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Mm. He**' Toilet Specialties Produce Th« 
V i a e * results, the saost delicate tints sod f ive 
satisfaction to a l t 
Hsue«ap«»s Fo«4*e « • «-:• fries per hex • * • • • 
Powdre a U V M H N * • 
YoatMut Tiat Powder ** 
Va«dh#y I Tiat Liquid Prica per bottle * e 
fearf Mail Powder " ) ; « • ■ • - • • • 
Finger Nail Inaiual *©*■••• "* 
R«by U p MANICURE CICAM " " pot- - * • 
Caerryota. for lips, chaekaeV finger tip«" »* 
tftaesare.Fefttea eyebrows. Prios per box *♦ 
Koaged .TaeaV, " " • » 

The above toilet articles stand unrivaled for 
parity aad freedom from injurious effects; for 
fragrance and the remarkable softness they im­
part to the skin. For sale everywhere. Bead * 
cent* for our " Book on bkin Disease." 

YOUTHFUL TINT UFO. CO.. SacMsttr. N. Y. -ttr-ra^wfck^^ 
mti H<>a». 

GAIN 
OH POUND 

,._! A Uay. 
A GAIN OK A POUND A DAY IN THE 

CASK OF A MAN WHO HAS BECOMS "ALL 
RUN DOWN," AND HAS BEGUN TO TAILS 
THAT REMARKABLE FLESH l'RODUCER, 

SCOTT'S 
FHULSION 

I OF PURE €00 LIVER OIL WITH 
} flypophosphitos of Lime 4 Soda 
I IS NOTHING UNUSUAL. THIS FEAT 
| HAS BEEN PERFORMED OVER AND OVER 
j AGATN. PALATABLE AS MILK. E N . 
J DORSE© BY PHYSICIANS. SOLD BY ALL 
} DRUGGISTS. AVOID SUBSTITUTIONS AND 

J IMITATIONS. 

W-R ADAMS 

ME TWO MOTHERS. 

Par f ouduag arm. warm breast aad Ufa's sweat 
tide, 

What dust thou to thy mother make return* 
pome madcap girl caa wta thee from her side. 

Few tear* at beat hast than above her urn. 

Only to Kartb, thy mother, art thou Just. 
To her thou gtveat all within thy power, 

Thy lifts thy breath, thy self—a, pinch of dust, 
To Ktar her bosom with a summer flower. 
- Epiphauius WUson ia Freeman's Journal 

THE WIDOWS WAGER. 

KILLER 
CURES ALL DISEASES. 

H E G R E A T E S T M E D I C I N E O F * H E A O B 

It Purifies the Blood, 
Destroys Microbes 

the cause of every disease, and is a wonderful 

"" Tonic and Antiseptic. 
Book giving history of microbes and the Microbe 

KfflerFBEE. 
Address 7 L a l g e * fit* N E W YORK CTTT 

fJOur perfection. Syringe free with every bottle 
i>oee not stain. PREVENTS STRIUTURfcl Cores 
Gonorrhoea and Gleet in 1 to 4 days. Ask drug­
gists. Sent to any address for SI. 

MALYDOR KANT/TO GO, LANCASTER O. 
F r a n k 8 . S m i t h , So le A g e n t , 5©~ftt»te at. 

Auburn. N. T. julyS0B&DlYTuTn8 

M A N H O O D R E S T O R E D . 
"SANATIVO," tos 
Wonderful Spanish 
Remedy, is sold with 
a Wri t ten Guaran­
tee to care aii Nerv 
one Diseases, such as 
Weak Memory, Loss 
of BraiaPbwer.Head* 
ache. Wakefulness, 
Loet Manhood, Nerv. 
oneness, Lassitude, * After JJge. ^botograpoed from -, ;--=-} 

•U drain* and lues of power of the Generative Or-
Sans, in either sex, caueed bv over-exertion, youth* 
tol indiscretion*, or the excessive nee of tobacco, 
•plum, ar stimulants, which altimater/lesd to 
luarnirty Genmmption and Insaoitf. Put op In 
convenient form to carry in the Teet pocket. Pries 
t l a peek***, or 6 for $5. Withevery Jlorder we 

ST e » « r i « < * fpimmntee * • cure or refumA 
ID mine* bJ-Bt by mail to any address. Cir­

cular free. Mentionthispsper. Address 
aUDRrcVCHEIHCAL CO. Branch Office for U. 8 . A 
" , U ^ B e a r b W n t r e « t . CHICAGO. ILL. 

