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Den't Tobacco Spit and Smoke Your Lite Away.
‘To gult tebacco eusily and forever, be mag
g.o. full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To
0, the wonder-worker, that males weak mey
Btrong. All druggists, 8¢ or 81, Cure guarsn
tood  Hooklet snd  sample free.  Address
Sierling Rewedy Oo, Chioiigo or New York

Belgium s 'about the combined size of
Massachusetts and Rhodes Island,

Weakness Is quickly overcome by the
toning and blood enriching qualities of
Hood's Barsaparilin. This great medi-
oine cures that tired feellng nlmost as
qulekly as the sun dlspels the morning
mist. It aiso cures plmples, bolls, salt
rheum, scrofula and all other troubles
origivating in bad, impure blood.

Hood’s Sarsa-

parilla
America's Greatest Medioine. 81: six for 85,

| wantad the preécedin

Hood's Pills cure bilicosness, indigestion, |

Scarcity of Tin.

The scareity of tin ore in the world
is pointed out by Geologist B, G.
Bkertehley,of Australia,in a published
monograph. He shows that while
known gold fields cover 1,500,000
square miles of the earth's surface,the
located tin flelds have an area of only
12,500 square miles, The seven tin
districts of Enrope produce about 8300
tong yearly, with 8000 tons of this
eredited to the Cornwall mines,
has two tin distriets; Hunan, in China,
said by some to yield 10,000 to 20,000
tons annnally, but proven to yield less
than 2500 tons per year; and the tin
mines of the Btraits Settlements and
adjacent territory, the richest in the
world, yielding 58,000 tons yearly.
Afries bas no known tin mines; North
America has no paying mines; South
America mines less than 4000 tons per
year, in Bolivia and Peru, and Aus-
tralia cgcutvibutes abont 6000 tons a
year,

A Spanish soldier's usnal meal con-
gists of bread, olive oil and garlic.
Meat he rarely gets, and to this has
been attributed the fact that his
wounds heal go rapidly.

COULD NOT SLEEP.

Mra. Pinkham Relieved Her of AY
Her Troubles.

Mrs. Mapaz Bascock, 176 Second
Bt., Orand Rapids, Mich., had ovarian
tronble with
sud pains, now she is well. Here
are her own words:

*“Your Vegeta-
ble Compound has
made me feel like
& Dnew person.
Before 1 be-
gan taking it
I was all run
down, felt tired
andsleepy most
of the time,
had pains in
my baclkc and
side, and such

tewrible
headaches
all the time,
andcould not
sleep well
nights. I al-
s0 had ovarian
tronble. Through
the advice of a
friend I began
theuse of Lydia E,
Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound,
and since taking
it all troubleshave gone. My monthly
sicknessused to be so painful, but have
not had the slightest pain since taking
your medicine. I cannot praise your
Vegetable Compound too much. My
husband and friends see such a change
in me. I look so much better and have
some color in my face.”

Mrs. Pinkham invi women who are
ill to write to her at Lynn, Mass., for

i 1v offs ."i_'l'!,

sy ACHE

HEAD

“Hoth my wife and myself have been
using CASCARETS sad they are the best
medicing we have ever had in the house. Last
woak my wife wons frantlo with headache for
twodaye, she tried some of your CASCARETS,
and they relleved tho pain dn her head almost
Ammediately. We both recommend Cuscarets.”’

Cl AR STEDEFORD,

Plutsburg Safe & Depoéit Co., Pittaburg, Pa.

CANDY
CATHARTIC

TRADE MARK RECISTENED

Plessant. Palatabie.

Potent, A
Aever Sicken, Weakan, or Gripe. 10c, 250, 50a

CURE CONSTIPATION.
Bterliag Bemedy Company, (hiongw, ¥ootreal, New York, SI7T

Taste Good, Do

- e

NO-T0-BAG

Bola and gaarantoed by all drog

et 1o (“hl‘ R E Tobreco H.ail:ltl'-K
1 amicted with
SOre myes, LSS

s | Thompson's Eye Water

“'a.\‘ IED-—Case of Dad bealth that (AN -
wi!l aor woefit Send b rts to Hipans Chemicn
Co. New¥ork, for 10 minples and 100 testimontals

TN

3 Go to your grocer to-day
h and get a 15¢, package of

Grain=

It takes the place of cof-
fee at } the cost.

