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The Evolution of 
Household Remedies

Tim modern pntent medicine bual- 
H”*» 1» the natural outgrowth of the 
oJd-tiine huuju-hold remedlee.

In the early 
E ...........
MAur, MEDICINES. Herb tea«, bit 
tern, laxative» and tonics, were to lx* 
ound In ulnioet every house, com. 

p«»un<b«l by the housewife, sometime« 
«wiRted by the apothecary or the fam* 
i y doctor. Hucb remedies aa picra, 
Which was nl(xn and quaesl«, dissolved

............. . Hum n-iiHMj u h .
In the eurly blatory of thia country, 

\ K in FAMILY HADITH HOME* 
WADE MEDICINE». Herb teas. hit.

Hla’ wWh Awawer.
The meekest kind of a little boy 

Jo IimmJ n Munday school cl a as In a Went 
Philadelphia church. He did not know 
the other scholar« nod a pin«« red ner­
vous, half'Bcurcd and ready to cry at 
any aetxmd. The teacher, however, 
treated him kindly ami the leaaona pro- 
ceedwl without any outburst. After a 
short rending front the Bible the tench- 
er began to question the pupils on their 
lust lessons and ask ed :

"Who led the children of Israel Into 
Cunnnu ?"

As no one answered she looked from 
lx>y to boy. At Inst her gaze rested on

nn
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D O O M E D .
By WILLARD MacKEIMZIE

j-oeeoee,

I appi, brandy. Hoirwtltnu ■ hop J b .  new boy. II, »t.rtml nulltlly mid
tonic, made of whiskey, hops and hit­
ter harks. A score or more of popular, 
home-nuule remedies were thus corn- 
I*:unded, the formulae tor which were 
pass.sl along from house to house, 
sometimes written, sometimes verbally 
catnmun hated.

I he (latent medicine business .is a 
naturul outgrowth from this whole*
•oms, old tims custom. In the Is gln- 
ning, some enterprising doctor, im­
press«*«! ,»y the usefulness of one of 
these home made remedies, would take 
It up, improve it in many ways, mann-

“ .’“T  ‘MMle’ •4|*^tis«»t| still overlooks the waters of 
mslrily through almanacs lor the h<

suhl, betaw i i  sobs :
"It wasn’t me. honest, teacher. I

Just moved here Inst week from Ohio.” 
■—Philadelphia Ixnlger.

................... «»me,
sii'l thus it would Ix'come used over u 
large area. LATTERLY THE IlD l’SE- 
HOLD REMEDY BI'SINEKH T ook  A 
F o il m  tXACT AND SCIENTIFIC

Peruna wa* originally one of these 
old time remedies. It was used by the 
Menoonites, of Pennsylvania, before it 
* ss offered to the public for sale Dr. 
HaHman, THE ORIGINAL COM­
POUNDER OF PERUNA, la of Men- 
non it« origin. First, he prescribed it 
tor hi» neighbors ami hia ¡«tlent». The 
sale of It increased, ami at last he es­
tablished a manufactory and furniahed 
it to the general drug trade.

Peruna ia useful in a great many cli­
matic ailments, such as coughs, colds, 
s »re throat, bronchitis, and catarrhal 
diaeaiHs generally. TIIOCHANDR OF 
I AMILIEH HAVE LEARNED THE 
I HE OF PERN! A and its value in 
tbe treatment of these ailments. They 
have learned to trust and believe in Dr. 
Hartman s judgment, and to rely on 
his remedy, Peruna.

Seventeen persona in a hundred in the 
State of New York IBs to bs over s«v I 
enty years of age.

A man’s heart beats »2,100 times a 
day.

A M IS S O U R I W O M A N

Tells a S tory  o f A w fu l Suffering  and 
W onderfu l Relief.

Mr». J. D. Johne<>n, of 003 West 
Hickman Kt , Columbia, Mo., sera:

“ Following an operation two years 
ago, dropsy set in, and 
my left aide wee , o 
swollen the doctor said 
he wouhl have to tap ( 
out the water. There 
was constant j>ain and 
m gurgling sensation 
around my heart, and 
1 could net raise my 
arm above my bead.