FOR SALE IN AUBURN BV 
'tLIiSY Jt CO., Gmr. Oemssee amd 
8*».,*tnd 
8. SMITH, SO BtMtoSt. 
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This Label Is on the Best Ribbon Mad? 
touovl5aTuTh£rt* 

Most Worth jgBooks for 
Purchase or Gift. 

CHOICE AND POPULAR ALTO SONG3. 81 songs 
—each one a Gem. Price Si in heavy paper 
$1.28 in bds., and SS in gilt binding. 

THE380NG6 OF IRELAND. A new and carefully 
revised coUsctwm of the best and most celebrated 
Irish songs. Some of the best melodies in ex­
istence, aad bright, spirited words. M songs. 
Price $1 in heavy-paper, $ l - » in bds., aad $3 in 
gUt binding. 

CHOICE BONO COLLECTIONS^ 

Song Classics, VoL 1, 
Song Classic Vol. % 
Song Classics. Low Voices, 
Choice Sacred Solos, 
Choice 8acred Solos, Low V s , 
Clasnte, Baritone aad 
Classic Tenor Songsr 

J - 0 0?* 
« r "■ 
84 M 

40 " 
SB " 
86 " 

Oosd Old Songs We Used toStng 115 ' 

CHOICE PIANO COLLECTIONS. 
Piano Classics, Vol. I, 4i pieces, 
Piano Class*™, VoL 2, 81 " 
Classical P*nist, 4t " 
Popular Dane« Collection, 06 " 
Popular Piano Collection, «6 " 
Operatic Piano CoBec-.tou, 10 ooeras, 
J iw< IIMTII Birthday Book of Eminent Composers. 

i and useful book $1. 
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Any book mailed, postpaid, for retsfl price. 
OLIVER DITSON OOMPANT, BOSTON. 

_ £ . H. Drracw s> Gov, ^ ^ 
dOT ascmxlway, Maw Tort way. ToThS 

Widow Deane Eat at the front win­
dow of her little parlor one morning 
bojjcf with some kind of fancy work 
which showed off her plump, well shaped 
hands, with the wedding l ing sparkling 
on her left one, to the best advantage. 
She was a very pretty widow, and no 
one was better aware of the fact than 
she was. Her snng fitting dress set off 
as plump and trim a figure as any in 
Downsborough, and nowhere in the 
neighborhood could yon find a brighter 
pair of brown eyes or a more kissable, 
charming face. 

I vMtfuler why young widows are al­
ways pretty and charming? No matter 
how plain they may be before their hus­
bands "go the waysof all flesh," straight­
way after that event takes place and 

' they come out in black dresses ai«d the 
other etceteras of a mourning toilet 
they are voted bewitching and so pretty! 
It is strange that such should be the 
case, but it seems to be the effect which 
widowhood has on them. 

Widow Deane heard steps coming 
town the road and leaned out to see who 
was going by just as a man came oppo­
site at her gate. 

"Is that you, Mr. Fields?" she called 
out cheerily. "Good morning; pleasant 
weather, isn't it, after the shower last 
night?' 

"Beautiful," stammered Mr. Fields, 
blushing as delightfully as a woman 
could have done and appearing as awk­
ward as an overgrown schoolboy on his 
first morning at school. 

"Won't you come in?*' asked-the wid­
ow, smiling very sweetly, as she brushed 
back her curls, which would persist in 
falling about her rosy face in the most 
charming confusion, as she leaned out 
of the window. =̂ =-

"I—I can't this morning," stammered 
Mr. Fields. "Fd like to"— with a look 
full of bashful admiration into the wid­
ow's pretty face; "but Tm rather in a 
hurry, j-ou see." 

"Come in this evening, then," urged 
the widow, "can't you? It's very lone­
some. I wish you would, now, really, 
Mr. Fields." 

