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M&r:u‘h ud‘” the
agitating .:5 gri
, la grippe, dyspepsia, and a tem-

dency to Inactivity of the kiduneys, are com-
guered by the Bitters.

How to Go to Sleep.

At the recent meeting in Montreal of
the British Medical Association, in the
seetion of therapeutics, Dr. J. B. Learn-
od, of Northampton, Mass., gave his ex-
pesience with the many methods of in-
vitimg sleep without taking drugs. He
sets the brain to work at once on refir-
img—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 a
sleeping companion. Brain and muscle
and all parts of the body soon come
into the normal state that precedes and
fnvites 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 a
dainty enameled metal box, just right for
the vest pocket or the lady’s purse. On
the tablets are stamped the letters, “C.
€. C.” Cascarets, Candy Cathartic. Bat
one like candy and the little tablet at
once purifies and regulates the whole i-
gestive canal. It destroys disease germs
in the mouth and throat, stops souring cf
undigested food in the stomach, stirs up
the liver, and tones and strengthens ilie
bowels, making them act heulthily ani
naturally. They are well and widely sd-
vertised in the press, but the best advee-
tisement for Cascarets is their wonderf!-
ly mild yet positive action, which makes a
Cascaret convert of everyone that tries
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, Im order
to be healthy this is necessary. Acts
gently on the liver and kidneys. Cures

siek headache. Price 23 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,
Plumstead, 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.

From the Now Ers, Greensbury, Ind.
_This paper recently received informa-
tion that the ten-year-old dnxhtet of Mr.
M. Rybelt, of Hartsville, Ind., had beean
cured of a severe illness. The case seem-
ed more than an ordinary one, and conse-
quently a special representative was seat

-| to_investigate,

. The Ryboits 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, Louise, 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 ill.

A year ago the present winter it was
noticed that she was breaking down in
health. For a time the cause could not
be ascertained, but it was finally decided
that it was from over-study. It has al-
ways been the ambition of Louise 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 nusic, which her parents promised she
counld do as soon as she should finish the
common branches.

How many children by diligent study

to achieve their ambitions are injuring
their bealth. It was so in this case. The
child studied hard all day and often far
into the night, and h:el won the respect
and admiration of her teacher and of all
the school by her aptness, and rapid
learning.
. For some time Louise experienced an
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 this
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-
sw!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. Rybolt. “I don’t t3'ink Leouise 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 $ad that
they do more good than doctors’ medi-
cines, and they are not nearly so expen-
sive. I would be. glad to recomimeand
them to any one who is sick, and can es-
pecially recommend them in any case sim-
ilar to Louise's.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Pee-
ple contaif, 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 $2.5(" (they are never sold in bulk or
by the 100), by addressing Dr. Williams’
Medicine Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

Architecture and Building says that
there is nothing about Dismal Swamp,
in Virginia, to create miasma—*“all is
fresh and sweet, and the air is laden
with balmy odors.” The water is
thought to possess certain medicinal
qualities.

There 1s a Class of People
Who are injured by the use of coffce.
Reeently there has been placed in all
the grecery stores a new preparation
called GRAIN-O, made of pure grains,
that takes the place of coffee. The most
delicate stomach receives it without dls-
tress, and but few can tell it from cof-
fee. It does not cost over one-fourth as
much. Childrea may drink it with great
benefit. 15c. amd 2Bc. per package.
Try it. Ask for GRAIN-O.

Men of humor are, in some degree,
men of genius; wits are rarely so, al-
though a man of genius may, among
other gifts, possess wit.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,

Take L Bromo Qui Tablets. All Druggists
refund the meney if it falls to cure. 26e.

The bill poster is the only man whe
can work a circus man te a frazsle,

ey

WHAT MAN DOES NOT LOVE BEAUTY ¢

Mrs. Pinkham Counsels Young Wives to Keesp Their Attractiveness,
A Letter From a Young Wife,

Seven-eighths of the men
in this world marry a woman
because she is beautiful
in their eyes.

What a disappoint-
ment. then to see the
fair young wife’s beauty
fading away before a year -\_
passes over her head!

