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MIRACLE IN MISSOURI

nu..-uua beavens are high,

mﬂhmnﬂ the heavons are

t and Jeast of the wondoring three,
s weo Freddy, and vrlnl.lmhd
.hy-ﬂ.hurhl-m o Ay,
world s wide, and lhlhummhhh.
» reason you each have found,
emﬂﬂdhmmm roand;

Eﬂlhthmlumum why
“H.b'id-.nd Lhe hoavens are ligh.

great hillsiilo our fook 1o met
l-'lﬂlwraml fartbier Yet:
try forever and siill 1o tey,
The m wide, and tho heavens are high.
mu«.-md n!u. Nicholas,

HAIR DYBNG RN ANGI&NT ART.

From Cleopalra Down Women Have Hee
sarted (o the Dangerons Practice,

The art of dyeing the hair i§ at least
as old na the time of Christ. 1t was by
resorting to such nids to beauty that Cle- | gy
opatra_tried to capinre Cesar. All
throngh history ladies of fashion have |cane
tried to improve upon nature by artifi-
cially coloring that which 8t, Paul tells | wal
us is their glory,

In the heyday of Venice the facile
beaunties of the city of the lagoons dyed

nshamed to affix his name,

The bells of belles in that day had red
hair—not bright red, but a dull red—
with glintsof crimson. More recently—
nlmost in oor own time—a ragearose for
bright blond hair, as to which there was
» tradition that it had been popular with
the Greek hetairae,

Blond beads blocked the thorough-
fares, and yonng Indies of good repute
did not disdain to employ the dyer until
his services were monopolized by another
class. In our day the popular color is a
bright shade of anburn—the blond cen-
dre of the boulevards—and silly girls go
throngh martyrdom to impart that tint
to their locks. For the popularity of
blond hair the argonant finds this ex-
cuse, that it is rarer than black or brown
hair and finer, Everybody knows that
the legend of the golden flecce was sug-
gested by the ardor with which Jason
and otver Greek connoisseurs pursued | the
the blond haired maidens of Colchis,

Almost ull huir dyes consist of snlphur

injurions to o delicate a plant as human
bair. A steady course of either will im-
pair the vitality of the hair papills and
may destroy the meduolia altogether.
‘Women who bleach their bair use per-
oxide of hydrogen, which after a time
imparts an unnatoral and wiglike Inster
to the bair. A more dangerous dye still
has for its bass nitrate of silver,

Whén tiis is used, the hair is first
washed with sulphuret of potassinm, | gpd
The nitrate is applied while it is still
wet. In all these cases the drug is aduol-
terated with a pigment of the desired
color, and the effect for the time is to
substitute that color for the natural hue
of the cortical substance or hair bark.
1t need hardly be said that the effect of
& continned use of snch mzdjmhia’
to enfeebla and ultimately torot the root
sheaths, Baldness then ensoes, und for !
that science has discovered noremedy.—
Detroit Free Press.

When as Elephant Is Crazy.

When we present the elephant in pos-
session of such intellectual gifts as may
be his, there has to be considered the
enss of the e¢'ephant that, being “‘must™
—a disease nkin to frenzy—is for a time
Dbereft of its senses. It is only the male
that suffers from this afliction of insan-
fity, but every male is liable to it some
time or other, and unfortunately may be
mha by it without warning of any

Bam men.of long experience of o.lo
phant keeping say that the “must” con
dition is preceded by premonitory symp
toms, and if taken in time may, by diet
and treatment, be averted; but, without

nming to contradict those better in-
Emi people, I can aver that I have
known some of them to be taken by sur-
prise by the sndden *‘mnsting” of ele
phants nnder their own Lnmedinte super-
vision.

