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Are you ever discouraged,
Do you ever feel pun
small? .

Do you ever, whtié dolng{gﬁc,bostwou

Get to wondcrln‘ ‘tat is thﬂf use o
all? .
Oh isn’t it pieasant“"n such' % Hour?
To be met by one who has cheerful
ways,
‘Who approves of your work and admires
* -~ your power,i
Oh isn't it bracing to hear his pmhe’

T CHEER.

O fellow §iin?
and poor and

Does doubt ever lodge in your heart, O
friend?
Doubt of your worth and doubt of your
wit? .
Does' it’ever nppea'r that you've: comie to
the end?
Do you feel sometimes a longinz to
£ quit, &
To.give up the hope, to accept defeal
To sink into rest and’pass out of sigkt ?
Inguch a dark hour, oh isn’t it sweet \
To be praised for your worth, you
' L+ work or might?

Perhaps you met some one a moment ago
Who felt, O friend, as you often do,
‘Who, had you paused a fair word to be-
stow,
Would have gained new strength .and
new courage, too.
The words of cheer and the words of
praise
That cost so little
"\ worth;
Oh, 1 wondnr why, in our sclfish ways,
\Ve let each other be crushed to earth.
—8; E. Kiser, In €Chicago Record-Herald.
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§ A TRAGEDY IN TATTERS.

‘I%*##l‘*!‘!%**’b*##&t#*t*!

l‘or the Amusement of the Multitude.
L2 22222222 223228222222 e s
By Marguerite Stabler.
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HE music, the sound of flying hoofs,

. the uproar of the animals, the wilg
apnlause were still ringing-in her- ears |
when Tex~broke the-spell with:
ye“can 't do it again!”’

"Humph' that’s nathin’,” Pete[spns.
ng sniffed, trying to hold out her
limp little cotton skirt asMlle.Sylphine
hnd held her gauzy wings;" And After |

L pther mad chagé’ amund the"corrwl

r frightened Pedro was icaught.and |
que to take his second Hurdle.
ut the _appliuge of Téx and Stitty’|"
not satisfying. Digging her little
bijqwn heels into Pedro’s ribs, and tak-
i the three-rail fence as easily as
Mile. Sylphine herself would have done,
the two untamed yourg creatures—
gb and Pedro—galloped at full tilt
up‘thc trail.

:210h, Pedro, I can’t stand it any
19nger!” the girl whispered into his
sympathetic ear, as, looking out across
the bare, brown hills, the deserted
"dlgglngs " the straggling cabins in the
vieinity of Timuc’, a choking sensation,
which might have come from. the.clouds.
of fine red dust and )night not grlpped
her throat.

Iy -""i

_—
"‘Fresh roasted peallutl hene' Two
bags for a nlckg'u ” "Ba.lloolii. balloons,”
ten cents apiecé!”’ “Lemonade and ‘soda
w,ater two straws in a glass!” This
time it was the gay reality.

“And now for the first time this dar-
ing feat,” arose thc deep tones of the
ringmaster, “is to be performed before
this vast and intclligent audience.”
Pausing an instant to give the audience
time to grasp the nature of the im-
pending feat, he announced, “The
One and Only Lady Somersault Rider,
the Unquestioned Champion Eques-
trienne of the World, Mlle. Babette.”

An instant the cries of the peanut

“venders” were stilled, the hum of the
voices ceased, the band ticked off a
subdued rococo, the roaring .of the
caged animals alone was not sup-
pressed. Thousands of eyes strained
toward the greenroom tent, while the
ringmaster, to cover an awkward de-
lay, expatiated upon the perils of the
feat.
* Meanwhile the Unquestioned Cham-
pion Equestrienne clung desperately to
Beppo, and sobbed, “Oh, Jlm I can’t!
I cant’ do it!”

“—— introducing a complete somer-
sault from one horse to another wlﬂle
both rapidly circle the ring,” reached
the ears of the trembling little One and
Only, as Beppo, through his painted
mask, answered: “Bush, they're wait-
ing for you. You must go on. There,
quick, you're all right!” And pushing
her gently from him, he ran to the
springboard, jumping headlong into the
ring, which brought down the house,
and gave poor Babette a moment in
which to grip her courage.

Pedro, when his rider appeared,
pranced eagerly toward her. The
crowds, eager to witness the danger
and risk promised them, leaned for-
ward and applauded her entrance
Beppo, balancing on a pole like a red
Daruma, held his breath and watched
her as, with one quick spring, the Un-
questioned Champion reached the
blanket,

“She’s all right now,” he assured
himself, as a group of other clowns
sprang upon him and he went down
from his perch; but he kept his eyes
fixed auxiously upon her.

