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The Telephone In War,

An interesting experiment of install-
ing a telephone by trotting cavalry was
recently successfully undertaken by
some Prussian uhlans between Berlin
and Potsdam. Two sets of one officer
and two noncommissioned officers pro-
ceeded in the early morning from Ber-
lin to Potsdam. Each set was equipped
with a complete telephone apparatus,
which one of the men carried" in a
jeather case on his chest, besides the
requisite quantity of thin wire. The
end of the wire waa connected with the
respective towns' telephone station,
and the wire was, by means of a fork
fixed at the end of the lance, thrown
over the topsof the trees along the road.
Ag ench kilometer of wire was thus sus-
pended a halt was made and it was as-
certained whether there was connection
with the station. A new kilometer of
wire was then connected with the for-
mer, and on went the men. The two
sots met at Teltow. The wires, having
been respectively tested with their re-
gpective stations, were connected, and
telephonic connection between Berlin
and Potsdam was established. The dis-
tance is about 20 miles, and the whole
thing was done in about four hours.—

London Exchange.

A Prinee's Gift.

The imperial prinoces have an English
governess, whom they look mp to with
reverential awe, thongh notwithstand-
ing, or perhaps for that very reasom,
they are greatly attached to her. A
ghort while ago this lady’s birthday was
the occasion of sundry presentations
from her little pupils and their angust

ts. Among the valuable tokens of
liberality the governess noticed an in-
significant looking cardboard box.

““Whatever is this?'’ she said as she
tock it up in her hand.

Here Prince Oscar drew himself up
to his full height and replied, **That is
from me!”

‘*But it is empty,’’ remarked the as-
tonished recipient.

And the little prince replied: *'Yes,
it is empty now, but tomorrow papa is
going to pull my first tooth, and the
box is to put it in. Then I'1l give it fo
yon. 1]

Next day, sure enough, the little
man, his face beaming with delight,
presented the tooth to his teacher, who
now wears it asa trinket on her bangle.
—Berliner Tageblatt.

Death of the Crowing Hen.

At a very recent date, in many parts
of our country, it was a gign of bad
lnck for a.hen to crow. Just why, is
dificult to trace. Perhaps because it
wns considered the assumption by a
female of masculine prerogatives, When-
ever & hen dared attempt it, she was
run down by the united efforts of all
the children on the premises, and her
bead paid the forfeit.

A recunt traveler in Eentucky writes
that while vigiting at the country home
of a friend a bep was heard to crow.
Instantly the c® was raised: “‘Catch
her! Kill her!”' He interposed in the
hen’s behalf by reminding his hosts
that this was an “‘age of rights,’" and
she was therefore not guilty of any
wrongdoing. They sooffed at his hetero-
doxy, and the clamor that followed pre

him for the return of the pursners
bearing the head of the foolish fowl—
Lippincott’s Magazine.

Lord Hosse and His Work.

In his earlier years Lord Rosse used
to be a diligent observer with the great
telescope which was completed in the
year 1845, But I think those who knew
Lord Rosse well will agree that it was
more the mechanical processes incidental
to the making of the telescope which
engaged his interest than the actual ob-
servations with the telescope when it
was completed. Indeed one who knew
him well said he believed Lord Rosse's
special interest in the great telescope
ceased when the last nail had been
driven into it. But the telescope was
never allowed to lie idle, for Lord Rosse
always had about him some enthusiastic
young man whose delight it was to em-
ploy to the uttermost the advantages of
his position in exploring the wonders of
the sky.—Good Words.

Chrysocloras.

Chrysoloras, a native of Constanti-
nopls, who has been styled the restorer
of Greek in Italy, carried Greek lore
and taught his native tomgune to the
magnates and youth of the principal
Italian cities from 1400 to 1415, and
his Greek grammar was the standard
for many years. Greek at thattime was
little known in western and northern
Europe, not a single book in that idiom
being found in the library of the king
of France as late as 1425, but it be-
came a favorite study in Italy, where
many Greek scholara found refuge after
the final overthrow of the eastern em-
pire in 1458.°

The Methodist Episcopal church sonth
olaims 15,017 societies, with a member-
ship of 1,200,876, This denomination
owns 13,688 churches, seating 8,859,-
466 persons. The value of the church
property is stated to be $18,775,862.
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THE ROMANCE OF THE TELEGRAPH.