Some clephants become demons of
ernglty when “must,” as, for example, a
commissariat elephant that, during my
time in Oudh, broke sway from the
Luocknow lines and went over aconsider-
able traot of country, killing men, wom-
en and children wherever it found an op-

m of doing so.—Blackwood's

Vowels In (he Hawallan Tongos.
The Hawalian longuage is composed
mainly of vowels and a féw consonants
t in to vary the monotony, And the
aty of the system is that there is no
waste, Every vowel is prononneed, For
fnstance, when the American eye winks
at the appearance of the simple word
“nanuno,” the glib native rolls out the
five syllables with neatness and dispateh.
means “enlighten.” Double vow-
els are yery frequent, but never o diph-
thong. " Three vowels are not uncom-
mon, and, as nbove, four and sometimes
more are found anseparated by conso-
nants, In the mouth of the uneducated
nutive the lavguage is apt to be explo-
give, but the higher classes speak it with
‘@ fluent groce that snrpasses the French
or the Italian, In eonnd it somewhat
met%:]lu the general flow of the con-
tinental European lunguages, for the
vowels all have the French quality, and
the mnh are not dissimilar,—Wash-
ington Star

No Chanoes.

yervousic) — Whose overs

Mh'tn; lrother's. Sister told
ot wore coming, and be said he
{ ummh‘..-.—cmuermm

2 L iy SR T -
A Crank’s Fate,

“That old orank Whitehair, who
~orfused to have a doctor, leTm

40 yenrs ago that he

THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF MEDICAL
SCIENCE FAR MORE WONDER-
FUL THAN THE MAGIC OF
THE EAST,

The Remarkable Experience of PFost-
t Wood of I Mo,
—~Fer Ten Years a Cripple—To-dsy
n Well and Hearty Man,
¥rom the Kansas City Times )

The people of Rich Hill, Mo., and
vicinity have recently been etartled by
a seeming miracle of healing., For years
one of the best known men in Buates and
Vernon counties has been Mark M.
Woodson, now Postmaster at Panama
and  brother of ex-State Inspector of
Mines O. C. Woodson of this city. The
people of Rich Hill, where he formerly
resided, and of his present home re-
member well the bent form, misshapen
almost from the semblance of mar,
which has painfally bowed its head hll

toearth and labored gnail-like acroes the
walks season after senson, and when one

last month it straightened to ita full
heLht, t.hret away the heavy butt of
ich for years lud been its onl

mpml h'mn total helplme-. an
erect, firmly, nnhedhtmglv
abont the two citics, people looked and
wondered, The story of the remarkable
case has become the marvel of the two
counties. Exactly ns Mr. Woodson told
{ital?od. Timeas reporter, it is here pub-

“For ten I bave suffered the
torments of the damned snd have been
& useless invalid ; to-day I am & well and
hearty man, free from slmost every
touch of pain. I don't think man ever
suffered more acute and constant agony
than I have since 1884, Therheumatism
started then in my right knee, and after
weeks ol suffering in bed 1 was st last
relieved sufficiently to arise, but it was
only to get about on crutches for five
the ailment having settled in the
m Despite constant treatment of
the most eminent physicians the rheu-
matism grew worse, and for the last four
mn I have been mm;helled to go abont
half toward the ground. In the
winter of 1800-01, after the rheumatiam
had settled into its most chronic form, 1
went to Kansas City vpon advice of my
brother, and for six weeks [ was treated
inone of the lurgest snd best known
d o! that city, but withoot
slightest improvement, Before T
came home I secured a strong vanic
battery; this I weed for months with
the same result. In Awogust, 1802; |
went to BSt. Louis, and there ocon-
ferred with the widely known Dr. Mudd
of hospital practice fame and Dr.
Kale of the city hospital. Nome of them
would take my case with any hope of
affording me more than temporary re-
lief, nm! %0 I came home, weak, doubled
with pain, helpless and detpoudmr..
at thie time my attention was
called to the secount of a remarkable
cnre by Dr. Willinme’ Pink Pillg for Pale
People of locomotor ataxia, rhenmatism
and parslysis. 1 ordered some of the
pills as an experiment. When I
to l:.:ke them th;h:l:uo?lmm had de-
vl into & paralysis; my
leg from the thigh down was cold all the
time and could not be kept warm. Ina
short time the pillsa were gone, and so
was the cane. Ipl'll able to attend to
the duties of my office, to get sbout as a
well and strong man. I was free from
and I could enjoy a sound and rest-
ul night's aleep, something I had not
known for ten years, To-day am prac.
uall mdlﬂrmlﬂbehm. permanent|
of my terrible and agonizing ail-
ment. No magician ol the Far East
ever wrought the miracle with his wand

that Dr. Williams' Pink Pills did for
me."

