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THE BOY WITH A LAME BACE.
_ A young fellow who ig prefty smart on
general principles and who is always in
good humor went into a store the other
- morping limping and seemed tobe broke

~ up generally. The propriefor asked him | Pro

if he wouldn't sit. down, and he gaid he
- oouldn’t very well, as his back was lame.
He seemed discouraged, and the proprie-
tor asked him what was the matter.
“Well,” said he as he put his hand on
his pistol pocket and groaned, “there is
- no encouragement for a boy to have any
© fun nowadays. If a boy triesto play an
innocent joke, he gets kicked all over the
" house.” The storekeeper asked him what
~ bhad bappened to disturb his hilarity.
‘He said he had played a joke on his fa-
. ther and had been limping ever since.
““You see, 1 thonght the old man was
alittle spry. You know he is no spring
chicken ‘yourself, and though his eyes
not what they used to be yet he can
] see & pretty girl further than I can. The
‘- other day I wrote a note in a fine hand
‘and addressed it to him, asking him t0
" meet me on the corner of Wisconsin and
Milwaukee streets at T:30 on Saturday
eveni._. and signed the name of ‘Daisy’
“to it. At supper time Pa he was all
=haved up and had his hair plastered
over the bald spot, and he got on some
clean cuffs and said he was going to the
consistory to initiate some candidates
" from the country, and he might not be
~ Intill late. 'He didn’t eat much supper
" and hurried off with myumbrells. 1
" 'winked at Ma, but didn’t say anything.
-~ = :At 7:30 I went down town, and he was
- standing there by the postoffice corner
~* in & dark place. I went by him and said,
7 ‘Hello, Pa, what are you doing there?
. He said he was walting fora man. 1
" went down street, and pretty soon I
- went 'up on the other corner by Chap-
_ man’s, and he was standing there. Yon
see, he didn’t know what corner Daisy’
‘was going to be on and had to cover all
four corners. :

"there jn the doorwa

“around’ waiting for a man. You go
~ down to the consistory and let me lay
" for the man.’ Pa said, ‘Never you mind;
" you goaboutyour business, and I willat-
tend to the man.’ =~ oS
- “Well, when a boy’s Pa -tells- him to.
‘mever you mind looks spunky, my
" experience i3 that a boy wants to goright
“away from there, and I wentdown street.
X thought I would cross over and go up
- the other side and see how long he would
~ gtay. There was & girl or two going up
- ahead of me, and I see & man hurrying
- across from the drug store to Van Pelt's
_ corner. It wasPa, and as thegirls went
* along and never looked around Pa looked
mad and into the doorway. It
was about 8 o'clock them, and Pa was
tired, and I felt sorry for him, and I went
up to him and asked him for half a dollar
to go to the Academy. I never knew him
to shell out so freely and so quick. He

gave me & dollar, and I {old him I would |.

and get it changed and bring himback

half a dollaz, but he said I needn't
mind the change. It is awful mean of a
boy that has always been treated well to
plsy it on his Pa that way, and I felt
ashamed.

“Ag I turned the corner and saw him
standing there shivering, walting for the
man, my consclence tronbled me, and 1
told a policeman to go and tell Pa that
PDalsy’ had been suddenly taken with
worms and wouald not be there that even-

* “~~._Well, when I'went home, the joke was go
goodltoldMn‘boutit, and ghe wasmad.
¥ omess she was mad at me for treating
Tg “~* way. I heard Pa come home

Sout 11 o’clock, and ' Ma was real kind'

tm, She told him' to warm his feet,

: they were just like chunks of ice.

~ The. +agked him how many they in-

lﬂshdmnheoomlatozy.sndhaoaidﬁ
mﬂthennheaakedh{mumt}eyiniﬂa
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I heard Pa snoring. Inthsmshs

tpok me into the basement and gave me

to that I ever had

witha bed slat.’ eald ho knew that 1

- thought he would

g for ‘Dalsy’ just to fool me.
#T¢ don't look reasonsble that a man
would catch epizootio snd rheumatism
.  just to fool his boy, does it? What did
" < hegive me the dollar for? Maand Pa
] don’t seem to call each other any
more, and as for me they both look at
" meas thongh I was a hard citizen. Iam
going to Missouri to take Jesse James'
" place. There is no encouragament for a
boy here. Well, good morning. If Ps
comes in here asking for me, tell him
that you saw an express wagon going to
~ the morgue with the remains of a pretty
boy who acted as though he died from
- concussion ‘of & bed slat on ths pistol
* pocket, That will make Pa feel gorry.
Oh, ho has got the  awfnlest" eold,

‘And the boy limped out to separate &

gouple of dogs that were fighting.
CHAPTER IL
<THE BAD BOY AT WORK AGAIN.

