digestion. Nervous diseases are often
produced, and always aggravated, by
indulgence in coffee and tea. Yet peo-
ple fancy they can’'t get along without
these drinks. Perhaps you think so.
Try Grain-O for a change, It tastes
like coffee. It is a new food drink,
made from pure grains. It is full of
cheer, warmth and nourishment, with-
out a particle of narcotic stimulant.
The old, the middle-aged and the chil-
dren can drink Grain-O freely, day or
night. Use it awhile and you will want
no more coffee. And it costs only a
quarter as much. Ask your grocer for
it. Sold in 15¢. and 25¢. packages.

On the Safe +ide.
Adams—How did you ever have the
nerve to ask old Billyuns for his
daughter? I'd as soon think of facing
a lion in his den.
Monroe—Ohb, it didn’t require an ex-
traordinary amount of courage. I did

£l by telephone.
wl applications, as they cannot reach the
sed portion of the ear. There is only one
way to cure Deafness, and that is by constitu-
tional remedies. Deafness is caused by an in-
flamed condition of the. mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tube gets inflamed
ou have a rumbling sound or imperfect hear-
Lm. and when it Is entirely closed Deafness is
the result, and unless the inflammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to its normal
condition, hearing will be destroyed forever;
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh,
which is nothing butan inflamed condition of

the mucous surfaces.
We will give One Hundred Dollars for any
case of ness gcaused bi; catarrh) that cannot
be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure. Send for cir

culars
F.J.CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
ﬂ'Solgi by Druggists, 75¢.
He’s Not Going to Klondike.

Tom—So you are engaged to Miss
Richleigh! I don't see what you want
to marry her for, :

Jack—My dear boy, I have a million
reasons for doing so and each ‘one of
them resemblés a dollar.

Deafness Cannot Be Curea

, free.

Ooughing Leads to Consumption.
Kemp’s Balsam will stop the cough at
once, Go to your druggist to-day and get
a sample bottle free. Sold in 25 and 50
cent bottles. Go at once; delays are dan-
gerous.

‘Genuine Hair Restorer,

A man dropped his wig on the street,
and a boy who was following close be-
hind the loser picked it up and handed
it to him. “Thanks, my boy,” said the
owner of the wz;. “you are the first
genuine hair restorer I have ever seen.”

Unwelcome news
enough heard.

is always soon

Rheumatism

Hood's Sarsaparilla Cives Com plete
Relief, Also Cures Catarrh.

“I was troubled with rheumatism and

had running sores on my face. One of my.

friends advised me to try Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla, which I did. After taking six bot-
tles I was cured. Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
also cured me of catarrh.” MISS MAMIE
ETHIER, 4808 Mofiit Ave., St. Louis, Mo.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is the best—in fact, the One True Blood Purifier,

Hood’'s Pills cure constipation. 25 cents.

YOUR NAME ON A POSYAL GARD
AND WE WILL SEND'YOU OUR 136 PAGE: -
TLLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE —

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS C0.

IBOWINCHESTER AVE: ,  NEW HAVENSCONN.

“KLONDYKE BULLETIN”’

Will be published by the S00 LINE eve:
Monday. containing all TELEGRAPHIC NEW
and up-to-date information as to BEST ROUTES,
SERVICES, STEAMSHIP SAILINGS, and evaory
facility as same develop. [INVALUABLE to
Alaskdn prospsctors and all their friends. Toba
placed on mailing lists, send six cents (€c.) in

stamps to
W. R. CALLAWAY, G.P. A.,
Mioneapolis, Minn,

A m digest-

Nervous Bnergy i, &t
Life is too short and gray mat-

ter too costl{). WHY PAY big

prices for substitutes when you

can make them in your own

. s kitchen for two cents per 1b.?
Choice recipes, with full directions for the most
opular brands now on the market, Send 10 cents
or single recipe, or 25 cents for § different brands.

THE BELL COFFEE CO0., Battle Creek, Mich.

IOWA FARNS fé’r'.ii‘fh‘.’%iﬁ’,‘.’c‘?-{?r%“"-Z‘a'ﬁ;)
u

id for. J. Mulhall. Waukegan, Ii]

Kaiser a Millionaire.