O l d e s t  l l w u s s  In  S e w  Y o r k .
Tbe oldest house In New York Htate 

Is situated nt the lower end of Htaten 
Island In Totteovllle. It Is known ns 
the "Blllopp tiouae,” nnd was built lu 
BMH. 'I In» Duke of York presented 
Captain Christopher Blllopp with a 
tract of land on Mtateu Island, where­
on be built this stone mansion, which 

Raritan.
That It wan well built Its survival dur­
ing 238 years attests. In It have Ixx-n 
rflany notable gutberinga, and bee» was 
held tbe pouce conference. During tbe

CHAPTER \ 111.-*-(Continued.)
In music and pleasant conversation the 

evening passed quickly away. Arthur was 
rapidly falling in love, und Constan«**, 
too, <oi,|J not help confessing to herself 
that bad they met n twelvemonth before, 
»he might have one day been the mistress 
of Penrhyddyn CaatJe.

Uhile these thoughts were /  passing 
through her mind. Arthur, who was look 
ing through some portfolios of music, 
c a m e  u jm n  a number of French ballads, 
which, from their worn and discolored ap­
pearance, KM>me<| to be very old.

“'They were my mother’s," ««Id (o n  
«(am e; "abe greatly valueij them; they 
(«•longed to her grandmother, by whom 
trwy were brought from France during 
the Revolution."

"Was your mother, then, of French ex 
traction?" Inquired* Arthur.

“Oh, yes; »he was descended from a 
hrarn-b of one of the old noblesse. Her 
grandfather ami grandmother fled to Eng

tered Wylie, "Is to bring Stafford and
Constance together. Ix* me see"__
referring to somrf notes In his pocketbook 
—‘ gone into Cornwall, on a sketching 

tour, and may visit Penrhyddyn. Corn­
wall ! Let me see—let me see And 
biting hia nails, he fell into deep thought.

CHAPTER X.
Sir Ixiunce had returned to Cornwall on 

the day previous to the bail, and It was 
by his d'*sire that his son remained in 
town. "You have worked hard at the 
university, he said; "now take your rec­
reation. Df your future career in lif« 
nothing can be determined until after th« 
:vnh of November. If we tide over the 
'l.ffc ulty, you will live as your ancestor» 
have Jived before you—upen the prodtvw 
of your estate. If we are shipwreck«**!, 
you will have to make your way in the 
world by means of your education and tal­
ents, and such limit»*d Interest as I pos- 
'• hs to hack them. But do not return to 
I enrbtddyn; you have been so much ab- 
sent from it that it Is not at present en­
deared to you by many personal aasoria- 
tions. If the blow most fall, spare your-

old Castleton’s money will soon melt away 
at this rate. Lightly come, lightly go."

"What do you mean, James Wylie?" 
she said, starting rip with eyes all aflame.

I »eware how you inault me, or I will 
horsewhip you like a cur as you are. 
may well aay ’lightly go’ when the money 
» in your hands, I know you are rob- 

bi ng me------"
"Robbing yot,:" he cried. "How dare 

you? lo u  can employ a lawyer to ex­
amine into your account«, or I will re-
lnupiish the care of your property into the . - - -  —
hands of any person you may appoint. I 1 . , , * ar,«I humiliation of seeing
«hull only be too glad to wash my hands *  ,a , t ”
of it, but I will not be insulted J”

A lawyer to examine into my ac- 
counra! she cried, contemptuously. "Tfirjr

Although, from his secluded life in so 
remote a district ax Cornwall, Sir Launce

__/ kre-w hut few people in the great world
are too admirably kept for the a<*utest to ■ London, pet his name would have been

revolutloi, B lllo p p . descendant» were |atK, during lh„ I{, g(j ; f"T^
,ahd 1 fin,,OU" K ^ ’rals of ¡only their bare lives; they died ¿or.n af 

■ - ter their arrival, «„,) ,h,.„ theJr chIMr,.n 
settled down here, after making an un- 

|aucrsm»fuJ attempt to recover something 
out, of the property they had lost.”

