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able to digest my

foo0d. Headaches™
painful urina-
were fre-
quent, and my

heart’s action be-

aga
h“s ogdn after I =,
ened to use -
fogx? boxes-of Dr. I Retires to Cily Life.
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, and
since then I have been free from all pain,
headache and dyspepsia. 1 eat heartily
and have no appetite for strong drink,
and feel twenty years younger.

“My weight has increased 48 pounds. I
cannot say too much for Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills and claim {hat they have cured
me, s JOHN B. COOK.”

Subscribed and sworn {o before me this
sixteenth day of Kebruary, 1897. ?

A. P. BARKER, Notary Public.

To people run down in health from
whatever cause—drink or disease—the
above interview will be of interest. For
any further facts concerning this medi-
cine write to Dr. Williams’' Medicine
Company, Schenectady, N. Y. :

The name and address of the subject of
above interview is John B. Cook, of 208
South Hth street, Lyons, Iowa.

He Had Studied Them.,

“He says he has no head for figures.”

“It 1s true.” ; .

“And yet he has spent nearly all his
time this summer on the bathing
beach.”

“Well, he didn't say he had no eyes

. for figures.”—Chicago Post.

Give the Children a Drink

talled Grain-0. It isa delicious, appetiz-
ing, wourishing food drink to taEe the
place of coffee. Sold by all groeers and
liked by all who have used it becauso
when properly prepared it tastes like the
finest coffee, but is free from all its injuri-
ous properties. Grain-O aids digestion
and strengthens the nerves. It is not a
‘stimulant but a health builder, and chil-
dren, as wel as adults, can drink it with
great benefit. Costs about 14 as much as
coffee. 15 and 25c.

Twenty-two ports of China are open
to foreign residence, where Europeans
are allowed to own land on which they
live.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,
.Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablsts. All Druggists
refund the money If it falls to cure. 25c.

If the office has no salary attached it
is obliged to scek the man.

Eighty-six miles shortest to New Or-
leans, 109 miles shortest to Ilorida—
Queen and Crescent Route from Cincin-
nati,

,Young.Womanhood.

Bweet young girls! How often they
develop into worn, listless, and hope-
less women because mother has not
impressed upon them the . g4
importance of s
attending to 2
physical de-
velopment.

No woman
is exempt
from physi-
cal weak-

‘nessand per-

iodical pain,

and young

girls just

budding in-

to woman-

hood should be

guided physical-

ly as well as morally. I

If you know of any young lady who
is sick and needs motherly advice, ask
her to address Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn,
Mass., and tell every detail of her symp-
toms, surroundings and occupations.
She will get advice from a source that
bas no rivai in experience of women'’s
flls. Tell her to keep nothing back.

& s Her story

=... is told to

& woman,

not to a

_ man. Do

-~ not hesi-

A tate about

i stating de-

¥ tails that

she may

not wish

to men-

tion, but

i which are

essential to a full understanding of

‘her case, and if she is frank, help is

' .@ertain to comel

\J

0 YO

onecan
pumenu. for uae"wu&--tl'l.’».

RSE ELECTRIC M . CO.,
Dearborn 8t.,
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CHAPTER I111.-

Hildred had gone through the gronnds
down to the banks of the river; she sat
there watching the color of the water
change as the twilight deepened. A tall
beech tree with superb spreading branch-
es grew near; the grass was studded
with white and golden flowers. There
Arley Ransome found her, the daughter
on whom he had built all his hopes of
fame and fortune, her dark eyes fixed on
the tranquil stream, her white hands ly-
ing listlessly on her knees.

“Hildred!” said Arley Ransome, “I
have something very particular to say to
you. I will sit down by your side. How
gloriously beautiful the river looks to-
night!” ¥

“Something to say to me?” she repeat-
ed, dreamily. “You could not have chosen
a better time for saying it, papa. I never
care to talk on nights like these; I cam
only listen.”

“The brightest hope of my life has been
accomplished to-day, Hildred,” he began;
“that which I have longed for has been
given to me. I have been pleased, prond
and happy.” :

He saw that her interest was awakened,
and that her eyes brightened. She looked
earnestly at him.

