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A Falr el Old shoes,

the curtains are drawn, and the baby's
asleep,
1 “Il'.ﬂ older boy dreams on his couch by the
BLALK,
i'e the clouds aud the wmoonbeams are play-
ing bopeap,
Then a truce to the day's weary Btruggle with
CAre ;

And vacimnn. tried friend, sturdy foe to the
ues,

True comforter, welcome dear, easy old
shoes !

Thﬂuﬂh;::m;.ﬁ are one, O! most matchless of
And ﬂ;.r'thruﬂ in satchel, bave travelled
When, .?gadumuad to do penance for esrlier
The puor feet have ached in the rich palace
ﬁuw h??u:'lul the moment when, reckless to

choose
The pil im!lu torture drew forth the old
shoes

Ye were new long ago, and in dignified

B 3]
All HI‘-‘J?B}' and spotless, close-fitting an d
tr
No 1.'|.1u|:url'.|sulIB ﬁml ventured to presage your fate,
Loosea-jointed, u.n-:lﬂull . and hopelessly big,
Yet never till aow a blithe theme for the muse,
O beautiful, lovable pair of old shoes,

Thuughﬂhuainaa& may vex with its ups and its
OwWns,
Though ships may delay, and though bills be
postponed,
Btill man, let his home be in flelds or in
towns,
Finds often a wearisome troub'e condoned,
When, htlma:.r chair waiting, life’s rose tinted
ues
Return with the advent of homely old shoes,

Come, wife, drop the mending, and sit by my

side,
Let us build up a castle, my sweet one, in
Hpain,
For our love grows the stronger, whatever

betide,
And we are together for sunshine or rain,
And a}}mnhuw the glamor ‘twere ruin to
0BG :
Comes bueck when I reach for these easy old
shoes. —[Good Cheer,

HUSBAND'S RELATIONS,

0
The People Loved Her Much.

—

Dolly is not pleading importunately, but
she is putting her case with all her power
of worde and looks before Ronald. He is
* her own,” the one man in the world who
belongs to her, and to whom she belongs ;
and she does not soruple to let her claim
to him make itself manifest before this
other girl,

“* Dear Ronald, do consider it pettled
that you go, if you ocan get leave. Imust
go. ill you let me go without you ?”

‘“ Bhall I1?"” he asks, oarelessly, turning
to Darragh.

“If I were in your place and Dolly
wished it, I should go,” Miss Thynne
replies, busying herself with her wraps and

reparing to depart. A sense of ohill
Eu come over Darragh, causing her to draw
her fur wrap oloser around her, and
to make her long to get into the brighter
outside air. Cheerful as the blaze is which
comes from'the fire which Captain Mac-
kiver has been so assiduously stirring, it
fails to warm the girl, who has just discov-
ered that an even fiercer fire is burning in
the heart of the man; Darragh uses no
shallow sophistries to herself on the sub-
ject.
: ‘“He has fallen in love with me against
his will,” she thinks, “and he is auga.%eﬂ
to this gem of a girl who is ready to Iay
down her life for him.” The complication
is an awful one to Miss Thynne! His love
for herself is a trifle that she can put aside
lightly enough ; it does not flatter or appeal
to her in any way. But his perfidy to
Dolly —unspoken, unackuowledged as it
is even !|—how can that be put aside and
forgotten ?

“1 shall always know he's not worthy
of her. Even if they marry and have a
dozen children, and he makes the best of
husbands and fathers, I shall always
remember that he would have been false to
her it I had been willing to let him. Dolly
deserves a stancher man than this; but it
wouldn't make her a bit the happier to
know it,” Darragh thinks, as she prepared
to get herself away, after delivering herself
of that remark relative to what she should
do were she 1n Captain Mackiver’'s place.

“If you say that, I shall go,” Ronald
BAYA.

“* What influence you bave over him,
you see, Darragh.” Dolly laughs. * Ron-
ald, don't look glum as it you were going
into banishment. We will have a glorious
tfime over there; Mr. Thynne will be in
Galway, and—""

‘““ What nonsense we're talking,” Ronald
interrupts. ** I tell you, Dolly, I can't get
leave. You're the dearest little girl in the
world, but the ohief won't consider your
claims before the regiment’s.”