“Drunk, old man?” asked one of the
merry-andrews, noticing Beppo’s un-
steadiness as he walked with his feet
in the alir.

“Nope, it's Bab; she's oﬂ to-night,”
he answered. Then, ‘““Gee, but I wish it
was over,” the painted fool sighed to
himself, making his way erab-wise to
the edge of the ring.

As Beppo righted himself a flying

_figure flashed past him, balancing airily

on one foot and throwing kisses to the
audience. “‘Steady Pedro,” he got close
enough to call, as he caught a glimpse |
,of the white face above the glltterlng
gpangles. Pedro heard the well-known

" voice, and for a moment felt the force

of its command, but they had been two
duys on the road with no exercise, and
his spirits: were running uncommonly |
high.

“Bet |

you do your act!” Beppo called again
when next the gauzy figuee flgw past
| him. Whereupon the little wisp &

v'wmmm lgose in lpf'perch, folded ;her

’,pm , beat a tattoo with
‘tn foot'at Jer slbm and urged-fer
stéed to'his Utmost speed; > oyes

behind the grinning mask that watched
the fluffy skirts and rose-hued tights
swaying like a reed with the horse’s
motion, guessed the panic that clutched
the heart beneath its spangled bodice.
The band arose in flaunting tones. The
audience, eager for the coming mo-
ment, held its, bmt.h and leaned m-
“ther forward.” ‘-

“Slick ridin’, hey?” a ‘“‘hayseed” citi-
zen+ gasped into his neighbor’s ear.
“This here Mlle. What-You-Call-’"Em
is a winner.” :

“Know who that is"’ a& supervisor
from the foothill district leaned for-
wvard to say, bristling with his infor-
mation.

“Nope,” answered the first speaker.
immediately forgetting his neighbor,
4dnd doubling, forward as the second
horse pranced into the ring.

The next burst of applause was for
Queenie as she trotted up to the side
of Pedro, crowded past him to the in-
side of the ring, and, falling into step,
made a well-matched span.

“Back, Queenie!” Beppo . shouted,
forgetting his place as he noticed she,
too, seemed gayer than usual to-night.

“Clowns outside the ropes!” com-
manded the ringmaster, cracking his
whip, threateningly.

“Who?” the hayseed citizen found
time to ask a moment later, handing
the foothill man a handful of peanuts.

‘“Remember old Petersen up here at
Timbuc’?” the supervisor crunched be-
tween mouthfuls,

"Yep,"

“This here rider is his little gel, ran
off with an actor-fellow Remember
tha'_’” g it o
“““Lor’ bless my ‘soul, it'it ‘aint Tittle
Babbie Petersen sure enough!” ex-
claimed Madam  Hayseed, wiping. her
lips with her cotton glove.

“Lemonade, sir? Ice-cold soda?”’
DerSlsted a red-faced 'boy, hoping the
peanuts might “have . created a ;thirst;.
“yed and ‘white’ here, whfch'll y_ou
_haye?” %

“"*Popcorn and chewing-gum!® shont—

contingent seemed a good thing.

“—— used ter git the old man’s
hosses out into tse corral’ and play
circus when she was Kkmnee-high to a
gra.sshopper " continued-the .woman.

" ““And by gum; thats old Pedro she's
a-ridin’ now,” broke in the supervlsor,
“well, I'll be'durned!”

‘“Balloons!’ balloons! going fast!”
persisted a third eager vender, in line
to be next.

And while the foothill party. gaped
wide-eyed after.the little girl they had |.
seen from her babyhood breaking colts,

;|Jumping: ditches ‘and. riding bareback

iover the hill§, the "“actor-fellow” forgot
that his sole purpose for living was o
supply. the "button-buraung" fun for
which he was billed.

Pedro and Queenie were now canter-
ing neck and neck. The great One
and Only had already put her act. be-
hind its schedule time by her Welay
in entering the ring, and there was no.
excuse for dallying longer. At a given
sign the band struck ,up the long,
swinging measures of ‘“Jackie Heave-
Ho,” the horses were reined together,
the glittering little figure 'balanced,
crouched, sprang into the alr, de-
scribed a rose-hued semi-circle and
landed upright upon Queenie’s bare
back.

