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Charryola, Forlips, choska B finger tips™ 38 N ancy wor
Masears. For the uyebrowh Price porbox . :: mﬁ w th{;ﬁ lls plump, well ahkahped
Reuge de Thenire 3, wedding 1ing 8 i
Tie m;em"‘ﬁ'g' O et for | ou her left vus, to the best advantags
Tace and (he remar solucesthey im. | She was a very pretty widow, snd no
s fn?:“'rk}.'m?;““&im% 6e0dd | one was bLetter awam of the fact than
mmmmuum Nochester, N. ¥, | Bhe was. Her snng fitting dress set off
. -~ A T — - | a3 plump and trim a figure as any in
i autl Roep. ___ | Downsborough, and nowhere in the
e neighborhiood could you find a brighter
" pair of brown eyes or & more kissable,
i . chm-mmg face.
— I er why young widows are al-
g o.E Pnu.n ways ptty and charming? No matter
A how plain they may be before their hus-
> bands ‘go the waysaf oll Benh,” straight-
b way after that event takes and
: _ Tihey come ont in hiack dresses apd ihe
i A GAIN OF A TOUND A DAY IN THe ) | other giceleras of » Tmonrning toilet
g CASE OF A MAN WHO 11AS BECOME ¢’ALL | | they are voted bewitching &nd so pretty!
e ZUN DOWN," AND KAS BEGUN TO TAKR It is strange that such should be the
:_ THAT REMARXKABLE FLES!H U'ROIWCER, case, bt it secema to bﬁ thﬁ eﬁect WhICh
i . ’ | widowbhood has on them.
i : Widow Deane heard steps coming
- ) v down the road and leaned ont to seewho
3 ' - ) was going Dy juet as & man came oppo-
] site at her gaie.
] «{ “Is that you, Mr. Fielde” she called
i ont cheerily. "Good morning; plepsant
: H weather, is't it, after the shower last
OF PURE €0D LIVER Ot WITH ;| night?
H P“h itos of Li & Soda **Beautifuol,” atamtnmered Mr, Fields,
ypophosph me . .
1" XOTHING UNUSUAL. THis ¥ear | | Dinshing as delighifully as a woman
1LAS BEEN PERFORMED OVER axDovER § | ¢0uld have done and appearing as awk-
AGATN. PALATABLE AS MiLK. EN. § | ward as &an overgrown schoolboy on his
DORSED BY PHYSICIANS, SOLD BY ALL | | first mnorning at echoo).
DrucGisTs. AVOLD SUBSTITUTIONS AKD “Wonr't you come in? asked—the wid-
IMITATIONS, 5 ow, smiling very sweetly, aa she brushed
- back her curls, which would persist in
_ M 4 falling about her rosy face in the most
] ' , | charming confusion, as she leaned ont
" | of the wmdow =
L “I—I can’l This morming,” stammered
Mr. Fields. "I'd like t¢”"— with a look
foll of bashful admiration into the wid-
ows pretty face, ‘‘but I'm mther in &
hurry you gep.”
“Come in this evening, then, urgad
the widow, “can't you? It's very lone-
A _ some. I+wish yon would, now, really,
My, Fields.”
. , T will™™ answered Mr, Fields, “T1l
_| bring my chess board and men along, if
1 you've no cbjections, Mra. Deans,”
CURES ALL DISEASES. | “boud bodlighted to oo you.” an
- swe e widow smilingly. am
HEGREATEST MEDICINKOF l_'nnanf gare [ can beat you, Mr, Fislds.”
.ﬂ Purtﬁ:ﬂ ‘the Blood, - | <1 ehouldn't ‘wonder,” answered Mr.
aé;-:s Fields. “I-Im no match for women,”
. Des{r@s Mxr he added, with a very rosy facg, ar:;l
o __mm“ of every dlseass, and ina wonderfal | o\ 3eriny how he was ever bald enough