** We must do without you, I see that,”
Darragh says, venturing to smile at him
now that she thinks he 18 not coming,

““ You will have Mr. Thynne to oater for
your amusements then, and my father to
see you safely over. What more can you
want ?"’' Captain Mackiver says, discontent.
edly. He feels that he has betrayed Lim-
self to Darragh ; and, worse still, he feels
that Darragh 18 despising him.

“To think of that girl being my wife's
friend, and nothing more to me all my life
—and I could worship her!"” the young
man thinks, as he looks at the slender,
graceful form draped in a long velvet
Mother Hubbard ocloak, deeply trimmed
with fur, which is making for the door.

Thn Dolly's voice rouses him from his
halt reverie.

“ Ronald, go with Miss Thynne: the
snow ia falling 8o thickly I'm afraid she
will have a diffioulty about a cab,.”

“1 am at Miss Thynne's service,” he
says, etifily, and Darragh, unless she would
be discorteous, has no choice but to let him
oome.

The snow is falling thick and fast, and is
driven into their faces at all corners by an
easterly wind that has a blasting foroe in jts
flying win%n. Overhead all is thiok, veiled,
impenetrable, and underfoot the cold, pure,
white, oruel shroud of snew is rapidly
enveloping all things. They have a fair
oxouse for silence, and both are glad of .

But as they turn into Oxford strect and
ghelter in a ghop doorway till a oab oan be
hailed, Darragh says—

“ I}ullf and I will have a rough time of
it to night.”

“If this goes on you musn't think of
orossing,” he says, with a shudder that
may be oaused by the oold.

“Indeed, but we shall ; Dolly's on guard
over her brother's interests now, and she has
told me how essential it is those interests
should be well proteoted ; now I happen to
know that though the servants left at Day.

ragh by Killeen are very nioe in their way,
eoonomy and regard for their new master's
pulukat are not the rocks on which they
spht."

it Here's a cab; if you insist on orossing
to-night, I shall go with you,”" he cries, as
he hands her in, and she bends her head
and aays : 1

“ Thank you in Dully's name for offering
to brave the danger with her; but how
about your leave?"

“If you think I ought to get it, I will
get it,” he says, and though he would give
much to be able to say it in tones that he
would use in idle courtesy to any other
woman, he oannot help infusing far too
much earnestness into his words for them
to sound well in Darragh’s ears.

“If I told you all I thought, you would
probably be so muck offended with me that
you would advise Dolly to drop my
goq 1aintance ; I don't want that calamity
to vome to pass; therefore I will only say
do what you think Dolly will like best,”
Then ghe drives off, and he goes back to
Dolly.

Bhe has forgotten the feeling of beingin
the wey and perplexed whioh possessed her
just now when she turned round suddenly
to see Ropald’s curious look at Darragh
Thynoune, but she haa not forgotten the cir-
cumstance that caused it.

The idea that Ronald does not like this
girl whom she is hoping to win for her best
und olosest female friend in that married
fature which is before them both, is disap-
pointing and distressing to her, and so it is
almost with a reproachful cadence that she
BAYE—

?:Ruua.lﬂ. 1 wish you could feel differ-
ently about Darragh Thyune ?"

““Good heavens! do you see ?" his guilty
consocience pricks him into exclaiming;
then fortunately for Dolly’s peace of mind,
prudence arrests the flow of his words,
and forces him to refleot.

After all, Dolly knows nothing, fears
nothing, suspeota nothing !

“ You startled me, my own,” she resumes
cheerfully ;  for & moment I fancied you
thought I had been ohurlish or unowvil to
the important Miss Thynne, and in that
case I shauld surely be called to fierce
account for my misdemeanor by her fire-
eating lover.”

