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Alr. Brown bhad obedicotly taken
from the depths of a convenient pucket
m bundle of gloves, which combined o
rainbow of delicate tints, varyiug
from violet, lemon eolor, the blue of
u robin's egg, to velvety black, and
the owner bestowed her mft. with eare-
less good humor.

Left alone, after murmuring some
confused words of thanlks, Dolores con-
templated her first pair of fresh gloves
with an ecstasy of feminine content-
ment impossible to deseribe. How
beautiful they were, of atexture like a
roseleafl How deliciously they were
scented with some unfamiliar perfumne,
which may have represcnted the first,
subtle odor of a perfected refinement
of civilization to the awakening senses
of the girl! She seated herself with the
peodle on her lap, stripped off the old
gloves ungratefully, casting them down
at her feet, and assumed the new ones,

Then she rose, and glanced anbout
her, irresolutely.  Unfamiliar with the
mansion, she sought Lleut. Corzon
on eévery side, with her glance. He had
promised to wait for her apd conduct
bher to the ballroom. ‘Tiresome Florio
must first be given to graodpapa.
suite, bewildered interview
with the singer.

Im the second apartinent o lady
had paused to button ber glove
She glanced uap, recoguized Dolores,
and ecamo aswiftly toward |her
Sha wielded no falry wanpd wherewith
to furthet embellish the peor, little
maiden adn'tted

by lier

to this paradise of

‘TS I8 r.‘-n wAY otT."”

Instead, her blue eyes dwell
with an expression of wounding dis

revelry.

approval on the Bimsy, pink ribbon

eacireling the golden-brown throat,

and tae coarse texture of the dress

F The glance was one to coldly discern

™ defects In other women rather than
' charma

Misa Ethel Symtihe, in a robe of pure,

white ailk, subtly interwoven with

glittering ailver, which shone like

diamond dust seattered over snow, in-

spired fear, a chilling dread in the soul

of Dofores, as she looked at her. Why?

What had she done amiss? The irre-
pressible flash of jealousy and irrita-
tion in the blue ayes of Diana may
have been the annihilating ray
laanched at a rival, the obstacle in the
path, since the day of {Jueen Eloanore
and the fair Rosamund. Misa Symthe
had not failed to remark the folly of
mankind, as evineed by Capt Hlake,
and even the Ancient Mariner. Capt
Fillingham, in lingering near the
Phoenician of the tablean The
anxiety and abstraction of Arthur
Carzon had inspired in her secret
unmeasiness and suspicion. Where
had he found Dolorea? Why was he so |
solieitons about her pose and acces-
sories in the scene? Fate having de-
livered the innocent eunlprit into her
hands, this daunghter of her centary
decided to dispose of her in suvmmary
fashion.

““Good-bye,” she said with a hanghty
bow. *“You are going away now, I
st Mrm Griffith is too busy to
sea you again, I fancy, but it does not

signily, as I am here”
4 'The radiant face of Dolores clonded,

~and she recoiled a step. She was ex-
to go away inatead of dancmg.
words, look, and manner of Miss
“ﬁ&phrud her heart, as the blow
ﬂi whip might have stang her cheek
.~ am not leaving yet,” she stam-
am ‘“There Is to be a ball.”
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She went on to the vext room of the.

A 5 Symthe elevated her.eyebrows,
A d bit her lipp She knew that the
Grand Dake had expressed a wish to
" e the next quadrille with the
hoenic Bhe was aware that
\rth M loitered in an adjacent
Beridor to claim his partmer. Rage
=~.,m sn filled the sonl of the
sy of many seasons
B sre mistaken,” she said, in
' pecents that the listener
inatingtively. ‘'You do not
bon Hm of course,”
1 akb lﬂ:uu at the
v “Yon were
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you, if you allow it," said DDinna
“This is your way out. You will find
vour prandpapa yondes.”  She pointed
tuntluun and waited to see Dolores
depart with & marked impatience that
bruoked no appeal.