— " Tonic and Antiseptic, [tosayit.
- Book giving h%mhmbum the XMiorobe “Oh, yon naughty man!” cried the
FREE. widow, *I shall beat yon just to pay
m’mﬁﬂ"mr“‘lm' yon for that! See if I don't!™
#1 dare eay,” responded Mr, Fields as
hs bowed good morning. “What a
charming creature she iz’ ho thought as
he passed on. *I'd be perfectly happy
: "
lml.nul-s mun. s i€ ehe was Mrs. Tields.” Here he had to
mﬂm lush at the 1dea of any woman's being
mﬂ:{m“m" VERTS RERIC Mrs._IFleIds. “1 do believe she likes me,
And Gloet in | to 4 days. Ask but I wouldn't dare to ask ber for any-
wlots. Mﬁ:mm;ﬂ'::j o, thing. Every time I think of such a
MALYDOR MANUFG CASTER y thing my heart tinmps 31151'. ].Llre o ham-
dubarn. Julydon women had their rights. Then ther'd
b RESTORED. | have to do their share of popping the
" A . H ° o . “SANATIVO,” m: fuestion, and the like. What if Martha
E?nﬁgff.ﬂ'g 3&"‘% Jene or Miss Spooner or some of those
a Written ¢ld maids shonld {ake it into their heads
tﬂ;g&m.‘: ulgh":'. to ask a fellow to huave them! And of
.. Wesk Memory, Lass wuragat:iy wonld! Guved grasions! Td
ey of fu;;ﬁ A 'ﬁ;ld“ never to tell them no, and I'd sooner
o Aﬂer ' ﬁﬁ?luhc?u; Terr | be in the bottom of the sea than to have
ot "’ .im :mgg?' &‘&“?&‘.;::ﬁ“& any of them?!™ '
“‘ﬁt":.:.?:,‘f.::,ﬂm. overexortion, youts |  BIr. Fields broke ont in & cold perspl-
%’:‘ ;am., o !ét'ra ‘ﬁ::i:’tﬁ:’ of Hl';i&fm; ration all over at the bare idea.
nim, & SUM80'A, *“What a funny man? said the prett
rd Insa tupia Y preLLy
mmhntm;%?{ﬂinw% et 5 ;mf::’: widow to hersef, with a soft little
- $3 a packsew, o0 A curs or refuma | 150gh, 28 Mr. Fields went on down the
w;.nle'. L-f;..byunﬂ t‘:nr -ddm-. Cie | road. “T'msaro he'd like to ask:me to
eulsr frve. Mencion this rw;hOlﬂ :or‘ﬂ'-l-l bo Mrs, Fields, if he dared to, but he
wrm &-"ou. CHICAGO, JLL. hasn't plock cooagi. How be does
]"OR BALE IN AUBURN WY blush when 1 dook ot him?! I was very
M. L, WALLEY & 00,, Oer, Gonsses and | pear langhing in his face. he looked so
: Bigle fite., and confosed. 1 like him ever so tnuch, and
M"- SANTTH, £0 Stnto 5. St I don’t think I'd answer him \0. if he
— | agked me a certain guestion; Lut I don't
believe he counld imuster up couarage
enough to ask it. I don't see why he
poed be 80 bagshful. I'm sure I'm not at
all dignified or distant.” )
The widow logoked mnbre 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 Ploe |
tthbon at her throa{ vwas the next pretty
_ , | color, and the white rosebud, which she
: 3 ' t fastened over her pink ear, made her
This Label is on the Best Ribbow Made | look as youthfnl as ske did the day she
mlmﬁmﬂ married Arcixie Deane, six vears before.
She asighed sofdly wwhen she looked at the
Most. WﬂrﬂlyiBOOkﬂ l’or plaiu wedding ring upon ler finger.
Archie hzd been dead thres years and
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ber cheekn, It m her look ever 80
wmaoch prettier, Mr. Fiélds. thyugiht. He
almost wished sbe'd lcok hp again and
catch Lim weithing her, if she'd bluah