The crowd arose and shouted itself
hoarse. Thousands of eyes blinked in-
credulously after the feat they had
just seen, thousands of voices shrieked
and called and whistled. The roar of
the caged animals came in deafening
waves from the menagerie as the band
played the gayest airs. And all be-
cause little Babbie Petersen had per-
formed the greatest equestrienne feat
the sawdust ring had ever seen; while
the foothill party began to think Peter-
sen’s runaway girl had turned out a
great lady.

Beppo, faint from his , anxiety,
sprang to catch the gasping Lady
Champion in his strong, reassuring
arms. “Thank God!” arose in his
heart. “This is the last——" he began
to whisper, when the voice of the ring-
master, in answer to the waves of ap-
plause that rose and surged through-
out the tent and beat in. deafening
echoes upon the stand, shouted
“Again!”

Seeing nothing of the high-pressure
strain the rider was laboring under,
and eager to please the enthusiastic
audience, the ringmaster took the cen-
ter of the ring, cracked his whip at

; , Pedro as he turned to the exit, and or-

{ dered the feat to be repeated.

“Oh, Jim!” the voice of the One and
Only faltered as she passed him; but
he was powerless. }

Heedless of his duty to his audience,
Beppo again watched the mount of
Babette. “This is the last time she
shall do it,” he swore to himself
through drawn white lips, while his
grinning mask, turned toward a group
of small bays, elicited shrieks of merri-
ment.

Again Queenie fell into step with
Pedro, and again circled several times
around the ring. Through a mist that
| dit not seem to be dust Beppo followed
every motion as the little silver ankles
twinkled on their airy perch. In the
new light in which he had come to re-
gard the champion lately, the spangles,
Ithe tinsels, -the tights, the life of the

sawdust ring, had grown hateful to

him. This gauzy little creature, with
her painted smile, bore with her a rev-

erence unguessed by the gaping multi-
| tude.

! “Oh, Jim!” the choking throat re-
peated, mechanically, when off she
dashed for her second flight, as a more
enlightened soul might have called
uoon his God.

“*Work off some of his steam before

|mirth-makers’ on": ‘tis

ed a second vender, seeing the foothill |

“I don’t 'spose she would know us
now,” & young member of the foothill
delegation opined, watching with en-
vious eyes the figure upon whom every
thought ﬁn eantel'ul in nmomvnn
der. ; -/ ¥4

“I wonder | ﬂ she: remnm‘nrs lww Rer
pa uster 1ick*her for catehing up the
colts,” sniggered another member.

“I guess them circus people just live
en popcorn and sodd-water, and has
all the balloons: they want,”: the juniar
member sighed, measuring Babbie’s
short cut from wild horses to grandeur,
and planning disastrous future flights
for herown. chubby limbs.

“Fasy, Pedro, easy, old boy," Mlle.
Babette whispered, stooping to pat his
flying mane. Before her arose a sea
of blurred and ‘swaying faces—men
and women bending eagerly to witness
her peril, drunk with the excitement
of the desperate chances she was tak-
ing. “Gently, old fellow,” she crooned;
“you don’t understand, but oh, Pedro,
I can’t do it over again!” And the
holiday-minded throng did not know
that the gayly bedizened arms, flung
out in a wild appeal for help from soma
unknown source, was not throwing the
customary kisses they had seen.

Again the band swung into its rolling
“Heave-Ho;” again the One and Only
reined in the two horses; again she
crouched, sprang, described her rose-
hued semi-circle and lit, slipped, threw
out her arms—and fell. -

On plunged the horses, not noticing
the loss of their light burden. Before
Beppo could leap over the ropes they
were back and almost upon the pros-
trate little figure. Like a flash he
sprang between them, but even when
the ringmaster came up the:curly head,
bound with its gay flowers, did not
rise. The spangled form lay" limp in
the sawdust, and as Jim gathered her
up in his arms she did not answer hia
caress.

“Mlle."Babette {8 not hurt***"the ring.
master hustened to “annottice. :“Shd
presents her compliments to her {ndul-
gent audience,..and .says. she will re-
turn after the next act and do ifibets
ter. I have now the pleasure of ‘pre-
senting to you ong¢ of the greatest
earth, Beppo,
The Famous -Funny:Fellow will, give
’an‘exhlblﬂon of ‘his company’ of fools,
fult of fun wrd frotic” 2

“Beppo!. Beppo!”. a chorus of Nolces
started up in anticipation of thelr
promised fun.' The swinging plal
was lmmedlately thronged with rry-
‘andrews, lined up for their qulp and
Jokes. The crack of the ringmgdter’s