Surprised, dismayed, and not a little
agrpgrieved, the girl would have caught
{ at any straw of delay, had such deten-
tion offered. lMer pride flumed up
suddenly, and she departed swiftly,
stifling tears.

Miss Symthe rebuttoned her other
glove, glided behind a sereen of plants,
thus adroitly avoiding Arthur Curzon,
and entered the ballroom with a smile
on her rosy lips.

Dolores, with head lowered, and
elusping her dog, ran into Capt. Blake,
who started forward at her approach
from the court,

“Where are you going?' he de-
manded, extending his hand.

“I am to go away,” replied Dolores,
in a faiont voice, placing Ler little,
tlu:mb!ing hund in his grasp, and look-

’ “Men will always make a fool of
i

fully.

“The little witeh!” thounght the sol-
dicr, with a pleasurable quickening of
pulsation in the region of the heart,
Leneath his red jacket. [ never saw
sueh eyes in my hfe”

He hod placed himself in ambush to
await her approach, for he had rea-
soncid that sh&must bring her dogp  to |
her grandfather before dancipg. e
was moved by the complex motive of
ndmiration of her benuty, curiosity us

thie sailor

“lioing away without danecing with
| me?" he |:!1'Iuhum'l alowd.  *““That will

Bever it

“The lady—~I menn
Wan to o away now. (ih,
appointed!"” confessed  Dolores. bend-
ing her head still lower to hide the
thnuleninu' lears

“"You must not mind Miss Sy cual e,

She is not the mistress of this ll.l:}ll'u* g

Diann —said [

necents,
Dulores dried her eyes with a quizzi-
cul expression.

slhinttlecock of dire warning that men
would make a fogl of Dolores, and here
was the first man met by the girl
aflterward, tossing back the refutation,
in unconsciona vindlention of his sex,
poasibly, by admonishing ler w  be-
wiare of Misa Symthe.

I.ieut
now pausing near the door of the
dresaing room where Dolores had bes

talkidwm herself to change her stoage cos |

tume, amd again pacing the length of |
enlonnade, s

The oneuing quadrille of honor was
over. The new ninger, Melita, invited
for the ocorasion, had rendered sne-
crsafnlly a brilliant, aperatie aria,
with innuvmerable bind-like trilla and |
quavers. sunbstituting as an encore an
amld and sad little Russian song in a
minor key. Still Dolores did not come
The voung ofticer was vaguely aware
tbat girls require an nnconscionable |
time for their toilet He was tio large
of soml 1o notice the frock of
Dolores, f bhe thosght of it
at nil He was determined to give
her the pleasare of Jdaneing
at a real ball, and, well—of dancing
with her. Still she did not enmea The |
Wood ecoursed more quickly in his
veing He paced abont restlessly. Per-
haps some accident had happened to
her. The admiration hestowed on her
beanty in the tableaux inspired in him |
as mnch distrust as satisfaction. He
would scek the grandfather. Why had
he not done so hefore? He pansed
suddenly at the sight of Capt. Blake
approaching, with Dolores on his arm. |

The captain thoronghly enjoyed the
sitmation. Misa Kkthel Symthe, who !
had slighted him on scveral oceasions .
in favor of Liernt. Carzon, wished to .
banith [wlores. e would make the |
latter danee all the evening, if pussi-
ble, in consequenge. llesides, he found
it very agreeable to pour flatteries into
the nnsophisticated ear of his compan- |
jon. He held a eanl, aned was writing
down Lis own name for a naomber of
dances, [lores observing him with |
pnzzled atlemtion meanwhile. |

She recognized [ient. Cwrzon, with-
drew her hnod from the arm of
her eseort. and ran toward him, with

—

a joyons exclamation. 'l am glad
to see yvom again,” she said, |
simply. ‘I was going away, only

Capt. Blake siopped me. He has been
so kind,” with a light gesture, caress.
ing and grateful, toward her late com-
panion. I may stap?”

