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was asked for information. ‘‘We have
done this sort of work for months.”

“And have you many patrons in
that line?”

“Not so mauy ss we have in the
other branch of our business, the
remoyal of hair or wrinkles by means
of electricity, but still we have some.”

And then she explained the process
of making artificial eyelashes. An ex-
ceedingly delicate little instrument is
used. It consists of a needle operated
through & spring by means of the fin-
ger.: Atone end of the needle is a hair
inserted. When the operator is ready
to work on the person, she takes the
eyelid between two fingers of the left
hand. The needle is then thrust into
the fleshy part of the eyelid, as close
to the eye as possible, and the tiny
hairs are actually sewed on.

Borne Down With Inflirmities.
Age finds its surest solace in the benignant
ton‘c ald afforded by Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters which counteracts rheumatic and ma-
Iarial tendencies, relleves growing inactivity
of the kidneys and is the finest remedy extant

for disorders of the stomach, liver and bowels.

Nervousness, too, with which old people are

;;rly apt 1o be afMicted, is promptly relieved
. it.

Keop your head up. but no: so high that you
xnot see the poverty and distress all around

Dobbins' Floating-Borax Soap is not an imita
tion. It is original. The only soap that fioats, con-
tains Borax and is 100 per cent. pure. Itisworthy
of a trial. Every lady who tries it continues its
use. Red wrapper.

If there isa slorm at sea, the sallors soon get
wind of 1t.

If afflicted with sore eyes use Dr. Isaac Thomp-
son’s Eye-watergDruggists sell at 25¢. per bottle.
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Returns tn the heart of the victim bound in the

chains of rheumatism, dyspepsia, serofula, ca-
tur s, when blood is enriched and pur.fled by

Hood'

The One True Blood Purifi r. Alldrnegists 81,

] H re the best atier-d T

Hood’s Piils S st on. 5.
Railroad Earnings.

The annual report of the interstate
commerce commission covers the oper-
ations of 172,369 miles of track—nearly
the whole mileage of the United States,
owned by 652 companies. The gross
earnings qof these companies for the
year endirg with June 30, 1896, were
$1,123,646,502—a sum almost incon-
ceivable in its immensity. Of this im-
mense sum $323,468,861 was derived
from the passenger service, and $772,-
071,374 from the freight service.

Against this immense income must
be counted the operating expenses of
754,971,515, exclusive of the interest
on the debts owed by the 652 com-
panies. Almost no margin of profit is
left. A few roads pay their stock-
holders handsomely, and most of them
pay nothing at all on the capital in-
vested in*them,

The showing is practically the same
as that of last year. There is a slight
increase in the business done, but not
a larger increase than is announced

- for by the increase of capital invested.

* "ASKING QUESTIONS.

IT IS A WOMAN'S PREROGATIVE,
AND SHE USES IT.

Timely Questions and Prompt Answers
Have Resulted in Great Satisfaction ta
Many Women.

Sensitive women hate to ask their
physicians those delicate questions that
only a woman understands, and there-
fore write to Mrs.
Pinpkham, at Lynn,
Mass., as she has
ever  proved

~ their most ac-
curate adviser, &

and knowing s

that their WSS

letters will be read Q‘\.m-..\/u.‘:(

andanswered by one Gl

of their own sex. Thousands of such

letters have been received within a

few months from those afflicted with

the wvarious forms of female diseascs,
and it is needless to say the answers
have brought comfort and relief,

That sense of dragging in the groin.
dull pains in small of back, retention,
suppression of menses, bearing-down
pains, headacl.e, nervousness, blues,
etc., aresymptoms that require prompt
Imeasures.

The cure is, in most cases, rapid.
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound should be promptly taken, and
Mrs. Pinkharm will furnish any advice
required, free. Following is another
letter of thanks:—

‘*Please accept my thanks for the
little book which you have
% sent me. It hasopened
my eyes, and told
me that there is a
remedy for suffer-
/ ing women. There
is no need for
women to suf-
fer, if they will
 only take Lydia
E. Pinkham’s
i Vegetable Com-
pound. I suf-
g fered for years
with  painful

menstruation,

thinking there
was no remedy for
it; but after reading
your little pamphlet, I thought I
would give your medicine a trial, and
it is wonderful how quickiy it relieved
me. I recommend it for all women
who suffer with painful merstruation.”
—Mns, GEoreE NEHRBOSS, Crittendon,
Eria®Ta N Y
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Discoverers o and o Discoveries.

There are discoveries great

And diserverie= small,

Hut “*saivation Blood Purifier’

Is the great st of ail.
It has stood the test for years,and is gaining
in popalarity every day as the greatest Iiood
Purifler in the world., Frrskin and blood dis-
eases, scrofula, rheumatism, efe..it is aunique
remedy and iin: no riva'. Alldrogeisteor writs
sa vation Blood Purifier Co.. At!nn'n, n.

THE Two MR. MORTONS.