4 'I—I will!" answered Mr. Fields. 'Ti l 
bring my chess board and men along, if 
you've no objections, Mrs. Deane." 

"I should be delighted to see you," an­
swered the widow smilingly. "I am 
sure I can beat you_ML_Fields." 
—^I-shouldn't wonder," answered Mr. 
Fields. "I—I'm no match for women," 
he added, with a very rosy faca, and 
wondering how he was ever bold enough 
to say it. 

"Oh, you naughty man!" cried the 
widow. "I shall beat vou just to pay 
you for that! See if I don't!" 

"I dare say," responded Mr. Fields as 
he bowed good morning. "What a 
charming creature she is!" he thought as 
he passed on. "I'd be perfectly happy 
if she was Mrs. Fields." Here he had to 
blush at the idea of any woman's being 
Mrs. Fields. "I do believe she likes me, 
but I wouldn't dare to ask her for any­
thing. Every time I think of such a 
tiling my heart thumps just like a ham­
mer against my ribs. I—I wish the 
women had their rights. Then they'd 
have to do their share of popping the 
question, and the like. What if Martha 
Jane or Miss Spooner or some of those 
old maids should take it into their heads 
to ask a fellow to have them! And of 
coursetheywould! (roodgraciousj Fd 
neverclare to tell them no, and Fd sooner 
be in the bottom of the sea than to have 
any of them!" 

Mr. Fields broke out in a cold perspi­
ration all over at the bare idea. 

"What a funny man!" said the pretty 
widow to herself, with a soft little 
laugh, as Mr. Fields went on down the 
road. "Fmsuro he'd like to ask me to 
be Mrs. Fields, if he dared to, but he 
hasn't pluck enough. How he does 
blush wheu I look at hiin! I was very 
near laughing in his face, he looked t-o 
confused. I like him ever so much, and 
I don't think Fd answer him 'No,' if he 
asked me a certain question; but 1 don't 
believe he could muster up courage 
enough to ask it. I don't see why he 
need be so bashful. I'm sure I'm not at 
all dignified or distant." 

The widow looked more charming 
than ever when she sat in the parlor 
waiting for Mr. Fields that evening. 
She had on n neat brown dress of just 
the precise shade to show off her_-clear 
complexion; and the little knot of blue 
ribbon at her throat vras the next pretty 
color, and the white rosebud, which she 
fastened over her pink ear, made Jier 
look as youthful as she did the day she 
married Archie Deane, six years before. 
She sighed softly when she looked at the 
plain wedding ring upon her finger. 
Archie had been dead three years and 
over. 

A step on the path announced that 
some one was coming. Pretty soon some 
one knocked, i h o went to the door and 
admitted Mr. Fields. 

"I thought it was you.? she said, tak-
.ing his hat. "Take that easy chair, Mr. 
Fields. I'm so glad you came over. I 
get so lonesome," and a little sigh gave 
emphasis to the words. 

Mr. Fields sighed too. He got lone­
some sometimes in his bachelor quar­
ters, but he wouldn't have dared to say 
so for the world, with the widow's 
bright eyes looking full into his face. 

The widow sat down and chatted 
uway in her lively fashion. Mr. Fields 
kept watching her when he could do so 
without her seeing him. Once she look­
ed up suddenly tjid caught his eye fixed 
on her face, aii4? then he turned &s red 
as the roses in the window, and just the 
faintest tingo of^carnatkm came into 
her cheeks. It maul* her look ever so 
much prettier, Mr. Fieldav thought. He 
almost wished she'd Icok "up again and 
catch him watchiu** her, if she'd blush 

in that way. Innocent man; he nevt r 
dreamed that the widow was as well 
aware of his admiring glauora as ho was. 

"Oh, cur game of chess!" cried the 
widow suddenly. "I was very near for­
getting all about i t Did yon briuf the 
board, Mr. FieldsT 

"I put them on the svio table," an­
swered Mr. Fields. 

The widow fluttered about and got the 
chessboard and men, and drew her chair 
up opposite Mr. Fields. 

"I promised to beat you," she said, ar­
ranging the board on a little stand be­
tween them. 'Tin going to do so if 1 
possibly can, Mr. Fields," with an arch 
glance into his face. 

