y Highest of all in leavening strcng’th.—hlasl.ﬂ. 8. Gov, Food Report.

Baking

Roy g.! Powder

- ABSOLUTELY PURE

Economy requires that in every receipt calling
for baking powder the Royal shall be used. It

¢ will ge further and make the food lighter, sweeter,
i of finer flavor, more digestible and wholesome,

¥

[ | ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 106 WALL ST., HEW YORK,

= ; —

l-. ; METE_MF'SYCHOSIS. - Familiar,

‘. —— = A friend of mine bns just bad o most un-
& [T were a poor ””'"'“”"’;’il‘;:;;‘k plensunt expericnee, He hI[::ir ;llunrried n

MARY JANE.

I have thonghit of got
When 've seens thice
With thy dainty

g married
ary Jane,
I satins,
and train,

1O AUTOsS e,
men rife—

k
“Ah, "1l
But, ols!

If the lust new bonnet sulits thee,
Canst thou wenr It still the same,
Though n newer pattorn tempt thee,

Lately handed down to fame?
Will 0 dress or two content thes
When stern fashion orders more,
And a solitary henddress do
Tostead of halfl n score?

Keep an wiler”

But they tell me I am raving
To expect so strange a thing,
And they laugh to soorn my musings
And the hopes to which | eling.
8o | fear I must reslgn thes
And i bachelor romaln,
Yot I never oan farget the
Oh, too costly Mary Ju
—London Figare.

HIS STRATGHT TIP,

The Hon. Tommy Arden had never
known a day's luck since he married the
sweetest and the best girl in the world.
He had been a sad rake in a quiet fash-

ject, but, odidly enough, he luy awake all
night thinking over the Inst words of
his little wife in connection with her
strange idens abont how to win money
by backing all the horses. The next
morning he did not refer to the subject,
but staid away from business and ocen-
pied his entire ény by making out long
lists of his rich racing scqunintances
ad compiling elaborate caleulstions,
Toward evening he went out and bonght
a betting  bopk, into which be carefully
copied the result of his work. This
done, he read it all over and smiled,
He then closed the book, ate his dinner
comfortably, retired to bed early and
slept like a top.

The next day he wuas out and about

The Hon, Tommy changed the mi»r

ning bhis emstomers for the commissions
which they owed him, he paid & visit to

ing the price of one horse at each place,
making an entry in his book mysterions-
Iy, and vhatting with such of the hab-
itnes as he was acquainted with, He
lunched at the Cafe Royal, where le
met more friends with whom he dis-
cugsed the day's fixtures, nodded his
hend ominously and smiled knowingly,

betimes, but instead of once more dun- |

all the startmg price bookmakers, nsk- |

I Thot of all kind futes it would seem the best

widow, aml by some coingidence took her

To rest | to the same hotel whers she stopped with

and when pressed to express an opinion
gaid, “1 can’t say;” amd when one young
sportsman offered to take a horse ngainst
his, said:

“My dear boy, the first rule of racing
is that you cannot bet if you know—and
I know,”

ion, and bad lived in the best possible
way for s long ns any of the yonngsters
could remember, Nobody gquite knew
how he had done it, and nobody partic-
ularly cared. He was always well
dressed, always well shaved und brushed

B Hound the slender white lhrun!.ufawrclal%rle, lier fitst spotse. At table she sald to
1 Ah, me! Charles, the beidegroom, Wil you kindly
& 1 would bend caressingly to her will [H_iﬂ.-thc butter, Jobu" A visionof *“John,”
Until bis predecessor, flitted before the bride
S Bhe'd lean her cheek tenderly down on me, | groom, who indiguantly replied, My nnme
i Marie, is not Jobng ivis Chuarles” “Exouse my
. You'd waste such Joy on a poor !Iulr :;l:::t. : ;ni.-mllu-.]l_'lmr]u:-." shie =said, nnd then, tusts
St v Lo ng the bntter, added reflectively, “bat it
—M. D. Hateh in New York Snn, | gy the same butter,"—Boston Home Jour

[ WE WERE DECEIVED, oAl ol

The Abkorbing Book,

A wild Juanit, black and tan,

] Hodoe into Wingate on n mule |

Mot a Chieago traveling man,

Who told her, nsn drammer can, |
Thot she was wildly beautiful.

- She smiled, shie hoped, shie Hved, Alasl
1 She looked Into n looking wluss,
'." “Youare n poet,” my frlen salil;
} “Your fame bns flashed from comst 1o 5
1 eoAL,
Yo ol be rend whon Rilavts dandd

“If not before, You're Blinkespoare's

ghost," |

But now I sympastliize with her, =
The maid, 've seen the publishier.

