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Legendary Lore,

Murty, what do you
Yhose silver dol-

Employer—Why
intu-m{ doing avith all
lars?

Marty—Shure, sind thim t* me ounld
muther in Oireland.

Employer—But  you should
paper money, or you may lose it,

Turty—Yis. But did yez rade thim
soigns beyant ¢* ‘Posht no bills?*

send

Look Here

"Do you feel blue and dispondent?” Do
pains rack and tear away at nerve aud mus-
cle, and have you been disappointed in find-
ing a vemedy that will afford certain and
speedy relief! If 50, go at once to anydrog
store and buy a bottle of Polson’s Nerviline
Polson’s Nerviline never fails Lo relieve ne-
uralgia, cram Ys headache, rheumatism,
and all internal or eXxternal pains. J. B,
Carman, druggist, Morrishurg, writes: ‘All
the parties I supply speak very favorable
of Nerviline, and always purchase a second
lot.” ‘Polson’s Nerviline is sold in bottles
at 25 cents—Dby all dinggists and country
.dealers everywhere,

English Spavin Liniment remoyes all
hard, soft or calloused Lum ps and Blemx
ishen from horses, Blood" Spavin Curbs
Splints, Ring Bone, Sweeney Stifles,
Soaains, Sore and Swsllen” Throat,
Cough ete, Save $50 by use of one bots
tle. Warranted the most  wonderful
Blemish Cure ever known. Warranted

by Amasa Dixon, .

LITERARY NOTES,

Or General Lew. Wallace’s new novel
The Prince of India, just published by
the Messrs. HavPER & BroTHERs, the
author lately remarked to a friend that
he** was sent to Constantinople to write
that book.* President Gurfield, who
was a yreat admirer of BenHur, suggest-
ed to General Wallace the idea of anoth-
er historica! romauce, with Constantin«
ople as its scene. Naturally the period
most brilliantly capable of literary des
velopment in a story is that tragic one
in which Mohammed IL overthrew the
Eastern Empire, shattered the Greek
Church, destroyed Constantinople, and
triumphed in the blood of the last Em-
peror and of his devoted subjects. The
new romance is the result of President
Garfield’s hint, and of the great facils
ities afforded General Wallsce in the
Turkish capital, as well as of his increas-
ing interest in developing the book,

The Speeches and Addresses of Willium
McKinley is the title of an important
and timely volume which will be pubs
lished immediately by D, Appleton, &
Co. These selections, sixty~tive in
number, embrace a wide range of top-
1cs of absorbing public interest, and in<
clude twenty-live speeches devoted to
the tariff question in all its aspects;
three on Bilver; three on Federal elec-
tions; five on pensions and the public
debt; two on civil-service reform; two on
the treasury surplus and the purchase of
bonds; one on the direct tax bill; and
one (delivered at Columbus, in  Februx
ary, 1893) on the Republican defeat.
Thirty of the speeches were delivered in
Congress; the remaining thirty-five in
as many different cities and almost as
many States. The orator whese views
are thus presented is the best authority
of his party on most of the matters cons
sidered. An elaborate analytical Index
gives the volume an encyclopedie gha ra-
cter, which will be especially app&vinb
ed at the present time by the student
of whatever political faith.

Two Questions,

‘My dear,’ remarked Mr. Troiter as
he prepared to go down town, ‘two
things have been worrying me very
wuch of late —two important questions
The first is, Where shall we go for the
sunimer? )

Mrs. Trotter looked up with a smile
‘Why,' she answered, ‘there are plenty
of places. Now, there is Newport'—

“Yes.'

**And Narragangett'—

%0 T am aware,’

**Oh, and lots of nice resorts whore we
could count upon having a good time,’
cried the dame enchusiastically. /

Well,’ returned Mr., Trotter, ‘that is
very true, but it doesn't answer the
question.’

**Tom,” whispered Mrs. Trotter, ‘let
it be Newport—it would be so lovely.
Nothing would suit me better. IfI
only could stay there,’ L

**All right,’ said her faithifd]l husband. 4
“We'll'say Newport, Now for the sec-
oud question.’

*‘Ob, just one minute,’ cried his ims
pulsive wife. - ‘I must give you an ex
tra kiss for being so good, ‘Now, Tom,
dear, what is the second question!’

Mr. Trotter laid his hand on the door
koob. ““This second great question "is
hurder than the first,’ he answered,
‘much harder. Where'- and he opened
the door-—'is the money coming from
to go to Newport with?