OLLY is the most mad-
dening, tantalizing,
perverse and charm-
ing—I might ns well
admit it, yon'll soon
bave fonnd it ‘out—
young woman of my
gequaintacee. I'vo
Leen ‘in love with her

for five'years, and it's a wonder my

Lair isn’t white; sometimes I think it

is turning gray, but when Ispoke to

Dolly about it, she said not to hotber,

T was old enough to be gray anyway.

Ah! that's where Dally hurts, and she

knows it, for I am fifteen years older

than she is, and when that willful
young woman wished to be particnlar-
ly crnel, she treats me with respect.

1 krow that among my friends I am
considered to have fairly good sense;
I can talk rationally on wmost enbjects,
and I stand well enough in my pro-
fession, at least enabling me to Leep
my head above water. But when I'm
with Dolly, or in her presence, I'm an
ass, a driveling, foolish nss, A lanatic
from an asylum wounld be a brilliant
conversationalst compared to me. And
alas! Dolly knows that too, and ehe
torments me and makes life an unut-
terable burden to me. I etart to make
a sensiblo remark. whee suddenly I
meet Dolly’s eyes; then I stumble and
say the wrong thing, and she will re-
mark, ‘Do vou reaily think that?”
with euch a wicked look in her beanti-
fal blue eyes, while I don’t think it at
all but have just eaid it. Andso it
goes until I wonder sometinzes if Iam
quite right. When we go {o dances—
1 eay we, I'm always thera it I Lnow
she is going—tbings are a hittle worse
than usual, for Dolly dapces past me
with beasts and cads of men, and I
stand about the wall watching her.
She never will give but two dances to
me, so I have nolhing to do in the
meantime but watch Ler.

One night I was desperate. I had
tent her violets asusuni—she asis par-
ticularly fond of them, and wost of
my mouey goes that way. Sometimes
the wears them, and often earries
them, but this night they were no-
where {0 lie seen, and in her hand was
one large red rose. I went up to her;
appearing to be torry to tee me was
the particnlar form of torture which
commended itself to her on ths es.
pecial night. ““Yon herel” she said,
lifting her eyebrows in astorishment
and without a smile; all puat ou, of
course, because [ am always where
she is.

“Oh, no, I'm not here, I'm some-
where else,” I said wittily. i3he
langhed immoderately.

*You're — so — funny,” she re-
marked, choking, j

“Yes,” said 1 severcly, *‘I suppose

J em funny, very funny—but where
are wmy violets?” i :

“Why, bed jou — any — violets?”
gaid she, I didn’t know—how should
I know?” She said it seriously, but
there was a look in her eyes that I was
used to: I'd have liked to shake her,

“Dolly, you know exactly what I
mean ; where are my violets?”

“lf you mean the violets you sont
me,” the replied with digpity, *T
understood that after they leit you
they belonged fo me; do you want
them back?” This freezingly.

“0Oh, Dolly;"” I eaid, reduced once
more to my nusnal condition of asi-
ninity, I didn’t mean it, dear, T don't
want the d— 1 beg your pardon, of
course I don't want them; I only
wanted you to wear them or earry
tkem, you know, darling.”

But she saw that she had the best
ol me, so carried things with a high
hand. '

“The yose was sent me by a friend,"”
she hesitated, ‘‘and I suppose I have
a right to wear what I pleare; but sit
down, don't stand so long, you'll be
tired!” This was an allusion to my
age, and it maddened me.

“You are exceedingly rude!" 1
eaid, turning away =od leaving ber.

It was the most severe speech I had
ever made to Dolly, and 1 suffered at
the thought of it. Tor four days I
didn’t zo near her or send her violets
onse. 1t wasan awful four days; 1
neither slept nor ate, but ju:t reviled
myself as a foul for becoming es-
tranged from the only woman in the
world. In my despair 1 even went so
far as to take Jane Hunt to a dance
where Dolly was sure to see us, and
she did. And when I passed her and
she Jooked over my head with her
small nose in the air, I wished Miss
Hunt was in—well, somewhere else,
that T might rush over to Dolly, throw
myself at Ler feet-—and kiss them!
Yes, I acknowledge that I have often
wished that.

Finally I wrote to ber, fully con-
gcions that it was a very silly letter,
wherein I told her I was merely
angry at myself for not knowing she
cared for red roses, and I sent three
dozen. The nnswer I received was
characteristic:

“Yeu nre n silly old goose, and if
you bad only waited until I finished
what I wes saying you would have dis-
covered taat you sent the rose your-
self with the violets. 1 don’t care at
all for red roges.”

By which token I learned, not that
Dolly was repentant, but that her
violets had faded, and she wanted
more. So Isent them, hundreds of
thers, hoping that willful and fas-
cinating young woman would be ap-
pensed.

But the greatesi of my misfortunes
has not yet been set down, There was
another young man, an acqusaintance
and admirer of Dolly’s, with exactiy
the same name as myself—Richard
Mortou. I, of course, had taken a
huge dislike to him, in fact I hated
him (for Dolly once remearled that he
was o uice fellow), and I don’t think
he had su extraordinary affection for
me. We vere no relation; I was glad
of that, A fow days after I bad been
such a cad to Dolly I called upon her,
and, heaven favoring me, I found her
alone.