PDE compre<ssion OCR_ web-ontimization

In that way. Innocent wan: m never
dreamred that 1be widow was o8
aware of his admiring glanees us hov.ns

“Oh, cor gage of chess!” cried the
widow suddenly. '] was very near for
getting all about i6.  Dif yon bring the
board, Mr. Fields?”

T put them on the €ide table,” an-
sworsd Mr, Frelds.

The widow fluttered about and got the
chesboard and men, sod drew her chair
ap oppasite Mr, Ficlda

"1 promised 1o best yon,” she said, ar-
rangiag the board on a litUe stund be-
tween them, “I'm going to do so if 1
possibly can, Mr. Ficlda,” wath su arch
glanoa into hig face,

Mr. Fields happened to ba admiring
her brown curls as she locked up, and
the fuct that she detected him in the act
B0 disconcerted bhim that he kmocked
over the chessmen she had arranged,
apd then he had to help her set them
again, and their hands came in contact
on the board. Bomehow the tonch of
the widow's pluynp, white band made
him thrill all over with a delightful zen-
sation, and he wondered, if the secidental
touch of her rs affected him so de-
lightfully, what It must be to hold that
hard in his. Poor Mr. Ficlds! He was
very deeply in Jove, but he didn't dare
to say v,

At length the board wwas mrangasd, and
they were ready o open the game,

“Oh!” cried the widow suddenly,
“wpuldn't it De nice to have a wager?
It wounld make the game s0 much more
interesting! Don't yon think so, Mr.
Fields?

-.Mr, Fielda didn’t kpow but it would,

“I'1 tell yon what!™ eaid the widow,
blushing like a gillyflower pink and
looking every bit as swect, Mr. Fields
thought. “‘Iread a story mot lomg ago
abont two persons playing a wager, and
the stake was m kiss! Now, I'll agree fo
kiss you if you beat, and if I beat you

shall kuss me. Isn't that fair®

“Yeg,” stammered Mr. Fields, “but—
but I'm afraid youl) heat!”

“Why, then you’ll have to kiss mse,
that'a all,” laughed the widosr, “If yon
beat I'd just us econ kiss you as not, Aa
likely ae not you'll beat me.,”

“Well, I—-T1l take the wager”
swered Mr. Ifields in desperation.

And ap the game comnmenced. If ever
be played to win it wasthen. There
was something very fascinating about
the idea of kissing the widow, but he
didn’t believe he could muster op cour-
age enongh te do it if he won the game.
He much preferred that she should kiss
him. He could stand it with considera-
hle fortitude to be kissed, but to Kisa waa
rather more than he conld think of with
composure, He never bad kissed a wo-
man that he coulid remember, apd he

An-

1 was sare he should make some awitl

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 hime. Then kis king got in
check, and he had to sacrifice his queen
to get him out, and then, by one master-
I¥ 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, “Checktuate!” her eyes spark-
ling with mischief,

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

“1 am waiting for yem to pay your
debis,” said the widow, smiling bewiteh-
ingly into the batchelor's face.

#J—I wish I'd won the game,” stam-
mered Mr. Fields, bersting info a coid
gweat.

“Why, then I'd have to kiss yon! said
the widow, cognettishly.

“I—1 koow that,” eried Mr. Fields
“That's why I wish I'd got the game!”

“What a sclfish man!” laughed' the
widow, “Ididn’t suppose yon were so
selfish, Alr. Fields; upoa my word, 1
didn't!"

#J—1 ain't selfish,” cried the poor man,
driven to desperation; “bat—Dbut I
daren’t!”

*“Yhat an excuse!” cried the widow.
“1 won't accept #! You don’t want to
kiza me. That's the reason! But Im
going to ingist om yowr paying your
debts, Mr. Fields. I shounld like to know
why you're afraid of me! I kmow bet-
ter! You'll have to get up some other
vxense beforo Elet vou off. 1 wouldn's
have been affnid to Llss you if. }_'on‘d
won the game, I'm sure,’

“I-—1 wish yvou'd kiss me, and call it
qaits!” said Mr. Fields, fa2ling that he
was being driven iuto a corner.

I would if it wasn's for encouraging
you in your selfishpess™ answered the
widow, with an arch smile into his face
‘which get the blood tinzling clear ta his
toes and made him feel almost bold
enough to pay his wager..