There are 1,500 people upon the em<
peror’s list of employes, including 350
female servants, who are engaged In
looking after the twenty-two royal pal-
aces and castles that belong to the
crown. Their wages are small. The
women receive not more than $12 a
month, and the men servants, who
number over 500, from $15 to $25 a
month, Most of the palaces and cas-
tles are in a sad state of decay. The
emperor himself seldom uses more than
three or four of them. The rest are oc-
cupied by his relatives and dependents,
who number a hundred or more, and
are nearly all supported from the royal
purse. His private fortune is estimat-
ed at $25,000,000, the greater part of
which is represented by landed estates.
He has forty-eight farms, fourteen for-
ests, eight vineyards and owns the roy-
al porcelain factory near Berlin. The
income from several of the estates goes
directly to his brothers and sisters.

Prince Leopold, a second cousin, is
much richer than the emperor. His
wealth is inherited from his grandfath-
er, Prince Carl, a brother of the old
Emperor William. In addition to this
income the kaiser draws full pay and
allowances for all the titles he assumes,
both civil and military. It is said that
he can add to his income at any time
by creating himself a duke or a baron,
or by appointing himself general of an
army corps or colonel of a regiment.
He is already the colonel of several
German regiments and holds honorary
commissions in the armies of England,
Austria, Russia and Belgium. He is
also an admiral of the German fleet and
has just been made an admiral in the
Russian navy, for which he draws full
pay and allowances.—Boston Trans-
cript.

Never Awake.

Some people will never wake up till
the last horn blows, and then they’ll
ask if that's the horn for dinner. De-
lays are dangerous and ruinous. Thou-
sands can say if they hadn’t put off an
opportunity, they would have been rich
rand happy. Some never know they
bave rheumatism until erippled by it,
and all the while in pain, thinking it
will pass off. But St. Jacobs Oil never
delays, and is always wide awake. It
goes straight to its work of cure in a
business way, and cures rheumatism
in any form and at its worst stage. It's
a live remedy.

Kaiser Wilhelm's Playing Cards.

Emperor William's faithful subjects
are interestéd just now in an account
of his playing cards. It appears that
the royal table does not admit the
usual French designs. His majesty’s
packs are printed in an Altenbeng
manufactory and exhibit old German
patterns. The backs are devoted to a
symbolical exposition of the trlple al-
liance. The Prussian eagle, the dou-
ble eagle of Austria and the silver
cross of the house of Savoy appear on
a red field, surrounded with ivy and
surmounted by the imperial crown.
Similar designs are introduced at the
corners and the “four colors” are
strewn over the card. The picture
cards are executed in corresponding
style. The king of diamonds is said
to have a family likeness with the
great Kurfurst. The queen of hearts
appears as a simple gretchen and the
knave of diamonds as a knight of St.
John. History does not relate wheth-
er the emperor is a whist player or
confines himself to the national game
of skat.—London Post.

Lane's Family Medicine
Moves the bowels each day. In order
to be healthy this is necessary. Acts
gently on the liver and kidneys. Cures

sick headache. Price 25 and 50c.

A Yard Long.

King Henry I. had an arm thirty-six
inches long. This is why the English
and American yard is its present length
—a little fact which many students
have learned and forgotten.

:TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All Druggists

refund the money if it falls to cure. 250
His Method.
Mr. Younglove—What do you do
when your baby gets sick at night?
Mr. Oldpop—I generally lie still and
wait to see if my wife isn't going to
get up and attend to it.

The itching cau: y skin diseases and the pain of

abrasions is always relieved by Glenn’s Sulphur Soa
Hill’s Halr and Whisker Dye, black or brown, SOo.p'

Some one has calculated that the
postmen of London walk together,
something like 48,360 miles per day, a

distance equal to twice the circumfer-
ence of the globe.

AN OPEN LETTER
To MOTHERS.