‘““ No, you were not °‘churlish;’ you
couldn’t that to a lady, but you were
not gracious.” Then Marycomes into the
room, and Dolly puts her in possession of
the heads of her oase, and asks the sister
who knowa the truth if ‘it isn’t odd that
Ronald should rather seem to dislike the
idea of having Miss Thynne's society.” |

““He looked at her, and seemed to chal-
lenge her to wish him to go with us, against
h:alinﬁlina.tion." Dolly says, half complain-
ingly.

“Go with you! are you all going mad
together ?"" Miss Maokiver replies, with
supreme contempt; *‘‘there’s my father
talking of going with you, and staying
with you without a thought of whether
Robert Annesley will like vo find a house-
hold established there on his return.”

‘““ Rebert is always glad to see any of you,
you know he has always been,” poor
Dolly says, fighting bravely against her
own conviction of things being very differ-
ent now Robert is married. Besides, Doll
is suffering from a qualm or two about the
matter of expense. She does not know
that Mr. Maokiver means to pay the bills
at Darragh while he stays there, and thathis
wife has acquiesced in this extra expense
because it will enable her to see when she
overhauls these bhilis whether or not Dolly
18 an *“economicsl housekeeper,” and if
Irish servants waste or use more than
English ones.

‘“ I've my doubts about Dolly's knowing
where to pare, and she’s shamefully igno-
rant of the use of scalss and weights;
laughs at the idea of weighing every ounce
of meat as it enters the house,” Ronald’s
mother says to him whon, just before they
are starting for the train this evening she
i8 giving dhim to understand that as his
father will provide funds he need have no
soruples about staying at Darragh.

“ Dolly won't know it till she geta there,
and then she will have no choice in the
matter: your father is A man to have his
own way, Ronald, when he thinks his way
right,” Mrs. Mackiver sa 8 decisively, and
Ronald,who is notsure of how his betrothed
stands with respect to ready money, gives
;lip the argument against his father's inten-

ﬂul

“ But it's like buying the right to intefere
and find fault with the household arrange-
ments,” he grumbles, ‘' and you see if it
doesn't make a row with the servants.”

“ Not at all ; it will only be as if the house
were lent to him, or he were renting it,"”
Mrs. Mackiver says.

“ Then Dolly will be his guest instead of
he Dolly's 2"

‘“ Exactly ; Dolly and that Miss Thynne,
who's going for no reason that I can see,
will be your father's visitors, and there's
and end of it, Ronald; it's none of our
doing that Dolly goes at all, but, as she
will go, we're doing our best for her, and
for you.”

And Ronald is obliged to seem to think
his mother as absolutely right asehe thinks
herself. But all the while he knows that
Dolly will not think likewise, and fears
there may be a division in that Darragh
camp to which, against his own sense of
rectitude, he is going with the rest,

"“I'll gt Punch, and all the rest of the
weekly papers, to beguile the journey with,"
he says by and by, when they are all stand.
ing on the platform waitiog for the porter
to give the parting admozition to jump in,
which signifies that the train is really about
to start.

“I never want literature to hel
beguile the time away when I can see ; aﬂ
this snow makes it as light as day. What
& oold lovely journey we shall have.”

‘I wish we were over,” Darragh whis.
pers, as Ronald and his sister move away
to the book atall; to be snowed up on the
line wouldn't be pleasant, with your father-
iiu-hw that is to be for our sole compan-
ﬂni"

"* Ronald's going too: didn't he tell you ?"
Dolly says in surprise, for, though Darragh
has only just met them at the station,
]}allﬁ takes it for granted that Captain
Mackiver's movements are of sufficient
importance to be known to the whole
pnrtiv.

‘* How about his leave ?"" Darragh asks,

' Telographed for it and got it, dear old
boy,” Dolly replies; then, seeing her
friend’s face still clouded, she hastily adds :

“ Dear Darragh, I wish with all my heart
that Mr. Thynne were coming with us; it
would make it perfeot if he were.”

“ With all my heart, I'ta glad he's not

here,” Darragh says quickly. ‘* We shall
have enough of these men by and by,
Dolly ; why couldn't you and I have been
lefc to ourselves now ?"