. “Pleased, proud and happy?
seems a great deal, papa.”

“It means a great deal, Hildred. To-
day the Earl of Caraven has asked per-
misgion to make you his wife.” A

If he had expected any demonstratio
of delight he was disappointed. She made
none. She did not blush, or look pleased
or displeased. The calmness of her face
was unbroken.

“The Earl of Caraven. That is the
gentleman I saw.-to-day, papa?”’

“Yes, that was Lord Caraven, and he
wishes to make you his wife.”

“But how can he, papa? He has seen
me only once. Why should he wish to
marry me ?”’

“That I cannot say, Hildred,” he an-
swered; “I am better versed in law than
in love; I can only repeat what I have
told you., -The earl wishes you to be his
wife.”

The dark, eloquent eyes traveled slow-
ly from his face to the river, and then
back to the shrewd, eager countenance.

“And this is the dream of your life,
papa—that I marry him? I should be a
countess, I suppose, papa. One of the
girls from St. Roche, our school, became
a countess—everyone envied her; but her
marriage was not a very happyone.”

“All marriages would be happy if won:-
en expected only a little less than they
do, and were rational,” he said, hastily,

She knitted her fair white brow, while
she thought deeply, silently.

“The Earl of Caraven wants to marry
me, papa—did he say that he loved me?”’

“Gentlemen seldom speak to lawyers
about love,” he replied, impatiently. ‘“This
is not a mere sentimental, nonsensical
love affair; it is of far greater impor-
tance. Give it your serious attention,
Hildred; put aside all the nonsense.”

Again the dark eyes wandered from the
rippling river to the blue sky, to the green
trees, the soft, dewy grass, the sleeping
flowers®~wandered -uneasily, as though
reading something there that did not har-

That

4 monize with her father’'s words; then ghe

spoke to him—years afterward she re-
membered her words.

“That is your dream, papa—to see me
Countess of Caraven. Tell me—I have
been at school all my life, and I know so
little of real life—it seems to me that I
have done nothing but study—I have read
few novels, I know nothing of what peo-
ple call love, but you, my father, would
not deceive me—tell me, is loye a need-
ful part of marriage? Is it right to mar-
ry without it? Are people happy with-
out it?”

“Most decidedly,” he replied, “Hildred,”
he gaid, after a pause, “I hope you are
not going to turn out romantie.”

“I hope not,” she replied, quietly. “You
have told me the truth, papa, and, though
it has astonished me, I thank you for it
—one should not have false notions. I
have asked because it strikes me that it
would be a terrible thing to marry with-
out love, and then for love not to .come
afterward.”

“Such a thing could not be. Ewery
woman with a well-regulated mind loves
her husband; every husband in the same
way Joves his wife,”

“Then, if T marry the Earl of Caraven
now,” she said quietly, “I shall learn to
love him afterward?’ . i

“Certainly,” he replied, with a wish
that she were not so earnestly sincere.

“I have not thought of marrying,” she
continued, in the same earnest, simple
tone. “You see, papa, there was nothing
to make me think of it. There were no
gentlemen at St. Roche, and I have been
50 busy with my books. I liked study. I
like it now. I like the idea, too, of being
a countess—it has a pleasant sgound—
‘Lady Caraven.’ And you are sure, papa,
that I shall love my—love Lord Caraven
after marriage, if not before?”’

“] am quite sure,’”* he replied, with un-
necessary fervor. .

She turned slowly to him.

“I will marry the earl,” she said, sim-

ply. x
- He looked delighted.

“I shall see him and tell him to-mor-
row,” he said.  “Now, remember, Hildred,
this is a very solemn matter. You can:
not go back after you have once pledged
your word.”

“I shall net want to go back,” she said,
“It is a fair destiny—why should I wish
to change it? Countess of Caraven!
When shall I see him—the ‘earl—again,

{ papa ?”

Arley Ransome counld not suppress a
slight pang of reproach. If she expected
to find a gallant wooer in the spendthrift
earl, she would be wofully disappointed.
It wonld be best perhaps to prepare her.

