
The Age of Animals.

Afi far as naturalists have been able

to discover, the elephant lives to the

greatest age of any of the animals with

which we are familiar. It takes twen-

ty-five to thirty years, and sometimes

longer, for elephants to complete their

growth. It is recorded that certain

specified animals have lived more than

one hundred and fifty years, but the

statistics on subjects of this sort are

necessarily incomplete, and therefore

unreliable. The Hon is supposed to live

forty years, although it is claimed that

one kept in the Tower of London at-

tained the age of seventy years. It is

not supposed that he would have lived

to that age in the natural condition.

The horse is a short-lived animal, but

when carefully kept and allowed to

spend a great deal of its time in pas-
ture it has been known to live past the

age of forty years. The trouble with

horses is that they are fed for hard

work, consequently their feet and their

digestion wear out. Eighteen to twen-

ty-four years is a very high average

for horses to attain. Cows live eigh-
teen or twenty years, but they have

very little value toward the latter por-

tion of this period, save in exceptional
cases.

The Horrible Part.

“Oh,” she said; “I had a horrible

dream last night. And—and you were

a part of it.”

“I?”he exclaimed.

“Yes; Idreamed that you and Iwere

alone together upon a deserted island.”

“Well,”he replied, as he arose to go,

“ifthat’s your idea of a horrible dream
Iguess Imay as well be saying good-

by.”
“But wait,” she cried, “until you

have heard all. You were standing on

the beach waving your coat as a signal
for help.”

When he left, three hours later, a

great change had come into his life.

Tender Flesh.

The more tender the flesh, the blacker

the bruise. The sooner you use St.

Jacobs Oil, the quicker willbe the cure

of any bruise, and any bruise will dis-

appear promptly under the treatment of
the great remedy.

Cause and Effect.

Mrs. Wigsley—You seem to be on

very friendly terms with the Pinkhams.

I can’t understand it. They are cer-

tainly very common people—not Inyour
class at all, Ishould say.

Mrs. Barkley—That is very true. But

they are the only ones in the neigh-
borhood who have a telephone.

Try Grain-O! Try Grain-O!

Ask your Grocer to-day to show yon a

packageof GRAIN-O, the new food drink
that takes the place of coffee. The chil-
dren may drink it without Injury as well

as the adult. All who try it. like it.
GRAIN-0 has that rich seal brown of
Mocha or Java, but it is made from pure

grains, and the most delicate stomach re-

ceives it without distress. !4 the price of

coffee. 15c. and 25 cts. per package. Sold

by all grocers.

Noncommittal,

“Don’t you think, senator, that

Dewey would make an excellent Presi-

dent?”

“Well,Idon’t know about that. There

still seems to be considerable doubt as

to which party he favors.”

The Best Time.

No autumn or winter is so good but

may be bad for Rheumatism. The worst

time for It is the best time to buy and

use St. Jacobs Oil to cure it, because it
cures promptly.

A Mother’s Excuse

’ “Iam willing to admit, madam, that

the thieving propensity may be a dis-

ease, but I don’t see any excuse for

your son’s handling his victim so rough-

ly.”
“Oh, your honor, he took all his dis-

eases so hard.”—Cleveland Plaindealer.

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. Sold in 25 and 50

cent bottles. Go at once; delays are dan-

gerous.

Good nature is the beauty of the mind

and, like personal beauty, wins almost

without anything else—sometimes, in-

deed, in spite of positive deficiencies.

Hanway.

Are You Going to Florida?

Do you want maps, rates, routes, time

card or other information? Ifso, address

H. W. Sparks, T. P. A., 234 Clark street,

Chicago.

Nothing more completely baffles one

who is fullof trick and duplicity than

straightforward and simple Integrity in

another.—Colton.

Alabaster is scarcely more Immaculate than the com-

plexion beauU.ed with Glenn’s Sulphur soap
Hill’sHair and Whisker Dye, black or brown, 50ft

An acre of performance is worth a

whole world of promise.—Howell.

Iknow that my life was saved by Piso’a

Cure for Consumption.—John A. Miller,
Au Sable, Mich., April 21, 1895.

Ifyou would succeed in life, learn to

know what you can’t do.

A NATION OF DYSPEPTICS.

From the Mountaineer, Wahalla, 9. Dakota.

The remorse of a guilty stomach is

what a large majority of the people are

suffering with to-day. Dyspepsia is a

characteristic American disease, and it

is frequently stated that “we are a nation

of dyspeptics.”
Improper food, hurried eating, mental

worry, exhaustion; any of these pro-
duces a lack of Vitality in the system, by
causing the blood to Jose its life-sustain-
ing elements. The blood is the vital ele-

ment in our lives, and should be carefully
nurtured. Restore the blood to its proper
condition and dyspepsia will vanish.

