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CHAPTER L

“‘John Mumtord, I ocught to tie you | yohp »

up and whip you half 1o death,you good-
for-nuthing thing.
that you wouldn’t drink anything today,
snd here you are half drunk.”

Thess warde were addressed to me by
mwy wife Maud, as she stood surveying
me., She’ didw’t look as if she would
come iuto the gerden, unless it might be
that she wis looking for a bean pole with
which to belabor my head. My concep-
tion of Maud was a creature of bright
eyes, whose hair in ringlets toyed with a
ahell-like ear. Well, my Maud had, pre-
vious'to onr marriage, been something
like this, but now—well, poor girl, I
suppose she has had trouble enough to
effoct 80 great a change. I was a news-
paper scribbler, and it was my’ sketches
of d tic bappi ritten while I
roomel over a beer ssloon—that first
caased her to feel an interest in mne. My

bi s were not above reproach, but I
would have been indignant had any one
called me  drunkard. I first met Maud
at a church fair. When she learned that
Z wvas the man who wrote ‘‘so charming-
15"’ see warmed toward me, and smiled
80 sweely that I surrendered at once.

*“Maud, did I oromise you that 1
wou'd not drink anything today 1’

“'Yee. you did, and now you are half
drark.”

“Well, if I hadn’t promised you, 1
might have been whole drunk,”

he glared at me. “'If you could see
gmoll you never would drink again.

itting there blinking your eyes.”

“Of course. Can’t blink anything
else. D)n't expect me to blink my ears,
do you,”’

“Oh, shut your mouth.”

““Maod, that’'s no way to treat & wman.
Draw him nto a discussion, and then
tell him to shut his mouth, You are
gotting to be a regulsr scold, When
Hopkine goes home after taking a few
inspiring driuks, his wife speaks kindly
to him.” I

“She’s a fool if she does,”’ ™0 ww

“Oh, no, she’s uot a fool, Graduated
with high honors,I understand. Writes a
good hand, and came very nearly having
one of her poems priuted in a semi-
weekly paper.”

“She Jots that drunken brute lead her
by tha nose,”

“Oh, no, it’'s not go bad as that.”

“Yee it is. 1'd like to see 3 mac run
over we ”’

*Oh, well, there's no danger of any
men trying to ron over yeu. - I'd like to
have a snatch to eat if you have any-
thing handy.”

““You know where the kitchen is.’

‘““Yes, my knowleige of location is
very fair.”

1'tevk up & hana-lamp and went into
the kitchen. A wust of wind extinguish-
ed the light, and not baving & match, I
decided that rather than return to the
sitting-room, I would eat in dsrkness.
When I returned to the room where iy
wife sat, I stepped around with such
agility that I thought it might he a gcod
ides to convince her ..f my sobervess,

“Did you tina anything 7"

‘*Yes, feasted sumptoous'y, thank
yor. Sap, there's something the
matter with our well. Took a drink of
water just nov and it alwmost_gagged

me.’

“Where did you get it !’

“From the bucket 1 the kitehen.”

She langhed.

**What wre you lenghing at me for

**“Why, Johu, thet 1s a bucket of
brine.

“Mand, fix the bed
trifle off.”

'

Reckon I am a

CHAPTER IL

The next worning ju t before starting
down town, T kissed Maud tenderly.
8he d d not enc ur.ze iny careasses, bu:
she sllowed her hew?! to rest on my
shoul ler, “Girl, I won't diink suything
todav.”

‘ That’s what you said vesterday ”

D o't remind me of broken promis
e H lp me to keep the one T uow
mnke, [ wali oot drick anything today.
Have, faith 10 e naw, just this oune
more time."”

“1 will this vimw, J hn,”
arms ar uad  ay neck
knew how I love you—"

putting her
“00, if you

{ hope may be

You prowised me |i; yacred, by the love I bear you—"

yéu loved me, you wouldn'’t drink.”

e

— B R g

“No. Tvery time I build ap  hope | does the gilded butterfly light upon the

ou tear it down."”
+Js it mot better to hope, though the

“Try me today.

“Pshaw. The love you bear me,
*“That is no argument, Maud,” )
«It'1s the truth, snd the truth needs
no srgument.”

«I don’t want any breakfast, I'il‘go
down town mnow, but mind you, I'll be
sober when I return.”

1 was unfit for work. My hand
trembled and my thoughts were con-
fused, I took up an article which I haa
written the day before, whilst I was un-
der the influence of liquor. At the time
1 wrote 1t, I thought it was a gem of
sentiment, but now the maudlin lnes
were repulsive. Maud’s face came up
before me. Surely she was a lovable
voman. No tempter neads come today.
I mused. I will go home sober, I will
emoke while she cuts the leaves of the
vew magazine and then 1 will read to

\er.
e“Hello. John,” exclaimed a friend
opening the door and thrusting s smil-
ing face into the room, ‘‘Hard at work,
eh

“‘Hard at work, trying to work,” I re-
plied. ‘**Look a little too much of the
mecry demon yesterday.”