“Bhe'll get to understand Ronald, and
like him better soon, I hope,” Dolly says
to herself, and then she recalls to her
memory safe examples of how her father
and some of her mother’s lady friends had
been antagonistic to one another. * But
they were old, and ugly, and intefering,”
the girl reminds herself; * Darragh is
neither ; but men are so hard to please!”

Meanwhile Ronald and his sister Mary
have walked away to the bookstalls, where
he beginsimpatiently turning over booksand
papers, asking her opinion, and talking to
the man at the stall, with the obvious
intention of preventing her from speaking
on the subject which 15 nearest to the minds
of both,

But it is no use ! In reply to his repeated
requests that she will advise him as to
this and that book or paper, Mary only
BAYF,

“I'll give you a text to think of on the
long journey you're going; * Let him who
rhlilnkﬂh he standeth tauke heed lest he
ﬂ- -I ]

CRBAPTER XI.
SHADOWS OF TURNING,

But the run from London to Chester is a
alow one this evening in consequence of the
snow wreathing in several places on the
line and checking the progress of the train.
But not until they arrive at the quaint old
oity on the River Dee do they realize the
force with which the storm is raging. But
at Chester they are perceptibly conscious
of the iron rule of winter being established.
At Chester they hear rumors of stoppages
on the line to Holyhead being inevitable on
account of the enormous snow drifts,which
are being piled up higher and higher each
hour. Bo Mr, Mackiver, sorely against the
wishes of the two girls, who are anxious to
push on to their bourne, rules that they
remain there for the night at least, possibly
for the next day also,

Rumors are flying about the hotel of
stoppages on the line near Holyhead, but
these Mr. Mackiver, who has quite enough
of hotel expenses] by midday, disregards.
If Ronald was in his normally reasonable
and considerate condition of mind he
would institute inquiries, scent danger from
afar, and take all proper and wise precau-
tions to avert it. But as it is he is feverish,
alternately moody and exciteable in a way
that makes Dolly wish with all her heart
tfll:lmt she had not urged him to come with
them,

y Bhe does not say to Ronald that he is

fidgety and 8o very tiresome to deal with, as
fidgitiness has no part in her composition,
but she showsgood patured toleration for his
infirmities and pities him from her stand-
point of satisfaction with the existing order
of things, for finding his ehare of the bur-
g:n laid upon them greater than he can
ar.

“ Poor dear boy ! I suppose its his liver,”
Dolly says apologetically to Miss Thynne,
whom she (Dolly) fancies must be muoch
amazed at Ronald’s crankiness.

* Men shouldn't have livers,” Darragh
replies scornfully. * Really, one would

Y | think the delay and the doubt pressed more

heavily on the gallant young soldier than
it does on his i:~l§a father or on us girls.”

“Yes,” Dolly says happily; * that's the
way with liver. I've seen Robert quite cross
two or three times; never cross with any-
body, you know, but cross in the air at
large ; and afterward he has told me it was
all liver."

' Your brother and you are very fond of
one auother 7"

“I'd do anything in the world for
Robert ; it seems nonsense saying that, for
a girl can do so little for a man, after all,
and he has a wife now to do that little for
him. But 1 think you understand me ? My
brother, and his euccess, and all that he
has done, and can do, and may do, are
dearer to me than any career of my owa
could ever be, even if I could have a bril-
liant one out out for me. Haven’t you ever
felt that for any one?

“ Indeed, I haven’t, Dolly,” Darragh says
with emphasis; * and it strikes me that
you ought to be feeling it for Captain
Mackiver now.”

Dolly shakes her head. “ My pride in him
and love for him are always satisfied,” she
says, ‘‘ Ronald is such a firm, true man,
there's no variation or shadow of turning
about him, You see one can't feel loving
anxiety perpetually thaca person should do
when you're as sure as you oan be ot any-
thing in this world that that person can
never do wrong."”

‘“* No variation or shadow of turning,”
Darragh repeats, absently. ‘ That's a fine
charaoter to give a man; I rhould fear to
give it to any one for fear of having to take
It away—for fear of the man tarnishing it,
or being careless about it and letting othars
dim it for li:m.”

““ You are fond of raising bogies.”