Mr. Fields happened to be admiring 
her brown curls as she looked up, and 
the fact that she detected him in the act 
so disconcerted him that he knocked 
over the chessmen she had arranged, 
and then he had to help her set them 
again, and their hands came in contact 
on the board. Somehow the touch of 
the widow's plump, white hand made 
him thrill all over with a delightful sen­
sation, and he wondered, if the accidental 
touch of her fingers affected him so de­
lightfully, whatt t must be to hold that 
hand in his. Poor Mr. Fields! He was J tropolis. 
very deeply in love, but he didn't dare 
to say so. 

At length the board was arranged, and 
they were ready to open the game. 

"Oh!" cried the widow suddenly, 
"wouldn't it be nice to have a wager? 
It would make the game so much more 
interesting! Don't you think so, Mr. 
Fields? 

Mr. Fields didn't know but it would. 
"I'll tell you what!" said the widow, 

blushing like a gillyflower pink and 
looking every bit as sweet, Mr. Fields 
thought. "I read a story not long ago 
about two persons playing a wager, and 
the stake was a kiss! Now, Fll agree to 
kiss you if vou_ beat, and if I beat you 
shall kiss me. Isn't that fair?" 

"Yes," stammered Mr. Fields, "but— 
but Tm afraid you'll beat!" 

"Why, then you'll have to kiss me, 
that's all," laughed the widow. "If you 
beat Fd just as soon kiss you as not. As 
likely as not you'll beat me." 

"Well, I—ni take the wager," an­
swered Mr. Fields in desperation. 

And so the game commenced.. If ever 
he played to win it was then. There 
was something very fascinating about 
the idea of kissing the widow, but he 
didn't believe he could muster up cour­
age enough to do it if he won the game. 
He much preferred that she should kiss 
him. He could stand it with considera­
ble fortitude to be kissed, but to kiss was 
rather more than he could think of with 
composure. He never had kissed a wo­
man that he could remember, and he 
was sure he should make some awful 
mistake if he tried to. 

But from the first the game went 
against him. His pawns were captured 
right and left, and then his bishops were 
taken from him. Then his king got in 
check, and he had to sacrifice his queen 
to get him out, and then, by one master­
ly move, the widow planted a knight di­
rectly ̂ in front of the king's place, and 
left him in check with her castle, and 
cried out, "Checkmate!" her eyes spark­
ling with mischief. 

Something that was almost a groan 
broke from Mr. Field's -lips. How was 
he ever going to pay his wager? It made 
him shiver to think of it. 

"I am waiting for yen to pay your 

A REMARKABLE GANQciST. 

Elbert Uappleye »ud His Mix Thousand 
M i l a C r u U e Across t h e Contluent . 

Elbert Happleye, The Mail and Kxpress 
sanoeist, ol New York, who accomplished 
the remarktkble feat of crossing the North 
American cvntineut from Xew York to 

9 
DAVE POTT8* WIFE. 

KLBKRT RAPPLXYE. 
Astoria, Oregon, in a paper canoe, received 
a hearty welcome at The Mail and Express 
office recently, upon his return to the me-

The entire distance covered was 
6,280 miles, all of which was traversed in 
the canoe, except a comparatively few 
miles, and Happleye is said to have been 
the first man to discover that a water route 
exists between the two great oceans which 
requires but twelve miles of carriage. 

The Mail and Express offered eleven 
prizes for various achievements, live of 
which were won by Rappleye, netting him 
$310. The first prize was $100 for covering 
the largest number of miles ever made in 
a canoe. The fifth prize of $100 was for 
crossing the continent with the least 
amount of "carry" on the necessary line of 
travel. Still another prize was $50 for not 
losing a day's travel by illness. Mr. Rap­
pleye is a native of Texas. He is only 22 
years of age, and is engaged in newspaper 
work in New York.' 

Neade* Hla». a a d H e H a d No 
nass a t a Lltarary EaWrta inmaat . 