“Better come out and geta good cock-
tail ¢’

“No, I'm obliged to you.”

“It's the best thing you cando. T
filled myself up pretty well yesterdwy
and felt horrid this mornivg, but now,
after taking a cocktail or two, I'm all
rizht. I tell you what's a fact, John, en-
tering the room and shutting the door,
there's no use of a man getting drunk.
The troable is, that a fellow who swears
off takes a drink and then suys to him-
self, well, I've broken my vow and Ird
just as well get drunk. This is a mis-
take. If, after taking too or three
drinks, he would go to work, he would
keep up his end in a business sense, and
wou!d retain his se!f-respect. Come on
let's get a drink or two and then you
can work. Confonnd it you are not so
wenk as that, you are afraid of the stutl
are you ! One drink now would fall un
you like a shower of salvation.
1 know that his utterances were the
urterauces of sophistry ; I knew that s
child cou'd see through the flimsy tex-
ture «f his pretended argument, yet I
went with him. As I shut the door of
my room, I saw Maud’s face—I saw the
arms of wy little boy stretched out to-
ward me,
“We'll only take one round, Juke,”
I eaid to my friend.
“Ihat's all. Then we'll go back to
work ”’
Jake Howard was an insurance sgent
and occupied a room in the same build-
ing where I did my work of desultory
literature
We drunk, Jake told me an amusing
story. I glanced at the clock. Tlake
or.e more and then we'll yo, said he.
We drank again. - Let'a sit duwn, said
he We sat down. A matual friend—
that great abetter of the tempter, that
man who always drinke, but never gets
drunk —canie in and declared that we
should drink with him. I asked for
s'da water, but with the poo hoo of

gond fellowship, he exclaimed : Bring
ue three whisky straights.
I went howe at dinner time. I was

not drunk, but I was far from being

sober. My littls boy ran out to the
porch to meet me, I tock him in my
arms,

“John,” said my wife, ‘“do you think
that you are steady euough to carry
him 7"
I lonked ot her reproachfully Aal
turned to walk down the steps iuto the
yard, I stumbled and fell. Merciful
Gd ! the little fellow’s armu was broken
| I ran to surmon a surzeon. After call
{iny at the office of the surgeon and leav-
ing my call on the siate, I weut toa
neighboring saloon to steady my nerves.
[leat my recoilection. [ remember a
durk night and a-eainy day—1I remiember
drinking with w one legged man—but
uothing was tangzib'e.  When I became
sober, when cousclousness came upcn
’mo with a dull, painful awakening, I
was in a disreputahle part of the city. T
had taben up my abude in a den of ruf-
tiana. T ask you—you who read this—

T can atand

“There, Maud, don't cry.
gour scolding better than your tuars,
I wonder f there can bs un actnal
davil who etauds at the elbow, aud who
whispers iu the ear of frail mortality !
I had not becn a* wink more than half
a8 hear notil—ineniuntarily, it seemed
—I ar0se, wniked to & saliva, and took
s dJrink. 1 bad wot that burning thirst
of which rewpeinnce lecturers rant; 1
wou'd not have acknowledged thut my
derire tc dmink wus beyord my eontrol
I1doo't know why I drank. I wae not
narvous—l was not sick--but I drauk.
Toen I wanted wnother. The work of
the wlispering tempter was not now re-
qrred, Had he turned hie pernicieus
b.«a‘h into the br ath of gocd connel he
© wid oot have prevented me, I did not
home 20 d.uner, 1 sent & note to
s delling her | was too buxy. 1
was discuseing, with a low browed tellow
who wore canas trowsers, the advisabnl-
ity of holding a constitutionasl ¢ :nven-
tion. I did not ge howe until lute +t
might. - Maud was iu bed. BShe said
nothing but 1 heard her sob. **Weetch,”
Pthought, ““why doee uct some one kill
me }’

I was very sick the next morning,
While 1 was hesving, and while the per.
epicatien of myony wue stunding on my
P.r'gl- brocw, Maud remarked,

“Tdw't cwre if you wre sick.  It's
good eh wogh fur gou

Fiad notinng o say.  All my argu-
m e, tied up with biue strings, where

.:.d awsy wheie I oould uot rench T had written many letters to maoy din- | ©f Aver's Sarsapariila.
iR |

“.
“Henry »ill soon be lnrge enongh to
Amitare the exanpls of hin tainer ' she |
n‘.d: referrine to 5
“Mrul

CEeriay o, s

m D nay,

stop *h-ni th b

TOWA ) Fie s

*N .w. here
stop.”’

