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We take as collateral stocks. bonds, ﬁut
and second mortgages, horses, cattle,
crops, machinery, pianos, etc

No furniture taken,

YERKES & BURGESS,

134—135 Powers Block.

We are Agents for

Sterling, (Union, P.D. Q.) Psycho, Fowler,
(Lovell-Dlamond) and Others. .

All kinds of Wheels Changed or Fitted with
Pneumatic Tires. Difficult Repair Work a
Specialty.

22 & 24 West ave. BETTYS & SMITH.

$10.00 Loaned

or larger amounts on chattel mortgage security
and other collateral.

¥ ~1Lady customers will receive sperial attention
from a lady attendant.

- K. E. ALLINGTON, 32 Reyold's Arcade.

JOHN E MAIER & SON,

(Formerly with L. W. Maier,) .

Underta kers
Offica, 388 North St nelnlnger Bldg.

Resxdence, 571, St. Joseph St.
Teleghone No, 1,035. Open Day and Night,

M. Jeanette Ballantyne,
Law Stenographer.

NOTARY WITH SEAL.

principalof Short-Hang Pechic Instituts,

129 Powers Building, Rochester, N. Y.

Catholic Prayer Books,

In the Latest and Finest Bindings,

Rosarles, Crucifixes, Holy-Water Fonts,)

Communion Books in 6erman & English,
Statues, Pictures, Candlesticks,
Wax Gandles,

Yon will always find a Large Assortorent at the
Lowest Prices. Wholesale and Retail.

'EDWARD VAY

Cor. King and East Mapje Sts
OPP.ST. PETER AND PAUL’S CHURCH

W. A, J. M, Dunn‘.

Rochester Boiler Works,

Boiler Makers and Machinists,

Boilers, Tanks and
Water Pipes,

BUILT AND REPAIRED.

Tubes Welded and Reset,

Foot of River St. Rochester,N.Y.
TELEPHONE 922 "

Wilson.,

MARBLE and GRANITE WORKS

NELL BROS. & KERN,
MANTELS, GRATES AND TILES

‘IMPORTERS OF SCOTCH GRANITE,
238 & 240 STATE ST,

Catholic Relief"

ROCHESTER, N.Y.

And Beneficiary Assoﬁaﬁoh

Admits Men and Women on equal terms.
Insures its members for $250, $500,
$1,000,$2,000. :
Pays $5 a week in case of sickness.

Special Rates to Charter Members.
or circulars, etc., write to THOS. H.
O'NEILL, 83 Wall St.. Auburn, N. Y.

- A Simple way to help

Poor Catholic Missions.

Save all cancelled évostage stamps of every
kind and country and send them to Rev. P,
M. Barral, Hammonton, New Jersey. Give
at once your address, and you will receive
with the necessary explanation a nice Sou.
venir of Hammonton Missions.

{F YOU WANT INFORMATION ABOUT

Addreu % letter or Elm card to
Jouu WEnnERBURH,

of co

SraBartu M. |

» *.)..3,

A& OLANOR AT THE 'PROGRESS
OF OUR TIMES.

An Autonjatic Stamp Moistendr 1s Ome
of the YKatest Labor Saving Contriv
ances—New and Startling Dircoverles
of Recent Record.

A Monster Turtle.

Ever since the capitulation of the
“Isle of Franoe” (the Island of Mauri-
tius in the Indian Ocean), which took

ace on Dec, 3, 1810, the soldiers who
gave been stationed at the artillery
barracks of Port Louis, the capital of
the island, have noticed & gigantic
turtle in the large courtyard of the
Rlane. The animal, now almost blind,

s lived there almost ever since it was
first discovered by the victors in 1810,
and to-day, eighty-two years after, is
the almost daily companion of another
generation of soldiers, since that time

the casemates having been turned into

THE MONSTER.

mess-rooms for the officers of the gar-
rison. Some of the oldest inhabitants
of Port Louis have seen this same turtle
when they were children, and it has
changed but h tle during the interven-
ing years. dy knows ite age, nor
whence it camo It welghs nearly
three hundred and seventy-five pounds
and its carapace, which isgray in color,
measuros in circamference 8 feet 6
inches. One of the monster’'s forefeet
is ffteen inches long, a hind one meas-
uring nine inches. Head and neck to-
gether are nearly eighteen inches long,
while the tail measures a little less
than that.

