' knows-Johan—to his sorrow.

h‘ I were rich as Croesus—
1/wonder u the flame
jautumnleaves would be as red,
It skies would look the same.
ht I were rich as Croesus—
Dear heart, I turn to you,

‘?Would you hold me much dearer then,

' Love me' more than you do?

Ft t were richas Croesus—

Dear  heart, there's naught I lack,
if 1. lost wh;t now- I have,
N;o wedrt;h a4 bring it back!

were as Croesus,
And I ‘were left alone,
uld goldep dross bring back thy heart
! To beat' agiinst my own?

‘

ay, I' am rich as Croesus,

Far richer, too, I ween,

thene mare hearts so close to mine
$ That naught may come between;
I am rich as Croesus—

I've held your hands in mine!

e never clasped you in his arms,

Nor saw your dear eyes shine.

. M. Lewis, in Houston Post.

When the Hens of Germany
Want on Strike.

BY, ETHEL ARMES.

HE ‘hens-of Germany went on_ a8
strike once, and the settlement of
méu- troubles was consigned to Baron
"iGystave Hermann von dem Mueller,
, agricultural attache to the German
"iembassy of Washington, District of Co-
¢ Qufnbia.  Tke steward of the kaiser’s
* esiates, one therr Otto Adolphus
E:: Puckler-Lundorst, was en

Tie.

Lhat our gg CTOp ex
ist the baron, and t.ogethe; ﬁeu- "‘#

m:n were to lnspect “our mést
chicken farms” and purchase
some.-American_ hens .minus. perverted.]
motions, Thus Baron Gustave took up
‘the chicken ‘question “with his custo-
mary and commendable fervor, and it
(WAS ‘ROt many.: days -before -it: became
jthe official-joke, and the baron’s pri-

ate correspondence with Mr. White-

w Reld on .perches and nests was
Parodied in nearly every dining room
of the diplomatic corps. Whenever the
baron appeared at any social functions
whatever, the conversation gravely
and delicately turned to incubators,
fbrooders, feeding troughs and hen
houses.

When at length the kaiser's steward
reached New York, his mission had- be-
‘come famous, and Baron Gustave had,
80 it is said, a large number of
thoroughbred American hens in gor-
geously trimmed coops awaiting tke
freiherr. The noble gentlemen then
toured the farms and hatcheries of
Long Island and central New York,
collecting samples as they went, so
that by the time they reached Wash-
ington city they might easily have
started in on Louisiana avenue on the
wholesale basis,

I was assigned to the story and went

. up to the embassy the morning after

the gentlemen arrived. Johan, of

' course, always comes to the door.

Every newspaper man in Washington
I asked
that intelligent ‘Prussian if the frei-
therr Otto Adolphus von Puckler-
dorst was in, and he blinked his eyes
and scratched his ear, and sald, as
usual, “Vot vos dot?”

I spelled the name and he shook
his head.

“Is the baron von dem Mueller in?”
I then asked.

“Nein,” returned Johan.

“Why, he hasn't left the city again!”
I exclaimed.

“Nein, er schus goom pack.”

“Well, Johan, where is he?”

*Er vas py der loodging.”

“Do you know where that is, Johan?”

llNeln.lD

“Is the ambassador
Johan?”

“Nein, er vas in der ould gountree
for ‘dis von mont more.”

‘“Well, Johan, is the first secretary
in?"

“Der gount Karl Yosef Wilhelm von
Steinwartz-Linstow?” John inquired
placidly, “you like mit him to see?”

“[ do,” said I, and Johan shuffied off.
Never yet in the 16 years that Johan
has been doorkeeper of the German
embassy has he lifted his heels from
the floor. He returned, in his own
time, and led me to one of the base-
ment-offices” with white painted brick
walls and barred windows overlooking
the green square in the back yard.
Behold! the Count Karl Josef Wilhelm
von Steinwartz-Linstow. He was at
least six feet five, blonde, of course,
race of the Volsungs! He bowed pro-
foundly several times when I entered,
and with English but faintly accented

himself here,

: lnqulrod

“Whlt fraulein, may I.haf the pleas-
ure of doing for you?”