To verify the story beyond all gnes
tion of dfn{lln Mr. mcmn made the

following sffidavit :
Brare or Missovsi,
Covsty or Bartes,

I, M. M. Woodson, being duly sworn
on my oath, state that the followin,
flatements are troe and correct as
verll believe. M. M. Woopsox.

ibed and sworn to before me
Lhil 8d day of March, 1804,
Jonx D. Moors, Notary Pubhf.

Dr. Williame® Pink Pills Pale
Peolﬂ‘mm manufactored by lhe Dr.

illiams’ Medicine Company, Bchenec-
tady, N. Y., and are only in boxes
bearing the firm's trade mnrk and
wrapper, at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.60. Bear in mind that Dr. Will-
inms’ Pink Pille are never sold in bulk
or by the dozen or hundred, and any
dealer who offers stibetitutes in this form
is tryin; lo defrand you and should be
avoid Wmum Pink Pills may
be had of all drum}ilu or direct by mail
from Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.

Thinnlng Them Out.

A new device for plucking strangers
haa been invented by the keeper of a biy
Clark street restunrant. He didn't want
to frighten regular cnstomers away by

prices on the bill of fare, and yet
felt that it was a shame to be behind
boarding honse keepers, saloons and ho
tels in overcharging. Yesterday a bright
idea strock him and be promptly put it
in operation. A waiter gave the snap
away. “I've eaten there for six months,”
said & woll known merchant, “and sel
dom had cinse for vompluint. Last night
I ordered & sirloin steak, as | had ofte:
done befere. It was mach thinmer than
usuul, but | was not particalarly bungry
and did pot compluin. This morning |
was served with o still thinner one and
kicked. Then the waiter told me the
steaks wore ull being cut thinner this
week because so u:iny strangers were in
town. anil the boss wanted to get more
for meals withont driving away the reg-
olars.  It's the same way everywhere
else, The pies are swaller; so are the
pate of botter, and the proprietor hus ac
tunlly run in & lot of pew ooffes cups tha
hold considersbly lous than the old ones.”
—8t. Lonls Globe-Democrat.

Flrnsant,
Madge—This westbher, Mr,
how does It suit you?
Mr. Puflbrain—Drives me out of my
mind,
Madge—Haw you wast enjoy fti—Chica
go Inter Ocenn,

Puffrain,

An Objection,
Willy—I bute these four rlun_dmm-.
Mamma—Why, Willye
Willy—Beenuse they use uptbtdlw.llw

Mur York w.-m

'p---——

aoon. I they had only one rity, clfous
wonld be four Limes as long.—.
A
]

THE DEATH 0? A WULTHY MAN, '

High theough hils mln. power and

Foundics his wealth as wish oan o
Peapito thome Hiles, power and plf,
The wreteh, eoneentered all in self,
Living, »h | foefeit tair renawn,
And, doahly dydng, shnll go down
Fatbe vile dist from whenve he sprung,
Unwept, unbonored and onsung.

~8ir Walter Beots,

THE THREE CHUMS.

When I was in college 1 bad two very
dear friends, Marsden and Masterson,
We were always together, despite the
fact that there could hardly have boen
found anywhero in the world three men
whose ideas on most subjects so radically

| differed. Perbaps it was the intellectual

pleasure we derived from debating
smong ourselves, with an acrimony only
possiblo among the fastest of friends, tho
pros and cons of every gquestion that
came up that wos the bond of our union,

Whatever the bond was, wo were cer-
tainly iuseparable, and I think, on that
last night in New Haven, when after
four years of most intimste association
weo parted, each to walk alone his path
through life, there woro three vory tear
stained pillows beneath onr respective
hewds before Morpheus elaimed our alle
giance. I know that I for one waa com.
pelled to change mine, so saturated did
it become with those salt evidenoces of n
sincere grief which were copiously shed
by my eyed that night.

