
Krnullful Women
Should have beauty and vigor of health. 
A strong stomach is the tir-r essential to 
beauty. Nine-tenths ot the sickness comes 
from weak digestion. Thousands of p, ,,. 
pie have tried Hostetter's Stomach Hiners 
and regained their health. There is nothing 
like it. bee that a private lievenue Stamp 
covers the neck of the bottle.

During the hearing of a case in Paris 
arising out of a disputed milliner’s 
bill, it was stated that the defendant 
expended £500 a year on iter hate. 

^He 7s Wise Who

Talks But Little."
This is only a half truth. If wise men 

had held their tongues, we should know 
nothing about the circulation of the blood. 
If it were not for this advertisement you 
might never know that Hood's Sarsapa
rilla is the best blood medicine.

In Northern China many of the na- j 
tives are dressed in dogskin.

______________________
A dental authority declares that it is 

not uncommon at the present time to 
find infants with decayed teeth and 
gills of 14 or 10 wearing artificial teeth.

The great met it of the disarmament 
echeme is that all the nations will be 
obliged to maintain armies with which 
to compel other nations to disarm.

The czar has decided to stop the ex
ile of political offenders to Sibeiia. 
That is a peace measure of very great 
moment which he needs no other na
tion’s help to carry out.

A new periodical, The Philippine 
Monthly Magazine, has just made its 
appearance in Manila. It contains 
numerous illustrations of local subjects, 
ami its stories relate to native histori
cal events, superstitions ami customs.

The prince ot Wales takes great in
terest in the churches ar ound Sandring
ham. When he fisit acquired tire es- [ 
tate there was only one church in de
cent repair; but, one after another, 
the others have been restoted, the 
prince having liberally contributed to- I 
wards defraying tire cost. He has 
epent more than £5,000 in this way.

On the docket of the criminal court 
of Atlanta are the names of 27 un- i 
caught murderers

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Sooth
ing Syrup the best remedy to use for their 
children during the teething period.

The first electric railway in the i 
world was built in Ireland, from Bush- ' 
mills to Giant’s Causeway.
riTC Permanently Cured. No fitsot nervotisnes 
ilio after lirst days use of Dr. Kline's Gi-.-at 
Nerve Restorer. Sen! for FKbE irmi
bottle and treatise. DB. JR. H. K_LI_1\K, Ltd., VUU 
Arch street, Philadelphia, Pa.

Fotry-two million pounds of India 
rubber were imported to North America 
last year.

Epileptic

CAN BE CURED.
If you suffer from Enilepsy, Fits. 

Spasms, Spells, Falling Sickness, St. 
Vitus’ Dance, &c., have children, rela
tives, friends or neighbors that do eo, 
or know people that are afflicted, my 
New Discovery, Epilepticide, will give 
immediate relief ami PERMANENTLY 
CUKE them, and all you are asked to 
do is to semi for a FREE BOTTLE aird 
try it. It lias cured thousands where 
everything else failed. Mv 90-page 
illustrated Book, “Epilepsy Permanent
ly Cuied,” FREE

When writing please mention read
ing this in this paper, and give name. 
AGE and full address. All correspond
ence professionally confidential.

Wm. MAY, M. D.,
May Laboratory. 94 Sine St. New York Cl*y.

PORTLAND DIRECTORY.
Fence and Wire Works.

PORTLAND WIRE X IRON WORKS; WIRE
and iron fencing; office railine. etc. ::u Alder.

VI »eli iiiery miti > u ppi ies.

CAWSTON X CO.; ENGINES BOILERS. MA-' 
chinery, supplies. 48 50 First St.,„Portland, Or. '

MACHINERY. ALL K1NPS 
...TATUM A BOWEN...

29 to 3» Flrat Street PORTLAND OR.

JOHN POOLE. PowTtASD, Orvgox 
can give you the best bargains in general 
machinery, engines, boilers, tank-, pumps, 
plows, belts and windmills. The new 
neel IXL windmill, sold by him, is un
equalled.

EDWARD HtGHE": MACHINERY ASP 
vehicles; send for catalogue. lss-i u 1 rem -i.

Wholesale l>rug<i-t. ami fliofographIe 
Supplies.

BLUM A CEB-FRANK DRTG CO. 144 AND 14« 
Fourth Street, Portland, Oregon.
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SOME OTHER DAY.

There are wonderful things we are going 
to do.