“Tell me, if you please sir, where I
may find the freiherr von Puckler-Lun-
dorst?” 1 said, albeit hopelessly.

“Alas!" the count’'s very heart ap-
peared to break, “he has come, frau-
lein, und he has gone!”

“Oh!” I cried.

“Oh!’ he murmured spcataneously,
“the freiherr will so sorry be! It was
to Maryland that he was obliged %0 go
early this morning—on business. But
-is ‘there no one else who can for you

e, fraulein?”

“Where will he b

*J will to Herr Wal'.ers mlepho
mediately, fraulein, and learn.”

Again the count telephoned. ?“ﬁe
will be in his lodgings on connsm t
avenue, near L street, at three o'dlodk,
fraulein. To make this certain, Hef
Walters will telephone him to be th
and I myself will telephone to thehgﬂ
cultural department, and then, frau-
lein, if you will be 8o kind as td leaf
your number, I shall there send word
to you that the appointment may
definitely arranged, and I will tell’Hcr
Walters to do the same. I am sorry,
fraulein, that this does occasion for
you one worry, but it is all that can
be done just now, is it not, fraulein?
Or is there more that I may do?”

I thanked him and said, “perhaps
another time.”

As he held opén the door for me, he
bowed many more times and mur-
mured low: :

“I only hope, tnuleln. that there
may another tima pe!”

As it was thep 11 o’clock, I decided
to walk to the agricultural department
leisurely and corral Baron Gustave it
possible before he gat away to his lodg--
ings. Alas! as Stegfried said, he
"too had come, und he had gone!’ The
_secretary laughdi’gnd told me he was
“mighty sorry, Bufi he could not, help
it—that at leagti’five telephone imés-
saées from the embassy had come fpr
‘the baron while he was in his pffibe,
‘and that Prussian gentleman, excitable
at all times, had become quit
manageable and had left 20 minu
before. The secretary was f
enough to detail a clerk to locats e
baron fi e joyfully;
dered s% point in ‘g
tion. thrilling{n
ded in valde

d bllnr

ce.u m'ﬂ
hens laid during the last ﬂscal?y r.
1,290,000,000 of eggs; that we havedin

the-United- States~87-standard” ‘vmge-
ties of;chickens, He even ppasentsd e’
with pictures ot all the various kinds
of hens, the very ones he had given
“to the barcn”and thHe fretherr the”
before. It seemed that all these
partment figures had' miite” staggere
the Prussians. Thutnecteury said that
Baron Gustave had told him: with tem
in his eyes, in the presence of the" frgl-
herr, that the hens in Germany would
not lay, and that every egg in the em-
pire had to be imported from Hun-
gary.

‘“The baron also stated,” remarked
the secretary dryly, “that he was
charmed with the American hen, only
he wanted the department to guaran-
tee that she would keep up her model
standard in Germany—which informa-
tion I will ask you to use at your dis-
cretion.”

By this time the clerk reported that
the embassy said the baron was at the
club, the club said he was at the lodg-
ings and the lodgings said he was at
the embassy.

T returned to the office and there 1
found enough messages to float a
dozen barons. The first four actusally
stated that the Count Karl Josef Wil-
helm von Steinwartz-Linstow was do-
ing all in his power. The last one from
Herr Walters was definite. It informed
me that the baron was at lunch at
‘the Metropolitan club, and would comc
to his lodging at three by the clock,
according to the hour named, where
he would be charmed. An hour later
I was again called up, Herr Walters
‘asking in ‘a heart-rending tone it I
could not possiply make the appoint-
ment at two instead of three by the
clock, and I replled that I could.’ I
took a car in time to make the lodg-
ing at the hour named, when, as luck
would have it, the fuse burned out and
I had to get out and walk, so it was
slightly after two when I reached the
lodgings.

