
A Big Regular Army.

Vhc mightiest host of thih sort U the arm;
es Uvsilds whose bowels, liver and stomachs

have been regulated by Hostetter's Stomach

BlKere A regular habit of body la brought
about through using the Bitters, not by rto-

leitfty agitating and griping the Intestines,
but by re-enforcing their energy and causing
a flow of the bile fata Its proper channel.

Malaria, la grippe, dyspepsia, and a tea-

dancy to inactivity of the kidneys, are con-

qagred by the Bitters.

How to Go to Sleep.
At the recent meeting in Montreal of

the British Medical Association, in the

aaetton of therapeutics, Dr. J. B. Learn-

ed, es Northampton, Mass., gave his ex-

peiience with the many methods of in-

viting sleep without taking drugs. He

sets the brain to work at once on retir-

ing—it is to direct the respiratory proc-

ess. It is to count respirations to see

that they are fewer in number, regu-

lar, deep and somewhat protracted. In

addition, certain groups of muscles are

employed in routine order in silent con-

traction. By constant change other

groups are brought into use. He has

completed a systematized routine of

contraction and relaxations. A slight
elevation of the head from the pillow
for a definite time by count of respira-
tions is one of the many changes of

position. All this without any commo-

tion, and need not be recognized by 9

sleeping companion. Brain and muscle

and all parts of the body soon come

Into the normal state that precedes and

invites sleep. A sense of fatigue soon

overtakes one while thus employed,
and before he is aware the brain has

forgotten its duty to regulate the

breathing process, the muscles have

ceased to expand to the call made upon
them in the beginning, and sleep is In

control of all the forces and all the or-

gans—New York Journal.

New Route to Health.

Little, fragrant, palatable tablets, in •

dainty enameled metal box, just right for
the vest pocket or the lady’s purse. On
the tablets are stamped the letters, “U.
8. C.” Cascarets, Candy Cathartic. E.it
one like candy and the little tablet at

once purifies and regulates the whole di-

gestive canal. It destroys disease germs

in the mouth aud throat, stops souring cf

undigested food in the stomach, stirs up
the liver, and toqes and strengthens the

bowels, making them act healthily and
naturally. They are well and widely ad-
vertised in the press, but the best adver-
tisement for Cascarets is their wonderful-

ly mild yet positive action, which makes a

Cascaret convert of everyone that tries
them. We recommend them- to all our

readers.

A scientific expedition has gone from

Australia to the Ellice islands, 700

miles north of Fiji, to test Darwin’s

theory that coral reefs are constructed

on gradually sinking islands. The ex-

pedition will make deep'borings into

the reefs.

Lane's Family Medicine

Moves the bowels each day, la order

to be healthy this is necessary. Acts

gently on the liver and kidneys. Cure*

aiitk headache. Price 25 and 50c.

The number of sheep in the world is

estimated to amount to 550,000,000.
Of this number between one-third and

one-half are believed to be merinos.

I shall recommend Piso’s Cure for Con-
sumption far and wide.—Mrs. Mulligan,
Plwnstead, Kent, England, Nov. 8, 1895.

When you is uncertain which way
ter go at de forks er de road de best

way ter do is ter go de right way.

De reason people won’t go ter church

In rainy wedder is kase dey religion
ain’t waterproof.

AN AMBITIOUS GIRL.
Ertm th* Jfine Er*. Gmnibvn. iod.

This paper recently received informa-
tion that the ten-year-old daughter of Mr.

M. Kybolt. of Hartsriiio, lad., hnd been
cured of m severe illness. The esse seem-
ed more than au ordinary one. and conse-

quently a special representative was sent

to investigate.
The liyboits are well-to-do farmers liv-

ing about two miles southwest of Harts-
ville. When the reporter called Mr. and
Mrs. Rybolt and their daughter in ques-

tion, were at home, also the other
three children. Louise is the oldest. She
had been going to school for four years,
and was formerly in very good health, but
for the past year or more she has been ilk

A year ago the present winter it was

noticed that she was breaking down ia
health. For a time the cause could not

he ascertained, but it was finally decided
that it was from over-study. It has al-
ways been the ambition of Ix>uis« to edu-
cate herself as soon as possible, for she
was anxious to graduate from the com-

mon branches early, and to enter a college
of music, which her parents promised she
could do as soon as she should finish th#
common branches.

How many children by diligent study
to atdiieve their ambitions are injuring
their health. It was so in this case. The
child studied hard all day and often far
into the night, and h.-«i won the respect
and admiration of her teacher and of all
the school by her aptness, and rapid
learning.