Some other day;
And harbors we hope to drift into 

Some other day.
j With folded hands the oars that trail,
| We watch and wait for a favoring gale 

To till the folds of an idle sail
Some other day.

We know we must toil if ever we win 
Some other day,

But we say to ourselves there's time to 
begin

Some other day;
And so, deferring, we loiter on, 
Until at last we find withdrawn
The strength of the hope we leaned upon ' 

Some other day.

And when we are old and our race is run, 
Some other day,

We fret for the things that might have 
been done

Some other day.
We trace the path that leads us where 
The beckoning hand of grim despair 
Leads us yonder out of the here, 

Some other day.

•»«**««*«««•*««•«»««***»*• • •
2 Two Points of View. S • •
••««««•»««••*•««*««««•««••
z» TIFF and cold to the bones after 

iyjs long ride on the outside of a 
L—'bus from Fleet street to Chelsea, 
Sydney Egerton took out his keys with 
feelings ot' satisfaction and anticipa
tion. Another ten seconds and he 
would be standing in the grateful glow 
of his own fireside, with a couple of lov
ing arms Hung round his neck, and the 
dearest little witie in the world would 
brush away all the day's worries with 
an affectionate kiss.

“Most haste, less speed.” he told him
self, as he fumbled with his latchkey 
in the lock. At length he opened the 
door and was surprised to find the place 
in darkness.

“Monica.” he called. “Monica.”
There was no reply.
It was certainly very unusual for Ills 

wife to be out at that hour, and he 
hastily lit the gas to sec if there was 
anything to explain lief absence. Yes. 
there on his writing table lay a letter 
addressed, lather curiously, he thought, 
to himself as Sydney Egerton. Esq. 
Without pausing to consider the un
necessary formality of the suffix, he 
tore open the envelope and glanced 
through the letter.

"What's this?” he gasped.
IIis face was pale as death and he 

clutched the table for support, while 
the letter fluttered unheeded to the 
floor. After the first shock he grew 
a little calmer, ami picking up the let
ter he fetid It through again, more care
fully than before, lie stood thinking 
for a minute or two, then thrusting the 
letter into his pocket he laughed un
easily.

“Ilow absurd!" he muttered. “What 
a jealous little woman she is, to be 
sure. What's to be done? I'm sure I 
don't know. I'll go round and see 
Blair.”

He rushed round to the next street, 
and by good luck found his friend at 
home, luxuriously stretched in front of 
a good fire with a pipe and a novel.

“Hallo, old man! What’s up?” cried 
Blair. “You look scared.”

“Scared, indeed! Read this.”
Blair took up the letter, which ran 

as follows:
“To My Husband: I call you hus

band. but you are now my husband 
only in name. You have basely and 
cruelly deceived me. and I hope never 
to set eyes on j on again, or to hold any 
communication with you. If your con
science does uot tell you. you will find 
the pause of my flight in the bundle 
of letters lying in yottr desk. I saw 
them when I came to dust tills morn
ing. My eyes are opened now, and I 
feel that all your love lias been but a 
sham and a mockery. Farewell! Your 
miserable and broken-hearted wife.

“MONICA EGERTON.”
“H'tn! Very’ awkward. Very awk

ward, Indeed,“ said Blair, glancing over 
tlie top of the letter nt his friend and 
stroking his chin meditatively.

“Awkward! Deuce take you! What 
do you mean?” cried Egerton, angrily.

“Don’t get excited,” replied Blair, 
calmly, as he laid down his pipe and 
put his back to the fire. “The letters, 
of course-----”

“You don't mean to say----- Man
alive, you know me better than that, I 
hope. You know that nty wife is 
dearer to me than anything else in the 
world.”

"Yes; but the letters?”
“Easily explained. They belong to 

a friend of mine whose Christian name 
is also Sydney, and they tell the story 
of an episode In his search for an Ideal. 
With a cynical lack ot feeling In the 
matter lie offered them to me with the 
remark that as 1 was a bit of a writ
ing man I might be interested in them 
as a 'human document.’ ”

“But didn't your wife know this?”
“No; unfortunately.”
“Well, the only thing to do is to let 

her know.”
“But how?”
Blair answered with a shrug.
“Look here, Egerton. don't worry 

yourself. Why. you're all of a trem
ble.”

“Yes. my wife Is such a sensitive, 
highly strung little creature that I feel 
afraid something may happen to her.” 