“No, I'm not; the difficulty I'm raising
now is & real flesh and blood one,” Darragh
says, khaking her head sagely, and looking
in'to the corner with as fixed and earnest a
gaze as if the * difficulty” was there visible

to her.
(To be continued.)

Whe Claimnant Again,

The Tichborve olaimaut has sent from
his prison to Mr. Quartermaine East
another letter, half whine and half
blasphemy, in whicl he says: * If our
Saviour came from heaven and appeared
before Giadstone and his colleagues in the
Cabinet and told them the truth He would
not be believed, but in all probability
insulted if He mentioned my name. There
are none so blind as those who will not see,
And one‘of two things are certain, either
the truth is distasteful to the Government,
or they are under a threat of displeasure
from the Throne, Fair play and justice
have not been dealt out to me. I do not
hesitate to say that such a state of things
could not have taken place in any other
oountry but this, and would never have
been allowed to take place in this country
in good King George's time."”

A ) month-old child of Edgar Palmer, of
Lysander, N, Y., fell into » pail of sour
milk recently and was ﬂrnwnes.

The King of Bpain reviewed the troops
at Logron Baturday, and afterwards re.
ceived & ocordial welcome at Burgos. He
will return to Madrid on Monday, and
preside at a Cabinet Council, when the
question of his journey to Germany will
be decided. It is belinved that before
long the Prime Minister will be charged
with the reconstruction of the Miniatry.

ORIGEINV OF THE WHITE MAN,

The Hesult of Ages of Mixture and
Evolution of Haces,

There may be remains of stone age
whites, but there are no certain remain s of
white savages of the low order. We may
well doubt if there ever were any white
savages ; it 18 more likely that the white
men were developed late in the race history
of the world from ancestors far on in eivil:
ization, with its improved supply of food,
it better housing eni clothing, ite higher
intelleotuality, was one main faoctor in the
development of the white type. Here,
however, it must be remembered that there
i8 not & white race in the sense in which
there is Carib race, or an Andaman race
It includes several race types, and even
the same languages, such as English or
German, may be spoken by men as blonde
a8 Danve or as dark as Bicilians. The fair-
haired Scandinavian type has something of
the definiteness of a true race; but as one
travels south thera appear, not well defined
sub-races, but darkening gradations of
bewildering complexity. The most
reasonable attempt to solve this intricate
problem is Professor Huxley's view that the
white race 18 made up of fair whites of the
northern or Boandinavian type, and dark
whites who are the result of ages of mixture
between the fair whites aﬁ the darker
nations, though it ie perhaps hardly prudent
to limit these dark ancestors to one variety,
a8 he does. If now we ocannot trace the
white man down to the low level of primi-
tive savagery, neither can we assign to him
the great upward movement by which the
barbarian passed into civilization. It is
not to the Aryan of Persianor to the Samite
of Byria that the art of writing belongs
which brought on the new era of culture.
The Egyptian, whose hieroglyphics may be
traced passing from pioture to alphabet,
had his race allies in the ple of North
Africa, especially the Berbers of the north
coast—people wiymm no elasticity of ethno-
logiocal system would bring into the white
raca, Of the race type of the old Babylon.
ians, who shaped likewise rude pictures into
wedge phonetic signs, we know but little
yet; at any rate, their speech was mnot
Aryan, and the comparisons of Lenormant
and Bayce have given some ground for con-
necting it with the Turanian language,
belonging to a group of nations of whom one,
the Chinese, had, in remqteantiquity,worked
out a civilization of which the development
of an imperfeot phonetic writing formed
part. If the great middle move in culture
was made, not by any breach of the white
race, but by races now represented by the
Egyptian and Chinese, it is not less clear
that these nations came to the limit of
their developing power. The white race
had, in remote antiquity, risen high in bar-
baric culture when their contact with the
darker naticne who invented writing
opened to them new intellectual paths,

he Greeks found in ancient Egyptian
theology the gods of the four elements, but
they transferred thisthought from theology
to philosophy, and developed from it the
theory of elements and atoms, which is
the basis of modern ohemistry. ‘They
found the Babylonians building terraced
temples to the eleven planets in the order
of their periods, and this conception again
they transferred from religion to science,
founding on it the dootrine of planet
spheres, which grew into mathematical
astronomy. It may moderate our some-
what overweening estimate of our power
to remember that the white races cannot
claim to be original oreators of literature
and ecience, but from remote antiquity
they began to show the combined power of
acquiring them and developing oulture
which has made! them dominant among
mankind.