For some time Louise experienced sd

indisposition which she would not make

known to her parents, for fear they would
have her remain from school. Her head-
ache soon became unendurable, and was

noticed *by her teacher. She had by thia

time grown pale and weak.
One day she became suddenly sick at

school, and was taken home.
For several weeks she suffered from a

fever, and the physicians could not rally
her. A neighbor urged them to try Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,
which they finally did with splendid re-

ew’.ts. Louise began getting better at

once, and by the time she had consumed

ten boxes of the pills she was cured.
“What you have written is true,” said

Mrs. Ilybolt. “I don’t Vink Louise would

have recovered had it not been for Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. She

is in perfect health to-day, and able to re-

enter school.

“We are using these pills in our family
when we need medicine, and (ind that

they do more good than doctors* medi-

cines, and they are not nearly so expen-

sive. I would be glad to recommend
them to any one who is sick, and can es-

pecially recommend them in any case sim-
ilar to Louise’s.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Fills for Pal# Pao-

ple contain, in a condensed form, all the

elements necessary to give new life and
richness to the blood and restore shatter-
ed nerves. These pills are sold by all

dealers, or will be sent post paid on re-

ceipt of price, 50 cents a box. or six boxes
for $2.30’ (they are never sold in bulk or

by the 100), by addressing Dr. Williams’

Medians Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

Architecture aud Building say* that

there is nothing about Dismal Swamp,
in Virginia, to create mlaama—“all la

fresh and sweet, and the air Is laden

with balmy odors.” The water is

thought to possess certain medicinal

qualities.

There Is a Class of People
Who are injured by the use of coffee.

Recently there has been placed In all
the grocery stores a new preparation
cnlled GRAIN-O, made of pure grains,
that takes the place of coffee. The most

delicate stomach receives it without dis-
tress, and but few can tell it from cof-

fee. It does not cost over one-fourth as
ranch. Children may drink It with great
benefit 15c. and 25c. per package.
Try it. Aak for GRAIN-O.

Men of humor are, in some degree,

men of genius; wits are rarely so, al-

though a man of genins may, among

other gifts, possess wit.

TO CURE A COLD INONE DAY.
Tsks Laxstira Bromo quinine TaMsu. Ail Drussim

refund the meaer Ifllfelle to care. 38*.

The bill poster Is the only man who

can work a circus man te a frazzle.

WHAT MAN DOES NOT LOVE BEAUTY?

lira. Pinkham Counsels Young Wires to Keeep Their Attractiveness,
A Letter From a Young Wife.

Seven-eigliths of the men

In this world marry a woman

because she is beautiful 7

in their eyes.
.

JwS
What a disappoint- SNHSff Vs V'W|HS

ment then to see the ¦‘'ll
fair young wife’s beauty Wjgm t y
fading away before a year fflw /"*
passes over her head ! ’/rSf

1 feel as ifI would like

to say to every young woman / Y/jy iliI
who is about to be married— V J
"Strengthen yourself in ad- tV'I' / *t|
vjuice, so that you will not l L 4 W

break down under the new H

strain on your powers.” Keep your beauty, 1

it is a precious possession! Your husband loves

your beauty, he is proud to be seen in public
with you; try to keep it for his sake, and your

own.

The pale cheeks, the dark shadows under

the eyes, the general drooping of the young

wife’s form, what do they mean ? They mean

that her nerves are failing, that her strength is going and that somsthinff
must be done to help her through the coming trials of maternity.

Build her up at once by'» course of some tonic with specific powers. Such os

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. You can get it at any druggist’s.
Following we publish by request a letter from a young wife—of her own a©*

cord she addresses it to her ‘‘suffering sisters,” and while from modesty she

asks to withhold her name, she gives her initials and street number in

Chambersburg, Pa., so she can easily bd found personally or by letter:
To my Suffering Sisters: —Let me write this for your benefit, telling you

what Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has done for me. lam but

nineteen and suffered with painful menstruation, leucorrhcea, dizziness, burn-

ing sensation back of ears and on top of my head, nervousness, pain and

soreness of muscles, bearing-down pains, could not sleep well, was unable

to stand without pain, and oh! how I longed to be well!

One day I wrote to Mrs. Pinkham telling her all, knowing I could do so

in perfect confidence.

She wtote me a lovely letter in reply, telling me exactly what to do.

After taking nine bottles of the Compound, one box of Liver pills, and using
one-half package of Sanative wash, I can say I am cured. I am so happy,
and owe my happiness to none other than Mrs. Pinkham.

Why will women suffer when help is near ? Let me, as one who has had

Borne experience, urge all Buffering women, especially young wives, to seek

Mrs. Pinkham’s advice. —Mrs. R. S. R,., 113 E. Catherine St., Chambersburg, Pa.

A WOMEN HEART
BY FLORENCE MARYATT

CHAPTER XII.