Made from pure grains it
18 nourishing and healthe
ful,

Inilist hat yonr groear given you GTLAIN-O, f
Aooapt Bo hmitalinn. .
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DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
: DIVINE.

“Writing In Dust' the Suhject—A Denun.
cintion of Hypocrisy=The Injustice of
Condemning in Woman Sins That Are
Overlooked In Man.

Trxr: “Jesus stooped down and with
| His fingers wrote on the ground."—John

vill., 6.

Yon must take your shoes off and put
on the espeeial slippers provided at the
door if you would enter the Mohammedan
mosque, which stands now whers once
stood Herod's temple, the sceneof my text,
Solomon's temple had stood there, but
Nebuchadnezzar had fthundered it down,
Zerubbabel's temple had stood there, but
had been prostrated. Now we tak= our
placed in a templethat Herod built, béscause
e was fond of great architeoture, and he

temples to seem in.
significant, Put eight or ten modern ca-
thedrals together, und they would not
equal that stracture. It covered nineteen
ageres, There were marble Fl!l.mﬁ support-
ing roofs of cedar, and silver tables, on
which stood golden oups, and there were
carvings exqguisite, and inseriptions re-
splendent, glitteéring bulustrades and ornn-
mented gateways.,

In that stupendous pile of pomp and
maognifleence sat Christ, and a listening
throng stood about Him when a wild dis-
A group of men are
Eulllng and pushing along a woman who

ad committed a crime against soocinty.
When they have brought her in front of
Christ, they ask that He sentence her to
denth by stoning. They are a arltical,
mereiless, dislogenuous erowd, They want
toget Christ into controversy and publle
reprehansion, If He say “Let her die,”
they will eharge Him with cruelty. II He
lat Eu-r gothey will eharge Him with heing
in ecompHelty with wickedness, Which-
ever way He does, they would howl at Him,

Then oocurs & scene which has not been
sufliefently regarded, He Jeaves the
lounge or beneh on which He was sitting,
and goes down on one knee, or both knees,
and with the forefinger of His right hand
Heo begins to write iu the dust of the Hoor,
word after word. But they were not to be
diverted or hindered. They kept on de-
manding that He settle this case of trans-
gression, until He looked up and told them
they might themselves begin the womiau's
assussination, {f the complainnnt who had
never dona noything wrong himself would |
open the ire.  *Go ahend, but be sure that
the man who fllngs the fArst misslle = im-
maculate.” Then He resumed writing
with His finger nail inthe dust of the floor,
word alter word, Instead of looking over
His shoulder to see what He had written,
the scoundrels skulked away. Fioanlly, the
whole pluce is clear of pursaers, antsg-
onists und plaintiffs, and when Christ bas
finished thiz strange chirogeaphy in the
dust He looks up and finds the womnn all
nlone,

The prisoner is the only one of the court-
room left, the judges, the polies, the prose.
cuting attorney having olesred out. Christ
Is vietor, and He says to the woman:
*Where aro the persecutors in this cnse?
are they all gone? Then I discharge you;
go and sin no mora I have wondersd
what Christ wrote on the ground. For do
vou realize that this Is the only time that
He svor wroteat all? I know that Eusebius
snys that Christ once wrote a letter to
Abgarus, the Kiog of Edessa, but there is

ence, The wisest Belng the world ever
saw, and the One who had more to say
than anyond whoever lived, never writing
& book or a chapter or a paragraph or &
word on parchment., Nothing but the lit-
erature of the dust, and one sweep of a
brush or one breath of a4 wind obllterated

Among all the rolis of the yolames of the
first library founded at Thebes there was
not one scroll of Christ. Among the books
of the Alexandrinn Library, which, by the

ing of the divine sug on, “Ye arethe
saltof the earth, but [f the salt bath lost
{ts savor, it Is it for nothing but to be cast
out snd trodden under loot of men,”

But when stoo! down and
wrote on the ground, what dfd He write?
The Pharisoes did not stop to examins.
The cownerds, whipped of their own con-
scfenoes, Ned pell mell, Nothing will flay
a4 man lke an aroused conscience. Dr.
Stevans, in his “History of Methodism,"
says that when the Rev. Benjamin Abbott,
of olden times, was preaching, he ex-
elnimed: **For anght know there may
be & murderer In this houss,” sod 4 man
rose from the assemblage and started for
the door and bawled aloud, confessing to
a murder he had comwmitted fiftecn years
before. And no wonder these Pharlsees,
reminded of their slos, took to thalr heels,

