from torpid liver. Ayer’s
pills are not designed to spur the liver into a

momentary activity, leaving it in yet more

incapable condition after the immediate effect
is. past. They are compounded with the pur-
pose of toning up the entire system, removing
the obstructing conditions, and putting the
liver into proper relations with the rest of the
organs for natural co-oporation. The record of

Ayer’s Pills during the half century they have
been in public use establishes their great and

permanent value in tillliver affections.

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills.

It Is True
That Hood's Sarsaparilla cures when aS

other medicines fail to do any go A what-'

ever. Being peculiar in mmhiasriea.
proportion and process Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla possesses peculiar curative power.'
It absolutely and permanently cures all 1
diseases originating in or promoted kg'

impure blood. Remember

Hood’s parilla
Is the best—ln fact, the One True Blood PurtOec.

HftnH'c Pillc the best family cathailto
IlOUU S * Ills anil llvsrstimulant. 35c.

DADWAY’S
n PILLS,

Purely Vegetable, MIUI an<l lkdlabln. CCES ALL U»

ORDhKS Of TBS STOMACH. LtVKR, UOVRIA,

SICK IIKADACIIK, HII.lOCS NESS,
INDIOKSTION, TOltl'llfI.IVKK,

DIZZYHILLINGS, DYSPEPSIA,

one nr two us Kad way's pills, taken dally by those

subject to bilious pnlnt and torpidity of the Liver, wt*

keep the lyitcuiregular and secure healthy dlgetUoe.

OBSERVE
the following symptoms resulting from Diseases or Oka

Digestive organa: Constipation, Inward ptlea, fullness

of tlie blond In the head, acidity of the stomach, saw

sea, heartburn, disgust nr rood, fullness or weight la
the stomach, sour eructnilons, sinking or Hollering of

the heart, chuklDg nr suilocatlng sensations when la a

lying |mature, dimness of vision, dlttlneis on rtstasr

suddenly, dots or webs before the sight, (ever and dutt

pain In the bead, deficiency of pcrsptraUon, yellownssa

of the skin and eyes, pnln In the side, cheat, limbs, ana

•udden Hushes of heat, burning In the flesh.

A few Unset of UAIIWAYNPILLS will Iree the sys-
tem of all U>e above named disorders.

Prtoe, 2S cents per box. Sold by all druggists.

CHEAP EXCURSIONS TO

NEBRASKA
September 7,21. October 5,191

On thnsa dates round-trip m M ¦

tlcketK.Rood tor at days, will || Li
be sold by all Burlington h, ¦> w

ltouto agents and by those BLK ft**...
of many eastern railroads at

pi u, $2.00.

The undersigned willsend yon free on apptl- 1
i cation a handsome Illustrated pamphlet 1

describing Nebraska, with a largo sectional l
map of the State.

| A Dry, Healthy Climate.
• A Soil Unsurpassed for Richness,

easy to cultivate, and yielding
j all varieties of crops.

{ That Is what Nebraska offers to the home-

, seeker. Ask your nearest ticket agent about'
! the cheap rates, or write to P. B. Kiistls, J
! General Passenger Agent, 0. B. & Q. It. U., ]
{ Chicago, 111. 1

!*o**ft»
Fi

OMMEL
su SLICKER

iEUBgI tcdtly dry In the hardest storms

HM Substitutes willdisappoint. Ask for

’HtIi*j>7 Flah Brand Pommel Slicker— I f
it Is entirely new. Ifnot for sale In

M’S your town, write for catalogue to I

‘gS
NAME ON APOSTAL CARD

(VND WE WILL SEND YOU OUR 136 *

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE —*

Winchester Repeating Arms G>:
IfIOWIHCHEfTER AVC , NEW HAVEN. GqMW.

ENSIONS, PATENTS, CLAIMS.'

msufc&'S'MKWii
S yra. la last war, ISadjudioatiag ctalma, stay. Maw

EIB
GESUISE ARTICLE I I

Baker & Co.’s t

ikfast COCOA
lire, Delicious, Nutritious,

» than ONE CENT a cap. 1

Be sure that the package bear, our Trade-Mark. , ,

falter Baker & Co. Limited, /

rBO -> Dorchester, Mass. \
I

CANDY I

f&W CATHARTIC

CONSTIPATIO

25* 50* > OPTHIinTI DRUGGISTS

gSOLDTELY 6DM^M®ttSS^j^SSS!SS!!TSSSi£SSSn!!S«BS!SSS
pl« tad booklet free. Ad.STKBLINtI BEHKDI CO., Chicago, Montreal, C'ta.,or Now Tort, Ml

“AHandful of Dirt May Be a HousefuJ

of Shame.” Keep Your House

Clean with

SAPOLIO
pensions
Writ, Capt. OTASEELL. Pension Agent, IWashington, E.CL

I*l UUKtS WHERE ALL EISEfAILsT^TSI
(M Best Cough Syrup. Tastes Good. Use HI

In time. Sold by druggists. m

«CURE
YOURSELF!

Use Big « for unnatural
liecharges, iutiammationn.
.rotations or ulceration,
it mucous membrane,.
Painle™, aSd

, gent or poisonous.

Sold by Draggtob.
or sent in plain wrapper,
by express, prepaid, tor
ft.m, or 3 bottles, **.?*.

_

Circular sent on —nnsot.
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