WE ARE ASSERTING IN THE COURTS OUR RIGHT TO THL
EXCLUSIVE USE OF THE WORD “CASTORIA,” AND
“PITCHER'S CASTORIA,” AS OUR TRADE MARK,

I, DR. SAMUEL PITCHER,

of Hyannis, Massachusetts,

was the originator of “PITCHER’S CASTORIA,” the same

that has borne and does now
bear the fac-simile signature of

on every
wrapper.

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

the kind youw have always bougsht

on the

and has the signature of

o Tt

wrap-

per. No one has authority from me to use my name except

The Centaur Company
President.
March 8, 1897

of which

Chas. H. Fletcher is

Ol Fnds a .

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

“The Kind You Have Always Bought”

BEARS THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

L4

Insist

‘o
on

4 Z s

Having

The Kind That Never Failed You.

7.“ CENTAUR COMPANY, 77T MURRAY ETREET, NEW YORK CITY,

“He that Works Easily Works Suc-

cessfully.”

'Tis Very Easy to

Clean House With

THE' CHRISTMAS STOCKING.

N iie ghostly light I'm
sitdug musing of
{’oeug dead Decem-

rs,

While the fire-clad
shapes are fitting In
and out among the

! embers
i On my hearthstone in
} mad races, and I

\1!

marvel, for in seem-
ing

I can dimly see the
faces and the scenes
of which I'm dream-
ing.

O " golden Christmas

days of yore!

In sweet anticipa-

tion
1 lived their joys for
days before
Thefr glorious reall-
=F zatlou;
And on the dawn
Of Christmas mora:
Aly childish heart was zunocking
A wlild tattoo,
As 'twould break through,
As I unhung my stocking.

Each simple gift that came to hand,
Low marvelous I thought it!
A treasure straight from Wonderland,
For Santa Claus had brought it.
And at my cries
Of glad surprise
The others all came flocking
To share my glee
Aud view with me
The contents of the stocking.

Years sped—I left each well-loved scene
In Northern wilds to roam,
And there, 'mid tossing pine trees green,
I made myself a home.
We numbered three
And blithe were we,
At adverse fortune mocking,
And Christmastide
By our fireside
Found hung the baby's stocking.

Alas! within our home to-night
No sweet young voice Is ringing.
And through its silent rooms no light,
Free, childish step is springing.
The wild winds rave
O’er baby’'s grave
Where plumy pines are rocking,
And crossed at rest
On marble breast :
The hands that filled my stocking.

Witk misty lp‘(’ﬁ but steady hand
I ralse my Christmas chalice:
Here’s to the children of the land
In cabin or In palaca:
May each one hold
The key of gold
The gates of gles unlocking,
And hands be found
The whole world ronnd
To fil the Christmas stocking.
~Ladles’ Home Jonrnal.

6009000000
UNCLE JERRY’S
CHRISTMAS.

060090400000000000000000000

NCLE JURRY

Iy Foster was too stin-
| gv tolive, and every-
body knew it, But
everybody didn’t
poor
Aunt Betsey, lis
wife, had to manage
and  contrive and

skimp to get along.
She never had the
handling of any
money. Even the
butter and egg mon-
ey, that most every farmer’s wife has for
her own use, all went into Uncle Jerry’s
pockets; and if she wanted a new gown
or a bonnet or a pair o’ shoes—I hadn’t
orter say if she wanted ’em, but if she
must have 'em, and there wa’n’t no possi-
ble airthly way for him to skin out o’ get-
tin’ ’em—then Uncle Jerry would go to
the store with her and buy ’em and pay
for ’em, jest as if she was a child or an
ijiot, and incapable o’ dewin’ business on

her own hook.

If Aunt Betsey hadn’t had the best dis-
position in the world, she wouldn’t stood
it all them years. As it was, it wore on
hez, and told on her fearful. Though
Uncle Jérry was one o the richest men in
town, she might 'a’ been the wife o’ the
poorest and miser’blest, so fur’s any out-
ward indication was consarned—or in-
ward indications, cither—for she was al-
wers half starved, and wa’nt nothin’ but
skin and bones, as you might say.