But what did Christ write on the ground?
The Bible does not state, Yet us Christ
never wrote anything except that once
you cannot blame us for wanting to know
what Hereally did write, But I am cer-
tain He wrote nothing trivial of ncthing
unlmportant, And will you allbw me to
say that I think I know what He wrote on
the ground? I judge from the elrcum- ||
stances., He might have written other
things, but kneeling there in the Temple,
surrounded by a pack of hypoorites who
were a sell-nppointed constabulary, and
having in its presence a persecutod woman,
who evidently was very penitent for her
sins, T am sure He wrote two words, both
of them graphic and tremendous and re-
verberating. Aod the one word was
“hypoerisy’’ and the other word was '‘for-
giveness.”™

Yes, I think that one word written on
the ground that day by the finger of
Christ was the awful word hypoerisy,
What pretensions to sanctity are the part
of those hypoeritienl Pharisees! When the
fox beglins to pray look ont for your chick-
ens. One of the cruel magnates of olden
times wns going to excommunicate one
of the mactyrs, and he began {n the usual
form—*‘In the name of God, Amen
“Stop!' saya the martyr, “don't gay ‘In the
name of God!'” Yet how many outrages
are practiced under the garb of religion
and sanotity! When in synods and eon-
ferences, ministers of the Goapel are about
to say something unbrotherly and un-
kind about n member, thay almost always
begin by being ostentatiounsly pious, the
venom of thelr assanlt corresponding to
the benvenly flavor of the {;rﬂlu\ll'. About
to devour a reputation they say grace
before meat,

But I am suré there was another word
In that dust, From her entire mannoer I
am sure that arralgned woman was re-
pentant, Shemade noe apology, and Christ
in nowise belittled her sin, But her sup-
plicatory behavior and her tears moved
Him, and when He stooped down to write
on the ground He wrote that mighty, that
imperinl word, forgiveness,

When on Sinal God wrote the law, He
wrote it with finger of lightning on tables
of stone, snch word cut as by a chiéal into
the hard granite surface. Duot when Has
writesthe offence of tlile woman He writes
it indust so that it can be oasily rubbed
out, and when she repents of it—ol, He
was 4 meroiful Christ! I was reading of a
lagend that s wial fn the far East about
Him. He was walking through the streets
of ncity and He saw a crowd around a dead
dog. And one man said: ‘“What a loath-
some object {s that dog!” *‘Yes,” sald an-
other, ““his ears are mauled and bleeding.”
“Yea,” anld another, “even his hide would
not be of any use to the tanner.” ‘“Yag"
safd another, “‘the odor of his carcass is
dreadful.,” ‘Then Christ, stunding there,
snid: “But pearls eannpot equal the white-
ness of his teeth,” Then the people, moved
by the idea that anyone could find any-
thing pleasant concerning the dead dog,
sald: “Why, this must be Jesus of Naza-

?  Reproved and convieted, they went

AWAY.

But while I speak of Christ of the text,
His stooping down wriling in the dust, do
not think I underrate the literature of the
It {8 the most tremendous of all
lterature. It is the grandest of all libra-
ries. When Layard exhumed Ninevelh he
was only openlng the door of its mighty

dust

infamous deoree of Caliph Omar, woers nsad
as fuel to heat the baths of the city, not |
one gentence had Ohrist penned. Among
all the infinitude of velumes now standing
in the lbraries of Edinburgh, the British
Museum, or Berlin, or Vienna, or the
learned repositories of all nations, not one
word written directly by the finger of
Cnrist. All that He cver wrote Hs wrote
in dust, uncertpin, shifting dust,

My text says He stooped down and wrote
on the gronnd. Standing straight up &
man might write on the ground with n staff,
but if with His fingers He would write in
the dust He must bend eleéar over. Aye, He
must get nt least on one knes, or He can-
not writé on the ground, Be nof surprise
that Ha stooped down, HIs whole | R
stooping down. Stooping down from oastle
to barn. Stooplog down from ealestial
homage to monooratie jeer. From resi.