“I—I1 dare yorl” cried the bachelor.
14If you'll kies me, I—I'l ¥iss you!’

“Done!™ cried the widow, apd iissed
Mr. Fields plomp on tke mouth before
he could say Jack Robinson. *‘Now,
yob can't haek out!” cried-she, 29 rosy
as the pinks in the garden again.

“I—] won't™ cried Mr. Fields arcd
saught her and kissed her on ber cherry
lips.

And then, suddenly growing bold and
souragecus, ha kissed her three or four
times—for interest, 1 suppoge, on the
debt he had contracted and, socmehow,

every liss seemed to give him additional |-

courage, for before he managed io let
her go he contrived to squeeze her hand
in a decidedly lover like way, and the
widow didn't seem to obhjact, but rather
returned the gentle pressnre.

Aflter that there was n little silence,

but for some reason A[r. Fields wasn't 90

baghful as he had been. He began to
think it best to follow up the advantage
he had gained over his timidity; and sc
he by and by, after a good deul of en-
couragemment to do the deed, managed
to scare up bravery enocugh to kiss the
widow szan, andsheduln t seem to be
pat out about it, bo thanzat.

And then—Mr. Fiells coallnt tell

on her face, urf then ho turned 23 rod § how, for the Lfe of Lim—bhe actually

asked tha widow to be Mra I'felds. [ie
felt groat wonder, after the deed wae
done, how he cver ot bold enough .

ask & woman toma.r_'.. hiin; M{ML
and she- dil not apswer. oo
York World. '
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A REMARKABLE CANOEST

Blbert Buppicye und llis #Slx Thousand
Mile Urulus Acrows tha Contivent,

Elbert Happleve, The Muil aond Fxpresa

sanoeist, oi New Yurk, wlhivo acvomplisted

ELERRT RAFFLEYE.

Asloria, Oregon, in a paper cance, received
s hearty welcome at The Mail and Express
office recently, upon his return to the me-
tropolis. ''he entire distad®® covered was
8,250 miles, all of which was traversesdd in
tho canoe, except o comparatively few

exista between the two great oceans which
uires hut twelve miles of carriage.

prizes for various achicvements, five of
which were won by Rapplere, nettiog bim
$310. The first prize was §100 for coveling
the Jurgest number of miles ever made in
acance. The fifth prize of $100 waa for
croesing the eontinent with the least
amount of “carry’’ oo the necaasary line of
travel. Still another prize was $X for not

pleye ia a native of Texas, Helis only 22

years of age, and fa engaged in newspaper
work in New York.'

. POINTS ON CARDS.

-n .

ing Made Claar.

Enthusiast—As 1 unnderstand it, eacd
card is bound to convey some in formnhmn
As I advancs in tho game this infofmation
will becorne more complete.  And thecloser
I wateh the cards and remember them the

_botter game 1 will pley.

Expert—Exactly. But don't lay too
much stress on remembering them. Sim
ply jot down in your mnind everything you
can think of about each card. Them dis
miss it. Of conrse this has t~ ha dape al-
tnost in the twinxlivg ¢f ub cre, uy vhe
card falls on the table, but you will find
that it wiil come easy.

Eothusinst—But enppose one of the

-other players doesn't play by rale?

best way you can. Whist is n laoguage.
The cards are its werds. The rnles are its
grammar. Whet you learn a language

perfect, and then the grammar. Then
whengyou try to read you will constantly
come Across words that you don’t nnder-
stand, and at first they will seem sirange
to von, but by and by, as you progress,
their mesning will sink into yonr mind
witbout any apparent eifori on your part.
It is exactly so in whist. You will make
out the play of anotber even if his whist
grammar is bad, just the same as you can
manage to grasp the meawm?aof a jailbird,
althongh many of the 3~ he speaks
may eeemm utt erly- foreign te you, You
aimply take each card and ges ab its exact
meaning. Is that plain¥

Enthusiast—‘k’es, I think 1 grasp the
idea. Sothat in your opinior, for # 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 himy, aud by aid of what you
call whist grammar, which is nothing huat
whist rules, thus be enabled to read the
game,