“Nonsense, old inan, nonsense. In a 
day or two yon will Ixitli lie laughing 
over this little comedy of errors.”

But. unfortunately, Blair's prophecy 
did not come true.

Egerton went home, but he did not 
sleep a wink all night, and early next 
morning he commenced making in
quiries In all direetiot’s. but not the 
slightest straw of information could ho 
And He consulted th«» police. He put 
Botic-ea in the "agony columns” of the 
newspapers. Illalr and be did every

thing In their p >vver to tint! the miss
ing one, but at length they came to the 
conclusion that she was in hiding some
where In the vast wilderness of Lon
don, ami reluctantly the sorrowing 
tusbaud gave up rhe search, trusting 
that she would one day return to him. 
or that chance would give him a clew 
as to lier whereabouts. But tor Blair’s 
optimistic assurances that all would 
come right in the end he would have 
given way utterly to despondency.

Week succeeded week, and month 
sueceeiled month, and stdl Egerton 
heard no news of Ids wife. Ills health 
and Ills work both suffered, and at 
Blair's suggestion ho gave up Ids flat, 
warehoused the furniture, and went to 
live with his bachelor friend, whose 
naturally buoyant spirits and cheering 
sympathy helped somewhat to enliven 
his dark days of despair.

Blair was “in Somerset house,” a 
phrase which described Ids occupation 
as definitely as was ever found neces
sary, and his salary was comfortably 
lieyond the point at which the govern
ment performs a little sum in substrac
tion— income minus income-tax—be
fore handing its servants their checks. 
He possessed some talent, a lack of 
ambition, and a cultivated gift of tak
ing tilings easy. But when he saw the 
pale face and the anxious expression 
of his friend lie forgot his natural dis
inclination to take trouble, and lie 
spared no effort In ills endeavors to help 
Egerton discover the whereabouts of 
his wife. His theory was that as it was 
certain she was not staying with 
friends, she must lie earning her own 
living, and he believed she was doing 
this by journalism.

“What is more likely, now, Egerton?” 
he asked. “Thrown on her own re
sources, she would naturally turn to an 
occupation of which slie knew some
thing. With her gifts and the knowl
edge of the inner working of the news
paper world which she must have 
picked up from you. she would have no 
great difficulty in finding employment.”

'This was only a theory, however, and 
difficult to put to any practical test.

line afternoon as Egerton sat at his 
desk busy with the proofs of an article 
be had written for the Strand Gazette, 
the door was suddenly flung open and 
Blair rushed in, exclaiming, “What is 
your wife's maiden name?”

“Carter. But——” replied Egerton,

EI1GERTON WAS UTTERLY DEJECTED,

springing to his feet In astonishment.
“Carter! Ha! ha! Found at last!” 

cried Blair, triumphantly, as he danced 
about the room waving a copy of the 
Free Lance In his hand. "Read this.”

He thrust the paper into his friend's 
hands and pointed to the prize short 
story. It was entitled, “The Living 
Past,” ami the name of the author was 
given as Miss Mary Carew riglit, with 
an address in Islington.

Egerton gazed blankly at the paper 
and then at his friend.

“Don’t you see, man?” cried Blair, 
excitedly. "Mary Cartwright—Monica 
Carter-same initials. But read the 
story.”

Egerton took up the paper and raced 
through the story with feverish eager
ness. It was his story—their story— 
there could be no doubt about it. It 
was from the woman's point of view, 
an utterly mistaken one, but one which 
nevertheless explained a great deal to 
him lu what lie liad been tempted to 
look upon as an act of mad and un
reasoning Jealousy, lie saw and for 
the first time realized the struggle in 
her mind between love-and injured 
pride—tlie pride of a highly sensitive 
soul which will brook no compromise, 
w hatever suffering may ensue. Read
ing between the lines, lie could feel 
something of the agonies she liad en
dured, of tlie struggle with herself. It 
was a cry from the heart and it went 
to bls heart like a knife. At length he 
put down the paper with a deep sigli.

"Poor little woman!" he murmured. 
“What hideous suffering to lay her soul 
bare for the world's pleasure.”

Blair stood by the fire in silence for 
some time. Finally he turned to Eger
ton, who was sitting at Ills desk with 
Ills head buried in Ids hands.