An Underground Wedding.

The wonderful Luray oaverns, in Vir-
ginia, were the scene of a romantic wed-
ding & few days ago. It was the first
marriage ever performed there. A party
of Pennsylvanis excursionists went down to
examine the caves, and among them were
Mr, William A. Huber and Miss Balle F.
Cockling both of Mechanicaburg, Pa. Both
were young, and were known to be
affianced. When they reached Luray and
learned that among 1ts wonderful under-
ground halls there was a spaocious room,
called the ball-room, they determined to be
married there, taking some of their friends
in their confidence. The Rev.J. W. Rel-
gart agreed to perform the marriage cere-
mony, and a chosen few were told to be
present at 11 o'clock. The secret,
however, got out, and the crowd
was 80 large that the .couple decided
to have the ceremony performed a little
earlier. The wedding party obtained
the services of an expert guide, who con-
duoted them to the ball.-room by a short

cat. The ball.room, lit up by seven
flambeaux, looked brilliant. The bride
and groom stood under a large
arch of stalactites, and eleven

young ladies and gentlemen stood around
them, The responses of the parties, though
uttered indistinctly, were reverberated
throughout the chamber. It was a pretty
sight, and alter the couple had been pro-
nounced man and wife the crowd began to
come in, and Mr, and Mrs. Huber received
the congratulations of a large number of
friends as they held their firat reception
half a mile underground.

At the examination at Limerick of Dr,
Connolly and Patrick Connolly, brothers,
who were arrested at Bruff on the charge
of implication in a murder conspiracy,
Michael Dineen testified that ths Connellys
compelled him to awear that he would
shoot John Carroll,rent warrer of the Earl
of Limeriock, and promised the Head Cen.
tre would pay him £50 for so doing. The
prisoners and himsell lay gin waiting
several times for Carroll, but the witness’'
courago failed, and he did not shoot him,
The witness awore the Connollys also pro.
posed the poisoning of ﬂarm{l and his
pister, The prisoners were remanded.

Mr. Henry Adams, amember of a wealthy
amily in New England, was on Friday
formally received into the Church of Rome
at Paris.

| ——

BRILL 1IN THE WonRgaHor.—To do good work
the mechanie must have good health. If long
houra of confinement in close rooms have en-
feebled his hand or dimmed his sight, let him at
once, and before some organie trouble ap)ears,
take plonty of Hop Bitters, Hia aystem wil be
rejuvenated, his nervea strengthened, his =ight
become clear, and the whole oconstitutiotr be
built up to a higher working coudition.

—The wheat grower's motto—of two
weevil’s choose the less,

AN TR
y
LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S

VEGETABLE COMPOUND,

18 a Positive Cure

For all those Palnful Complalnts and Weaknesses
&0 common (¢ our best female population.

A Medlcine for Woman, Invented by a Woman.
Prepared Ly a Woman,
The Greatest Medieal Diseovery Sluce the Dawn of History.

E# It revives the drooping spirits, invigorates and
harmonizes the organic functions, gives elasticity and
firmness to the step, restores the natural lustro to the
eye, and plants on the pale cheek of woman the fresh
ro=es of life's spring and early summer time,
€7 Physicians Use It and Prescribe It Freely <&

It removes faintness, atulency, destroys all craving
for stimulant, and relieves weakness of tne stomach.

That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight
and backache, i3 always permanently cured Ly {ts use,
For the cure of Kldney Complalnts of cither sex

this Compound Is unsurpassed.

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S BLOOD PURIFIER
will eradicate every vestige o»f Lumors from the
Blood, and give toné and strength to the system, of
man woman or child. Insist on having it.

