RHEUMATISM RECIPE :

THIS SIMPLE HOME-MADE
MIXTURE YOURSELF,

PREPARE

Buy the Ingredients from Any
in Your Town and Shake Them
in a Bottle to Mix This.

A well known authority on Rheuma-
tism gives the readers of a large New
York daily paper the following valoa-
ble, yet simple and barmless prescrip
tion, which any one can easily prepar
at home

Flunid Extract Dandelion, one-half
ounce; compound Kargon, one ounve;
Compound Syrup Sarsaparilla, three

ounces
Mix by eshaking well in a bottle, and
take a teaspoonful after each meal and
at bedtime.
He states that the ingredients can be

obtained from any good prescription

I Imr::u,s-'_\‘ At smail coet, and, being »
vegetable extraction, are harmless t
lake

I'h's pleasant mixtare, if taken regu
larly for a few days, i= said to overcoms

a'most any case of Rheumatism. The
pain and swelling anv, diminishe
with each dose, until permanent result-
uru obtained, and without icjaring the
stomach. While there many
called Rhe remedies, patent
] :"‘j.ii'll'-!':‘. el¢ , sune of which do
relief, few really permanent re
its, and the above will, no doubt, be
many sufferers

i

Are B0

IMmatiem

L’i\t

gKive

[ 1}
¢ eatly appreciated py
here at this time,

Inquiry at the drug stores of even the
small towns elic ts the information that
these drags are harmless and can be
bought separately, or the druggists wil
mix the prescription il asked to.

Under the New Ruling.

His lawyer—The trouble is that
they've got hs dozen witnesses who
saw yvou whipg your wife. It will be
hard to establish an alibi in the face of
that

Prisoner—Gosh I don't need any

al All you've got to do is to prove by
me that I was drunk
That Terrible Boy.

Mrs. Kerruthers ( making a call)—Yes
Indeed, Mrs. Kajones, | put in nearly the
whole blessed dayv in the dentist’s chair

Mrs. Kajones—| sympathize with
you. 1

Mrs st hardly
ever | =0 cnreful
and ger tall. 1
decla he was
ar work

Johnny Knjones—That dentist we
pever do for maw When she g
sleep she snores like a thrashin® machine

Flower of the Family.

“T"nele "Rastus ww old are you™

“’as’ seventv-nine, boss 1'l! scon be
A octogeranium Chicago Tribune.

Wayside (ommunings.
Ad Ever ride n a street
‘th
st, The jigger 18
Ar ICE~d T an’
DeAT A oK e
L U

Looking In the Wrong FPlace.

Carrie—What a sweet, happy dispo
sition Mabel bas. She can see beauty
In evervthing

Ethel (jealous)—She see It In
her r.—DBoston Transcript

Playing “Bridge.""

“Do you remember bef
ding you used ] our vife a
‘poen sald the bachelo i

Yes.,” sighed ¢ domes in, as
ed an m clock to amuse the
ba 11 s ill her a ‘poem

1 What k 1 of a L f
sl \ 1 ‘posein of M ¥ q i
DOS) F Wi

‘Neithe = s A ‘poem of trave
Always ou the go and never at Lot

Self-Protection.

“You say your wife is a poor cook?

i L& ‘r?" '-.'..I

Al vet you say it you ea of
yeryt g that she prepares for the
table How can u do that [f she
an't cook?"

Gr earth, m If T dou't she
will use up the scraj n some of thow
how ri-lef ers d s, and that
wi 1 Judge

What the ( loth Got in HBoston.

If you go to San Ir SO0
af € W 5 wh
\ n I Omaha he 1ht L
home o it ) U v e N
take you out to i York
he W - 0 T to } .
I n h \ ! d y 1 goodd
nnd in Boston he w give you an up
ple.—Congregatio st

Devotlon te the Tdeal,

The hero of tl play had just died te
slow, tremulous, wabbling music, but the

lience insisted on his coming before the

ain and kept up the applause for the
. e of five minutes

At lnst a supe came out and stepped
forward

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he announced
in a high-keved voice, “*he says he’ll have
the curtain raised and you can look again
oo his cold corpse if you want to, but he'l
be d—d if he's going to vi'late the pro
prieties and degrade his art by coming te
life again before to-morrow evening

I'banking you again, ladies and gentlemen,
1 will mew retire.”