‘.‘\,h.‘ /

MFrivu tiie e forward
8 ber mu

A9 ¢ '\ il e yon *

would not death by hanging kave beeu
[too good for me? T tried to pray, but
what richt had ] to eall up n the great
Master of Zife? Nonw. I went home.
The house was deserted. 1 found the
following note :

“My Dear L st Husband ; I ean no
longer endure the thought of living with
a drunkard, I do not leave you in ang-

er. I have just prayed for yon. I do
not suppuse that we shall ever meet
aguin,

Y rurs, Maud.”

CHAPTER IIIL.

I went away from the town where I
had disgraced myse!f ~where I had
trampled upon the affcotions of my wife,
It would be impossible to describe my
wrotcheduness, I contemplated suicide :
but [ rem«uned sober, I was late in
cirryii g out n good resolve, and [ foand
but little connrolation in the «ld adage,
‘‘hetter Iate than never,” but with » de-

withered flo
v When a friend asked me to take a|whom will you vote for today 7 :
d ‘s neighbor to little Jimmie | schools are by no means o be lauy
It was|at. They may do a great desl of go
It is pever better to be deceived, | the “hoofed” tempter would whisper in | village election day, and the neighbor |und that good is generally of a nature
my m.ﬂnt when 1 taroed upon him, | was on his wey to the polls, Jimmie

logize retil The i zzled | T
Ve 1o of ey g o i origgl s boy's s¢hools in this country where lan

guage is not constanly ‘used that would | ¢
“I—I'm goin’ to vote for my ps," be [grieve aud astound the mothers uf those | i
who utter and of those who hear thew.

I ewear by all that | he woa
scoundrel ! The world js fyll of news, | put for » moment; & bright thought

If | but there was no wews: of Maud. A

must have beard of my.| |

ing that soeh's hook eoguld have only |said, as if there conla be no doubt about

been written by a sober man.. Why did | the propriety of that L

wer | I dont konow.

in vain, than not to hope st | deink ; I eaid *‘no,” I didu’t say *'I be-
{all 7 !

ieve not.” I said ‘‘nu.”

; and know-

she not gome biack to met I ered
aimlessly ; I 'strolied without purpose.

literary pevple paid me. How could fair

magatine said that I had once been a
drunkard, and in encoursgemeut to
other men, held me up ss an example.
One day in a section of country which
T had never before visited,I strolied in an
almost pathless forest. I suddenly came
upon's little log school house. I would
have passed ou but a voice held we.
“Children ;' said the vowe, ‘I am
glad that you love we, but I must go
back to iny husband who has becune
noble man. We have long kuown each
other and the separation will be painful,
but I must go. 1 told you of the
author of the book which I read to you.
That man is my husband—Henry’s
father. He does not know that Henry
and I pray for him—."”
“‘Maud !" 1 exclaimed, flinging open
the door and springing iuto the roow.
**Oh, John!”
Her tears and mine fell on Henry’s
head. *“‘Thauk God,” I said; *“‘Thank
God,” Méud cried,
* * . o* w0 *
Tuto the room where T sit, the sun-
beams full, From the window, I see
Heory, riding a stick horse. I have just
told him & story, how the calf and the
old dog weut to a picnic. He incredul
ously shook his head, but accepted the
recital without verbal disapproval, Iam
in constant dread, lest he be snatched
from me, but why should he? Fate,
after all, is not so cruel. Above my
head hangs a picture of & msn whose
hsuds are clasped in the hande of woan.
The picture of the man tears some re-
semblence to me but the fair artist has
not done credit to the women. Maud
painted the picture. Many people come
to look ot it. Art critics say that it is a
mastec piece, but Maud declares that she
deserves no credit for ite production—
that her soul instead of her hand, guided
the delicate tracings of the brush. We
are besieged, by the attention of distin-
«uished visitors, but when they are gune
we clasp esch othec in a loving embrace
and thank the Originator of all earthly
and heavenly happiness.

A Helping Hand

is most appreciated where it is most
needed. and tnus it is that Burdock
Bload Bitters gains more favor yearly by
lending the weakened system valuable
assistance in removing ail impurities
and building up e strong, healthy
body, 2