Some of the Odd Difficulties of Operating
a Line Through Queer Countries.

A good deal of romance hovers aronnd
the means by which the world’s news is
gathered. The speed and accuracy with |
which telegraph messages are trans-
mitted between the uttermost parts of
the earth is marvelous when the condi-
tions under which they are sometimu
transmitted are considered.

The Indo-European telegraph line
offers a good illustration. It runs from
London to Lowestoft on the east coast
of England. It then dips under the sea
to Emden, on the German coast, whence
it passes throngh Germany to the Rus-
sian frontier. From this point the wire
passes by way of Warsaw, Rowno, Odes-
sa, the Caocasus, and Tiflis to Persia,and
by Tauris to Teberan, the capital of the
shah's queer domain. There it joins
the Indian government line which rans
from the Persian capital to Bushire on
the Persian gulf. Thence the wires run
through Balnchistan, and complete the
route by connecting at Karachi, in
northern India. The operation of this
immense stretch of line, passing throngh
countries of kuch varying climates and
general characteristics, is obviously one
of wmuch difficalty. On the snow
swept steppes of Russia the wires are
sometimes snapped like thread by the
rapid flight of flocke of wild geese, The
poles are cut down and made into fire-
wood by the nomad tribes of the Can-
cagian districts, and the cunning inn-
keepers of Georgia seek to boom their
post horse trade by deliberately creating
faults in the wires. In certain parts of
the mountainons regions of Asia the
maintenafice of the solitary line involves
no little personal risk and hardship to
the staff bands. Communication is
often cut off by avalanches in the monn-
tain districts, and the work of repairing
after a snowfall of five or six fdet is
no light matter.

These mountain stations are provi-
sioned with several months’ supplies be-
fore tha winter sets in, as the staff will
be in touch with the rest of the world
by the wire only until the spring
weather opens out the passes. In these
supplies are always included = liberal
allowance of books and games where-
with to relieve the monotony of the
tedious winter exile.—New York Sun.

THE SOUTHERN SUMMER.

It Is Claimned That While Long It Is Not
Oppressive.

Wrong impressions are hard to eradi-
cate from the human mind. In the
north and west it is a popular delusion
that southern summers are extremely
hot and oppressive, and that life here
during the summer months is almost
unbearable. This impression is formed
upon no kmowledge of the matter, but
simply npon the assumption that, as
we are nearer the equator, it must
necessarily be much warmer than in
more northern latitudes. An investiga-
tion of the records of the government
weather burenu will show that there is
no ground for such an assumption.

Our summers are long, but they are
not unpleasant. The heat in the north
and west is much more oppressive dur-
ing June, July and Aogust than in the
south. Deaths from sunstroke are much
more numerous there, and the heat is
decidedly more sultry. Our long even-
ings are dslightful, and a sultry night
is seldom experienced. Our laborers
work in the flelds all day long, and
suffer less from the warmth than those
of the norih.

In a nutshell, our summers compare
favorably with thoee of any section of
the country, and our long, pleasant,
warm season is a decided advantage.
Our farmers can commence to work the
land long before their northern and
western brothers think of beginning,
and can continue to utilize it months
after they bave stopped. In the towns
and cities the residents are exempted
from heavy expenditures for warm win-
ter clothing, and for the larger portion
of the year the only fusl burned is for
cocking purposes.

In ocom with the north and
west, it is doubtful if oor long, pleas-
ant summer is not as far superior to
their short, blistering one as our short,
mild winters are to their long, frigid
ones.—Monfgomery (Ala. ) Advertiser.

Lawyers Who Make Thelr Own Wills.

Many celebrated men have neglected
to settle their affairs. Ben Jonson, Dry-
den and Bir Isaac Newton all died in-
testate, Bacon insolvent, and the epi-
gram on Butler's monument in the ab-
bey sufficiently explains why he and
mgﬂ.y othera like him never made a
will:

The poet’s fate is hers in emblem shown:

He asks for Hread and be receives a stone.