“Dolly, dearest,” I began, ‘I am so

gorry—""
“Don’t,” she said, that incident is
closed, 'There are go mauny nicer

things to talk about; Jane Huut for
instanee.” I shivered: I was about to
be punished,

*'Is she nicer?” said I.

““What do you really think of her?”
said Dolly with rather an unxions look

1 thought ; but of course I was mis- |

taken,

“Oh, she's o very good girl, very
good!” with a desperate desire to
make Dolly jenlous if I conld, whichI
couldn't,

*“Ig she?” Dolly tossed her head.
*Well, Mr. Morton, do you want to
know what 1 think she looks like?”
The *Mr. Morton” tas ominvus; I
shivered again.

“] ean't imagine,” said I lightly,
thinking how very pretty Dolly was
with that pink spot in either check.

“I think she looks like a cook !"” she
declared triumphantly, while I, in-
wardly sgreeing, protested:

*‘Oh, Dolly, a cook!”

‘Yes,” she went on spitefully, *“‘and
not even like a good cook 1"

“Dolly! Not like a bad cook?”

“Yes," she went on, ‘“like a very
poor cook!”

1 was obliged to lnugh, I couldn’t
help it

“Splendid wife she'd make!” gaid I,
not meaning to rouse Dolly.

But suddenly she tarned and eaid
the most terrible thing to mie that
she’d ever said since I'd known her.

“Then you'd better marry her!”
This from Dolly!

“0h—" 1 began, but she was gone,
and there was nothing for me to do

but to pick up my hat and go, which I |

did, ealling myself a beast and a brate
as I went.

That night leaving the theatre we
happened to meet a moment, She was
radiant and scornful,

“Dolly,” I said, resolving not o no-
tice the contretemps of the alternoon,
“who ere you going to dance the co-
tillion with at the Terry's to-morrow
night?”

“\With Mr, Morton,” she answered
sweetly.

“\What & dear you are—I was afraid
you'd promise somebody else,”

And then she langhed.

“With the plensant, agreeable Mr.
Morton,” she continued, ““who never
says the wrong thing.” And then I
knew she mennt the other one! I'm
alraid I eaid a bad word ; her mocking
laugh followed me in the darkness,
and echoed in my dreams that night.
I wished 1’d never seen her—and took
it back immediately.

I debated a long time within myself
whether or not I should go to the Ter-
ry’s, but as nsual ended by going. I
conld dance stag and take Dolly out,
and—Ilovely idea—perhaps she would
take me ont! Then as I thought of
the way I had left her the night before,
this beauntiful hope faded. What
wonld she want with & brute like ma?

I never saw her look better than
that night of the Terry's dance; she
was in white, which best became her,
and she scemed to me like an angel,
And that benstly Morton looked
pretty well too. 1 had to admit to
myself that he was rather a well ap-
pearing chap.

Mre. Floyd Hopkins, who aspires to
be something of a belle herself, stood
for s moment and followed the direc-
tion of my glance.

“Miss Dalrymple is looking particu-
larly well this evening,” said sgle, a
very gracions speech indeed for her.

“Very!"” I replied, having sense
enough left not to discuss Dolly with
A WOmAN,

“But whal an awfal flirf 1" she went
on; this left me gasping.

‘*And engsged, I understand, to Mr.
Morton all the time."”

“Who said it?" I asked hoarsely.
Dolly engaged—and to that—cad--
with my name.

“Oh, everybody snys so,” and then
she looked at me with such an unpleas-
ant smile. ‘‘That's your name too,
isn't it ?"

““Yes, I believe it is,” Iaid bril-
liantly, moving away from her.

Dolly engaged! I couldn't graep
the full significance of it; the thought
let me dazed and bewildered. This
very night would decide it. I would
go to her and ask her if there was any
truth in it. Just then she came teward
me as if she was going to take me out,
but something in my face must have
stopped her.

“\Vhat is the matter?”’ she said,
turning a little white.

“Dolly,” 1 eaid sternly, “‘will you
give me the first two dances after sup-
per?"”

““Of course--if you want them; but
won't you dance now?” I never saw
Dolly so meek belore.

“‘No,” I answered, almost ronghly,
“not now.” She left me with a strange
look on her sweet face.

It seemed centuries nntil supper; 1
tried to think of what I should say to
her, but my mind was in such a cha-
otic state that I decided to depend on
the inapiration of the moment.

At last supper was over and I found
her, tucked her arm in mine, and
marching off to & quiet nook, put her
in the only seat, and stood accusingly
belore her.

“Dolly,” 1 began, look at mel”
This she did, a little timidly, I
thought, and I almost forgot what I
was going to say in the joy of looking
at her.

“My darling," I went on, “'I have
loved you so Jong, so well, and hoped
that in the course of vears you might
come to care—"' she dropped her eyes;

! just then 1 remembered that horrible

gossip, ‘‘but to-night, Dolly, I heard
gsomething that turned my heart to
stone.”

“What was it?”" ske asked,

“That von were eugaged to—"

““Who?" breathlessly.