It is noticeable at a glance that the
animal is quite old. The illustration,
which is made from an original photo-
graph of th: mouster turtle, g-lfves a
somewhat adequate idea of his appear-
ance. This photograph was made re-
cently, show‘{ng the animal in walking
positions. Some of the oldinhabitants
of Port Louis say that the turtle had
almost reached its enormous size in
1810, the date of its first discovery, and
it is generally believed that it is at
least 200 years old. It-:carries on its
back with ease two men of ordinary
size. Those familiar with the extraor-
dinary longevity, strength and vitality
of these animals will not wonder a$
the above approximation of the mon-
ster's -age. It may be called to-day
without doubt the oldest inhabitant of
the Island of Mauritius.

Concerning the origin of the t'qutle it
is believed that it is on? of the last sur-
vivors, if mot the last, of a species of
that class which was found in almost
incredible numbers on this island by
the first explorers who visited it
at the close of the sixteenth
and the beginning of the
seventeenth  centuries. As they
were regarded welcome food on account
of the delicacy of their meat by the in-
vaders, they were exterminated ere
long, and it is possible thata small
number of them succeeded in flnding a
hiding place in some inaccessible spot,
thus escaping the fate of their kind.
This race of monster turtles has be-

t come almost entirely extinet except in

a few small islands north of Madagas-
car, whose large specimens can be
found, but their number is decreasing
from day to day, although some of the
most celebrated Englisa naturalists
have endeavored to protect them
against complete extermination, efforts
which have proved entirely futile.
Some of the inhabitants of the island of
Marintius have domesticated giant tur-
tles, who live with them as contentedl
as the cat does with us, but in its wil
and untamed state the monster turtle
is exceedingly scarce.

& Four-Footed Wire-Layer- and Her
Ways of Working.

Many people in Brighton are inter-
ested just now in watching the clever
work of ‘‘Strip, the Eleotrician,” who
after laying down.many miles’ length

r wire, for the purpose of elec-
ghting, in London, has lately
come to Brighton with the same ob-
ject.

Lest Mr. Edison should not at oance

ize the name of his distinguished
“eo bora.tnce," we wWill explain at
on2e that Strip is a clever little fox-
terr:er, the property of Messrs. Cromp-
ton, the electrical englneers, and that
she is under thie special protection
of that com;;lany 's night watchman.

Strip’s method of working is as fol-
lows: The workmen lay down, in the
desired position, a short length of the
stout iron Fipe which is8 to shelter a
correspouding length of the copper
wire along whxch the electrio current
will ultimately

The iron e;;i ha.ving been fixed,
Strip is eall gas the end of the cop-

_per wire fastened to her collar, and, a$

the workman's sign, goes in at oneend
of the pi e——“And comes out at the
other end,” says an intelligent but too
hasty reade~. Not so, however. The
other end of the iron pips has s bar
across it, over which the copper wire
must be stramed to keep it taut. Strip,
having entered the pipe with the wire
fastened to her collar, presents herself
at the other emd to the workman
awaiting her there; who thrusts his
hand under the bar, unfastens Strip’s
collar, and draws it and the wire out.

| Strip, when she feels her collar gone,
| | turns round, retraces her steps, comes

out again at the same end she went in
at, and lies down on the workmen’s
coats \:nti‘l she is wanted again.
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About Péurl.

' femarkable that, although new.
2 b t}l 'Qg 1 ‘Just run ount your tongue and dab it;

ie to the ot eye

and its name getting loat it was:
Bartlett, after the man in whose gat~

den it was when its excellent qnalities
were discovered.

The Seckel is a native,a chanceseed-
ling.found growing near the Schuykill
Rive, Philadelphia, and the original
tree still stands and bears fruit. The
Bartlett is in season throughout Sep-
tember, the Seckel from - the close of
Beptember and through Oectober. These
two kinds are no exceptions to the
rule that the quality of all pears in-
creases in value as the trees ggt older.
The fruit from a full gro Seckel
pear tree, for instance, is far superior
to that from a tree fruiting for the first
time.

Telephotozraphy.

Every one who is interested in
photographs of outdoor scenes—and
who is not?—must often have wished
for some satisfactory means of obtain-
ing larger pictures of distant unattain-
able objects than can be got with an
ordinary camera. The writer of this
remembers with koen regret that the
lack of such an instrument or device
prevented him from obtaining some
most desirable pictures during a visit
to the Yellowstone Park.