“Come,” lie'said, laying his hand 
gently on the other's shoulder. “Put 
on your coat and follow me.”

lie otieyed mechanically and without 
question. Outside Illalr called a cab 
and Egerton got in as though in a 
dream. As they sjs d along King's road 
be suddenly asked:

“Where are we going. Blair?”
“To Islington, of course.”
After wlint seejned to the Impatient 

Egerton an interminable drive, the cab 
drew up at the corner of a shabby lit
tle street. The two men sprang out, 
telling the cnbmaii to wait. Rurely 
they had made a mistake. N'o; It was 
the address given In the Free loanee. 
They stnrisl In surprise. It was one 
of those mlMN-Ilnneons little »hop. 
where confectionery, mineral waters, 
an«l newspapers are sohl. They went 
inside, Blair taking the lead.

“Itoes Miss Cartwright live h«»re?” 
be asked the obi woman who was serv
ing behiml the counter.

“No. sir! but she baa her letters ad
dressed here.”

“Of course you have her real mldrss 
then?” \

1 The old woman IcK bed ut him and 
then at l'^rcrton somewhat suspicious« 
ly. She shook her lift’d slowly.

“No, sir; she calls tW'ficr letters or 
else sends some one.”

I Blair put down a half-crown on the 
counter, and bending over confidential
ly he said:

I “Come, now. You can tell us her ad- 
[ dress if you like. I'm sure.”

Tim woman's eyes glistened, but she 
still shook her head.

“When was she here last?” asked 
Egerton.

“Let me see,” she replied. “Was it 
yesterday or the day before? Oh, yes, 
it was yesterday.”

Blair turned to his friend.
“Well, we can't do anything more to

night. You might write a note and 
leave it.”

Egerton wrote a hasty letter to Ills 
wife and promised the shopkeeper a 
half sovereign If she telegraphed to him 
immediately Miss Cartwright called 
for her letters.

He passed a fearfully anxious week, 
but no telegram came. He went over 
again to Islington, but bis letter was 
still waiting in the shop, and lie re
turned to Chelsea ia despair. He was 
utterly dejected, but Blair did his best 
to cheer liim and help him to keep up 
Ills courage.

“There's no need to be so down in 
the mouth,” he argued. “At any rate, 
you know that your wife Is living, and 
you may bear from lier at any mo- 
meat.”

They discussed the matter from all 
points of view, and Blair made numer
ous suggestions. All at once a bril
liant idea struck him, and Egerton 
seized on it at once. He suggested that 
Egerton should write a tale for the 
Free I.anee, telling the same story that 
his wife hail done, but from the man's 
point of view. They spent the rest of 
tlie evening in talking over the story 
and making notes. Egerton devoted 
the whole of the next day to it, and In 
the evening, after Blair had Jtiven Ills 
approval, lie posted it to the Free 
Lance.

Egerton had hidden his own story 
under the veil of fiction, but he was 
sure that if his wife read it she would 
realize the truth. As he felt he wrote, 
and all lie asked was that she should 
read what lie had written.

Tlie days of waiting which followed 
were maddening in tlie way they 
dragged their slow length along, and 
Egerton felt that he would give any
thing to know the fate of his story. 
Publishing day arrived at last. He 
was overjoyed to find that be bad been 
successful, but it was not for the sake 
of seeing himself In print, for that is a 
joy which soon palls. Now he hoped 
that his wife would at last learn the 
truth.

He was too excited to work and he J 
felt almost afraid to go home by him- I 
self. lie called on Blair and they , 
went home together. Blair made a 
hearty dinner, but Egerton was in too | 
nervous a state to eat a mouthful, and ! 
kept rushing to the window at every 
footstep. Tlie suspense began to tell 
on him, and lie grew almost hysterical.

“Ah, there’s a telegraph boy," be 
cried, pulling the curtains aside. “By 
Jove, lie's coming here!”

A heavy knock sounded at tlie front 
door. He rushed out and met the ser
vant coming upstairs.

“A telegram for you, Mr. Egerton.”
He tore open the envelope with trem

bling fingers. The message was brev
ity itself, but it spoke volumes to the 
happy man.

It said: “Can you forgive me: 
Monica.”—Lloyd's Weekly.

HARD-WON BET.