“Morton,” 1 gasped, ‘‘that wretch-
ed, caddish—"

“‘Stop " she eaid, with dignity.

“Tell me, you. shall,” 1 grasped her
wriste; “‘is it 80 ?"

If it had be:n any woman in the
world but Dolly I should have said
she was emborrassed. BShe aotually
blushed.

“*No,"” she said slowly, *‘it is not so,
but—" her hands went ap and covered
her face. My Leavens! suppose she
should ery.

“But what?’ I ineisted cruelly;
“yon’re not engaged to him, but
vouw're in love with him?" She took
her hends away and her face wae very
red; if it had nci been such a serious
moment I should have eaid she had
been laughing.

“Mr. Mortou has—never—asked
me to be his—wife—if he does—I
shall--"

I was beside myself,
“Apd if he does®' I hissed,
“[ shall say yes,” very softly. A

love this Mr. Morton!” It didn't take
me long to gather Dolly into my arms,
The next five minutes are not to ap-
,pear in this narrative.

*‘Dolly,” said I, blissfully, ‘‘did you
eve:-.know such a stupid old foolasI
am?”

“'Never in nll my life," said {ihe
sweetest of girls, her voice coming
from the vicinity of my coat coilar.

“And do you suppose that woman
meant me when she told me that gos-
gip, my darling?"

©0f course she—did,” said the
voice, ‘‘and I'm gled she said it—I
don't believe you’d ever havo asked
me, otherwise!” DMy answer would
not look well on paper.

‘Do you know, Dick, that yon never
have nsked me before?”

And when I came to think of it, 1
never had.--The Peterson Magazine.

TWORDs OF WIsDOM,

There are two kinds of women in
this world ; one kind sits and sighs si-
lently about Ler wrongs, and the other
storms and raves about her rights,

He whn thinks he can find within
himself the means of doing withont
others is much mistaken, but he who
thinks that others cannot do without
him is still more mistaken.

Wouldst thou rather be a peasant’s
gon that knew, were it ever so rude-
ly, there was a God in heaven and 1n
man, or a duke's on that only knew
there were two and thirty quarters on
the family conch?

We must make people feel that
heaven and hell are not places for
drinkir  sweet wine or being broiled
aliv .ome distance off, but they are
tc.u before us and within us, in the
street and at the fireside.

People who mzke puns are like wan-
ton boys that put coppers on the rail-
road tracks. They amuse themselves
and other children, but lheir little
trick may upset a freight train of con-
versation for {the sake of a batiered
witticiam. 5

The one fact in which all unavoid-
ably agree is that we come into the
world alone and we go ounbt of the
world alone and though we travel in
company and make a great show of onr
fellowship and of bearing one anoth-
er’s burdens we carry our deepest bur-
dens alone,

No employment can drag a true man
to any lower level, but he may lift any
honest, honorable employment to a
higher level. The one grent question
which is of transcendent importanece is
—character. 'I'ake carc of that and
leave your reputation to take care of
itself.

He is not rich that hath much, but
he that hath enough; nor he indigent
that hath little, but he that oraves
more, For we are ncbrich or poor,
heppy or unbappy, honorable or
mean, 50 much according to the pro-
portion of that which we possess as of
that which we desire,—The South-
West,

New Metlod o1 Amputation,

A new and simple mode of treat-
ment has been introduced in France
by which, it is claimed, a large pro-
portion of injured limbs now usmally
amputated ean be saved, say~ the
Hospital. The me.hod, which is dne
o Dr. Reclus, was recently described
before the French Congress of Sur-
gery, and is thus explained:

“‘Whatever the extent or gravity of
the lesions, he (Dr. Reelus) never
under any circumstancss amputates
the injured limb, but merely wraps it
in antiseptic substanca Ly a veritable
embalming process, leaving natare to

tissues. This msthod of treatment
possesses the dounble edvaniage of
being much less fatal than surgieal
exaeresis, and of preserving for the
nse of the patient if not the entire
limb, at aoy rate a much larger part
then would be Ieft after ampatation.
He advocates this very conservative
treatment on nceount of the excellent
effects of hot water, which hLe uses
freely. After the skin has been shaved
and clesnsed {rom all fatty substances
by ether, ete., in the usnal way, a jet
of hot water ia made to irritate all the
injured surfaces, and topenetrate into
all the hollows and under all the de-
tached parts of the wound, withont
exception. This 1s the only way of
removing all clots and to wash awsy
all foreign bodies, together with the
micro-organisms they may contain,
The advantages of hot water at this
high temperature are threefold: (1)
Hot water at this temperature is
antiseptic, hent greatly increnses the
potency of antiseptic substances; (2)
it is hemostatic (that is, stnnches the
flow of blood); (3) it helps to com-
pensate for the loss ol heat resulting
from the bleading, and especially from
the traumatic shock, After the ‘em-
balming' process, and the dead tissue
bas been separated from the living,
the surgeon has nothing to do except
to divide the bones at a suitable spot.
According to Reclus tho results at-
tained are remarkable.”