Whip reached the little group of tepror-
stricken faces that hung over t .
conscious Babette, and Beppo aﬂzed
its’ summons, springing: mech 1y
into the ring in revolt .against’;this
throng of bloodsuckers who hadi)een
regaled by Babette’s fall. ’

-.Signaling . to ..them..to..stop ” their
clamor of applause, he raised his' hand
*Bh}s«dylnq' % hgreried wildly; “‘can’t
you' Stop your: pdtle'" :

It iwag Beppo, the funny man,; who
turned his zﬂnnl’ng mask toward them
and spoke. ' The first outburst of ap-
plause had not ceased sufficiently for
the import of his words to reach them,
but he was .always funny, so the
crowds answered back with a volley
of cheers. The merriment of the even-
ing had reached its highest pitch, and
the audience was in that happy frame
of mind, ready to laugh at anything.
“Babette, she’s dead, 1 say!” Beppo's
anguished tones repeated.

“Sure, she’s a dead one!” a fat boy
cried from the. front seat. Whereupon
the audience seeing, as it supposed,
the point of Beppo’s joke, laughed up-
roariously at this referemce to the
rider’'s failure, and the fun went on. °

The other clowns took their cues
from each other, and did their tum-
bling and sprawling stunts to the edifi-
cation of the crowd, but Beppo's effort
at sadness was tremendously funny,
the people thought.

At the end of the act, Beppo slid
backward off the platform, and made
for the greenroom tent, but not before
thé people had discovered him, and
arose to call him back. “Three cheers
for Beppo!” rang above the general
clamor of stamping, whistling, and
cat-calling. “Bully old Beppo!” shout-
ed the patronizing fat boy.

‘“Peanuts! popcorn! lemonade!”
again shrilled through the audience.

‘““Waal, now, them clowns is dread-
fully funny, aint they?” commended
the hayseed citizen.

“She must make lots of money,” the
foothill supervisor ruminated, his
fancy still clinging to the forlorn lit-
tle figure he had known a few years
before flying over the Timbuc’ hills on
wild colts, and taking her “licking”
for the offense while devising another
feat. But the spirits of the junior
member had fallen out of step with the
times. The glitter and glory of the
life that was Babbie’s had turned her
own little nankeen existence into bit-
terness. Some people get all the fun,
while others don’t get any! The little
rebel in nankeen forgot that the cir-
cus music sometimes stops.

“And now, ladies and gentlemen,”
the deep tones tried to say again; but
they could not be heard. The gay
reality of the music, the sound of fly-
ing hoofs, the uproar of the animals,
the wild applause drowned every other
sound.

The crowds were calling for Babette.
“Mlle. Babette, the One and Only
Lady Somersault Rider in the World.”
The band struck up the swinging
measures of “Jackie Heave-Ho,” while
Pedro and Queenie pricked up their
ears at the familiar strains.

" “Babette! Babette!” the crowds still
cried. The band played louder, and
the broadside hilarity rocked the, tent.

“She’s the winner!” the fat boy
shouted. :

“She’s all right!” ths mob echoed.

But, “My God, she’s gone!” cried
the poor paiited fool behind his grin-
niag mask.—3an Francisco Argonaut.

‘the word which will make me the

‘plied at last, and there was ineffable

WHAT SHE WAS THINKING.

And There Was Nothing of Disap-
v poifitment. in Her' °“§§.“:e‘~" :
ﬂr Mr,. 8o WO
. = .
M‘Mnyd cherhh e hq.b*Ellfl.rW
that you will become my wlte;g
partner of my joys and sorrows, my
constant companion through this vale
of tears?”

Miss Spudkins did not answer.  Her
fair head was-slightly bent.. The color
came and went on her dalnty cheeks.
Her hands were clasped and Jay “ﬂol\
her lap, relates London’ Tit-Bitl 5 3

Mr. Snodgrass seized one of them:
passionately @®nd kiued it. Then he
spoke again: “This avowal of lovecan-:
not come to you a8 a surprise, Ella.:
My devotion to you knows no bounds.
It has a fathomless depth and an im-
measurable height. Do you not returna |’
it in some measure?”

Still Miss Spudkins spoke noL Her
eyes seemed to be studying the pattern
of the carpet.

“Will you not speak the word ‘'which
shall betroth our souls for all time and
for all eternity? I feel, my precious
one, as though we were predestined
for each other, and that our love will
last while ceaseless ages roll. Tell me
You love me, darling.”