Putting the Baby to Bed.
Last epring I spent a night with a
friend. There were two children in the
family—the youngest a bright, restlese
boy, four years old, who might stund for
the typical American child aptly defined
a “bundle of perves” A lady and
gemtlemun with their two children were
7isitors at the house, and after supper
Mrcs Brown, s ueighbor, left her little
boy and girl in my friend’s care while
she went to make a call in the village.
The evening wore on, The children
played hard, and little Frank’s eyes
opened wider and wider with the intoxi-
cation of the unusual excitement. After
his bedtime was long past, his mother
came inte the room whers her husband
and I eat, and asked, anxiously, ‘‘What
shall Tdc ? I told Frank he could sit up
until Mrs Brown came after her child-
ten, supposing she would bhe goue ouly a
few wiuutes, How, shall I break wy
promise to lim, or risk his being cross
and iil by all this excitement ?”
Her husband raissd his voice a little,
and said, *“Where is Fravk ? I want to
s.ehin ’
The chi'd immedintely lefc his play in
in the dining-room and ran to his father,
who lifted him in his arms and held him
from him for a moment, then, clasping
him lovingly, asked,in that jovial way of
comradeship no child could resist : —
**Whose boy are you ?”
Of course the answer came, proudly,
“Puapn’s boy.”
“My boy !"—a little surprised—'‘ate
you sure !’
The chlld laughingly -reasserted his
ownership.
“Well,’ continued the father, “my
boy always dces just whnt, his mother
thinks best—yces tc bed just when she
thinks it's time.”
A pause. “‘Are you sure you're my
hov 7’ Oh, yes, he was papa's boy
*Then wamma,” said the wise father,
‘*you cun undress this fellow just as fast
as vou like.”
The child wxs put into bis little bed in
an adjotning room whence he couid bear
the wrry chatter of the other children
and the talk of the vlder people and see
th= bright lights. There was no lamp in
his room, but somebody lay down cujthe
bed with him for a few minutes, when all
at once he turned his face to' the wall,
and his clusing eyelids almost caught the
happy laugh on hie lips as he dropped off

termination born of semi despair. T turn
od v back noon every tetaptation. I
lived in 1he hope that my wife wonla re-
turn  When evening came, [ would gn
to cur hoose — L conld ust call it homa—
and ait undier the vines, the vines

der care. My lirtle angel. His fuce was
ever before me. [ fourd one of his
(ghoes i w ooset [ kissed 1t
| . nthe crept wlong in tirescine stretch

which Maud had trained with such ten-!|

in dreamland. I said to myself :—*1
will put an acconut of this incident
| where the fathers wnd mothers ot those
| ¥ahies sxmociate hedume with a cyclone
[ of sobs, tents and epankings, or a barter
of candy sud sugar for obedience, wmay

| vend nud profit by it if they will.”

i Canker humore of avery decriptiom

Weary | Whether in the mouth thront,or stomachs | warm weather and would not be without

are expelled from the systemn by the use
Nu other reme

Sometinies | Lambert, 8 brave five year old.

8he | gtruck him, t

I took no delight in the attentions which | yiyht try.”

“I Wantte Vote for Papa.” ‘.
(3ood mogmiog, my little man; sud

So sai

] guess you are hardly big enough,” {a
lied the man, laoghing, ‘“‘but you|a

real life, whether it be play of children

sevoral things, und calling them voting,
he said to his little sister, fourteen
monchs younger than himeelf :

and off they wens.
them.. Nuw Mrs Lambert was some-
what out of temper that day; for Mr
Lambert, while fuddled with beer at the
saloon, had just made a peculiarly un-
fortunate bargsin. He had traded his
cow, one main support of his family, for
a washing-machine, which some smaoth-
tongued guzzler assured him would do
their washing befure Lreakfast, mean-
ing, of course, if they commenced esrly
enough. Mrs Lambert was kneadiog
bread and brooding over the matter,
when she spied her twu -children just
turning into the street.

“Jimmie !’ she cried ; ‘‘James Hen-
ry! Do you hear me? Come into the
house.”

James Heniy obeyed, but reluctantly.
“T'm goin' to vote fur pa,” he said, by
way of apoloay.

*I wish you would vote for him,” re-
torted Mrs Lambert, as she weunt into
the pautry, after some flour, ‘‘that he
wouldn’t have any saloon to go to.”’

This was taken at once by Jimmy, as
his mother's permission to do the voting
forthwith, and slipping out of the duor
he was soon on his way to the hall, care-
fully leading Mamie by the hand.

Tee usual question of license or no
license was before the people, and as
the contest was expected to be very
close, the excitc:nent ran high. Each
side had omnputed its forces, and was
seeiny that their last man was brought
in. The large room was full of men
lovking on, passing tickets, keeping tally
of voters, or discussing the situation in
loud tones. Jimmy, still holding Ma-
mie’s hand, tiandly twitched a mau’e
cout, and looked up in his face.

“I want to vote for my pa,” he eaid.
“You're too small, my little man,
to—"

*‘Who is it 7" cried a secound,

“Sam Lambert’s children,” responded
some one,

*Loboing for a new candidate !”
“‘Give him a vote !”

‘(ive the boy a chanee !”