Of conrseall boys arenot full of tricks,
- put the best of them are. That is, those
' who are the readiest to play innocent

" - {okes and who are’ continually looking
" for chances to make Rome howl are the

nessmen. There is a boy in the Seventh
“ward who is so full of fun that some-

o
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| it and got the old man to stand on 8
‘corngr for tywo hours walting for the
girl.i After that sorape the old man told
the boy that he had no objection to inno-
cent jokes, such as would not bring re-
ach upon him, and as leng as the boy
confined himself to jokes that would
simply chuse pleasant laughter and not
cause the finger of scorn to be pointed
at a parent he'would be the last one to
Kck. So the boy has been for three
weeks trying to think of some innocent
joke to play: on his father." “ -

The old man is getting a little near
gighted, and his teeth are not as good a8
they used to be, but theold man will not
admit it. Nothing that anybody can say
can make him own up that his eyesight
is failing or that his teeth are poor, and
he wonld bet $100 that he could see as
far as ever. The boy knew the failing
and made up his mind to demonstrate to
the old man that he was rapidly getting
off his base. The old person is very fond
of macaroni and eata it about three times
a week. The other day the boy was in‘a
drug store ‘and noticed d.a ghgwcass A
1ot of_small rubber hose about the size
‘of sticks of macaroni, such as i8 used on
nursing bottlesand other rubber utensils.
It was white and nice, and the boy’s mind
was made np at once. He bought a yard
of it and took it home, When the maca-
Toni was cooked and ready to be served,
he hired the table girl to help him play
it on theold man. They took a pair of
ghears and cut the rubber hose in pleces
about the same length as the pieces of
‘boiled macaroni and put them in & saucer
with a little macaroni over the rubber
pipes and placed the dish at the old man's
plate. -

Well, we suppose if 10,000 people conld
have had reserve seats and seen the old
man struggle with the india rubber mac-
aroni and have seen the boy’s struggle to
keep from laughing they-would have had
more fun than they would- at & circus,
First the old delegate attempted to cut
the macaroni into small pieces, and fail-
ing he remarked that it was not cooked
enough. The boysaid his macaroni was
cooked too tender, and that his father’s
testh were 8o poor that he would have to
eat soup entirely pretty soon. The old
man said, “Never you mind my feetk,
young man,” and decided thathe wonld
not complain of anything again. He took

in his mouth. The macaroni dissolved
eagy enongh and went down perfectly

* | easy, bub the flat macaroni was too much

for him.

He chewed on it for a minute or two
and talked about the weather in order
that none of the family should see that
hp was in trouble, and when he found
that the macaroni would not go down
he called their attention to something
out of the window and took the rub-

you will catch cold i youstand |

~ most apt to turn out to be first class busi- |

were played out, bub went_on eating
80! g else for awhile, and finally he
thought he would just chance the maca-
roni once more for luck, and he mowed
away another forkful in his mounth. It
e e i
a gum, an

eyes stuck out, mmwe became red,
and his wife looked st him as thotigh
afrald he was going to die of apoplexy,
and finally the servant girl burst out
lasughing and went out of the room with
hera stuffed in her month, the
boy felt as though it was thy to
tarry trg_o long &t the table, and he went
oubzindst e .