This was a two-story, pressed. brick
building, painted pale yellow with gin-
ger-bread trimmings, opposite the con-
vent on Connecticut avenue. The first
floor was devoted to Turkish baths.
On the second flourished the baron and
his suite. I went up a long flight of
dark stairs and reached a gloomy hall
with crimson hangings and a few .01
guns and shields for armorisl effect.

A small, stout gentleman in an em-
broidered smoking jacket opened ‘the
door. His hair was perfectly erect
over his mushroom brow. It was Herr
Walters.

“Ach! you vas der lady!” he cried,
“und ;der . baron.on der ferry instant
vent oudt! He was vatink von hqur,
und den he vas opleeged to go!” =
. T sank into the.first chair that 1
found. ‘“‘Oh, dear, I am so sorry!”%

“Ach! I was pcho chorry! I vas
gcho chorry!” he also cried sympathet-
ically, “gannot I' do somedings, I?n-
lein? I gan telephone to—"

“No!” 1 exclaimed “don’t ever think
of the telephone ever any more. Do
you suppose the baron will egme
back?” - ; )

‘I veer ot deez afternoon, fraulgn'
You see he vas opleeched to go to meet
der Countess Steinwartz-Linstow: at
der schtation Paldimore und Benn-
sylvania, mit der gount whose wife she
iss. She vas ooneggspected goom at
dree o'clock.”’

A Countess Steinwartz-Linstow!

I recovered presently and asked Herr
Walters about the chicken farms. in
Germany.

“Ach!” he cried,
nicht von varmer!”

“Alas! Neither am I,” I sadly re-

“Fraulein, I vas

.| Steinwartz-Linstow.

EpC—r——

m

mm
andcontxu-l:outwnwnm

“Ah!" cried that Volsung. “There
iss the fraulein!”

“The, baron himself!” I uellllned.

“Utd last! Utd last!” cried the baron
in such an overwhelming voice that
‘every passenger on the 'car turmed
around and stared, “Utd lsst we von
another vind!” ' Off ‘went his tall ‘hat
nd he bowed to the very platform.
He was quite as tall as the count, but
not nearly so beautiful,a man, for his
nose and his fat cheeks were very red,
and then—well, he was Baron Gustave
Hermann von dem Mueller. Heaven
ftself could not preserve me. He
poured forth in an absolute torrent:

‘“Fraulein! 1 dees morning a mes-
sach vrom Gount Linstow haf viles [
vas mit der segredaire off acrigulture,
dot 1 vos gome to mine loodching atd
dree by der cluck to see von lady.
Akain der same messach goom vrom
Herr Walters—von young lady he say,
und viles I am dinking vot gan dot
be, der gount akain sendt vord dot it
vos von madter off imbortance, und she
vas.young und scharming und Herr
‘Walters he sendt ofer der same vordts.
I dinks I gannot mit der segredaire stay
no more! ‘I vas hoory to der c¢loob to
loonch.. On der vay. I schtop vor von
glass off pier, und vhen I goom to der
cloob I dhere findt dree messach, von

I gannot eat off mine loonch, und den
Gount Linstow sendt vort dot der
gountess dit telegraph dot she vill
gome at dree by der cluck, insteadt off
dis efening, und der abbointment mit
der yoong lady must be schange to
dwo. I schange it und der lady say
dot vas goodt, 80 Herr Walters tell
me. I go to mine loodching before two
und I nicht findt der lady. Herr Val-
ters telephone. She dit gif no undser.
,Vot am I to do? I vait. I vait von
hour und she vas nicht gome! Herr
Valtem do all vas he gan: he telephone
‘'vonce more, but der fraulein gif na
undser. I’ valk 'oop ‘und: 'I' valk

- |'down. Den I dink dot vas von schoke!

Dhere vas no lady! I poot on mine
hatd updschoin) Goudt Linstow. In
all der time I mit' Washington city am
I mefer, has so crate hoory, und eggs-
citement undt distress! But now udt
1ast behold der lady!”