For example, in the county of Pem-
bina, North Dakota, a few miles from

Walhalla, resides Mr. Earnest Snider, a

man of sterling integrity, whose veracity
cannot be doubted. He says:

“Ibecame seriously ill three years ago.
The doctor gave me medicine for indl-

festion, but Icontinued to become worse.

had several physicians at intervals who

gave me some relief, but nothing perma-
nent.
“Iread in the newspapers articles re-

garding the wonderful curative powers of

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo-

ple, and finally concluded to try the pills.
I purchased six boxes. This was five

months ago. The first box gave me much

relief. I continued taking the pills, and

after using four boxes was cured.”

The Doctors Disagreed.

A Lost Child’s Protector.

With only a faithful dog for a com-

panion, the G-year-old child -of Edward

Klelntop, of Eldred Township, Monroe

County, Pa., was lost In a dense woods

for two days and two nights. The. little

tot accompanied a party on a huckle-

berry tour, and strayed away. A

searching party finally found the little

fellow trudging along with the dog,
about four miles from where he was

first missed. /
When happy in its mother’s arms the

child said: “Isleeped all night, and

doggie was close to me. I laid my head

on him for a pillow. Idid not have any-

thing to eat, but I picked a lot of ber-

ries, and I am not hungry now.”

Go South This Winter.

For. the present winter season the Louis-
villeand Nashville Railroad Company has

improved its already nearly perfect

through service of Pullman Vestibuled

Sleeping Cars and elegant day coaches

from Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis and

Chicago, to Mobile, New Orleans and the

Gulf coast, Thomasville, Ga., Pensacola,
Jacksonville, Tampa, Palm Beach and

other points in Florida. Perfect connec-

tion will be made with steamer lines for

Cuba, Porto Rico, Nassau and West In-

dian ports. Tourist and Home-Seekers*

excursion tickets on sale at low rates.

Write C. P. Atmore, General Passenger
Agent, Louisville, Ky., for particulars.

How to Prevent It.

“Puffins answered an advertisement

in which somebody offered to sell him

the secret for preventing trousers from

getting fringes around the bottom.”

“What did they tell him?”

“To wear kickerbockers?’—Tit-Bits.

Friendly Comment.

He—Yes, he called me a blooming
idiot

Him—As if any one could not see that

you had gone to seed.—lndianapolis
Journal.

How’s This!

We offer One Hundred Dollars Beward for
any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by
Hall’s Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O.
We the undersigned have known F. J. Cheney

for the last 15 years, and believe him perfectly
honorable in all business transactions and finan-
cially able to carry out any obligation ma4e by
their firm.
West & Truax, Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O.
Walding, Kinnan & Marvin, Wholesale
Druggists, Toledo, 0.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure Is taken internally, acting
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces of
the system. Price 75c. per bottle. Sold by all
Druggists. Testimonials free.

Dangerous Pigs.
A writer in the St Louis Republic

says that the most vicious and fearless

member of the brute creation Is the

peccary, or wild hog, of' Mexico. This

animal seems utterly devoid Qf fear,

apd displays an Intelligence in fighting
man strangely at variance with its ap-

parently complete lack of mental at-

tributes.

Their ability to scent men is particu-
larly marked. The only thing to do
when they get after you is to run away
from them as fast as a horse can carry

you. And then there is no certainty
that they won’t catch you. They are

nearly as swift as a horse, and tihelr

endurance is as great as their viclous-
ncss.

A friend of mine encountered a drove
of them in a Wild part of Mexico a few

years ago, and his escape was almost

miraculous. He very foolishly shot and
wounded a number of them. Then he

took refuge in a tree.

The peccaries kept him in the tree all
that day and through the night. They
circled round the tree, grunting and

squealing their delight at the prospect
of a feast He soon exhausted his am-

munition and brought down a peccary
at each fire; but this had no terrors for

the beasts.

Toward morning they began to eat

those he had killed, after which they
formed in line and trotted off. Ifthey
had not had some of their own number
to devour they would have guarded
that tree until my friend, through sheer
exhaustion, dropped from his perch and
allowed them to make a meal of him,

The wildcats and tigers that infest

the Mexican wilds flee from the pec-

caries with instinctive fear, and rattle-
snakes keep out of their path.

Why He Got Mad.

“Iadmire a first-class idiot as well as

any one,” remarked Dawson on his
first trip down-town after a protracted

illness, “but some people suit me too

well.”

. “Why, what’s tjie trouble?’ asked the

drug clerk, as he wrapped up a bottle
of tonic for the Invalid.

f'Well, you know I haven’t been out

of the house for six weeks until three

days ago, when Imanaged to crawl out

on the veranda for a little fresh air,”
said the sick man, as he picked up the

bottle, “and while I was there a neigh-
bor came along and exclaimed: ‘Why,-
hello, old man! Been away, haven’t

you? Have a good time? You’re look-

ing well!’ Now, say, wasn’t that enough
to freckle the disposition of a saint?’