—Cy Warman ln New York Sun,

L\ ;\lui Field i faded. You," Lo muni, l J i o ="

As From His Cyelone Pit,

It was o tempestons night on the Atlan
tic, and the great stenmer with its pre
cious frelght of huoman lives was tossed
about ke a cocklesbell, The tremendous
wnves hurled themselves against the walls
of steel, nod dashing in Impotent fury
over the decks shook the levinthan from
bowsprit to rudder post, No one was vis
ible about the ship, exeept such of the
crew ns necessity compelled to foce the
storm, and they were in imminent danger
every moment, The passengers, in mortal
terror, wers buddled together in the cabin
below, Just as a frightful blast had al-
mwost thrown the ship on her benm ends,
the officer of the deck saw n passenger
stick his frowzled head up through a hatoh.
way.

“Get back there!' yelled the officer,

“Say, cap,” came an answering yell,
‘Y45 the roof gone yet?"

“No. Gt back there!”

“Have any of the walls give in yer?"

“No, Get baek, I tell you!”

“Hns the old woinen or the children
been blowed out of the second story win
diy yuoby'

“Get bnek, 1 tell youl No,"

“None of the neighbors been blowed in
through the shed roof yer?"

U No, uo, B tell you get back down that
batehway, you blamed fool ' and the offi

cer storted for the passenger,

“I'Tdin't =0 bad as 1 thoopght it was!”
came o final yell as the paskenger dodged
iuto the depthy below and disappeared,

SWell, who in thunder was that?' ask.
ed the ofliver of the purser, who stood by,

“Hu's all rleght!™ howled the purser.
“He comes from the eyclone belt in Kau
sus —Detrait Free Priss,

1Ll to Do It,

She—=Why, there's Charley Van Beet, [”
Don't you remeinber his golng to Califor
nin some tinie ngeo with bis fancesk

He—I should say I adld, He wrote me be
didn't have movey enongh to get baek,
How do yon suppese e mannged it

She—=Why, he married her out there,—
Life,

—Flegonde Blatter,

Not Worth 1t.

Old man Sam was sitting one morning
Infront of his cabin enjoying the warmth
of the yun, while hls two litkle grandsons:
plaged abont bis foet,

Just then the young sons of his former
muster, who were visiting in the neighbor
hiood, strolled up to bave n chnt with Sam,
After tnlking with him awhile they hand
wd him a bag of tobaceo nnd a handful of
cigars and were about to lenve when they
olserved the children, nnd one of them
asked whose they were,

“Dem's my gran'sons, Mimy's boys,"
replied Bamn,

A sndden thought seemed to come
him us he looked at the young men, and o
erafty look erept over his fuee as he added:

“Des's named after yon an Mars' Ane
drew, Mara' Milton, ‘cause dey’s twins, jes',
like you is."

The brothers commented on the fine looks
of the children and their wonderful differ
ence in sizge for twins

“One twin ginerally is bigger'n teér one,”

A Sure Thing.

Blukers—This fe insurance idea is
good enough I i wan dies young, but slp-
pose I should live 30 or 40 years longer—
1'd be terribly out of pocket,

Agont—No dungoer of that, slr.  You'll
soon kil yourself working to pay the pro:
miums,—New York Weekly.

The Helght of Nelghborly Connideration,

HOf conrse yon believe in the millenp-
niun," snid the freitable man's friend.

“T'o be sare,”

“What is your idea of 101"

“ICI be o time when every lawn mower

will have a music box attachment,”— | explained Sauw,
Washington Star. The young men smiled and gave each
= = child n guarter s they left.
Appropriate, They hnd searcely turned the eorner ol

the eabio when they saw, through o erack,
Sam take the coios from the children, look
ay them and with o grant of disappoint
went ut what he considersd the small re
turn of his artifice drop them in bis own
pucket.

“Mimy," be called to bis doughter, stand-
ing in the door, “you eall dem chillens Sam
an Juke, rame ez you always done.  Dey
ain't uo twobit chillen.  Hit's wath er dol
lar to change dey numes, an | bad to make
Yem twins too,""—Kate Field's Washingtou.

Seulptor—1'm getting up n new statue of
Franklin, and 1 wunt to indieate his dis-
covery of electrivity,

Friend—Why not fépresent liim with one
leg, the other hoving been taken off by a
trolley carf—New York World,

Enew Him Too Well.

