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THE OLD-FASHIONED GIRL.

1 know tima's halo's ‘round the past
And boyhood s dream s ure falr,

Though retrospaotive vision east
Dissorives Lhgm into wir-

Yot a memory comnes to me betimes=
Red Hps nnd toeth ke prarl—

he ringing laugh ke siiver chimes
Of the good old-fanhioned girk

Time han liw transmutations,
Throwing off old ways for new,
And the law of sompensations
Hribes us not to make ado-—
But there's one thing Fmias sadly,
'Mid Jife's bustle and ite whirl,
And 1'd give n few yoars gindly
To see o good old fushioned girk

Without nirs or affectation,
A modest voles and low,

Kot #-orning ocoupation,
Cheeks nll with health pglow—

Buch wars our girls in other days}
Don't take me for A churl,

Dan't ehibde me that I llke the ways
Of she good old fashioned gir.

There was true love In the olden time,
}  Not lova of vain display,
And poverty was not the erime i
It seema to be to-day— i
And a loving flrl was well content—-
Nar atrove for knlght or oarl—
Boat wedded at her heart's sweat bend,

Lid she good old-tashionod irl
. —Phidadelphéa News
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THE MISSING DEED.

She Manner of Finding It and
Winning a Bride.

Tam a Grant. I know there are oth-
er Grants. A clumsy Englishman once
told me that Grant was a very common
name. There are the Grants of Grant
and the Grants of Dalvey; there are
Grants in Edinburgh and Grants in
London. Alas! the Grants are a disin-
herited raoe, for their grandfathors, it
soems, always squandered the fortunes
which they ought to have loft to their
sons. At lenst, I know that it was the
onso of my own grandfather, Had he
not played ducks and drakes with my
inheritance, I should have been—but
there, 1 am content to be what 1 am,
Grant of Tullybardane, and never a
dearer or lovelior home had Soottish
man to dwell in. My wife often laughs
at me for being so fond of the place.
But then the strangest event of my life
is bound up with its possession. And
gurely I may well remomber and be
thankful for that event, for without it
yonder lady with the silver hair would
scarely now have beon sitting near me,
wnd Insughing at the follies of an old
man as she doos.

Five-and-thirty years nﬁ}) I wasliving
here in the Grange at Tullybardane
The place had come to my father by be-
quest not many years before, and he
had scarcely learned to play the laird
before he died and left it to me. 1 was
only a boy then, and my mother and I
were quite content with our lives in the
new homa,  So there 1 lived and grew
:r to manhood, and there, in the course

yoars, 1fell in love. Accordingly,
one winter morning 1 rode across to
Glen Levannoch, and nsked Mr. Fraser
to give me his daughtor to by my wife,
Of course, I had found out boforehand
that Miss Fraser was not unwilling o be

given,

Well, we had along interview, and
tho results in brief wore thesa, 1 had
loft home tolerably confident, as one s
wont to o at four and-twenty, and 1
returncd about s dejected and indig-
nant a8 any rensonable man ever was,
Mr. Fraser was an old friend.  He had
boon one of my guardians  He was my
fathor's excoutor. luxﬂmﬂod my doela-
ration 1o be heartily welcomed.  Tully-
bardano is a botter property than Glen
Levannoch. What was thoro to stand
inour way? But when I came back I
folt like n man who has been stumned by
8 troacherous blow. All of a sudden,
for the first time in my life, I learned

that my title to Tullybardane was not | T

boyond dispute. 1 heard that s certain
document I:tul long been missing from
the title-deeds, and that till that doou-
ment were found, | could never be
entirely soouro in my own home. But
what was far worse, undor the elroam-
stances, Mr. Fraser informed me he
could not encoursge my suit for his
d.m‘:hutr‘a hand,