“*Wills,"' said Lord Coke, ““and the
nonstruction of them do more perplex
a man than any other, and to makea
certain construction of them exceedeth
jurisprudentinm artem.’’ An old prov-
erbsays that every man is either a fool
or a physician at 40. Bir H Halford
happening one day to quote the saying
to a circle of friends, Canning hamor-
ounsly inquired, **Sir Henry, mayn’t ‘he
beboth?'' Atany rate experience teaches
that lJawyers who draw their own wills
pometimes make great mistakes, Sir
Samuel Romilly’s will was impropetly

worded, Chief Baron Thompson's will |

became the subject of chancery proceed-
ings, while the will of Bradley, the
eminent oconveyancer, was actually set

Y | aside by Lord Thurlow.—Temple Bar.

His Great Anxiety.

Athlete—Did—I—break—it, dootor? |
Dootor—I will be plain, sir. The arm
is broken, the collar bone crushed, the

@kull is fractured—

Athlete—No, no, no! The—did—I—
break—the—

“*What, my son?"’

“‘ Record |"’—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

There are 17 different branches of
Msthodism in this conntry, each having
a distinctive name, its own churoh prop-
erty, its own organizatiom, its own
places of wcnhip and its own body of
membarship.

[
L ~&

IMI’ERIﬂL MILLION

By JULIAK HAWTHORNE

WMB}WMM
on.

He was now within sight of the house,
arnd he quickened his pace, seeing in im-
agination Olympia waiting for him there.

everything. Had there been more fo
give he wonld have given it: and he

would love the poor artist as much as
and even more than the hundredfold
{lmllmmure. They would find their
, riches in each other, and the treasure of

a thousand worlds would be well ex-l “Coward—not to help mel

changed for that.
Thus thinking he hurried forward and
crossed the lawn, which in a broad ex-
lpnnaa surrounded the house. A broad
graveled drive, sweeping in a semicircle,
led to the verands and the fromt en-
trance. On this he saw the marks of
carriage wheels and of horses’ hoofs—
evidence that Garcia had kept his com-
pact. Yes, Olympia must actually bein
the house! He realized now the alter-
native which hitherto he had not per-
mittad himsell to contemplate—that Sal-
lie, after robbing him of all, might have
omitted to fulfill her part of the agree-
ment. Had she done this he would
have had no remedy. His joy that this
crowning misery had been spared him
was so.great that he could find it in his
heart to bless the enemy who had tor-
mented him as seldomm man had been
tormented.

He sprang lightly on the veranda, and
trod it with resounding footsteps. He
had thought that Olympia might hear
him and come forth tomeet him, but
she did not appear. No doubt she waa
too weak for any exertion, and he must
moderate the firet manifestations of his
happiness lest she be overcome. But his
happiness was to last for a lifetime; he
conld afford to put a curb upon it at the
outset. 1ne uoor stood wilcopen. His
pulses beat with the buoyancy of boy-
hood as he crossed the threshold.

The staircase was on the left; & morn-
ing room on the right. He entered this
room. On a divan in the large bow
window some cushions were placed, and
upon the cushions, with a shaw! thrown
over her, lay Olympia. She lay in an
easy position, her right cheek resting on
her hand. She appeared to be asleep.
Grown weary with waiting for him, she
had probably dropped off into a nap.
~ He approached her sofily, intending
to awaken her with a kiss. He knelt
down beside her and bent over her.
Sound indeed was her repose, There
was no movement of her bosom. No
breath came between her parted lips.
There was no throbbing in the artery of
her white wrist. Her cheeks were very
pale. She looked as lovely as a spirit,
but in that warm spring air she was
strangely cold. Why" was it? What
was it?

“QOlympia!l® he said softly, “wake! it
is [I” Bhe did not stir.

“QOlympia!” élamored a wild voice, ris-
ing to a shriek, resounding and echoing
throngh the empty house. *Olympial”
And then a harsh cry struggling in the
throat—*Olympia!” But Olympia heard
not., She lay pale and still as before,
with her cheek apon her hand.