The Bultor (bitterly)—You reject met
Wiy, some months agol consented to walt
uutil you conld lenrn to know me better!]

The Girl—Yes, Thut's where you made
your mistalke,~Chicigo Regord,

Thoughtful For Each Other.

Ada—I've been wondering all day why
you weren't invited to the Bigelows,

Kitty (sweetly)—Aud I've leen wonder
Ing why you were.—Life,

No Fool For Thought,

Mrs. Van Kult (the hostess)—=Are the In
dies of the Dunte ¢lub all present.

Chorus of Volees—Yes,

Mrs. Van Kolt—=I nm very sorry, lndies,
to have to muke the nnnounncement, but it
will be impossible to hold our usual Hiern
ry session today, The caterer forgot Lo send
the refreshments. —Chicago Record,

The Xeed of Cantlon.

The need of caution in the nse of cer-
tain remedivs {s underestimated, Indeed
they who wurn are often ridicoled.  Yet
U0 less o onn than the eminent sclentlst

Tyndall dicd from an overdose of chiloral.
— ]I..||p.-km-|wr-_

Physicians,

the world over, endorse It}
bables and children like the
taste of il. Weak mothers
respond readily to Ils nour-
ishing powers.

Scott’s

Emulsion

Lthe Cream of Cod=liver OIl,
is the life of the blood, the
maker of sound flesh, solid | pan reason?

bones and lung tissue, and | Bright Boy—Yes'm. [f we had in.
e very essonce of nourishment. | stinct, we'd know evgrytbing we need-

5 X «d to without learning it, but we've go}
e’ b: dECEi'-'Ed h' Suhsltluias‘. | :--nn-‘uu and have to stody ourselves mos
Prepaces

Blie Didn't Seare,

Marshall=What the mischief s the mat-
ter with you, Roymuond? Boen held up by
some highwayman, or hinve you been in
rillway disaster)

Roymond-Well, 1 can’t say U've done
¢ither. Lastnight I just Lid under the bed
to seare my wife.—Life.

Plucky Mra. IHishop.

Mrs, lsabella Bird Bishop, the dis-
tinguished traveler who has started npan
another jourpey, althongh sbe is now
80 years old, is at present crossing this
country on her way to \'um:a:urnr.
whence she i8 to sail for Japan. Wheth-
| er she goes farther will depend upon
| her health, She owns a pretty cottage
in Scotland, and there she spent lust
summer and antumn in thoroughly mas-
tering the technique of photography in
preparation for her journey. She will
pow be abletolllustrate ber own books.
~Woman and Home,

et
A Declded Disadvantage.

Teacher—Now do you see the differ-

ence between animal instinet and ho-

“ | plind or be a fool.—Good News,

% & Buawae, B. V. All Droggl

| riemce?

up, always rode in the best hansoms,
always dined at the Cafe Royal with
somebody, and went  everywhere.
“Everywhere” metut the BEmpire till
closinug time, afterward one smart
dance, and then a flash club—he made
& point of never going to a respectable
club after dinner,

In the summer he always took a turn
in the row; was geen in the lobby of the
opera during one act; was genernlly to
be met st Sundown and Kempton, and
oceasionnlly at Ranelagh on Sunday
strolled about the lawn at Cowes during
the regatta week, and in the off season
was never seen, but said he was “shoot-
ing in the north till I ran over to Ostend
for a flatter.”

Where he lived was known to no one,
On what he lived was known only to in-
dividunls separately to whom he said he
had the devil's own luck., This did not
mean he made a book, or if it did it was
false, but the general impeession was
that he knew the inside of everything,
and that if he were not so scrupulous
about secrets and wonld only let his
friends stand in oftener he would make
their fortunes and his own., His own
explanation was that he never madena
bet unless he *“‘knew something,”" and
that was how he always won, The re-
sult wos that his advics was always
nsked, und when he gave it always fol-
lowed, The real trnth was that the
Hon. Tommy had never made a bet in
his life,

When he married he gave it all up,
He was truly attached to his wife and
abandoned everything for her, He was
no more seen at music halls and flash
clubs, and he dined at home and never
went out alone afterward. Everybody
thought it would all come right, as they
called it, in six months: but it did not,
and to the snrprise of everybody Tom-
my got ehabbier and shabbier in appear-
ance, and wus geen on omnibuses and
in the underground railway and other
inexpensive und bourgeois places. The
result wus his former friends said he
had married a shrew, and that be would
kick over the traces some doy.