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.

Logic.
Hicks—This is good golf weather.
Wicks—How do you know?

Hicks—Well, it isn’t good for any- 1
thing else.—Somerville Journal. • -J

Dewey Publishing Company, Westfield, Mass.,
wants »«enta everywhere for Lite of Admiral George
Dewey and Dewey family ffistonr; nicely Illustrated-

A Dangerous
Secret.
By FLORENCE MARYATT.

CHAPTER XXIX.
But after he is gone Delia comes to the

conclusion that she has been very selfish.

Why should she let this man, on whom

she has not-the slightest claim, run about

after her business, while she sits idle in

the hotel?
There is a cawing of rooks to fee heard

from the Close, near at hand; and, lured

by the sound, and the reports she has

heard of the beauty of the grand old ca-

thedral, Delia turns her feet after awhile

in that direction, and, passing under the

arch of St. Crispin, finds herself in one of

those solemn, peaceful inclosures that
surround most of the ancient ecclesias-
tical edifices in England. It seems as

though in a moment she has passed out

of the working world into a city of the

dead; and she sits down on a fiat tomb-

stone, almost awe-struck by the thought
and the feeling it brings with it. Not

everyone, though, is of the same opinion
on entering the Cathedral Close. Two

dirty urchins are playing ring-taw on a

stone slab close to her, while a third is

making the welkin ring with his melan-

choly howls.
“What are ye cry in’for, Bill?’ demands

one of his companions at last, impatient-
ly.

“Mother’s ’it me!”

“Why for?’
“

’Cause Istoned an old beggar on Mar-

tyrs’ Worthy Road.”

“What beggar?”
“An old tfiief with a pack. I tried to

hustle ’is pack, and ’e growled at me, so

I ’it ’im with a stone; and then one of

them wimmin in a black gound and a

white cap come out of Frushwood Farm

and blackguarded me, and I tried to ’it

’er; and she tuk ’old of me and led me

’ome to mother and got ’er to wallop me.

And ain’t she done it neither!” continues
the boy, and laments anew.

Delia is listening to the recital with all

her ears.

“What’s the good of ’itting a beggar for

nothin’?” demands one of the young phi-
losophers engaging in ring-taw.

“ ’Twarn’t for nothin’. I wanted a bit

of the leather off’is pack to cover my ball’.

So I just give a grab at it, and the old fel-

ler come arter me; so I threw stones at

’im. But I got the bit of leather,” he

adds, with a sly grin»of satisfaction, as he

thrusts his hand into his pocket
The treasure comes to light. It is a

morsel of worn American cloth, just like

that which covers old Strother’s parcel.
Delia trembles all over at the sight.
“Come here, boy!” she says to the blub-

bering urchin; “I want to speak to you.”
The child appears very shy of coming

within the range of her hand. Perhaps
he anticipates another cuff; but the sight
of a shilling has a wonderful effect in

clearing up his doubts and allaying his

fears.

“Be that for me?” he asks, cautiously.
“Itshall be yours ifyou willanswer me

a few questions.”
At this wonderful announcement all

three lads stay their occupations and

gather round her.

“What was this old beggar like and
where did you see him?”

“He were a little un, all crumped up

like, with white ’air and a big pack on ’is

back; and I see’d ’im on the Martyrs’
Worthy Road ’alf an hour agone.”

“IfI give you this shilling willyou take

me to him?” says Delia eagerly.
“We’llall take you to ’im, mum,” cry

the boys simultaneously, as, forgetful of

tears and whippings and ring-taw, they

prepare to form themselves into a guard
of honor for the lady who has shillings
with which to reward their services.

Delia tears a leaf from her pocketbook
and writes on it: “Follow me to Brush-
wood Farm, on the Martyrs’ Worthy
Road;” then rising, she leaves it at the

George Inn door for Mr.Le Mesurier, and

prepares to follow her young guides
wherever they may lead her.

She has found the old clerk again. She
feels sure and certain that she has found

{him.
The Martyrs’ Worthy Road appears to

jbe.a long way off to Delia, dragged there

[hurriedly as she is by her impetuous lit-
tle outriders.

‘'“This is the shortest cut, mum.”

“Idon’t care which way I so so that

you take me there as quickly as possi-

ble,” says Delia in her turn.

On the road she makes the whipped
boy repeat, again and again, his descrip-
tion of the old beggar.

“And who was the woman who took

you to her mother?’ she asks presently.
“She’s a beast, that’s what she is,” re-

plies the urchin determinedly.
“Iknow ’er,” says one of the others;

“she’s staying with Farmer Coombes at

Martyrs’ Worthy. She’s what they calls

a ‘sister.’
”

“I’d like to ‘sister’ ’er,” interpolates the

injured boy.