dence above the stars t0 where a star had | K905 0

to fall to designate His landing-place,
From Heaven's front door to the world’s
baek gate, From writing in round and
sllvered letters of constellution and galaxy
on the bloe scroll of Heéaven to w
the ground i the dust whiel the f
the erowd had left in Herod's templo, |

Christ came Jdown [from the hh:bmll':'

Henven to the broiling of fish for His
breakinst, on the banks of the lnke,
emhlnzoned choariots of eternity to
gaddle of o mulé's back., From the hon
nge cherubie, seraphio, rohnngwlio, to the
puying of sixty-tws and o balf cents of tax |
to Cmesar. From the deathlsss country to
a tomb bulit to hide human dissolution.
The nplifted wave of Galliés was bigh, but
He had to como down before, witl His feet,
He could touch it, and the whirlwind that
arose above the billow was higlier yet, but
He bad to come down béfere with His lip
He eould kiss 1t into quiet. Bethlehem a
stogping down. Nasareth astooping down.
Death between two burglare a stooping
down, Yes, it wae in eonsenance with
humiliations that went before and salf-
sbonegitions that came after, when on that
memorable day in Herod's lemple He
stooped down and wrote on thie ground.
Whether the words He wps writing were
in Greek or Latin or Hebréw, Leannot say,
for He knew nll those linguages, But Ha
1= still stooping down, and with His finger
writing on the ground; in the wintsr In
letters of erystsls, in the spring |In letters
of flowers, in pummer io golden Jetters of
barvest, in antumn in letters of fire or fall-
¢n lenves, How it would Aweeten up and
enrieh and emblazon this world, could we
gee Christ's caligrapby all over it, This
world was not flung out Into space thou-
gands of years ago, and then left to look ont
for itsell, It la still under the Divine cars,
Ctrist never lor a hall gecond takes His
hand off of it, or it would soon ‘be a ship-
wreoked world, a defunet world, an obso-
world, an abandoned world, 8 dead
“Let there be light,” was said at
the beginning., And Qlhrist stands under
the wintry skies and sayd, let there be snow-
flakes to enrfioh the earth; and under tha
¢louds of spring and savs, come yo blos-
soms and make redolent the orebards; and
in Beptember, dips the branches in the vat
of beautiful ocolors, and swings them into
the hagy alr. No whim of mine J§ this.
“Without Him was not anything mafle that
wae made."" Chrlst writing on the ground.
It you eould see Hisbhand in all the pass-
ing sessons, how it would g
worldl All vardure and follage
allegorie, and again we wounld
say, a8 of old, “"Consider the lfles of
fleld, how they grow;" and we i
hear ths whistle of a quall or the

1=

jloe the |
onld be
Him

ear

cnwing

6o raven or the. roundelay offJ & bro
thregher, without saying, “*Beoholti tho
of the giv, they gath b

your ll-‘f\'--m‘ vy Fathe

the

pie hen Gi
cluwek Jor ber bro
Christ seylug, as

dust. he excavations of Pompell huve
only been the unclasping of the lids of a
nation's dust.

Oh! this mighty literatura of the dust:
Where are the remaing of Sennacherib and
Attlla and Epsminondss and Tamerlane
and Trajan and Philip of Macedon and
Julius Cesar? Dustl Where ars the
guests who danced the floors of the Alham-
brs or the Yersian pulaces of Ahasuerus?
Duet! Where are the musioclans who
play or the orators: who spoke, and the |
I & who ohisled, and the architects
who buflt, in all.the centuries except our

own? Dustl Where are the most of the |
hooks that once dntranced the world?
Dust! Pliny wrote twenty books of his.
tory: nll lost. The most of Meannder's

st. © Of one hundred and thirty
of Plautus, all gone but twenty.
wrote a hundred dramas, all
t nineteen, Eschylus wrote a hun-