Left alone with his'wife the old man
ook the rubber macaroni from hismouth
and 1aid it on his plate, and he and his
wife held an inquest over it. The wifp
tried to epear it with a fork, but conldn't
make any impression on it, and then she
saw it was rubber hose and told the old
man. - Hewas mad and glad at the same
time—glad becanse he had found that his
teeth were not to blame and mad be-
cause the grocer had sold him boarding
‘house macaroni, Then the girl came in
and wasput on the confessional and told
all, and ‘presently there was a sound of
tevelry by night in the wood shed, and
the gtill, small voice was saying: “QOh,
Pa, don't. 'Yon said you didn't care for
innocent jokes. Oh}"

And then the old man between the
strokes'of the plece of clapboard would
gay: “Feed your father & hose cart next,
won't ye? Be firing car springs and
clothes w:ingers down menext, eh? Put
gsome gravy on & rubber overcoa$ proba-
bly and serve it to me forsalad. Trya
piece’of overshoe with & bone iu it for
my beefsteak likely. Giveyour poorold
father a slice of rubber bib in place of
tripe tomorrow, Iexpect. Boil mearub-
ber water bag for apple dumplings pret-
ty soonif I don'tlookout. Therel ¥ou
go and split the kindlingwood.” 'Twas
ever thus. A boy can't have any fun
nowadays,

CHAPTER IIL
THE BAD BOY'S FOURTH OF JULY.

“How long do you think it will be be-
fore your father will be able to come
down to the office?” asked the druggist
of the bad boy as he was buyingsome ar-
nica and court plaster.

#Qh, the doc says he could come down
now if hg would on some strest where
there were no horses to scare,” said the
boy a8 he bought some gum. ‘‘But he
says he ain’t in no hurry to come down
till his hair grows out and he gets some
new clothes made. Say, doyou wetthis
‘gourt plaster snd stick it on?”

" The druggist told l:dm how the court
/Blaster fea andsthen geke@him if his
“Pa conldn’t ride down town.

«Ride.down? Well, I guess nix. He
would havs to sit down if he rode down
town, and Pa is no setter this trip. He
is o pointer. That's where the pinwheel
struck him.” -

*Wall, how did it all happen?" asked
the druggist as he wrapped a yellow
paper over the bottle of-arnica and twist-
ed ‘the ends and then helped the;pl:'&
stick the strip of coutt plaster on
nose., - . SRR

*“Nobody knows’ how it happened but
Ps, and whery | come near to ask him

aboutithe f

~times it mnakes him ache. He is fhe same
bor o not Lonz siss wrole s usta o

where hig I:B}:ockul:“wéﬁl[f be if it
was paata-he-had- on and tells we to

up a couple of pieces of Tubber and one
piece of macaroni on a forkand put them:

;avound his ‘nightshirt)

| leave his sight forever, and I Jeave, too,

quick. You see, he i8 afraid I will get

< | hart every Fourth of July, and he told
‘me if T wouldn't fire a firecracker all

day he would lef me get $4 worth of nice
fireworks, and he would fire them off for
me in the svening In the.back yard. I
promised, and he gave me the money,
and I bought a dandy lot of fireworks,
aud don't you forgetit. I had alot of
rockefahm and r'oi:nan tma.::ldlaa. and-six pin-
W , and a lot o chasers, and
some of these canno:wgcm:bam. and
torpedoes, and a box of parlor matches.
I took them home and put the package
in our big stuffed chair and put a news-
paper over them. <

* Just then the explosion took place.”

“Pg always takes a napin that stuffed
chair after dinner, and he went into the
sitting room, and I heard him driving
our poodle dog out of the chair and
heard ‘him ask the dog what he was
a-chewing, and just then the explosion

took place, and we all rushed in there,
I tell you what I honestly think. Ithink
that dog was chewing that box of parlor
matches—this kind that- pop so when
you step on them. Pa was just going to
get down when the whole air was filled
with dog and Pa and rockets and every-
thing. When I got in there, Pa had a
sofa pillow trying to put the dog out,
and in the meantime Pa's linen pants
were afire. I grabbed a pail of thisin-
digo water that they had been rinsing
clothes'with and throwed it on Pa, or
-there wouldn't have been a place on him
bigger'n a sixpence that wasn’t burnt,
and then he threw & camp chair at me
and told me to go to Gehenna. Ma says
that's the new hell they have got up in
the revised edition of the Bible for bad

When Pa's pants were out, his
coattail blazed up, and a roman candle
was firing blue and red balls at his legs,
and a rocket got into his white vest.
The scene beggared description, like the
Racine fire.