Druggist
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! CHAPTER XVI.——(Continued.)
Maddy could explain it
hat felt doetor would
HIN
| ngs, or stop to ask why she should care

[0 have Guy Remington know the answer

why was
glad tell

She did not analyze any of her feel

she the

|the had givem Dr. ‘Holbrook. He was
roing to him now, she was sure, for he
irose to leave her, saving he might not
¢¢ her again before she returned to New
tork. She did not mention his bill, That
vas among the bygones, a thing never
igain to be talked about, and offering
Mm her hand, she looked for an instant
mrnestly into his face, then without a
|r-\r‘-!. hurried from the room, while the
[loctor, with a sad, heavy heart, went in
juest of Guy

| “Refused you, did you say?" and Guy's
Ace certainly looked brighter than it had
| noaf e since he left the doctor with
Maddy ¢ :

| “Yes, refused me, as I might have
tnown she would,” was the doctor's re
oy, spoken | Guy looked

S0 naturally that
\

1p quickly to see if be really did ot care.

But the expression of the face belied

» calmi of the voice, and, touched
with gent pity, Guy asked the cause of
e refusal —"preference for anyone el

)r “-l.nf ‘_r"
| “No, there was no one whom she pre

|
| od

“Your grandmother Is dying. Come at
once,  Agnes and Jessie will stay till
next week GUY REMINGTON."

It was impossible to go that afternoon,
but the dawn was
and unmindful of the snow falling so rap
started on that
It was the first genulne storm of the sea
and it making
amends for past neglect, sweeping in fu
rious gusts againsg the windows,
in thick masses the
sky, and so impeding the progress of the
train that the chill wintry night had clos
ere the Soammerville sta
was reached, and Maddy, weary and
irited, stepped out upon the platfoirm,
the

h e Wo l:'l

with warliest she

idly, sad journey home

sOn, seemed resolved on

sifting

Gown from leaden

gloomily in

tion

disp

for usual

anxiously aroun.)

she had little
a night 1§
This had been the dburden

amnibus,

be there such not, what

aon
iaY

should she do?

f her thoughts for the last few hours,
for she could not expect Guy to send out
his horses in this fearful st n, much less
to be there himself. But Guy was there,
and it was his voles w h first greeted
her as she stood half blinded by the snow,
mcertain what she must do next.

“Ah, Mr. Remington, | didn't expect
this I am so glad, and how kind it was
of you to wait for me she exclaimed,
her voice expressing her delight, and amp

ing the young man, who had not

patient or hap through the
urs waiting he had endured
was both happy and patient
now with Maddsy's hand in his, and press
ing it very gentiy he led her into the la
dies’ room ; then making her sit down be
fore the fire, he brushed her snowy gar
nents himself, and dashing a few flakes
fr her disordered hair, told her what
the k0 eager!y asked to know, Her grand
mother had had a paralytic stroke, and
the only word she had uttered since was
‘Maddy.” Guy had not been down him-
self, but had sent Mrs. Noah as soon as
Farmer Green had brought the news, Nhe
wWias re yet, he saild, the storm baving
detained her
And gra Maddy gasped, fixing
her « . W on him She is oot
dead
No, Guy answered, aud asked If bhe
should not remove from the dainty little
resting on the stove hearth the over
shoes, 0 full of melting snow Maddy
" litt for her shoes, or herself, just
ther She ardly koew that Guy was
iking them off, much less that, as he
t beside her, her hand lay lightly
n his she wr as she contihued her
juestionings
is not dead, you say; | do yon
think—does auybody think she’ll die?
ur telegram said ‘dying.’ ™
\I.a-:'i‘i wins not to be de -'.\-"1. and
thinking it best to be frank with her,
Gsuy told her that the physician, whom
he had taken pains to see on his way to
the depotl, had said there was no npope
d AE" A ul an .:‘;-l.:'-‘-] constilution pre
ided the possibility of recovery, but he
trusted she migh ve till the young lady
Al
“She must—she will! Ob, grandma,
why d I ever leave her?” and Durying
her face in her hands, Maddy cried pas
ionately, while the last three years of