What followed I don't quite remem-
bor. 1 have » haunting fear that I lost
my tempor, and that on one side or the

other a good deal of strong language
was usol: I know | swore I would
never give Nell up, not even if I were

tarnod out of Tullvbardane neck and
orop next day.  Of oourse, it was very
foolish, but then the olroum:tuncos
wore excoptional.  When I got home 1
sent for the attorney, and for the next
four days 1 did noth ng, 1 think, except
consult lawyers and look over papers
rummage evory hole and corner of
the Grange for tho missing deed. But
what Mr, Fraser had told me proved to
be only 100 true
In J;o wook that followed I remember
throo things distinetly, not that they
were in themsolves important, but that
they bore upon that strange ovent which
made & turning point in my lite  The
firat Is that 1 rode over to Glen Lovan-
nooh and was that Mr. and Miss
Frasor had left horde, to stay with friends
in Edinburgh.  The second is that my
man George, who ncted as footman and
walot to me, got drunk one night and
houso door wide open—for
whioh 1 have not consed to thank Provi
donoo ever since.  Now, s a ruls, I am
lonient to these failings.  Whisky, 1 re-
to say, has an attraction for men
these northern olimatea  Bug,
whother it was that I was out of sorts,
or whether it was that my mothor was
slarmed, [ don't know, but I resolved
to make an example, and 1 turned the
man oul of the house the next day.
The third incident was more important,
and shall be told a4
. I don'$ dream

Iamn al
don’t believe in dream warn-

much.
ings and such things. 1 have no faith
- I know for a fact

any street in England or anywhere elso
which ean com with that) snd walt-
ing by the Waverly Monument, Op-
yosita mo was a botel, which I suppose
lwn watehing, for out of it p esently
came, us elear and vivid ns in | fe, Nelly
Fraser, with a vell over her head. She
came slowly toward me and lifted hor
veil, revoaling a fuce so white and mis-
erablo that [ searoely know it and then,
ns [ stepped forward, she raised one
hand, and, point'ng up scross the gorge
toward the High street hill, van'sh d
fnto s moving mist. Then the shadows
began to shift and shuffle llwlmull\"ui,
and presently out came snother v.sion
from my dream. 1 was there still,
standing, but all the surroundings had
changed. I seemed to be in a sort of
shop or office. A counter was bofore
ma, and all around me were thin phan-
tom figures, with no featurss that I
could se2.  Only one among these misty
shapes had a visible human face. And
that one advanoed toward me with a
smile which I shall never forget It
waa the face of a young man, nliﬁht-ly
droopod, as If its owner wera shy or
deferentin), with blue, bright eyes and
gentle, handsome features, snd fuir
hair, snd lips that seemed to be made
for laughter, and a smile that shone like

|| & gleam of sunshine there. And inas
|| moment the face and forms had vanished.
/| The darkness seomed to grow darker. I

heard sott steps walking in the air. I
felt aa if & cold wind were biowing in

|| my face. Suddenly [ saw the chill sea

shining far off under the white stars, A
voloe that was harsh broke outin hoarse
laughter beside me, and then—Iawoke,

Two days after I sot out for Edin-
burgh, with three objects. I wantid to
consult an eminent advocate. I want-
od to got & new servant  And I want.
ed, at lesst, to find out where the
Frasors were.

I saw the great advoeate, and he con-
firmed my foars. *“Unloss the missing
doed is found, my dear sir,” he sa'd in
his binndest accents, *your title is 8o
defeotive ns to be entirely worthless,
should a rival elaimant arise.”

1 did not see the Frasers, but I got
their address, and I wrote one letter to
the father and four to the daughter, I
engaged & new man servant in this
Way:

Our néed for a man servant being
pressing. I went, for the first snd lnst
time in my life, to a registry office. The
shop Iny in the south of the town, up
peyond the High streot, and when I en-
tered it there were several subdued
looking belngs, unfortinate urulzmmls.
I suppose, standing round. Behind the
oounter were a man and woman, lﬂd
to the former, having a prejudice in
fuvor of doing business with my own
aux, bagotten, perhaps, of shyness, I ap-

lied. He kept me waiting a long time.

'hen he looked over a prod gious ledger
and read me out numerous applications
which were perfectly useloss. At last,
however, he came to one which I
thought would do. I told him so, and
he thereupon invited me to wait a little
longer, as the *“‘young man" in question
was likely to eall shortly. At lirst I re-
fused, but on consideration 1 decided to
go out and have my hair cut, and then
to roturn and see if the young mun were
thire.