Lambseote was looking its very best

when the newly married couple returned

to England to take possession of it the

following October. And Sir Wilfrid felt

as if the world were at his feet, as he

watched the enthusiasm with which his

beautiful wife was hailed as mistress of

the Hall, and the courteous ease with

which she received her new acquaintances
and their congratulations.

Lady Otto St. Blase was waiting to re-

ceive her daughter at Lambseote Hall.

Sir Wilfrid would rather it had not been

so, but there is no forbidding the entry
of oue's house to the mother of au only

child. And since her daughter had been

irrevocably taken off her hauds, and all

her designs for her and anxieties respect-

ing her were at an end, Lady Otto had i
become pertinaciously affectionate. There

never had been so filial a child as

before—there never had been so devoted

a mother as herself —there never had been

two people with so completely one mind,
one thought, and one wish, as she and
her precious girl. The loss she had sus-

tained in Lena’s marriage was of course

irremediable, and she would not have

foregone the happiness of welcoming her

back to England for all the world. Rose

soon afterwards arrived, brimful of chat-

ter and overrunning with happiness at

finding herself at the Hall.

“Wilfrid,” she exclaimed one morning

at breakfast, “who do you think I saw

the day after your wedding?”

“My dear child, it is impossible to

guess! The Dean of Huwbugdom, per-

haps."
“The dean—rubbish! What do you

care for the dean? No; it was Jane

Warner. Mamma and 1 were at Waterloo

House shopping, and she passed the door.

I saw her, and called her back,” contin-

ued Rosie, “and told her you were mar-

ried, and she had never beard it, Wilfrid;
and she looked so uncomfortable, poor
dear! I am sure she was disappointed
because you never asked her to the wed-

ding. Did you send her any wedding
cake?”

“I don’t know anything about it,” re-

plied her brother confusedly.
“Who ia Jane Warner?” demanded

Lena.

“Oh, such a nice girl—the daughter of

the people Wilfrid lodged with at Chel-

aea.”

“A lodging house keeper’s daughter!”
exclaimed Lady Otto. “My dear Rose,

you should not associate with such per'
¦one. They aTe not fit society for you.”

“You are quite right, Lady Otto, and 1

have told my sister so before,” said Sir

Wilfrid in a tone of annoyance.

Rosie looked up in amazement.

“But, WiKrid, you took me there to

sleep. And they were such good friends

to you, and showed you so much attention

for bo many years. Surely there can be

no harm in my speaking to Miss War-

ner when we meet.”

“No, no; of course not; only you are uot

likely to meet again,” replied Wilfrid ir-

relevantly; "and, as, Lady Otto tells you,

people in that station of life are not fit

for you to associate with.”
But Lady Ewell was not inclined to let

thia one drop. She was very cunning
and keen witted, when it served her pur-

pose to be so, and Sir Wilfrid’s discom-

fiture had tjeea too palpable to pass un-

observed.

“I wonder why he ia angry?” said

Rosie, innocently; “he used to seem so

fond of the Warners. He was always

praising them, and saying how kind they
•were to him. And he lived there four

years, you know, and Jane cooked and

did everything tor him all that time. Poor

Jane! She did look so sad. I think Wll-

•jjd ought to have sent her a present when

ie was married.”

“Perhaps he did,” remarked Lady Ew-

ell.

Lady Ewell and Lady Otto -St. Blase

were not mystified upon the subject. They

talked it over together, and came to the

conclusion that most women of the world

would have done. Lady Otto laughed at

the contretemps brought about by the

sister’s innocence and the brother’s indis-

cretion; and Lady Ewell laughed, too, as

at an excellent jest, though ahe stored the

supposed discovery up for future use all

the same. And a few day* after, when

Sir Wilfrid, in commenting on the fact

that Captain Dor say had accepted his in-

vitation to Lambseote, remarked peev-

ishly that he would like to be sure of the

fellow’s meaning in coming to stay with

them, his wife turned round and answer-

ed quietly:
"Yes, and I should like to be sure of

your meaning in refusing to let your sis-

ter discuss the sayings and doings of Jane

Warner.”
From which moment Sir Wilfrid Ewell

never again objected to any visitors whom

his wife, or hia wife’s mother, thought
fit to ask to Ljambscote.

CHAPTER XIII.

Captain Dorsay, after a fortnight of

shooting, fishing and flirting, was pre-

paring to return whence he came. But

not before Sir Wilfrid overheard his wife

earnestly entreating him to visit them

again at Christmas.

“You know you have nothing else to

do, Jack, and we shall be as dull as ditch-

water down here without you.”
“You are very kind, Lady Ewell, and

nothing would afford me greater pleas-
ure, only, you see, I am already pledged
to spend Christmas at Castle Blase, and

I am afraid the duke would be offended
if I disappointed him.”