The Iron Rings of 1813,

A greet inquiry is now being made
in different German towns for theiron
mourning rings of the year 1513. The
history of these curious memorials of
German patriotism may not be gener*
ally known. During the National
awakening against Nupoleon in 1813
the princess of the royal house made
an uppesl to the people for the sacri*
fice of personal ornaments not unlike

hat made by the Long Parliument at
the beginning of our eivil wara, Gold
mourning rings were consequently
gent in immense numbers to the treas
ury in Berlin, end ench sender re
ceived in acknowledgwent an iron
ring upon which was 1nscribed *‘Gold
1 give for Iron.” From Swinemunde
alone no fewer than 144 pold rings
were saorificed to the Fatherland, and
iron rings sent thither in exchange.
Specimens of these iron rings are now
worth more than their weight in gold.
—Westmiuster Gnzette.

Wheelman’s Remarsable Experience,

Wheelmen are brimful of stories of
adventures which Lave happeued to
them durinz the summer. 'Che latest
of these is of a cyclist who was riding
along a suburban road with an Zolian
harp attachment on the framo of his
wheel. A moderate wind fanned the
cords into musical vibratiom, which
attracted the attention of three birds,
who hovered above the eyc.ist for
some distance and then, growing less
timid and more friendly, alighted on
the handle bars of the steering erown.
They set up a symphony of woodland
musie, the wheel ull the while being ir
motion.—New Yori Press.

—

In nstarless wight, with a elouded
sky, there is always srome light dis

tributad around {he tirwaweunt.

geparate the desd from the living |

Memory and Hope.

Now youth is dead,
Now joy has fled,
No more I love,
The ecooing dove,
I'he rushing ril!,
Toe broezes chil',
My hvart is old,
My blood is coli!

Yut brighter fur
The evening star,
When woary day
Has fled away,
'Than all the light
Of dawuing might,
When earth i3 gay
And life is May!
.—3ila3 M2Chesney Piper, in Home Journal

What It 1s.

Juzt a little sunshine,
Just u little rain,

Just n freezing atmosphero,
Then it's warm agnin.

Just a little hacking congh,
With us for n day;

Just bronehitls, tonsilitis,
Or pneumonia.

Just a little maiden,
Just a word or two

Just n ease of rn:\rrlu:l life—
‘I'hat’s the thing to do,

Just n srore of hungry moutha,
Open night and day;

Just n hustle, brain and musele,
Countless bills to pay.

Just a few friends here and there
As things ebb and flow,

Just a little lingering,
As we see them gu.

Jast alittle lnuzhter,
Just a lttle song;

Just a tired feeling,
Lasting all life long.

Junst a little sunshine,
Just n little rain;
Just a sojourn here awhile,
I'hen we'ro off ngaln.
—Tom Masson, in Life,

Dan’s Wife.

Up inthe early morning light,
tweeping, dusting, *setting right,"
Oiling all the household springs,
Sewin:z buttons, tylng strings,
Telling Bridget what to do,
Mending rips 1n Johnny's shoe, -
Running up and down the stair,
Tying baby in hiz ehair,
Cutting ment and spreading bread,
Dishing out so much per hend.
Eatiez ns she can, by chance,
Giving husbang kindly glar:e;
Tulling, working, busy lile—

Bmurt womun,

Dan's wife,

Dan comes home at fall of nizhr,
Home so encerful, nent and bright;
Children meel him at the door,
Pull him in and 120k him o’er,
Wifo asks **how the work has gone?”
*Basy times with us st home!"
Suppsrdune —Dan reads at ense;
Huppy Dane, but oneto gleus-.-!
Children must be put to bed—
And their liitl2 prayers are sald;
Little saoesaro placed in rows,
Bed elothes tuelked o'er little toes;
Eusy, noisy, wearing lifue—

Tired womaun,

Dan's wife,

Dan reads on, and falls asleap—
Ses the woman softly eresp;
"Baby rests at last, poor denr,
_ Not n word her heart to cheer;
“Mending basket full to top,
Stockines, stirts, and lirttle frock;
Tived eyes and weary brain,
Side with darting, ugly pain—
“Never mind, 'twill pass away;"
Sie must work, but never play,
Closed plano, used books,
Done the wnlks to cosey nooks,
Drightnuss faled out of life—
Saddesed woman,
Dan's wife.

Upslairs, tossing to and ira,
Fever bolds the woman low;
Cnoildren wander, free to play,
When and where they will to-day;
Bridget loiters—dinner’s cold—
Dan looks anxious, eross and old;
Househo!d scrows are out of place;
Lacking onse dear, patient [ace;
Steady hinds—3o0 wenk, but true—
Hands that knew just what to do,
Never knowing rest or play,
Folded now and lald nway;
Work of six, In one short lifu—
Shinttered woman,
Dan’s wife. 4
—Kate Tannatt Woods,in Atlanta Jouroa.,

Apples.

Red, and russet, snd yellow,
Lying here in n heap—
Pippins, rounded and mellow;
Greenings for winler keep;
Seek-no-further, whose blushing
The soul of the salot would try,
Till his fuce showed the erimson flushing
The chesk of a northern spy.

