.

B. Rising,

Ot the State University, and State Ana-.

lyst, says that “the RovaL Bakine

than any other of

Powper has greater leavening power

which we have any

knowledge.” This makes the RovaL the
' most economical, as it is also the purest.

Three things which all
workingmen know give
the most trouble in their
hard-strain  work are:
Sprains, Bruises and
Soreness,

THREE RFFLICTIONS.

Three supreme afflic-
tions, which all the world
knows afflict mankind the
most with Aches and
Paims are: Rheumatism,
Neuralgia and Lumbago.

N.

Tobacco is man's most uni-|

versal luxury; the fragrant
aroma of Mastiff Plug Cut
starts people to pipe [smoking,
even those who never used
tobacco before.

“Germa
Syr

up9’

of Syrup. I have
ith:y&mﬂyﬁr tis,
the result of Colds, with most ex-

cellent success. Ihave taken it my-
self for Throat Troubles, and have

cases, James T. Dm Earlys-
T i f dedless Wi
Alveays iniat e Baving Dosier's
German Syrup. ®

‘We used to hear that con-
sumption was curable if one
took it in hand in time; but
people in general had to re-
gard it as fatal.

Since we know more about
it, we kknow how to-fight it.
Now we,do begin in time.
We begin before you suspect
any-danger.

Our means are CAREFUL,
LivinG and Scott’s Emulsion
of liver il  Shall we

send you a book on both?
Ly
Free. a
mhmﬂmmn;u
New York, - v,
¥ rar ‘s Emulsion of cod-liver
oil--all do. .

aword as to thod'-[

MSMITHY” AND THE VASSAR GIRL.

An Hour's Conversation with Her Took
the Uonoelt Out of Him.

When the boys at our table noticed
& strange young lady enter the raom
the other evening at dinner there
was a geneval inguiry as to the now-
mr‘iidm&'if.

Bhe was and graceful, with
clearcut features, expressive eyes

-{and a mouth and chin whose firm

lines denoted force of character. Her

hair was a light golden brown, and

mr the young lady excited no
degree of curiosity.

“Tell you what, boys," observed
Bmithy, ‘“shes a regular hummer.
You want to watch yourselves, too,
for that's just about my style, see!
and I'm going to make a play for an
introduce.”

1 may mention here that the scene
referred to ocourred in the dining
room of a fashionable private hotel
up town. Mr. Smith, popularly
known as “Smithy," is a gen
favorite among the other boarders
there, particularly with the lady
guests. His distinguishing charac-
teristics are good clothes, an exalted
opinion of himself and an elaborate
knowledge of elang.

Miss Ray, the new guest, was in-
troduced to Smithy that evening,
After an hour's comnversation with
her Smithy retired to the smoking
room, and, after lighting a cigar,
casually vemarked that “This here's
| a queer world anyhow.”
| “What's the matter, Smithy!” I
| asked; ‘‘you're not in love alreadyt”
“In lovel Well, I guess not. Bay,
| that girl in the parlor is a regular
| g dictionary. Just tackle her
: i and she'll paralyze you—that's
| “Tell me all about it,” said L
“Well, it was just this way. Bhe
asked me if 1 believed in sublineal
consciousness. [ told her that I
| conldn’t call that hand and suggested
| making it a jack pot. But she didn't
| appear to catch on, and that made
me tired.

*Then she just waded in. Wow!
put it fairly showered jawbreakers
for the next half hour. She's a grad-
| uate of Vassar college, she told me,
|and, so help me Bob, that was the
| only part of her conversation I could

understand.

 ‘Most people,’ she said, ‘hold ig-
| norance hidden in the interstices of
| their net of learning.' Then, among
|ather things, ghe asked me if I be-
| lieved that ‘simplicity is theg:nwm-
itant of genius' and what 1 thought
{ about ‘elective affinities.” Of course
all 1 could do was to pass out every
|hand_ 1 told her, though, that T'd

| look these matters up and let her |ho

| kmow, But say, I've got a headache,
I have.”

| “What did you say when you left

 hert" I asked.

“Oh, | just remarked that as this
‘was a cash game and as I had run
| out of «hips I'd see her later when I
| was fixed. Say, what's the meaning
|of pachydermatous! And—gee, but
| my head aches."

Then Smithy relapsed into thought-
fulness. —New York Herald

; One for the Lalrd.