When I eame back some twenty min-
utes later, the small office was full of
seople.  As | entered, something in the
ook of the plaos and the attitud: of the
figures struck me a8 familiar.  Bat |
dismissed the idea st once.  Thy shop-
mun eame to meet me,

“I'ne young man is here, sir,'" he
#nld, and he turned with n wave of his
hand to o figure behind him. The
figure addvanced. It was the figure of &
good looking boy rathor than of a man,
slight and fair, and with the head a lit-
tlo drooping. As the boy raised his fac
to look st me, I started back. Feature
for feature, s cloar ns [ could b, it
was the face I had seen in my dream!

1 don’t know what followed; I dou't
know whethor my condust appearsd
very strange 1 don't what the boy
said to me, or what T said to him. 1
have only & vague idea that [ generally
assonted to everything. And [ know
that when I wenthome to Tullybardang,
Sydney Loch went with mo ns my man.
ullybardane is a desolate plaos. 1t
lies in & narrow gorgo which rung down
straight to the shora.  The hills slope
up on ¢ ther hand, and end in tumbled
rocks and caverns whoro the sea foam
broaks und the sea waves sing, The
old grange isa rambling house, %‘rmu its
wnilows you can look over the beach,
and only the falling gardens soparate
jou from it.  On the right hand is the

tbrary, which fwoes down a long avenue

of firs to the soa, and beyond the libras
ry strotehes the deserted part of the
house, which for five-and-thirty vears I
have bean moaning to repair.  The li-
brary waa rather a gloomy room, com-
munieating only by a long passuge with
ihe other inhabited parta of the house.
Indeed, the whole house was rather
lonely. For myself, I never minded
that, but I fancy it struck my new sery-
ant as @ bit solifary and welrd,

Now, 1 must toll you about the do-
ings of this young fellow. A day or
afier my roturn, both my mother and 1
began to notice something strange
about him. It was not that I did not
like him, for I took a strong fanoy to
him at onoe, and here, five-snd-thirt
years aftor, ho lives to this duy less,
think, of a sarvant to us than a faithful
snd trusted friend. But certainly his
behavior was odd, and the first thing we
observed was this

One afternoon I was sitting with my
mother in the drawing-room. M
mother had ordered toa Parmnslly.{
sm afraid of these nnwholesome drinks,
and never have takon to that surrepti-
tious fashion of working in an oxtra
moal in the afterncon. Bat I was sit-
ting with hor and talking vory discon-
solately, for I fait thomug‘nlyz- ressod,
Presently Sydney came in with some
cups of tea on a tray—a detostable plan
of taking tea if you must take it bus
one o which my dear mother was
tial. He handed the tray to my m \
and he handed it to me. Then, to our
surprise, he walked » t aoross the
room to & big armchair stood near
the window, and handed the tray to the
empty chair! But the armohair, or its
Invisible occupant, refused it, apparent-
ly, sand the man withdrew. lam en-
dowed wi:‘hl; large fond of Socottish
hamor, and I burst out langhing. M
mother was equally perplexed. oo

“Ho must have thought thore was
sn'::ol:o 8'ttin tber:;h::-ld. +He
m very short )
It's very strange. "’ e by

“He must be as blind ad » bat,” 1 nn-
swored, “or else have bewn playing »
practical joke on us, I never saw any:
thing 8o absurd in my life." !

But In the muxt few daya Iwas ‘fos
tinod to see stranger things I aske
Syidney if he were shortsightad, but h
denied the charge with warmth, § An
et the more I watehed him, the Mor
obvious was it that he was slway moo!
ing invisible people. Onee, as 1 ehan s
to soe him coming down stairs, [ d s
tinctly saw him draw back, pressine
himsolf against the wall, a8 if to allww
an inyisible person to pass.  Another
time I saw him walk to the front door.
open it, and hold. it, as if for an in
vluibl visitor to pass out. After that |
could stand it no longer, I am the
worst possible hand at fault-find ne
with servants, but [ was determined to
have an explanation of this, BSo tha
afternoon I spoke to Sydnay.

“Sydney,"" I said, bluntly, *are you
given to seeing ghosts?"