The truth was Tommy was in love with
his wife, and she was never so happy as
in his company, and nothing was o re-
pellant to him as his old associates and
his ol ways. Bt virtne is its own re
ward, and the reward of virtue which
the Hon. Tommy experienced wus a per-
petual shower of county court suu-
mouses, for his commissions for recom-
mending stock brokers, advertisements,
wine merchants, tailors, pictures and
other recognized forms of livelihood by
which he had tried to earn what he
called n respectable living had not proved
very remunerative,

Things bad arrived at this pass when
the brokers were put in for two guar-
ters' vent, During the five days allowed
by law Tommy had flown about to try
and collect the commisgions due to him,
with which to pay the fifty pounds that
were go expedient to the guieting of his
blue eyed and brown baired little wifa,
who, thongh sadly troubled, had taken
his word for it that it would be *“all
right." His efforts were nlmost in vain,
and he went to ses the agent *““to explain
thesitnation" and ask for time, Hewas
lucky in only seeing a sympnthetic clerk,
who kindly pointed out to him that he
was entitled by law to an extension of
fifteen days. In his joy at learning this
he confided his position to Mrs, Tommy,
who in her own sweet way, believing
abeolutely in her vwn love and the love
of her husband, gaid:

“But why bother, Tommy, darling,
trying to earn the money?™

“How else can | get it, my dear girl?”

“0Oh, why not bet a8 yon used to do?
They nll say von are go clever and have
such luek; lam sure you would win it
all in next to no time,”

*Oh, 1 have given np all that sort of
thing, and hate it mors than [ can tell
you. It is not to be thought of in con-
nection with you.”

“Oh, nonsense, Tommy! You must
not let me ruin yon; and I am sure all
the very best people bet. Horse rucing
is & noble sport; and, though you never
confess it to me, yon must have made a
lot of money at it,”

“My dear child, it can’t be done now."

“1 do not know how, or 1 would go
and win you & fortune. How do you
beti"

*1 donit bet!"

“Don't be sillyl How used yon te

bet? I always winted to know, Doesn't |

the bookmaker lay against all the
horses!”
"YI-_'N.“
“*And do yon back all the horses?*
*Good henvens! No.
mow could yon win?"
“Whyt The bookmaker lays agninst
il the horses, and he always wins,

doean't he?

“Yes, the bookmaker alwiys wins,"

“Well, then, if yon follow the same
rule and back all the horses, yon are
sure to win with one of them?”

“My dear child, no woman ever could
understand betting, and I nm sure, of
ull women in the world, 1 have no desire
that yon should,"

“Bat if you won't bet yourself, why
not give others the bencfit of your expe-
You know everyboly, aud I am
sure that they wonld be glad to pay yon
a comuission if they won—which would
Le better than being robbed out of com-
tuigsions by wine werchants.”

His virtnons disinclination to take on
the youngster did not prevent his friends,
when he turned up at the Empire, from
eaving that Tommy had had a good day

—wmore especially as to every one who
had lost or won he said, “1 could have |
told yon as much, only 1 was bound not |
to say a word to a soul.” During all
that week fhe Hon. Tommy pursned
very much the same taerics, merely ro-
marking over night, when the results
were kuown, “If yon like to lst me
stand in a conple of hundreds 1 will lot
vim kevow a pond thing for Keamnton on
Saturday, provided yon give me your
suered word of honor never to breathe
my name as your informant whether it
comes off or not, as 1 have grave ren
sons which you must not nsk me to ex
plain." *

Anybody who kunows the fashionable
sporting world will readily believe that
so trifling a condition was readily eom-
plied with.

Bofore Saturday came round all those

who had consented to pay Tommy £200
in the event of his tip coming off, and
had plodged their solemn oaths never
to divulge his npme as their informant,
were duly placed in possession of a name
with the following sage counsel:

*“The way yon chaps lose your monsy
is by going to every race meeting, Ly
backing a horee in every race, and by
putting your pals on, and thns spoiling
the market when you really do know
anything good, Now look at me! )
always win money at racing,

“1 have done so steadily for years, but
[ never go nenr a meeting nnless 1 know
something, and 1 never have a sixpence
on more than one race, whether 1 win or
loge, and | keep my own counsel,  You
are the only man 1 have given this tip
to, and, to be quite frank, the only rea-
son 1 do g0 18 becanse | cannot get any
more money on without spoiling the
market; nnd I am pledged to myinform
ant not to pergonally back the horse fu
more thin a cortuin snmn or the book-
makers would fnmble, and if the stalile
were forestalled | shonld never get the
office again, It is by not being  discreet
that fellows spoil themselves, nod if 1
wars to knovi the betting about it is as
likely as not that they wonld pay me out
by lumbering moe on to n wrong "un next
time, and as | have never taken the
knock | don't want to start now,”