The Trick Wuan’t Nearly So Kaay at 
It Looked,

“The hardest-won bet I ever made.” 
remarked the traveling man, as he 
shook the ashes off liis cigar, “was to ! 
carry four bricks half a mile. That 
sounds like a simple thing to do, doesn't 
It? Well, you try It and you will find 
out whether ft is or not. Of course, 
the manner of carrying the bricks ie 
important. A mail* bet me that 1 
couldn't carry two bricks in each hand 
from where we were back to the hotel 
and put them up on the bar. The bricks 
were to be put side by side and grasp- I 
ed, two in each hand, between the ’ 
thumb and fingers, the fingers pointing 
down. It was not allowable to stop and 
rest, nor to put the bricks down. Well 
thought I, that’s $2 easily earned, sc 
1 took the bet and started. For a 
quarter of the distance It was easy, 
and I already felt those two silver dol
lars In my pocket. But then my fingers | 
Iw-gan to grow tired. The muscles be» 
tween my forefingers and thumbs wert 
soon aching terribly. My arms begat 
to ¡lain me and to throb like mad. ] 
found myself setting my teeth togetliel 
and the cords In my neck were in i 
high state of tension. When I camt i 
within a hundred yards of the bote j 
there was scarcely an Inch In mj 
whole body that was not aching as I 
I tin«! been stuck full of pins. 1 don' 
know how I managed to go that las 
little distance. I could no longer slant 
erect, and I was trembling like a leaf 
and yet tlie other fellow was alongside | 
langhing as If to split his sides. And 
when I got into the bar-room It was all 
I could do to raise first one hand and 
then the other, and put the bricks ot 
the counter. I know that I couldn't 
have gone fifty feet further. 1 got the | 
|2, but the next day I coul«I scarcely 
move, and 1 didn't get over the sore- * 1 
new for a week. It looks easy, but 
just you try It.”

Galveston’s Cotton Kiport«.
During the first five month« of the 

present season Galveston baa exported 
1.HM341 Imles of cotton, an Increase 
of more than 500,000 bales over the 
movement of the same period hurt sea 
soa

IIOITT’4 SCHOOL,
Menlo Park, San Mateo Co., Cal., accred
ited at the I’niversitivs. Location, climate, 
itid careful attention to Mental. Moral and 
Physical training, places Hoitt’s among 
the foremost Scnoois for Boys on the 
Coast.—5 F Cifonirle Will re-open in 
the new Building August loth, (9th year.) 
lra G. Hoitt, Ph. L>., Principal.

Keeping a ('lo»e Watch.
Turn — E Ina and May appear to ba 

inseparable.
Carrie—Yes; each is afraid to tiuet 

tlie other out of her sight.—Town 
Topics.

Hail to Reina Meioedesl It is a 
strange name foi a ship of the Ameri
can navy, but we are getting highly 
cosmopolitan in these days.

Courts in Philadelphia and in Alle
gheny and Schuylkill counties. Pa., 
hold sessions from tea to 3 o’clock, 
with no recess at the luncli hour.

It is said that one pound of butter 
gives a working force equal to that of 
five pounds of beef, nine pounds of po
tatoes or 13 pounds ot milk.

Matiiufa is beginning to labor under 
a well-developed suspicion that the 
Anglo-Saxons propose to dominate tiro 
Samoan as well as the Latin race.

An electric company of New Jersey 
is to manufacture an automatic hair 
olipper, in which the blades are to be 
reciprocated by a small motor set in 
tlie casing forming1 tlie handle of the 
olipper.

Since the China-Japanese war, 
which took place in 1894, the Chinese 
population of Shanghai lias grown 
from 100,000 to 700,000. Tlie increase 
ie due to tlie establishment of many 
new industries.

An organization of women and teach
ers in Akron, Ohio, lias decided to 
break up kissing. This ought to give 
employment to an army of detectives; 
but even with their help the dreadful 
practice will increase and multiply.

Free Russia, published in London, 
says that a Nihilist paper called Ra- 
botscliaya Myssil (Tlie Laboring Mimi) 
has existed in St. Petersburg for a year 
without tlie police having succeeded in 
discovering tiie place where it is print
ed, although from 500 to 3,000 copies 
of each issue have been distributed.

Beware of Ointments for Catarrh That 
Contain Mercury,

As mercury will surely destroy the sense of 
smell and completely derange the whole sys
tem when entering it through the mucous sur
faces. Such articles should never be used ex
cept on prescriptions front reputable physi
cians, as the damage they will do is ten fold to 
the good you can possibly derive from them. 
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by F. J. 
Cheney A ' <>., Toledo, ()., contains no mercury, 
and is taken internally, acting directly upon 
the blood and mucous surfaces of the system. 
In buying Hull’s Catarrh Cure be sure you get 
the genuine. It is taken internally, and made 
in Toledo, Ohio, by F. J. Cheney & Co. Testi
monials free.