Uncle Jerry grew wuss 'n’ wuss, and
come along towards Christmas he got a
bran’-new crochet: fer savin’ into his head,
It was at family devotion one mornin’,
Jest before the readin’, that he divulgated
it to his wife. He finds the place in Ne-
hemiar—he alwers read the long chapters
in fall and winter—and puts his thum’ in
to keep it, then, drawin’ on a long face,
he looks at Aunt Betsey over his spe’ta-
cles, and says he:

“Wife, I are of a notion that this ’ere
Christmas business is all foolishness!
Seems if it must be a sin in the sight o’
the Lord to eat so much one day in the
year. I don’t believe it's necessary to
make pigs ’'n’ gluttons of ourselves in
order to have thankful hearts; and if we
go to meetin’, and so on, why ain’t that
enough? I reckon we'll sell the turkey
this year cnd have »ur usual dinner,
'long’s there ain’t no children comin’
home, nor nothin’.”

Aunt Betsey set there with her hands
in her lap, not exactly thinkin’, but kinder
wonderin’ and grievin’. And when they
kneeled down to pray she kept on wonder-
in’ more’'n ever. She wondered what
she had to be thankful for, anyway.
“Now, if Ellen could come home!” Ellen
was their daughter, all-the child they had
in the world, and she lived so far away
that she couldn’t afford to come home
and bring the children—bein’ gshe was a
widder and poor—but, oh, how her mother
did wanter see hor! “What did she care
about turkey and plum puddin’ if Ellen
and the children couldn’t eat it with her?
Yes, the money might as well be put in

R

““YOUR WIFE I8 A VERY SICK WOMAN.”

the bank; she didn’t care.” So she
thought on and on, rot hardly sensin’ the
prayer a mite,

She went out to her work in the kitch-
cn feelin’ all broke up, She didn’t know
why she should be, ’less she’d been kind-
er secretly hopin’ to have Ellen and the
children. Christmas was more than she
could bear. There wa’n’t nothin’ to her,
no time, as you might say, and this was
tke last straw on *he camel’s back, 'T
any rate, ali to once she give out and had
to go ter bed. The next mornin’ she
couldn’t get up, but Uncle Jerry didn’t
think much about it, s’posed she’d be up
bimeby; but when he come in to dinner,
there lay his, wife jest the same, as if
sh > hadn’t no thoughts o’ gettin’ up.

He didn't know what under the sun to
o, but he knew he must do somethin’, o
ie het a brick hnd put to her feet, and
was jest making a mustard plaster to

put on her somewheres when Mis’ Hop-
kins happened in.

She see how it was with Aunt Betsey
in a minute. She’s awful cute about some_
things, Mis’ Hopkins is, and she ain’t
afraid o’ no man livin’.

“Uncle Jerry,” says she, matter of fact
as you please, “your wife’s a very sick

oman, and she’s goin’ to die right off,
'm afraid, ’less we hyper round and do

Boxethin’, and do it quick. But fust I'd
v

"

-er, and she’s good company, too—jest the

better step over 'n’ fetch the doctor.”

Uncle Jerry was wonderftul took down.
All of a sudden he realized that his wife
was invalooable to him; he felt that he |
could not get along without her, nohow.
He was as anxious to have the doctor as
Mis' Hopkins was, and told her to hurry
and bring him.

8o she went—he lived near by—and she
says to him:

“Doctor CPoss, now is rour chance to
do a deed o' humanity, and put a spoke
in Uncle Jerry Foster's wheel for all
time! If he's got any heart and feelin's
you must find 'em and work ¢ to 'em for
his wife's sake, -+t would be cruel to
bring her back to life, 'less you can do
somethin’ to make that life endoorable.
Dou’t, I beg on ye, raise her up to live on
in the same old skimpy miser'ble way!
Better let her die and done with it.”

They discussed and considered over the
matter for a few minutes, then went to-
gether to the house.

They found Aunt Betsey layin’ jist the
same only she stopped cryin’. The doctor
examined her and dirggernosed her case
as well as he could, then he motioned Un-
cle Jerry out iuto the other room and shet
the door behind him,

It seems the doctor took him awful
sollum and in dead earnest, and says he,
to begin with:

“Uncle Jerry, do you set high vally on
your wife's life?”