And the poor woman v as left alone to
to face the problem,-~Brooklyn Life.
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*‘No, Jane, 'twas you I"
“A lyii’ sham
“Ye know tis 'true”—
“Itain’t " *‘It is!"
“Now, jist  cool '
Y ou brought all this” &
G Xoufool I “You foelI"
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A PAIR
or OLD BOYS,

It was the 19th of May in early
morning, On;the slender currents:of
air the crowing of eocks and the low-
ing of cattle were borne from ‘distance
te distance through mists of evaporate
ing 'dew. The sky, was green-blue
by the effect of reflection from the
verdure of woods and fields, In all
the orchards the orioles were warbling
a sort of counterpoint to the brilliant
airs of the brown thrushes. Morning
it was, liko the morning of life, pure,
vivid, exhilarating. To breath was
to inhale nameless thrills, perfumes,
dreams; to see was to eutertain inde~
scribable apparitions of beauty; . to
hear was to revel in a broad, tender,
softly flowing tide of melody; merely
to exist gave a sense of blending with
nature at the ecstatic culmination of
her most perfect mood,

The red clover was blooming, and
the meadow-larks werc amid its tufts,
their breasts flashing like gold. A
boneydew sweetuess suffused all
things, and as Grandfather Hart came
forth from the doorway of his com~
fortable  farm-house he straightened
himself up, as if, with a  little shrug
of his shoulders, to adjust the load of
his eighbty-two years. In his shrivel«
ed, knotty right hand Le bore a
curiously distorted stick, the stem of
a young hickory tiee that had been
forced into a screwslike growth by a
spiral vine. For thirty yeais he had
carried this’ cane; it seemed ‘o have
taken the place, in a weasure, of the
wife who long ago used to walk withk
him, before she weni to lie in the
little churchyard burying ground.
Grandfather Hart wore his soft
felt hat far back, so that the thin,
long locks of white hair could tumble
over his broad forehead. His smooth-
ehaven face was gentle, good-humored
and benevolent in expression, with an
air of dignity that was not well suss
tained by his undersized stature,
Coming out into the morning he
pulle¢ up from his habitual stoop,
pushed his hat a little further back,
and drew in a long, deep breath of
the fragrant air. Looking this way
and that for a while, as one does who
has no fixed purpose it mind, he
walked slowly towards the little
front gate that gave upon the hjgh~
way, He pilucked a spray of hya-
ciuths as he passed down the walk,
smelt them, and placed them in his
buttonhole,

When he found himself in the dry
but scarcely dusty highway he stood
hesitating again. Evidently he would
as lief go one way asanother. He had’
not observed Abrawm IHines coming
across the clover fieid, nor had he yet
scen him when, perched upon the
fenco just across the road, that life-
long friend, in a voice somewhat
cracked, called ou!:

‘Mornin’, Dave,’

‘Well, welll He, he, he! Mornin’
Abe. Didn't see ye till ye spoke.’
Abram Hines was seven months
and seven days older then David
Hurt, The two had been neighbors
and friends from earliest childhood!
Their farms, broad ond fertile, lay
side bv side; their children had inter=
mairied; in politics and in religion
they agreed perfectly; they subscribed
for the same agricultural “journal; in
there young days they d to swap
work; all their lives they ad been to
each other simply Dave and Abe,

Abe was taller than Dave, and had
a firwer, shrewder face, besides, he was
stronger and more agile.

‘D'ye hear them meader-larks?' in-
quired Abe, after he had descendad
from the fence-top and they had
shaken hands, :

‘Yes: I heard 'em afore breakfast,’
said Dave,

‘Which a~way wvere ye a-goin'’

‘Oh, jest thought I'd knock around
a little, Mighty poorty mornin.’

‘Mighty poorty, mighty.’

They walked aimlessly along the
road, shambling and shufflicg ginger-
ly, as old men do, until they reached
a place where on one side of the road
was. a field of rye aud on the other a
grassy hillside covered with wide~

o'—

[spreading maple trees and sloping

down toa deep, narrow, blue mills
poud,

The spring had been warm, forcing
vegetation; the rye was waist high to
& man, What was jt, whence came it,
shis something that just then stole
through the air! Was it a peifume
from the 1ye, or was i; a wraft from
the giant leafage of the wood? %
‘Don’t ye 'member, Abe, when we's
little fellers, how we fooled the Joneses
right - here that Sunday?

*Well, Dave! I was jest goin' to say
them very words!’