She did not tell him, and Mr. Snod-
grass resumed:

‘“We have know each other since we
were children, Ella, dear. This is no
sudden fancy of mine. I loved you
when you were learning to talk, and
my love deepened and strengtheped as
you gradually acquired that accom-
plishment. Now my affection is one
that has gathered strength through
the years until it will not be denied. |
It will not take ‘no’ for an answer.
Ella, love, why don’t you reply?’Speak

happiest of mortals.”

Yet there was no answer from the
fair young girl at whose feet was thus
laid the heart of a brave young man, |
and Mr. Snodgrass once , more ad-
dressed her:

“I know that silence gives consent,
but I'd rather hear from your lips the
little ‘yes’ to my plea ‘Why ‘do you not
answer me?"”

+*I was thinking, Thomas ” Ella re-

tenderness in her tones; “of course I
love you. I think you were reasonably
sure of that, dear;.hut.I was thinking |
—" And aga.!n the lar-awny look cmo

better have my visiting cards' engraved
‘Mrs. E. Spudkins-Suodgrass’ or ‘Mra.
Thomas Jeffersorn Snodgrass. Which’
is the more stylish, dear?”

WAR ON RATS AND RAvéNs.

Large Sum of Money to Be Spent by
: France in Campaign of Ex-
termination.

The minister of agriculture, M.
Mougeot, has asked for 350,000 francs
to be voted by the chamber, with which
he proposes to combat the plagueof rats’
from which a corner of the Department
of Charentes is suffering, says a recent
Paris report. The damage done by these
little rodents to the crops of cereals
last season was so great that the cam-
paign to be waged by M. Mougeot has |,
the hearty support of all the farmers of
the district thus attacked. The means
to be employed for their destruction is
& poison to be provided by the scientists
of the Pasteur Institute.

But the work of destruction does not
stop at the rats. The farmers have peti-
tioned for help in getting rid also of the
ravens and magpies which prey upon,
the game, and part of the 350,000 francs
demanded from the nation will be ap-
propriated for this purpose.

The ravens are, however, by no means
an unqualified pest, for they have re-
cently done a good turn to the market
gardeners of the District of Argenteuil.
The vast beds of that fat kind of as-
paragus which goes by the name of the
district, and which is so highly es-
teemed as a table luxury, was last sea-
son attacked by a mysterious disease

the young plants were approaching; ma-
turity they hung their heads and wilted
down, and the growers were in despair.
Acres of land were ruined and the loss
was great.

Then it was notlced that flocks of ra-
vens constantly descended upon the af-
fected beds and carried on a lively war
upon a Rind of fly, specimens of which
were sent up to the Sorbonne to be ex-
amined. This fly was found to be the
cause of the mischief. The abdomen
is furnished with a sting with which the
creature perforates the stalk of the as-
paragus, depositing its eggs in the punc-
ture. Millions of larvae were thus laid,
and, quickly hatching out, ravaged the
beds, entirely destroying the plants.

Deprived by Mr. Mougeot of the good
services of the ravens, the gardeners
will endeavor to check the spread of the
disease by pulling up and burning the
affected plants.

Race Prejudice.

The Japanese soldier was faint with
loss of blood and abstinence from rice.

The Red Cross nurse held a bottle to
his lips.

“What is it?” feebly whispered the
soldler.

“Whisky,” replied the nurse.

Resolutely he turned his lips away
from the tempting bottle.

“No,” he murmured, “I don’t like the
Jast three:letters of the word. They are
undonbtedly Russian.”

Seeing that he was determined, the
nurse gave him a large swig of brandy
out of the same bottle, and he was soon
himself, again.—Baltimore American.

New Variety of Rhubarb.

For a new variety of rhubarb it

{s claimed that it not only fruits all the |

year round, but that its flavor resem- |
bles a combination of the raspberry and

strawberry.

If there is any &0 low, any offer so
liberal that you ik of acoepting
strial a new high gra :*e cabinet or
. ta, Sigger, " Wheeler
Wils rd :

¢ ot

which ravaged acres of plants. Justas |’

Could You Use Any Kind of a Sewing
Machine ut Any Price?

writs

o
machine catalogue ever

gewin ublished.
It will name fou rices on the Minnesota,
Smger, Wh Wilson, White, Stand-

ard-and New- Home sewing machines that:|-:

will surprise you; we will make you a new
‘and attractive p
.chine offer that will astonish you.

if you c:nmnkeuryt;ne of any = dse}vi'ng'
machine’ at, any. price, if any kind of an
offer would l!{terel‘ vow,» don’t fail to

.|| write uB at. once (be''sure to cut out and

Te this spocml notice) ahd get our lat-

est'baok, aur!

tnoct n T8 lgB osition. Address
ﬁ) CK & €0., Chicago.