“High vally on my wite's life?" says
Uncle Jerry, red in the face, *Of course
I dew. What you talkin’ about?”

“I was here when you fetched her home
2 bride. I remember ho~ handsome she
was; plump as a pa'tridge, fresh as a
flower, and as laughin’ and chipper a girl
as I 'bout ever see. Changed, terribly
changed. ain't she?” turnin' to Uncle Jer-
ry and feelin’ in his poc¢ket fer his han'-
K'chif to wipe away the tears. It does
beat all how she's changed,” says he,

*“Changed!” says Uncle Jerry, Il of a
fluster, “of course she’s changed! Why,
we've been married goin’ on 25 year! You
can't expect a woman to stay 18 all her
life!”

“I know that farmers’' wives grow old
pretty fast as a gireral thing: break down
young, don’t they? But, Uncle Jerry,”
squarin’ round on him suddenly and look-
in’ him in the eye, I want to ask you to
compare your wife's locks with the looks
of other women of her age in town, no
handsomer, no healthier than what she
waz when yvou married her, and tell me it
you think there's a difference, Now,
they’'re different from your wife, and
why? I ask you fair and®eandid, why
shouldn't she look as happy, be as happy
and make as good a 'pearance every way
as them women? And why is it that she
has took to her bed in the prime o' life
and don’t wanter live no longer? Ifor 1
find that's about the way it is with her.”

When Uncle Jerry came back he went
up to the bed and sat down beside his
wife and looked at her. She was asleep,
and Mis’ Hopkins thought he must 'a’
realized - how pitiful she looked for she
scen him draw his hand acrost his eyes
two or three times on the sly.

Bimeby he got up and went out to Mis’
Hopkins, and, says he:

“What was the doctor’s orders? What
can I do to help ye?”

“He ordered nourishin’ food, and wine,
and so on,” she says, “and 1 guess the
fust thing you may kill a chicken, if
you're minter, and git it ready fer the
broth; then go over to Jim Jackson's aund
buy a quart or so of that oldest grape
wine o’ his'n. She'll ve awake by the
time you get backwith it, I guess.”

Unele Jerry didn’t so much as wink at
mentior of the chicken, but when she
spoke o' the wine so offhand and matter
o’ course he drawed in his breath once or
twice kinder spasmodicky. but he never
opened his head.

When the broth was ready Uncle Jer-
ry asked if he might take it in; so Mis’
Hopkins filled one of the chiny bowls that
was Aunt Betsey’'s mar’s and set it in a
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UNCLE JERRY SET lPALE AS A sTATU.

plate with a ceracker or two, and he took
'em along.

The broth was good and strong, and
when Aunt Betsey tasted on’t she looked
at ker husband real kinder scairt, and,
says she:

*“Where did this 'ere come from?”

And he ‘aughed and says: “It's made
out o one of our best Plymouth Rocks;
is it good ?”

A wonderin’, quiverin’ smile hovered for
a minute on to her poor face; she didn’t
know what to make on't. But when he
lugged in the jug o' wine and poured out
a hull half a tumbler full and handed it to
her, her eyes fairly r‘uck out of her head
with astonishment.

“Drink it; it'll do you good,” says he.
“It's Jim Jackson’s oldest grape wine
you've heard tell on.”

“Why—why, husband!” she whispered,
“didn’t it cost an awful sight o’ money ?”

“Only $3 a gallon,” he answered, tryin’
to smile, but lookin’ rather ghastly, She
sipped it slow, eyein’ him over the top o’
the tumbler as she done so; but pretty
soon she set it down and spoke again,
awful meachin’, and ’pealin’, her lips
tremblin’ as if she was going to ery.

“I'm sorry to put you to so much ex-
pense, husband. I'm afraid—I'm afraid
it ain’t wuth while!”

He got up and blowed his nose with all
his might and main.

“I want you to get well, Betsey. I want
you to get well!” he mangged to say.