“I know grandpapa numbers you

amongst his best friends, but you owe

something to mamma and me as well.”

“I owe more than I can ever repay,”
replied Captain Dorsay, bowing.

“But I thought we were to spend Christ-

mas with Lord Martyrdom* Leiia,” said
Sir Wilfrid, joining In the conversation.

“I told you that my grandmother wish-

ed it,” Lady Ewell answered, pettishly;
“but as you declared it was impossible
we could leave your sister at Lambseote
I naturally considered the idea was at an

end. Only fancy, Jack,” she continued,

turning her back upon her husband, “Sir
Wilfrid actually proposed our taking that

child to Castle Blase. As if grandpapa
would ever have consented to it. You

know what he is. He detests children and

animals, and anything that makes a

noise. And I’m Rure I don’t wonder at it.

I detest them myself.”
Captain Dorsay—who had looked upon

Rosie Ewell as anything but a child dur-

ing his stay at Lambseote —had gallantry
sufficient to say a word in her defense,
notwithstanding it was his hostess he

spoke to.

“But, my dear Lady Ewell, Lord Mar-

tyrdom could scarcely call Miss Ewell a

child. Old age has certainly made him

marvelously indifferent to tke beauties of

nature, by which he is surrounded; but he
would be insensible indeed if be could

shut his eyes to the budding atoms of

your aister-in-law.”

Captain Dorsay made this speech in

order to conciliate Sir Wilfrid Ewell. He

saw that the youug man was hurt by the

careless n-aimer in which his wife was

speaking, aud he knew that on the feel-

ing of the baronet toward him depended
his future invitations, to the Hall.

At that moment Rosie, attired in her

hat and riding habit, appeared in the door-

way. Glowing with health, with the fig-
ure of a woodland nymph, and the pure
blood of youth mantling in her face, she

looked very attractive, and Captain Dor-

say’s eyes, as they fell upon her, seemed

to day so.

“Oh, Wilfrid!” she exclaimed, with an

air of disappointment, “have you forgot-
ten that you promised to ride with me?”

“My dear Rosie, I am very sorry, but I

must plead guilty. I had quite forgotten
it. Aud what is worse, 1 have made an-

other engagement. I am going to drive

Lena over to Maple Grove.”

“May I offer myself ns Mias Ewell’s

escort?” interposed Captain Dorsay. “It

is my last day at Lambseote, but I have

never had the pleasure of riding with her

yet. Will you trust her with me, Sir Wil-

frid ? 1 will take the utmost care of her.

You may depend on me.”

At this proposal the girl’s dark eyes

beamed with expectation, and her checks

glowed like a peony. She had already
come to the conclusion that Captain Dor-

say was quite the handsomest and finest

man she had ever seen, aud now she

thought him the kindest. She glanced at

her brother timidly, to hear what his de-

cision would be, and wa* delighted to

see him shake Captain Dorsay by the

hand.

He led Rosie from the room, without

another word to his hostess, and Lena felt

considerably offended. Indeed, so of-
fended was ahe that Sir Wilfrid had the

pleasure of a drive with her in perfect

silence, and when Captain Dorsay met

her again she treated him La exactly the

same manner. But he was not so easily
daunted as the baronet. He had arrived

.at that stage of indifference when he did

uot much care if Lady Ewell spoke to him

or not, and the next morning he took

his departure from the Hall.

But Lena did not like Rosie any the

better for having been the cause of thia

misunderstanding between herself aud her
old friend. She adopted the habit, when

they were alone together, of introducing

Captain Dorsay’s name at all sorts of un-

expected moments, and watching the

girl’s face narrowly to see how she took

it: Aud if Rosie started, or Unshed, ns

she wus apt to do, or appeared unusually

interested, Lady Ewell would launch out

into such abuse of the absent os would

have astonished any one who knew thut

she called him her friend.

Captain Dorsay saw through l/enn’s

meaning at once. His miud, used to all

sorts of artifices, deciphered at a glance
the puzzle which was Greek in Rosie's

unsophisticated eyes, and he registered a

vow of vengeance against Lady Ewell

for her interference iiihis affairs.

“Hang it all!” he thought. “I can for-

give one woman for being jealous of an-

other, but I can’t put up quietly with her

villifylag my character in order to gain
her own way.”

But to Rosie Ewell he only said:

“And do you really feel sufficient inter-
est in so unworthy a creature as myself,
as to care what becomes of me or where
I go?”

“Oh, Captain Dorsay, how can yon ask
such a question? Of course I do! Is it
not my duty? Ought we not to care for

all our fellow creatures the saute as for
ourselves ?”

A laborer was passing at the time, laden
with hod and pickax, ou his way to his
evening meal.