’What was the name of the family.

the British were entertained at tbe old 
house.

S» V t<i«C n ,n r , anfl ail N ervous t>la*i 
Jornia anlly by |»r. K . oe s «»I

lorer. f„r |  MKK IXI rial buttle «r><J
t r e « ! . . .  J ir .lt  «I arch Hu. l'LHa..Ck might I in.iuire?" ask.-d (rthnr"Vo» will AM i, „„„„ ¿ T Í  

I »ong you have in your hand," answered 
j (instance.

H r t l r a n  ( h u r r h  l . r g r i K t « .
Queretaro was n town before the 

Spanish con«|u<*st and was made a city I 
In 1(555. A legend of Queretaro Is that 
an Otomlte chief. Fernando de Tapia 
by name, undertook to convert the city , 
to Christianity In a way that eeems 
novel to us, |>ut was common enough 
to hia day. He came from Tula with 
a challenge to the people of Queretaro 
to a fair stand up light. If he won, 
the people surviving were to be bap- 1 
taxed. The challenge was accepted, hut 
while the tight was in progress a dark 
Cloud came up and the blessed San 
tlago was seen In the heavens with a 
fiery ci.yss, whercujaan tbe people of 
Queretaro gave up mid were baptised.
I Iwy set up a atom* cross to cotntnetn-, 

orate the event on the site of the fares- way ^ark to London, 
ent ebureb of Santa Crus. There Is 
scarcely a church In Mexico which has 
not a legent of this kind attached to It

And a flaw in them. You know that I 
have not a scrap of paj^r to show what I 
have, or what I have not, received; 

t thanks to my carelessness and hatred of 
trouble. I want a hundred to-day, and 
I will have it.”’
' Wylie listened to her bitter words with 
downcast eyes, and a face of which the 
livid pallor was the only signs of the 
passion that raged within him.

But for me," he said quietly, “you 
would never have been Mrs. Castleton.”

“ lo u  served me to serve yourwlf!" she 
retorted. "What is the simple history 
•X that *

Mothers will find Mrs Winslow's ftooiblo«

He turnod over the sheet, and found
low-riiied |„ one wrnFr jn gljff an<ular
charaoter,. “Marguerite «J.- Robsons.”

V^ns she H i>,; Soiasona?” asked Ar­
thur, faintly, the memory of his own 
family legend rushing ha«k Uf»on hb  
mind.

"Yes; and intensely proud the wa> of 
her lineage." anawered Constance.

It was Arthur’s turn to be cold now. 
The conversation flagged, he finding it im 
possible to support his share in It, and 
presently he rose to take hb leave. The 
{•arting was equally cool on both aides.

I pon consulting a railway time table. 
Arthur discovered that he should be able 
to catch the last train.

In I«*m th in half an Lour he was on hb

CHAPTER IX.
h *?r‘ business did not
He in the city, but some dbtanne west of 

! Temple Bar In a retired street, against
t V x . r ' . n *  ? "  i in” , br,;k

inscribed the Jeg».,1(t  "James W’ylie,
There are 252.4&J miles of ocean cable At 12 o>lo«-k ’ on VlT* x 

In use. • °  on ,be "«*”ond morning
b’ H- Mr. Wylie was seated at 

A r e a » . t e d  F o r .  (his deak. looking through his multifarious
" lou r wife doesn't worry about you <’®«*«P*»wdence and making brief notes 

when you are sick nearly so much now 'n * pocketbook. In the midst of 
as she did when you were first mar- * ° c<’uIM,,’on he was interrupted by the 
rietl.” x j entrance of a taciturn clerk, who ¡»tood

Nope.” I inaide the dtorway, until

rles
"Not in this case 

The kidney action was Injured now and I 
disordered and pursag- Houston Post, 

es of the secretion« too frequent. On
the advice of my husband I began using 
Doan s Kidney Pills. Hince using two 
I h»xo« my troohle has not reap|>eaied.
This im wonderful, after suffering two 
years

••ll.nl to ».-count for wonuin’.  r .g .  *"* {J"jí"."!“’
1.0-t I f f  l h¡. Mr- f  ,,T  “ «* ’V I « .  r . i . in ,

"Mrs. Castleton!" enunciated the clerk 
>n a dry. thin voice, that sounded like the

: I have my Ilfs 
<lld not then."—

A Guilt of TuhaJines" has been form­
ed in an English Episcopal church. Its 
especial business ia to keep bright th« 
brass gns fixtures of ths church.