“But what became of the old man when

the ‘sister* took you home?” says Delia.
“Oh, she took ’im into the farm’ouse

fust, and she’s there with him now.”

“Only show me the house, and you shall

have your shilling and be off. What name

did you say?”
“Farmer Coombes of the Brushwood

Farm.”

.Codmbes—Coombes! Where has she

heard that name before? She has scarce-

ly time to ask herself the question before

she is there. >
It is a large, spacious house, much add-

ed to and improved by modern skill, the
house of a gentleman fanner rather than

the every-day, business-like residence she
had expected to see. But here, having
arrived at her journey’s end, and the
little lads being quite certain that the

“woman with the cap” took the “old beg-
gar” in there, she dismisses them with a

shilling apiece, in the possession of which
they run shouting back to the sweet-stuff

shop. At another time Delia might have
felt timid of intruding upon the privacy
of strangers, but now she feels no repug-
nance, no fear ,only> the intensest desire
to learn if her surmises are correct She
walks straight up to the hall door of the
Brushwood Farm, and rings the bell. It
is answered by a country maid.
“Ibeg your pardon,” commences Delia,

in her sweet low voice, which even ex-

citement is powerless to render coarse or

common, “but is there an old beggar man

anywhere on your premises—an old

Scotchman, with a pack upon his back?”
The girls stares at her.

“Ithink you’d better see the sister,”
she replies.

She ushers Delia into the sitting room,
where in a few moments she is joined by
a lady in the garb of a Sister of Mercy—-
a lady in every sense of the word, from

the calm yet respectful manner in which
she receives her visitor to the courtesy
with which she enters the room and de-

mands the stranger’s business.

“Ihope I am not taking a great liberty,”
says Delia, “but I have been told that

you have a poor old man under your roof

r-one whom you saw being stoned by
some rough little urchin—and as I have

come to Winchester solely in search of

such a person, I considered myself enti-

tled to make inquiries of you.”
“Your end justifies the means,” returns

the sister, gravely, .bowing her head. “It

is true taat we have offered shelter to

sinch a poor old creature as you describe,
but I inust know more before I can iden-

tify him with the person of whom you are

in search.”-

“Themafal mean is a Scotchman—very
old and decrepit—not quite right, more-

over, in his mind. He has white hair and

a freckled skin—wears a velveteen suit,
and had a large parcel on his back con*

taining books of great value.”

“It has not been our province to exam-

ine the contents of his luggage, madam,
but as far as the remainder of your de-

scription goes, I think I may say it tallies

with the stranger at present under our

roof. But pardon me for asking if this

poor creature’s condition is of any mo-

ment to you?”
Delia blushes.

“I will be frank with you. His personal
safety is of no more moment to me than

of any other old man; but the contents of

the parcel he has carried away with

him •”

“I see! Then I need have no hesitation

in telling you that he is in a very critical

condition. He had a fitoutside our house,

which was the reason I had him carried

in, and the doctor, who is with him now,

thinks very badly of him.”

“O! how Iwish Mr. Le Mesurier were

here!” cries Delia, impulsively.
The sister starts and looks at her earn-

estly. The action causes Delia to regard
her in return. She is a very pretty wom-

an, notwithstanding her unbecoming

dress, and cannot have seen more than

five-and-thirty years. But there are

traces of past pain or sorrow upon her

face which no comfort arising from the

knowledge that she is leading a pure and

religious life has had the power to efface.

“Would you like to see the old man? He

is unconscious, but it may be a satisfac-

tion to you,” says the sister after a pause.

“No, thank you. I would rather wait.

But it would be a comfort to me to ex-

plain the reason of my presence to you.”

And whereupon Delia discloses as much

of her past history as is necessary to ac-

count for her present interest in old

Strother, and the sister listens, as it is her

mission to do, with all a woman’s sympa-

thy.
“There is no doubt that, under the cir-

cumstances, we shall be justified in

searching the contents of this parcel,” she

replies; “and how sincerely Ihope it may

prove to contain what you are looking

for! You must have suffered greatly.
Heaven send you the reward of your pa-

tience and affection.”

Delia’s eyes fill with tears.

At this moment the servant thrusts her

head into the opened doorway.
“Ifyou please, sister, there’s a strange

gentleman wants to see yer.”

“Perhaps it is my friend,” suggested
Delia; and at the sound of her voice Mr,

Le Mesurier steps forward, saying:
“According to your directions, Mrs.