So ran the exclamations arcund the
room. ’

“Give us » speech,” said a brawny
gunsmith, *‘What oftice does your pa
want 7°  And ‘s0 saying, he stood the
L.ttle ones side hy side upon the judges’
table. All were hushed for a moment in
expectation of something to cause fresh
merriment. Some who had just come in
»tood with their ballots in their bauds,
joying the diversion with the rest.
“Puar little things!” said one, in a
sympathetic whisper, as if to suggest
that the play had gune far enough. Jum.
mia's lips trembled, but he managed to
say :

“I want to vote for my pa.”
‘‘Shimmie’s doin’ to fote for our pa,”
repeated Mamie, in a prompt,clear voice,
*‘su e wou t go to s'loon !”

The wmerrimen: was over. An almoust
paiuful awe crept over the amsembly of
men, ag if in the voice of helpless child-
hood they had heard the voice of God.

*Won't none of yez help these ba-
bies I’ cried an Irishwan. ‘‘Sure an’
I've a mouind to help ‘emn meself.”

*Give 'em souie tickets 7’ shouted a
voice, It was s happy thuught, and no
svoner suid than done.

“I’ll count for yez, me httle man,”
coutinued the Irishman, aud he wok a
baliot from Jimmie's hand, fclded and
vated it. . Then what a wild hurrah went
up from that crowd ! Aun officer rap-
ped for order.
*The buy has voted now ; who'll vote
for the little girl }” cried, the gunsmith,
*That’s we !’
“I'm another !”
p “I'm your man, little one !” and three
hands were outstretched for ballots,
drawing them from Mamie's closed list.
Another checr weut up.
“*You must remove tie children, gen-
tlemen, and stand buck = little,” com-
manded one of the judges, rising. As
they were lifted down another cheer
arose, with cries “Good I”  *“*That'’s
it!” and all eyeswere turned to
wurd the cornet bund teacher’s black:
buard vn which a local artist was sketch-
ing  outline the two children with an
inscription over and under like this :
“VOTERS ATTENTION !
“‘PLEASE VOTE FOR OUR PA, 80 'B WON'T
GO TO 8'LOON.”
Iu vain did the other side try to damp-
en the enthusiasm. The children tr-
uphed, sud the prohibition board was
elected by thirty-one mmajority. And so
Jinimwie did vote fur his pa, and won,

Mighly Valued,
*Lust summer our children were very
bad with summer complaint and the vu-
ly remedy tia% did them any yood was
Dr Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawber-
ry. We wsed 12 bottles during the

it av five timea the cost, considering it

sprung up lately in the New Eugls

) for every bad word spoken; every boy to
Jimmie's old plags suddenly grew |report his own bad words to the treasur-
society smile upon such & wretch I A |gtale. . Here was a new thing that men | er, and pay up; no telling of acy other
were doing and he wauted to dothe |boy's bad words ; the woney to gv to
ssme ; for all play s but'an imitation of | the school library.”

Baa Werd Socleties.
The “*Bad-Word Societies”” that b:

hed

here are few playgrounds attached to

The *‘rules” of the Bad-Word Society
re usually not written down, bat they
re something like this : “'One cent fiuve

This is simple snd practical. Por-

in the nursery, -or of grown up people | haps, the schemo might be enlarged » |
on the stage. ~ But ke was sorely puz- |little so a8 to include the grosser forns
zled how to do it, and after trying|of bad ¢rammar, such as, “I donei:.

t'them cabbages,” and ‘‘you was. It
is highly absurd that the boys who have

been going to a grammar school for years

“‘Mamie, let’s go an’ votedown town,” | should violate the must rudumnental laws
But mamma saw | of grammar every time they speak teu

consecutive words.

But the main point is to destroy the
habit of polluting the mouth and cor-
rupting the heart by the use of words
which they call “bad.” Every boy
knowa what they are, for po one can
keep heyond the sound of them.

They pollute the air of every street
and are hesrd, more or less, wherever
there is a ccwpany of boys playing tu-
gether.

They partly cause the dread that
mothers feel when they see their hittle
sons going for the first time to a huy-"
school. The mothers watch their boys
departure with a mixture of pride, plea-
sure and apprehension, and turn away
from the window at last with a sigh, be-
cause they know that few older boys yet
realize what a duty they uwe to younger,
ones in the way of good example.

There is one reason for the suppres-
sion of tad words which nu boy can
know anythiog about. It is this: we
seldom forget the evil things we learn in
our school-danys. They cling tothe mem-
ory, in spite of all we can do t. forget
them. They return tc us sometimes in
our dreams, in our moat sacred moments,
in sickness, in scenes the most remote
from the horrid reminiscense.

It is this awful fact that makes it o
important to keep the young memory
free from every word and thought that
savors of the impure.  Victor Hugo was
thinking of this when he wrote his little
poem upon the subject, urging children
to ‘‘guard their purity,” since ‘‘the
wmightiest force is an innocent heart.” —
Youth’s Companion.