A little woodpecker pounding away
on a dead bough hard by gave forth
a familtar, far-reaching, retrospective
sound, us if it were pecking seventy
ago. The cooing of a dove came

minutes by Woodford’s Sanil Lotio
Warranted by Amasa Dlxou.t“’ ‘n

from
om & moining grove of boyhood,

throngh
{#ang in.a thon tree;
| from stuke to -stake

L tossed pn the waves .
i

“That was powerful fun Abe,’
‘Wasn't it, though!”
LI e
‘rond, i Uinto . ‘other’s
'sunken and rheumy eyes. A sort of

2 M , like the remote ' flash of an
irresistible boyish ‘mood, shimmered

‘their wrill! les. A cat bird
bluebirds floated
- of  the fences,
me&Mlcmﬁng 80 that they
looked like flakes of painfed music
i Trom: il halow. o
i up from the listle hollow o
% l:-elld e nounlldo_f. the
ill-stream pouring over the dam.
‘I fesl awful  well this morn
said Dave, taking off his hat and rubb-
ing lafl,?ln hq%- TG ¢
" ‘Sado I 'said Abe, ‘I feel most
like a boy. Seemslike I could mighty
‘nigh jamp that fence.’ %
- They stood there and chuckled at
euch other in a rattling raucous, fals
etto strain, showing some long yellow
snags of teeth. Dave swung his cane,
and protruded his tongue just a little.

|| Their faces were beginning to show a

faint'glow' of red. A’ large piece of
brown paper that some passer had
fling aside was blown down the read,
and to'it' elung a ‘white wrapping
thread.” " *

‘That might skeer 'a horse,’ said

| Dave stopping-it with his foot 'as it

tumbled along. s

‘Loeks' like it 'might ‘a’ 'beem here
sinoe we fovled the Joneses, remarked
Abe; | still chuckling  retrospectlvely,

The twe old, ' wrinkled, tottering
men looked. ‘again into each other's
ayes, and both half recoiled with a
shieepish: . timility. A common
thought had thrilied and abashed
them. ' Dave looked up the road; Abe
cast a furfive glance  down it. The
sun, now getting well down the eaat~
ern trees, glorified the twain: with a
warm, golden glow. Abe's old hat
was awry,

‘Hurry, Abe: let’s do it!’ exclaimed
Dave in a half whisper.

Dave stopped with some difficulty
and took up the paper and string.
Abe scrambled for a boulder that
would weigh about four pounds,

‘This here'll do,” he said; ‘wrap il
up nice, Dave, so it'll look like &
doilar’s wo’th o’ coffee.”

Very soon they had made a squarish
package, well tied up, which they
placed in the middle of the road, with
many & hurried, half-{rightened
glance this way and that.

Then it was surprising to see how
nimbly they climbed over the fencs in-
to the rye, where they hLid themselves
still tittering and chuckling. Asthoy
squatted low to cover themselves with
the luxuriant blades and stalks,
Dave. whispered:

‘B'lieve 1 hear a buggy comin’.

At that moment two quails flew up
close by and rushed away through the
air with a loud sudden noise

‘Lordy massy! How that scared
me!’ said Abe.

‘Be still,’ said Dave; ‘for I jest do
hear & buggy or somethin’ axcomin’’

Svre enough the clatter of a rickety
spring waggon, and the measured jog
trot of & horse reached their ears,
They pressed close together as they
craned their skinny old necks and
peered out of ihe frugrent rye.

Young farmer Jones, grandson of the
old Joneses, came driving a ong with
his wife and little girl, going to the
village. They were all on one seat of
che little wobbling waggon.

‘That's sich a sweet child,” whispers
éd Abe,

*Jest like my Sairy used to be,
responded Dave,

‘Whoaserp!' called farmer Jones to
his sturdy horse, at the same time
bringing him up short,

‘What’s the matter,” euquired his
wife,

The little gir! pitched forward and
came near fatling, her long, shining
curly yellow hair tumbling over har
cheeks.

‘Hold them lines a minute; there’s
somethin’ in the road,’ remarked Jones
handing the guiding reins to his wife.

He got out and picked up the
package and climbed inwo the waggon
with it.

‘His wife grabbed at it, out of
sudden. uncontroliable,  womanly
curiosty, He dropped it and it fell
upon his toe,

‘Confound it,’ he bLawled. ‘Cou-
found the everlasting thing! Coun—'

He was wriggling himself about and
trying to get his foot in his haud,
when & mighty cacklicg and giggling
began just over the fence and he saw
two white heads bob up out of the
rye and two wrinkled faces all dis-
torted with delight, were turned upon
him,

*Confound you! Confound you! he
fairly shireked, seizing the boulder,
which had partly burst from the
paper, and heaving it at them with
al) his mighc. It fell short as the old
men dogged down into the rye and
were lost to view,

Young farmer Jones glared for a
moment, then drove on.