“A nigger chaser got after Ma and
treed her on top of the sofa, and another
one took after & girl that Ma invited to
dinper and burnt one of her stockings
g0 she had to wear ope of Ma's stockings,
a good deal too big for her, home. After
things got a little quiet, and we opened
the doors and windows to let out the
gmoke and the smell of burnt dog hair
and Pa's whiskers, the big firecrackers
began to go off, and a policeman came to
the door and asked what was the matter,
and Pa told him to go along with me to
Gehenns, but I don't want to go with a
policeman. Itwould give me dead away.
Well, there was. nobody hurt much but
the dog and Pa. I felt awful sorry for
the dog. He haen't got hair enough to
cover hisself. Pa didn't have much hair

anywey, except by the ears, but he
thought & good deal of his whiskers,
‘canse they wasn't very gray. Bay,
conldn't you send this anarchy upto the
house?  If I go up there, Pa will say Iam

| the damest foal. on' Tecord. ~Thisis the

Izst Fourth of July you catch me cele-

**And the boy went out to pick upsome
b firecrackers that had failed to ex-
4n front of the drug store,
CHAPTER IV.
THE BAD BOY'S MA COMES HOME.

#"When is your Ma coming back?”’ asked
the ery man of the bad boy as he
toungmhim gtanding on the sldewalk
when the grocery was opened in the
morning, taking some pieces of brick out
of his coattail pockets,

“Oh, she got back at midnight last
night,” said ths boy as he eat afew blue-
berries ont of a case. “That's what
makes me up s0 early. Pa has been kick-
ing at these pisces of brick with his bare
feet, and when I came away he had his
toes in his hand and was to go
back up stalrs on one foot. Pahaintgot
no sense.,”

T am afraid you are a ferror,” eaid
the grocery man as he looked at the ig-
nocent face of the boy. “You are al-
ways making your parents some troubls,
and it is & wonder to me they don't send
you to some reform school. What dev-
ﬂgwereyou up to last night to get

this

“No davﬂl:r{; just a little fun, You
seo, Ma went to Chicago to stay a week,
and she got tired and telegraphed she
wounld be home last night, and Pa was
down town, and I forgot to give him the

teh, and after he went to bed me
a chum of mine thought we would
have a Fourth of July.

7

“ He tried to stab me with his bigtoenail.”

“You ses, my chum has got a sister
about as big as Ma, and we hooked some
of her clothes, and after Pa got to snor-
ing we m them in Pa's room. Oh,
you'd 's’ laffed. We put a pair of No. 1
slippers with blue stoc! down in
front of the rocking chair de Pa's
boots, and a red corset on a chair, and
my chum's sister’s best black silk dress
on another chair, and a hat with a white
feather on on the burean, apd some
frizzes on the gas bracket, and every-

.thing we pould find ‘that belonged to a

girl in my chum’s gister’s room. Oh, we
got a red parasol, too, and left it rightin
the middle of the floor.

“Well, when I looked af the layont
&nd heard Pa snoring,T thought Ishonld
die. You see, Ma knows Pa is a darn
good feller, but she i3 easily excited,
My chum slept with me that night, and
when we heard the doorbell ring I stuffed
s pillow in my mouth. There wasno-
body to meet at the depot, and ghe
hired a hack and camp right up. No-
body heard the bell but, me, and Ehad to
go down and let Ma in, BShe was pretty
hot, now, you bet, a5 not being met at the
depot. :

“ “Where's yonr father? said ghe pg
she began to %o up stairs,

“T told her I guessed Pa had gone to
sleep by this time, but I heard a
desl of noise in the room about an hoyr
ago, and maybe he was taking a bath,
Then I slipped up stairs and looked over
the banisters. Ma sald som about
heavens and earth, and where is the hus-

ey, and a lot of things T couldn's hear
and Pp said damfin,snd it's no epch

Fatarywhers nopoly wil ovr ozt

thing; and ‘the door siammead, ana'tney.
talked for two honrs. . EES

“I g'pose they finally layed it to me,
as they always do, ’cause Pa called me
very early this morning, and swhen 1
came down stairs he came ‘out in the
hall, and his face was redder’n a beet,
and he tried to stab me with his big toe
nail, and if it hadn't been for these
pieces of brick he would have hurt my
feelings. Igee they had my chum’s sis-
ter’s clothes all pinned up in a newspa-
Er, and I s'pose when 1 go back I shall

ve to carry them home, and then she
will be down on'me. I'll tell you what, 1
have got a good notion to take some shoe-
maker's wax and stick my chum on my
‘back and travel with a circusas a double
headed boy from Borneo. A fellow conld
have more fun and not get kicked all
the time.” ;

And the boy sampled some strawber-
riesin a case in front of the store and
went down the street whistling for his
chum, who was looking out of an alley
to see if the coast was clear. -

CHAPTER V.
HIS PA IS A DARN COWARD, * .