Hid from the winter weather,
Safe from the wind an | sleet,
Here inan pile together
Russet and pippin meet.
And in this dim and dusty
O1d cellar they fondly hold
A breath, like the grapes made musty
By the summer’s radinot gold.

Euach seems to hold a vagrant
Sunbeain, lost from the sky,

When lily blooms were fragrant
Walls for the buttorfiy:

And when the snow is fiylng,
What fenst in the honrded store

Of crimson nand yellow lying
Heaped higa on the ssndy floor.

Fruitage of bright spring splendor,
Of lenf and blossom-time,
Taat no tropic land ean mead or
Take from this frosty clime —
Fruit for the heartstoue meeting,
Whose finvor naucht ean destroy,
How you make my heart’s swiit beating
Throb with the pulse of a boy!

{Apples, searlet an 1 goiden,
Apples, juley and tart,
Bringing aguin the olden
Joy to the weary heart,
You send the swilt thouglhts sweeping
Through wreckage of time and tears,
To that hidden chumber, keeplnyg
The gladness of youth's bright years.
—Dumb Auimals,

— e e
Modern Mummies,

Ttalian scientists have lately invent.
ed a system for embalming that really
preserves human bodies in the form ol
wmummies quile as natural es they
were during life,

This process is quite tedioue, often
secupying from four to eight hours.
At last slcohol is injected so as to ab-
stract as much water as possible. This
occupies about a quarter of an hour.
Afterward ether isinjected for the por-
pose of abstracting the fatty matter,
this operation consuming from one tc
ten hours, according to the condition
of the subject.

A strong solution of annin i3 nexi
injected, a process which conzume:
from two to ten hours' more time. The
body is then thoroughly dried by ¢
current of hot air, the blast being
passed over heated chloride of cal
cium,—New York Journal.

Modern Dervishes Mail Clad,

The old story that the dervishes
possessed swords and coats of mai
dating bock to the ormsades is con
firmed by the capture of some o.
these interesting relics after the re-
cent engagement oun the Nile. The
history of the armor and weapons
nsed originally in Palestine and found
again after TU0 years in the Soudap
would meke a breathless chapter o'
romance. History plays the romantic
Arama on a scale that the most daring
melodramatic playwright may envy:
for who, even on the stage, would
have ventured to make the officer of ¢
British expedition in the Soudan en’
counter Arab warriors olad in the mai’
oi Ricbard Coenr de Livn's knights?-
gt, Louis Star,

The ancient monarchs of India were
called Palibothri, from the name of
their capital eity.

For over 400 years every Parthian
king bore the name of Arsaces in ad-
dition to his own.

The Huns number in their annals
four great kings—Attila, Bleda, Ellric
and Dengezie.

The Visigoths in Spain, from Alarie,
in 382 A. D., to Roderie, in 709, had
thirty-four kings.

Salvador is & republic and its presi-
dent is General Gutierres, whose term
of ofice began June 5, 1894,

Some English geneologists pretend
that there is a family line of union con-
necting Queen Victoria with Alfred
the Great.

The first king of the Vandals was
Gunderie, who ascended the throne in
406 A. D. Their lastking was Gelimer,
531-534.

Kenneth became sole king of Scot-
land 834, Trom his time to the acces-
sion of James VI Scotland had {orty-
four kings.

The name Agag, mentioned in Jew-
ish history asthat of an Amalzkite
king, was used in common by all sov-
ereigns of that country,

The pres ut reigning prince of Bul-
garia is Prince Ferdinand, whose com-
mission dates from 1887, and his term
expires at the wish of the czar.

Unless a revolution has very recent-
ly taken place in Chile the president
is Amiral Jorge Montt. whose term of
office began December 26, 1891,

Until the past few months Mada- |
gascar had a queen, Ranavalona ITL
She began to reign in 1883 and was
deposed upon the French occupation.

Liberia does not cut a veryimposing
figure among the nations,nevertheless,
has a president, Mr. J. J. Cheeseman,
whose term of office began January 2,
1892,

*russia has had, including the pres-
ent king, who is also o German empe-
ror, seven kings. The royal house of
Hohenzollern was established by
Frederick William of Brandenburg in
1701.

The present king of Norway and
Sweden, Oscar II, ascended the throne
September 12, 1872. Including the
present king, Sweden and Norway
have enjoyed the rule of forty-seven
sovereigns.

Couldn’t Permit Such Language,

This story on Amos J. Cummings
was told by Amos himself:

During the last campaign Mr. Cum-
mings tried to say as little about{ree
silver as possible, though he was ru

ning for congress as a free silver man.

Secure in the friendship of every po-
liceman and letter carrier in his dis-
trict, he got on swimmingly until al-
most tly last speech he made. It was
in a great hall, and he had a large au-
dience. He talked about national
honor, and the flag, and the equality
of man, and the rights of the masses,
with a twist or two of the British lion’s
tail by way of variety. It was a great
speech. Suddenly it was interrupted
by & man down in the first row.

‘Tell us about the ratio!” he cried—
and he prononnced the first syllable fo
rhyme with hash.