“Then, I suppose, you care as much

about that fellow’s mode of life as you do

for mine? Why don’t you ask him how
hexpends his evenings, or if he ever says
his prayers, or thinks of all the good
things >ou huve been talking about?”

Rosie's eyes were full of tears.

“Ye*, I suppose I do,” she faltered, “or

J ought."

“Only you don’t,” interposed Captain
Dorsay, laughing, and taking her hands
in his. “Now, I wonder what I’ve done to

be so fortunate as to create an interest
in you.”

She' did not answer, and he drew her
closer to him.

“I think it must be, though it sounds
conceited to say so, because you have be-

gun to cure just a little bit for me, as I
do for you.”

“Do you care for me?” she naked, with
a sudden light in her dark eye#.

“Indeed I do! Who could help caring
for you, or admiring you, or—or loving
you, Rosie?”

“Oh, Captain Doraay! but I om m

young.”
“That is a fault on the right side in your

sex, my dear, and one that 1 will never

blame you for. But we must any nothing
of this to anybody—not just yet”

“Oh, no, no! I couldn’t bear it.”
“Not even to Sir Wilfrid or Lady Ewell.

It shall be our own sweet little secret—-

eh, Rosie? and we will keep it all to our-

selves. And some day, when you have

taught me to be good, perhaps ”

“You want no teaching, you are good,”
she interposed eagerly.

“Well,- then, let me Bay, when we know
each other better, and are quite sure of

our own minds, we will take your brother
into our confidence. And till then we

will tell no one that we love, except each

other, Rosie.”
“I never-never shall want to tell it to

any one but you,” she answered.
But between such a man and such a

girl it was a dangerous secret to keep.

CHAPTER XIV.
One day Rosie hod met Captain Dorsay,

by prearrangement, in the park, when

they were startled by hearing an ap-

proaching footstep, and a moment later
¦Lady Ewell stood before them.

Anger was flashing in her eye* and

mantling on her cheeks, but, taking no

heed of Captain Dorsay, she walked

straight up to Rosie Ewell's side.

“You wretched girl!”she exclaimed. “I

guessed how it was. You must come

home at once with me to your brother.”
“Gently—gently! Lady Ewell, if you

please. You are going a little too far,” he

said. “I do not think that even Sir Wil-

frid would find fanlt with my accompany-
ing his sister iff her afternoon walk.”

“Do you suppose I didn’t see you?” she

retorted, sharply, “with your arms round
her waist, and kissing her as openly as

if she had been your wife? Don’t at-

tempt to deceive me. Jack. I have sus-

pected how things were going on between

you for some time past, and was deter-
mined to see for myself. And you shall

not disgrace the family by making a fool

of this girl for your own amusement, nnd

I tell you so, once and forever. It is

lucky I have discovered your tricks before

they had gone too far.”

“How dare you speak of such s thing in

—with J„

with her face au.

i marry me some da>
.tack?—when he has more m

?' “Going to marry you!” repeated Lena,
with withering scorn. "A likely story.

As if Captain Dorsay would, or could,
ever marry anybody. Ho knows well

enough that there is a barrier that must

ever prevent
”

“Lady Ewell,” excjaimed Dorsay hasti-

ly, “1 must entreat you to hold your

tongue. That story was told you in the

strictest confidence—it is Uuowu to scarce-

ly any ether —and if you repeat it now

you will be guilty of breaking your own

most sacred word."
“I will be silent on only one condition —

that you tell this girl before me that

there is an insuperable obstacle to your

marrying her .(or any woman), nnd that

you never could have entertained the idea

of marriage while making love to her."

“Miss Eweil knows it,” he replied un-

easily; “I have told her plainly, I re-

peated it only to-duy—that 1 cannot mar-

ry—that it is impossible. She has been

perfectly aware of the fact from the be-

ginning.”
“And yet you could go on meeting him,

and kissing him,” said to ltosie.

“l'ou are a paragon of virtue, upon my
word!”

Rosie, for her part, was leaning up

against a trie, white and breuthlees with

surprise.
“Not now, Jack,” she gasped; “I knew

you could not marry me just now. But

by and by, surely, you have said again
and again—indeed, I had no doubt but

that you would marry' me by and by."
“I must beg, Miss Ewell," interposed

Lena, with virtuous severity, “that you

will not call this gentleman by his Chris-

tian name in my presence. What has

happened behind my hack, I thank heav-

en 1 neither know nor care; but while I

am by, I request you will remember that

I belong to the same family as yourself.”
“Rosie, I entreat you, leave us!” he

ejaculated; “go back to the bouse. This
is no scene, no knowledge for you.”

“No, no! I will stay, and 1 willknow

all,” she answered.