1 feel as if I would like
to say toevery young woman
whois about to be married—
“Strengthen yourself in ad-
vance, so that you will not
break down under the new

strain on your powers.” Keep your beauty, A
it is a precious possession! Yourhusbandloves
your beauty, he is proud to be seen in public
with you; try to keep it for his sake, and your

own,

The pale checks, 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 something
must be done to help her through the coming trials of maternity.

Build her up at once by a course of some tonic with specific powers. Such as
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 acs
.eord 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 bé 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. I am but
nineteen and suffered with painful menstruation, leucorrhoea, dizziness, burn-
ing sensation back of ears and on top of my head, nervousness, pain and
soreness of muscles, bearing-down pains, eould 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

fn perfect confidence.

. She wiote 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 cansayI 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
pome experience, urge all suffering women, especially young wives, to seek
Mrs. Pinkham’s advice.—Mrs. R. 8. R., 113 E. Catherine St., Chambersburg, Pa.

25¢ 50c

CANDY

::l'"hbughtless Folks Have the Hardest
Work, but Quick Witted

People Use

POLIO
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CHAPTER XII.

Lambscote 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 Lambscote Hall.
Sir Wilfrid would rather it had not been
80, but there is no forbidding the entry
of one's house to the mother of an only
child. And snce her daughter had been
irrevocably taken off her hands, and all
her designs for her and anxieties respect-
ing her were at an end, Lady Otto had
become pertinaciously affectionate. There
never had been so filial a child as Lena
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 Humbugdom, per-
haps.”

“The dean—rubbish! What do you
care for the dean? No; it was Jane

Warnér. Mamma and 1 were at Waterloo
House shopping, and she passed the door.
I saw her, and called ker back,” contin-
ued Rosie, “and told her you were mar-
ried, and she had never heard 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.

“Whe is Jane Warner?”
Lena.

“Oh, such a nice girl—the daughter of

the people Wilfrid lodged with at Chel-
m."
“A lodging house keeper’s daughter!”
exclaimed Lady Otto. ‘“My dear Rose,
you should not associate with such per
sons. They are 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 g0 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 not
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
this one drop. She was very cuaning
and keen witted, when it served her pur-
pose to be so, and Sir Wilfrid’s discom-
fiture had heen too palpable to pass un-
observed. :

“] wonder why he is angry?’ said
Rosie, innocently; “he used to seem seo
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 for him all that time, Poor
Jane! ‘She did look so sad. I think Wil-
*5id ought to have sent her a present when
¢ was married.”

“Perhaps he did,” remarked Lady Ew-
ell. :

Lady Ewell and Lady Otté :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
gister's innocence and the brother’s indis-
cretion; and Lady Ewell laughed, too, as
at an excellent jest, though she stored the
supposed discovery up for future use all
the same. And a few days after, when
Sir Wilfrid, in cemmenting on the fact
that Captain Dorsay had accepted his in-
vitation to Lambsacete, 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 8ir Wilfrid Ewell
never again objected to any visitors whom
hie, wife, or his wife’s mother, thought
fit to ask to Lambscote,

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-
use, only, you see, I am already pledged
to spend Christmas at Castle Blase, and
I am afraid the duke would be offended
it I disappointed him.”

“I know grandpapa numbers you
amongst his best friends, but you owe
something to mamma and me as well.”

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

“But I thought we were to spend Christ-
mas with Lerd Martyrdom, Lena,” said
RBir 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 Lambscote
I naturally considered the idea was at an
end. Only fancy, Jack,” she continued,
turning her back upon her bhusband, “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 sure 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 Lambscote—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 the beauties of
nature, by which he is surrounded; but he
would be insensible indeed if he could
shut his eyes to the budding eksrms of

demanded

your sister-in-law."”

Captain Dorsay made this speech in
{ order to conciliate Sir Wilfrid Ewell. He
| saw that the young man was hurt by the
i(-nreless manner in which his wife was
| speaking, and he knew that on the feel-
i 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, Wiltrid!” 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.  And what is worse, I have made an-
other engagement. I am going te drive
Lena over to Maple Grove.”