Manners, I ¦”

But as he has got so far a low cry from

the Sister of Mercy arrests his sentence,
and he turns hastily to confront her star-

tled face. At that sight all composure de-

serts him. Delia, watching his counte-

nance, sees it change with the rapidity ol

lightning, as a dozen conflicting feelings

pass over it in quick succession; then he

darts forward, as though to clasp the

stranger in his arms, but checks hlmsell

suddenly, to exclaim in a low voice of be-
wildered surprise:

“Adela, is it you?”
“Yes, yes, it is I,” cries the woman.

“But this meeting, as you must suppose

was completely unpremeditated. Now lel

me go without further questioning.”
She attempts to leave the room, but he

bars her exit.

“Icannot-let-yufi go without an expla-

nation. for fourteen years we have beer

separated, and my existence has been i

living grave without you. I have tried tc

overcome my love for you without sue

cess, and now that we have met again, il

the past can never be renewed, at least let

me have the privilege of counting you

among my friends.”

“Itcannot be. You ask what is impos-
sible. lam not worthy.”

“Have our miserable, separated lives

then, had no power to wash out unworthi-
ness? You know how mine has beer

spent. I see now how you have employed
yours. I have forgiven. Let us both

strive to forget.”
“No forgetflness can wash out crime,’

she answers.

“Mr. Le Mesurier, had I not bettei

leave the room?’ asks Delia, to whom this

scene, though inexplicable, is becoming
very painful.

“No, do not leave us. Adela, this ladj
has been one of my best friends. To hei

Ihave been able to confide a little of ths

trouble which I have borne silently foj

so many years, and she has sympathize**;
with and pitied me. She will tell yot

how, in consequence of our sad separa-

tion, my conduct has been misunderstood

and maligned, and my life compelled tc

be solitary and loveless. She, too, has

known sorrow for herself. Shall she quit
the room, or shall she stay and hear what

I have to say to you?”
“Let her stay. I can trust her as 1

would yourself.”
(To be continued.)

Shot at Two Stars.

Bob Cunningham and two compan
ions recently went coon hunting neai

Pulaski. Coons can be found only a'

night, and they are usually seen nea

a cornfield. The trio, with their dogs
had wandered about half the night
when Bob suddenly pulled up witi

“Hist! I see a big one.” lie became

afflicted with a touch of the buck fev

er, and danced about in a strange anti

weird manner. “Do you see his eyes?”
he asked. “I’m going to shoot.”

The gun went off, and Bob said with

many an adjective, "I’ve missed him.’

He loaded up again and blazed away
and still he declared he saw the eyes

None of the other parties could see thf

first symptom of eyes, neither could

they hear Mr. Coon rustling among thf

trees. Bob declared that he could, anc

he shot once more, but the “eyes” wen

still there.

He is a pretty good shot, and firing
three times at so large an animal a<

a coon made him think; so he walked
over to the three where he saw thf

coon and took a good look and then dis-

covered that he bad been shooting al

two stars that were peeping from be-

tween the limbs of the tree.—New Cas-

tle Courant-Guardian.

Bright Retorts.

The late Dr. John Ritchie, of Edin-

burgh, a keen total abstinence advocate,
was forced by a heavy shower to take

shelter ina roadside public house, where

he met a number of carters similarly
sheltering. He reiponstrated with them

for drinking, and told them that drink

was their worst enemy. Observing the

doctor’s clerical garb, one of them re-

plied boorishly that his kind told them

to love their enemies. “Yes,” replied
the doctor, “but not to swallow them.”

A gentleman went to look over a

house that was to be let furnished. He

was piloted through the rooms by a

verypretty housemaid. As he was leav-

ing he turned to the girl, saying, “And

are you to be let with the house?” “No,

sir,” she replied; “I am to be let alone.”

—London News.,

A soldier, fire and water soon makq
all the room they want for themselves,

It Makes a Difference.

? New York surgeon, connected with

one of the postgraduate medical schools

of that city, was one day on the point
of lancing a felon for one of Jhe stu-

dents, a young Southern* physician. The

patient paled at sight of-the knife. “It

won’t hurt,” observed .the surgeon,

with a sympathetic smile. ‘‘Tsometimes

think,” he added, “that it is Well for a

surgeon to feel the point of the knife

at least once in his life.

“Isaw my first hospital service in

this city with Dr. 5.,” he went on, “and

no better surgeon was there to be

. found in America. He had a large dis-

pensary clinic, and raely a day passed
that one or more cases of felon did not

appear.
“‘ltwon’t hurt’was always his com-

forting assurance to the patient
“The old doctor was very irritable if

a patient made any outcry or bother

over the lancing of a felon. ‘Put your

finger down there,’ indicating the edge
of the table, ‘and keep still? he com-

manded; and, truth to tell, patients, as

a rule, made little fuss.

“Time passed on, and in the muta-

tions of life Dr. S. had a felon on his

left forefinger, and it was a bad one.