. &ll gone but seven. Quin-
te his favorite book on the cor-
3, ull lost, Thirty

us | Dion Cassins wrota
only twenty remain. Bero-
Whers there is ane |
dead |

ooks,
istary all lost,
ook there are a thousand
this miglty literature of the dust. It
vonderful, after all; that Christ
Ingtead of an Inkstand, the imjires.
s sand on the floor of an Aancient

emple, nod, instead of o hard pen, Yut
forth His [orefinger, with the same kind ol
nerve musiéle and bone and flesh as

h makes up our own foreflnger,
and wrote the awtul doom of hypoorisy,
and full nod complete forgiveness for re-
pentsnt sinners, even the worst. We talk
nbout the oesan of Christ's meroy. Put
four shiips upon that océan nnd let them
safl out in opposite directions for a thoa-
sand years, and ase il they ean find
shore of the ocean of the divine meroy, Lot
thom safl to the north and the soath and
the vast and the west, and theu after the
thousnud years of vogage let them some
back and they will report. “No shore, no
shore to the ocean of God’s merey!™

And now I can belleve that which I read,
how that a mather kept burning 4 candle
fo the window every night for ten yeuars,
sod one night, yery late, a poor wall on tha
strent entared. The aged woman sald to
her, “Sit down by the fire,"”” and the struager
sald, “Why do you keap that light in the
window?" The agsd womtn said, *“That i=
to light my wayward dsughter when she
returns, Hince she went IWI{ ten yenrs
ago, my balr has torned white, olks
blame me for worrying about her, but you
go6 I am ber mother, and sometimes, haif &
dozen times anight, I open the door and
look outinto the darkness atid ery, ‘Liz-
zle! ‘Lizslol® But I must not tell you any
mord nbotit oy troubls, for I guess, from
the way you cr{‘,’ you huve trouble enough
of your Own. hy, how ¢old and siek you l
sosm! Oo, my! oan it be? Yes, you are
Lizsile, my owan lostehild] Thank God thst
you are home again!™  And what a time ol
rejoleing thérs was In that house that
nlght, And Christ again stooped down,
and in the ashes of that hearth, now lighted
up, not mors by the grest blazing logs than
by the joy of a reunited nousehold, wrote
the same liberating words that had been
written more than elghteen bundred years
ago inthe dust of the Jerusalem temple.
Forgivepess! A word broad esough and
high enough to lot pass through 4t all the
armies of Heaven, a million ast, on|
white horses, nostril to nostell) flank tc |

flank,

the

Kelief Noaded In Spaln,

Countesy de Casa Valencla, wife of the
former Spanlsh Ambassador to Great
. sanla through ths London papers
ns to her fund for the Spaniah |
Hhe says: “"Thers are
hospitals at San
I Cuba
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A Woman Presents s Uheck,
Sesne: A downtown bank,
“Will you cash that, please?”
“Cértaiul?. hut it requires a stamp,
““A what?"

“A atamp; a bank checkstamp. Up
here in the corner.”

“PDoes it?

“Ye’.“

““Well, why don’t you put it on?"

‘“We are nct the ones to put it on,
The person who draws the check
stamps it."

‘“What's it for?"

“Ti’s & war tax.'

‘““How funny. Does the Govern-
ment expect to carry on the war with
my poor little two cents?”

““Yes, with yours and others.”

“But I haven't any stamp,. I've
been out of town and didn't know
about the law."

“It wasn't necessary to know it un-
til you drew the check.”

‘“‘How ridioulons. And you won’t
let me have any money until I put a
stamp in the corner?”

*“We are obliged to insist that the
tax be paid,”"

*‘Supposing I give yon two cents?”

“That will do.”

“‘But I baven't two cents.”

“Perbaps you could borrow it of
somebody,”

“Perhape I could—of youn.”

“As abanker I couldn’t countenance
any snch transaction,”

“Dear, dear. How ridiounlously
serions it is, Here, Thave a car ticket.
You take it for five cents, and give me
three cents change, Will you?”

““Yes."

Then she went away with a bright
smile, She had cleared a fraction of
a cent by calling the valus of the
ticket five cents.—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

“Talking Ouaker,'
It is no easy matter for a novice to
talk “Quaker” fluently., The tongue
becomes confused with the triple

| ehoiee of pronouns and flaps hopeless-

Iy around the palate. I well remem-
ber my clumesy effort to engage in con-
with a farmer whom I met
near Chester. When I happened upon

| him, he was sitting on n fence, vacant-

ly staring at a cream-colored cow in
the adjacant fleld, I at once defined
him to Be a *'Friend” in undress, and
determined to delight the old fellow
and amuse myself by carrying on a
skillful dislogne in his own idiom,
This is how I succeeded:

“How do thee do, sir? Is—thatis
—are thee meditating?”’ If he was de-
lighted he coutrolled his emotion ad-
mirably. All he did was to gape and
inguire: “Hey?"