This very exvellent advice was given
to some thirty-six of the Hon. Tommy
Arden’s best and most “oofy"” sporting
friends, Thers were six races on tho
following Siturday at Kempton, for
which some thirty horses started. [t

this story to give the names of the horses,
their ages, weights or the names of their
riders, All that remains to say is that
the Hon, Tommy Arden had £200 to
nothing on every horse that started.

Negidless to eay, only six horses won,
With thirty of his friends Tommy has
condoled and said something about *“*the
Inck of the devil. With six of his
friends, who belisve in him as a prophet
ever after to be followed blindly, he has
rejolced—more especinlly on the Mon-
day, when they each handed him a
check for £200, muking in all £1,200,
with which he paid ont the brokersas
he had promised the agent,

It is due to his sagaeity to say that the
Hon, Tommy Arden only plays this
game three times in ench year, Other
men would bes more greedy. Tommny
only makes aome £4,000; but he is con-
tented with this, as he has the love
and respect of his churming wife, who is
one of the prettiest and best dressed
women in town,  In each year be also
mukes some eighteen fast friends of the

tip which has coms off,
Tommy consoles himself by saying, have
s good a chance a8 any one else, nud
they all hive their turn sooner or later,

There are a few who, after two or
three experiences of Towmmy's straight
tips, have become slightly colder toward

If yon did lhltl

him; but Tommy makes no fuss, He
pays them out by quietly leaving them
out of the next “good thing;" for the
simple reason that there are always
other gowd men coming on, all of whom
he mukes it his business to cunltivate,—
8t. Jumes Budget.

——————

A Viain Tale,

“Where shall [ put this patent medigine
odvertissment "

“Under the poetry.”

“What's that for?”

“Rend the poem, get sick, tnke the med|-
elne—all serene. Saw the ad in our paper!”
—Atlanta Constitution,

Induastry,

“Why don't you work for your living?"
sald the blunt young man,

“Work fob me  living!"  exclaimed
Chawles. *Gweat heavens! Don't [# Fa
thaw In 80 careless | have to write Lim at
Jesst twlce n week fob spending money,""—
Washington Btar,

How e Gol Even,
Wool—=The woman abead of me at the
play had on n st as big as  kite, Lot it
didn’t bother me very often,
Yau Pelt—What did you do?
Wool—Every tinie it ild my view 1 gave
| her husband's sllk dicer a kick —~New
York World

Not Yet Ready to Croak,
Motherly Frog—Child, you dou't. seem
well today,
Tadpole—=That's getting to be an old tale
with me, mother, but 1'll soon ¢ on wy
foet. —~Chlcago Recurd,

| mot & word,

A MILD FISH STORY TELLER.
And e Alderman Was So Stariled That
e Had Nothing te Say,

“Let's see,” mused the deummer at a De-
treit hotel the oviher evening, “but Isn't
thiere n place o here somewbere enlled
Lake St, Oluir ntas"

“Yeu, sir,” replied the alderman fon the
Eronp

"“Great place for fishing?

“The best in the world."

“Always sure of getting flsh at the
flats"

“Always, If in season.*

“T've read und beard a great deal of the
place, and 1 kuow severnl Cincinnati people
who hnve been up there, One of "em told
wie be eanght four perch up there between
sunrize and sunset,™

"Omly  four!” gasped  the alderman,
“Why, my dear sir. what could your friend
have bisen doing nll that day "

“Fishing for pereh. He didn't even stop
for divner. Another one told me that he
sanght three black bass during the week he
minide n siness of f=hing, but of conrse" —

"Only three bluck hass in oo week! Td
like th know whut sort of o fishertman your
friend calls himself?'

"He Is rated an AL man, but Tam sorry
to say nobody hus any confidence in his
wonl. His story wasn't quite ns bad as
that of his brother, though. Sas! There

wis o man who stood right np ot the bar of |

the Burnet Honse and gave us his solemn
word that he caught o pike up there which
welghed two full pounds. He woaldn't
take off a fraction of nn onnee. They ex-
pelled him fram u club for Iving, but 1 have
often wondered if e didn't really belfeve
what e was telling.”

“He didn't clnit but two pounds for his

ke demonded the nidermay ns hie turned |
i

]lll]l'.