At the government station Lulea,
Hold by all dealers. 60 cents a box. SwrdrD* ”«P*ritnents are beiug made

Foster-Mil burn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. secure varieties of pJaQt.  not Hkd tQ 
injured br frost.

crackling of parchment
"Show her In."
The next moment a lady, all olack vel­

vet, s«*nlskiii and lace, entered the room. 
Her age could not have been more than 
tw-enty. Her figure was fragile ns a 
sylph; purely black hair, drawn hack 
from the fare, falling ¡n showers of ring­
lets at the back of the head, contrasted 
finely with a skin white as marble, and 
with the delicate flush upon the cheek, 
which ow«xl something to art. The fea­
tures were exquisitely delicate and perfect 

low forehead, «mall nos«*, a mouth like 
a rosebud, and violet eyes that could glit­
ter or blaze, laugh or languish. But it 
was the wonderful nobility of the features 
(hat constituted their greatest charm;

were as shifting and va-

SKIN DISEASES
H U M O R S  I N  T H E  B L O O D

and ' r « rfr<’ nC|d ,T -1 ’ ’ p"7c; ,r '" h and Healthy, the »kin will be »«.ft, »mootb 1 >h-'r
latiVn j t i  presence U m anltoUd b v 'a  »ki‘ humor.U1« s thc «««t- I *">'•« »• "■•“- »« the atmo.ph,« upon an
i s x d  a r s a  ........... -  “ ■ » -  -

Ä  ■ « = f  f i t e s  i

Klan<?  i°f the sk in’ producing’ Eczema,^A^ne,better 
F>alt Rheum nnd «kin cruptionN of various kin«!«

w ltA Ecsemw for forty 1?°“. ° ‘ Pimpl<* nnd black heads, while 
e J S  menint?|Ul dt?ud s ° b ‘ PsiJnas*s co,?leJ scaly patches on differ-
suffnrnd in ten se ly  ̂ i t h  the itoh- PartJ th e  Ixxly One of the worst

t,f. , sk in .trouble is Salt Rheum; L*”  
■*,<>kr,,' “1,1: s ru»t» w ould  corno^m s favorite point o( attack is the scalp ''*'t
thi.kl'“w Y ilS ff ifr V i’iSV A .™  cn!,sin5 «’»Wncss. Poison Oak
of beef. I Buffered n lin V •¿ ’ u S  y ul lvy  a '?,‘, l s o »lisagreeabk types of skin
w 2 f « B S S ! i I .  i c» dSo „ „ A  ie Lum.? r i>; 7 luc,in x, « > ' »™ui>ie

Bts dormant in the blood through the 
Winter to break out and torment the 
sufferer with the return, of Spring. The best 
treatment for nil skin diseases is S. S. S.
It neutralizes the acids nnd removes the 
humors so that the skin instead of being 
irritated and diseased, is nourished by a 
supply of fresh, healthy blood. External 
applications of salves, washes, lotions, etc., 
while they soothe the itching caused by

w  un Who write. S. 3. A. is for sale at all first class drug stores.
IMC S W IF T  S PE C IF IC  C O „  ATlAM TAg  G4»

®- ®* 1 found a per- fect euro. There has never been 
s a y  return o f th» trouble.

a ,  i. „  " •  E V A N S ,Stockm an, Neb.