“Very soon; and I am quite sure he
will be pleased. But, Hildred, I want to
say something else to you. Common peo-
ple have common customs. When Darby
goes to woo Joan, he sits with his arm
round  her waist. Men like”—then he
grew confused, remembering | that men
were alike all the world over—“men like
the earl woo in a different fashion.”

“What is their fashion?”’ she asked,
quictly.

“They say little of love—they talk no
nonsense—they send princely presents of
diamonds and jewels—they prove their
love by actions more than by words.”

“I see,” Then she added, naively, “Do

- you know, papa, 1 think I should like

avhat you call the Darby and Joan fash-
jon best.” fxc

CHAPTER 1V.

Hildred Ransome was engaged to be
married; she was to be Lady Caraven,
and on this day her lover was to visit
her.

Mr. Ransome, hoping to make matters
smooth and pléasant, had invited his
future son-in-law to dine with him, and
that he might not feel dull had asked the
humorous’ and brilliant talker, Mr. Car-
wey, to join them.

It was well that he had done so, for the
actual presence of her lover seemed to
strike Hildred dumb. She looked at him
whenever she found that he was looking
elsewhere. She thought him very hand-
some. His indolent, careless grace con-
trasted so favorably with her father's
sharp, brisk manner. She wondered why
the earl looked worn and haggard. When
dinner was over, the earl evidently pre-
ferred the society of Mr. Carwey to hers,

“Why had he asked to marry her if he
did not care to talk to her?” she said to
herself. “How strange it was!” Then
her father invited Mr, Carwey to have a
game of chess, and the ear! walked slow-
ly across the room to where she was sit-
ting. He stood by her side, tall, stately,
despite his indolent grace of manner, Her
heart beat, 'What was he going to say?
He bent his head somewhat stiffly.

“I have to thank you, Miss Ransome,”’
he said, *‘'for honoring me by wearing m
rin&.” .

She looked up at him, and there was
sométhing in the calm gaze of the pure
eyes before which he shrank. !

“You wished me to wear it, did you
not?” she asked, “My father thought
so‘,, 5

“Certainly, I am delighted.”

T'ry as he would, he could not conceal
A tome of irony. She detected it and look-
ed at him again, He bowed and contin-
ued:

“I am fortunate indeed. I have to ask
you, Miss Ransome, now that you have
consented to—te become Lady raven,
to tell me—that is to say—what day will
suit you?”

“Day for what?” she asked, innocently.

“A day to be married on,” he replied,

A look ‘of rebuke stole ower the girlish
face.

“You spoke of it so lightly,” she said,
“that I fancied you meant a day for go-
ing out somewhere, You spoke as if you
were asking me to arrange a day for
boating on the river.”

“What shall T say, then?’ he asked,
smiling despite his annoyance.

“It is not for me to tell you,” she re-
plied, in all simplicity.

He laughed aloud.

“Shall I say ‘loveliest, fairest’?”

With an air of grave displeasure she
rose from her seat,

“Lord Caraven, I will hear no more,”
she said; “your manmer does not please
me.”

He longed to retort, “Nor do you please
me;” but he was merely a fly in the spid-
er's web—he could not escape. He fol-
lowed her, After all, he was a gentle-
man, and she was to bear his name.

“I am unfortunate, Miss Ransome,” he
said, “in having displeased you—pardon
me, I had every intention of asking you
the question with all decorum—pray per-
mit me to repeat it.”

“Do I understand you rightly?” said
the grave, sweet, girlish voice, “Are you
asking me to decide as to my wedding
day?” ;

“lI am indeed so brave,” he replied.

“Then I must decline to do so—my fath-
er will know best what time will suit
him.”

“I understood from Mr. Ransome that
six weeks from now would be conven-
ient,” said the earl,

Her face did not change—no flush or
pallor told that the words had affected
her. .

“Six weeks,” -she said, musingly: “I
shall 'be .eighteen in four weeks from to-
dn,y;”

I wigh,” he said, “that I could be
-eighteen .over again.”

“Would you be the better for it?” she
.asked, curiously.