Dolores glanced from omne to the |
other in sndden misgiving of her re- |
ception in that great world of bhall-
room beyond, where reigned \!iml
Ethel Symthe in her robe sparkling
with silver.

;apt Elake laughed.

Oh, the women:” he said, |

‘e uttered a few sentences of expla- |

titon in the ear of Lient. Curzon, and |
.nughtd again. The other listened
with an expression of sarprise and
anger, while a steely light shone in
his eyes, and the lines about his lips
tightened visibly.

“Here is vonr card, Miss Dealtry,”
added the son of Mars, gaily. concenl-
ing any vexfition the intrnsion of
Lient Curzon on his tete-a-tete might |
have oceasioned him. ‘Do not forget I
your engagements with me.”

“Oh, no:" replied Dolores,

s e

emiling, |

and attaching the card to her fan by | clnding the China, Tarkish and KafByr
| war medals, and the Swedish Naval |

*eatnres | Cross of Merit.

the silver cord. _
The next moment her

dsrkened. . i

ing up at him appealingly and sorrow- |

to who she was and & Jdesiee to thwart |

I wmy s lin- |

said the gallant eaptain, in soothing |

in the game of ex- L As Tor Dolores

perience Misy Symthe had thrown the |

! play, as they had

: Ilowres had often

tnreon walled impatiently, | g ! ,
2 ** | eould not explain the innate grace of

' her movemenis in the Sawallow Walts

. DNake next, [ sappose.”™

 with a jofty, mascnlin.

-: doellity.

T | llﬂ.tﬂ h-,:r r -.Ju- w i nmuql fiercely.

“Of, how she has made me suffer!”
Evidently shie had heard and com-

preliended the words of Capt. [Hlake.

lachrymose, in another man.
She lifted her flower lilke faee, as if

inviting a caress, ull softness and al-
luring sweetness in smile and dimple.

“How could I ever hate you?” she
qquestioned.

He looked at her in silence. She
was there under his protection, but
surely some emotion deeper, more
subtle, blended of pnin and bliss, thar
the chivalrous sentiment of the gen-
tleman and the sailor, was awakening

in his nature.
Already the orchestra breathed

forth the first notes of Strauss’ Swal-

circles of Hlight.

arm around her slender walst, when

communicated to her

attempt to withdraw  her
that of Arthur Carzon, even to listen.

“Shall I aceept?” she inqguired,
archly.

““Yes,"

The couple plided away into the
midst of the dancers, leaving Mes

s0 much audacity aml coquetry!

I Was it a mere walte, after all, the
. brief spun of time when society ae-
corded these two the privilege of obey-

Cing the rhythm of the music, and the

rose in her hade brushing his lips, and

her light form obeving every impulse
Fof his gullding aud encivgling arm?
' Both forgot the Grand Duke, the ball,
'tlh*n* external circnmstances !
Cwere wlone in a world of life and
' radiance, woving through space, al-
' most withont personal
| tuned to the strains of
' harmorfies.
| In Lhe
| ¥lelding 1o the spell of & walia
measnre It was  apparcnt  that
the sea had been his dancing master,
Cnud the wind his masivian, imparting
\ hun_-,‘unr_\' alike to pulse and limb, In
- hin zest of enjoyment hie more elosely
' resembled thoe Frenchman, or the [tals
tan, than the average young Uritouo,
who stalks gloomily theoagh the wa zes

of the moslern dane.
thie Llowl of her race

sinilor's

asneried the vight of agility aod lght-
nens, tpurniu:: the tramunels of ondi-

| nary loatruction in the terpaichorean

art.  The pupils of the convent sehoul
hiad danced together, dnring hourn of
lnughed or snng.
been Lheir lender,
but such rodimentary practice of stepa

Mher forms mingled and separated
abont her in giddy cireles, and the
waves of soft draperies lroke over
withont snlmuerging her in thé folds
of silken gauze, shot with variegnted
colors, the rich bloom of velvet, golden
and peach-tinted tianes  ince
was confronted by the calm e of
Misa Symthe, making a turn of the

ahe

| dances with the Grand ke and again

the singer Melita gave her a friendly,
half-amused nowl of the lwad in pass
Iﬂﬂ'

All too soon the muasic reased to re-
sounfd, and wolores fonml herselfl on a
terrace soffly  lighted with tinted
lanwps placed amid masses of palms
aml ferns.