S.S.S.
PURELY YE6ETABE

- _ languid tone.
Do you ever ventilate thia place? How 

you can endure such an atmosphere of
through th e i" 1“.",'' iu j ? "  " ' J  '■"'"T' In” «in'  
r, Psoriasis ' ' ? *»" l* ^ ’hment face never moved

•  muarle. but Mr. Wylie grinned his hv- 
ena laugh, and tried to gnaw a fragment 
off his fore finger nail.

"We will ace what can be done for you 
In the wav of fresh air by the next time 
you come,” he answered with a sneer.

But had we not better defer this sani­
tary discussion to another dav, as we have 
some business to talk over, and I am 
much engaged juat now. Fig; we shall 
not require you just at present.”

"Well, why have you sent for me? Tell 
as briefly as possible, that I may

, • W.a.r..frOm thi” 1M,,8OU«”« hole before 
I am 111. She took a bottle of eau de 
cologne from her pocket, and sprinkled 
her dress, and threw it about her with an 
air of Ineffable disgust.

“There was a time. Mrs. Castleton, that 
this place was not so unsavory in your 
nostrils that was before your taste be­
came so exquisitely refined’" said Wylie 
with an unpleasant look.

"That was in my green days, when I 
thought you were a gentleman, and I w’as 
not ao aensible of the moral atmosphere of 
the place," she answered, carelessly.

"Had we not better leave morality out 
of our discussion?" retorted Mr. Wyliz.

"Decidedly ; on the principle that it Is 
111 bred to talk of the gallows to the rela­
tions of a man who has l*en hanged. But 
before we proceed farther in our interest­
ing conversatkxi. I may aa well inform 
you that I want money."

"Then you must sell out mor» stock;

a passport sufficient to admit his son into 
the best so<*iety. But Arthur was r»*- 

| sened. and almost shy, and had but little 
relish for such. Ills family connection» 
were extremely limited.

And thus It was that Arthur Penrhyd- 
dyn was an idler about town. H b life 
was a strange, unsatisfactory one. and 
so he felt It. W'ith a soul formed for 
friendship in its noblest meaning, he pos­
sessed only casual acquaintances; an<l 
with a heart yearning for Jove and sym­
pathy. he was loveless.

, . . I - . One can in g  he strolled into the stalls
transaction.' A few years ago of the Haymarket tlr-ater. He had not 

certain incident placed me in your been seated many minutes before he felt 
(I??.?» "nd / ° . u lhouKht a young and a tap upon the sboulde/; and upon turn
beautiful girl might lx? a useful tool.
îk.nktet I* “  *°^nr found; Onp of Ton» eratic looking man of some forty years, an 

... '-Li**'“?*  ¿riia,uat*,I »»th me. and acquaintance he had made some time back

ThS ing round, recognized in a tall, arbto-

( you managed affairs so cleverly that he in Stafford's studio

THE INTRODUCTION AT THE TIIEATBE.

made me his wife. I loathed him. but I 
married him for the luxuries he could 
give me; but not before you had obtain 
ed a t»ond from me to pay you a large 
sum of money for the bargain. Then, up­
on his death, a twelvemonth ago. you 
manag»*d to get all the property he left 
me into your own bands. A large debt 
of gratitude I owe you, certainly!"

"And, having helped you to one hus­
band, simpose that I were to propose to 
you another?" said Mr. Wylie, after a 
pause, darting at her a keen look.

"No more horrible old men," she an­
swered. with a shudder; "I cannot en­
dure that again, not even for money 

"Oh. it is no old man I speak of this 
tim«, but a young and handsome one, who 
will, some day. have a handle to his name. 
Think of being my lady !”

An eager look lighted up her face, as
«he listened. "Who is it? Do I know 
him.' What is his name? How am I 
to become acquainted with him?”

"That, with a few suggestions, I must 
leave to your own wit. There is an­
other woman in the way—an heiress—one 
to whom he is about to be engaged. Your 
task Is a difficult one, but the prize is 
worth the trouble."

"Is she beautiful?" inquired Mrs. Cas­
tleton. eagerly.

"Very."
\o u  will find her a dangerous rival; 

it will coat you all your fascinations to 
conquer her," he said, purposely piquing 
her vanity io the contest.