Expert—Precisely. Now this is no easy
task, bat, on the otber band,there is a bright
sidetoit. This great concentration of the
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 resnlt.
From yvour own hand, at the starl, yoa de-
termine upon a defenuive ol an offensive
game, Then as each card, as it is played,
adds to your stock of information, yon can
see just how t0 aid your partner and to
thwart your opponents. Mady things de-
pend upon the valne of the information
vou recaive, and the element of play is al-
ways somewbat uncertain. Bat if whist
coald be learnsd perfectly, even by a year's
constant practice, it would not be one-
tauth as interesting. The fact that each
new hand presents new prohlems renders
it an unfa:in‘u,-.{ fonnt of iuteliectnal pleas-
are. Tou MLSSG‘I

4 Promislng Amatear Boxer.

Here is a picture of Nejl F. Doberty, of
the Boston Arthletic associatfon, who re-
cently won the amatenr henvy weight
sparring charpionslip of America at the
Amatenr Athletic nnion’s annual boxing

¥EIL F. DOHERTT.

tournament in New York. Although Do
herty has been an active boxer for etk
more than n year, he proved a harricane
fighter of very uannsual inerit, and easily
whrsted snch well kpown amatears as
Buras and McKenna., Tt is said that
oherty may he prevailed uwpon o get
himeelf in trim for a wo swith Pat Cabill,
the amatenr milde weight champion Lox.
er of America. al the 3. A A. mesting
be held Jan. 24

“Biue Jeana,” the suceesr of the season
in New York, will leave 1hat city after &
rutt of nearly iive months Feb. 21, because
Do theaire can ix- eng:ged-for it in the me
tropolis after that date, 4

— e —— .

Charlie Hoyt has decided on & Te
m Town” snd- A Patent Medicing' as
Hex for two forthcoming {arce come-

the remarkable feat ot cromsing the Northb
Amarican ootiosut {rom New York to:

miles, and Rappleye is aaid to have besh-
the first man to discover that & water ronte

Tha Mail and Expresa offerad eleven

losing a day’s trave! by illoess. Afr. Rap-.

| time.

I'.'lmor True Langunge of Whist and 1as Mean-] ¥

Expert—Then pet-at hiz meaning the|

you first get its vocabulary, however im-.

_ promise, I suppose.—Munsey’s Weekly.

. | the first letter now.—Fliegende Blatter.

L said the barber.

DAVE POTTS' WIFE,

e Newded Him. sad He Had Neo Bual.
neps at 4 Literary Esterininsent.

We were sitfing in & small pablic hall
in & town in Connectlont, wailing for
the lacinrer to appewr. Thexre were
abont 300 peopls pressnt, and at the
moment whets everybody was quiet a
wan marched up the cenitsr alale,
mountad the stage, and’ turaing to face
the andience he asked in solemn tones:

#*18 Dave Potta in thia 'ere crowd™

Silence.

~ls Dave Poitta in this ’are crowdr®
continosd the speaker in louder and
more aclemn tones.

“Dave Potla is ’ere,” said that indjvid-
ual, as be stood up. “Air anything
wan ted?™

“+She ba,” anawered the man on the
stage. “Ym:r wifa has heen tooken and
wants you.”

“Tooken with what?”

'Flts, and the wuss kind, a.mf two
women was 8 rubbin’ her when [ com
away. Go hnm, Dave Potts. You
hain’t no birness crouching around a lit-
eTAry ontertainment, how,”

And as Dave walk ﬁEﬁ the other
man came down and took a front seat
with the air of an orator who had won
& prize.—New York San

Qid Times.

Host—Now, old boy, make yoursell
comfortable, and let's talk over old
times, Haven't seen each other since
we were achoolboys together. I told
you 1 had inarried. Whell, this is my
honee, and my wife will be in presently.
Iy the way, you once hved in Niceville,
didn't you?

Betarned Tnveler—":'!‘ ea, lived there-
80D Veara.

“Then you may have met Miss Flir-
tie?”

#Met her? I was engag-ed to ber. Bnt
s0 were all the.other fellows, onsat s
‘What has become of her?”’