‘Ob? oh! 0-0-h!' ejaculated the old

sinners, laughing tfli they had to hold
their abdomens; aud writhing ia the
sweet, yielding cover, as they hung
to each other with a pressure of
shoulder to shoulder, they enjoyed a
wild paroxysm such as comes to hy~
sterically happy children. Never be-
fore' had they felt such perfectly
mti-fying and furthermost reaching
mirth. They laughed till the tears
bubbled over their seer cheeks and
dripped from their shrivelled chius.
At length they lay down side by side,
panting, almost exhau~ted and - gazed
up af the royal glory of ‘the sky.
Two great hen~hawks were wheeling
slowly around, so high that they ap-
peared to slide against the smooth
substance of heaven. Very far oft
sounded the dreamy crowing of the
cocks and the soft lowing of the cows,
‘Wasp't it scratiatin', Abe?’
*Oh oh-o~0-oh!’ edjaculated Abe,
Then they laughed egain, rolling over
and over in the rye, theirstiffened and
attenuated limbs bent at comically
acute angles, like the elbows of grass.
hoppers.

Presently they picked up their hats
and climbed up on the fence, where
they sat, looking for all the wor.d
like two starved but happily expectant
wisaide discussing & rubtle charm,

‘Le's do it ag'in,’ suggested Abe.

But'they found that the paper wa3
ho]nlczym :

‘Bring-aloug the boulder,’ #aid Dave
picking up the string; ‘we may d
anather paper. some'eres in-the - road:
‘Boulders is as plenty c8 ' papers,’
responded Abe, |No need to ug it
along.’ b
Side by side again in the dry, and
along there somewhat dusty, highway
they shambled stiffly, bursting into a
fit of chuckling  now and then, until
they passed a sharp turn. Suddenly
Dave was reminded that he had . left
his cane where they had hidde
themselves in the rye.
““Go git it an’ hurry back ’fore some-
body comes along.” said Abe. Dave

,|did not wait to be told twice,” but

went back as fast as _he could. Abe
looked after him as he toddled along, |
shuffling up little puffs of 'the thin,
light dust until he was lost around
the turn,

‘T'he same old Diave he allus  was,
he gently marmured, ‘Got more fun
into ‘im an a monkey. :

- The place where they had rolled
and tumbled in the rye was not hard
to find; but Dave looked in vain for
his distorted stick, He. tramped round
and round; what could have become
of it? That dear old staff, which had
been his support for so many long
years, how could he bear to lose it}
A féeling of saduess began 'to steal
over him. Suddenly he saw it lying
right there in plain view. He must
have stepped over it a dozen times
during the, protracted search. How
light and bappy he felt when he pick~
ed it up and turned to go back to
where Abe was waiting for him.

‘Dear old Ahe,’ he thought, ‘what a
funny fellow he is! Him o cuttin’ up
and doin’ sech foolia® at his time
o’litel
The currents ¢f the air had combined
into a gentle pouring breeze; the sun
was mounting rapidly and deepening
the splendor of ¢he sky; mysterious
silken sounds crept through th rye
and wandered on high among the tree
tops.

IJ)x\'c thumped thé ground with his
cane as he went along towards the
bend in the roxd behind  which Abe
was waiting for him. Tle walked fast
Llowing a littleand mopping his face
with his red-flowered handkerchief.
How eager he was to resume once
more their sport! It was as if he
feared the mood might vanish before
he could get back., When he round-
ed the turn a brown thrusk was sing
ing in a wild asab spple tree at the
edge of the woods, and somehow there
was a doleful strain in its lay.

Where was Abe! Dave stood still
and leoked around. Suddenly there
s into the sun-
shine, In the middie of the 1cad lay
Abe’s old hat trampled and torn; there
were deep merks of a violert struggle,
and a sort of broad, shal ow furrow
where a heavy body had beendragged
down through a thicket towards the
will pond.  Abe's sasy Jeather
pocketbook, rifled of its contents, had
been Uung aswde just yooder. A
heavy clublay near, and elose by it
fluttered in the breeze a scrap of the
ha’s soiled lining.

Week and sick ut heart, the whole
painied, sunny nmering  world
whirling round him, Dave leaned on
his staff’ and to and fro,
quiyering like a dry leaf  He could
uot think; Lis mind was numb; his
Leary lay in his throat choking him,
while in his ears were noises dull and
terrible.