d review |

lerred. She merely did not like me well
suough to be my wife, that was all,” the
loctor said, and then he tried to talk of
nething else: but it would not do.
wound was yet too fresh and sore to b
soverad up, and spite of himself the
searded ¢ quiverad and the manly
voice shook as he bgrde good-by to Guy, |
ind then went galloping down the avenue
(ireat was the consternation among the
Joctor's patients when it was known that
their pet physicilan—the one in whose
skill they had so much confidence—was
where in PParis he could
in his profession. Some
1, them Agnes; some said
he knew enou already some tried to
1issund rom his purpose ; some won
lered at sudden start, while only
W Iy ¥ he was going
Lau) former approving |
8 decis and lending wois influepnce to |
ake his ir abroad as pleasant as pos
8 ind ¢t Atter 1g bitterly as
she thought how she had sent him away,
and that aught befell him on the sea or
] that dis nt and, sh W ild be } |
Amena Unee e ) ner the
wild impul bid | stay, to say that
she would be a wife t, er '!:‘.' rash |
act was done, Guy came down to the cot
il'i;:*’ \ Maddy's resolution gave way at
once
Two weeks afterward, Aikenside pre
sented again a desolate, shut-up appear
ance, for Agnes, Maddy and Jessie had
returned to New York ; Agnes to continue
the siege w h, in despair of winning t
doctor. she had mmenced against a rich
sld bache wh id a house on Madison
Square ; and Madd » b books, w
| ere ng ofiterated, in a measure, t}
bitter - T f & nad I:r|‘4~i<‘-'1.
|during her winter vae |
| |
| CHAPTER XVII
Two FYeArs pass quickly, parti }‘r‘l-'_'- at
schoo and to Maddy Clyde, talking witl or e passed in rajg wfore her
| her companions of the coming holidays. it | mind—years she had spent in lux
seemed hardly possible wmt two whols r g g her grandmother to
YOears we B since the eventfy A y } ible cottag nd die at the
tion when Dr. Holbrook had so startled \ { ght b without one parting
¥, \z p « hand e was ir a ' her
Fur I still. a i T nAme than s I ng 1t perhaps she had been
the | i Mre, (‘omne e ¢ ol g 45 the bitterest of all,
I'o M Iy I rote I nd Mad Nt unmindful of Guy's
%, SU L8 it 5 y  wootl and quiet her At
brothier ight wr ever ferring . 5 M i lock in the adjoin
Ithe [ elling her whatever lu ug )y strike eigl she started up, ex
thoug N0 r er g I ha tayved too long. | must
| Oceas \ t Br and more frequen 20 now s 1} ANy CONVevan hepe ¥
afterwar he spoke of Margaret Athe “But, Maddy,” Guy rejoined “you can
stone, Lucy's nger rister, a brilli gzo to-night. The roads between here
beautiful g who reminded him, he = | Honednle are one unbroken snow
of Madd hours to break
of a tease are too tired, You
desceribed me with me to Alk
| Her twent expected, for when
A RicK De @ train would be, |
Ar and have your room and
{'.’- i 1l a nice hot supper
| was ags 1 You'll surely go
mAan A best.”™
| wear J vas more like a lover
his B t I e vith g hat friend. | Maddy was In no state
| as e { n A Marg ) mark ~ My an Lerse
!r-_ s t 1 e ir b t . ¢ to 0 0l nndd urning a deaf
| But | “ no ol M ‘ | urge, rej |
~on Wit A K R it Yo lon't know how dear grandma
[tle f Wt or o mild not k 0 stny
| Marg A I Ll » ey t I ever knew, and 1
| al - to M Iy As was tha i Waould 1 wtay if the one you
|--" I \ M o I s iwedl best wa 1y g
: | (3 } I LHL Niondered w i “Bu & On 1 love best s not dying,
¥ | did r., Al vanied to talk | oo | can reason clearly, Maddy,”
" ) \ it | WS N0 i nged Here Guy checked himself, and listened
that = inred b ke was M R i | while Maddy asked ngain if there was no
as of 1, and Agnes did n hesitate " | conveyancs .‘ho'-‘ as usual,
ecall hin while Jes complained “None but mine,” said Guy, while Mad
that he 1 ' iped or played wtik her Iv continued faintly '
now 1 lay long in a deep rev- | And you - a afrnid it will kill your
stie of some kind horses 7
() . nt Maddy did not look | N would only fatigue them great
TOTWar oming vacation as joy- ||y t's for you 1 fear. You've borne
fu ns wionld otherwise have dons ! enough to-day.”
Mt wias always pleasant going home, “Then, Mr. Remington, oh, please send
and she sat talking with her young friends | .n | shall die at Alkenside. John will
of a ey exgected to do, when a servant | geive me. 1 know He u=d to like me,
ente the room, and glancg over the | 1'll ask him,” and Maddy was going in
group of girls, singled Maddy out, say- quest of the Aikenside coachman, when
ing, as be plaged an unsealed envelope | Guy held her back, and said
in her hand, A telegram for Miss Clyde.” “John will go if I bid him. But you,
There was a blur before Maddy's eyes, | Maddy, If 1 thought it was safe.”
so that at first she could not sse clearly, --“‘ is Oh, let me go,” and Maddy
and Jessie, climbing on the bemch beside
bher, read aloud:

grasped both his hands beseechingly,
If there was a man who could resist

up,

[ the ecloguent appeal of Maddy's vyes wt
| that mowent, the man was not Guy Hem-
’n-glnu. and leaving her alone, he sought
| out John, asking If it would be possible
| to get through to Honedale that night
| John shook head decidedly, but
I' when Guy explained Maddy's distress and
auxiety, the negro began relont, par
ticularly as he saw bis young master, too,
was interesied
I "I’} kil them horses,” he sald, “but
mabby that’s nothin' o please the girl"
“If we ouly had runners now, lostena
!nf wheels, John," Guy sald, after & mo
| ment's reflection, “Dirive back to Alken
side as fast as possible, and change the
lasave the

his i

| earrlage for a covered slelgh.
}xruj'n at home and drive a palr of farm
horses, They can more. ‘T'ell
Flora to send my traveling sRawl,  Miss
| Clyde may need it, and an extra bulfalo,
and buckskin and take Tom
| on with you, and a suow shovel ; we may

endure

my gloves,
have to dig."

‘ "an, yen, l khu\»\.'

| fler about

and tying his muf

John started off
through the storm, mind a confused
medley of ideas, the main points of which

his throat,

his
were, snow shovels, and the fact that his
master was eithey crazy or in love
Mennwhile, with the prospect of going
home, Maddy had grown quiet, and did
not refuse the temporary of but
| tered tomst, muflins, steak, agd hot colfes,

supper

which Guy ordered from the small hotel
| Just in the rear of the depot It wans
| after nine ere John appeared, his crisp
| wool powdered with snow which clung
to his outer garments, and literally coy
I#-Ir\-i his Cap
“"Pwas mighty deep,” he said, bowing
| to Maddy, “and the wind was getting
colder “I'was a har, time Misa Clyde

she better wait?”
and stand
wrap her

would have, and hadn .
No, Maddy could not
ng up she suflfered Guy to
cloak about her, and fasten more
ly the long, warm scar{ she wore around
her neck
| *“Drive close to the platform,”
to Juhn, and the covered sieigh was soon
brought to the . “"Now,
then, Maddy, 1 the
| risk of covering H
shall carry you and
ere Maddy was fully
tions, he was bearing her to the sleigh
Very carefully the soft, warm
robe al her, shielding as
he could from the cold: then pulling his
own fur collar about his ears, he sprang
her, and, closing the door |
bade John drive on
Remington,” Maddy
BUTPrise, “surely you
You It s asking

too It than 1 expected

Please don't go.”