“I should at least be wiser,”” he an-
swered, and she made no comment,

“She 'has a little more gpirit than I
thought she 'had,” he safd to himself.
"Then, when he had the opportunity, he
told Arley Ramsome that he had been
unfortunate in his interview with his
daughter.. Mr. Ransome quickly made
everything smooth—the wedding day was
Ao 'he .on the third of August.

“Something may happen before then,”
thought the earl; “if not, I have always
one resowrce, always ome haven. Much
may happen before the third of August.”

While Hildred Ransome gaid to her-
self that, if she liked her future husband
no better in six weeks’ time than she did
mow, it would be but a sorry wedding day:

CHAPTER V.

Hildred Ransome did not seem to un-
derstand either the day or the event until
she stood before the altar in St. George’s
Church. Then, with a cold shock and a
cold dull pain, the full realization of it
all came to her. It was her wedding day,
and she was about to marry the hand-
some, indifferent earl, who stood by her
side. Al]l that had passed before seemed
like 2 dream. The sunshine had awaken-
ed her. There came a confused vision of
maids in waiting, of silk and lace, jewels
and flowers, She had heard her own maid
Amice say:

“Poor young lady, it is hard to have
neither mother nor sister!”

Lady Riche had swept into the room,
and had admired the beautiful wedding
dress. The only sensation that Hildred
had had was one of cold, sick faintness.
When she was dressed her.father had
kissed her and said: ;

“You will make a beautiful countess,
Hildred.

She had thought the morning might
bring her some token from her lover—a
note or present—something to remind her
of him; bat it did not, and her heart mis-
gave her sorely. Then, after a long drive,
ghe found Therself in the fashionable
church of St. George's, Hanover Square.
There was a string of earriages outside;
the church was crowded with spectators.

Amidst the throng, the odor of flowers,
the rugtle of silk, the gleaming of satins,
the shining of rare gems, with the white-
robed minister before her and the hand-
some earl by her side, she realized the
fact that it was her wedding day; hither-
to everything had seemed as in a dream.

It seemed to her that she passed
through a sea of faces, that people crowd-
ed round her as she went down the
church. She saw the long line of ear-
riages, the profusion of wedding favors.
She made no attempt to speak; if she had
done so she would have lost herself in g
passion of tears.

At home again, her father took her in
his arms, and kissed her face, whispering:

“My daughter, Countess of Caraven,”

Lady Riche had attempted a very mild
caress.

“It went off very well,” she said. “Lord
Caraven looked tired. I had no idea that
we should have 8o many people there. I
hope my fichu was all right. There were
very handsome dresses.”

“A very pretty wedding,” put in Lord
St. Maure. “I feel that I have been busy
to-day in a good canse.”

But the man whe bad married Hildred
Ransome spoke never a word. ;

Then the carriage drove up to the door,
and the bride went to change her dress.
Lady Riche went with her; the girl's for-
lorn manner and wistful face had touch-
ed even that waorldly heart,

“I hope you will be happy, Lady Cara-
ven,” she said. “When they read the ac-
count of your wedding every woman in
London will envy you.”

“Envy me!” she re-echoed—*“I, who
have neither mother nor sisters?”

“My dear Lady Caraven, you have a
husband and a father, which I think bet-
ter. Let me give you one little bit of ad-
vice. You are going to face the great,
cold world; have nothing to do with sen-
timent, and as far as possible care more
for yourself than any one else”

Lord Caraven bade his adieus; he shook
hands with Arley Ransome, cutting short
a gushing speech that the lawyer had
carefully prepared. Then Arley Ransome
was touched again.. Some one said that
Lady Caraven wes in the morning room,
waiting to say good-by to him there alone,

The tender arms were clinging round
him, the dark eyes looking into his—a
sad, wistful face, full of pathetic in-
quiry, was near his own.

“Papa,” she whispered, and- there was
an agony of entreaty in her voice, “you
are quite sure that you have not deceiv-
ed me—you are quite sure that I can be
happy without love?”

He laughed.

“You will find that the Countess of
Caraven has more.to think about than a
trifle like love, Hildred.”

Her arms fell from him; he raised her
sad, sweet, girlish face from his breast,

“I will believe you, papa,” she said; “I
will trust you to the very end.”