“I mean you to know all,” said Lena,
“all that man’s treachery and falsehood,

lie lias been my lover for years, he pro-
fesses to be my lover still; and, if it had

not been that he cannot murry me, I

never should have married your brother.
But no other woman shall have him,
while I stand by to prevent it. He shall
not deceive another girlas he did me. You

are mine, Jack,” she continued fiercely,
“mine by virtue of thnt secret, und \vUt\u

you desert me the world shall know it as

plainly as I do.”

“What is this six-ret?*’ demanded Rosie,
in a faint voice. "Captain Dorsay, do tell

me. Let me know the worst ut once.”
"I cannot deny that I t.i.ve been fortu-

nate enough to enjoy much of laidy
Ewell's favor before she was laidy

Ewell,” replied Captain Dorsay; “but

naturally that is all over now.”

“You know better. It is not over. You
told me only lust night that it would

never be,” interposed Leua.
“You will not ullow me to say a word

for myself,” he said, turning away.

“It is enough. 1 don't want t.o hear

any more,” sobbed ltosie; “1 have been

very foolish, I dare say, and very eusily
imposed upon; but you know, Captain

Dorsay, that What she thinks Is not true."

“1 am perfectly aware that no one but

myself bus been to blame In tills matter,”
he replied, “and 1 ask your pardon. Miss

Ewell, for any unpleasantness to which

It may have given rise.”

lie raised his hat and turned away a*

he spoke, feeling very shamefaced at be-

ing found out, and very revengeful toward
the one who bud wrought this mischief
between‘him and Rosie. And she, too,
with one porting glance at him, com-

menced to retrace her steps in the oppo-

site direction. Lonu, who did not know

what revelations she might not, in the

innocence of her heurt, immediately make

to her brother, sprung after bcr.

“You cannot go home alone iu this state,
Rosie. la-L me go with you.”

“No, no. 1 do not want anyone—you,

least of all. Plenae leave me entirely to

myself.”
“But what are you going to do? You

must not repeat what has occurred to Wil-

frid. If you do, you will niuke irreme-
diable mischief, and cover yourself with

irremediable shame. A man views these

things with a different eye from a wom-

an. He will never believe but what you

encouraged Captain Dorsay—ns indeed

you must have done —before he would
have dared to meet you alone in this

way.”

"Oh, Lena, pray spare me! I mean to

tell no one. 1 only want to forget it all

as soon as possible.”
“Well, 1 dare say it would be better

if you were to go to your mother’s for

n time,” responded Lena, who wus not

nt all averse to the idea of getting the

girl out of the way; “and then, when

Jack has gone, you know, you can come

back again.”

“I will never come back,” cried Rosie,
passionately. “I never wish to come

back. For I hate you, Lena; I would

rather see him than I would see you, und

remember the wicked, cruel things that

you have said to-day.”
(To be continued.)

The Note in the Flowers.

A .young gentleman whose gallantry
was largely In excess of his pecuniary
means sought to remedy this defect and

save the money requfted for the pur-

chase of expensive flowers by arrang-

ing with a,gnrdener to let him have a

bouquet from time to time lu return for

his caoVcff clotiwe. It thus happened
one day that he received a bunch of

the most beautiful roses, which he at

once sent oIT to Ills lady love* In sure

anticipation of a friendly welcome, he

called at the house of the lady the same

evening, and was not a little surprised
at the frosty reception he met with.

“You sent me a note to-day," the

young lady remarked after a pause, In

the most frigid tones.

“I—a note?" he Inquired, In blank as-

tonishment.

“Certainly, along with the nosegay."
“To be sure, I sent you a nosegay.”
“And there was a note Inside—do

you still mean to deny it?”

With these words she handed the

dumfounded swain a scrap of paper,

on which the following words were

written: “Don't forget the old trousers

you promised me the other day.”

The Queen of Spain Is said to be most

simple and domestic In her tnstes. She
and her daughters are ad: irable nee-

dlewomen, and embroider and make

lace beautifully, the little king playlug
beside them while they work. The

Queen teaches her children German

herself. She has but one vice—if vice

it be. She smokes, and the little king
delights In making cigarettes for her.

Glass eyes are now made for horses,
cats and dogs, as well as for human

beings. These animals use a larger eye
than man and several are ordered for

them at the same time, as a new one is

necessary about once' In six months.
The edges become roughened and pro-
duce irritation from the acids of the
secretions affecting the enamel.

-•ioe.

-coed for by F.

as In Leflore County,
,

-car Cane Lake; Mr. Makett

went out a few morning* ago to a

marshy place that had dried ont on ac-

count of the continued dry weather to

dig fish bait, and while digging with a

grub hoe. to his great surprise, instead

of finding fish bait, be dug up a fine fish

that weighed three pounds, and upon
examination he found that In the mud

for 100 yards around there was a great

quantity of trout, white perch and
boas. Mr. Makett carried home half a

bushel of the fish, and now. Instead of

digging bait, he goes out every morning

and digs a mess of fine bass. The fish

arc under the surface about ten Inches.