“I am tn danee with the firand

snggrated this
southern danghter of Eve, glancing
unp at her eompanion through her lon:
nnd =ilky evelashes

“Will that give yon pleasare?™

“I don't know., Perhapelamalittle

afraih. | wish our waltz had lasted
lomger. "
“I wish it had lasted forever,

Nolores. ™
talm reason no longer gunided Arthuar

(' mrzon, even a clear perception of the
reality of things was merging in the
intoxieation of the hoar. The Swal-
low Waltz of the macician Stransa
still palpitated throngh hix frame and
hammed in his ears He took her
card, scratinized 1t with severity, and
erased the mame of tCapt NHake
nneoneera of

‘ROTH FORGOT THE GRASD DUKFES
all rivals. This high-handed meas- .
ure was ealenlated to arouse indigna-
tion in the breast of the most tarae- |
spirited eavalier, and could only have
been csatisfactorily adjusted among
continental nations by the allaying
of hot blood by means of cold steel, |

““Yon mnst keep the engage ment with |
the I'rince, but afterward yom Imfnnn
to me. Do yon understand?’ he said,
anthoritatively.

“Yes, W assented Dolorves, with swent

Capt. Fillingham quitted 8 groon of
gentlemen to aceost the voung peaple,
His eyes beamed on them through his

ctacles with a benevolent and spec.
| nintive interest. He wore on his breast
a formidable array of decoyations. in-

(To n® CONTIXTED.)

“What does it matter?” said Avthur |

low Waltz, in which the listener feels
the poising of the bird om tlutter-
ing wing before launching into wide

Licut. Carzon led his partner to the
ballroom, and had already elasped his |

the message of the Grand Duke was |
Was Dolores |

surprised or pleased, tasting =
firat trinmph? Her color went
and came quickly, still she did not

hand from |

Griflith disturbed and 1:Ii!iI:nhuu.:-i.uw.l’Ir by

Thev

volition, at-
delightful '

instinctive !

'"'nma by Mr.
Venetian Violet Girl,"”
now cwned by the Matthews family on
Commonwealth avenne,

stondying in Paris,
ful competitor of the annnal conconrs |

* i

'TR]LB') S OF THE HUD.
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PRETTY WOMEN WHOSE FJ’ECEE
ADORN MANY A CANVAS.

Curzon. *“‘Nobody shall eheat us of
our dance, Dolores.  You do not hate
me, little bird?”  lle would have
decmed his tone sentimental, even

Miss  Ayers' First Experclence Defore
s HNoomw Full of Artists — Trilbas
Whe dan Howst of Health, Beauty
mnd Indastry.

[Boston Corrcspondenee.]

| AV CALLED

npon some of the

4 pretty women whao
serve the artists of
Boston as models,
amd I Touwmd them
as  interesting  as
they are beautiful.
It comes so natural
to couple Du Maur-
ler's T'rilby  with
artist models that
" that thonght went with e when | went
visiting., Of course, liKe other young
Cwomen, I huve seen the ideal picture

e | ——

" of the Bohemian ‘I'rilby, but even the
skillful pen of the novelist could not
draw more lovely Trilbys than 1 have
I found in the flesh right here in Bos-
Ftom. Therg must be lots of Little Bil-
i lies in Boston, too, and for all I know
 they may each of them have a fiancee,
1 the beautiful girls I have scen are
amomgr them, why the Little Billies or
the Big Billies have my congratula-
 lions.
This I want to say for my Trilbys:
 Not one of thew ever sang **Ben Holt”
aml the nobility has never showered
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bognets npon them, Imt they are jus!
as interestimg as thongeh they hadd