The parting between Marsden and
Masterson and myself was geographical
rather than spiritunl. Marsden's lines
fell in the pleasant places of Boston;
Masterson's in those of Baltimore, and
wine in New York, Marsden studied
wedicing, Masterson became a professor
of psychology withont a chair, and 1
drifted throngh a period of miséry asa
student of law into literary, sharp shoot-
ing; but through it all we kept up a
three corneredd correspondence in which
the hopes and fears of our lives were
freely confided, with the result, I think,
that we all took a more cheerful view of
existence than would otherwise have
been possible, It was the perfect candor
of our interconrse that helped ns, What
I did not like about Marsden I frankly
told him, and when I disapproved of
Masterson, Masterson was the first to
know it, and vice versa. It washelpful;
it was delightful. We lived in a palace
of truth, which, alas! is no more.

Five or six years was the duration of
our post graduate alliance, which was
broken by death first, and then by that
which is worsa than death—madness;
and it all came about through the too
close applivation of Marsden and Master-
son to their work. Marsden had always
been noted for his love of the mysterions
and morbid. In the old college days it
used to tronble Masterson and myself
not & little to find how excesdingly fond
of the deprescing things of life Marsden
was—that {s to say, he liked to hear and
talk about them. He likad to read sto-
ries ot only bordering upon but plung-
ing into the middle of the supernatural,
and while Masterson and 1 @ ro compil-
ing serapbooks of clippings showing how
easily Yule crews defeated Harvard
crews, and other matters of alma mater.
nal interest, Marsden was filling envel-
opes with horrors—stories of yampires,
tales of hallucination and other unnat-
ural things.

While Masterson and [ were reading
such light and airy stories as **Pelham”
snd “Pendennis,” with Herrick as oar
ideal poet, Marsden would devote his
hours of outside reading to Hoffman,
Poo and Monk Lewis, and any versifier
whose sentiment smacked of malaria
could be his poet for the timo being. |
think the only point on which Master-
son and I ever really agreed was in ro
gard to Marsden's unhealthy passion for
the grotesque, and we were unremitting
in our efforts to bring him down to the
real sunshiny things of life, but [ can-
not say that we were ever sanguine of
the result of our efforts.

It was Mareden's horrible addiction to
such matters that led Masterson into the
study of peychology and Marsden him-
self into medicine, and if Marsden would
have goneat it in the coldly scientific
manner of Masterson I think he wonld
have been all right, althongh Masterson
carried his coolness a degree too far in
that he did not recognize the fm tlmt
minds, like machines, speedily
pieces if not kept in repair. It was wh:lle
trying to comprehend Marsden's mind
that Masterson became interested in
mental science, and it was Marsden's
passion for the insane that decided him
to become a physician, o that he might
come into ndtaal contact with those who
suffered the things of which be read.

Fach succeeded in reaching his goal,
Muosterson at the age of thirty found
himself an accepted authority on psycho-
logical matters, Marsden at twenty-nine
was actively connected with the medical
stafl of an asylom for che insane in Mas-
sachusetts, and then the end came, Mas-
terson's candle hud been burned at both
ends, and ho was nigh unto death. [ woa
the first to Lear of it, bocause my duties
were such that 1 had been able to visit
Masterson at Baltimore—which Marsden,
owing to his more or lesa confined duties,
counld not very well do, and so was known
to Masterson’s family, who immediately
wired me of the precarious condition of
my old friend. The telegram [ received
at 8 o'clock in the morning of s Beptem-
ber day, and I immediately repeated it
to Marsden in Boston, adding thatit was
my intention to leave New York for Bal-
timore that night.

Two hours later I received a message
from Marsden saying: *“Wait for mo. He
must not die.”

This was more or leas unsettling. To
wait for Marsden was the very thing it
would plense me most to do, but to have
him bring his message to a close with
those four words grated on my nerves.
They did not sound exactly right.