After a while Keppel Darke rose from
his knees, another man than when he
knelt down. His face was pinched and
haggard, but he was now calm. He felt
in his pocket, and an ejaculation of sat-
isfaction escaped him as he drew out his
revolver. He had feared that, in the be-
wilderment of the morning, he might
have lost it. He examined the weapon;
it was loaded, every chamber, and in
perfect order. He cocked it, and then,
bending down once more, kissed Olym-
pia’s face. Ashe raised himself erect,
and placed the munzzle against his tem-
ple, he faced the window, and his glance
traveled out across lawn and woodland,

bathed in the light of the decliniog sun
—the lovely earth, rejoicing in spring,
which he wonld never see again, At a
distunce of a couple of hundred yards the
drive passed throngh a gateway and was
merged in a country road, extending in
the direction of theswamp, where lay the
bonea of Francais Tmpont. And just at
the turning of the road, half a mile away,
was visible an object that, even at that
moment. caused Keppel Darke to stay
his hand and lower the revolver. The
object was a carriage and horses, and be-
gide it stood two figures. The curriage
seemed to have met with some accident.
Keppel gazed for a few moments with
burning eyes. Gradually a terrible smile
wrinkled his cheeks. He uncocked the
revolver, slipped it baek in. his pocket
and bounded out of the room. Leaving
the hionse by a door in the rear, and tak-
ing advantage of the concealment of the
shrubbery, he gnined the woodland, and
then set off at a swift, leaping run in the
direction of the carriage. His course
would keep him out of sight of the two
persons until he was close npon them.

near. Peering out between the trees, he
saw that the forward wheel of the car-
riage had come off, the pin having given
away. Garcia was working to remedy
the broken piece, and Sallie, clad in
man's clothes, was leaning against the
bole of a young oak hard by, with her
hands hanging folded in front of her.
Her utter nunconsciousness of the eyes
that were fixed upon her seemed strange
to Eeppel. He was half inclined to sus-
pect affectation. To test the matter, he
drew his revolver, cocked and leveled it.
He was an excellent shot. He could hit
a shilling at twenty paces nine times in
ten. He took aim at s button on Sallie’s
coat, just over heart. Only an imper-
ceptible contraction of his forefiner was
needed to send her lo another world.
She did not change her position, but she
spoke to Garcia in an amused tone. *“Yon

Let us give it up and walk.”

““This is my evil day—and yours, also,”
eaid he whom she called Nanak. “At
six o'clock the worst will be passed, but
until then" —

“The worst! Thishas been the hap-
piest and most snccessful day of my life!
If 1 were todie this moment I should die
satisfied. But yon and I, my dear princg,
are not going to die just yet, in spite of
that broken wheelpin. Yon shall buy
back your kingdom, or intrigne it
back”—

“Be still! It has come!” said the other,
rising to his feet as Keppel left his con-
cealment behind the trees and advanced
upon them, covering Ballie with ll.l.l

Tbemddmo!thoappﬂﬁmadd
ed, perhaps, to other influences, over-
| threw tht womsn's habitual -um-

How sweet beyond thought wounld their | |
reunion be! For her he had surrendered 0. 14 po will believe you. What does

knew with a blessed certainty that she :

In less than five minutes he was very

mand, She crbnchacl with thai.nsﬁmﬁm
impnulse to escape; but the musszle of the
revolver followed her. *‘Stand up!™ uid
Eoppul.
“Are you afraid to die?™

“Why do yon do this!™ she demanded,
fiercely. ‘“‘Have I not kept my promise?”

“Even her dead body is worth a umi-
verse of souls like yours; but you have
taken her life, and you must join your
gister devils. It is no punishment; but
there can be none for you in this world.
You shall go elsewhere.”

«Y tell youshe is alive! Speak fo him,

he mean? She is alivel”

“Jt is-the evil hour,” said the man, in-

differently. “It cannot be averted.”
He spoke in an abstracted tone, and
stood staring on the ground with his
arms hanging by his side. *“The evil
hour!™ he repeated.
And yon.
Keppel Darke! coward to kill a defence-
, less woman! Oh, if 1 bad a weapon!
Gwa me an equal chance and I will not
be the first to ery for mercy.”

‘ “Yes, it shall be so,” said Keppel. *“I,

too, prefer it. You shall have the chance
you think so valnable.”

*‘Have you another pistol?” she asked,
with fierce, searching eyes.

“No: but you shall have your chance
at this. We will draw lots for it. Gar-
cia, pluck two grasses and hold them for
us. The one who wins shoots.”

Garcia complied. There was an ex-
pression of weary contempt on his feat-

trembling with suspense, now flushed,
now white.

1 shall win—I will kill you yet, Kep-
pel Darke!™ she said between her teeth.
Keppel was now as impassive as Garcia.
“Which gets the pistol—the short grass
or the long?"