“Ooly two ponnds.  There was a Coving
ton mnn in the pariy, and when he gos
back home: be went avound telling every:
body that be hooked a fish so lnrge that it
broke his line, They were golng to run
bim for mayor of the town, hut that killed
himdead, People argued that i he wounld
lie about one thing he would abont an
other, and thut it wasn't asife thing to pat
A linr in public oMies,”

“Wans that all he eluimed—tline a fish
broke his linet"”

hatts all bat it seteled his hash protte
quick. 8o there 15 good flshing nt the
flats, eh?  'm glid to meet o man whe
kuows all about it. Now, aldermnn, 1 wish
you'd give me n few particnlars.'

“No,sirl No, siv!” exelaimad the alder
man as he jumped up and mopped the per-
splration from bis hrow,

“Won't yon tell me how muny perch yon
bave eanghit in n month up thersr™

“No, siel"

“Nor the weight of your lnrgost fishi?"

“No, sirl"

“But you see, alderman’'—

U1 sew nothing! 1 won't tell you one
durned word ahout fshing. | was givento
understund that you wers an honornble,
strndghtforwan] mun, but 1 have discoversd
to the contrary. No, sir—not & statement—

mun off s you luve me ean go tnd fish in
nomud hole sod be hanged to lilm,"'—De
troit Free Press.

Wanted It Long,
Farmer Waybnek—1 promised my boys

PFPROVED TO BE THE BEST,

Tested and proved by over thirty years'
nse in all parts of the world, AvLcoce’s
Ponovs Prastess have the indorsement of
the highest medical and chemieal authori-
tiew, and millions of grateful patients who
have been cured of distressing allments
voluntarily testify to their merits,

Artcock’™ Ponovs Prastess are purely
vegetable. They are mild, b t effeotive,
sure and quick in their aetion, and abso-
Intely barmless.

Beware of nostrums, Ask for Avicock's,
and let no solicitation induee you to aceept
nsubstitute.

_ Buasprern's Piues are mild, but effeot-
e,
The man who Is devoled to his amte I dre-

quently obliged to pay 4 good deal of astention
10 his unele

There Is more oatareh ih this sectlon of the
country then sl other diseases put together, and
until li\n Inyt 0w yours was suppod « 0 be In-
cur-bie. Foragreal many sears doctoms pro
nommesd 1t u lo sl disense, ind presoribed 1oeal
e ies, and by eonstuntly failing 1o cure with
foeal treatment peonounesd it fneumble.  Sols
ence hos proven catarech 10 be s consthintionsl dis-
ense il therefore reqiin s constiintlonn: treat-
ment, Wall's Catarrh Gure, mauufactured by
. J Cheney & oy, Toledo, Ulilo, is the only
"eoustitntional enre on the market, 1t 18 taken
inteinudly in doses from ten drops to s teaspoou-
fal. Tt mets diveetly on the blood and m .eous
surfaces of the sysipm 1 hey offor one hundmd
doflars for any eane 1t IS to cure, Send 10r ele-
oilars sl testlmoninis,  Address
., CHENEY & €0, Toledo, 0.
W= ol by druggisis; 75 centa,

Btage Manager—Have you taken any prepara-
tiony for nstage car er?  Applieant (proudly)—
I've been divoroed twice.

Tay Guauxs for hreakfast

Bringa comfort and improvement and
tenda to  personal  enjoyment when
rightly used.  The many, who live bet-

ter than others und enjoy life more, with
‘esa expenditure, by more promptly

A man who'll ehoke puother |

wapting the world’s best products 10
the needs of physieal being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
‘nxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Svrup of Figs,

Tts excellence is due to its presenting
in the form mokt aceoptable and plens-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly

ative ; effectunlly cleansing the system,
dinlwlling colds, headaches and fevers
ane

|bl‘nl'ﬂ|‘hl| properties of n perfect lax-

permanently curing constipation,

I'd buy "em a fow bioyeles of they don't It has given satisfaction to millions and

cost too mueh,”

Deslor—Well, here is a fine one at $605.

“Whnt'—

“The one next to it is 880, next to thnt §75
and soon. The farther wo go wlong the
row the elieaper thiey get,"

“Suy, mister, bow long is the row "

*The length of the store,”

S Waul, of your store is "bout half s mile
long "Il walk on with yeb,"—Good News,

Compensation,
The devoted wife seemed not at all dis

profession, because it acts on the Kid-
neye, Liver and Bowels without wenk-
ening them and it is perfectly free from
evory objectionable substance,

Syrup of b‘lru it for sale by all drug-
gists in H0¢ and §1 bottles, but M8 man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose nume is printed on every
package, also the name, Byrup of Figs,
and boing well informed, you will not
neeept any substitute if offured.