An hour later » second telegram ar-
rived from Marsden, which read: “Am
Just leaving Boston, For God's sake wait
for me!™

And #o it went all that afternoon. At
every etopping place along the line from
Boston to New York Marsden forwarded
tome the most merve disturbing mes
sages the mind conld well conceive of,

besceching me to await his coming al-
ways, and in four scparate instances as-
suming o power on my part to avert the
expected death of Masterson that made
me suspect that Marsden himself was in
& precarious slate mentally anyhow. 1
dreadsd meeting him, but was neverthe-
less on hand at the station on the arrival
of his train—and what s shock it was to
me when I caught sight of Marsden!
His face was white ss a sheet; his shounl-

ders were Dimt as with- some load by far
too great for them to bear.and his hands

‘thos tn fhy Ahioulor GHHET ke a child.
*Don’t take on so, Tom," ldl. m
him an affectionate tap on the arm

drawing aw 't‘t not bo s bad
TR e

e wo
“Not if he liveat" o replied,
bead sadly and Yoo uﬂm

him. **But I fear Jack is on un verge
of dizsolntion. I feel so faint now that

He staggorcd slightly as ho spoke and,
hlmby the arm.

“Don't make a soone hore.
into this enb and weo'll ride down to my
rooms, "

He was eo limp by this time that ]
bundled him almost hoad over heels into |
a convenlent hackney, and giving llu
driver directions as to where to
lowed and sat down beside him, ?ﬂ

gorver it wounld have seemod as if

had taken (oo much ltmn‘dri.nk-
to me, who knew that he did not drink,
his condition was unacconuntable. Moved
we both were by the imminent death of
u dear friend, but the emotion of Mars
den was out of all proportion to the situ.
ation.

Suddenly he grasped me by the arw
and sat up stifly and groaned.

“Ah!" ho sighed in a moment, “1
thought it was all aver then. By heavens,
Hartly!™ he shonted as he turned his
eyes to me—aeyes big, bi and scem-
ingly full of some territdo “How
ean you it there so nnmoved? How can
you—how can you—how can yon!"

His tone by this time had risen to n
shriok, and I became convinced that
Marsden and [ could not go on to Balti-
more thut night unless [ was willing te
mnﬂitntn myself the guardian of a mn

“I—I am quite as upeet, Tom,” | re-
plied. ite aa deeply grieved over
the possibility of Jack's doath,”

“Don't speak of it—don't speak of (t!™
he shuddered, cowering back into the
corner of the cab and hiding his fuce
with his handa,

“Hartly, 1 don't believe you wnder-
stund,"” he added, gravely, after a minute
or two of silence, *“‘Do yon nnderstand
that it moans oblivion? Do yon com-
prehend that it means absolute annihila-

Do you—de yon realize that?™

He fairly shook me with his grip on
my arm as ho mped this out.

“No, I do not,” I nnswered shortly, *'1
believe, ns yon used to believe, in a God
in heaven, and | have not changed, and | *
[ kmow that Masterson haspo veason to
fear death. His sonl is the purest”—

“I am not thinking of Masterson,” he
cried, and then, his volce sinking into n
whisper. he muttered. *“I refer to onr-
selves. We shall vanish; we shall be
blotted out. Masterson's sonl is all
right, but ours—we have nosouls, With
his death we are plunged into formless-
ness—we becoms zaros” —

“My dear Marsden,” I said, trying
hard to conceal my pertarbation, for 1
was now convinoed that he was mad,
“my dear Tom, don't talk that way.
Keep quiot, All will go well. All"—

“It cannot!" he retorted, “if Jack Mas-
terson dies. [f Jack Masterson dies we—
Hartly, do you realise what you are,
what [am? [, with all my hopes, all my
mmbitions, my loves, my hates every-
thing, sm but o figment in the brain of
Juck Masterson. You are the same, 1
know. 1 have studied—! have seen.
When that mind, ceases to work and
that imagination to fancy. you and L
John Hartly, cense to bel”

As Marsden spoks the cab stopped at
my door and we entered the house, |
was simply appalled at the borror of
Marsden's hallucination and at the new
responsibility for his welfare that had
temporarily devolved n?on me. He was
mad; but how mad? it curable or
not? [ feared, [ felt that but one thing
was needed to apset his mind altogether,
and that woa Masterson's death. No:
had I any hope that that was a blow to
be averted. What to do was the gues-
tion, and my own feelings wore that un-
less that question were speedily solved
[ should myself stand in mental peril.