“The long,” said Sallie.

“There it lies,” rejoined Eeppel, plac-

“Now, are yon ready?
“Yes—I shall winl"

*Draw, thea!™

They both drew simultaneously. Sal-
lie won. She threw up her hands with
a wild laungh, and then stooped to pick
up the weapon. But Garcia had already
secured it. Keppel stepped back a pace
or two and stood with his hands clasped
behind him.

“Give it fo me!” said Sallie, I will
kill him myself. Ah, Keppel Darke—at
last!”

“You cannot kill him,”
other, retaining the wenpon.
who must die—yon and L™

“Are yon mad? Give me the revol-
ver!"” She tried to smatch it from him.

He avoided her movement, and, with
a quick turn of the arm, aimed at her
heart and fired. She remained erect a
moment, her eves dilating in a stare of
rage and amazement. As she sank for-
ward, the wound being almost instantiy
fatal, the mysterious being who had
glain her received her in his arms and,
half kneeling, supported her against his
shoulder.

“You Cancasians do not nnderstand
love,” he said, looking up' with a qniet
face at Keppel. “*You donot; this wom-
an did not, but she understands now.
Hitherto many things have separated us,
bui henceforth we shall be together.
Why do you wait here. Go home to
ycur Olympia. Be happy in your way.
The papers you signed are destroyed
with this woman. Leuve us to our-
eelves.”

“You will come with-me,” said Eep-
pel sternly. *You will answer for
Sallie’s life as well as for Olympia’s.
My revenges and my hopes are both
ended.”

“Olympia is alive,” retunrned the other
quiefly. *“What you mistook for death
was only trance. [ should have awak-
ened her as soon as we were off your
grounds.”
arm with a pecaliar gesture. *She is
swuake now,” he added, ‘*and she looks
for yon. Go to her and leave ns to our-
selves,”

“Is this the truth?" cried Keppel.

The other made no reply. He passed
his arms beneath Sallie’s body and raised
her as easily as if she were an infant.
The swamp lay on the left of the road,
at a distance of thirty yards, Thither,
with his bnrden, the mun directed his
steps. aepper gazed arter nim, puy aia
not follow, not divining his purpose,

As the man approached the margin of
the swamp he clasped the dead body
more closely to his breast. He was now
partly veiled from Eeppel's eyes by the
hrigh: green foliage that grew luxuri- |

returned the
“It is you

sky. Quickly and with strange agility
the man leaped from one quaking hum-
mock of turf to another, until he was far ' grad

One more leap he gave; the water splash.
ed upward and then closed over him and

as before.

Keppel turned toward the house. The
level sun shone full apon it and npon a
figure standing on the vernnda. Olympia
was alive

THE END.

Bhied st the Elevator.

| don’t seem as successful a wulr'l:n'el\'rrlgl:li:,i
Nanak, as you are in other professions. |

The first experience of Nasrullah
Ehan, the Afghan prince, with a lift,
or elevator, occurred in a hotel in Bir-
mingham. He refused to enter the car,
and finally, yielding to persuasion, sent
one of the hotel perters up in order that
he might see how the elevator worked.
Even this didn’'t satisfy him, for when
the porter came down he sent his page
boy up. When the boy came down, he
sent his entive suit nup. Upon their re-
turn they reported everything all right,
but the prince was not satisfied even
then. Pausing a moment, he snddenly
decided against the lift, and furning
away mounted the stairs and walked
up.—London World.

Friendahip.

The plant of friendship growa only
in the warm air of congeniality. Con-
fidenoe binds its parts fogéther and is
the cobesive power of its nature, while
sympathy is the life giving sap coursing
throngh every fiber. It is an evergreen
and is indigenous to all lands. Its
most beautiful flowers open during the
night, and, whilea pemnninl bloowmer,
it is most fragrant in winter. Time
cannot wither or destroy it; age bué
strengthens and develops.—C. 8. Field.

The Newspaper of ths Future.

Mr., Edison has an idea that the
newspaper of the futnre will be pub-
lished by phon.

Dnewspapers
lthinptllibhhrnnpb huulﬂmn
thmlh

ing the revolver on the turf st her feet. (alla

"GOT A BABY BOY NOW|

HAPPINESS IN A SOUTHNERN
MAN'S HOME.