Young farmer Jones with his wife
and child, driving back from the vil-
tound him standing thus,

‘Hello ! What is the matter?

Tune spring wagon stopped, and
Jones ahghted.  Poor old Dave could
do nothing but point dumbly at: the
hat and the club, Jones stared
around.

‘What does this mean? he demand-
ed; aud he turned pale,

‘Abe, Abe--it’s Abe that sothebody
hae kirwed!? wailed the shaking old
man when presently he found his
voice, ‘They’ve robbed him; they’ve
dragged him yooder?’

He pointed along the track into the
thicket towards the will-pond.
Jones picked up the club and started
in thatdirection, the-old man  totter-
ing at his heels. T'herc was no fence
on ihut side of the road, but the hazel
and papaw bushes were all tangled
together, making their progress siow,
The catbirds scolded them as vhey
siumbled along, an+ now—amd again
they heard the peculiar long-drawn
sigh of the brown thrush in the ver«
durous meshes of wiid vines,

‘"Deep in the thicket lay a large
mossy log half sunken in the ground
to this the track led them. On top
the woss was dragged off, so that the
rotten wood shosed its red-brown
tiberless substance fre-hly torn and
creased,  ‘They approached it, and en
the other side, all cramped and crum-
bled, ¢rushed together as it were, iay
the form of Abe.

Dave sank down and lay crosss
wise on the mossy and damp trunk,
gazing  helplessly. Jones  stepped
over and stoof ed low, reaching to take
hold of the poor twisied body.

Then up rose Abe o o sitting poss
ture and broke forth with such. a rat~
tling burst of laughter that every bird
in the woods was frghtened into
silence. Jones leaped backward and
gruated, as if he had heen hit in  the
stowach, while poor Dave turned as
white as a ghost.  Abe held his lank
sides, and bending to and fro, fairly
{ost himself in atrocious grimaces and
laughiter, until he had to Jeave off be-
ing exhausted.

Now there was a while of silence,
at the end of which Date held. up " a
knotty, emaciated hand, and  exclaim-
ed

‘Well, Abe, you cld seamp!’

Jones threw aside the club with
savagoe energy, muttering as he went
back towardsthe road

“Youre two of the confounded
dadblastedest old ecjils thut ever was!’
Au hour later Dave aud Abe part-
eb, each walking gingerly, and slowly
towards his' howe,

On the next Sunday when they met
at the littie meeting<house, they look:
ed sheepishly at each other and said
simply.

‘How d’ye do?
They never played agiin.—Star

came a strange dulne

wuvered

Hall's Hair Renewer renders the hair lus. i
trous aud silken gives it an even color and

onables v omen to put it up ina great var. ‘
hl( of styles,

THE PASIA’S INGENTOUS DEVICES T0 KEEP

 PRACE AMONG HIS WIVES, i

—————

One day when T
ople, I asked s Turkish minister if it
was true that the sultan had turned his
back on the triple orquadruple alliance,

ud had given in‘his_adhesion to the

rancos Russian irstead. ~ He replied |
that the policy of the  Porte was to flart
with all the powers without attaching
itself to any one of them, and to declar
oonﬂdenﬂi to each sovereign that it
proferred him to any other. ‘It is the
system of Ahmed Pasha,' he added,
‘and it is best for preservation of the
peace at . home, lysthesby, do youn
know the story of the Pasha and his
forty wives ?*  And he went on to relute
what follows, says a writer in the Lons
don Sketeh.

Ahmed, a sturdy fellow from Anat-
loia, had covered the person of the sul-
tan wich his body in a riot of the janis
arries.  This act of devotion had won
for him the eternal friendship of his
sovereign,  who showered untold wealth
upon him, and in the end made him a
fall-blown pasha,

Having to spend  his days in a vast
konuk, which was put at his disposal by
the Commander of the Faithful, Ahmed
Pasha found the means of improvisin
Mohammedan paradise on a small scale,
He had four legitimato wives ard thirty-
six’ odalisques, or slaves, who were
ready to obey his every caprice.