We went to my spartments, and
ehoved under the door I found a tele-
gram awaiting me. To open it was the
work of & moment, and then Marsden,
feeling that it must be from Baltimore,
snatched it from me and tried to read i,
but fortunately be could not, his eyes
were 80 filled with the tears of fear.

“Read it!" he cried, trembling with
excitement., “Read it

1 took it, and easting my eyes over the
line saw the announcement of the fatal
termination of Jack's illness, ‘" Jack
died at 5 o’clock this afternoon,” it said:
bt I did not dare read it alond,

“What does it say?' gasped Marsden.

“The danger is over, and thers is no
need of our going to Baltimore.™

“Thank God!" eried Marsden, falling
on his knecs and then with & groan sink-
ing ina hint to the floor.

- L] L ]

H.nw:lm is still connected with thc
asylum in Massachusetts, ho thinkn as a
consulting physician, bnt #8 the world
knows, as a patient, and 1—I bear the
burden of my deceit in that horrible
night by oﬂmfuct{ng the correspondence

of two corners of our e of love—
wy own ¢orner and that
of whose death Marsden has never hurd.
fwf.han:pem ;lhuwmhaorwm
hear of his friend’s deceass, no strongly
does he believe hinue!! apuu-t of the dead
man's day the mnall remainder
of his once mind would beutu-rl
blottad out.—H. W, Harkness in FSI.II

At Laat,
Blie Jet her hand be taken, and with canfidence
unshaken he tried his best to waken In her
henrt some sentiment.

walst his srm was stealing, yet her face
;:n'!d no revealing of her mind's ingenuous
ot

His valeo, quite low and pleading, for hilmself
was Intercediog, but the maiden paid no
heeding to the words that be might sy,

And no lover persevering ever had sa domb »
bearing to his terms of love endearing as she
Kave to him that day,

Uutll hisehancs he walted with » guile pre-
weditated, and with chieek unmitigated up
and kissed her, Then sho erfed:

“There, you monster! [ Jost kuew 11! 1 was
oure, or quite neartolt, if | walt « you would
do ft. Now I hope you're satisfied., *

~Tom Mpéson in Life,

Pose,
“Yeu," she whi
Wil.h aquick, startled glance bebind lier

she glided noroms the floor.

“Yes," the woman repested, 1 must cpe-
ate nscene,”
With a few deft movements she arranged
some trees and o waterfall about ber, ns
samed o sweet and pensive smile and eulled’
tothe p pher that she was all ready

nndwouldnkuehu bim get a move on
—Detroit Tribune.

———

! position received more attention than

I bulieve—I believe it ia noarly all over.",
would have fullen if 1 had not caught | Americs, France, England and Germany

“Brace up, my dear boy!" I cried.}ywarl at the great Exposition, The

back t the oushions, his e)'l.-l
osed vt distinotion of a » hon-
:tlmlu- xmﬁim Hke & ehll;ll: nlr‘:r';“:“ uml. of merlt, » result not

tion, destrnction, a blotting out forever? | 4

With & wondrous burst or feeling round her |*_

——— e

INTEREATING YO LADIES,

It has been generally remarked that
no class of articlea at the Midwinter Ex-

‘“fu‘ﬂ""inu

Tnn ¥ Ich un(: o‘n:ﬂ
hlﬁ.‘?:‘n"?ﬁf cumclll H«M

sot
nm):? unu wnd mf“"&'n- vlmﬂdl m‘%

by hu!lmg lrp ll.e m-u lhnh mm“‘

nntnre in

" mih “Inlu"n uu

offor O I

hlllmmu ) h{SF
}dm 18} 'I'll‘lltl.