The strangest expression come into her
face you ever see in any creature’s. Then,
as if struck by somethin’ in his looks, she
seemed to get a dim idee that he was dif-
ferent, and she tried to make out how it
was, but couldn’t. and. bein’ too tired and
weak to think much, she jest shet her
eyes and give it all up.

That night Uncle Jerry harnessed the
old mare and went over and got Mary
Buell to came ’n’ stay with ’em a spell.
Mary’s an excellent good hand in cases
o' sickness, and bein’ an old maid, she's
always ready to go and dew fer the neigh-
bors. She’s a prime nuss and housekeep-

kind o’ person to cheer Aunt Betsey up,
you know. Wall, it come along the day
fore Christmas, and Aunt Betsey lay
back in her easy chair in the cheerful sit-
tin’ room. A pitcher full of late fall flow-
ers stood on the mantelshelf; a cracklin’
fire was burnin’ in the open fireplace, and
the old tabby cat lay before it on the rug,
purrin’ for all she was wuth—a perfect
pictur’ of content.

The door was open into the kitchen, and
she could gee Mary steppin’ round about
her work, gettin’ ready for to-morrer.
Bhe could smell the stuffin’ for the turkey,
and the plum puddin’ bakin’ in the oven,
She knew there was a hull shelf full o
pies in the pantry—she see ’em yesterday
—siX mince, six punkin, three apple an’
three cranb'ry tart. She thought it was
too many to make at once; aud seemed

80 strange. She sighed and laid her head

back, with the old look on her face, She
was thinkin’ of Ellen and the children.

She sat there, blamin’ herself and think-
in' what a poor, w2ak kind of a mother
she was, till the tears rolled down her
cheeks. Then, all at once, she heard a
noise outside,

The stage had stonped, and there was
the sound o' voices talkin’ and laughin’,
and of feet hurryin' u» the steps. Then
the door opened—no, it was burst open—
and in trooped a parcel o' children, and
behind "em, not fur behind, with her hands
stretched out and the happy tears stream-
in' down her pretty fae, come her daugh-
ter Ellen!

How them two kissed and clung to one
'n’ other, till the children got out o’ pa-
tlence and wouldn't wait no longer for
their turn! Then Uncle Jerry came to the
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IN TROOPED A PARCEL O’ CHILDREN.

resky and says, betwixt laughin' and ery-
in':

“There, there, children! I guess that'll
dew! It's my turn now,” and he took her
to the lounge whe'e she could lay and
rest and still be with ’em all, She pulled
him down to her and kissed him and
whispered: !

“Oh, husband, how good you be! You've
made me the happiest woman in the
world!”

Uncle Jerry got away as quick as he
could, and went out to the barn and set
down on the hay cutter and laughed and
wiped his eyes till he was some calmer.
Then he fell on his knees and thanked
God reverently for <howin’ him before he
died what true hanpiness wuz, and how
to get it for himself by bestowin' it on
others.—New York Tribune,

Don'ts About Gifts.

Don’t above all things ask the giver
whether you may exchange her gift.

Don't forget that it is the inward spirit
that makes the real value of the offering.

Don't above all things be guilty of mak-
ing a list of articley you desire, This is
a species of polite blackmail,

Don’t, even in your innermost self, spec-
ulate as to whether your gift will bring
a return, and above all a return in mone-
tary value,

Don't forget that the chief charm of a
gift is cssentinlly the surprise, Don't,
therefore, barter with a friend as to re-
ciproenl gifts.

Don’t express dissatisfaction with a
gift, no matter how great your disappoint-
ment,

Don’t, if you have neglected to remem-
ber a friend, wound her pride by sending
a New Year's gift in exchange for her
Christmas present. The motive is too ap-
parent,

Don't give gifts because yon feel com-
pelled to do so from a sense of social obli-
gation, There are other ways to ncknowl-
edge -indebtedness than by making the
holiest of holidays a matter of trade and
barter.

Don’t consider the intrinsic value of a
gift when you are the’recipient, And
when you are the giver let the gift be
costly  as thy purse ean buy—don't be
skimpy!