], sir!" he answered, with a smile o
astonishment.  **No, sir, 1 nover saw a
ghost in my life,"

*Then, what do you mean," I broke
out, **by behaving in the way you have
been doing?"

The boy stared. Evidently he thought
mo off my head. I determined to speak
more gently,

#Then," 1sald, **who was that person
ou showed out of the house this morn-
ng?'  Iknew I had him there, for.l

was sure nobody had ealled, ’

“0Oh, you mean the old gentleman in

v, sir. He left no name. I b
gir, he seemed to be st homelin the
house; I had seen him hére so often,

Now it was my turn to stare. I was
dumbfounded. T literally stammered
for want of words. Then I showed
what [ have slways thought was re.
markable present of mind, I turned
around and walked into the dining-
room, telling the boy to follow. There
I poured out a glnss of whisky and gave
it to him,

“Drink that,” I sald, *and you had
bettor sit down.”

Onbviously he thonght me as eecentric
ns I thought him. But he merely said:
“Thank you, sir," aod drank the
whisky.

“Do you foal quite well?" 1 asked,
frigidly.

“Quite well, thank you, sir."

“Are you subject to delusions or hal-
lucinations?"’

“No, sir; never, sir,” he answered
Jrnmptly. with a lurking smile, which
Im vitinly tried to conoeal.

That smile annoyed me.
ngain—

“Then, what on earth do you mean,"
I cried, “by telling me this nonsense
about a gentleman in gray?"”

Sydney rose. There was some digni-
ty in his manner. He spoke respect-
fully, but in an injured tone:

| beg your pardon, sir—but I only
told you about the genileman who

ealled, and [ thought, sir, you might
have seen him, for he passed by you,
and I fancied he nodded to you as he
nased, !

Really, things had come to a pretty
ass!  Hore wis my own servant aecus-
ng me of scoiug invisible phantoms

which only existed in his own disor-
dered brain!

But there—I will not repeit all the
conversation that followed. I must say
Sydney kept his temper wonderfully,
for lfm mine. However, we hada
long explanation, which ended in this
way. The boy asserted pos.tvely that
he had threo or four times seen an
elderly gentloman in gray walk ng
nibuut the house. He had m:in J‘him in
tho pmssagea up slars and in the
gmulldt oulsitla.P He had, he admiued,
wondered who he ocould be, and had
fancied that he must be some very in-
timate friend, or some one connected
with the establishment. He had never
heard him speak, certainly. He had
not as yot questioned any of the other
servants about him, But then be had
himself only been a fow days in the
house, and ns yet did not know all the
Lrwpla about the place. When I told

im that no one elsq in the house had
ever heard of sucha person, Sydney
was completely staggered. In fagi, the
only result of our conversasion was to
leave on the minds of each of ns grave
doubts a4 to the other's sanity, if not s
to his own. But before we parted |
made the boy promise me solemnly that
the very next time ho saw this mysier-
ious figure be would summon me at
onee,

Next day nothing happened, and 1
meditated dismissing Sydney.  The duy
aftor, an event ocourred which ehanged
the current of my thoughts, which,
thank God, altered my wiuﬁo life & nee,
and which has made Sydney Loch the
most faithful friend I have,

It was late in the afternoon—a wintor
dusk. I waa upstairs in my bed-room,
writing a lotter to Nolly, vowing that |
would never ’i ve hor up, and yel secing
no prospect of ever being ab'e to elalm
hor for my wife. It was that hour when
the day beg ns 1o pass into the night,
and shadows have grown gigantie, and
men's thoughts are turning toward din-
ner.  Sudden’y I was roused by a quick
stop and a knock at the door. I called
out “Come in," and Syduey appeared
on the thresh sld.  He looked very-pale
and excited, 45 far as 1 could see him

I broke out

spoke in a strange volce,

“*He is there, sir, the old gentleman
in gray—in the passage.”

I jumped up, and was following him
in s moment. [t must have been well
past six o'ciock, and yot the lights in
the corridor were still unlighted. 1
looked all around, but could ses no one.

“Where?"" I said, in a whisper; for 1
think the qloom and the boy's strange
looks had frightened my common sense
out of ma.