T suppose you think my Pa is a brave
man,” said the bad boy to the grocer as
ho was frying & new can opener on a tin
biscuit box in the grocery, while the gro-
cer was putting up some canned goods
for the boy, who sald the goods were for
the folks to use at & picnic, but which
ware to be taken out camping by the boy
and his chum. ,

“Oh, Isuppose he is a brave man,” sai
the grocer ashe charged the goods to the
boy's father. ‘“Your Pa is called a msa-
jor, and you know at the time of the re-
union he wore a veteran badge and talked
to the boys about how they suffered dur-
ing the war.”

“Quffered nothing,” remarked the boy
with a sneer, ‘‘unless they suffered from
the peach brandy and leather pies Pasold
them. Pa was a sutler—that’s the kind
of a veteran he was—aad heisacoward.”

_“What makes you think your Pa is a
coward?” asked the grocer as he saw the
boy slipping some sweet; crackers into his
pistol pocket.

“Well, my chum and me fried him

last night, end he is 8o sick thismorning
that he can't get up. You see, since the
burglars got into Magie's Pa has been
telling what ho would do if the burglars
got into our house. He said he wonld
jump out of bed and knock one genseless
with his fist and throw theotherover the
banister. I told my chum Pawas acow-

ard, and we fized up like burglars, with
masks on, and I hud Pa's long hunting-
boots on, and wo palled caps down over
our eyes aud looked fit {o frighien & po-

T

D

“] took a shawl strap and was strapping
his fect together.”

| when. this kid opened the door with &

.| boy, and the champagne went all over

liceman. I took Pa's’ meerscham pipe I
_case and tied a little piece of ice over the
end the stem goes in, and after Pa and
Ma was asleep we went in the room, and
I put the cold muzzle of the ice revolver
to Pa's temple, and when he woke up 1
told him if he moved a muscle or said a
word I would spatter the wall and the
counterpane with his brains, He closed
his eyes and began topray. ThenIstood
off and told him to hold up his hands
and tell me where the valuables was. He
held up his hands and sat up in bed and
sweat and trembled and told us the |
change was in his left hand pants pock-
et and that Ma's money purse was in the
burean drawer in the cuff box, and my
chum went and got them.

“Pg shook s0 the bed fairly squeaked,
and I told him Iwas a good notion to
ghoot & few holes in him just ‘for fun,
and he cried and said, ‘Please, Mr. Bur-
glar, take all I have got, but spare a poor
old man’s life, who never did any harm?’
Then I told him tolay down on his stom-
ach and pull the clothes over his head
and stick his feet over the footboard, and
he did it, and I took a shawl strap and
was strapping his feet together, and he
was scared, I tell yon. It would have
been all right if Ma hadn't woke up, Pa
trembled so Ma woke up and thonght he
had the ager, and my chum turned up
the light to see how much there was in
Ma’s purse, and Ma see me and asked me
what I was doing, and I told her I wasa
burglar, robbing the house.

«T don't kmow whether Ma tumbled to
the racket or not, but she tirew a pillow
at me and said, ‘Get out of here, or I'll
take you across my knee,’ and she got up,
and we run. She followed usto my room
and took Pa’s jointed fishpole and mauled
us both until I don't want any more
burgling, and my chum says he will never
ppeak to me again. I1didn't think Mahad
go much sand. Sheis brave as a lion,
and Pa is a regular squaw. Pa sent for
me to come to his room this morning, |
but I ain't well and am going out to Pe-
waukee to camp out till the burglar scare
is over. If Pa comes around here talk-
ing about war times and how he faced
the enemy on many a well fought field,
you ask him if he ever threw any bur-
glars down a banister. Heis a frod, Pa
is, but Ma would make a good chief of
police, and don't you let it escape you."