A Rallwry Smaase Up
calls vividly to mind the appalling spec-
tre of death, and yet no thought is taken
of the thousands anoually dying through
disease caused by wrong action of the
stomach, liver, kidneys or bowels, and
which might bs remedied by the use of
B. B. B, nature’s great restorative tonic
anc bluod purifier. 2
. ———

Tea-Table Chatter.

Pearl and silver whistles for calling
one's dog, if you have such a nuissnce,
are for sale. 4

Undressed kid gloves embroidered on
the back have taken the wost eccentric
turn of late.

Fashionable extravagance has a fine
field in the wnatter of the beaded wraps
of this season.

A 16 yeai-old girl's hat on & woman of

the season.

cards and fashionable staticnary are al-
ready exhibited.

The beaded sunshades in the sunlight
huve a dazzling effect, and were not
created iu vain,

It 18 a safe prediction that gentlemen
will be glad to discard the ‘‘girdiron’
shirt before long.

Now is the time when we take up om
once wild animal rugs aud put them care-
fully away.

_ A large piazza chair, with desk on the
right arm, is introduced amdng the no
velties of the season

Gradually Beau Brummel's trousers

of twenty years ago.

Sunshades are even trimmed with
feathers now, and the old ladies suy they
are prepared for anything.

Furniture to ‘‘harmonize” with the
architecture of your ccuntry house is the
newest feshionable idincy.

Flora ycFlim-ey'a hat is remarkahle
extraordinary, wonderful, stunning, iw.-
pressive and all the rest.

Tulle bonnets seem to be on every
fashionable head, and 1t ygoes withouy
saying they are *‘all the rage,”

The best reguvlators tor the stynach
and bowels, the best care for bilivusnesa
sick headache, indigestion, and a.l .(r.-ui
tions arisiug from a disordered liver, are
without exception Johnson's Tonic Liver
Piils.  8mall in size, sugar coated, mild
yet effective. 25 cts, per bottle sole by
Gonde, -druggist, Albion block, Gode
rich, sule agent. [a]
Finest silver hair-wires now serve for
bangles, and the gamne is to see how
many can be worn together

A single scratch may canre a fostering
scre.  Vietorin Carbolic Salve rapialy
heals cuts, wounds, bruises, burns and
#ll sores, 1m

Bamboo furniture has its turn again
nuw, and deslers suy there is an unusga)
demand for it for country houses,

All ages and conditions «f peop'e may
use National Pille’ without injary and

to huve no auperior for disrrhes.” Mrs

£ ends, yet wo oue could (tell me where | Ay osn compars with this, as a cure for al} | Jas Hunloy, New Ediuburgh, Ont. 2

t «ould ind my wife, Criticsa said thee
my work had become melsnchely Is
not the leaf melanchcly when the frost

0 't say that," | Itl‘pllrd. {falls wpon it 7 The precious essauce of
) v the tiut'e. Tf [life had benn squeczed from wy soul,
¥01 0wt ot drinking wow, vau cun't | Time and nenin 1 praved that T might i the best,
. . {die. Oice [ heard & nan who did not i
Waen, Law woang to think that T was near, <suy that T wie | Scott”s Emnlsion of Cod Liver CMl, ivith
T hid | Hypophosphites, for the past twh veats, | tfy the ureat Kidvey and. Liver . regula-

I wing niv wmind, He aas weony
t o mneh of my mind T wonte a  book

. disenses origiunting in impure or imyov-
erished bload.
i T I
One'of the reasons why Seott's Emul-
, #ion hae such & large rmale e, hﬁéhum it
Dr W H Cimgron, B3l

fax, N 8, saya: “I have  prescribed

{and fpuird it more agreesble to the stom

—————————
There will ».0: be any hing especally !
new or stertiiug in bric-«-brac fntil the '
fuli; and, now is the time for people who
delight in bargaina,

Mon't Bpeculate.
Kun no giek in buying medicine, but

tor, made by. Dr.Chase, suthor of Chase’s

Lwilibh & 1 wuea ' cre, rather than & voice of  sch and have better resy'fe froorits use | ragapes, Try Chuse's Liver Care: for
satie o1, but the peopla bought it. than any other prenaration of the kind [wi dineases of the Laver,

Kidaeys, |

W s How sutprised I was, . Why do ga v I hrve ever ue d.” So! : i Stocusch and Bowels.  Sold by Juwes'
"\"Cu't ¥-u Lruct me once more ' ‘plo like to read lines of 'fm:-f ‘:l:y ‘ Vil by el G LR i

50c. and 81,

Wilson, druggist,

Nt e

with grest benetit, 1m

Gaure. eapes, all covered over with
beads, give to some women the appear-
ance of an extraordinary sort of waddling
things with winge,

A Wenderful Organ.