"Give me a fair field, and I will win 
any man against a dozen !’’ she exclaim­
ed. with a superb air of dauntless van­
ity. "But his name— I want to know his 
name?”

"His name is Arthur Penrhyddyn.”
"W hat! the son of Sir Launce Penr­

hyddyn, of Cornwall?" she cried, with a 
strange look.

“The same—do you know him?” asked 
Wylie.

No; but I have heart! of him." she 
answered thoughtfully. "And what is 
your motive in all this?" she cried, sud­
denly turning upon him.

Mr. Wylie paused to consider a mo­
ment, and then replied, "I wish, f/r  rea­
sons of my own. to break off this engage 
ment with the lady I have spoken of.”

"Your Interest In this must be very 
powerful.” she said, suspiciously. "And 
bow am I to obtain au introduction to 
him?"

"Well, you know Parsons? He has 
some acquaintance with Penrhyddyn, and 
I think he can manage it for us."

Having come to a certain understand­
ing in regard to her designs upon Ar­
thur. and having received a cheque for the 
hundred pounds she demanded, Mrs. Cas­
tleton hade Wyli« good morning, and de­
scending the staira, steppe«! into ' her 
brougham, that stood waiting outside the 
house.

Now. the next thing to be don«.” mnt*

After the first greetings, »nd some g«*n-
-r»l r-m.rk, up„„ th,  p»rf„r3wn<V- „ „  

'hung-d, Ito (rntleman »aid «uddenly. 
By the way. I\.nrbyddyn. I mu„  ¡ntr?__ intro-

you to a lady friend of m in ^ -th e  
loveliest woman you ever saw. She is 
in that private box yonder," pointing to 
one upon the first tier. "She is the young 
widow Of a man of good family, from 
whom she inherited
fortune.”

duce

a handsome little
E nable without rudeness, to decline 

the introduction. Arthur followed his con­
ductor upstairs to the private box. Upon 
(he door being opened, he saw a ladv at­
tired m superb evening costume, and en- 
^ ‘<1 ,n a cIoU(J of Jjtce #.t 

Jjut behind the left-hand curtains. d
J ° ° r C,O,ied behind them* «1»* «ave a 

alight start, aud turned her head. A thrill 
P ad™ r*;,on went through tue heart of 
Pennrhyddyn at the lovely face that was 
thus disclosed to his view.

Oh. Parsons, how you frightened me.”’
, W‘th tb* “ ost oew‘t<'hiugly 

startled look. 8 7
I have taken the liberty of bringing 

in a friend of mine, whom I wish to intro­
duce to you." said Mr. Parsons. "Mr. 
Aro-Uru f enrh-vd<bn— Mrs. Castleton."
a 2 ?  hand’ and face «M »glow.
Arthur bowed lowly, in acknowledgment 
of the introduction. As he raised hi» 
eyes, he encountered her lovely violet 
orbs gazing upon him; but they were 
as instantly dropped, with the prettiest 
confusion, as she invited him to take a 
seat beside her.

"Pardon my not conversing with vow 
until the act-drop descends; I am so much 
interested in the play." she said.

She knew how well that look of child­
like interest she turned upon the stag« 
became her face; into what a graceful po­
sition it enabled her to throw herself- 
how admirably it displayed the contoui 
of her head, and of the beautiful arm 
and hand that supported it.

Mr. Parsons endeavored to engage Ar­
thur in conversation, but he had no eyes, 
no ears for anything but the lovely vision  
thus revealed to him.

At length the act terminated, and then 
she again turned ui»on him those violet 
eyes suffused with moisture. "You will 
think me very stupid to shed tears over 
the mimic woes of the
not?” she said.

stage, will you

Arthur hastened to assure her that ho 
had himself frequently been guilty of th« 
same folly, If folly it were.

(To be continued.)

A P r o b a b l e  D l a j f u o a l a .
How about that vngageniont 

tween Cholly Ohltree and 
Smart?"

be*
Mis«

’That’s died a natural death." 
"What's the matter?"
* Heart failure, I believe."—BaJtt* 

more American.4
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