And the boy took his canned ham and
lobster, and tuclding some crackers inside
the bosom of his blue flannel shirt start-
ed for Pewaukee, while the grocer looked
at him as though he was o hard citizen.

CHAPTER VL
HE IS TOO HEALTHY.

*“There, | knew you would get into
trouble,” suid the grocery man to the bad
boy as a policeman came along leading
him by the ear, the boy having an empty
champagne bottle in one hand and a
black eye. *“What has he been doing,
Mr, Policeman?” asked the grocery man
as the policeman halted with the boy in
front of the store.

“Well, I was going by a house up here

quart bottle of champagne, and he cut
the wire and fired the cork at another

the sidewalk, and some of it went on
me, and 1 knew there was something
wrong, 'cause champagne is too expen-
sive to waste that way, and he said he
was running the shebang and if I wounld
bring him here you would say he was all
richt. If you say so, I will let him go."
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The grocery man eaid he had better let
the boy go, as his parents would not like
to have their little pet locked up. So the
policeman let go his ear, and he threw
the empty bottle at a cpal wagon, and
after the policeman had brashed the
champagne off his coat and smelled of
his fingers and started off the grocery
man turned to the boy, who was peeling
a cucumber, and eald:

“Now, what kind of & circus have you
been having, and what do you mean by
destroying wine that wey, and where
are q{rour folka?”

“#Well, I'll tell you. Mashe has
the hay fever and has gone to Lake Su-

to see if she can't stop sneezing,

and Saturdsy Pa said he and me would

out to &:on mowoo and stay over

y and try and recuperate our

health. Pa said it would be a good ioke

for me not to call him Pa, but to act as

though I was his younger brother, and
we would have & real nice time.

1 knowed what he wanted. Hejs'an
old masher, that's what's the matter with
him, and he was going to play himself
for a bachelor. Oh, thunder, I got onto
his racket in a minute. He was in-
troduced to some of the girls, and Batur-
day evening he danced till the cows come
home, At home he is awful’fraid of
rheumatiz, and he never sweats or sitsin
a draft, but the water just poured off'n
kim, and he stood in the door and lets

1fan him till I was afraid be would
0, and just as he was telling & gidl
from Tennesses, who was joking him
about being a mold bach, that he was
not sure a8 he could always hold out a
woman hater if he was to be thrown into
oontact with the charming ladies of the
gunny south I pulled his coat and said:
Ps, how do you s'pose Ma's hay fever is
tonight? I'll bet ehe is just sneezing the
top of her head off.! Wall, sir, you just
oughten seen that girl and Pa. Palooked
at me asfif I was a total stranger and
told the porter if that freckled faced
bootblack belonged aronnd the house he
had better be fired out of the ballroom,
and the girl said the disgustin , and
just before they fired me I told Pa he
had better look out or he would sweat
through his liver pad.

“T went to bed, and Pa staid up till the
lights went ont. He was mad when he
went to bed, but he didn't Hck me 'canse
the people in the next room would hear
him, but the next morning he talked to
me. He said d might go backhome Sun-
day night, and he would stay a day or
two. He sat around on the veranda all
the afternoon talking with the girls, and

_hen he would see me coming along he
. wald look cross, He took & girl out
boat riding, and when I asked him 1f 1
couldn’t go along he said he wasafraid 1
would get drowned, und he said if I went
home there was nothing there too good
for me, and so my chum and me got to
firing bottles of champagne, and he hit
me in the eye with a cork, and I drove
him out doors and was just going to
ghell his earthworks when the police-
man collared me. Say, what's good for
a black eye!”

The grocery man told him his Pa would
cure it when he got home. *“What do
{:m think yonr Pa's object was in pass-

g himself off for a singla man af Oco-
nomowoo,” usked the grocery man as he
gﬁhggad up | e cucumber to the boy’s fa-

“That's what beatsme, Oh, I suppose
be does it for his health, the way they all
do when théy go to a summer resort, but
it leaves & boy an orphan, don’t it, to
have such kitteny parents.”
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During treatment patients nre alicwedld

4 phine until such

We send particnlars 2ud jeunphiet of testimoniuls free, and shull
romn uity of theso Labits in comminnica-
: been citred Ly the use of our TABLETS.

for ssle by all FIRST-CLAES

| boplud to place sufforer
§ tion with persons wholhi

i HILL'S TABLETS
a d:ufglsLsu;Sl.oeprp: e,
; your drugglst doc= uct keep them,

B and we will send you, Ly returnmail, a nickuge of our

Tablets,

= w:—l:a_}ybur pame and nddress pleinly, and state
ablets ure for Tubucco, Morphine or

¥ whether
¥ Liquor Hebit.