thae of the most  celebratod Taue
models is Adelle tLiregort, a
girl from sunny Jtaly., She was born |
mn Veniee, as well as her five brothers
amnd sisters, who have all been amd are
mmmlels She has lwen pwwinge for
eleven yeurs.  She has Beantifol dark
brown eyes thal grow large and breill-
imnt as she talks.  They sparkie with
enthusiasm when she spwaks of the
artists she likes amd Her
r'-\»'rn['-]r‘., n is exgnisite, her teeth even
ami white, her hair wavee nalurally
abont her face, aml she iz witlomt a
doubit ome of the mest beanlifel irls
of her Lype in Do<ton, lives at
home with her parents, a bright moni-
est girl,  She has posed for nearly all
the notable artists of Heston, we el |
ing Mrs. Montgomery Sears, Mr. Clem
enls. Mr. Window, Mr Tomnkin
Miss Whippie. Tamh, Miss Kilis, |
Mrs. Arthar Roteh, Miss Johnston andg
Mr. Joseph Linden Smith. The lntler
artist has made a pieture of her whieh
wsto be hmag in the new pnblie -
brary. It is called ““The Venetian
Firl”

Her favarite picture of herself is the

tovm
heantifnl |

il rpy o P

“~he

e
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MIS8 ADFELLE CREGORL J

iSkarehed from life.)

Wallace RBryant, “The
and which is

Mr. Wallace Dryant isa Boston artist |
He was the seceess-

| five
. Thr'l.' I.iii lL- -4'1' TELL

. pieture of her hy

 painted of her,

I Wouml s,

Sargeant has
- wholesome kind of a girl, with a frank, .
apen conntenance Lhat s pleasing and

attractive.
ber of
among
' She is a great admibier of Mr, Sandham
and his work.
Mr. Sandbam’s studio and the inter-
view
peared
“he likes her work,
atmeosphere of the studios,
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the Lonee ofter sbho lins refused them
once or bwice.  Mhe fonr or five
hours a day wil ot although
1% vias gt at fiea, busy aull
tae tiaes Moot of the models,
rood naodels,” sle savs, Ypo to New
Yoili, beenuse tiwey have more to do
andd gret botier pay, bus amceontented

sils
viringe,
=i is

m Buston,

The dainty face and figure of Miss
Elzabeth Avers wes npon the eover
of the Washineton's birthday number
of the Youth's Companion, designed by
Mr Copeland. She !hui i pigquant girls

Miss FLIZALRETH AYERS.

ish  face, as echanning in its w:i‘y as
Adelle tiregori's, but an  entirely dif.
ferent type. She was born in Balti-
more,  When only 15 she taught a
kindersarten school in hiladelphia.

“And, oh! didn't ! love those chil-
dren, amd 1 raess they loved me,” she
said, i her pretty way,

{he whaole Hftr-
Jatwn wilh me
roaml-bye and

“When | catmwe aw g

came Lo the
CTOPY o vorpes!
“Then | dsl 1
but that iz =n
some amd | rriw
ambitions aml
better than hat l
fdraw aml sketech, 1%
ean e an instmarer, |

ritine for awhile, !
reomeokomeems and ee-
mpsatient, for | am
tar ol moomethine
nwant to learn 1o
~haps in Lime |
evmld think

Lkt

ant

ol nothing el to o o I-n--.iﬂ'u' S|r-
gostan]l  itself to e, I have a grevml
flrnre., omed, s far, have dome remark-
ably well. | like ali the artists, they
are so kind to e and oneh prentlemen
[ wishh they were @'l my brothers,
That is the way | like wen. ) showdad
like tohave shwnt 250 brothers, (e