The lnr_.ut organ, and ove that plays
8 controlling part on the health of the
body is the liver. If torpid or inactiye
the who'e system becomes diseased
Dr. Chase's Livet Cure is/mnde specially
for Liver and Kidney. diseaser, and is
vuarantee | to cure, Recipe book and
medicine §1. Sold by all druggiate,

The.First Symp ”m

Of all Lung diseases are much the pame ;
feverishness,
| tl

that lies beyond the power of teschers. |

even 40 18 onc of the saddest sights of £

Some wew conceits in correspondence

are getting back to the ‘‘peg top” siyle |

o1
loss of appetite, ¥ sore

at, pains in the chest and back,
culache, ete. In & few days you may

be well, or, on the other hand, you may
be down with Pneumonia or * galloping
Consumption.”

Run no risks, but begin
inmediatély gp take Ayer’s Cherry

Pectoral.

Several years ago, James Birchard, of

Darien, Conn., was severely ill. The
doctors said he was in Consumption,
and that they could do nothing for him,
but advised him, as a last resort, to try

Ayer's Cherry chmu!. After taking
this medicine, two or three montha, he
was pronounced a well man. His health
remains good to the present day.

J. S. Bradley, Malden; Mass., writes :
«Three winters ago I took a severe cold,
which rapidly developed into Bronohitis
and Consumption. I was so weak that
I could not sit up, was much emaciated,
and coughed incessantly. I consulted
several doctors, but they were power.
Jess, and all agreed that I was in Con-
sumption. At last, a friend brought me
a bottle of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
From the first dose, I found relief.
Two bottles cured me, and my health
has since been perfect.” .

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
. PREPARED BY ®

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Soid by all Druggists. Erice§l ; oix bottles, 08

Take Aver's Pills and be cured. Mis-
ery in » mild word Lo describs the saffer-
ings of body and wind, cansed by habit-
ual con-tipation. A moderate use of
Ayer's Puls will invariably regolate the

buweis.

Raruern SHuLl-Fisa oF Hiw —4A
stunt, red-faced  man, echarged with
agaulting his wife hy throwing s pat of
jom at her head, iformed the magis-
trate that the gord lady had a temper
that r2quiel sweeteniug when he came
in late at tea. ** | must preserve your
wife frow your way of ministering the
sweets of watrimony by binding you
over to keep the peace, and to come
home regalar'y to tea for six menths.”
*I've vu hubjection, purwided I' hevs
s rimps enouch, and to spare, yer wort.
cl.i[:"' remarked  the Wilﬂmf. "Oh.
you shall hev «'rimps enough, and to
epure, you vavahoud,” exclaimed his
spouse. Jist wait till I get ye: back
agin, and it shun't hony be o'rimps, but
wilks, and redishes, and winkles, and
cocklzs, and all the luxuries as the hairy-
stockricy weta.” Here the good lady
broke down, @ud was led out of court,—
Exchange.
e

Moure Trouble May be Lxpeeted.

If you do not heed the warnings of na-
ure and at once pay attention to the
maintainance of your health. How often
we see 3 person put off from day to day
the purcliase of a madicive which if pro-
cuced at the outstart of a disease would
have remedied 1t alinost immediately.
Now if Johuston’s Tonic Liver Pills had
been taken when the first uneasiness
wade its appearance the illness would
have_bwen “nipped i the bud.” John-
son's Tnic Bitters anl Liver Pills are
decidediy the hest medicine on the mar-
ket for yenersl tonic and invigorating
properties, Pills 25c, per bottle. Bitters
50 cents aud &1 per bottle, sold by
Gowde the druggist, Albivn block, sole
agent. [b)

Mr« Verion, wife of De Vernon, of
Hanult s, wet a terrible death un Mon-

day nizht, Sto was vutering the bath
room 1u Ler residence, she stumbled.
Che lanp foll and was broken., The
contents tlazsd mud canght the clothing
of Me« Vernou who had fullen among
the I'qnid.  Sha was unable to do any-

thing t) save herse'f and was fatally
burned.  She died yesterdsy from the
effects of hier injuries in great agony.

Mere Remarkable S¢ill,

Found ui inst, what the true public
has buen lokine for these many years
and thet is a medicine which although
but lately intioduced, has made for
itself a reputation second to mone, the
medicine 18 Johnson’s Tonic Bitters
*hich in conjunction with Johnson's
Tonic Liver Pills has performed some
wost wonderful cures impure or im-
poverished blood soon becumes p'-“'iﬁ°‘l
and enriched, Billiousness, indigestion,
sick headnche, liver comnplaiut, languor,
Weakness, e c, soon disappear when
treated by thess excellent tonic medi-
cives.  For Sale by Good, druggist, Al-
bion bluck, Goder ich, svle agent.
———— e
| In Briel, nad to the Polnt.