This motley household—you would
hardly believe it—was nevertheless, the
most peaceful in Stamboul.  Jealousy
did net make consumptives of a portion
of these young creatures as was the case
in other harems.  They never hud re-
course to those magiciung who boasted
their powers of divining the favorite,
whether by shuffling cards, o throwing
beans, or counting the beads of a chap~
let, or looking into a well, a mysterious
book, or the hand of the subject. They
never crossed the threshold of Duyumlun
Hodja‘s cabin to ask him the secret of
gaining the exclusive affection of their
husband, nor did they visit the house of
the witch to whom public opinion attri-
buted the gift of warming anew the
heart of the lover, by placing close to
the fire a plate on which she wrote
down cabalistic letters.  They did not
seek to rid themselves of their rivals by
uttering charms on a lock of their hair,
the parings of their nails, or the rents
in cheir garments, nor in seasoning
with witcheraft, if not with
their food and their drink.
uualterable peace was- the topic
of all the neighborhood, and the uld
Turks shook tT:eir hends, being unavle
to penetrate the mystery. One of them
had the courage one to the
secrel from the Pasha, Ife answered
with a smile, ‘T have a talisman, it-is
true, but it will only be known whenI
die. *

The happy mortal was pleased to call
together from time to time his forty
houris to the salon of the haremtik,
While pufting avay at his chibouk he
pussed them in review, he looked us
proud as a cock in his hen~house, and
said, laughing to himself: ‘You are all
beautiful, mashatlah, but my heart be
longs to the one who has the turquoise
ring. She alone ia my favorite.* And
each one answered with a cunning
smile: ‘Dear Pasha, to whom, then,
bave you offered the ring? I would
have given up anything to be in her
place!*

Bat it is written that everything shall
come to un end in this vile world. One
night a great commotion suddenly roused
the whole guarter.  Ahmed Pasha was
dead, and his forty wives heaved piteous
sighs over his corpse. ‘Ahj* cried a
Georgian woman, I shall not be able to
survive my poor Pasha. He has forty
wives, but he told me over and over
again that I was his only fivorite, and
as a proof of his predilection for me he
handed me in secret this torquoise ring.
And she took the precious talisman
from her pocket, At these words each
of the thirty~nine widows displayed a
similar ring, and deelared that the de-
ceased made the same declaration tete-a
tete to her, The stratagom of the old fox
was unmasked, but too late to alter his
happiness. He had lived forty years in
the society ‘of forty rivals, and the peace

poison,

This

day ask

an instant. —Exchange.

All Sorts,

Cholly --‘Aw—have you heard -the
vewy latest fad in our set?

Chappie—*No, deah boy, what is it?

“Cholly- *They pwopose to go in
common & se, ‘don’t you know.’

Chappie-- *Oh, come, I suy—these
fads are a bore when they carry them to
such widiculous extwemes as that!’

A LETTER FROM EMERSON.-——‘] have used
Dr Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry
and I think it the best-remedy for summer
complaint., It has dong a great dJeal o
good to myself end childven.”  Xours truly
Mrs. Wm. Whitely, Emerson, Man,

—Teacher—What is a citizen? Voice
from the rear— Please mum, it's a police-
man with his clothes off.

THE FOUR CARDIN AL 1OINTS, —The four
cardinal points of health ave the stomach
liver, bowels, and blood, Wrong action in'
any of these produces diseasc. Burdock
Blood Bitters acts upon the four cardinal
points of health at one and the same time,
to regulate, strengthen and purify, thus pre-
serving health and removing disease,

—Snakey Pete—Gimmie a drink of

whiskey quick! I'm deadly sick! Bar~
tender (as he gives it. to him)—What
are you sick - of!  Svakey Pote (dis-
appearing through the door)—Sick of
being dry.
OFT IN PERiL-—Lives of children are
often endaugered by sudden and violent
attacks of cholera, cholera morbus diarrhoea
dysentryand bowel comploiuts. A reason.
able and eerain precantion is to keep Dr.
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry al-
ways at hand.

~ ‘This chicken,’ began the boarder,
timidly: ‘That is a Plymouth Rock,
sir,’ said the frowning land lady.  ‘Ah!
Thank you, ma’am; T knew it was a rock
of some kihd.’

A CURE Fok HEADACHE.—Headache
arises from constipation, bad blood, dys-
pepsia or liver complaint. As.B,B.I%. cures
all these cowplaints it is naturally the
most siiceessful headache cure existin,

O nce the cause is removed the hm(llcﬁe
vanisbes .

*Oh, wiles of grease,’ murmured the
poetic boarder, as he detected an oleo~
margarine symptom in the butter—
[Washington Star. 5

UNBEARABLE AGONY.— For three days I
suffered severely from sumwmer complaint,
nothing gave mo relief and I kept getting
worse untib the pain was almost uabearable
but after T bad taken the first dosa of Dr.
Fowler's: Extract of Wild Straw berry I
fouud.gteat relief and it not fail to core
me. Wm, T. Glynn, Wiifrid, Ont.