Use umlum m1 w‘uﬂ..ﬂ mmall

the varions indispensible, and to the
wasculine mind, mysterious adjuncts to | 4
the toiluttes of our fair lullos. Manns [}
facturers from every part ‘of the globe
were represonted, and the products of

compoted for the honor of the firet|d

Tauy Guasma for ms.
m

nta of competition were: freedom
mm all injurious or deleterious sab-
stunoes, efciency Ld]:mlndng the de-
, sired results expected in resorvative
of the complexion, chemical Ihlll in pre-
paring nnE compounding, and fnally,
olqmco ol appearance wnd goneral uylo.
Upon all these points ** Camelline ' was
awarded .fhm position, and received

only sminently gratifying to the manu-
!nwi‘uren. Messrs. \Vvanﬁu & Co,
manufacturing chemista of San Fran-
ciseo, but an indorsement ul the good
*ud.mwt of the Iadies of the Pucifio

t, who, long ago, pronounced in fa-
vor of the superior n«llunon of “Cam-
elling,” which may be obtained at any
drog store upon the Pacifio Ouuk

Bolh Mistaken,

“Did you spock to me, sir? sald the pas-
penger on Lhe sent In front, tening stiflly
to stare b tho passinger who had leaned
torwurd to remark that It looked like min,

#No,wir" replied theother pleacantly. [
spoke to s genthemnn | thought you resem-
bled. 1 woo 1 was mistaken," = Chieago
Tribuue,

the

A Bangerous Exploit,

M. Fermain (one of the seconds)—=My
principal, the connt, refliuses o conseut Lo &
duel In the woods at dawn,

M. le Comte—Why not?

M. Fermaln—=Morbleu! Think of the
vlsks! Both of the gentiemen might cateh
cold!=Chicagn Heeconl

Ho (Ina spisib of lnvestigation)~Wny don't
you narry? l-hp (softly)~Nobody ever maked
me o, He—U

I‘HA&-‘ Tlll! NERVES,

Bedatives aud nplnlu won'tdo (. Th e ner-
vines do not make the nervos steong, and fallly
to do this, full shoit of wodumn:l RN
of thelr quieindp—v And while in extreme
onses—aiid  those only —uf narvows drritstion
sueh drugs may be sdyisable, thelr fregoent uss
In bighly prejudicial to the delioate « rgeuinm
upon which they aet, and in order (0 rencw
lhtquulcﬂu effect Inoreased and dunl.mlu
Osin OV ¥ Hosleiter's
Blomsch Hllh—n In uwn officient substituts fur
snch perulolons driags. It |‘ul-u the mlrtn by
birmetifig, toalng, strotbonlng thom, The con-
nection between woakiness of the nervous sys
tein and that of the organs of -Ilaullnu s
-lmnl and lrmrmom link. The Bitters by

riing a heallhinl Impuise 10 the digestive

nllmilluu' functions promotes | hroughont
the whole system & vigor (o whioh the nerves
come in for m large ahere. Use the Wittens 1n
Mhtll'lll. coustipation, bllfons and kidney
trouble.

Minnle—Youn ;;.Iny lr!ud to kKim me last
night Mamio- 'llld o sucoeed T Minule—No;
he aldu't know how,

THE NURSE'S DELIONT.

tum-um by wearing the

Ilou s 83.00 Hhos.

Every experienced nurse knows the value
of a remedy which, without being an ano«
dyne, will relieve soreness of the limba or
stiffness of the juints and enable a patient
to sleep quietly and naturally.

Just such & remedy are Avtcoox’s Pos-
ova Prastens, FPlaced on the chest or on
the buck, If necessary cut into strips and
placed over the muscles of the limbs, they
work marvels inthe way of soothing and
quieting restlessneas. Heing perfectly sim-
ple and haroiless in Ihdrwmp‘-hi wm, they
can be used freely, and many n sofferer hus
thanked them for a night of quiet rest,
grateflal both to hime and those who care
for hiwm,

Brawpreru's Pines do nol weaken the
bowels,

" Cholly [lummll umnbtr of -ludlu at col

legs, dldn's be®' “Yes. Butl don't think he
euer u\th up with any."

Anazmia

Is depleted blood. The blood
lacks richness and the cheeks
lack color. The whole sys-
tem lacks the nourishment |¢

Y Scott’s
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod-~llver OIl,
This nourishing, palatable
food restores a healthy color,
enriches the blood and tones

up the whole system, Phy-| Ta,lmal ”ﬁn"a?'u"-‘:'anh;mm
ll‘ffm. the world over, en- If’uunl‘ﬂ!lﬂﬂ this adverldsement Lo us

dorse It, '—— E
Don't b decelved by Sabsfitutes! inimeut Wil oute Bilnd,

S gt T
Prepared by Beotl & Downe, N, ¥, Al druggiess ]'I ahsor! l'l[ be ‘gl:“

iuhll

Address MISSES RODNEY, Poriland, Or,

GALKING ELEGTRIG OIL BURNER

THE CREAT FUEL SAVER.