‘mut with the approval of the medical

would be superfinons for the purposes uf‘

men to whom he has given the straight
The others. '

coneerted, nlthongh his apguish was pliin.
ly poignnnt,

“Certnioly," she answersd, "1 had Just
a5 lief sell my dinmonds and wonr prste
oues ua not  OF oourse' —

For the fiest time n shode of anxicty
swept noross bor fuee,

—"1 will still have n detective to fol:
low me about when 1 wenr them,"

Yeu, indeed; that wonld by wrranged.—
Detrolt Tribine

Used Lo It

Young Author (engaging apartmonts)—

You have several literary mon bonrding

here, T believe, $1.00 Bottle,

Omne cont & dose,

Mrs. Blimdivt—Yes, quite & number, | -
like liternry tmn, IEJ“ mld on & ainh “‘og all drog.
YL nm delighted to bear (8" E{:dﬁ Lgp ﬁ%&n’ 5 m‘l‘iaumnh

“Yeu, you see, liernry mon nover kick
when I demand onsh in sdvance, They e
used to it.""—Spare Moments,

DR. LIEBIC & CO,,
Specil Doclors for Chronke, Private
and Wasthog Diseases.
ir, I.Io-hlu'; Invigorator uJFJWIMt ranedy for
emilunl Weaknoean, Lom of Manbood and Private
THinensis, Oyeee s Promsiopenes and propares
#llfor minrr wge Hfe's duthes, phsnures mnd ronpon-
ANt es: 31 Lrland buttle glven OF nt frea th any

g my mptorms; enll or address 400 Gonry
entrance 405 Mason KL, sen Franeiseo,

The “searching™ Fosition.

“Can't you give me n motto ns n sort of
guide while I'm stroggling through my
cureer? suid the young bieyelist who had
determined to become the greatest racur of
liln n#--.

HCErtainly" waid  the sportiog  man,
thoughtfully, “Hump yoursel£L."—Chieago
Record.

ey M BALM CuRes]
CATARRH

NEARING THE GRAVE,

PRICE 50 CENTS, ALL DRUGGIS

\gi I§ DoucLAS

In old nge Infirmiiles and weskness hasten (o
elosg the gnp o' ween ws and the grave, Hap
iy eclentifio rerenrch and pharmagal » 11 have
allied themsolvos In farnlshing s a rellable
menns of wmellornting the wibnents ineldent tn

deelindug yuirs ind of renewing waning phyal- 18 THE BEST,
oal energy. It neme ix Hostetter's Stomach OE kBT,
Bitters, n :ﬂnluly tomprebensive reme 1y 1o die NO BGQUEAKING

e and an Inet mable bliesking 1o the eldery,
the fecble aud the eonveleseent, Rbeumatle
alimente, tronble with the kidneym and | om bago
Ao amonk the morg common allments of Lhe
aged.  Thero are efectunlly o minierarted by the
IHtiers, whloh 1s Hkowlse & pravention and oy-
riblvae of mainrisl oomplatote, dyspopaln, o el
pation and Biliousmess. It s bighly promotive
of uppatite, sleep and the asqalition of vigor,

5. CORDOVAN,
! qtlﬂ!& ENAMELLED GALF.

N 34,530 FINECALF & KANGAROR,

$ 3,59 POLICE, 3 SoLes,

“Thores o frlend dowas alrs walting for you;
says he wanls you un1{ for & minute.'”  Mr.
Catehon—Here, James, take this §10 DI and
keop It until 1 come baek,

LD

MAsS,

Maw Knemaline Btove Poliah; no Anst, no smei|
-

) g BROCKTON,
Yeou ean suve money by wearing the
W. L. Dguglas 83,00 Shae.

Reenuae, wo arn the Wt manufacturers
this grade u!' nhoes 1 the world, it

WOMEN WHO SUFFER
pain wich month, can find rellof

nud:umlnmr
and cure in Dr. Plerco's L“'“ by Mamping the name and price an tte
Favorits Prescription, | Pottom, whick p you Blgh prd L]

tha middieman’s profits. Gur shies equal custom
work In wtyls, m{r ftting and wurl.;'l qualities,
Wonave them sold averywhore st lower prives for
the ulun’flmn Lhen ntiy other make, Take no sub.
your dealer canuol supply you, we oas.