By this time there was of course an
enraptured audience on all sides. I
tried to speak, but no words came.
The silence was ghastly.

‘“Vhat, fraulein, may I ask, vhat gan
y |'dees so' imbortant madter be?” in-
| quired the baron.

My voice returned and I stammered
blindly: *“What kinds of hens, sir, is
freiherr von Puckler-Lundorst going
to take back to Germany with him?”

It was out! I dimly saw the total
and utter collapse of my friend the
count. I vaguely heard through the
roar of laughter in the car the loud
tones of the Baron Gustave Wilhelm
von dem Mueller:

“Fraulein! Vot vas dot? Ach! Der
Blymouth Ruck, und der Vyandotte.
under der Plack Spinach, und der Puftf
Go-sheen, und—" he paused to wipe
the perspiration from his brow.

“Just—those—hens?” I faltered.

“Vy ask you, fraulein, iff der vas
hens alone? Der vill be hens und

cocks, too!”—National Magazine.

Drop in Values.

An old story of Emerson was told
the other day by a Cambridge man.
“A New York woman,” he said,
“called on Emerson one morning. The
philosopher was reading in his study
and near him, on a plate, there lay a
little heap of cherry stones. The vis-
ftor slipped one of these stones into
her glove. -

“Some months later she met Emer-
son again at a reception in Boston.
She recalled her visit to him and then
she pointed to the brooch she wore—a
brooch of gold and brilliants, with the
cherry stone set in the center.

“‘] took this stone from the plate
at your elbow on the morning of my
call,’ she said.

“‘Ah’ said Emerson, ‘I'll tell my
amanuensis of that. He will be
plcased. The young man loves chrer-
ries, but I never touch them myself.’*
—N. Y. Herald.

A Missing Mancot.

“No more luck,” she walled; “I shall
never have another bit of luck, I know
I shan’t. I've lost it and I hadn’t had
it but three months,

“What is it that you have lost that
you are making such a fuss about?”
inquired a friend. “Your pocketbook?”

“Pocketbook,” answered the forlorn
one. “No, I wish it was only my pock-
etbook, that wouldn't be serious. But
I've gone and lost my beautiful yellow
garter and—yes, it may be a piain old
thing, but it was such a mascot. Janet
wore it when she was married, then
gave it to me and I have worn it ever
since. _And such a good time as I have
had!
of larks, and I've met simply slues
of men. You know they say that who-
ever wears such a mascot will be mar-
ried within the yenr Guess I'm dished
now for fair.”—N. Y. Times.

Portuguese Politeness.

The Portuguese are extraordinarily
polite, not to say ceremonious, in ad-
dressing their friends, whether viva
voce or by letter.  In writing to a
Portuguese lady you must not put
on the envelope an equivalent to
“Mrs.” or “Madame,” as in England or
in France; no, it must be (in Portu-
guesn, of course) “Fer Illustrious Ex-
cellency, Senhora I'>nna Maria Kater-
ina So-and-So.” “Benhor” and “Sen-
hora” are never put alone on an en-
velope when writing to a gentleman o?
gentlewoman; they are, indeed, when
| used “toul court,” addressed only to
inferiors.—Lady's Pictorial,

-

vrom der lady asking vhere.vas 1?.

Dances, whist clubs, and no end {'

T St i ety -
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“Glnmrlionhmh“umnu-
date issued by a man who has grown.

.| up among shoes and known them as he

does people. “‘SBhoes need a rest as the
wearers do. This may strike you as pe-
culiar, and you may imagine I am
stretching a point to make a good story,
but it’s a fact. Shoes require rest. In
that way they will last at least twice as
long and always look more than twice
as weil. It enables them to airout—to.
dry 'out—and ‘to regain’their shapeli-
aess, says the New York Telegram.
‘‘Everybody should have at least two

shoes as you do your undergarments.

There should be & pair of shoes for dress

occasions, another for business or shop-

ping, others for sports, and it is quite
ssential there should be storm boots—
ept for this special purpose.