Hnll-.ll.ll GAN PERFEUTED AT
lust, Nodire

! s o i lyos, llom 0]
A perfeot method "
from peteotesr oll, For hu&a‘
Fits any stove; ulso sdn for lurnaces, steam
heatein ana |rntn. -m niely rale. No possi-
Mlltyul np.utﬂ and cheapor than sny other
all and examine the labost lmu'lun
nu -mmd In every towy nnd m iy In
Uregon and Weshlugton

Lulllorulc. Ney
For eirenlar uddu-

GALKINS' ELEGTRIC BURNER Illlll’f.
Factric Coant Adgscy,
lll Larkin Street, San Franclseo,

DROPSY

Un private

j:'lm ‘I?mm ‘;:"ur::'lﬁ:‘ i el

Cley ell.u e b

ENGRAVINGII|
B R

& F. Muhant
-;In-aur(}a

.»
s 0f 8 nmv

gt et u.':.'"l..as'a:ﬁ'.“m "I.“#""‘ﬁ'

NO DIRT OR SMOKE.
Your Wife Can Run It, Hereules Gus or Gasoline

Palmer & Rey, 8. F., Cal, and Pordand, Or.

“DON'T BORROW TROUBLE.” BUY

SAPOLIO

'TIS CHEAPER IN THE END.

YOU FEPL BAD? DOES 'IOUR BM‘JK
'oror‘ a a burden?
IOOII. E IAI-ID I!HIDY.

JEE Kt

Impuro Blood

h

Lt i 8
face il”
anos, The cure ls jotnd In

’ lun-
parilla
| e
nre wid e ur
ll lll wioh
[ e s o PR
uou'o Pllle sre prowpt and eflicient,

DO
YOU

TRAVEL?

IF 80, YOU WILL FIND THE

BIG FOUR ROUTE

THE BEST LINE

EAST.

in- | YESTIBULE TRAINS,

ELEQANT DINING CARS.
QUICK TIME.
Ank for Tiokeis via

.‘EMW Route.

0. B, MARTIN,
Puss, TeaMo Manager.  Gon. Pass, & Thi. Agt.
CINCINNATL,

——

FRUIT PRESERVED!
LABOR BAVED!

Antifermentine

PRESERVES FRUIT
WITHOUT WEAT.

Antifermentine
~IRESKRY K8~

Cider, Miik, Butter, Cataup,

Plockles, Eto,
&ml does It !&L’ﬂﬁl"l LLY by nllnl fer
wee of this wondertul p osery:

w: n::m suecons (h ounning and
ek oy T R

Il.mﬂ"
avery way

AN TIFERM ENTINE

Lasold by all & and Is guar
b oo fo ol o ey e 0
SNBLL, HEITHEU & WOODARD,
Portland, Or,

ERGULES &

iy g

FNGINES

QAS and
CABOLINE

=NOTED FOR--

(SIMPLICITY,

STRENGTH,

ECONOMY

SUPERIOR

WORKMANSHIP

2

In Every Detail.

arg loinowi -d rten.

’u ? worthy of highes :Tgnn“p;ltln
r nln) , h-cnd'muﬂ and ru “:]-
ﬁ::: m r.. :,M o ':Wnsf..h ti:lrln ilpqri
m and rel TP

on l.mf‘ un, ur
e ea be found on Lhs Fieite

olating outfiis for mines they have mot

ap- “'J..?‘L'.'n‘u‘.’.'?"’m.. thelr gconomy Is un-
g | ¢

755 STATIONARY

&2 NARINE
ENGINES

~MANUFACTURED BY-—

PALMER & REY TYPE FOUNDRY,

Oor. Front and Alder Sis.,

PORTLAND, - ORECON
£ fend o1 catalogus,