“Why—er—I was just going to tell
ou thnt she isthe one [ marricd. "-N ow
York Weekly. _

A Tims to Try Men's Soals,
“Well,” remarked the man wao had
just been convicted and sentenced, **this

is my second experience in court, and it |

was a heap easier than the first, Ican tell
you.” .

“What was vour £rst cne”™ |
[ was examined for service on a jury
ins capita.l case."—Washington Post.

No Arrests.

Ind:gnant Citizen--Don't yon see thme
two boys down thera smoking cigaretiest
Why don't you arrest them?

Policeman—Fact is, Mr. Taxpay, nne
of thern is my »on, and the other is your
gon.

Cikizen — Um —er — very pleasant
weather we're having.—Good Newa

. Caa’t be Toa Caréful.

She—Will you give me a kiss, Tommy?
Tommy—Not much! The next thing.
you would be suing me for breach of

. Sympathy.

*What's become of Ebenezer Modd?®

“He's in New York doing literary
work. He ia making quite a nams for
himse]E."

“Well, I don’t blame him. The one
his father gave him is awful -Eu
per's Bazar.

Took Him et Fllsa YWord,
Uncle—Aud now good-by, my dear
nephew, and if yon should need any
money why ‘write to me.
Nephew (pullinz o latter ont of his
pocket)}—Certainly 1 will, uncle. There's

A Nutorul Supposhtion. :
»Are those people really grown up?”
asked a littie girl whose mother had
taken ber to see the dwarfs.
“Yes, dearie.”
"Ind their wammas feed them on con-
densed milk¥" —Wasiungton Post.

Dnin- Well.
¥ ¢Your number.” smd tho wnrden to
tire prisoner, "tis 504"
“That's graiifying.” said the nnfortn-
nate: I'm i the ) at last.”-—New
York Herald. -

-————

Scalped.
] have ludian Liced in my vema,

“1 judged s0.” said the paiient. “from
the way yon use jour razor.”—Evening
San.

Woman's YWays
*Did she thank you for the seat?” . _
“*No; but after she lad settled down
in it she smiled sweetly and begged me
not to rise.”--New York Herald.

STONE 1IN THE KIDREY.

T wan first taken with shatp pains 1In ihe lower
of ma IJIO‘W\‘.'II n the region of the bladder.
B hiocd appeared mized with my urios, and
Lfewweekshtﬂlhldmltt-b&ﬁ!gurol I triad
a vumber of doctors. Omne sald It waa gravel, an-

Infilammation of the Bladder,

and another giope in Kidpeys, For thres months I
wia Uider the care of an aminent docior at Alba-
oy, but constantly growlng worse, want home {0
die. At this thme X was i wul to ¢ Drlll.rld
Kenhsdy s Favarite Remedy. of LMY
and am pow robust and stropg. A Temedy w
can do thia for ot 5o near death an T was ahould
he ¥BnwN evE here. I hope (bis sintement will
cnule olthars E ted ad I wan to uss the Bamedy.
' W. Brown, P . Y.

br, Kehnedy’s Favorits Homedy,

Mads at RONDOCT, N. m

.a.ndc

e P T

Dr. Kennedys “FAVORITE REM-
EDY?" is an invaluable household medi-
cine for children s well as adults, is
¢ ompounded entirely

racu,mdmaasufeuxth:ure ’

Now thsi the hoetiles are hemmed ® nin
[iwe soon expect 1o heuwr that they are
Siouxed up..—~Boston Toansoript.

Children Cry for Pltcher's Castoria

Funny, when a mmn atarts om; un A
busincves career the more chacks h
reiveg the sooner he geta there. --Bmg-
hamtun I.eadar

-Myfnend. look here! you know how
weak and nervous your wife iz, and you
know that Carter's Iron Pilis will relieve
her, now why not be fair about it and
buy her a box ?

It is the man in prosperity who talks
glibly about adversity mm out our
good pnmtl.——(.‘»ape Cod Item.