Another Year Is Dawning.
Another year Is dawning!
Dear Master, let It be,
In working or In walting,
Another year with Thee,
Another year I8 leaning,
Upon Thy loving breast
0. ever-deepening trustfulness,
Of quiet, happy rest.

Another year of mercles,
Of faithfulness and grace;
Another year of gladness,
In the sghining of Thy face.
Another year of progress,
Another year of praise;
Another year of proving
Thy presence all the days,

Another year of rervice,
Of witness for Thy love;
Another year of tralning
For holler works above,
Another year Is dawning!
Denr Master, let It be
On heaven or else in heaven,
Another year for Thee,

Another Altered Will,

Little Alice—Mamma says she ain’t go-
ing to give you anything for Christmas
this year. Papa’s Maiden Sister—Oh, ghe
isn't, eh? Why not? Little Alice—'Cause
the present she give you lnst year was
worth twice as much as what you give us,

A Clincher.

Mrs. Cobwigger—You are to ask only
one more question the whole evening,
Freddie—Then, ma, if Santa Claus really
brings thw presents why am I not to look
out of the window if an express wagon
drives up to the door?—Judge.

Bobby's Improvement,

“Now, Bobby, you write a list of the
toys you want, and we will send it up the
chimney to dear old Santa Claus,” *“Oh,
no, mamma let me gend him a list of the

things I don't want,”—Detroit I'ree Press,

A Definition of Christias.
Sunday 8chool Teacher—Johnny, what
does Christmas mean? Johnony—My pa
says Christmas means swapping a lot o’
things you can’t afford for a lot o’ things
you dou't want.—Life.

The Flirt.

The mistletoe she keeps in view,
And though she says she won't,

She's angry with you if you do,
And cuts you if yon don’t.

Need Not Interfere.

“I don't see your mistletoe,” said he,
glancing up at the chandelier, “Is it real-
ly neccessary?”’ replied she, archly. It
wasn’'t.—Judge.
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How to Wash with Ease. V

That washing ccnnot be satisfactorily
done with a scant supply of hard water
and inferior soap is not always clear to
housekeepers, and yet 1t is the cause of
oft-repeated failure. To wash pmperl(.
assort the clothes. Put the linens first in
a tub of hot water, rub with Ivory Soap,
scald, rinse, starch, hang on the line.
Wash the colored pieces through clean
suds in the same way. When dry, sprin-
kle, and lay in a basket over night. Iron
carefully with well-heated irons.

ELIZA R. PARKER.

Sugar from Potatoes.

An extensive economical revolution is
In sight, if the claims of Dr. Prinzen
Geerlings turn out to be what the doc-
tor asserts they are. Dr. Geerlings, a
Government official of Java and form-
erly a professor of chemistry at the
University of Amsterdam, announces
the discovery of a simple method of
converting potato starch into sugar. He
has lodged his description of the meth-
od with the French Academy of Scil-
ences, 80 as to secure priority for his
invention, although he i{s not quite
ready to make the detalls publie.

A man’'s word may be as good as his
bond, and his bond may be as good as
his gold, yet that man may be mean
and small In all other matters.

Piso’s Cure for Consumption has been a
family medicine with us since 1865.—J. R.
Madison, 2409 424 ave,, Chicago, Il

e "MEN CALL

WOMAN A MYSTERY.

The Pursuit of Happiness. :

When the Declaration of Independence as-
serted man’s right to this, it enunclated an:
immortal truth. The bilious sufferer is om'
the road to happiness when he begins te'
take Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, the most
efficaclous refulutur of the liver in existence.
Equally rellable is it in chills and fever, com<
stipation, dyspepsia, rheumatism, khlq:
trouble and nervousness. Use it regularly,’
and pot at odd Intervals.

Hadn’t Worked in Vain,

“Have you caught that murderer
yet?’

“No,” replied the detective, “we
haven't caught him. But we've got
him so scared he doesn't dare show
himself when we're around.”"—Wash-
ington Evening Star.

Unlooked For.
Talker—You shouldn't feel so sore at
Jones. He did just right in holding
vou and preventing a disgraceful fight,
What if he had let you go?
Bluffer (caressing a black eye)—Dam
it! that's what the fool did.—Judge.