Then she went away, and Arley Ran-
some would have spent a far happier day
if those words had not lingered with him,

Hildred was dlone with her husband at
last. " Now surely he would say something
to her—speak to her of that love that he
must feel for her; he would not keep up
the same indifference now she was his
wife. The words that she thirsted for,
that shé longed to hear, he would surely
utter; surely he would bend over her and
say something, were it only the two words |
—“My wife.” {

What were his first words? She had’
thought of many things that he might say |
to her—sweet, tender words; the reality’
was far different. He leaned back with
an air of utter weariness.

“I never remember to have found time
pass so slowly in my life,” he said. “The,
sun is very warm-—would you like the
carriage-hood raised?” y

She made no answer, He did not even
seem to notice it.

“I wish,” he said, ‘“some one would
bring in a bill for the abolition of wed-'
ding breakfasts.” |

Her face flushed with anger, .

He was so far from understanding her!
that he laughed. "The pain in her voice
did not reach him,

“Do you like being on the sea at night?”
he inquired, after a long pause, !

“I hardly know my own likes and dis-
likes yet,” she replied. “Why do you
ask?”

“Because the boat leaves Dover for
Calais about eleven, and I ‘hought we
would take it.”

“As you please,” she replied,

Her face was quite pale, her lips were
white and pressed firmly together. In
her heart was a sense of desolution that
words could not deseribe. He wondered
at her silence,-her gravity. It was the:
height of the season at Dover, and the
band was playing on the pier, He sat
with his wife in the dining room of the
Lord Warden, when he saw her suddenly
start as though she were frightened. She
covered her face with her hands, and
when she looked up again her eyes were
dim with tears,

It was all because the band was playing
“Love's Young Dream,”

(To be continued.

CAT KILLS A RATTLESNAKE.

Feline Mother’s Heroic Defense of Her
Progeny.

William Adams, whese home is near
Wilbur, Ore., heard a tremendous hiss-
ing and rattling at the rear door of
his home not long since. He knew that
a rattlesnake was deing the business,
but the eother sounds confused him.
Thinking some of his children might
be in danger he ram te the door. The
rattler was there all right, but there
were ne <hildren. But there, militant,
were three kittens of the favorite house
cat, and their mother. The four weve
entertaining themselves and each other
in a fight with the rattier, the mother,
©of ceurse, doing mest of the fighting,

For a while there were movements
that would have bested a kinetoscope, '
The old eat had tackled the snake by |
the throat in such a manner as to pre-
vent him striking his fangs into her |
back, and the snake was making a
powerful wriggle and squirm -to get
free. Iis tail lashed the air like a whip,
and its black fangs shot in and out
like three-pronged lightning on a small
scale and in different color. But kitty's
fur was up, and she was using her fe-
line agility and quickness for all it was
worth, so that the snake’s venom went
out into the air or settled in the earth.

Innocent as children the little kittens
had.a lot of fun with the rattler's
switching tail. None of the med
to care particularly for the taste of it,
but they pursued it, caught it and let
it go again, and threw it about much
as they would a whipcerd.

Onee or twice the rattler got free, and
swift as an eel made straight for the
little ones, but the mother cat was too
quick for the snake. She grabbed the
creature by the back, about eight inch-
es below the head, and stopped its
course.

Finally, as if to put a stop to the
struggle, the cat changed her grip, sank
her teth into the rotind body close to
the head, and held them there. The rat-
tler soon bowed his head, doubled up
his hack, squirmed in intricate curves
too many to describe, and gave up the
fight.

Half an hour later the family of Mr.
Adams returned, and he took them out
to the scene of the fight. The snakz
was stretched out at full length, its
hiead nearly severed from its body. The
cat and the kittens sat looking down
upon their victim with that self-satis-
fied smile which can come only upon
the face of a slumbering cat—Sap
Francisco Call.

In a recently designed refrigerator
the ice chamber is formed of a series of
parallel bars, set in one side of the re-
frigerating chamber, which hold crack-
ed ice and permit the free circulation of
air between the bars and around the
small pieces of ice,

THE CANADIAN GOLD FIELDS
They Do Not All Lie in the Yukon.