8ir Charles Gordon, of G—, had
a very hot temper, and very often
he found himself at loggerheads with
his tenants. One of them, Gibbie

such | Anderson, was a keen, pawky old

Scotchman, and generally he had the
best of the laird in their many en-
| counters. Once Gibbie wanted a
inew fence round one of his fields,
{ and when he asked for it Sir Charles
| very politely sent him to a place re-
| markable for its heat and where
brimstone is the prevaling odor.
{ Gibbie replied, ‘*Na, na, laird, I'll no
lignng there, for you and me widna
1, .t a".ll

} “What!" blustered Sir Charles;
*do you mean to say I'll go theref"
*Oh, weel, as I'm no Roman Cathaolic
and dinna believe in purgatory I
| dae, and 1 can prove frae Scripture
that you'll no gang to heaven, for
St. John in his Revelation says,
*There shall be no (k)night there.'”
—B8eottish American.

Why Dry Land (s Incressing.

An essentinl cause of increase of
dry land is the decrease of the ocean
| itself in consequence of infiltration
of water through the crust of the
earth, which is a kind of porous
mass, into which the liguid element
percolates by inntmerable flssures,
taking possession of the depths and
directing itself slowly toward the
center, as the internal fire diminishes
and the crusts crack open in conse-
quence. It is understood that the
activity of volcanoes and many
earthquakes is largely due to this
inevitable penetration of the water,
which internal heat transforms into
vapor under re. Some geolo-

think that the primitive ocean
has already diminished in this way
one-fiftieth of its volume.—Popular
Science Monthly.

A Light Welght Champlon.
Acoal office *Good morning, sir. I'we
wlhdfwhmm you advertiss in
papers.”

Coal Man—What have you been doing here-

tofore!

“I've had a listle something to do with
pugillsm. P'm the champlon light weight of
the country, but | want to get out of the

business, and thought | might bo Gtted for a
conl offics. ™

“Ligbt weight! Why, yw! Il bire you
to woigh our cosl."—Chicago Herald,
R e i i ’

A DREAM OF BURIL AT BSEA,

Dotrn through the deop, doep, gray green sehs.
in
+ med dver on and o,

whone
'I'hm&: futhioms twelve, with alsckeniog h!

oleep:
Nor touched Lhe bottom of thit bottomiess steep,
But with a wlosw, sistalned
Lika & Wil chowd I air, aayaged the doap

® thin in air, vay the doep,
Thim all thoss dresdiul fuces of the sea,
Horoed things abhorted and shapes Intolerable,
PFixing ghused Hidlesn ayos swam up to ma,
mwm-mmmmmmm

o wpiral volumes, writhiog horribly —
Jugired s g e, ghsstly Jnwn of
—J. A. Bymoods.

MONTGOMERY PEEL.

Ishall never forget the first time 1
ever saw Moutgomery Peel, He wus ns
a justice of the peace presiding at the
preliminary trisl of Andrew Brukemore,
charged with the murder of David C.
Cahoon, I was a mere boy at the time,
but 1 remember that Montgomery Peel
made & profound impression on me, and
I also recollect that when my father, in
snswer to u question, said that & jostice
of the peace was nota high officer, |
wondered why Peel had taken the peace;
wondered why be had not declared him-
self governor of the state. He wgs
very tall man, with black, inquiring
vyes and a great growth of dirk brown
whiskers, He presided as my ideal of
dignity; his voice was penetrating and
his questions were to the point. At first
every one appeared to think that Andrew

ore was surely the murderer of
David Q. Cahoon, but s the examina-
tion proceeded, as the justice threw the
solt light of apparent innocence upon the
dark complexion of seeming guilt, it was
plain'y seen that the prisoner woald not
be held to awnit the sotiou of the grand
Jury,
“Grentlemen,” said Montgomery Peel,
arising and addressing the sssembly, “1
have attempted to look with the eye of
calmness and wisdom into this case. 1
have blunted my ears to the whisperings
of prejudice, and within myself 1 have
quisted every impulse that sought to
inmp toward a hasty comclusion. At
rat the ovidence was bold against the
man, but what at first seemed to be n
wall of evidence now proves to be a fog
or deception. Andrew Brukemore," he
continned, turning majestically to the
prisoner, “there are times, sir, when we
are all called npon to face the trials of
dark severity. You have faced yours,
and now step aside without a stain upon
your gurments. Gentlemen, it is my
desire that you all shake hands with Mr.
Brukemaore."
The scene was affecting. It that quiet
Virginia community murder was of rare
OCCHUITENCE. many old men who
were present bad never before seen a
held under so grave a charge.
one pressed forward snd shook
hands with Brukemore, and I remember
hearing a red headed, freckled faced boy
say:
“I reckon the folks air cryin', pap,
‘canse they air sorry they ain't goin' to
hang him.”