WALL,

BeCU e

he saiad

designa
het

{ et

point

won't you run

your with snow

myself,” Guy
nware of his inten

he drew

oult her an well

| in beside

hind him,
“But, Mr

in much

exclalm
od are not
gn'.h“'.--n'.’
much

must not

I8 ore

It Quiets
the Cough

This isone reason why Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral is so valua-
ble in consumption. It stops
the wear and tear of uscless
coughing. But it does more
it controls the inflammation,
quiets the fever, soothes, and
heals. Sold for 60 ycars.

w Ayer's Charry Pactoral k heen & reFular
Nie preserver to me. 1t brought me through
a severs attack of pneos e, and | fea)
that | owe myg life to e wanderful curative
sroperties.” — WittiaM N, Tuvirry, Wawa,

by J.C. Ayer Co,, Lowell, Mass,
Also manufsoturers of

er’s SARSAPARILLA.

PILLS,
HALR YIGOR,
Masten rocovery b
bowels regular wit

koeping the
Ayor's Pills,

Aew Methoed,
| o you wish to choose g wife?
Viip & win
your lot
Flip a coln
Of two evils make no choice,
Bave vour time, and strength, and vnl-‘.

Iejoice !

Or select in life?

There's & hetter way |
I-i.-lr A Coln

P'eat briguettes are now being made at

Norfolk, Mass., with a machine The
peat Is cut up by revolving knives like
a meat chopper and then pr through
a die in a cont. nuous bar, whivh s sliced
into briquettes by a kuile operated auto-

matically '
Ferry's Free Seed Book.
centnry thousands and
thousands of farmers and gardeners
have regarded “‘Ferry's Seed Annuoal'
as the best guide not only for the buy-

For hall a

“Would you rather | should wot-—that
is, aside from any inconvenience it may
be to me—would you rather go alone?” |
Guy asked, and Maddy: replied

*“Oh. no. 1 was dreading the long ride, |

You

but did not dream of your going

will shorten It so much
“Then 1 shall be pald for going,” was
[ Guy's response, as he drew still more

|.j.m--]y around her the fan: y buffalo robe
The roads, though badly drifted in some

places, were not as bad as Guy bad fear
| ed, and the strong horses kept steadily
on: while Maddy, growing more and more
| fatigued, at last fell away to sleep, and
ceased to answer Guy For a time he

watched her drooping head, and then care

ing of seeds, but for their planting and
care. Daily reference to its text and
illustrations proves it to be the actual
Iwglnning of a succesaful season . The
new edition for 190% |8 now ready for
free mailing to all who write to the
publishers for a copy.

It is a high tribute to the house of
D. M. Ferry & Co. that two genern-
tions have planted Ferry's Seeds, ench
succeeding year adding to the conil-
Jdence that ‘‘seed trouble'’ will never
ariee when Ferry's seeds are planted as
““Ferry's Bead Annual'' wsays they

| thou!d be,

i
|
|

| home
| when

Another remarkable feature devel.
oped by the house of Ferry is the meth-
od of distributiog seeds to dealers
throughout the country so that the
planters everywhere can secure at their
store exactly what they want
they want it, with the absolute
assurance that it is freeh and fertile.
Fveryone shonld send at once to D. M,
Ferry & Co., Detroit, Mich for the

| 1008 edition of *‘Ferry's Seed Annual.”