Sydney took me by the arm and po'nt-
ed. Ifolthe was trembling all over.
And for my own part, an uncomfortable
ﬁhil}l;mﬂwl to be creeping through m

m

‘‘There, sir, there—don't you se
him?—at the top of the stairs Ho's

beckoning us to fullow—come.”
I strained my in the dlrcction
where he pointed, but could discer:

nothing. However, 1 hold o
Sydney's arm, and followed him sileutly
liko a sheep.  Why 1 dideo I can not
this moment conoeive.

The boy lod the way down stairs, ap
parent’y kecping his oyes fixed on soine
th'ng he could see in . Iheld hiv
binlly. Wo went down and aoross t!
Lall, and thon out of the froat door in!

hi
the dim light of my eandles “d:z ‘s' ich confirmed m

the cold air, 1t was
though one or two b
flickering pulely, and the moon,
thought, was struggling behind a cloud,
Round the honse we went, faster end
faster, into the gardens st the back, 5unl
down the slopes toward the sea, Syd-
ney seemed to bo dragging me along,
Onee I eaught a glimpse of his fico and
1 saw it was deadly white, althongh his
eyes were stra'ning wildly after thy
phantom he was following. Still he went
on and on.  We were nearing the beach
now, and I could hear the surf beating

winst the rocks, and dimly seo the
white erests of the waves hangwog in the
foggy night. Now weweraon the beach.
1 felt the seaweed under my foot and
stumbled. Stll the boy dragged me
along. Now we must ba on the brink
of the water, [ thought, and shivered.
Thon 1 put out my other hand sad
clutched at Sydney's arm.

“In God's name, where are you

ing?" I said, in & terrified whisper,

The boy did not answer, He stopped
doad. The darkness was thick about
us. We were standing in_a mist, and
even the blurred stars had faded out.
Suddenly I felt s wave break over my
feet. And at that moment, hissing out
and echoing across the darkness, there
grated in mf ears the sound of a harsh
and hollow laugh—the very laugh I'had
heard in my dream.

The gloom was so_dense that eould
only see the outline of Sydney's body,
though Iwas grasping him with m
two hands. There was a perfect si-
lence. Still 1 stood there motionless,
rooted to the rocks. Then I felt the
boy start aguin, toward the house. An-
other wave washed up against my feet na

nite dark outalde,
1urm¢l stars werd

I turned with him and began to ascendto | |

the gardens sgain. The fog was grow-
ing f!:lnner. Presently it parted, and a
strong wind seemed to_have risen sud-
denly out of the sea. Now I could dis-
tnotly sep Sydney's eyes fixed on the
invislble thing before him. I could
see, too, that we were mounting the
nlo avenue of trees, and from the dis-
it windows of the library a dim light
was casting shadows down upon our
faces. But we did not make for thoss
windows, My guide turned off to the
left, and we entered the deserted part of
the honse. 1 felt utterly spellbound,
1 seemed to have lost all power of vo-
lition. 1 believe I should blindly have
followed that boy to my doeath. '
Wo had plunged into s labyrinth of
shadowy rooms, leaving the outer air.
How we got into that part of the house
I cannot tell. I had not been there for
ears. Sydney could never have been
?u it, and yet he led me on rapidly, and
never falterad or hesitated once. 1
think the moon must have come out, for
there wus a faint light shining through
the windows as wa passad, and by that
light he puided me. We crossed several
emply rooms and passages, and at lust
came out into a long corridor. That,
too, we traversed. At the further end

# door opened before us. I stepped

through it into my own library, and
stood “there in the lamplight, gazing
stupidly into Svdney’s face. He, too,
had paused. But he never spoke a
word, nor looked at me. His eyes wers
fixed on s tall bookease in a corner of
the room. Presently he began to move
slowly toward it, and I, still holding
him. followed. Then, g8 we approach-
ed ity to my utter amazement, theawhole
bookease swung back npon its hinges,
revealing & small ¢ oset, which I had
never seen belore, with some dusty
rolls of paper lying on a shell within
it. With a weird ery Sydney sprung
forward, wrenching himself from my
grasp. He seized the papers, and,
inrning, thrust them into my hand,
Then, with his face as white as snow
and eye distendod, he raised one wrm
and pointed to the window. In another
moment he had tottered back and fallen
on the floor.