This trisl @emed to make a different
man of Montgomery Peel, for he attend-
ed church more regularly, and when his
term of office expired he did not an-
nounce himself as a candidate for re.
election.

One day, severnl years later, father
and I were riding throngh the woods
when we came upon Montgomery Peel
cutting down a tree.

“Why, what are yon doing here?" my
father asked, *'You are surely not chop-
ping firewood this hot weather."

**No," said the ginnt—and he was in-
deed a giant—*1 am going to build a

nse,”

“What, build a honse away out here?™
“Yes, for the house I am going to
build would be out of place anywhers
except in the quiet woods; 1 am going
to build & church.”

‘It will take n strong preacher, Peel,
to draw a congregation sway up here.”

“If the siza of the congregation de-

upon the strength of the preacher
it is likely to be small, for I am to pe the

her.”

*“Youare joking."
“Did you ever know me to joke?' he
asked, standing with one hand resting
on the tree and gnziug earnestly st my
futher.

“I don't know that 1 ever did, Peel,
but I can hardly believe that a man of
your bright prospects could content him-
self with preaching in this lonely place.
Why, there is not a honse within three
miles.”

“Peter sometimes preached many
miles distant from any honse, yet thon-
sands of people went to hear him."”

“Yes, that is troe; but Peter pro-
claimed a new and interesting gospel,
while you can only hope to follow in a
well worn path.”

He gazed intently at my father and
thus answerad;

““We have seen a path that was worn,
and then we have seen it deserted; have
seen the grass and weeds grow where
the ground was once mude smooth and
bare by many feet.™

“True enongh, Peel. And now let me
say that if yon are in earnest I hope that
you may be instrumental in drawing
thonsands from ths wickedness of the
world.”

“1 dare not hope to draw thousandas,”

| aaid he. *I dare not picture to my mind

s multitnde flocking to hear me; but I
will dare hope to draw.one sonl away
from an awaiting destruction, and if 1
do even that much I shall feel thst my
church has been built to some purpose,”

As we rode along my father waa silent
for some time, and then, as though
speaking to himself, said:

““The poor fellow has lost his mind."”

The report that Montgomery Peel was
building a church fur awasy in- the
woods naturally awakened great interest
in the community, Many of the men
daclared that he must have lost his mind,:
but the women, with that hopeful sym-
pathy which ever expécts a good result
from an ostensibly plons action, averred
that he was sppointed to bring abouf a'
great reformation. Wives persuaded
their hnsbanda to mesist in building the
vhurch, and thus mided Peel was soon
ready to deliver his first sermon. It was
nn n Bundsy, warm, bright and beauti-
ful, that hundreds of people flocked to
seo him.
s cynical fellow, remdrk:

“Oh, he has gone off this way for ef-
fect. He kmows thit if he had gone into
a regular church nobody would pay any
nttention to him. He always was a
sort of thehtrical fellow, anyway.”

“Why do you call him s theatrical
fellow?' the man's wife spokeup. *I
win surs that 1 never heard of his going
to a theatre.”

“Mary Ann. vou don’t know what you

P

‘l\

droweed
ot g e gl ek g e

I remember hmingonemw,r

.
nre tlking about.” ;

“I'know emough not to talk about
may that is trying to do good in the
world,"”

“Qood o the world!" her husband
rontemplugusly repeated. “There'salto-
gother too much talk these days about
maon doing good in the world, If & man
wants to do good, why don't he plant
something nnd ralse stufl for the people
to eat™

‘It {8 guite as important to take care
of poor people’s souls,"

*1don’t know about that, The Lord
will fix the soul business all right,”

" The clmrch was crowded, Montgom-
ery Peel stepped forward on a sort of
platform, still majestic, but with a
sprinkling of gray in his beard. A hymn
was sung, & prayer was offered, and then
the preacher thus began:

“My friends, I will not explain why I
have orected this charch other than that
I have taken it npon myself to preach
the word of God. 1 do not comw before
you clsiming to have been directly called
to deliver the word unto yon—that is, 1
heard no voive telling me to preach, but
I did feel that I could do much good,
and that it was my duty to spend the
rest of my life in this service, 1
attempt no revolution, and those of you
that have come expeoting to hear a new
doctrine, or even a now explanstion of
an 0ld doctrine, will be disappointed. 1
believe that immortal fruit grows upon
tho tree of sincere repentance. [ bolieve
that each of us owes to God a life of
simple purity and honesty. Our allotted
time on earth is but a few days, and
what shonld we gain though we were
l:lnwd in high pomition mmong men, for

igh positions soon crumble into the
dast of forgetfulness and men so0n pass
away. It s not enongh simply to declare
that we love the Lornd, for love is often
selfish; it is not enough simply to praise
the Lord, for praise is sometimes the off-
shoot of fear, While profesfing to love
the Lord, and while showing that wae
praise him, we must look with temder-
ness upon the fuults of others, we must
speak no evil word of a neighbor, neither
shall we bear tales, for the man who
coaes and tells us that some one has
spoken in our dispraise may profess that
ha took our part und hushed the month
of slander, yet he destroys onr happiness
for an entire day. Every S8unday hete-
after—thut is, 50 lomg as I am able—1
shall preach in this house, urging re-
pentance and kindness of heart. Mnny
people have wondered at the great change
that has come over me,  This was a nat-
urnl result of so unexpected an action.
Bear with me—come and commune with
me, and I donot think that any one will
ever regret that this humble honse was
placed here among the trees”

Miny years passed. 1 grew up and
wandered in foreign countries. My
father passed away, and still, a letter
fram an old friend told me, Montgomery
Peel continuned to preach, 1 returned
home, and on the following Sunday went
to the log church, now almost covered
with moss. The congregation was sing-
ingnhymn whenmy friend and T entered.
“Whers is the preacher?' T ssked when
we had sat down. X
“Hasn't come up vet, He livesin a
cellar immediately under the floor, and
has grown so old and infirm that we
sowmetimes have to wait for him."

The hymn was fimished and still he did
not come.  Another hymn was sung and
then a mun arose and said that he would
go down and seeif anything had happen-
ed to the preacher, The man soon re-
torned.  “Brothren,” said he, “the old
man is dead. Those of you who desire
to do so may come down and ses him."”
Nearly every one shrunk back, but I
went down into the cellar. The old
man, shriveled and white with age, lay
upon & bed of straw. The place was
dark, and when we held a candle near
his face we fonnd & paper pinned to the
bosom of his shirt. Written on the ont-
gide of the paper were these words,
“Head this to the congregation,”

We went up stairs, and the man that
had found the dead preacher thus pd-
dressed the awestricken congregation:
“Brethren and sisters, we have a commn-
nication from the old gentloman whose
voice you shall never again hear,” He
then read as follows:

*The hand of death is upon me, and
feel that it is my duty to say a few
words to you, my dear people. You
have been so good, so patient and
g0 kind that [ love you with all
my soul, [ have loved you ever
since I needed your love. | will tell
you when [ first nec led your love and
sympathy: Many vears ago 1 was walk-
ing along a lonely rond. Night hawks
may have cried, but 1did not hear them;
I could not have heard the voice of an
angel had it shonted at me. | met s
man; I knew that he was coming that
way. ‘Hold,' said L Hos stopped and
asked what I wanted. ‘I want you,'
said I. “What do yon want with me”
‘I wunt you to give me something.'
‘What do you want me to give? ‘Youor
life,! “Why? ‘Becanse you rnined my
home years ago.' | sprang on him there
in the moonlight. 1 eut out his heart
and wiped his face with it. That man
was David €. Cahoon,"—Opie Read in
Arkansaw Traveler,

Why Toll the Bells?

The tolling of bells nt funerals is n
relic of the earliest ages, and originated
in the Pagan idea that the sound of bells
frightened awny evil spirits It wna
kept np ontil watches snd clocks be-
came common to apprise the worshipers
of the arrival of church time, Why the
oustom now prevails it is difficult to con-
jecture, —Chatter,

Looks Too Flesssnt.

Mr. Btiff (a popular undertaker, to one of
his employes)—You've got too cheerful a
countennncs for a suceessf ol undertaker, Joe;
you look too pleasant.

Joo—1 can't help it. It the way I'm bulit.

“Well, I'll get you some of the New York
funny papers."—Chicago Herald,

A Lucky Discovery.