We were sitting in a small public hall 
in a town in Connecticut, wal&ng for 
the lecturer to appear. There were 
about 300 people present, and at the 
moment when everybody was quiet a 
man marched up the center aisle, 
mounted the stage, and' turning to face 
the audience he asked in solemn tones: 

/^Is Dave Potts in this 'ere crowd?'* 
Silence. 
"Is Dave Potts in this 'ere crowd?* 

continued the speaker in louder and 
more solemn tones. 

"Dave Potts is 'ere," said that individ­
ual, as- he stood up. "Air anything 
wanted?" 

"She be," answered the man on the 
stage. "Your wife has been tooken and 
wants you." 

"Tooken with what?" , 
J'-Fita, aud the wuss kind, and t w o 

<Women was a rubbin' her when I cum 
away. Go hum, Dave Potts. You 
hain't no blzness crouching around a lit­
erary entertainment, anyhow.'* 

And as Dave walkeo~out* the other 
man came down and took a front seat 
with the air of an orator who had won 
a prize.—New York Sun. 

Now that the hostilee are hemmed "in 
t w e soon expect to hear that they are 
Siouxed up.—Boston Tnanscript. 

Children Cry for Pitcher's Cutorla. 
Funny, when a man starts out on a 

business career the more checks he re-
reives the sooner he gets there.—Bing* 
hamton Leader. 

POINTS ON CARDS. 

and,, she- did 
York World. 

not answer 'no."—New 

The True Language of W h i s t and Its Mean­
ing Made Clear. 

Enthusiast—As I understand it, each 
card is bound to convey some information." 
As I advance in the game this information 
will become more complete. And the closer 
I watch the cards and remember them the 
better game 1 will play. 

Expert—Exactly. But don't lay too 
much stress on remembering them.. Sim 
ply jot down in your mind everything you 
can think of about each card. Then dis­
miss it. Of course this hr>s f» >>-•» done al­
most in the twiukliUo cf an uve, as the 
card falls on the table, but you will find 
that it will come easy. 

Enthusiast—But suppose one of the 
other players doesn't play by rule? 

Expert—Then ge t 'a t his meaning the 
best way you can. Whist is a language. 
The cards are its words. The rules are its 
grammar. When you learn a language 
you first get its vocabulary, however im-. 
perfect, and then the grammar. Then 
whervyou try to read you will constantly 
come across words that you don't under­
stand, and at first they will seem strange 
to you, but by and by," as you progress, 
their meaning will sink into your mind 
without any apparent effort on your part. 
It is exactly so in whist. You will make 
out the play of another even if his whist 
grammar is bad, just the same as you can 
manage to grasp the meaning of a jailbird, 
although many of the words - he speaks 
may seem utterly foreign to you. You 
simply take each card and get at its exact 
meaning. Is that plain? 

Enthusiast—Yes, I think I grasp the 
idea. So that in your opinion, for a man 
to get at the great underlying principle of 
whist, he should take each card for a word, 
find out the meaning of that word as it 
comes before him, and by aid of what you 
call whist grammar, which is nothing but 
whist rules, thus be enabled to read the 
game. 

Expert—Precisely. Now this is no easy 
task, but, on the other hand,there is abright 
side to it. This great concentration of the I 
mind is only necessary for the first few 
rounds. In these you strain every fac­
ulty to divine where lay the cards 
against you. Then you apply the infor­
mation gained to attain a definite result. 
From your own hand, at the start, you de­
termine upon a defensive or an offensive 
game. Then as each card, as it is played, 
adds to your stock of information, you can 
see just how to aid your partner and to 
thwart your opponents. Marfy things de­
pend upon the value of the information 
you receive, and the element of play is al­
ways somewhat uncertain. But if whist 
could be learned perfectly, even by a year's 
constant practice, it would not be o n e 
tenth as interesting. The fact that each 
new hand presents new problems renders 
it an unfailing fount of intellectual pleas­
ure. ' TOM MASSON. 

A Promis ing A m a t e u r Boxer. 
Here is a picture of Neil F. Doherty, ol 

the Boston Athletic association, who re­
cently won the amateur heavy weight 
sparring championship of America at the 
Amateur Athletic union's annual boxing 

debts," said the widow, smiling bewitch-
ingly into the batchelor's face. 