Heed the Hed Fiag of Danger at the
Raliroad Crossing—A Warning
to America's Men.

!'For twenty-six
Em I h?ve usati
n gres

?mﬁﬁu. and of

& late years took to
cigarette smok-
ing,” W'l'itn Mr.
W. E. Bimpson,

*I want to go on
record go
oo has robbed me
of many years of
life and a grest
piness.
} realize itnowas
compars m

feelings and m;
oonchl.lon with that of & ago, when [
was a to bacco saturated n{g‘rette fend

“Many and many a time did I try to quit
smoking myself into a'.m'mt{1 but I could
not put through a day without suffering
extreme nervous torture, which would in-
crease hour by hour till finally, to g“e
myself as it seemed from almos ﬂ{eni
pieces, [ had to light the little white pipe-
stick and swaliow the smoke.

**One day I read in my paper ‘Don’t 'I‘o-
bacco Bpit and Smoke Your Life A
just whnt I wu doing; it came to me H ]
the warning of the man who waves the red

ures as heh held out the grasses, con- |fiag dmm .'E mﬁ?ﬂm.d mﬁo" u:;d
cealing their length. *“You cannot|esid that No-lo- was an absolutely
avert it,” he said to Sallie, ns she stood | gus-anieed relief from tobacco slavery.

"I did not believe it, but like a drownin
ats siraw, I commen
l.aklng No-To-

* The effects were magical; it destroyed
the nerve craving and desire for cigarettes.
Two boxes, wounid you holievu ? made
e e mdg.mm:fi’s' tally, physieally i

“I have mentally, physieally in
vigor and manhood, and wp the brain
free from the nicotine and a breath no
longer befouled with tobacco smoke, [ am
80 happy to-day to write No-To-Bacdid it
year ago, 80 the care is time-tested
and trled not only in my own case, but
“n‘;-::i.l of my friends who have aléo been

o

*“*We have a baby boy now.

“My wite and 1 feel t.hnt all this bha; l
ness started from the time when I
used No-To-Bac, and in evidence of our ap—
preciation, and in order that the memory
of the lnppineu may be p-rpetnated in a
living form, we want to name our bab
after the man who wrote the line *
Tobacco Spit lnd Smoke Your Life Awuy.

ho;

“XNo-To- nlar hm and all our
druggists sall it ¥ passes but
somebody asks me nr ou No- Bac, so 1

don’t want you to hesitate to use these
lines in any way that you think will make
known to suffering humanity the hap i-
ness that thers iz in No-To-Bac for
many men with nico'inized brains nm:l
weakened resolutions, if they only will
make op their minds o save the waste of
vital power—to say nothing of the money
—now goinﬁ up into smoke and out in to-
bacco spit.’

After the ball in
After ihe d.l.nne is :hmg

dresamakers’ bills and doctor’s pil's,
Enough for a year or two.

MAN WAS MADE TO MOUEN,

He paused and waved his |-

I

antly in this spot. The black, still water ' ¢o onm
reflected the warm hues of the afternoon | will

b5

[whi the shadow oln:gl:e mva
ount in the deepest part of the swamp. en

that which he carried. The ripples | confidence ohhagru

Par but rheumatism need not ada to the
es to which we are more or less sub-

iect. whon there Is suoh an efficient means of
L &
E

:nmuerlount the dire eom thlnt as Hostetter's
Stomach Bittera. When the liver, bowels or
stomach are out of order, or the neys or
nerves troablesome, the B itters s also an el-
ficlent mmody ll prevenis and remedies all

a girl of Col y
W endiar fu%fnw his mtm all blogne.
Toased her dear little h
With a heart of

CONSUMPTION CURED

AN ABSOLUTE REMEDY FOR ALL
PULMONARY COMPLAINTS.

dand.
& earbonale stogne.

T. A. Slooum Offers to Bend Two Bot-
tlea Free of His Eemedy to Lure
Consumption and All Lung Troubles
—An Elixir of Life.