fully drawing it to him, made it rest upon
Ih.-. shoulder, while he wound his arn
around her slight tigure, and so support-
| ed her,

i Occasionally there fltied across Guy's '
mind a vague, uneasy cotsciousness that

though the act was, under the circum

| stances, well enough, the feelings which
| prompted it were not such as either the
doctor or Luey would approve., Hut they

| were far away ; they would never know
unless he told them, awn he probably
: should, of this ride on that wintry night ;
this ride, whicl to him so short
that he scarcel) his senses when,
W out once having been overturned or

ipon to use the shovels so thought
PO

idedd, the carringe suddenly came

]
halt, and he knew by the dim light
shining through the low window that the
red cottage was reached
Grandma Markham was dying, but she

khew Maddy, and the palsied lips workesd
ns they attempted to utter the
while her wasted face light-
enger Joy as Maddy's arms
about her neck, and
felt Maddy's kisses on her cheek
brow Could not speak?
she never speak again? Maddy asked de
and her grandfather replied :
likely. The only
since the shock was
your She's missed you
this winter back, more than ever before,
| I think, bt
not send for you

painlully
name ;
with
twined

loved
el

Weoere

up

she

spairingly,
“Never,
waid

thing
to eall
despatly

most

she's

name

Ho we all, would

Mr. Guy said you was

have we

learning so fast

pa, why didn’t you? [ would
willingly,"” for in
eyes flashed reproachfully
upon the (iuy, standing aloof
from the little group gathered about the

| “Oh, gran

. ani AL

i

it Maddy's

recreant

| bed, his ar folded together, and a
| moody look upon his face,

| He was thinking of what had not yet
|--'|'--r--'i Maddy'a mind, thinking of the
| future—Maddy's future, when the aged
form upon the bed should be gone, and
the two comparntively helpless men be
é left alone,

| “But it shall not be, The sacrifice is
far too great. 1 ean prevent it, and [
will,” he muttered to himself, as he turn-

ed to watch the gray dawn breaking In
the east.
(To be continued.)

Strong Indleation,

“Do you think the Intentions of
anxlous mother,

“I'm sure they are, mamma,” replled
the pretty daughter. “Why, ouly

night he laughed heartily at

' T |
young Gotrox are serlous?’ asked the

she |
and |

\‘-lﬂ”'] |

Spred,

“It takes you n ng time o pass a
given point,” said the wioute hand, en
passant

“1 may be slow,” answered the hour
hand : “but it takes you all of sixty-siy
minutes to eatch up with me"

Niest Is He,
There is no nobler nument
Than rises from a life well spent -
And blest is he of whom they tel)
“IHe did his work and did it well "
Cleveland Plain Denler

PILES CURTD IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.
PAZUO OINTMENST ed to ANy

of Itehing, Blir g or Proteud ng
4 dn refunded [whe

T e

The Foor ( ni,

A voung wife ealled her husband on
the telephone to tell Lim a tale of woe
“That
Well, vou know that love
that horrld

In tear-choked ncoents she sald

vou, dearle?

Iy chicken ple I made you

old eat came in and ate It up before 1
conld sStop it
He answered “Never mind, dar

ling: 1I'll get you another cat.”

The
General Demand

| of the Well-Informed of the World has

always been for a simple, pleasapt

and efficient liquid laxative remedy of
known value; a laxative which phyai-

clans could sanction for famlly use
hecause Its component parts are
known to them to be wholesome and
truly beneficial ia effect, acceptable
to the system and gentle, yet prompt,
n action.

In supplying that demand with Its
excellent combination of Syrup of

Figs and Elixir of Senna, the Cali

fornia Fig Syrup Co. proceeds along

ethical lines and relies on the moerits
of the laxative for itg remarkable
wecess,

That I8 one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna s
given the preference by the Well-
Informed. To get its beneficlal effects

last |
one of | only,

papa’s alleged jokes"—Chicago Mews, GTUSEIsts. Price fifty cents per bottle.

always buy the genuine manufac-
tured by the California Fig Syrup Co.,
and for sale by all leading