Yukon in the search for

diverted the attention of TS,
But in order to get there it is necessary
that a man should be possessed of the
lest of health, strong powers of endur-
ance and considerable means. He leaves
his wife and his family for a considerable
period, and the hardships he has to endure
are all unknown to him. .

Canada has other gold fields, though.
They are the fields that produce her gold-
*n grain, This year the crop of Manitoba,
lying directly north of North Dakota,
rielded 21,000,000 bushels of wheat alone,
The current price averages 76 cents,
which, as a local paper puts it, “makes
the product in gold this year, for wheat
ilone, equal to a value of $15,960,000.”
T'wenty thousand farmers did this, or an
average to each producer of about §798.

“But these same farmers are not living
by wheat alone. This is only one source
»f revenue to them out of many. They
have also beef, butter, potatoes, oats,
barley and poultry to sell, and sometimes
sther things, so that it may be fairly es-
timated that their incomes will average
at least $1,000 per farmer. Thus Mani-
toba's fields have yielded this year fully
£20,000,000 in gold, divided among 20,000
wctual producers, and a general popula-
tion of about 200,000."

After counting the cost of stamp mills,
sxpenses of men, ete,, rich as is the Klon-
iike, such vast wealth as is being taken
put of the soil in raising wheat in this one
province, cannot possibly be secured in
any mining district. Of course mining de-
velopment assists agricultural develop-
ment, and that is why the Government of
Canada feels so much assurance in pre-
licting prosperity to all who take up farmsg
in Canada. Western Canada to-day
promises more than any other known field
that is open te immigration. KFarms of
160 acres, capable of preducing the best
No. 1 hard swheat, yielding thirty to forty
bushels to.the acre, are given away free,
Railways, markets, schools, churches—all
are cenvenient. The Canadian form of
government is one of the most liberal
known, and a hearty welcome is given to
settlers of all nationalities. Already there
are many settlers gone in from the States,
and the reports from them are highly fav-
orable. Those desiring information as to
frec homestead laws, low transportation
rates, etc,, will have pamphlets, etc., sent
free on application to the Department of
the Interior, Ottawa, er to any agent of

i the Gowernment.

Remarkable Find of Oil.
Boys boring in the earth at Arlington,

| Ky., found kerosene eil of such purity

as to be marketable without refining,

{and moreover, at se favorable a point

for commercial purposes that with the
mere laying of a siding from a trunk
line railroad the oll may be loaded di-
rectly for shipment.
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‘Violent Administration.

Miss Fryte—De I understand that
you fare badly, as a rule, at the hands
of women?

Jaded Jerry—Yes, kind lady; but it's
frum de feet.of men dat we expeery-
ance de ronghest deals.—Judge.

Monon Sleeper to Cincinnati and
Washington.

The Monoun through sleeper to Wash-
ington and Baltimore via Cincinnati has
proved a great suctess and will run all
winter, It leaves Dearborn station, Chi-
cago, at 2:45 a. m. (sleeper ready at 9:30
p. m.) and arrives in Washington at 6:47
a, m, next day. Frank J. Ileed, G. P, A,,
Chicago.

A Natural Deduction.
Diggs—Old “Father Time” is drunk
again. A
Biggs—Why, what de you mean?
Diggs—Thme I8 money, isn't 1t?
Biggs—Yes, so they say.
Diggs—Well, Isn’t money tight?

The Baltimore and Ohie Southwestern
Railway Company has adopted a plan of
handling locomotive ashes or cinders at
terminals and divisional points which has
resulted in a saving of expenses. 'The
device consists of large pans holding
about three cubic yards each, which are
placed in the pit, and when full are moved
by & crane to the car, where they are
dumped. The machipery is handled by
one man .and the vesults have been very
satistfactary.

All About Alaska.

Persons desiring latest and most com-
plete information about the Alaskan gold
fields can get maps and other matter hy
sending four cents in stamps to W. M,
Lowrie, General Agent Great Northern
Railway, 220 8outh Clark street, Chicago,
11, or free by ealling at his office, The
Great Northern is the short line to Seat-
tle and Portland; vestibuled trains; tour-
ist sleepers; meals in dining cars a la
earte; counects with all Alaska steamers,

Unique Punishment.