Nothing could be fairer, more phi'an-
thropic or more joy in ita tnnn
| the offer of A. Blocum, M.C 188

Pearl street. New York. Perfect y oonﬂ-
dant that he has an absolute remedy for
the oure of consumption and all pulmun-
ary complaints, he offers through this
per to send two boftles free to any er
who is suffering from long trouhl.o or con-
sumption, also loss of flesh and all condi-
tions of wasting. He 'invites those désir-
ous of obtsining this remedy to send
express and postoffice address, and to
ceive in return the two botiles whinh
wi.ll mtthc .ppmﬂ:lhoz death.
remedy, by its timely use,
thomnds of cases vhiah
m ghon u was upon
as an

Km-in; his rmod; 88 he does, and be-
ing e0 positive of its beneficent re-
ts, Dr, Blocum considers it his religious

| anty, ;du%.which he owes to humnnlt{
infallible rem dy whm ¢

emmr in its citadel.
bf nherent the curmi
dlnolution, m }uy homu om

growing more strongl '.'F
nd bearts to au. he ehup-
ness of the rmady—o

"E;ﬂw

mora ao i.l the
t chemist

widened out and died away, and all was ! offer, who holds out life to those lluud
becor emaciated :

, and says:

wnd
The invibation is certainly worthy of thc
wn-idmﬁun ot the affiicted, who, for
years, have been mummno-trnm
\ﬂthont effect; who have ostracised them
ves from home and friends fo linin

inﬁn tlu—-th
passing the invitation by.
Tay Gxruea for breakfasi.
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day, ma'am?"" -

“‘Land sakes!" she replied.
haven't any piano.*’
‘“Perhaps the frescoing in your parlor
needs touching up a littls,”" he sug-

“There ain't any frescoing in the

“We

*“I am very sorry,’’ he said. ‘‘By do-
this kind of work for our best peo-
ple I make my living. I was hoping I
might be able by the exercise of one of
my callings in your tasty cottage toearn
my hreakfast’'—

“Lord love youn, come right in "’ cor-
dially exclaimed the woman, opening
the door wide. ‘' You're a greasy frand,
and I know it, but yon've got talent,
and I admpire talent wherever I meet it
How'll you have your eggs—hard or
soft boiled ?’'—Chicago Tribune.

WHAT'S A BUMP?

In our peculiar vernacular, we say a
bump on & log and a bump on a human
being. What one might call a bump an-
other one would call a thump. Thus we

have a bump from & thump and a thomp
from a bnmg In like manner, a bruise
may cause a bump, and a bump may canse
a bruise, or perhaps a thump may canse
both, Wall what’s the differencs, so long
as we suffer from either bnmg or ‘brn

we want to get rid of it. , Tn at's true, an

the surest, quickest way to cure a brnhe is
at once te use St. Jacobs Qil. Then the
guestion will be not what it is, but what 1t
was, a8 it will promptly disappear.

Strawber—Why do ynn r.nlnk yuu will have
any trouble kee pl"n& t secret?
Bingeriy—1 had to the g'm. didn'r. n

S100 BKWABD 8100.
The readers of thh will be
to learn that there is at t one

djsease that science bas been able to cure
in all its stages and that is Catarrh. Hall's

Catarrh Cure is the only positive cure now
known to the medical ty. Cltlrrh
being a constitutional

nal disease,
constitational treatment. ﬂ.u'- C-urrh
Cure is taken internally, scting direotly
upon the blood and mucous surfaces of the
istem therehy destroying the foundation

isease and giving the patient
strength building up the constitution
and Aass ns nature in doinf ita work
‘I‘h roprietors have so much in its

ive Poweu. that they offer One Hun-
drad Dollars for any case that it fails to
cure. Bend tor list of Testimoniats.

B(l:ldjb cgnmxv & CO., Toledo, 0.
"‘ T,
Hnll's H‘Jnilv ﬁila are the best.

FITS.—All Fita stopped free by Dr. Kilne’s
day’s nlln."l..m u:;.‘!o thnlm

Piso's Cure is the medicine to break u Gp
children’s Conghs and Colds.—Mzs. M
Brust, Eprague, Wash., March 8, 1804,

AGENTS WANTED =5 NEW NOVELTIES.
troducl.ion Co , 119 Bush Bt., Room 6, San Fian-
e

Morphine Habit Cured in 10
o"“. Dl.:?;.ﬂh-llll P Labanon,Ohlo:

‘Scrofula
Infests the hhod of humanity. It
appesrs in varied formes, but ie forced

to yield to Hood's Ssrsaparills, which
purifies and vitalizes the blood and

* [n Beptember, 1804, I made a misstep and
injured my ankle, Very soon afterwards,