"I—I wish Td won tha game," stam­
mered Mr. Fields, bursting into a cold 
6weat. 

"Why, then Fd have to lass you!" said 
the widow, coquettishly. 

"I—I know that," cried Mr. Fields. 
"That's why I wish Td got the game!'* 

"What a selfish man!" laughed-the 
widow. "I didn't suppose you were so 
selfish, Mr. Fields; upon my word, 1 
didn't!" 

"I—I ain't selfish," cried the poor man, 
driven to desperation; "but — but I 
daren't!" 

"What an excuse!" cried the widow. 
"I won't accept 4t! You don't want to 
kiss me. That's the reason! But Tm 
going to insist on your paying your 
debts, Mr. Fields. I should like to know 
why you're afraid of me! I know bet­
ter! You'll have to get up some other 
excuse before I let you off. I wouldn't 
have been afraid to kiss you if yeu'd 
won the game, I'm sure." 

"I—I wish you'd kiss me, and call it 
quits!" said Mr. Fields, f i l i n g that ho 
was being driven into a corner. 

"I would if it wasn't for encouraging 
you in your selfishness," answered the 
^vidow, with an arch smile into his face 
which set the blood tingling clear to his, 
toes and made him feel almost bold 
enongkto pay his wager.. 

"I—111 dare you!" cried the bachelor. 
,;If you'll .kiss me, I—ril kiss you!"' 

"Done!" cried the widow, and kissed 
Mr. Fields plump on the mouth before 
he could say Jack Robinson. "Now, 
you caiilt-hack out!" cried—she, as rosy 
as the pinks in the garden again. 

"I—I won't!" cried Mr. Fields and 
saught her and kissed her on her cherry 
lips. 

And then, suddenly growing bold and 
courageous, he kissed her three or four 
times—for interest, I suppose, on the 
debt he had contracted and, somehow, 
every kiss seemed to give him additional" 
courage, for before he managed to let 
her go he contrived to squeeze her hand 
In a decidedly lover like way, and the 
widow didn't seem to object, but rather 
returned the gentle pressure. 

After that there was a little silence, 
but for some reason Mr. Fields wasn't so' 
bashful as he had been. He began to 
thinsTit best to follow up the advantage 
he had gained over his timidity; and sc 
he by and by, after a good deal of en­
couragement to do the deed, managed 
to scare up bravery enough to loss the 
widow again, and she didn't seem to be 
put out about it, ho thought 

And then—Mr. Fields coulln't tell 
how, for the lifo of him—he .'tctually 
asked the widow to be Mrs. Fields. He 
felt great wonder, after the ueed \\*e 
done, how he ever got bold enough ..; Charlie Hoyt has decided on 
ask a woman to many him; bwTlre-aSi.-f^t^ Tow*** and "A Patent Mcdieioe" 

Old T i m e s . 
Host—Now, old boy, make yourself 

comfortable, and let's talk over old 
times. Haven't 6een each other since 
we were schoolboys together. I told 
you I had married. Well, this is my 
house, and my wife will be in presently. 
By the way, you once lived in Niceville, 
didn't you? 

Returned Traveler^YesTTived there 
some years. 

"Then you may have met Miss Flir-
tie?* 

"Met her? I was engaged to her. But 
so were all the • other fellows, one at a 
time. What has become of her?' 

"Why—er—I was just going to tell 
you that she is the one I married."—New 
York Weekly. 

A Time to Try Men's Soula. 
"Well," remarked the man who had 

just been convicted and sentenced, "this 
is my second experience in court, and it 
was a heap easier than the first, I can tell 
you." 

"What was your first one?' . 
"I was examined for service on a jury 

in a capital case."—Washington Post. 

N o Arrests . 
Indignant Citizen—Don't yon see those 

two boys down there smoking cigarettes? 
Why don't you arrest them? 

Policeman—Fact is, Mr. Taxpay, one 
of them is my son, and the other ia your 
son. _ 

Citizen — Um — er — very pleasant 
weather we're having.—Good News. 

Can't b e Too Careful. 

She—Will you give me a kiss, Tommy? 
Tommy—Not much! The next thing, 

you would be suing me for breach of 
promise. I suppose.—Munsey*s Weekly. 