Mr. Cummings paucad, perplexeil.
Just then his eye canght the eye of an
especially friendly policeman, No
words were exchanged, but an instant
later the strong haud of the law de-
scended on the collar of the inquiring
man, He was yanked clear out of his
sead and hustled to the door.

“T'll have you understand,” said the
policeman, as he jerked him down the
aisle, ‘‘that we'll have no such lan-
gunge used lLere!"-—Washington Post,

In Mellbourne a woman gets two
pence half-penny for making a shirt,
while a_ Chinaman gets five pence for
washing it.

The Modern Mother,
Has found that her lttle ones are lmproved
more by the pleasant Syrup of Flgs, when in
need of the laxative effect of a gentle remedy
than by any other, and that it {s more accepta- |
ble to them. Children enjoy it and it benefits
them. The true remedy, Syrup of Figs, is
manufoctured by the Callifornia Fig Syrup

Company ouly. |

Hymus are more often sung by hers than by
bhims. o oo

£100 Rcward, $100.

The renders of this paper will be pleased o
tearn that there 1s at least one dreaded disense
that science hns been ghle to cure In all fts
stages, and that 18 Catarrh. Hall's Cutarrk
Cure 18 the only positive cure now known to the
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a constitu.
tlonal digease, requires a constitutional treat.
ment, 1lall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous sur-
tnees of the system, thervby destroying the
foundation of ihe disense, and giving *he pa-
tient strength by butlding up the constitution
und assisting nature in doing its work, The
proprietors have so much faith in its curative
powers that they offer One Hundred Dollare for
any case that it faila to cure. Send for list of
testimonials, Address :

F. J. Cuesey & Co., Toledo, 0.

Sold by Druggists, 750,

Hall's Family flls are the best. ]

FITS stopped freo and permanontly cured. No
fits after first day's use of Di. KLINE'S GREAT
NERVE RESTORER. Free $2 trial bottle and treat-
{so. Send to Dr. Kline, (41 Arch St., Puila., Pa.

I use Plso’s Cure for Consumption both in my
family and practice.—Dr. G. W. PATTERSON,
Inkster, Mich.. Nov. 5, 18M.

Mrs. Winslow’a :s‘thhfug Syrup for chlldren
teething, softens the gums, reduces lnflamma.

tion, allays pain, cures wind colic. 25¢. a bottle.
-

Business Course
to une persod in every
county. Please anply
wromptly o Georgla
usiness Collegs,
MACON, GEOROILA.

is a necessary and important
ingredient of complete fer-

tilizers. Crops of all kinds
require a properly balanced
manure. The best

Fertilizers

contain a high percentage
of Potash.

All about Potash—the results of its use by actual ex-
periment on the best farms in the United States—is
told in a little book which we publish and will gladiy
mail free to any farmer in America who will write furit,

GERMAN KALI WORKS,
g3 Nassan St., New York.

WITH A

DON'T BE CUT kwiFE.

We can cure you without it. If you have
tho PILES usa - "anter'- Pue Olniment.
We guarantee to give instant and -
permanent rellef.  Send flve two. S8
cent stamps o cover pestage and
we will mall FREE package Ad- NEEie —
dress Depe, A, et
New  penesr Medicine Co., HESE

CHATTANOOGA, TENN. ek S

HABIT NI
OPIUMC: DRUNKENNESS

Qared DR, J.L.ETEPHENS, ON,
ANT.oiiieiiesninne or. o Filty-two,'96,

where Boresome told these stories,”—
Tit-Bits.

Discord,

““What makes them always throw |
their hands forward with the palms
upward whea they finish a =olo?”
asked the nninformed person in at-
tendance at “‘Il Trovatore.” !

“That comes,” said the condrmed |
Wagnerite, “from singing to second |
story windows for pennies."--Cinecin-
nati Enquirer.

L

Just Hit His Case. |
Employer—I'm afraid I've nothing
in the way of work to give you just
now. The times are hard and there's
little to do. 23
Tramp—That’s just the kind of work
I enjoy.—Yale Record.

The Same
Old Sarsaparilla.

That’s Aver's. The same old sarsaparilla as it was
1 560 years ago. ]
different. T'here modern appliances lend speed to skill
and experience. But the sarsapariila is the same old
sarsaparil'a that made the record—50 years of cures.

4
=)

made and sold

Why don’t we better it?
less,” he said, “God might

Spaniards.

we sce no way of improvem

old cures.
—it’s Ayer’s,

condition of the Bishop and the raspberry: ‘‘Doubt-

But doubtless, also, He never did.”
better the sarsaparilla? We can’t.
same old }Jlrmt that cured the Indians an
¢ has not been bettered. And since we
make sarsaparilla compound out of sarsaparilla plant,

making some secret chemieal compound, we might....
But we're not. We're making the same old sarsa]gnnlla
to cure the same old diseases. You can tell it's the
same old sarsaparilla becanse it works the same
It's the sovereign blood purifier, and

E6eeeeeE

whisky with two ounces of bicarbon-
ate of soda makes a wash that is sure
death to vermin on horses.