He poulticed it and fussed with it for

about a week, and walked the floor

with pain at night. At last it became

unendurable, and he went to his assist-
ant surgeon and said, nervously:

“‘Isay, doctor, will you take a look

at my finger?’
“The assistant surgeon looked, and

remarked, gravely, ‘That ought to have

been lanced before.’
“‘Possibly—but ’ said Dr. S.; and

then, with a long breath, ‘Perhaps
you’d better lance it now.’

“‘Certainly,’ said the assistant sur-

geon. ‘Put your finger on the table.’

“Dr. S. complied, and with a face as

white as paper watched the knife, ‘Be

gentle,’ he cautioned; ‘that’s an awful

sore finger!’
“‘lt won’t hurt,’ remarked the as-

sistant surgeon, and the sharp steel de-

scended.

“There was a howl of agony from

Dr. S., and with his finger in his other

hand he danced about the room crying,
‘Oh! oh! oh!’

“

‘Why,’ remarked the assistant sur-

geon. ‘I have heard you tell patients
hundreds of times that it didn’t hurt to

lance a felon.’
“‘No doubt, no doubt you have!’

groaned Dr. S. ‘But that depends on

which end of the knife a man is at.’ ”

Burns Won the Dinner.

There is a story told of Robert Burns

in his youth. Burns was living in the

town of Ayr, and though still young

had attained more than a local reputa-
tion as a poet. One day he was pass-

ing through the main street of the

town, and saw two strangers sitting at

one of the inn windows. With idle

curiosity he stopped to look at them.

Seeing him, and thinking thatfcthe rus-

tic might afford them some amusement

while waiting, the strangers called him

in and asked Mm to dine with them.

Burns readily accepted the invitation,
and proved a merry, entertaining guest.

When dinner was nearly finished, the

strangers suggested that each should

try his hand at versemaking, and that

the one who failed to write a rhyme
should pay for the dinner. They felt

secure in the challenge, believing that

their rustic guest would pay for the

meal. The rhymes were written, and

Burns read the following: “I, Johnny'
Peep, saw two sheep; two sheep saw

me. Half a crown apiece willpay for

their fleece, and I, Johnny Peep, go

free.” The strangers’ astonishment

was great, and they both exclaimed:

“Who are you? You must be Robbie

Burns!”

What Cuba’s Loss Means to Spain.

The loss of Cuba means to Spain the
loss of the very sustenance of the nation.

In the same way the loss of your appetite
means starvation to your body. 11 any
reader of this notice wants to fully enjoy
hearty meals, we can recommend Hostet-
ter’s Stomach Bitters. It cures indiges-
tion, dyspepsia and constipation.

Before and After Marriage.
A couple who had been married six

weeks recently rode twenty miles on

a train without saying a word to each

other. It was learned afterward that

each was wondering what on earth an

engaged couple sitting in front, who

talked all the way, could find to talk
about.—Atchison Globe.

Dr. Thomas Popham,
Philadelphia:

Your Popham’s Asthma Specific has
nearly cured me. I have been afflicted
with asthma since infancy, (20 years).
For two years previous to the use of your
medicine the disease had become periodi-
cal, coming on every morning in severe

paroxysms. I used every asthma medi-
cine I heard of, without success. I had
become very weak and disheartened; had
almost despaired of receiving any benefit
from medicine; saw your medicine adver-
tised in the paper and sent for some imme-

diately; used it twice a day for one year,
and have had but one paroxysm for the

past six mouths. Yours truly,
ADDIE ELLIOTT,

Sheridan, lowa.

Paternal Sarcasm.

“Dear Father,” wrote young Throg-
gins, whd had gone to war as a lieuten-
ant against the parental wish, “I

haven’t anything to sharpen my razor

on. Please send me a good strap.”
“Dear Son,” replied the father,

“sharpen your razor on your shoulder

straps.”—Chicago Tribune.

What Do the Children Drink?

Don’t give them tea or coffee. Hare
you tried the new food drink called
GIIAIN-0? It is delicious and nourish-
ing, and takes the place of coffee. The
more Grain-0 you give the children the
more health you'distribute through their
systems. Graln-0 is made of pure grains,
and when properly prepared tastes like
the choice grades of coffee, but costs
about' as much. All grocers sell it 15c.
and 25c.

She Was Sorry She Asked.

Mrs. Beverly—What is meant by
“carrying concealed weapons?”

Beverly—Keeping your tongue be-
tween your teeth.—Judge.

It’s Your Own Fault.

How long have you had lame back?
It’s your own fault. St. Jacobs Oil
would have cured Itpromptly, and will
cure It now, no matter how long it has
remained neglected.

Legion of Honor.
More than 50,000 Frenchmen belong to

the Legion of Honor. Thirty-two thou-
sand oL these are connected with the

army. The rest are civilians.

Don’t prolong a quarrel; make a fight
of itand then quit.

AN UNKIND RETORT.