But I was already at the window, In
my frenzy I dashed my shoulder against
it. The fastening gave. The glass
cnme crashing down abont me. 1was
outside, standing in the chill blue night.
Round me the wind was whining and
blustering. The fog hal melted away.
l!w-rhwrtl:e stars were burning golden.
The banishd clouds had gone.  But no
sign of any human figure, man or
ghost, was there. Only the desolate
avenue, with its fir trecs bending over
it, and at the far end, in the dimness,
the high moon over the whiteded sca!

When I went ints the library I found
Sydney in s dead faint on the floor. 1
roshed to the bell and rang it vl its
tones went pealing and clashing through
the hou'e. Then [ raised the boy in my
arms and carried him easily into the
lighted hall.  The blood from the cuts
of the broken glass was running frecly
down my face and hands.  But I did
not mind it, for I felt as if lifs had sud-
denly come back to me.  And when my
mother anl the servants came out and
gathered, startledd and lamenting, round
ug, I fellddown on my knees beside the
bov and wept as never 1 wept, 1 think,
before that day or since.

I have no more to téll, Tae closet in
the library openad, I found, by s secret
spring—but what band opened it that
terrible night [ never knew. Amon
the papors which Sydney had thrust into
my hand was the I“ﬁ lost document

¥ title to the estate.
vdney was for long very ill; butat last’
with careful nursing—I know my moth-
er and I did all we could for him, and
somebody elses, who shall be nameless,
did more thun we—he recovered, and
has ever since remained with me
Neither of us over spoke much of the
things we had seen that winter dav,
The mystery of my inheritance is
& mystery still, and men will bury it
with us in our graves. Only this I
know and will tell you, that, from that
hoor to this, Sydney has never scen a
ghost again.

So I am Grant of Tullybardane, and
the heirem of Glen Levannoch is my
wife, —Boslon Sunday Herald.

—To erystallize fruit, pick ontthe fin-
sstof any kind of froit, leave in the
stones; beat the whites of three s to
& sl froth, lay dhe fruitin the u
g%, with the stems upward; drain and
beat the part that drips off azain: seloct
them out one by one, and dip them intn
s cup of finely-powdered sugar. Cover
& pan with & sheet of fine paper, place
the fruit on it and set it in & cool oven.
When the icing on the fruit becomes
firm, pile them on & d'sh and set them
in & 000l place. —Boston Bud el

1 avery da

WALKED HALF A MILE o
tly how fara lady ought to wa

o ,lumugrwi on by competent
authorities, but it is safe to sey that most
lndies ought to walk a good maore than
they do. kut »hen a lndy in wo broken
down in health that for a long tme she
las not twalked at all, ber flrst half-mile is
@ plece of pedestrianism very satisfying to
hersell and her friends. It was & severe
ease of 'ung trouble, For two years the
lady hiad been housed In the determined
hope of getting well she concluded to try
Componnd Oxygen, After three months
use of this vitalizging remedy she wrole,
] was able to attend church yesterday,
Walked to church nearly half a mile and
back senin, Ev ry one was surpised to
soe me as they had thought me the & me
as ‘dead and buried Jfor the past two years,

There are many others who have suflered
this way who niight as well be healed if
they would. To set such invalide on foot
is & great Achlevement It cosis nothing
to learn all about It. Write to Lirs, STAR
KEY & PaLEN for treati-e on Compound
Oxygen, and state your symptoms, They
wifl tell you, free of cost, what can be done
for you,

Orders for the Compound Oxygen Home
Treatment will be filled by H, A, Mathews,
815 Powell Street, San Franclaco,