“The fields, the birds, the flowers,”
I pleasantly pursued, *‘are enongh to
bring thon dreams—I mean dreams to
thon."

He was looking at me now, and orit-
ically. I felt that my syntax had been

| 4545 : PR .
very idiotic instead of idiomatie; so,

wiping the dweat from my brow and

| hat, I eyed him ealmly and observed:

“Those cows, are theythy's—or thee's
—that is, thou's hang if, I mean
thine's?”

It was very fortunate. He crawled
down from the fence, and as he ambled
away muttered, indignantly: “Go to
Bedlam! I’'m a farmer, but, but, thank
heaven, I'm not a loongtie."—Tid-Bits.

£100 Reward., $100.

The readers of this paper will be plensed to
learn that thero s at least one drended disease
that eclence has heen able to eure in all its
staged, and that s Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh
Cure I8 the only pogitive care known to the
medleal fraternity. Catarrh being aconstizu-
tional disenze, requires n constitutionnl treft.
ment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure is takeninternally,
acting directly on the blowl and mucons sur-
faces of the system, thereby destroying the
foundation of the dis nd giving the pa-
tient strength by bulle p the constitution

proprietors have so much fo thin its curative
powers that they offer One Hondred Dollars
¢ ciuge that it falls to cure, Send for st

Addy
d. CF

F. ¢ & Co,, Toledo, O,
old by Drugeists,
* Pills are the bost,
The salary of a captalr
liner{s 5000 n yoenr. Tho
men are §1 per month,

wiages of the

Ever Have a Dog Bother Yon

wheel, mnking vou wonder
hether or oot yon are to
fORET T4 2 Wouldn't Yon

then for some
t? A few drops
iia sliot from n Liguild Pistol would
Tentually and still not permanently
he animal, Such plstals sent postpaic

its In stamps by New York Union
1% Leonard 5., New York City,
sl at times wishes he had one,

The avernge peyson wears nearly four-
teen pounds of elothing.

means of driving off the b
of nmmaoni

Eduonte Your Bowels With Casoarets.
_Oandy Onthartle, ours constipation forever
10g, 2c. 1f C.C.C. fafl, druggjsis refund manay.

Gieysers, or spouting springs, are found
in every part of I¢eland,

Fits Fnrlul\n eutly oured. Nolts or nervous-
nees after first day’s use of Dr. Kline's Goeat
Berve liestprer. $2trinlbottleand treatise frae

B, K. H. Kniwe, Ltd., 8t Avobh St., Phils. Pa.

The Sultan possessgs no crown,
tion being unknowo in Turkey.

¢corona-

No-To-Baec for Fiity Centa
Guarantsed tabsieco habit cure, makes wealt
men strong, blood pure  80c, 81 ALl druggists.

The cumber of ehurches in Chlengo has
grown from 157 in 1870 to 683,

f n transatlantie |

a cle
beauty ) )
R e el

@woa St.,

without it.
stirring u and | 1
i 3 . Wd 50
Ry if"? ot Biote h«rs ‘blackbeada.
an thaf .i&l?b?h[o:r r_::):;ple: ‘g'n lfubzld'g
qlltz,. 'n“t?'afutﬁ {nmnmfle. 10¢, 25¢, S0e.

The Victorla Cross earries with it a life
pension of $260 a year.

Mre, Winslow's Soothing qu for chifdren
teething, softens the gnms, reduces inflam
tlon, alixys pain, uure‘un wind colic, 2dc.n bogl:..

The average marrying age of a Fronoh-
man s thirty years,
To Cure A Cold in One Day.
Laxative Bro inine Tablets. All
D?;:c:“m“r&u&% mo:‘:y ?lt uﬁ- t.o cure, 26,

The Italiang oarry their money, together
with thelr passports, in long tin tubes,

Plao's Care for Consumption has no sgual

as & Cough moedicine.~F, M. Annorr, 88 Sen~

uffalo, N, Y., May 0, 1894

Argentina owes {ts name to the eilvery
reflections of its rivers.

To Cure Constipation Forever.
Take Cascareta Candy Cathartic. 10e or 256,
It O, C. . fail to oure, druggists refund money

.t
The only wild quadruped in Iceland is
the fox.