In the jallyard of a Mexican prison
the warden has caused a phonograph
to be placed which repeats to the con-
victs the charges made against them in
the volces of their vietims.

It Keeps the Feet Warm and Dry

And is the only cure for Cbilblains,
Frost Bites, Damp, Sweating Feet,
Corns and Bunions. Ask for Allen’s
Foot-Ease, a powder to be shaken into
the shoes. At all druggists and shoe
stores, 25c. Sample sent FREE. Ad-
dress Allen 8. Olmsted. LeRoy, N, Y.

Neatly Put,
He—I think I will kiss you just be-
fore I leave.
She—That's hardly fair, to kiss a girl
when she's asleep.—Yonkers States-
man.

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.

Gold-filled teeth have been found in
the jaws of skeletons exhumed at Pom-
peii.

Solid daily trains to Jacksonville, 24
hours from Cincinnati. Queen and Cres-
cent Route.

New Orleans limited, Queen and Cres-
cent Route.  Only 24 hours from Cincin-
.mati 1o the Gult, ‘

Flying Aats at Jerusalem. {
An extraordinary scene happened at
Jerusalem not long ago. From sunrise
until nine o'clock a swarm of flying
ants settled on the holy city, filling the
entire air and blotting out the sun.
Visitors to the Holy Sepulchre were
obliged to use their handkerchiefs con-
stantly to keep the insects out of their
eyes and nostrils, The natives declared
that this flight of ants was the pre-
cursor of an earthquake, and whether
there was any real connection between
the two phenomena or not, two slight
shocks of earthquake were certainly
felt in Jerusalem on the-evening of the
same day.

A Good Bign.

Mr. Garmoyle—How \is your brother
now?

Miss Woodruff—IHe isn’t any better,
but we are greatly encouraged. -

Mr. Garmoyle—It seems rather singu-
lar that you should be enceuraged
when he isn’t any better.

Miss Woodruff-You see we've just
found a doctor who admits that he
doesn't know what is the mattgr with
the poor boy, and this leads us to be-
lieve that at last Will is in the hands
of a man who knows his business.

The Cuban Scare,

Although the diplomatic entanglement
with Spain over Cuba Is to some extent In-
fluencing the stock market, Wall street ex-
pects no serious complications, Nevertheless
seriouas compileation with other maladles
may be expected to follow an attack of bl
lousness which Is not checked at the outset,
The most effectual means to this end Is Hos.
tetter's Stomach Bitters, an admlirable rem-
edy, moreover, for dyspepsia, malaria, kid
ney trouble, constipation and nervousness.

Stretching the Truth,

Stranger (In Arkansas)—8o the poor
fellow swore that he didn't steal the
horse, and after you'd lymched him you
found out he'd told the truth about it?

Storekeeper—Yes; and the coroner
was right smart puzzled for a spell
what kind of a verdict to bring in, but
he finally called it “a case of stretch-
Ing the truth” and let it go at that.—
Judge.

A Good Dictionary for Two Cents.

A dictionary containing the definitions
of 10,000 of the most useful and import-
ant words in the English langugge is
tublhhed by the Dr. Willlams Meédicine
Jo., Schenectady, N, Y. While it contains
some advertising, it is a complete diction-
"f" concise and correct.

n compiling this book care has been
taken to omit none of those common
words whose spelling or exact use occa-
slons at times a momentary difficulty,
even to well educated people. The main
aim has been to give as much useful in-
formation as possible in a limited space.
With this in view, where noun, adjective
and verb are all obviously connected in
mennlnx; usually one only has been in-
serted, The volume will thus be found to
contain the meaning of very many more
words than it professes to explain,

To those who already have a diction-
ary, this book will commend itself be-
eause it is comgoct. light and convenient;
to those who have no dictionary what-
ever, it will be invaluable, One may be
secured by writing to the above concern,
mentioning this paper, and enclosing a
two-cent stamp,

His Winning Plan,

“Does your wife ever ask you to go
to church with her?”