A ten-yearold girl who rescued fwo
children from certain death at Linbol:]
Portugal has been awarded a nil ver med
by, the Kinn. put in a enllef to be edu-
cated, and quite a respertable sum has
been collected, whith will constitute her

marriuge portion,

A GENTLE STIMULUS
I8 imparted to the kidneys and bladder by
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, which s most
useful in overcoming torpldity of these organs.
Besides infusing more activity into them, this
excellent tonlo endows them with additional
vigor, and enables tham the better to undergo
the wear and tear of the discha ging function
upon them by nature, Moreover, as

mposed
they are the channel for
impurities from the blood, increases their use-

fulness by strengthening and healthfully stim-
ulatl o, In certaln morbid conditions of
Lhese im t organs, they fall into a sluggish

state, which fs the usual peroursor of d

What then can be of greater servios than amed-
foine which lmpels them to greater activity
when slothfull No maladies are more perilous
thaa those which effect the kidneys, and o
medicine which averts the peril should be
highly estecmed,

Pine creek, Baker county, Oregon, Is
drled up, and fish by the thoisands can be
seen dead in the bed of the stréam,

AN OFFENSIVE BREATH

In moat distressing , not ouly to the person
afllicted if he have any pride, but to those
with whom he comes in contact. It Is a
delicate matter o speak of, but it hus par.
ted notonly friends but Jovers, Bad breath
and catarrth are inseparable, Dr. Sage's
Catar h Remedy cures the worst cases as
thousands can testify.

James C. Beecher, brother of Henry
Ward Beecher, committed suiclde at
Elmira, N. X.,by shooting himself through
the head with arifle.

RAPID BEATING OF THE HEART.

Whenever you feel an uneasiness in the
region of the heart, a slight pain in the
shoulder, arm, br undertheshoulder blade,
or when you find yourself short of breath
when exercising, or your heart has periods
of beating fast. you have heart disease,
and should take Dir. Frint's Heart Rex.
EDY. Atdruggists. 8160, Descriptive
trestise with esch bottle; or address J, J,
Mack & Co,, 8. F.

-

HERRYS CARBOLIC BALVE.

The best salve used in the world for
Cuts, Brulses, Piles, Sores, Uleers, Salt
Rheum. Tetter, ChaEped Hands, Chil
binins, Corns, and all kinas of Skin Erup-
tions, Freckles and Pimples. The salve
is guaranteed 1o give perfect satinfaction
in every caxe. Be sure you get HENRY's
CARBOLIC SALVE, all others are but
imitations and counterfels.

Conghs. —* Brown's Bronchial Tro-
ches™ ure not new and untried, but, having
been tested by constant use for an entire
generation, they have attained we l-mer-
ited rank among the few staple remedies

of the age.

There svere two Japaness and two eol
ored men in the late graduating class at
Ann Arbor,

-

-

ESPECIALLY T0 WOMEN.

“Sweet is revenge especially to women,'
saigd the gifted but nanghty, Lord Byron.
Surely he was in bad humor when he wrote
such words. But there ar complaints
that only women suffer, that are carry-
ing numbers of them down to early gr ve-,
Therelshopefor those w ho sufler, no mat er
how sorely, or severely, in Dr. R, V, Plerce's
“Favorite Prescription,” Safeln its action
it 18 a blessing, especially to women and to
men,teo, for when womensuffer, the house-
bold is askew,

———

“Josh Billings" is the only inseription
that the dead humorist's monument at
Lanesborough, Mnss.. will eontain,

s TORPID LIVER.

tishardly ib e toprepare s medicine
which is so ?t?::aut to the palate as are
HAMBURG FIGS, or which are so effica-
clous in cases of constipation, piles, torpid
liver or sick-headache. 5 cents, At all
druggists. J. J. Mack & Co.. proprietors,
San Francisco,

Dr.Henley's Celery, Beef and Iron restores
lost vitality and gives new life and vigor,

-
No Opium in Piso's Cure for Consump-
tion. Cures where other remedies fall, 25¢,

If you want Heads, Slugs, Cases, Cabl-
nets, order from Palmer & Rey.

-

Go to Towne & Moore when in Portland

£ | for best Photographic and Crayon work.

TrRyY GEnmEa for breakfaat.

 (ticura

A
POSITIVE CURE

for every form of

CZEMA, or 8alt Rheum, with its agonising

{tehing and burning, instan
warm bath with CUTICURA muﬁ':ln%':ddgl:

lgpﬂll.un of Cumiow Skin Cure,

repeated dally, with two or three doses of
CuTicuna ResoLy
A o ENT, :h'i New Blood

cool, perspiration
and unirritating, the bowels open, the liver and

kidneys notive, will ¥ cure

Pruritus, s'mn .]'-I m.l'-‘ndlll.;.du:hw.