What the Little Man’s Wife Said

When He Spoke of Mrs. Gladstone.

“No,” remarked the man In the car,

“no, I can’it.say that I have my wife

trained as perfectly as I could wish to

have her trained, or that I shall be so

fortunate as ever to have her so, but

there is a good deal of pleasure in try-

ing to. It at least gives her an Idea

that slhe is not perfect, and as long as

a man eon keep his wife In that state

of mind it is almost as much of a com-

fort as it Is to have her just what he

wants her to be.”

“GechooMplns!” exclaimed the little

man, with a pale-blue eye and a fidgety
manner, “Iwish I could only get my

wife to your way of thinking.”

“Did you ever try?” inquired the ear-

ly morning man.

“Did I?” chuckled the little man. “I

should say I did. It hasn’t been half

an hour since. Ihad something to stay

to my wife on the lines you suggest,

and was endeavoring to get an open-

ing for my remarks, but she was talk-

ing to such an extent that I had no

show at all. Finally, quite driven to

desperation, but not wishing to do any-

thing violent, Imerely gave her a hint

of the situation by telling her that

when Mr. Gladstone talked his wife al-

ways listened in silence. And did she

take it as Iintended?” he asked of him-

self.

“Did she?” inquired the other, with

much Interest.

“Did she?” chuckled the little man.

“Well, says she to me, ‘Idon’t doubt

it at all, but think who it was that

Mrs. Gladstone was’listeing to,’ and

then she went right ahead with her

conversation as if Ihadn’t been within

ten miles.”

His Illustration.

“You have often pictured to your-

self,” said the man who had just re-

/turned from his wedding tour, “how

places that you had heard of but never

seen would look, haven’t you?”
“Yes.”

“And when you finally saw them you

always found them to be wholly differ-

ent from what you had thought they
would be?”

“Yes.” *

“WelLtt’s/the same way with mar-

J.

All wish to possess knowledge, but

few, comparatively speaking, are will-

ing to pay the price.—Juvenal.

iThlrlß
j»« Grays

•VHow is this? [a
*1 Perhaps sleepless nights
VJ caused it, or grief, or sic±-

Ek ness, or perhaps it was care.

No matter what the cause, g I

you cannot wish to look old w/

M at thirty. fA

£] Gray hair is starved hair. IS

M The hair bulbs have been Iv
EV deprived of proper food or Wl
M proper nerve force. Ki

IAuer’s
gllalr
IW
El Increases the circulation in jJ
?I the scalp,' gives more power fl

fK to the nerves, supplies miss- 1 3
Ia Ing elements to the hair X

Ld bulbs. M

W Used according to direc- d

Al tions, gray hair begins to 1
Bu show color in a few days. 3

Tj Soon it has all the softness A

M and richness of youth and , 1
M the color of early life returns. fl
Iw Would you like our book A
IIon the Hair? We willgladly d

El send it to you.

Write usl J
Id H you do not obtain all the B
11 benefits you expected from w

El the Vigor, write the doctor Al

Kj about it. He may be able to &J
11 suggest something of value J 7

EX to y°u- Address, Dr. J. C. |1
IB Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass. 1V

As Black DYE
Y°SurMlYourWhiskers

ANaturalBlack with

Buckingham’s Dye,
50 cti. of druggists or R.P.Hall & Co., Nashua, N.H.

THE EXCELLENCE OF SYRUP OF FIGS
is due not only to the originality and

simplicity of the combination, but also
to the care and skill with which it is

manufactured by scientific processes

known to the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon

all the importance of purchasing the

true and original remedy. As the

genuine Syrup of Figs is manufactured

by the California Fig Syrup Co.

only, a knowledge of that fact will

assist one in avoiding the worthless

imitations manufactured by other par-
ties. The high standing of the Cali-

fornia Fig Syrup Co. with the medi-

cal profession, and the satisfaction

which the genuine Syrup of Figs has

given to millions of families, makes

the name of the Company a guaranty
of the excellence of its remedy. It is
far in advance of all other laxatives,
as it acts on the kidneys, liver and

bowels without irritating or weaken-

ing them, and it does not gripe nor

nauseate. In order to get its beneficial

effects, please remember the name of
the Company

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANCISCO, CaL

IOUIBVILLE.Ky. NEW YORK. N.Y.

$ Send your address on a postal and *

jjj we will send you our 158 page illus- *

trated catalogue free. £

$ WINCHESTER REPEATINB ARMS CO., S
*180 Winchester Ave., NEW HAVEN,CONN, jg

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Srnur for Children
teething: sottens the gums, reduces inflammation,
allays pain, cures wind colic. 25 cents a bottle.

WANTED.—Caso of bad health that R’l P‘A-N-8will
not benefit. Send 5 cents to Rlnans Chemical Co,
New York, for 10 samples and 1,000 testimonials.