Sold by Druggists, price 75c. per bottle.
Hall’s Family Pills are the best.

Tim owners of plantations in Cuba 
tefiiee. to employ Spanish laborers.

Perfect System (’leaner«.
Repp dean inside as well as outside and 

you’ll be nearer godline-s. Cascarets Candy 
Cathartic cleanse and purify your body inside. 
All druggists, 10c, 23c, 50c.

There can be no doubt that tlio most 
obliging postmaster in tlie state of Mis- 
somi lives at Bethel. He lecently put 
a telephone in liis office ami announced 
that for tlie benefit of those out-of-town 
patrons who are connected by wire ami 
who may desire it he will open their 
letters and will read them over the 
'phone.

Bodies Cnn Wenr Shoes
One size smaller after using Alien’s Foot- 
Ease, a powder to be shaken into the shoes. 
It makes tight or new shoes feel easy; 
gives instant, relief to corns and bunions. 
It's the greatest comfort discovery of the 
age. Cures swollen feet, blisters and cal
lous spots. Allen's Foot-Ease is a certain 
cure for ingrowing nails, sweating, smart
ing. hot, aching lef t. We have 30.000 test i- 
monials. All druggists ami shoe stores 
sell it. 25c. Trial package FREE by mail. 
Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le lloy, N. Y.

Fine piik was produced 1,000 years 
ago in 25 provinces in Japan.

For lung and chest diseases, Piso’s (’tire 
is the best, medicine we have used.—Mrs. 
J. L. Northcutt, Windsor, Ont., Canada.

It is computed that there is £K0,- 
000,000 in gold and jewels at tlie bot
tom of tlie sea on the loute between 
England and India.

Remember that yon can bnv Jesse Moore 
A. A. Whiskey for the same price that is 
paid for ordinary whiskey. For sale by all 
brst-class dealers and druggists.

“Hoth my wife and myself bare been 
using CASCA HETS and tiov are the best 
medicine we have ever had in the house. Last 
week my wife was frantic with headache for 
two day«, she tried some of your CASCARETS, 
and they relieved the pain in her head aimoat 
Immediately. We both recommend Cascareta ' 

Chas Stbpiforil
Pit tabu r< Safe A Deposit Co, Pittsburg, Pa.

CANOT 
r CATHARTIC

DoPleaeant. Palatable Potent. Taste Good. 
Good, Never Sicken. Weaken or G ri f>e. Ite 2oc. ûüc

I I Irt •»
to 5 i»va.

Guaran'«-- t
not u> atrletur«

Fravant« eoniacmn.
THElVMlCriEU r.Ai

C SCISSATI,0 .
U. X. A.

... CURE CONSTIPATION. ... 
SlartlRf R.m-riy (Mtpaay, fbl«affa, Meatcral. Sew Tert. SlT

SUPPOSE YOU THINK 
this over « little bit. The blood nourishes the 
syati rn. " hen the blorel becomes impure it Is 
finable to furni-h nourl-hment to all parts of 
the body and si* kria»M in »oine part results. If 
you are «kk purify your blood with

Moore's Revealed Remedy
Thousands of K« “mlngly incurable cases have 

be«-n cured—It never fai.s to give relief. Easy 
arid pl-«‘■ant to take, fl.uo per bottle at your 
druggist's.

REGISTER OF TREASURY.
Hon. Juiloon W. Lyon», Register of 

the Unite<l States Treasury, in a letter 
from Washington, D. C., says;

Hon. Judson W. Lyon«, Register of the 
Treasury.

April 23d, 1899.
Pe-ru na Drug M’f’g Co, Columbus, 

O.:
Gentlemen—I find Pe-ru-na to bo an 

excellent remedy for the catarrhal af
fections of spring and rummer, and 
those who suffer from depression from 
the heat of tire summer will find no 
remedy the equal of Pe-rn-na.

Judson W. Lyons.
No man is bettter known in the 

financial world than Judson W. Lyons.
His name on every piece of money 

of recent date, makes liis signature one 
of the most familiar ones in the United 
States. Hon. Lyons address is Au
gusta, Ga. He is a lnetnber of the Na
tional Republican Committee, ami is a 
prominent and influential politician. 
He is a particular friend of President 
McKinley.