3"‘“‘“’ l% and Pimply Humaors
the Skin and Scaln, with Loss of Hll.l‘ when

e
the best physicians and all known remedios fail.
Sold UTICURA, e,
I e i i
_ k& Send for “How ‘incg"m Bkin’f)M'
Imﬂn‘Fiﬁm

and Weakness in-
stantly relis the CUTICURA ANTI-
Pmﬂ’unn. "!cw. llccn'l. hhﬂ:m

-—-.

the encape of cortain | pare

PERILS OF rypss
“Doctor, why s ll.l.h!:: o
MF“Won Il:.'.li.ll.l Bge ul 5y
e Rubject iy
its noalysis we h“: l.:mh '
the various eondijon, I8y,
lnfant, but the s More jy
the latent tendency iy
fashionnble mother, q,
father, haud dowy g thefp g
wrought unervous S¥xle
physical powers, h'hu‘hh '
deith, or wore oftey 5 m."‘i
feeblenens. Very liue ¢4
sense which Iy t'n-rriqﬂ U
and preserving of chje In
relation o the humap .mm
:ﬁqm:r 'l:io lou};h. thine g 1
& questions of he :
the tate of the chih:?d'!i’ Which
of vital livportance bo
and to the race,

th 19 ghe
'1!

in Int-llectonl capat?:,t?."“
fuct; but we are losing
more In physical power, W
robust forws, such perfecy ]
the muscular systenm 8- exiitag

a0,  We are breedin
and every generation ﬁﬂ

and sniler infants, w ;
time have wore del'iuhl: Villy
{sms, and, as » result, mory
eased, Add 1o this the s
ronment, the houses, thi
ments, the nurses and y
gu\rﬁml i Ioodalnd raliient,
caslly Imagiue the resyl .
of the {nfant,” Huik

“Gil Blas writes: My ¢
menced just nine moythy
born,” aud the wame Annertly
g“:ll:hor &o ch:}dre of y

e Y. strong ollwpri
healthy, strong ptmiu_n&"mh
child Lies not 80 much in thy g
ditions of its life an 10 ity fpe
withstand them, and thigjyg v
measure Lo the physical -
parents during gestation,”

“Hut, doctor, may not
done to remedy this w
nts "

“Much, If parents will undss
upen the lutegrity and stpeps
nervous system depend -
lite of their lnunu,p: d lm.
add to their own happines, @
will be less mortality sud |ey
o ot il bes e

“What w L stre
nervous system "

“Freun air, exercise, Jesy
fashionable or wsocinl distiget
careful attention to the jed
which supplies the elemanty
force, LI the system has ot
at first to eliminate these from
they may be taken as niedl
slnece we know upon what
system depends for strength, o
nation of phosphorus, albumen,
ete,, known as DUusarpin's Linl
will furnish the minterial iy
form for absorption, and even
children there can be no bt

One dollar and fifty cents per}
all druggints. Snell, Heltaby & §
wholesale agents, Portland, O

-

When Baby waa slck, we gave hee (.
When ahe was & Child, she eried for
When she booame Miss, she cluag ol
Whea ase had Children, she gavelhs

The RBritish linw.-.rmn_em i o
Kermadic Islands, in the Sen
Ocean

** o * Orgaonle weaknow o
power in elther sex, however
sp edily and permanently cured, |
1‘2‘@ ?dl" hl") lM.m: ) toruhmk aof an

orld's Dispen edic dss
Buffalo, N. 'zp.‘ o -

e e o

The wheat crop of South Avel
average seven bushels to thess

- —

Dr, Henley's Celery, Beef and
before meals, creates a healthy

OH! MY BA

Every strala or cold
and nearly

FARMERS! ATTENTC]

Oalifornis Haod
U-nh&w 3

SACK NEED

With Cutter in the

noedle uaseniond 0 ol
hrhhcd-him#“

WILL & FINK, 818 Market