A northern New 'York man died recent-
li and his sole claim to distinction lay in
¢ fact that he once held the bridle of
the horse of Napoleon’s brother. This
eyidently gave him a slight hold on the
g:u lof imperial ‘fame.—Uleveland ~ Plain
er.

Dtopmn existence means a mode of ilfe
where the other fellow has to divide with
you.—Chicago Tribune.

Miss Alice M. Smnth of Min.\
, Minn., tells how wo-
'| man’s monthly suffering may

be permanently relieved by Lydia |

E.Pinkham’sVegetable Compound

“DEAR MgS, . PiNgmaAM:—I 'have
nevér before given my endoracment
for any u.:e(%oine. b\lxt CL ydia

m’s VegetableCoem

has added so muchYto my ]Bo 3
happiness that T feel like! nn.king an
exception in this case, For two yea.rl
every month I would have two'd e{v;

severe pain, and could find
{nto her eyes: . Al one da when visiti ?x?iend
“Thinking, of what, dear? nuvem-
“] was thinking whether I should tablo Componnd, ‘21‘0 had used

it with the best results: and advised
ame to try it. . I found that it worked
wonders with me; I now ence
n0.pain, and only had to use a few
bottles to bring about this wonderful
change, I use it occasionally now
when I am exceptionally tired or worn .
out."—— Miss Avrice M. SymTH, 804 Third

South Minneapolis, Minn., Chair-
8 db:(::?c%tin(}omitme. Minneapoha

tu ub. — original

ll!tlr{mlng gmm%‘:&” Pgod .,M

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound carries women safel
crises and Is the safe-guard of
crises and is the s o
woman’s health..

The truth about this great:
medicine is told in' the letters
from women being published in
this paper constantly.

B Lt

Regular and rational riding
in the fresh air and sunshine

on a modern Bicycle.
* The latest models will interest

and surprise you.
COLUMBIA RAMBLER
CRESCENT

CLEVELAND
TRIBUNE MONARCH
IMPERIAL

CRAWFORD
You See Them Everywbere

Catalogues free at our 10,000
dealers' stores, or any
one catalogue mailed

on receipt of a
2cent stamp.

POPE MANUFACTURING CO.
Hartford, Conn. Chicago, lIl.

PISO’S TABLETS
The New Boon for Woman's flis.

ILENT suffering from any form of female
disorder is no longer necessary. Many
modest women would rather dig by Inchu

than consult anyone, even by letter, about their
private troubles, PIS0’S8 TABLETS attack the
source of the diseass and give relief from the
start. Whatever form of {liness afflicts you,
our interesting treatise, Cause of Diseases in
Women, will explain your trouble and our
method ef cure. A copy will be mailed free
with a Generous Sample of the Tablets, to any
woman addressing

THE PISO COMPANY
Clark and Liberty Streets, WARREN, PA.

ition, a sewing ma- |-

atesat offers, our new and |-

Shampoos of

utlcllr

"S0AP

And light dressings
of CUTICURA,the
great Skin Cure and

'sweetestof emollients.

.. This.. treatment at once
stops falling hair, removes
crusts, scales, and dandruﬁ
.destroys hair parasites,

_soothes jrritated, itching sur-

faces, stimulates the hair fol-
licles, loosens the scalp skin,
supplies the roots with energy
and nourishment and makes
the hair grow upon a sweet,
‘wholesome, healthy scalp,

-when all else fails,

N. B. Complete External and Internal
Treatment for every Humor from Pimples to
Scrofyla, from Infancy to Age, consisting of
CUTICURA Soap, Ointment, and Pills, may
now be had of all Druggists for One Dollar.

st Sespen t ot S o,
l’ll!l ue w vul of 8
houn 81 p Chem. Corp., S8ols

for e ow to
uuu-. Scalp, Hair and Hands.”

FREE to WOMEN

A Large Trial Box and book of ine
structions absolutely Fres and Post-
pald, enough to prove the value of

PaxtmeTonletAntisephc

Paxtine is in
m»auou

water —

farsuperior to liquid
musﬂu eonull:::g
alkoh: lrmna
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Inlocal treatment of female ills Paxtineis
invaluable. Used as a Vaginal Wash we
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All leadingdruggists keep Paxtine; price,50c.
abox; if yoursdoesnot, send to usforit. Don’t
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Write for the Free Box of Paxtine to-dny.
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