—Memphis Commercial-Appeal.

Rudyard Kipling has written one sf
his best stories for the IS9S volume of

The Youth's Companion. "The Burning
of the Sarah Sands” is Its title, and it is
a stirring tale of heroism in the ranks.

Those who subscribe to The Youth's Com-
panion now will receive the paper free for
the rest of the year, and The Companion's
twelve-color calendar for 1808. The

Companion’s yearly .calendars are recog-
nized as among the richest aiid most cost-

ly examples of tills form of art.

Illustrated Prospectus of the volume for
1898 Hnd sample copies of the paper sent

on application. Address,

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION,
207 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass.

Dangers from Lamps.
The lamp Is such a necessary article

In the home that It is strange It *lu>uld

be neglected as often as It Is. It re-

quires but a few minutes’ care each

day to keep It in order, yet tills short

time is denied It by many housekeep-
ers. An 111-kept lamp is a dangerous,
as well as unsightly object, and many

of the explosions of oil lannis, which

appear almost every day In the newspa-

pers, might be traced to carelessness

In enriug for the lamps. No woman

lmvlng the welfare of her family at

heart will willfully neglect this very

Import ant task. The danger- of allow-

ing children oa- even careless grown-up

people to handle lumps cannot be over-

estimated.

Thera 1* more catarrh in tin* section of the

country than all other dliKuwes put together, ami
until the last few yearn wan supposed to be In-
curable. For a great many year* doctor* pro-
nounced It a local disease, and prescribed local
remedies, and by constantly falling to cure with
local treatment. pronounced It Incurable. Helene*
lias proven catarrh to bo a coiiititutlonal dis-
ease. and therefore requires constitutional treat-
ment. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by F.
J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio, U the only con-
stitutional cure on the market, it Is taken In-
ternully Indoses from 10 drop* to a teaspoonful.
It acta directly on the blood and mucous sur-
faces of the system. They oiler one hundred
dollars for any case It falls to cure. Head for
circulars und testimonials. Address,

F. J. CHENEY «i CO., toledo. 0.
t»~8old by Druggists, 76c.

A mnu generally asks u woman's ad-

vice ro he can show her bow foolish

she Is.

Coughing Leads to Consumption.

Kemp’s Balaam will atop the cough at

once. Go to your druggist to-day and get
a sample bottle free. Hold iu 25 aud 50

cent bottle*. Go at once; delays are dan-

geroua.
_

The ginger plant grows from two to

three feet high.

Kin. Winslows Hoo-rmss svsuv tor OhUdrsa
tenth Ins: soi tons lbs sums, rsauoos lnflsmuistlua
allsys nalu. curss wind uolio. at osats a bouts.

CANDY

M CATHARTIC jl

knbocXMXb
CURE CONSTIPATION

25c 50c DRUGGISTS

“Thoughtless Folks Have the Hardest

Work, but Quick Witted

People Use

SAPOLIO

FreefromCatarr'" i
Surprised at the Wonderful Curst

Power of Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
“I have taken Hood's Sarsaparilla

eatarrh and bronchial trouble and b

hern surprised at its wouderfal eura

properties. 1 am now entirely free t

both these complaints, and heartily
ommend Hood’s Sarsaparilla for (-atar

A. G. SAMAN, Clark Mills, Wiseoosi

Hood’s Sarsaparil*—Li«
Is the best—ln fact, the One True Blood Pur*

Hood's Pills act easily, effectively. a
)|^|||^

RADIATE
Pi i»Ls r*fui B p®"

ca.
Puw'y Tfiff tab*, mild nd reUabl*. Cause p

DUrc'tUm, couple r absorption and healthful re*
l«. fur u*cure of ail IU*Stoaiaeh, ¦
Bowels. KLlneyi, Bladder, Nervous Dlcases *ALE

LOSS OK A PPKTITE, mile*south
SICK HEADACHE, redfromthe

INDIGESTION, ceasity, will
BILIOUSNESS, -««. Jersey

TOKPll) LIVER, -

ogt,
DYSPEPSIA. 1,

Observe the following symptoms rpstrttlng from DM-
•a**s or tl* IHgwsilve Organa: Constipation. luwar*
plies, fullness of blood tn the head, acidity of the mo»
ach nausea, heartburn, d Isamu of tool, fullmm eg

weight In the stomach, amir erutuallons. sinking or ftou
leriug of the heart, choking or salTocaUnf sensntto—-
when in a lying jNtflure. dlinnev* of vlajon. dots eg
webs ttofore the sUrhi. fever aiui dull pain Inthe hefl£
Oi'flciency of iiersptraiton. yellowuens of the sun tad

j ryes, pain In file side, cliest, limbs, and sudden fionlN*
of Iteat. luirntng In the flesh.