For Infanta and Children.
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Soldiers
.

From the War
Bring the germs of malaria, fevers and

other diseases, which may prove conta-

gious in their own families. Hood’s

saparilla is a special boon to soldiers, be-

cause it eradicates all disease germs,

builds up the system and brings back

health. Every returned soldier and every

friend and relative of soldiers should take

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
America** Greatest Medicine. *1; sixforK.

Hood’s Pills cure sick headache. 9 cents

THREE HAPPY WOMEN.
Each Relieved of Periodic Pain and Backache. A

jMk—'¦Jaap Trio °* Fervent Letters.

Before using Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

pound, my health was gradually being undermined.

I suffered untold agony from painful menstruation,
backache, pain on top of my head and ovarian

trouble. I concluded to try Mrs. Pinkham’s

7 Compound, and found that it was all any wo- **

' BA man needs who suffers with painful monthly

periods. Itentirely cured me.—Mrs. Geobob

Wass, 923 Bank SL, Cincinnati, O.

For years 1 had suffered with pfilafnl men-

S
struation every month. At the beginning- pf

menstruation itwas impossible for me to stand up ftw
more than five minutes, I felt so miserable. One day a

littlebook £ W ‘r> of Mrs. Pinkham’s was thrown into my
house,and w, I sat right down and read it I then got
some of Lydia \ Vegetable Compound and
Liver Pills. I l can heartily say that to-day I feel like
a new woman; JtyLt my monthly suffering is a thing of the

past I shall always praise the Vegetable Compound
forwhatithas .yttQJF done for me.—-Mrs. Margaret Andersom,
363 Lisbon St / Lewiston, Me.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has cured me of painful menstrua*
tion and backache. The pain in my back was dreadful, and the agony I suf-
fered during menstruation nearly drove me wild.

Now this Is all over, thanks to Mrs. Pinkham’s medicine and advice. —Mrs.
Cabbib V. Williams, South Mills,N. C.

"

The great volume of testimony proves conclusively that Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound is a safe, sure and almost infallible remedy in cases of

irregularity, suppressed, excessive or painful monthly periods.

“The present Mrs. Pinkham’s experience in treating female ills is unparal-
leled, for years she worked side by side with Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, and for

sometime past has had sole charge of the correspondence department of her

great business, treating by letter as many as a hundred thousand ailing women

during a single year.
”

Lydia D. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound: A Woman’s Remedy for Woman’s lift
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PLUO 'Sr 2

2 "No use for a duster there *s no dust on 2

1 It s4fc too fast” i 2

| PLUG |
• Every dealer who has handled Battle Z

¦ 2 Axknows this to be a fact* There •

X is no old stock of Battle Ax any- Z
• where: —nothing but fresh goods, as •
Z Battle Ax sells five times more than Z

2 any other brand in the world* 2

2 c^ew nevgr change* S

2 Remember the name 2

|
¦ x when you buy again. |

•wM

“The Best Is Aye the Cheapest.”
Avoid Imitations of and Sub-

stitutes for

SAPOLIO

POM MELI
| SLICKER I

Keeps both rider and
fectly dry In the hardest storms. IwHß’
Substitutes willdisappoint Ask for
1807 Fish Brand Pommel Slicker— I
it Is entirely new. If not for sale in
your town, write for catalogue to

A. J. TOWER, Boston. Mass.

| What’s the II
| Matter with H

| KANSAS?
'

A Kansas OWHB (in round numbers)
A 900.000 horses and mules, 550,000 . .

A milch oows. 1,000,000 other cattle, J b

A 2,400,000 swine, and 225,000 sheep. < »

A Its Farm Products this year J ?

0 include 150,000,000 bushels of corn, < ,
A 80,000,000 bushels of wheat and mil- ..

A liins upon millionsof dollars in value . »
A of other grains, fruits,vegetables, etc. s »

A Indebts alone it has a shortage. . ,
A Send for free copy of “What’s the o'
A Matter with Kansas?'*—a new book < »

A of 96 pages of facts. , ,

X General Passenger Office.

A The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Pe Railway, < ,

X Chicago. < ?

«CURE
YOURSELF!

Use Big « for unnatural

«.
b

.® fc'tssffix
>f mucous membranes
Painless, and not «trim
, gent or poisonous.

Sold byDrogrUta,
or sent in plain wrapper.

®.00, or 3 bottles, |2.75.
Circular sent on request, ¦

PENSIONS
Write Ctpt.O'nmtL, PeMioaAgeat.WMhiagtoa, M

Mie, tS per'acre cash, ba

gttcrontfittll
C. K U. No. 45-93

when writing to advertisers please say
”

yea saw the advertisement to this paper.

IS Best Cough Syrup. Taites Good.' Use S