-r—'lf. •A=s-*Sfr* 

JJE1L F. DOHERTY. 
tournament in New York. Although Do 
herty has been an active boxer for little 
more than a year, he proved a hurricane 
fighter of very unusual merit, and easily 
vrersted such well known amateurs as 
Burns' and McKenoo. It is said that 
iJoherty may; l» prevailed upon to get 
himself in trim for a KO with Pat Cahill, 
the amateur middle weight champion box­
er of America, at the B. A. A. meeting to 
be held Jan. 26. 

Sympathy . 
"What's become of Ebenezer Mudd?" 
"He's in New York doing literary 

work. He is. making quite a name for 
himself.'' 

"Well, I don't blame him. The one 
his father gave him is awful."—Har­
per's Bazar. 

Took H i m a t Hi s Word. 
Uncle—And now good-by, my dear 

nephew, and if you should need any 
money why write to me. 

Nephew (pulling a letter out of his 
pocket)—Certainly I will, uncle. There's 
the first letter now.— Fliegende Blatter. 

A Natura l Supposit ion. 
"Are those people really grown up?' 

asked a little girl whose mother had 
taken her to see the dwarfs. 

"Yes, dearie." 
"Did their mammas feed them on con­

densed milk?"—Washington Post. 

Dr. Kennedy's ** F A V O R I T E B £ M -
E D Y " is an.invaluable household medi­
cine for children as well as adults, is 
compounded entirely of vegetable vx-
racts, and is as safe as it is sure. ■ 

Doing Wel l . 
' "Your number," said the warden to 
the prisoner, "ia '.X)G." 

"That's gratifying," said the unfortu­
nate: "I'm in 
York Herald. 

the 100 at last."—New 

Scalped. 
"I have Indian blood 

said the barber. 
"I judged so," said the patient, 

in my veins, 

'from 
the way 
Sun. 

you use your razor."—Evening 

Woman'* Way*. 
"Did she thank you for the seat?' _̂_ 
"No; but after she had settled down 

in it she smiled sweetly and begged me 
not to rise."—New York Herald. 

• My friend, look here! you know how 
weak and nervous your wife is, and you 
know that Carter's Iron Pills will relieve 
ber, uow why not be fair about it and 
buy her a box ? 

It is the man in prosperity who talks 
glibly about adversity bringing out our 
good points.—Cape Cod Item. 

J. Q. A Haddaway, Esq., of "Epajcopal Metbo-
dist ,TBaitimora, M.J.. writes: ••Witt much pieas-
uiv I testify to the good effects of Dr. Ball's Opagh 
Syrup in my family Have used it in many oases, 
and it always gave entire satisfaction. 

A most sovereign remedy for pain af any aort 
has been fou d in Salvation Oil. Ihls great prep-
aration can be »ought everywhere forte cents. 

People refer to snow being so "white 
and clean," and yet it has to be cleaned 
off after it fails.—Yonkers Statesman. 

• J;'iD sheTv.kM .• i !," 1.i '!<>'-i rvi tor GusTor1* 
x ti»»n sh« tvviu:i- i-.̂ :.-:. >«(»*« i■:•:■■ •% jo Castor*.*. 
" ««.'.0 4>S% JUO «̂ i:l«»r*JI». î"' VTH.'V >J*Qi ^ ' ^ ! " t 
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Not Ncee&Mury-
"You ought to liavo a weather vane 

on your barn." 
"Why so?' 
"So that you can tell which way the-

wind blows." 
"Oh, that's onnecessary. Silas wears 

a straw hat the hull year round."—Har­
per's Bazar. 

"I 
T h e Cold Facts . ' 

suppose," remarked the facetious 
parishioner, "that the young ladies keep 
you well supplied with slippers about 
Christmas?" 

"No," replied the clergyman, "I have 
never had a pair of slippers given to­
me,"—New York Sun. i . 

T h e l»lfii*r;ntriei» of Trade. 
Wagg—I see yon r.vv advertising a fine 

Hne of walking gloves. I r.hould like to 
see them. 

Haberdasher—Yes. tir; here they are, 
as fine a line of waiving gloves as ever 
came into tho market. 