Both the Compound and Blood Purifier are prepared
at = and 35 Western Avenue, Lynn, Masa, Price of
elther, §l.  Six bottles for 5. Sent by mail in the form
of pills, or of lozenges, on receipt of price, §1 per box
foreither, Mrs, Pinkham freely answers all lotters of
inquiry. Enclose 3ct.stamp, Send for pamphilet,

—_——

No family should be withgut LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
LIVER PI'ILLS, Tll.l.'-ﬁ curd®eonstipation, biliousness,
and torpldity of the liver, 25 conts per box,

Eg-Sold by all Druggists.<iaea (1)

FOR

as it is for ﬂlthnpﬂnmldiannnuuuf
HIBHE\"E.LI‘HEH AND BOWELS. ,
It cleanses the system of the acrid poison

that causes the dreadful suffering which

anly the victims of Rheumatism cen realize,

SA
Eﬂirgu H?;thi': CASES

$1. LIQUIP OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS,
Dry can be sent by mail,
WELLS, EEA.‘I!.]JEDH& Co. Burlington Vit

Vital Questions !

Ask the most eminent physician

Of any echool what is the best thing in the
world for quieting anti allaying all irritation of
the nerves and curing all forms of nervous com-
plaints, giving natural, childlike refreshing sleep
always ? ]

And they will tell you unhesitatingly

' Bome form of Hops!"

CHAFPTER I.

Ask any or all of the most eminent physi-
clans

" What is the best and only remedy that can
be relied on to cure a:l diseases of t e kidneys
and urinary organs; such as Bright's discasa
diabetes, retention or inahility to retain urinoe,
and all the diseases and ailments pecaliar to
Women"—

And they will tell you explicitly and emphati-
cally, “ Buchu.”

Ask the same physicians

“ What is the most reliable and surest cure for
all liver diseases or d}*!llﬂflsi&, coastipation,
indigestion. biliousness, malarial fover, ague,
&e. " and they will tell you :

" Mandrake ! or Dandelion!"”

Hence, when these remediesare combined with
others equally valuable

And compounded into Hop Bitters, such a

(Concluded next week.)

WELLS, RICHARDSON &  CO’S ]

IMPROVED

BUTTER COLGR

A NEW DISCOVERY.

@ For several years we have furnished tho
Dairymen of America with an excellent arti-
ficlal color for butter; 8o meritorions that it mot
with great success everywhere receiving the
highest and ounly prizes at Loth International
Dairy Faira, {

@ But by patlent and sclentifle chemical ro- 3
search we have improved in several points, and \

——— T B e

now offer this new color as the best in the world,
It Will Not Color the Buttermilk., It
-__F——

Will Not Turn Rancid. It Is the
Etrmlgﬂ!h Brightest and '

. Cheapest Color Made,

@ And, while prepared in oll, Is 8o compound-
P ed that it s impossilile for it to become rancid,

CTBEWARE of nil Imitations, and of all
other oil eclors, for they are liable to become

(R rancid and spoil the butter,

T I you eannot get thoe “improved” write us
to know where and how to et It without extra
XS, (16)

WELLS, RICHARDSON & (0., Narlinstan, Vi,
F s

e m—

KIDNEY-WORT :
s SURECY SRy

EKIDNEY DISEASES.

Dora alame back or disordered urine Indi-
©loate that youn are a victim ? THEN DO NOT
E|HESITATE; use Kidney-Wort at onoo, (drug- -
Bl gista recommend it)and it willapeedily over- .

ocomeé the diseasse and restoro healthy action.

For complainta poeuliar
Lﬂdiesn to your dex, such as pain)d

X
%
-
-
£
o

and weaknesses, Kidney-Wort is unsurpassed,

as it will act promptly and safely,
Either 8ax. Incontinencs, retontion of urine,

®lbriok dust or ropy deposaita, and dull dragging
b paina, all speedily yiold to its curative power, |2
4l (3. BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, Price 1. [¥)

‘KIDNEY-WORT |

TELEGRAPHY

and Shorthand taught in commercial
course of

Colleginte Instlimte, Mingston,

Write for prospeetus ito Prinelpal, A. P,

KENIGHT, M.A.
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