Bé@ charitable; religion has humanity
for a basls, and they who are net char-
itable cannot be Christians.

FITS Permanenily Cured. No fits er nervousness
After first u'u‘.« uvlw‘ :‘r!{rr. Klnw":lgm:l.:‘am
storer. Send for FIREE 82,00 tn
DR, K. H. RLINEK, Ltd., 431 Areh >t., Piuladclpbia, Pa

Mrs. Winslow's Booraina Syrue for Childrem
teething: soitens the gums, reances inflami
allays pain. cures wind colic. % cents a bottle,

e it st

80 She is to Them—Not s0o to a Woman.

A Woman's Knowledge Saves Mrs. Ebbert From an Operation.

A woman understands women as a man never can hope

to.

For this reason Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham. of Lynn,

Mass., now known all over the English-speaking world,

y set to work to help her sex. -
Afterlong and patient investigation, Mrs. Pinkham
confirmed her own conclusions, namely: that seven-
eighths of the sufferings of women are due to dis-
orders of the uterine system. Reasoning on this line,
she saw that the only preventive of early breaking
down, was a specific medicine which would aecf

alone on the female organism.

This was why she prepared her excellent Vegetable Compound, which

has been such a boon to thousands and thousands of women.
headaches chiefly at the topof the head,
tion, dizziness, sleeplessness, backache,

E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound will

D. EsBErT, 830 Wood St., Reading, Pa.

great power of the Compound.

If you have
and are troubled by painful menstrua
and that bearing-down feeling, Lydia
tone up your whole system. Mrs. CHAS
, testifies to the

“ Mrs, Pinkham—TI ean say that your medicine has cured et
me of the pains and troubles which I had. My case wa

a very bad one, and puzzled the doctor.

My womb had

fallen and I had terrible pains in my back andhips.
I could hardly walk., My husband went to our fam-
ily doctor, and he prescribed medicine for me, but
Ifoundno relief, and grew worse instead of better,
The doctor examined me and wanted to performan

operation, but my husband would not consent.

Seeing® ¥

the advertisement in the paper, I gota bottle of Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, and before I had
taken half of the second bottle, I felt like a new wor
man. Inall I have taken four bottles of your medicine, and can say that T am
entirely cured. I hope that every woman suffering as I did, will follow my ad~

viee and take your medicine at once.”

AFORTUNE: GOLD-MINING: 50 Cts.

800,000 RHARES OF BTOCK ABSOLUTELY GIVEN AWAY.
THBE COMSTOCK P BFERRED GOLD-MINING ?ﬁ. OF SPOA;%IDV.B. WASHINGTON.
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A good idea

is to keep some Pearline
in a sifter, ready to use for

floor-washing, dish-washing, etc.,
etc. You sprinkle a little over the
floor, for instance, and then just wash

it over with a wet cloth,

See how

much more convenient to use than soap,
to say nothing of the easier work |

If you

're buying and using Pearline

simply for washing clothes, and not for
all kinds of washing and cleaning,
you're cheating yourself out of a great

deal of comfort and economy.,

BT

ILUOREEIPEARLINE.
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His name is Williams.

fine that I knew him,

. other with his stomach and bowels.
constipated all the time.

It was as conductor on the Denver cable
He was always complaining of some trouble or

He seemed to be either biliousor

In describing his condition he used the

expression “ out of whack.,” I remember it particularly because I had

never heard it before but have often heard it since.

Finally somebody:

recommended him to use Ripans Tabules and he told me that neverin
his life did anything do him so much good. Said he felt like a new
man. He told me that his wife used them to); but what she took

them for I don’t remember.

, in carton (without 18 now for sale at y
Au'lty!’oop:okdmﬂnln TEN RIPANS TABULES sm n (' d% ::[ b i

s inte!

for the poor an nomi

; low-pri
e five-cent eartons (120 tabules) gan g! m ‘% mail by l:nd&. forty-eight cents to the RIPANS l!lm

New York—ora

ANY, No, 10 Bpruce

: ¢

TABULE.) Will be sens for five conta,
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