‘ Dyapensia  ia
IPEr 14 wiser y.
gn:-d uature,
The haman digestive apparatus is one
;)}f_me most complicated and wonderful
UNEs in exintence,. i ont
of urder, ey
Grea.-y food, tough_fond, sloppy food,
bad cookery, nental worry, late hours,
irregular habits, and many gther things
which ook not to be, ha made the
Aun-.m-«‘n people a nation of dyepeptics.

But Gieen's August Flower has done
la wonderiul work in l‘(‘fumm‘ this ond
basiuess und muking the American
peoble s healthy that they ;can enjoy
heir micals and be happy.

Remember : — Ny, ino i t
health, ll:l e Thes “Flows

dreadfo!., Disordered
Indigestion is & foe to

; Green's - Aggust. Flower
:nu(n health  und thp%HO:: to the
h’:“';ﬂ'"c Ask your druggist  for "8
Ottle s y

'SHINGLES!
- SHINGLES!
SHINGLES!

, A arge g antity of fiteclase: Georigian
f("e"la hin ;les, extpa thickne ss, ar¢ °‘hm
a Cmr mill, at mmlhh l’!'«‘. W

|'btlll 8nd . x.niue before ‘purchasing else-

Seventy five oot,lk' ‘ ,‘o'l’

Buckanea, Lawson3 Robinsen

“You know I love you
er to the Czar;
“‘No human mschjnati
triendship nfar,
If Europe were vur jo!
would see
No squadrers, guns «
amity.
I'm bound to keepan a
isa foe.
That's ree.less an 1 agre
self, you know,
And as for this my nas
war
1 keep 1t just for visits,'
Czar.
Then once again the m
friends te be;
The Kaiser wept, and k
as three times tho
Then afterwards he sho
repeatinz gum,
And told him all the m
it could be done ;
How halfa dozen Musc
in a row
Might with a single bu
realms below.
“But then,” ne added 1
his patron star,
“I wouldn’t think of wui
not,” said the Cza
8o pleased his mighty 2
sian lands
Shed tearsof joy and wi¢
his brother's hand
“I know yon'd mever h
are 50 allied.”
The Kaiser choked and
couidn't if I tried.’
“I've got a little'arnmy,
true,”
*I think,” replied the I
one or two.”
Then afver telling him
meant to fight,
Yhat warships were bu
with flags at night:
That rifles should be ne¢!
salute, X
And if Krupp meant 1}
Krupt mustbea b
This unsophisticated C:
play.
Where Cossacks in theil
shalled inarray,
Where cannon roared
and all the pomp o
Stretched far away as ¢
the Baltic shore.
With heart inflamed h
his portentous pov
An Austro-German-Turl
in half an hour.
“3ut. of course, I wou
the resas-uring Czt
0! course not,” said th
ed his ocular.

is Cholera
When symptoms |
prompt remedies shot
Miss Mary E Davis,
says —*‘‘My brother w
morbus and after u
Fowler's Extract of '
cured him eutirely.”

Undergronnd Plpes

The increased requ
civilization are well il
tent and variety of
systems now emplo)
Thus there arc in act

1. Pipes for conve;
illuminating gas.

2. Pip~s for conve:
fuel gas.

3. Pipes for conve
drinking water and f

4. Pipes for conve
street sprinkling and
5. Pipes for draini
sewage and surface v

6. Pipes for delive
der high pressure fc
and power.

7. Pipes for delive
der high preesure, f(

8. Pipes for delive
der pressure for he
power.

Y Pipes for deliv(
for purposes of powe

10. Pipes for pre
required, by vacuum
ventilation.

11. Pipes for col
packages, by compre

12. Pipes for regu
pressed air.

13. Pipes for con

14. Pipes for elec
tric lighting, elect
phones aud telegrap

15, Pipes for pow
machinery, moving
etc.—Scientific Am

Comsumption

To Tar Ep1tor :
readers that I have
the above named di
use thousadds of
been permanently ¢
towend two bottles
to any of your r
sumption, if they 1
press and P. O. ad
Respectfully, |

37 Yo

ly Yo

Considerable of
Joseph's coat is af
10 the ecarfs and 1
culine lady-killer,

A doubie B

““We have used
of Wild Strawber
diarrhoea it caon
cannot speak too b
Clare Cross and R
Ont., April 29th,

* Lieut-Governor
Baff
Pangeron
Cotnterfeits at
more 80 that the
TATE THE ORIGINA
NAME. . Thé remal
by Nasal Balm
Catarrh and Col
duced unpriscipl
The public’ are ¢
ceived by ndbtran
in name and ap}
names as Nasal
etc. Ask for N
take imitation d
you. For saleb
post-paid on recei
by addressing Fu
Ont.