Henry—1 understand you met your girl's
father at tho houss last night.

Thowns— Well, no, not exactly; but e was
there while | was,

Henry—Did bo show you the door?

Thomas (confldently)—Ob, no; | found it
myself.—Washington Critic.

Man's Inhumanity,
Mra, Youngkupple (with a sigh)—Jack
doosn’t call me swoetheart any more; it &

phonograph now,

Mis Chumloy~Why doss be call you
phonograph!

Mra ¥.—He says I'm always talking back
at him.—New York Bun.

A Futal Admisslon.

Bbo (his sweetheart)—Ob, what a ulos pres-
ent you have given me. | hope you have not
been too extravagant,

He~0Ob, no; a dellar down and a dollar &
~gh, ub, | mean | dido't pay much for it —
Yankee Blade

Whon my
sat by b
u?w-_ .
oyon and sald, most earnostiy “Grandma, 1
am w glad you are not & dresmaker.” |
auked Eln ‘why, He sald: ''Bocause there
am no dresnakons (n heaven,” | asked him
his resson for thioking so and
“Becauso the litle nover
dresses. "—Now York World

avo any

Nol l:Imn Ollve.
Miss Olive o evidontly fittlng berself to

w‘v " her mother gave It

ﬂ “They are both American kids, dear"

good for asmall girl scarcely & yoars

old; but, then, this is a rapld age.—Boston

Rewdy for Trink

Groat Boodle La (ln Now York)~Thes

trind of our hooorable cliont will begin to-
worrow,

Amilstant (astounded)—Trial? Couldn't you

got the oase postponed loager!
“No need to buve it All
the lmomhnt wih-l" are MP“E_’-M

phia Record,

s Hour of Trinvmph,

A uaturallzed citisen of Euglish birth tells
thisgjory: *The day before the Fourth of July
last yoar the teachor to whom my boy goes
to sehool explained to hor day

class why the
was colubrated, glving full pnlauzn The
poxt morning the boy, who was borg dl:: this
wo

ocountry, to wno: ‘Dad, this is the
licked youw' "—8yracusm Horaid.

O — e —
A NOVEREIGN REMEDY.

Dr, Parker's Bure Cough Oure. One
dose will stop & cough, It never fails,
Try it. Price, 26 cents a bottle, For
sale by all druggiste, Pacific Conast
Agent, Geo, Dahlbender & Co., Drug-
gista, 214 Kearny street, San Francisco,

Boft gloves wro worn by pugilists to prevent
hant feellngs Lo a fdendiy Bght.

For o firstclass  article in J n'trlr,]'.
Watches, Dinmonds, eto,, send to A, Fal-
donheimer, lending Jeweler, First and Mor-
rison, Portismd, Or,

The proprietors of Ely's Cream Balm do
not claim it to be & oure-all, but a sure rem-
od{ for catarrh and ocold in the head,

have been aflipted with catarth for
tweunty years, It becamo chronle, and ex.
m:id to Ti’l lhimll’. . X dn.:!l
and great diffioulty in speaking; in f
for years [ was not :hie ton famm
thirty minutes, and often this with great
difticulty. T also to a great extent losy the
sense of hearing. By the use of Ely's
Cream Balm all dropping of mucus has
veased, and my voioo and hearing have
reatly {mproved —James W, Davidson,
Attorney-at-law, Monmouth, 1.

.&pﬁly Balm Into emch nowtril, 1t is
quio absorbed, Gives relief at onoe.
oents at druggists’ or by mall,

Ery Baoruens,

6 Warren Btreet, New York.

———————

rive,

This year the st of the Ful-npm o0 far
vinible in places is the uew eleotion hs,

—— el ——
Taz Tunoar.—"'Brown's Bronthial
ehes’” mot direotly on the organs of the
voice, They have an extraordinary effeot
in all disorders of the throat. Speakersa
singers And the Troches useful,

o
Literal—"What Is your tethe 1" “He's dend."
“Hat what was bt before he dled?' “'He was
alive” ]
— e e—
Most reliable anid largest Jewelry Hotuse
in Portland s A, Feldenheimer's, leading
Jowoler, First and Morrison, Portiend, Or,

—— e ———

Have You Asthma ¥
D, R, Bowrrewanx, 86, Paul, Minn,, will
mail atrinl package of Schiffmun's Asthma
(‘ure free to any sufforer. Gives instant re-
liel in worst cases, and cures where others
fail. Name this paper and send sddresns.