~ DIVIDEND  NOTIGE.

or Bt. Vitus's | QAN FRANCIRCO HAVINGS UNION, 652 0AL
Dance: eures Weak- | VY 1losnin ot orier Webb,—For the halt
nessos, Bearing |Tear ol lng with 0th of June, 14, n dlvl.
Down Benaations, | oi'{0, 1% shb e tenti L8] pr cott on”
i 3 Sgeath o T

Mﬁk‘immrhu Inflummation, Ulosrs- | jeposiia nnd four (4) por o g ARl ';',".
donr - ndmh‘ twmt e, s m.;im.“l.r;-l-<;:,I::|I|]=|{a;)-;”l;l.nnnmd alter Mou-

or thows abay ecorme moth ' sy o AP

4 B A e S LOVELL WIITE, Cashiler,
mih of cllrtldhirthn , whortens ** labor™ and .

of tem tho

G oot contniinl it yromitnte | T2 ¢ PEOPLE’S
PARTY~

for the ¢
~aNHULD FUT—

TROMAS THiRLWELL, of Robertsdale, Pa,,
says: "1 eunnot mmaknlm cxXpress to yon
GOLDEN WEST BAKING POWDER
Into thelr platform, To use It I8 & mossure of

my gratitude for the benefit your * Favorite
honlth, plessure and economy,

It regulates and restores
the monthly function,
braces up the exhausted,

|; run-down, overworked
and delicate; allays and
banishes all Nervous
Weaknos, Bpasms,
llym-riné Fits, Choros,

Prescription’ has conferes d upon my deughe

ter,
Of Into she hns suffered no pain whatever,
1t ls mimply marveloua,'”

“HE THAT WORKS EASILY, WORKS
SUCCESSFULLY.” CLEAN HOUSE WITH

__SAPOLIO

nche? Does n:a;v step weem n burden? You nesd

MOORE'S REVEALED REMEDY.

Threa doses onle, Try i

It is Not
What We Say

But what 1lood's Barsaparills does that
tolls the story. The great volume of evi-
dence in the form of unpurchased, volun-
tary testimonials prove beyond doulit that

Hood's
e CUres

Get Hood's
Hoo.'s Pl I8 ¢u ¢ habl ual canatinntion.

Sarza-

parilla

FRUIT PRESERVED |
LABOR SAVED!

lermening

PRESERVES FRUIT
WITHOUT HEAT.

ANTIFERMENTINE preserves CIDER, MILK,
BUTTER CATSUP, PICK LEX. eto,, and does It
BUCCESSFULLY by proventing f--r‘menmlnu.
Thi use of this wonderful preservative nsnres
success In carning and preserving fruite snd
'v‘:-;ﬂl.nl;:el ol rll k ndei. b:uu Hndnl" LD on top of

ult. 8 ves thme aud labor, and Is (o every wa
adecided succoss. e

Antifermantine

In wold by all druggists and grooers, and is Guan-
ANTRED 10 do what wo say It will,

SNELL, HEITSHU & WOODARD,
Portland, Or.

ERCULES &>

FNGINES

CASB and
GASOLINE

~ROTED FOR-

PLICITY,

STRENGTH,

ECONOMY

—AND—

SUPERIOR

WORKMANSHIP
In Every Detail.

Thone engines are scknowledged by expert en-
grrmcu 1o be warthy of bighest commondation
shmplieloy, high-grade muterial and superlor
workmanship, ey develop the full setusl
e rwe power, nnd run without un Elootrio Bpark
Baitery; thesystem of lgnition ls simple, inex-

yenalve and rellable,
For pumplog ouilits for Irrgating purposes

no better englne can be l'onmf.nn the Paetiio
Coant

For holating outfita for mines they have mot
with higheat approval.

For fulermittont power thelr goonomy s un-
questioned.

STATIONARY
22 NARINE
ENGINES

~MANUFACTURED BY—~

PALMER & REY TYPE FOUNDRY,

400-407 Hansome Hireet, fan Franclsco,
—AND—

Cor. Fromt mnd Alder His,, Portland, Or,
- Bend [or oaalogue.

THE ERIGKSON PATENT SQUIRREL BOMB

Is sure doath o Ground Bguirrels
Poska Gophors, RADEALS and Sl aat:
that i,

#lm-
4 or, 13

1 s\
ST el T e

i 0o,

N. P, N, U. No. 54—8. F. N, U. No. 851