Remember that cholera morbus, 
. cholera infantum, summer com

plaint, bilious colic, diarrhoea and 
dysentery are each and all catarrh 
of tlie lionets. L'atairh is the only 
correct mime for these affections. 
Pe-tu-na is an absolute specific for 
these ailments, which are so com
mon in summer. l)r. Hartman, in 
a practice of over forty years, never 
lost a single case of cholera infan
tum, dysentary, diarrhoea, or chol
era morbus, and bis only remedy 
was Pe-ru-na. Those desiring 
further particulars should semi for 
a free copy of ''Summer Catnnh.” 
Address Dr. ilni tman, Columbus, O.

BUY THE GENUINE 

SYRUP OF FIGS 
...MANUFACTURED BY ...

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.
JiTAOri: THE XAME.

< > THE JUDGES OF <»

carter’s ink;: 
are the users. More users of it than

<► any other. Why? T ML BEST I O
< t Costs YOU no more than the poorest I < >

...GO EAST...
-----VIA-----

Tliroiiirh I’nhice nntl Tourlat Sloopers 
Dining mill BuHot Smoking 

Library < m**.
....FAST TIMY....

Service anil Scenery rne<|imlle<l. 
For Tickets and nil information npply te 

your nearest agent, or addies*
A B. < DENNISTON,

c. I’ :»it< 1 I \ , Foitlaml. 
R. C. STEVENS, (’». W. P. A.. Son tile.

CLAIMANTS FOK DCKIQIHIU
Write to NATHAN H* C. IM O 1 IM
BICKFuH >. Washington I). C.. they will re
ceive quick replies. B. .'»th N. H. Vols.

Staff 20th Corps. Prosceni lug claims since 1878.

I R
PR. MARTICT.’S ROOK,

elief for Women’
—8enl/y*M,in plain,aealedenvoi r>o. Writ’«c.it Am. in plain, wah'<! enrel' pe. Writ« 

to-day for thin Hook.containing I’artltn»- 
lara and TeNCinionialii ut DiL MA ill EL’S 

French Female Pills. 
Praised by thousands of sAtisfled ladiesM 
safe, a) why* reliable and without an «-qual. 
Holdbyalfdru 'gis'ain in »tai boa, t'nncli

White and K»«d. Take no < 'her.
z _ ______
fbt< on top in Blue, White ant! T<»*«|. ’lake n<> 'her. 
rreach Drug Cu.,3sl a anj FeurtBt., New York City.

I
“THE nriiirv” world’s gr. ntest
LIFE OF OtWEY ¿my
« 1.50. (hilltl 'm. S C. Mil11.5 «1U. SI. Chinga.

OR.GUNN’S “¿«“PILLS
ONE FOR A DOSE. Cure Rick Headache 
and Dyapepaia, Remove rim pics ami Purify ths 
Blood. Aid I»jgi «tion sndPrevent BiliouaiiAM. I>o 
not Gripe orNicken. Toconrince von , w»> will mail 
sample free, or full twii f„r 25«-. Bit. HOSANKU 
CO., PbllMiha., #*euiau. H-»'d by Dm

SURE CURE FOR PILES
ITCH I .“<» Pile» produce molature anti can«» it« bin* 
Thia form, km well as Blin«l, Ble«-dina or Protruding 
piles arc curad by Qr. Bosanko’s Pile Remedy 
bt ipM Iti hing itti'l bh i'din^ A bworoM t niii'.rs. Ao,- a 
Jar at dr naie udii or sent by mail. Tr>-at «<• fr-'« Write 
■ae about jour case. DH. B< ISANkO, Philada., Pa»

CURE YOURSELFi
I bo Big 44 for unnatural 

'I im bar gw., mt!.* hi illations, 
irri-ationn or ul<erati..nj 
of nt u co it a nirnibrain't,

I’ainhuH, and Nf,t a«niQ. 
g»-nt or poiRonous.
Mold by l>rnv*t«ta« 

or e*nt in plain wrapper, 
by expreM, prepaid, fog 
•l <*•. or 3 bottles, 12.75. 
Circular *-nt on request.

YOUNG MEN!

M. r. n. V. wo. an-•<>».

WHRN writing to ad vert itera pleas« 
mention this paper.