—_—— - ———————————
Ylsn't Philsdelphia s hol clty 7 queried Park-
er. “ldon’t think po,”" repirned Hicks, “'1 was
there lant Christmas, and found 1t qalte doal.”

EUFTURE AND FILES OURRD,
Wa positivelyioure rapture, plles and all

tal dhl:.u wt{hmu p&ln’:r deton tion from -
ness, No oure, U0 pay. A nll Private d
euses, Address lor pamphlet Drs, Portorfield &
Lowny, 524 Markol siroet, Sxn Franoisoo,

———
It In ennler 1o take two steps toward wrong than
ong nway from it

Ose Enamaline Btove Pollah; no dust, no smell

Is in the

of Nature to mhtﬂslfl‘:gcmlin {:ﬁf
Just consider how it acts, .'Hlarq'l
too much bulk and bustle, and not
enough real good. And think how
it leaves you when it's all over |

Dr, Picree’s Pleasant Pellets aot
naturally. They help Nature to do
her own work. They cleanse and
renovate, mildly but thoroughly, the
whole system, Regpdate it, too
Tho belp that they give, lasts,

They're purely vegetable,
feotly harmless, Lﬁa smallest, easiest,
and best to take. Bick Headache,

Bilious Headache, Constipation, In-
digestion, Bilious Attacks, and all
derangements of the Liver, Stomach
and Bowels are promptly relieved
and perrmmentg cured, One tiny,
sugar-coated Pellet for a gentle
laxative— three for a cathartic,

They're the cheapest pill you can
buy, for they're guaranteed to give
satisfaction, or your money is re.
turned, -

You pay only for the good you

et,
This is true only of Dr. Pierce’s

medicines,

nsnmption, Conghs, Croup, Bore
4 j on s ql\m:utu.
est Bhiloh's Porous

satisfaction,—ag conts,

L
'ﬂlm Sold b‘::li Dy
Fora Lame Side, k or
Plaster will give

o

1,

or

** Shiloh's izor * 84,':',"!7]3

I ever used."
troublo it

LONW'S

ATARRH
ERENLI

R R

7vo- | Syrup of Fige is taken; it ia
| ooy Soccffoosdy g -

TILE AND UNWORTHY

il
llnrmmpnnl nd L aln. h'l?‘
R ':_g- R
e R

——— el ———

It (s hsed for » 'fl‘?lmﬂ & bad Im Huhll'm

thnt anybody In h
kind of rellglon,

BARE AND REFFROTIVE,

Baasoneti's Piuis are the safest and
monl effective remedy for Indigestion, Ir-
regularity of the Bowels, Constipation, Bil-
founnens, Headnohe, Dixxiness, Malarin or
any dinease arlsing from an lmpore state of
the bl Thvy.hr:;c heen ln“&umln ml.hlu
ooun oyer ™, e thou.
undlw nulmpﬂhlhl‘?utlmunhll from
thowe w uhnuuulthnn and their con-
stanily inoreaning sale, i Incontrovertible
evideiios that they perform all that s
olaimed for them.
Bold in every deag and medicine store,
elther plain or sugar-conted,

-

It 1o a wad faot that vote of te aee an hand-
some us we think we look Ln # uniform,

—_— -
CATARRERMN CAN'T BUE OURNRD

Wikh LOCATL APPLICATION - theyesn't h
». lh\l”‘r-r.h !: " Numw

dfmllr
" 'y Co-
no quack medicine, T8 wes
wiribed one of the best phystelans in
eountry fory it I m rognloe presert tlon,
ah r—r;?lhu tonlos known, oom:
wilh the bost bl |'nrin noting di
l' on the  muoous s uw."’f' (1]
comblonation of tho two ln(nzltnu Is what 10~
dnur stich wondeifal reauits In euring ealareh,
Hond for testimonlaln free,

F. ), CHENEY & OO, Fropa, Tolyde, 0,
Bold by draggints; peice, T cotite,

o2

Tar Guunna for breakfast.

o the
tareh

ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results wher

dnd refreshing to the taste,

tem effectually, d colds, head

wches utflufam and anru ;;Hﬁ

in ﬁl)up:ud #1 bottles by Zn druggista
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Horcules Bas Engine

(GAD OR GASOLINE)
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For Simplicity 1 Beats the World.
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Hood's Sarsaparilia |s Especially
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