If the horse's shoulders nre washed
clean and bathed each evening with
strong salt water (it is all the better if
a little alum is added), only a very ill-
fitting collar can make galls.

Has Done Wonders.
CENTREVILLE, R. L, Sept. 17, 1891.

“On s recent journey to Alabama I have
heard frem a Jesuit Father of Mobile College
some wonderful cures from eczemi, éte., from
the use of TETTERINE.

“] have several people of my congregation
that are suffering from eczema, tetter, ete., fora
number of years, Plense send me lwo box:lba
mail. [ wantto see what your TEITERINE wi
do for themn. I enclese one dollar.” Ycurs re-
spectfully, LEv. C. P. GABOURY.

I box by mail for &0c. In stamys.

J. T. SHTPIRINE, Savannah, Ga.

Never complain sbout the weather 28 long as

you have yourself to complain of.

In the laboratory it is

Well, we're much in tho

have mmle a better berry.

Why don't wo
e are using tho
tho

ent. Of course, if we were

88| sweet to the
| stomach and
i liver lively,
blood.

el AL v

STERLING

e _ AS it your own baby or your neighbor’s
that drove sweet sleep away? It’s all un-

; At your dry s 10c,,
2 for price. Ad?:trrcss geist !

ooty CATHARTIC

ary. Cascarets Candy Cathartic,
taste, mild but effective, stop sour $

colic in babies, and make papa’s{ -

tone his intestines and purify his}

LIKE CANDY

mak: thifﬁﬂ."dgtaﬂ
a

25¢., S4c, o failed

the breath and
or

REMEDY COMPANY, CHICAGO or NZW YORK, 1

CANDY -

CURE CONSTIPATION, ¢

Important Notice!

age, is put up in
low Labels.
Label and our
package.

v

<t

proper treatment.

—————— i ———————

COST OF TREATMENT:

L
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B& Sold by all Deal

A

The only genuine “‘Baker’s Chocolate,”’
. celebrated for more than a century as a de-
licious, nutritious, and flesh-forming bever-

Be sure that the Yellow

WALTER BAKER & C0. Ltd., Dorchester, Mass.
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THE HOME TREATMENT

OF FEMALE DISEASES.

To assist modest women, who will not submit to humiliating
examinations, in treating themselves at home, a book has been
prepared which describes the symptoms _pe—"=5
of all female discases and explains their

Copies of this valuable 128-page book will be
mailed to any lady on receipt of five cents by

B&'o R. L- MCELREE, Stc Elllm, Tonng fi
B

One Botlle McEiree's Wine of Cardul, = =
One Package Thedlord’s Black Draught, .

Total Cost, - - =

—

Blue Wrappers and Yel=

Trade-Mark are on every

e
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Demorest’s Magazine

HE increasing popularity of Demorest’s Family Msgazine, &
T popularity extending over thirty years, is ample proof
that each succeeding year finds it improved in its vitality,
beauty and attractiveness. There must be something in a mag-

azine that increases its subseription list from 80,000 to 180,000~
names (a clear gain of 100,000) in less than a year. Don’t you

think so?

READ THIS:

«“Demoreat’s Magnzine is a litarary conservator of the ar:istic and the ussful. Got up in Americs,
where it has enormous sales, it {s the most remarkable work of rhe class that has ever been published,

and combines the attractions of saveral English ma,
“\We linve received another number of this delig

azines.' —London

mes,
tful magazine, and we find ourselves hound to re-

fterate with greater earnestness the h!{h encominms we liave alrasdy pronounced on proceding numbers.

We are not given to disparage undul

he literary and actistic publica fons which emanate from the Lons

dun press, but we are bonnd, 1n simple fairness, Lo assert that wis have not vet met with any publica

pretending to a similar acope and purpose which can at all compare with this marvelins shilling's

worth."—Londan Budget,

The American Dookseller says: “There are nons of onr monthliss in which tha beantiful and the uses
tnl, pleasura and profit, fashion and literature are so fully presented as in Demorest’s.”

ABSOLUTELY FREE TO YOU.

Upon receipt of a remittance of $2.00 from you for one ysar's subseription to

oresi’s Mugazine we will send yon FREE

highest style of the plate-printers’ art. You will eay it is the cutest jetnre you have
It will be issued with the Desember namber ot ths mngasi

This preminm offer s only avallable to subseribers sending thelr subscriptio
at once to us direct, using the ordor blunk below, accompunied by a remitt

soen when it reaches you,

ol $2,00.

this beautiful Silver Sugar N
prenium, aud, In additi
o, Will recwive a copy of Van
KB burgh’s exquitite oll painting,

¥y Bench Show,’’ represe
““yard" of playiul puppies
above. The picinre is 10x36 1
and it is printed in 14 colors i

CUT HERE AND RETURN COUPON PROFPEDLY FILLED OUT.

Demorest Publishing Co.

N premdums.

For the cnclosed 82,00 please tend Demorest’s Family Magnzine for one year. Alsothe
Silver Sugar Shell snd Van Vredenburgh’s oll-color, “Our Bench Show,” picture offered by you sa

4 110 Fifth Aveuue, N. Y,
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