—Murs, Orimsonbeak:  “The cows are
in the corn, John,” Mr, Crimsonbenk:
*All right dear, the corn will soon be in
the cows.’ i 3

troubled with dyspepsia for about four years. |

'1 noticed au, advertisement of B

urdoc k
Blood Bitters, so Istarted fo use' it ‘and -
soou found that there was nothing to equal
it. It took just throe bottles to effect a per-
fect cure in my case, gBert J. [Reid Win g*
ham, Ont. Sy

. *This, T supposc,’ said the
the city, is one of ¥ g‘
‘Well, you m hl o

| police station, -—

of his harem had not been disiurbed for | ¢

for |t

Dysrersia Curep ~Gentlomen.—I vu” |

. Itisa
; @ Slar,
rson should travel without a box of

0
As a safe and sbeedy remedy

w's pills,

sl Coiblhritil o comtipation and ul i of the

ach and bowels , they have no. equal,

and, being skillfully sugar-coated, are plea

retain their virtucs

‘T wouldu’t be so particular to take
the sand out of yoar shoes all the time.
Mr. Noodle,’ she suid; and then, after a

ause: ‘Your. aystem mighu absorb a
ittle, 1 think you need some.’—[Philn«
delphia Record. g 5

Sufferers from dyspepsia have only Shem.
selves to blame if they fail to test the wop-
derful curative qnalitm of ‘Ayer’s Sarsa par~
illa. “In purifying the blood, this medicine
strengthens gvery organ of the body, .and
even the most abused stomach is 5001  re-
stored to healthy action,

Dudeleigh ~*You dou’t know what
you are tulkiig about when  you call ma
n donkey.’ -

Miss Kittie Fresh—'Yes, Ido. Iused

to own a donkey,’
Delicite children finda wonderful tonicand
invoratigor in  Puttner's. Emulsien of Cod
Liver Oil and Hypophosphites, Its pleas-
ant taste and ready digestibility = especially
adaptit for their use, -All the leading
physi€ian prescribe it.

Louisa (at the banjo)—TIs there any-

o take, and long retain

a thir;g I can play for you, Mr. Livingss

ton

Livingston (sarcasticully)--That’s what
I have beer trying to find out, Is
there?—Vogue.

Ruguiiarisy Cop Ep 1N & DAY—South
Amgrftan Rheamatic Cure for Rheum-
atism and Neuralgia radically cured iu 1
to3 days. Its action upon the system is
vemarkable and mysterious, It removes
at onece the cause and the desease im«
mediatly disappears. - The first dose
oreatly fits 75 cents,  Warranted by
Amasa Dixon, ;

~ Bhe: “That was such a fauny story
you told me yesterday about a donkey,
Mi. Griggs!* He: ‘Do you think sv?
She; ‘Yes, indeed.  After this when~
ever Lsce a donkey it will remind me of
pou., *

The base burner-stove, the telephone and
other improvements of a like kind hLave
worked u domestic and social revolution
within the last few years
improvements it is not uaf:
the ‘Myrtle Navy' tohacco. The great ma
Jjority of men smoke tobacco. have done so
for centuries past and will continue to do so
It iz importaut, therefore, that they shounld

ke the best quality of the article. That
i 1t they are supplicd with in the Myrtle
Navy.' all smokerswho have used it Know
what its flavour cannot he passed, that
its quality is always unifor 1 that the
only care they have to ¢ n its pur-
chase i« fo see that the trade mark T, & B,

Amonyg these
to. include

is stam ped on the plug

Teacher—*‘With whom did
fight under the walls of Troy?*

Pupil—*With Plato,*

Teacher—'With Pluto?
correct. *

Pupil—‘No, with Nero, ¢

Teacher—*‘With Nerof*

Pupil --‘Ah, then it was Hector. I
knew it was one of the three dogs we
keep at our house. *

For Over Fifty Years,

Mrs. WiNLow's SoorHING SYrRUP has
been used by millions of mothers for theip
children while teething, If disturbed at
night and broken of yonr rest by a sick
ehild suffering and crying with pain of
Cutting Teeth send at once and get a bottle
of * Mrs. Winslow's Soothivg Syrup’ for
Children Teething. It will relieve the
poor little sufferer illllll(’l“.‘lt‘])’. Depend
upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about
it. It cures Diarheea, regulates the stom-
ach and Bowels, eures Wind Colie. scitens
the Gumws and reduces  Inflammation, aud
gives tone und energy to the whole system
‘Mrs. Winsiow’s Soothing Syrup’ for chil-
dren teething is pleasant to the taste and
is the prescription of one of the oldest and
best female physicians and murses in the
United States,  Price twenty-five cents a
bottle.  Sold by all diuggists throughout
theworld.  Be sure and ask for ‘Mrs. Win -
slow’s Soothing Syrap.