“May I offer myself as Misse Ewell's
escort?” interposed Captain Dorsay. “It
is my last day at Lambscote, 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 preposal the girl's dark eyes
beamed with expectation, and her cheeks
glowed like a peony. She had already
come to the conclusion that Captain Dor-
say was qQuite the handsomest and finest
man she had ever seen, and now she
thought him the kindest. She glanced at
her brother timidly, to hear what his de-
cision would be, and was delighted to
see him shake Captain Dorsay by the
hand.

He led Reosie from the room, without
another word to his hostess, and Lena felt
considerably offended. Indeed, so of-
fended was she that Sir Wilfrid had the
pleasure of a drive with her in perfect
silence, and when Captain Dorsay met
her again she treated him in exactly the
same manner. But he was not so easily
daunted as the baronet. He had arrived
&t that stage of indifference when he did
not 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 this
misunderstanding between hersclf and 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 And if Rosie started, or flushed, as
she was apt to do, or appeared unusually
interested, Lady Ewell would launch out
into such abuse of the absent as would
have astonished any one wlio knew that
she called him her friend.

Captain Dorsay saw through Iena’s
meaning at once. His mind, 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 in his affairs.

“Hang it all!” he thought. *“I cam for-
give one woman for being jealous of an-
other, but I can't put up quietly with her
villifying my character in order to gain
her own way.”

But to Rosie Ewell he only said:

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

*Oh, Captain Dorsay, how can you ask
such a question? Of course I do! Ig it
not my duty? Ought we not to care for
all our fellow creatures the same as for
ourselves?"’

A laborer was passing at the time, laden
with hod and pickax, on 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
he,spends his evenings, or if he ever says
his prayers, or thinks of all the good
things you have been talking about?”

Rosie's eyes were full of tears.

“Yes, I suppose I do,” she faltered, “or

I 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 am 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 care just a little bit for me, as I
do for »ou.”

“Do you care for me?’ she asked, with
a sudden light in her dark eyes.

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

““Oh, Captain Dorsay!
young."”

“That is a fault on the right side in your
sex, my dear, and one that I will never
blame you for. But we must say nothing
of this to anybody—not just yet.”

“Oh, no, no! I couldn’t bear it.,”

“Not even to 8ir 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 say, 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 dungerous secret to keep.

but I am so

CHAPTER XI1V.

One day Rosie had 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 eyes amd
mantling on her cheeks, but, taking no
heed of Captain Dorsay, she walked
straight up tv 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 fault with my accompany-
ing his sister i 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 hoyw 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 amuscment, and
I tell you so, omce and forever, It is
lueky I have discovered your tricks before
they had gone too far.”

?\

, with her face aL.
) marry me some da)

Jack?—when he has more m

"
“Going to marry you!” repeated Lema,
with withering scorn. “A likely story.
As if Captain Dorsay would, or could,
ever marry anybody. He knows well
enough that there is a barrier that must
ever prevent—"'

“Lady Ewell,” exclaimed Dorsay hasti-
ly, “I must entreat you to hold your
tongue. That story was told you in the
strictest confidence—it is known to scarce-
ly any cther—and if you repeat it now
you will be guilty of breaking your owa
most sacred word.”

*I will be silent on only one condition—
that you tell this girl before me that
there is an insuperable cbstacle to your
marrying ber (or any woman), and that
you never could have entertained the idea
of marriage while making love to her."

“Miss Ewell knows it,” he replied un-
easily; I have told her plainly., I re-
peated it only to-day—that I caimot 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 Kkissing him,” said Lena to Rosie,
“You are a paragon of virtue, upon my
word!"”

Rosie, for her part, was leaning up
against a tree, white and breathless 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."”

“lI must beg, Miss ldwell,” 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 back, 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 yourselt,”

“Rosie, I entreat you, leave us!” he
ejaculated; “‘go back to the house. This
is no scene, no knowledge for you.”

“No, no! 1 will stay, and 1 will know
all,” she answered.

“I mean you to know all,” said L.ena,
“all that man’s treachery and falsehood,
He has been my lover for years, he pro-
fesses to be my lover still; and, if it had
not been that he canmot marry 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 girl as he did me, You
are mine, Jack,” she continued fiercely,
“mine by virtue of that secret, and when
you desert me the world shail know it as
plainly as I do.”