'1' t":l"‘l'l"t h.'- TR -. Ll T ] '1,'-.,'\-..”1!1!:1

. jraid favt Fotnne Lok« while
npte & neclk, or o, amed o | hope |
shail el alonrr

Misa Avers it ome of 11 memt ] -
est, ladybke anvpraring wirle imagina-
Lile Ag she teeldd abomt her first al
temp! al o ing hier noetly face grew
retl e ur---s.. a1 tire: =l s “lika-
hie o real life as Lia Manrier's Triiby
:«'I'ﬂ:t.'r- Aswrnl, '

Vs . AL '."1".'-”5"! ant = anolber Nos-
from hlrh'h‘l. e be ez ted forr her besinti fnl
coloring and her magrificent head of
golden brown hair. It is very heavy

twelow her kneess A
Eedmimnd C, TarheM
will be seen at the coming art exhibi-
tion. This pitare is an excellent likes
ne=s, amd her hair shows to betier
adraniagze than any that has ever been
Mr. Tarbell's pictores
are all remarkable for the beanty of
their coloring. “The Nymph of the
“bhy Ernest 1. Ipsen, is also to
fir<t time, as is
Mr. Ahbott Graves “The Girl and the
(soldfish,” three for which Miss |
She is n heatthy, |

and reaches [(ar

be exhibited for the
all
runu*!i,

“he has posed for a nam-
prominent DBosxion artists,
them Mr. Henry Sandham

A copy of the eorner of

with him which frecently ap-
were pinned apon the wall,
the artists and the
Miss Sar-

ITe is the first | geant was recommended as one of the

at Julian's academy. L
American to whom this price has ever |

' I.mr-u nwwarded.

Adelle Gregori has
ever posed for the flgurs, unl;r for the

‘head and in costome.
She says that it makes her very

angry when ther ask her to pose for | is £17,000,000; of the navy, £14,080,500,

favorite models.
for the “‘altogcther,”
cxlls it

Miss Sargeant poses |
as Trilby naively |
CARRIE HEXDERRON. I
!
!

B

The annnal eoet of the British army

the

cirht; if wr

! work cured.
- doeth best who doeth well,”
| rourse,
Csorts of acies, and the best thing to

- pomsaedd Lo e,

' welfare rather

L ol the feminiae
- beantiful howme

; gwrandmamna’s heoart

! A PLUCKY WOMAN,

' ¥inding o Strange Man In Mer House
Bhe Lecps Him Till Melp Comes.

Miss Mavearet Preed, who lives in
the winter season at the little village
of New London, owns a fine old stone
mansion on Big Kk ¢reek, which she
vecenpies in the suwmmer., The other
day shoe had oevasion to visit the old
mwansion and when she neared it she
saw smolie issuing from the chimaey.
Licin:y a womun of nerve she kept on
| and entering the door fonnd o strange
] man taking his ease in a chiair before
| a big fireplace. She demanded to
| know what he was doing there. e
| replied:  *“*Making myself comforta-
ble, as youn can see, ma’am. 1 am
an orphan aml have no other place
to stay.” “Well,” sall Miss Freed,
reaching for an imaginary pistol in her
- hand bag, **I shall remain at the door
until help arrives, and if yvou dare stir,
I'll sheot you.™ A few minutes later a
' neighbor passeidl within hailing  dis-
, tanee and Miss Freed asked him to go
cand  bring Constable Wiley, Duriong
:' the messenger’s ubsence the intruder
- pMeaded hard to be nllowed to go, but
Miss IFreed was obdurate and in a
short time the constable arrived and
Carrested him.  Letters on the man's
person indicated that his name is Joe
' Morgan and that he is conuected with

a gane of New York thieves, It is

D presumed that he came here in ad-

vane:s to await the arrival of some of

his pals with the purvoese of plunder
ing the house,

A Pertinent Varagruph

“Our eountry if rizht should be kept

mz should be put right,”