A Sore

two inches across furmed and in wa'king
to fggor it I sprained my ankle. The sore
became worse; I could not pat iy boot
on and I thought T should have to.give up
at every step. 1 cculd not get any reliet
and had to stop work. 1 mndoflcumo{
a similar case by Hooi's Sarsaparilla and
concluded to try it. Before 1 had faken
all of two bottles the sore bad healed ard
the awelling had gone down. My

Foot

is now well and I have been greatly bene-
fited otherwise. I bave increased in.
weight and am in better bealth. [ cannot
gay enough in praise of Hood's Sarsaps-
Alla.” Mazs, H. Braxe, So. Berwick, Me.

This and other similagcures proves that

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

1sthe One True Blood Purifiér. All druggisis; L
Prej ared only by C. 1. de & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Hood's Pills :“ni":ﬂ:,‘:i‘:ﬂiﬁn".‘.'ﬁf

you
= do the
mending

Not the Merchant.

He wants to make as much as he can by
selling you inferior Lindings which he
claims are ““justas good'' as S. H. & M.
But you do the mend.my. Insist on having

g™

‘Bias Velveteen Skirt Binding and you
save the mending.
It your dealer will Illllllt supply you we
w
Send for_samples, showing labels and materials,
tothe S. H. & M. Co., P. O. Box 699, New York City.

THE AXEMOTO balf the
windmill Mummu

If you want & sure relief for pains in the back, side, chest, or

Allcock’s

Porous

Plaster

BEAR 1N MinD—Not one of the host of connterfeits and imi-
tations is as good as the genuine,

 ZOR PENNVRGVAL *

DIAMOND BRAND

S

ulnlhlll ir
l:o-.lmn.u.nuballmlu: n- e gy
-lﬂ-lﬁ ribben. H.I.mﬂl‘- wm a-n-u-.

which bunden and shorten a woman’
women testi
¥ |and make life

MOORE'S

The very remarkable and certain
WOMAJ.\T ven women
RE LED REMEDY has given

itth f Woman’s Friend. It is uniformly success-
t.halr fuli:m thehu.k:chas,h FOR and weakness

life. Thousands of

for it. It will give health and strength

leasure, For sale by all druggists. OO
e e e OO Perin St o

SAW ¢ ¢ ¢ o o o
FLOUR ¢ ¢ ¢ o
MINING ¢ ¢ ¢ o

MARINE ¢ ¢ ¢ o
WARE-HOUSE + +

MAGHINERY ax™"

BY OORRESPONDING WITH

" THE WILLAMETTE 1RON WORKS

PORTLAND, ORECON

Jesdy

“WHERE DIRT GATHERS, WASTE RULES."
GREAT SAVING RESULTS FROM THE USE OF

~_SAPOL.IO

Buell]..ambersm

205 - 3% ST PORTLAND.

e CATALDG rr.

cures all snch dmeues- Read this:

well Give You
A RAZOR &=

If you send us { §%oipens and €0 centa,

OR,

ERSNIT' For {

a
e&zn, ﬁ‘ichgrmalhtci

WE WILL SEND A 3-BLADE

PENKNIFE

650 Codpons, or
2 Coupons and 50 cents,

You will find one coupon inside each ﬂounc.ba(,
mmpmmmmhlmhq

: mmﬂrs GENANE DURHA TOBAGGA.

SEND COUPONS® WITH NAME ano ADDRESS TO

w-nmromoo.,numl 0.
of this Celebrated Smoking Tobacco, and read the

2 Glﬂ'r mu Aﬁclm

pr——

mmm»mm

RENALDO.

MARBRRIED LADIES|] Many of you have

REAY THIS! een mffering for

years from trombles known as Female Weakness

mdhnvehoenlhla to get no help. You have
n in your back, acrosas

pai
Hmbu headae
ot Iam-l.g'tmnhles. Our
Eﬂy LDO." & heallh !:‘fon fa the preseripuen

harmed E;Jonrwuhmdnw“h?
i e mlicdt e:wlnm
e m;ﬂmon s nt?lsuulnd mum

Jose, C

MRS, WINSLOW’ S 5%

\= FOR CHILDREN T
l'--ktrdlm