“What is this secret?’ demandec Rosie,
in a faint voice. *“Captain Dorsay, do tell
me. Let me know the worst at onece.”

“I eannot deny that I Euve been fortu-
nate enough to enjoy much of Lady
Ewell's favor before she was Lady
Ewell,” replied Oaptain Dorsay; *“‘but
naturally that is all over aow,”

“You know better.” 1t is not over. You
told me only last night that it would
never be,” interposed Lena.

“You will not allow me to say a word
for myself,” he said, turning away,

“It is enough. 1 dom’t want to henr
any more,” sobbed Rosie; “1 have been
very foolish, I dare say, and very easily
imposed upon; but you know, Captain
Dorsay, that what she thinks is not true.”

“l am perfectly aware that no one but
myself has been to blame in this matter,”
he replied, “and I ask your pardon, Miss
Ewell, for any unpleasautness to which
it may have given rise.”

He raised his hat and turned away ne
he spoke, fecling very shamefaced at be-
ing found out, and very revengeful toward
the one who had wrought this mischief
between "him and Rosie. Azd she, too,
with one parting glance 2t him, ecom-
menced to retrace her steps in the oppo-
gite direction. Lena, who did not know
what revelations she might not, in the
inmocence of her heart, immediately make
to her Lrother, sprang after her,

“You cannot go home alone in this state,
Rosie. L.et me go with you,”

“No, no. 1 do not want anyone—you,
least of all., Please leave me entirely to
myself.”

“But what are you going to do? You
must not repeat what has ocenrred to Wil-
frid. If you do, you will make 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—as indeed
you must have done—before he would
have dared to meet ycu alone in this
way.”

“Oh, Lena, pray epare me! I mean to
tell no one. I only want to forget it all
as soon as possible,” A

“Well, 1 dare say it would be better
it you were to go to your mother’s for
a time,” responded Lena, who was not
at 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,” eried Rosle,
passionately. *“I never wish to come
back. For I hate you, Lena; I would
rather see him than I would see you, and
remember the wicked, cruel things that
you have said to-day.”

(T'o be continued.)

"

The Note in the Filowers.

A _young gentleman whose gallantry
was largely in excess of his pecuniary
means sought o remedy this defect and
save the money requifed for the pur-
chase of expensive flowers by arrang-
ing with a _gardener to let him have a
bouquet from time to time in return for
his cag*teff clotzas, It thus happened
one day that he received a bunch of
the most beautiful roses, which he at
oncé sent off to his lady loves In sure
anticipation of a friendly welcome, he
called at the house of the lady the same
evening, and was not a little surprised
et 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 s said to be most
simple and domestic in her tastes. She
and her daughters are ad- irable nee
dlewomen, and embroider and make
lace beautifuily, the little king playing
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 aclds of the

“How dare you speak of such a thing in

secretions affecting the enamel.

'l local treatment, pronoune

Adoe

~ched for by F.
s In Leflore County,
, =car Cane Lake: Mr. Makett

went out a few mornings ago to a
marshy place that had dried out 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 tish bait, he dug up a fine fish
that welghed 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
bass, 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. Tle fish
are under the surface about ten inches.
—~Memphis Commercial-Appeal.

Rudyard Kipling has written one of
his best stories for the 1808 volume of
The Youth's Companion, ‘““I'he 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 atid most cost-

ly examples of this form of art.
Illustrated Prospectus of the volume for
1808 and 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 |

| deficdency of
| e*m. pain in
| @

Surprised at the Wunderful Curat
Power of Hood's Sarsaparilla.

“l have taken Hood's Sarsaparilla
eatarrh and bronchial trouble and &
been surprised at its wonderful eura

properties,

both these complaints, and heartily
ommend Hpod's Sarsaparilla for catar
A. G. SAMAN, Clark Miils, Wiseonsi

Hood’

1s the best—in fact, the One True Blood Purt

I am now entirely free €

s Sarsaparil

Hood's Pills act easily, efféetively. 2 -

ADWAY’ foerac

ml“:r:h;v vog h:o..t:’u'.d :.l reliabl~ R
stion, com, o rpion and heal

Av. For the curve of ml?bﬁmnxsul the o

Boweis, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Di-eases

LOSS OF APPETITE, S

SICK HEADACHE, BN ;