“A week {s plenty long enough for
& pair of shoes to be worn at one time;
a day is better.

“Men for a long time have known the
value of shoe trees. It is quite recently
that women have taken to them. Fem-
ininty is gradually being educated to
the notion that the life of a pair of shoes
is doubled by use of a shoe tree. The
latter is to a pair of shoes what a tail-
or’s goose is to a man’s clothes. It re-
stores the appearance of newness.

“Shoe trees are your exact last, or
should'be, 50 as to retain almost fden-
tically the correct shape of the shoes.
If the shoes when taken from the feet
are damp with perspiration, the leather
in the lining tries out more rapidly. If
worn out before it is thoroughly dried.
the lining will soon decay.

J'Enamel and patent leathers, because

their air-tight characteristics, re-
quire more care than ordinary leather
In this respect. If it so happen that
your shoes become wet, great care
should be exercised in drying them.
Never dry them on a radiator or a stovo
or in the oven.
or at an open window. ;

“In the old days our. . grandfathers
greased their boots to keep the leather
in good condition. A much better qual-
ity of leather is used to-day, and the
method of preparing it/is very differ-
ent. However, some.dressing on a shoo
is needed to keep it pliable and soft. But
cars should be taken to get the best. No
shoe can do its best work when burned
up daily with poor dressing frequently
used at shoe-shining stands. Plain
vaseline rubbed on with & cloth is bet-
ter than nothing, but the proper'way is
to procure a dressing at a reliable house
and then you can feel safe in using it.

“It is poor economy to buy & cheap
shoe. The material is not there, nei-
ther is the fit.

“Ill-fitting shoes wear out in about
half the time that a perfect fitting pair
will. - If too tight it causes the leather
to shrink, and if too loose there will ba
wrinkles and eventually cracks.

“Always remove your shoes the mo-
men you come into the house. Walking
1p and downstairs ruins a pair of shoes
quicker than walking miles on the pave-
ment. Slippers are all right for the
privacy of ome’s own apartment, but
bad for the feet if worn too constantly.
Particularly is this so if one happens
to have weak ankles. Better a soft kid
boot with a hand-turned sole. Astorub-
bers, it is better to wear them, and
necessary often, though they are bad
on shoes, drawing them out of shape
and permanently softering the leather.
But while some women can wear heavy
storm boots, others cannot, so each ease
will have to be judged separately.
“Unlacing the ties or shoes at night
very wide is good. It changes the lace
and prevents unshapeliness. These arc
the main ‘don’t.’ and althongh there are
many others. if a woman' 'will follow
the rules laid down here she will have
the satisfaction ‘of keeping her shoes
twice as long. They will look fresh long-
er than without the care. It will be
found not omnly to be an economical
method, but will do more to give hera
trim appearance than anything else.”

THE WINNER AT A RAFFLE.

Gets the Prize, But Before He Gets
Through “Buying” Pays
for It.

‘You must be going to eat Christmas
dinner,” observed the cable-car conduc-
tor to the man who got on the rear plat-
form with a large turkey under his arm,
=elates the Chicago Daily News.

“Sure thing,” said the man, with &
“Pretty good bird, ain’t it! Heu

The conductor raised the bird a mo-
ment and whistled. “Must hav. qm
you gomething,” he hmrded.'

“Ten cents,” said the man.

**What?”

“One dime. Gothiminaraffleat Mur
phy’s down the street. Murphy raffied
off 20 of ’em Thanksgivin’, Thirty num-
bers there was to each at a dilge, Itried
a dozen times or more then but I couldn’t
shake high ner low an’ [ had ter take
the old woman home a chicken. Bau-
man had a raffle, too, an’ last week I went
against his game. Once I came within
one of the highest number. Feller shook
40—three sixes twice runnin’, 1 took

sheets Bauman had, an’ then Iquit'and
tried Murphy. Every time I went in
for a drink I took a throw for luck.
Finally I shook’ low. on the last number
of & sheet, an’ Murphy handed over the
birds. Of course I wet ’em up, but I

‘c) 50.!0

“1'11 give you 15 conu for hlm ” sald
the conductor, jocularly. *I guess you
must have bought about five dollars’
worth of chances, though, altogether,
not counting the drinks.” .