X,

"“ offered for sale.
| T ABLETS and iakono other,
| Munufuctured onlyby

';'f: e g™

—THE— -

% om0 CELiCAL 10,

ihave

FAGENTS WA
[T T

enathey ghll volnuntarily give them up.

DO NOT BE DECEIVED into purchasing &
any of the voriona noscrou.s that are being
Ask for BEIILICS

TOE Omﬁ (.‘nnmlc]:fl. ca:!;1 :—;:uz]:r.--_- =)
used worphine, hypoderi: . ully, for seven years,
two pucka(res of your 'I‘ul'}la\‘.ﬂ. and w u.haut.'-.tny effort on my' part.

Address all Orders to
: THE OHIO CHEMICAL CO.,
e mm‘; s thispapen) 31, uad 85 o:a Io. II!A. Hl. :

e as————m—
£ ~HESPOASIBLE £
HIED:

the free use of Ligquor or AMor-

onclrsonus 81,00

curo

and froin

them all right ind, nlt

word of pruise for your Tubleie,
iiguor,wnd througl ufriend, ?
constunt drinker, but ofter
and will not wuch liquor of a°
you, iu order W Know e curr

R

Tk OmIo Credical Co.:
Deak S

do what you claim for 1t. [ used ten ecnts
werth of tho strongestchewing tebacco w duy,

from ton 10 forty pipes of tobucco. Huve chewed
and smoked far twenty-five veiry, and two pucliages S
of your Tablets curcd me 50 Lhave 1:0 dewire for it.

Tug On1o CneMICAL CO.:—GENTLRMRN :(—Some time tyo 1 sent

for $1.00 worth of 1?lmm' ‘Fablots for Tobuevo Mabit, 1 received B
ough Iwus hothahieavy smokerand chewer, |

tlicy dld thework in less than threoilays. 1w cured

Truly yonrs, MAT

TE OR10 UBEXICAL C0.:—GT NTLEMEN :—It grives me pleasure to speak n
My son wa~ rrrongly addicted to the uscof
seled totry v ..
5 your Ty
~ud. Ihave waited fuor month before writing
permanent. Yours

. ++=Your Tableta hnmerfumwd nmiraele in my case.
ha

K+
k FEW §

Tesfizonials §
from parsons-g_

who have been §
cured by tho use of §&

Hill's Tableis,

v. + k
o

X Six:—I huve Lecn nzing your
for tobacco hubit, and fonnd it would

one to Ave eigars; or I would smoke

LM JAYLOUD, Leslic, Mich,
Douss Frery, N. X,

W JUHNKSON, P. 0. Box 43.
PITTSBORGH, PA.

Tublets. lie wasnheavyand
ahileis lut three doys he quitdrinldng,

mla"
xRS, HELEN MORRISON.
CINCINNATI, ON10.

ve been curod by theuse of
W. L. LOTEGAY.

DON'T FORGET THE ADWANTAGE of

of our guarantee of

DOX’T FORCET THE SECURITY ©

DON’T FORCET THE FACILITIES

of articles manufactured

En“’ll annn THE “nnlm and sold

DON’T FORCET THE ECONDMY

BON'T FORCET THE IMPORTANCE

- AuceustA LwmMsER Co.,

reliable concern.

we command for fil-
ling orders promptly.

in our prices, always
uniformly low,

of writing to
for estimates

catalogues.

dealing with a

material,

by us.

For
the
next

Thirty
Days

We

Offer
Special
Prices

n
our
Job

Department.

Give

us

a

Trial.
Satisfaction

‘Guaranteed.

Hstimates
furnished

on
Application.
All Work

in the

Latest Styles.

AUGUSTA, GA,

PP e ey