Is a political maxim which paraphrased

dpplics to other comditions of life, thus;

Dur beulth if rignt should bo kept

B e e e

=

Creight; if wrong shounld be put right,
Cespecially o bodily nilments, such as
. prins and cches, which St Jacobs 0§l

promptly ecures,  Many out of work
should heed to prive it a chanee to cure
snd it will give then a chaoee ro go to
Another adage is: *“le
Well, of
you wuid to be well from all

lois to use the great rewmedy. Ue
who dees s ih qlmng W l"" indeed.
The President of Nurosis,

Mree. Willlwin Twd  Helmuth, the

president  of Sorosis, is not the ad-

- vanced blue stowkiing which the head

of such an vrganizntion would be sup-
Ml is fale, fat and 40,
with o fuve more futl of the sweel anxi-
visness for your health and comfor: or
than a desire Lo ek
ot veur innermost thoaghts  about
deep nuld abstrose problems, which are
popularly suppeecd to occupy the miod
sauvant. She has &
nmd a handsome hus-
baml, who i< not only a sharer of her
views om wornan sl lasoks, bat is also
n prominent physicion. M Helmwth
ks not o litleratear toany great extent,
never having written wuch for publi-
valion, bal her papers read at Sorosis
are usually apolamled to the echo, She
hias no fads but the Aower hoapital in
w hien she b= very much interestes], but
her lotely home amd o gramililanghter,
w hiwe  peach:blossan complexion and
the envy of many a
cloim a niche in her
w hich vven her
b lowedd cluly can not Invade,

yellow curls arv
grown-up belle,

To New (irlvans the Quneen & Cres-
eent ronte is the line. :"‘h-hn"t_’f
miiles shortest from Cincinnatih  Vesti-
t afe and parlor cars lo

dirvet

buled trains
L hatianosorra,

Neow la It IMeomedd, Indeedl.

The big theater bat mast ga  The
Hissowri legislature will pass a In

preseribing the size above which none
ean be woarn Lo the playhouses —SL
anl Glolwe,

Take the tmevn &  reseent Ronle to
Knoxville and Ahevilie, tnly Through
Car line Cinviomna i to Ashevilla

Boetween the years 1509 and 1504 the
this conntry have
e of silver,

mines  of

215,

AHYETr
yichded 81,15
—

Purify Your B[ood

myiTorale yomr merves
sl masedes,  tome Yo stomarh and
digestive orgars, aml bnikl np yonr whola
sviterm by the waa of Hoanl's Har<aparilla
i prrenmemnia,

iremotien aoed

L LU ] wombd avoil the r"rl}.

diphtheria anl

Hood B Ao
Eyphond fever. Thes:

their mot ready vivtims, persons n.‘i'm arn
weak, tired, debilitated and all ran down,
owing 'o impure and impowerished blood.
Homl's Barsaparilla purifies and  vitalizes
the honid and thns wards off di<ense.

T Moo¢!'s Pills cure nausea, sick l"‘l"‘ﬂ!lll‘.:h.

$1,000,000 CURE

FOR RHEUMATISMT,

Schrage’s Rheumatic Gure

Never Falled, Pleasant, harmiess
Highet endor-cments,  [Boctor. praji=a it
Cares ahere all ok o falls.  Free Investien-
tion. Troe Testimonials fren. W rlte ta.
day. Maill orders Alled  Ten Thon-and
Troe Teadlmaoniale Mank references F‘l'n'r'r
whera. Taks mdhing "“jot A« good™ o

which your dealer makes twlee an n-mq-h
I"urifes the blood, Yo opdom or PV TERITY

A few grood agrents wantesl,

SWANSON RHEUMATIC CURE C0,,

187 ﬁnrhru lt.. ﬂhlm 1.

II‘I.LE HAEIL?I
Writ= f-:‘_ﬂhﬂ 2 -m frtr. in
staw pa for Handsome Catalogun

A. 6. Spaiding & Bros.

-