“Well, maybe I did, if you look at it
that way,”’ admitted the man with the
turkey.

pairs of shoes. You should change your.

Dry in a warin room, |

two or three chances on each ¢f the five |-

could afford to'ido’ that ﬁg ajturk]
for ten »cei tht\:w co* moﬁ

“:f through the hospitals in our

ties oneis su trg{hedmndlsin:h
l.u-g proportion of the ts

on o0se snow-white 3 nd

and girls, who are either awa ng
oux; recovering from serions opera-

- Why should this be the case?’ Sim-
pl{m\me they have negledted’ them-

are certainly ¢g@whe increase among
the women of this country—they creep
pon them unawares, but every one of
those patients in the hospital beds had
lenty of warnhg in that bearing-
50 eeling, pain at left or right of
the womb nervous exhsustion, pain in
the small of the baclk, lencorrheea, diz-
ziness, flatulency, displaoements of the
womb or irregularities. All of these
symptoms are indications of an un-
heolthy condition. of the ovaries or
womb, a;gi étbnofh heeded the pentslty
hastobe y & dangerous operation.
W{lon these symptoms manifest them-
selves, do not drag along until yoa are
obllgvod %0 go to the hospital and sub-
ognﬁon—but remember
um. Lydh Pinkham’s , Vegetable
Compound has saved thousands of
‘women from operations
When women are’troubled with t.r’:
ar, su) pdniul menstrus
weakness, leucorrheea, displace-
ment or nloersflion of the womb, ths:
buri own feeling, o
e i s
ule ne ¥
and ncy)mge prostration, or are beset
with snch symptoms as dizziness, lassi-
tude, excitability, irritability,nermoos-

ves. Ovarian and womb troubles | DSef

eeplessness,

fono"snd “want-to-be-left-alone” feel-
;& should remember there is one
true remedy.
The fol.owing letters eannot fail to
bring hope to despairing women.

Mrs. Fred Seydel, 413 N. S4th Stroot.
West Philadelphia, Pa., writes:... .

suffering women to. write you for advice, as
Miss Ruby Mushrush, of
Chicago, Ind., writes:

thmmonﬂu ﬂndocﬁwu!term
mm m..c:!dlhndmdmmﬁ.

would have to havean
My mother wanted me to try Lydia E. Pink-
bam's' Vegetable as & last resort,

Lydis E. P.nkham's Vegetable Com-
d at once removes such troubles,
fuse to buy any other medicine, for
you need the best.
Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women
to write her for advice. Heradvice and
medicine have restored thousands to
health, . Address, -Lynn, Mass. ..

mnm&vmmmwmmm

When Vanity enters at the front door
Reason steals out the back way.—Chicago
Record- Henld___._

10,000 Plants for 1Ge.
This u a remarkable oﬁer the John A,
Salzer Wis., makes.

3D (Th ©h

Salzer Seeds have a national reputation
as the earlest, finest, choicest the earth |
produces. The send you their bi
plant and umog, together wil
enough seed t

1,000 ﬁne, aohd C:bblgeo,

2000 n uicy Turnips,
2,000 b m xng, nutty Celery,
2,000 rich, tery Lettuce,

1,000 splendxd Onlon-,

1000 rare, luscious Radishes,

1, 1000 gloriously brilliant Flcwers.
Tlmgrut offer is made in order to im-
duee{u to try their warranted seeds—
for w once plant them you will
grow no otion

ALY FOR BUT 16C POSTAGR,

oun will return this notice, and
ni vou wﬂl’ nd them 26c in postage, they
will add to the ahove a blg package of the
earliest Sweet Corn earth—Salzer’s

onﬂh of July—fnlly lo dayl earher than
Cory, Peep o’ Day, etc., etc. [K. L.)
Too many

le- ki their charity in
cold storage.r Ylﬁ.e;u $1

SORE HANDS, SORE FEET.