TORPID LIVER,

Ohserve the following symptoms resulting from Dige
oases of the Digestive Organs:

piles, fullness of
Ach  DAUSON,

| welght 1n the stomach, sour eruciations, sinking or ot
| tering of the heart, choking or suffocating sénsntions
| when In a lylog posture, dimness of vision, dots
SWZhL, fover and dull pain lnt.la
perspiration, yellowness of the u
he side. chest, Hmbs, and sudden tloshes
h}w. l:lnrntnu;x‘nlula‘l‘ma:: ey
A Jew doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the ays-
sein of all the above namned disorders,
Price, 25 cents per box. BSold by druggists, or sess

webs bafore the

in the home that it is strange it should | py juail.

be neglected as often as it is. It re- |
quires but a few minutes’ care each
day to keep it in order, yet this short
time is denied it by many housckeep-
ers. An {ll-kept lamp is a dangerous,
as well as unsightly object, and many
of the explosions of oll lamps, which
appear almost every day in the newspa-
pers, might be traced to carelessness
in caring for the lamps. No woman
having the welfare of her family at
heart will willifully neglect this very
fmportant task. ‘The danger of allow-
Ing children or even careless grown-up

people to handle lamps cannot be over- |

estimated.

There 1s more catarrh In this section of the
country than all other dlseases put together, and
until the last few years was supposed to be in-
curable. For a great many years dootors pro-
nounced 1t a local disease, and prescribed local
remedies, and by constantly falllng to cure with
1t Incurable, Belence
has proven catarrh to be a constitutional dis-
ease, and therefore requires constitutional treat-
ment., Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by I,
J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo, Is the only con-
stitutional cure on the market, It is taken In-
ternally In doses from 10 drora to & teaspoonful,
It acts directly on the blood and mucous sure
faces of the system. let'” offer one hundred
dollars for any case it falls to cure, Bend for
circulars and testimonials,  Address

F, J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0.
§¥80ld by Druggists, 76¢.

A man generally nsks a woinau'i ad-
vice s0o he can show her how foolish
ghe I8,

Coughing Leads to Consumption,
Kemp's Balsam will stop the cough at
once, Go to your druggist to-day and get
a sample bottle free. 8old in 25 and 60
cent bottles, Go at once; delays are dan-
gerous,

The ginger plant grows from two to
three feet high.

'fﬂfn.w.'%’.';':"- BOOTHING BYRUYP for (mllam
t ns the 8, reauces inflammation
myu paln, cores wlnfmlc. 9 cents & bottle.

rend % DR, RADWAY & C0., Lock Box 368, New
York, for book of advioe

{
The Best
Saddle Coat.

r town, write for catalogue to
A S TG WER, Roston, Hiass

heartburn, disgust of

Fish Brand Pommel Slicker—
it s entirely new. If notfor sale in

PILLS - .-

PR ..na.

3ALE
miles south

¥

INDIGESTION,
BILIOUSNESS,

DYSPEPSIA,

Constipation, iowas
blood 1n the head, acdity of Lhe stomm
fullness e

180 WincusTER wore ,  New Haven, Cony .

| fé‘m MORRIS, wiskinerox. 0.8

8 yrs. in last war, 15 adjudieating clalms, athy. sines

$10z

PATEE:

AAran
fard-Union la8. Juseindn

) pay for & 8- advertd
T

™,

’8.:’:.— ﬂslr’“‘

PATENTS, cwm.s:

Bend for cata

Sond for Inventors'
Putont hﬂﬂﬂm

THE CREAT REMEDY '

i

FOR PAIN

CURES PROMPTLY.

GET THE GENUINE ARTICLE! ;

(Established 1780.)

Walter Baker & Co.’s
Breakfast COCOA

Pure, Delicious, Nutritious.

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

Walter Baker & Co. Limited,

Dorcllutef » l' ‘“‘0

ANT,

e ; Get Your Pension
PENSIONS covs.«
< QUICKI!

e ARSI enCS)
Write Oapt. 0'PARBELL, Pension Agent, Washington, D.Q,

ot b DHSAACTHONPIONS EYE WATER