THE EXCELLENCE OF SYRUP OF FIGS

is due not only to the originality and
simplicity of the combination, but also
to the care and skill with which it is
maunfactured by scientiflc processes
known to the Carirornia Fia Syrup
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon
all the importance of purchasing the
true and original remedy. As the
genuine Syrup of Figs is manufactured
by the CAurromnia Fie Byrup Co.
only, a knowledge of that fact will
assist one in avoiding the worthless
imitations manufactured by other par-
ties, The high standing of the CaArr-
FoRNIA F1a Syrur Co, with the medi-
cal profession, and the satisfaction
which the genuine Syrup of Figs has
given to millions of families, makes
the name of the Company a guaranty
of the excellence of its remedy. It is
far in advance of all other laxatives,
as it acts on the kidneys, liver and
bowels without irritating or weaken~
ing them, and it does not gripe nor
nauseate. In orderto get its beneficial
effects, please remember the name of
the Company —

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

BAN IFRANCIS00, Cal
LOUISVILLE, Ky. NEW YORK.N. Y.

oA, |

Next Best.:
Other Models

STANDARD OF THE WOF
POPE MFG . HARTFORD. COR

ART CATALOGUE OF COLUMBIA BICYCLES BY IV
TO.ANY ADDRESS FOR ONE TWO CENT "-:u
'

—i ‘B

TR X

JOFHNSON’'S

 Happy Pils

j‘i

———

A MALARIA GERM MAGNIF{ED:

The Historg of JOHNSON'S |

HAPPY PILLS, -

For Malaria, CAills and Fever, and Liver
Gompiaints, Is anparalleled in (he annay
of a medicine

THEY GURE. * NO MERCURY,
THE RAPPY JEDIGINE CO., o
West New Brighton, S. 1., <
Borough of Richmond, N.Y3 }.‘

M_‘ENTIO "THIS PAPER WHEN REPLY

ING TOADVTS, = LT
0 N‘YM 33 ”5?

CONSUMPTION

BICYCLISTS NEED A

Liouip PisTo

SHOOTS WATER,
AMMONIA,

e N

Ny,

.

.,

PROTECTION
ACAINST
DOGS OR MEN,

WITHOUT KILLING
LOTS OF
FUN TO BE HAD WITH IT.

It is a waapon which protesis Dleyélists agminst vicious Joge and fost-pads;
travelers against robbers and tonghs; homes sgainst thieves and tramps, and

OR MAIMINC.

L-ln..LupM'l. to many other sstuntions.

It does not kill or jnjure; it is perfectly safe to handls; makes no nofse
o nmoke; hreaks no law and crestes no lasting regrets, ss does the bulles plusol,
It simply and sioply protects, by compelling the foe to give nadivided atton-
tion to himsels for swhile metesd of 1o the intended viotim,

Itis the only renl weapon which protects andalso makes fon, lMaghter and
lote of it; it shoots, not once, but many thnes without
l;rnl.m.‘l by its appoarance in time of dangor, although loaded

t does not get ot of order; is durabies, handsome, and nickel pinted.
Nent boxed and post-pidd by mafl with fall direstjons how to use for 500
In 3. Postage Stamps, Fost-ofice Money L‘mh:;, or Expaess Money Qrdnr;_"'

NEW YORK UNION SUPPLY Co,, 135 Leonard §t., New Yo

W,

OR OTHER

; wnd will
only with Hquid,

Do You Know That There is Science in Neatness! >
Be Wise and Use : R

SAPOLIO

6% COLD BONDS,

" Payable semi-annually at the Globe Trust Company, Chicago, Ill. i
These hognds are a first mortgage upon the entire plant, including buildings, Jand a8

any located close to Chicago. /|

lished for many years, is well known and d

property of an Industrial Com

he Company uas been eslaﬁ

increasing businesg.

The officers of the Company are men of high reputation, esteemed
business ability. They have made so great a success of this business

Company are rarely eyer offered for sale,

A few of these bgfids came into our hands during the hard
purchased them sevegl years ago.

acoerued interest,
For security snd;
among the best,

KENDAL

.

pterest rate these Industrial B
elass bonds and securifle

-
.

A/

We offer them in issues of

A\