Itching, Burning Palms aand Paiaful.
Flager Ends—-Complete Cure
by Cuticura.

One Night Treatment: Soak the hands
or feet on retiring, in a stro hot
creamy lather of Cuticura Soap.
anoint freely with Cuticura Omtment, the
cat skin cure and purest of emallients.
E{’eu, during the night, old, loote kid
gloves, or ban ligh in old, soft
cotton or linen. For red, rongh and
chapped hands, dry; ﬁnured. itching,
feverish palms with bri shapeless
rails and pamful ﬁnger endl, this treat-
ment is simply wonderful,” & single treat-
ment lﬂ'ordmfo the most gra relief,
and pointing
economical cure, In no other ailment have
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment
been more effective.

Yo; uuot convince vubout oconvic-
ton.

, more painful than

- Rheumatxsm
i Neuralgia.

butthere is uothln surer to

! St.Jaoobs 0il

The old monk cure, Itis pens-
trating, prompt and unfailiry.

Price 25c¢. and 50c.

3

Tho flowers that bloom in the spring,
ia, cut a very poor figure in com-
gnruon with the high-priced buds that
loom all the Kear uound in hothouses.
—Birmingham gekie

Are You Going- to Florida or New
l®ans P

Tickets on sale via Queen & Crescent

Route and Southern Railway to Florida,

New Orleans and other ogoints south at

mtlv reduced rates, good returning May

Also variable route tickets good going to
points in Florida and Cuba via Atlanta, and
returning via Asheville. For rates and
other information address :—

WéhA. Beckler, N. P. A, 113 Adams Street,

D.P.B N. E.P. A., 11 Fort Street,W.
rown. 0

Detroft, Mich. 2 i
W. W. Dunnavant. T. P. A., Warren, Ohio.

W. C Rinearson, G. P. A, Cincinnatl, Obio.
——a

The talk of punishing French duehsts
seems needless and vindictive. French
duelists never did anybody any barm.—
Washington Star.

—_—

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allen’sFoot-Ease. It cures painful, swollen,
murtmg lwutuigmeet. Makes new shoes
Dowt accept any subsiicute. Bmpic FRER.
n ncccp any substitute. e
Address A. 8. , Le Roy.pN. Y.

—-——..—

Sweet 16 is famous, to be sure, but it
is the average woman's twenty-ﬁfd: birth-
dn{:t perhaps, that is most celebrated.—

—

Acnmnuedcnrotamn

Itching, Blind. Bl or Prof Pﬂn.
drn?ﬂn %d mone PAzO
allsto curein 6 to 14 s. 60c.

“The philanthropist neral
that ooll,ne one shal p c:g:h lwnl’m I:'h.en .&et.
--N. Y. Times.

fP1SO’s TABLETS

The New Boon for Woman’s llis.

necossary.
roodest women wou id rather die bylnchu
than consult anyone, even by letter, about their
private troubles. PBO'I TABLETS attack the
source of the diseass and give relief from the
ltut. Whatever form of {liness -mldlm.
treatise, Cause of Discases in

addressing
THE PISO COMPANY
Clark sad Liberty Streets, WARREN, PA.

 LINIMENT

$100 CURES

HOG CHOLERA

SEND FOR CRCULAR wiT piReCTION?

T EQGION MALS

GREARC S SICAN RiY 4. BANY

\ MOTHER ’gm Vs
FOR OHILDREN

ertain Cure for I ] bleo..
&--u. l.-. :1'5:.»..

X Tecthl
%loord*::y. n'&" ::g;.
) lnﬂboaﬂ. Aull lu;,ugu.

mulled FR
City.3As 8o OL..'I'ID. Le on. N.Y.

melancholy, “alle

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:— '
“Iha bun sufferer with

——

e