4. 4. A. Haddewsy,
I-t1 Baltimore, llu
tem iy to the tocnl effecta cd.' Dr
i{rin my family Hneundtl-inw
always gave entira
A most sovere medy for of rk
has bean fou- 4 iﬂuut&an ;8 wﬂwrp
arstion can be rought averywhere for M cen

eopla refar to anow being po ‘‘white
" and vet it has to be cleaned
off atter it 'falis.—Yonkers Smtesmm

Rty il o a i e BL e AR
ST YL N C O RS BFRRTERRRN WL Canrnra
A et sBA bwcmene G lsa, Srien L e T COMRIATR,
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Nat Necoesnr .

“Yon ought to have a westher vane
on your barn.” :

*Why o™

80 that you can tell which way the
wind blows.” -

“Oh, that's onnecessary. Silag weurs
a straw hat the hull 3ea.r round."—Har-
pers er

The Cold Facts. -

“I suppose,” remarked the facetions
parishioner, “*that the young ladiea keep
you well supplied with elippers about
Christmas™

“No,” roplied the clergyman, *I havu
never had o pair of slippers given to

hew ank Stm. j -

The Pluaanatriea of Trnde.

Wagg—1I see yoar preadvertising o fine
hue of wnlking ;loves. I should like to
se¢ them.

Haberdasher—Ycs. rir: lero they are,
as fine a line of walkinz gloves as ever
came into tho viar.et.

Wagg—Yes, tiic gloves look all right;
bnt what I wart is to a5 them walk.

Haberdasher—8en Tiere, young fellow,
if you want to see thosh gloves walk

a pair, and if yom haven't got the price

{ the best thing youn ean sce walk around

bore i3 vourself. —Doston Courler.

A Fowl Relopk

' said olid Mr. Rural to Funnicus,

'_ Iwho was boarding with him,

T #0Oh, that was the wood shed, was it™"
returned Fuanicus., |
appearance of thinzxs it was the blood
shed.”—Harzer's Bazar.

A Caroful Wife, .

Sam Johnstng—1'se ~H right now. I'se
gwinter get up.

Mrs. Johnsine—Iool niggah: jess you
stay in bed until yoa has tuck de rest ob
do medicino in dnté bottls what I paid a
dollar for.—Texzs Siftinga. :

Cracl Mhood
Mrs, Ch;dm{ller—Herer a person
mentions -‘a blind man's repeater.”
TWhat is a repeater, Charley?
Mr. C.—You're a repeater. Now let
oe read my paper. —Jewelm' Circular.

—

Beyonid Temptation.
Mr Strawber—Is my ovarcoat perfect-
ly safe in the hall? : .
Miss Telling (glancing at it)—I don’t
think there is any donbt about 1I—
Clothier and Furnisher.

—

A Tructical Poat,
(,u' a—How is it you burn the mid-
nizht oil?
Tu‘-:bs—-My landlady turns out the gaa
at 10 o'clock. —Munsey's Weekly,

Dr. C. McLane's Celebrated

LIVER PILIS

WiLL CURE

ollk. HEADACEE,

A few doses taken at the right time

will often save a severe apell of

Prioe only 25 cents at

any drug store, Be sure and see

that Dr, O. McLANE'S CELE.
BRATED LIVER PILLS,

ING BROS., Pittsb Pa.
on thebax. Nons om'f.?il;'am‘m

E———
‘W Use IVORY POLISH for the Teeth,
PERFUNES TER BREATH .

TRY DALTON’S

PURE C0D LIVER OIL

Guarsntecd abmoluisly pure. For purifying the
Blood it kas no equal. For Consumption
Om.llthl.calda. ¢, it |8 an in valuabls

remady. Batlafaction
o DB~y

$1,000 mm

Wil be pald Hithe ofl s Dot in nnymfoudlo

hich forw mtun.m.{t hmﬂm lnc::a‘

mmmnﬁnmﬂt For further for ]

ulary address
<= WM. DAETON, - -
19 Madisen ove., Avdbwrn, N. X. Wg

with CVISION'e PdfComnreseor -

of vegetable ex-

vou can do it for o doilar and Afty cents

“I wllus ills 1wy ehickens in thé wood

~13jodged from the -

i —