“No; I broke her of that long ago.”

“How "’

“By going without walting to be
asked.”

Do You Dance To-Night?

Shake In your shoes Allen's Ifoot-
Ease, a powder for the feet. It makes
tight or New Bhoes feel Easy, Cures
Corns, Bunlons, Chilblains, Frost Bites
and Sweating Feet. At all druggists and
shoe stores, 25¢. Sample sent PRER.
Address Allen 8,0lmsted,Le Roy,N. Y.

Wanted a Monepoly,

Miss Askins—I'm sure you had a fine
time with all those young Iadies at the
seashore,

Toodles—Not very good. There was
another man there.—Puck.

Coughing Leads to Oonsumption.
Kemp's Balsam will stop the cough at
once, Go to your druggist to-day and get
& sample bottle free, Bold in 25 and 50
cent bottles. Go at once; delays are dan-
gerous,

If the rallway ticket agent was pald-
according to the fool questions he has

drawing his salary.

I believe my prompt use of Piso's Cure
prevented quick consueption.-~Mrs. Lu-

~ If Jjustice was really blind she
wouldn’t be able to wink at her favor-
ites,

New line to Tampa via Queen and Ores-
cent Route from Cincinnati, 84 hours,
through Pullmans,

Adversity borrows its sharpest sting
from our impatience. d

T B S A

to answer it would keep him busy |

cy Wallace, Marquette, Kan,, Dec, 12, '95. |,

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Absolutely cures scrofula,
Salt rheum,
Dyspepsia, rheumatism,
Catarrh and all diseases
Originating in or promoted
By impure blood. It is
The great nerve tonic,
Stomach regulator and
Strength builder.

} “A Porfect Type of the Highest Order of
} Excellence in Manufacture.’*

)

S o

o Y|  Absolutely Pure,
W j Delicious,
s , Nutritious.

) ..Gasts Less Than ONE CENT a Cup..

} Be sure that you get the Genuine Article,
} made at DORCHESTER, MASS, by

} WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.

} EsTABLISHED 1780,

RADWAY'S
PILLS,

Pure'y veg tab'e, mild ¢nd reliabls, Cause !
Digestion, complete absorption and healthfut 1
Ly, For the cure of all disorders of Stomach, {
Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Di :eases,

LOSS OF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE,
INDIGESTION,
BILIOUSNESS,
TORPID LIVER,
DYSPEPSIA.

Ohserye the following symptoms resulting from
oases of the Digestive O | nstipation, |

23‘0-. fullness of blood In t , hold 15 of slow-

., _nausea, heartburn, d t of food, fullness ee

the stoi sour sruotations, sinking or .

oart, Una or suffocating sen

when in a lylng posture, dim of vision o

weobs before the sight, fever dull nin

i
clency of perspiration, uwnouvn? 3
2’:;.' “‘ui fn lmo ‘lls{%auﬂg'llmbo. and -m&.
urn b
o A few lungf DWAY'S PILLS will frob the spe-
tem of all the above named disorders,

Price, 26 cents per box. 8old by druggista, er seas

by mall,
T 1» D. RADWAY & 00, Lock Box 308 Mew
York, for book of advice.

!

A Puzzle Map
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UNITED
STATES

SENT FREE 18/%

UPON RECEIPT OF

Five Two-Cent Stamps

TO COVER THE QO8T OF
MAILING.

BEST INSTRUCTOR

¥

In geography ever seen. Interests the,
children and teaches them the geo.nm
of their own country in a practical
lasting manner,” Not more than one sent
to one address, ‘Write to

F. H. LORD,
Qeneral Passenger and Ticket Ageut
Chicago Great Western Raliway,
NG m 00

= SCIATICA

You’ll feel it is worth its weight in go

.

‘A Good Tale \
Twice.” U
.0 - Use . 8 B
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Will Bear Telling

se Sapoliol
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Life! Life! Life!

Cutler's Carbolate o;rm:m. Pocket Inhaler,
Guaran lﬂ: and t
ugglists, L&. lﬁmﬂs s -
& CO,, Props,, Buffalo, N. Y.

(o cure .
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