Wagg—Yes, the gloves look all right; 
but what I want is to serrttrem walk. 

Haberdasher—Seo here, young fellow, 
if you want to see those gloves walk 
you can do it for a dollar and fifty cents 
a pair, and if you haven't got the price 
the best thing you can see walk around 
here 13 vourself.—Boston Courier. 

"_ . . A F o w l Itetort . 
"I alius kills my chickens in the woocT~ 

shed," said old Mr. Rural to Funnicus, 
who was boarding with him. 

"Oh, that was the wood shed, was it?' 
returned Funriicus. ."I judgedJEronithe 
appearance of things it was the blood^ 
shed."—Harper's Bazar. 

A Careful "Wife. 
Sam Johnsing—I'se r-H right now. I'ae 

gwinter get up. 
Mrs. Johnsing—Fool niggah: jess you 

stay in bed until you lias tuck de rest ob 
do medicine in dr.t bottla what I paid a 
dollar for.—Texiio Siftings. 

Cruel Manhood. 
Mrs, Chidwidler — Here's- a person 

mentions "a blind man's repeater.!' 
What is a repeater, Charley? 

Mr. C,—You're a repeater. Now let 
me read my paper.—Jewelers' Circular. 

B e y o n d T e m p t a t i o n . 
Mr. Strawber—Is my overcoat perfect­

ly safe in the hall? 
Miss Telling (glancing at it)—I don't 

think there is any doubt about i t -
Clothier and Furnisher. 

A Pract i ca l P o e t . 
Cora—How is it you burn the "mid­

night oil? 
Tubbs—My landlady turns out the gas 

at 10 o'clock.—Munsey's Weekly. 

"Blue Jeans ," the success of the season 
in N e w York, wi l l leave that c i ty after a 
run of nearly live months Feb. 21, because 
no theatre c m bv euu;;^ed~forit i n t h e m e 
tropolis after t h a t date. 

nrvraes 
dit*s. 

for two forthcoming farce 
we 

come-

STOKE I K T H E KXDK£Y. 
I was first taken with sharp pains in the lower 

part of my bowels n the region of the bladder. 
Shortly blood appeared mixed with my urine, and 
a few weeks later I had an attack of gravel. I tried 
a number of doctors. One said it was gravel, an­
other 

Inflarnmation of the Bladder, 
and another stone in kidneys. For three months I 
was under th* care of an eminent doctor at Alba­
ny, but cr nstantly growing worse, went home to 
die. At this time I wa* induced to try Dr. David 
Kennedy's Favorite Remedy, of Rondout, N. Y., 
and am now robust and strong. A remedy which 
can do this for one so near death as I was should 
he known everywhere. I hope thi* statement wul 
cause ot hers afflicted as I was to use the Remedy. 

A !«arper>|~-C. W. Brown, Petersburg, N. Y. 
Dr. Kennedy'8 Favorite Remedy, 
Made at RONDOUT, N. Y., f 1; 6 for IS. 

. >n8as\»laaTuTh8 

Dr. C. McLane's Celebrated 

LIVER FILLS 
WILL CURE 

A few doses taken at the right time 
will often save a severe spell of 
sickness. Price only 25 cents at 
any drag store. Be sure and see 
that Dr. C. McLANE'S CELE­
BRATED UVER PILLS, FLEIW 
INQ BROS., Pittsburgh, Pa., is 
on the box. None other is Genuine. 
Use IVORY POLISH for the Teeth, 

PXBFDIOSTHB RBStTH. 

TRY DALTON'S 

[ M E COD LIVER OIL 
guaranteed absolutely pure. For purifying the 

Blood it has no equal. For Consumption 
Coughs, Colds, &c, it is an in valuable 

remedy- Satisfaction gaaranteedj 
or money rtfunded. 

tlrOOO JUBWABB 
Will be paid l£the oil is not in any case found to 
be perfectly pure-. Try Dalton's .Veterinary OU 
for horses and cattle. It is unexcelled for all lung 
troubles and purifying the blood. No veterinary 
surgeon should T- " * " 
olars address 

be without it. For further partle-

^rWM.DAMOH, < ~ 
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