Achilles

That is not

The Doctor Passed Him
GRAVENHURST, Sept. 18. About a year
ago the newspa pers contained accounts of
the curious case of Sam Murrsy, a railroad
brakeman, of this place. He was paralyzed
as a consequence of an injury recetved while
coupling cars, and for two years was unable
to work. Several doctors, among them,
"oronto specialists pronounced himin-
and his case hepeless.  The Grand
Railway Company paid him histotal
ility elaim, and the Brotherhood of
ilway Trainmen was about to pay a sim.
laim, when Murray astonished every-
by a return to health. It was vroven
a time, beyond the possibility of a
adoubt, that Murray's recovery was due to
Dodd’s kidney pills. A few days ago Mur-
ray applied to a life 1nsurance com pany to
t a policy on his life, Two physiei.
him, pronoun ved
2 a mmended the
to issue a poliey  That’s the

Tuey pilla do,

ans
him a
the compan
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A SHORTENING.

a2

Down the street through the busy way
A luady passed on marketing day.
Who, pausing at a grocery store,
Stepped quickly in at the open door.
With bated breath and anxious mien
S queried ; “*have you COTTOLENE?"

Th~ grocer, leaving off his work,
Interrogated every clerk ;

But ncne up to that time had seen
An article called ** COTTOLENE.”’

“What is it?” said he to the dame,
“That answers to this curious name.
What is it made of?  What’s its use?
My ignorance you'll please excuse.”

“You're not the merchant for my dimes,
I see you're quite behind the times.

For COTTOLENE, I’d have you know,
Is now the thing that’s all the go,

An article of high regard ;

A healthful substitute for lard,

Its composition pure and clean

For cooking give me COTTOLENE.”

As from his store the lady fled,

The grocer gently scratched his head—
On his next order, first was seen,
“One dosens cases COTTOLLNE"

Ask Your Grocer for it.

Made oply by
N. K. FAIRBANK & CO,,
Wellington ead Ann Strects,
MONTREAL.
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's Hair Vigor,

-that the money spent
was the best invest.

mentshe ever made. It imparts a soft

“And Silky Texture
and gives much satisfaction, ”—

m r,'Sg Augustine, T g

ing & number of oth%
y satisfactory resul, T find

Vg;n sansing hy hair
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“ Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the r;nly g
tion Iyeould el:-er find t::d remove dlan:!ruﬂ,
oure itching humors, and prevent loss of
hair. I confidently recommend it‘"—l:‘l.. o,
Butler, Spencer,

Result From Using

“ Ayer’s Hair Vigor WILL PREVENT premas
ture loss of hair and when so lost will stim-
ulatoa new growth. Ihave used the prepa-
ration for those purposes and know w‘u-m(
I affirm.”—A. be, Opelousa;

Ayer’sHair
Dr.J. C. AYER & CO0., Lowell, Mass,
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Dr. Fowlie

Extract of Wild Strawberry is a
remedy that can always to devend
to cure cholera, cholera iuiwncum, coud,
cramps, diarrhea, dysentery, and all
looseness of the bowels. It is a pure

Extract

containing all the virtues of Wild ¢
berry, one of the safest and surest cures
for all summer complaints, combined
with other h=rmless yet pror {
agents, well known to mec

The leaves

of Wild

the Indians
Hent vem ea,

els;
ed before
. of Wild
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Strawberry were known 1
to be an exce
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the public it Dr,

Strawber

& complete and effectual c
those distressing and of
complaints- so common i
able climate.

It has stood the test for 40 years, nn
hundreds of lives have boe y
prompt use, No other remedy alwa

Cures

summer complaints so prom
the pain so effectually and alla

tion so successfull this um
prescription of Dr. Fowler. If y
going to travel this Y

Sumimer

be sure and take a boitle with you. It
overcomes safely and quickly the dis
tressing summer complaint” so ofien
caused by change of air and water 1
is also & specific agninst sea-sickne
and all bowel

C lain
v
omplaints.
Price 850.. Beware of imitations and
substitutes sold by nnscrupulous dealers
for the sake of greater profits.
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