A /nv doses of KADWAYM Pll.laS wlli free the «ya
1 teni of all the above uamed disorder.*.

Price, kfi cent* per boi. Sold by druggists* nr mm
l by mall.

to DIL RADWAY A 00., Lock Box 364, Nm
York, for boot of udvtoe.

POMMEL

aSSf
Italy dry tn th* h«rd*st slorms.
Substitutes wtlldlsflppnint. Ask for
itos Fish Brsnd l‘onim*lSlWker— fwy
It Is entirely new. If not (or sale In

your town, write for cstaloirus to

AXTOWTRMIostonJtosa W

-JtNDYotlp NAME ON APOSTAL GWD
WILLSEND YOU OUR 156 PAOC

J

ILUIBTRATEO CATALOGDC FREE

NfflßiEsrai Repeating Arms CO.
IflowiNcwmwuu/c. KewHwm.Cowif.

PENSIONS,
PATENTS. CLAIMS.

mMb te,'! y'lffißnMii
S yrs. Is list wsr. IS sdjudlsslls, sUlau. site, data

g% J Will psy for s n-1.l N K sdverUsem***
IP % I*four weeki in lOOhlsh srsds llliuola

milltirtwaiiapei-B— IUU.OU olii-uUUon p*r wrak

i I 111 susrunteeU. Hend for cstsu>sus. Htaut-

ill| W uaril-IJulon, WB. JsOsrsoa nt..Cbuis**

TJATF.NTM. Nond for Inventors’liulrte.frs*. Bn*AM

A fiTIA 0«., Psuim hollclUir*.«4C BrosUwsy. X. t.

Ptj^|
inn

TirEC L

R EATR EMEDY'
J

üßm FOR PAINOil
SyglLyi CURS* PROMPTLY.

"MM ii aas ii saunas*** 1111 l dM

1 t-*MtoHn< bbusrf

( CRT TH» CENCIMB ARTICLE 1 - 1

1 Walter Baker & Co.’s I

j Breakfast COCOA (

L jIWI Pure* Delicious* Nutritious* 1

T a IlSpi Cost* Lett than ONE CENT a cup. J
I M rtduiWvt Be sura that the package bears our Trade-Mark. A

1 Si 1 I||( Walter Baker & Co. Limited, f
T (Established 17*0.) Dorchester, Mass. \

A* *nerve tonic Ripan* Tabule* have no equal. They invigorate CfaA .
gnind and strengthen the nerves, and more, they keep the stomach in gooffls 4
condition. A student of the University of Pennsylvania recently said:
“Just prior to the closing examinations I woe compelled to work exceed- i

lingly hard, as the course is as exceptional one. I was up until two and
three o'clock in the morning studying. This was something X was not

*

used to, and as a result my system was upset. It became exceedingly
difficult for me to concentrate my mind upon the work, and as for remem-

bering, why, my head at times seemed a -vacuum. I consulted a physician,
but Us prescription failed to bring relief. Then I waa advised to toy Rip&ns
Tabula* and did so, and to my great delight woe benefited immediately.
After only a second dose I was restored to my wonted condition of good
health and vigor of mind, and passed my examinations successfully. Ieven

graduated with honors. I gladly add my testimonial to that of thousand*
of others who assert that for strengthening the nerves and toning th*

system Ripans Tabules have no mat”

„
A ivsw sfyls sack st SB-Ajri Tineup tn s p»ww eartp* (wWimitrlAaa)!« Trowfrrrsatoslsrm*

4ra* storm so» nva oen*. Biis low-pttosd sort is Intended tor tbs poor sml the rconosiiotl. Onsdoasa
of uis Ovoosat ooxtsns QSS totals.) jutebad by mail by seadtnc forty-eight cent* to the Hiram Cmunaafc
Gear iiri, SoTltßpraseltornt. bow York—or a elngle oerton (r»» Tajcxss) willbs seat forflee osna.

PENSiONsPIr:
Writ*Ctpt. OTASBZLL. Piutai ARO*t,Wuihgtoa. B.&

MBMfii

ESI Beat Co'ujtb Syrup. Tastes Good. tJ»e B
Intime. Sold W draggiats.

«CURE
YOURSELF!

rrit&tions or ukeratbS
)f UIUCOUfI memlir«nn|
I'ainleta, and not mES

, gent or poiaonous.

Sold by
or aont in plain wrappar.
by express, prepaid,
f! 00 or 3bottles,**, js.

_
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