For instance, many mud swallows
build their nests under the projecting
ledges of the ‘Liberty Cap" at the
Mammoth Hot Springs, and sittin
the open doors of their habitations t e
gaze down upon the spectator benea
with the inSiﬂ’erenoe of conscious se-
curity. With a camera that combined
the powers of a telescope and a photo-
graphic plate a most pleasing picture
of these birds, showing them appar-
ently close at hand, could have been
made.

Such cameras have been devised, but

it is only quite recently that they have
assumed a fairly satisfactory form.
Thbe desired result is brought about by
means of a peculiarly constructed lens,
consisting of a positive lens in front
and a negative lens of much shorter
focal length in the rear. This gives
an image several times as large as that
obtained with an ordinary camera.

With such an instrument photo-
graphs of birds and other animals
which canpot be approached closely
can be made, bhowmg them in their
natural attitudes and of a sufficient
size to ibit their charsacteristic fea-
tures. It is also suggested that this
method of telephotography will prove
useful in astronomy.

Amethysts.

The common amethystis only crys-
tal, colored purple by manganese and
fron. The lirgest amethyst in the
world, it is claimed, has recently been
cut by a Dewver lapidary. The deeper
the tint the less brilliant the stone, gor
which reason the ancient engravers
greferred the light-colored variety. In-

aglio of all dates and of every style of

work occur in amethyst, but usually
only as the light-colored sort; in faect,
an engraving on a dark stone may be
suspected of being modern.

The pale amethyst was supposed by
Tessing and other writers on gems to
be the hyacinthus of Pliny, which, ac-
cording to him, differs from the
amethyst, ‘‘inasmuch as the violet
splendor of the amethyst is diluted in
this gem, and so far from filling the
aye, does not even reach it, fading
away more speedily than the flower of
the same name.” his flower was not
our hyacinth, a8 bulb derived from
hersia, but was the blueiris or fleur-de-
lis, the blossom of which onlylasts one
day.

Diamond Meteors.

There can be no doubt as to the ex-
istence of diamond in meteoric iron.
This is the flrst time that this precious
stone has been found in what may be
considered its primitive gengue. In
all the rocks where it has been hither-
to met with, even in the pegmatite of
India, we may see that it has been in-
troduced as such during the formation

of the rock. Here, on the contrary,
the very state of the diamond, which
appears as a fine powder disseminated
in certain parts of the meteoric irom,
seems to indicate that jt has taken its
origin on the spot,and has been formed
during the consolidation or crystaliza-
tion of the moss.

An Automatic Stamp Molstener.

A very practicable little invention on
the part of some Frenochman, who
seems to have taken pity on the Ameri-
cap nation in their wrestle with the
new Columbian postage stamp of

chest-protector size, has just made its
appearance. It consists of a flask of
glass filled with water which seeps
gradually into the felt stopper. It is
equally well adapted to the toistening
of envelopes and altogether will prove
& very practical adjunet to a corre-
spondent’s desk.

Venerable Plants.

The Egy}at»ian Museum at Cairo con-
tains a collection of dried plants re-
ma.rkag‘ for their age and preserva-
tion. They had been used in remote
ages to adorn the dead. The French
scientist, V. Lorget, has published a
book under the title of ““The Pharaonic
Flora,” in which he describes this
wonderful herbarium. Many of these

lants are more than 5,000 years old.
efore they were arranged in the
Cairo herbarium they were soaked in
warm water and  freshly dried
and pressed Among them are
flowers of the pomegranata, the
red poppy, blue and white lo-
lotus, several species of the mallow,
and leaves of the leek, onion and
telery., with which the dead Egyptians
were buried in those da.y‘s.
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The Now >tamps.

T4 make the new stamp
Adheaively damp

But to
« That

ive it a lick.
‘made it stick

| fo, uill discover atter & -fow applications | 4; oht. after flight_of- damp, slipper

"_-::.s,tmrs, t;n at length, to: my relie
' -N’m Yorl: ﬁtm a '

...~ that it will'be necessary
To acqnito the lcker hl.bit-.

It was introduced into thkeoun i
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'BOOTH IN axm.ﬁ‘”

Onoe in life's rosy dawn | saw the towers
Of Bisinore rise.on the painted scene—

The king, the ghost-and the unhappy queen

1 saw, and fair Ophelia with her flowers,

And Leard the ulow bell toll the passing hours.
But when you entered with dejected mien,
Theothers were as though they had not been;

We wept wit.h Hamlet, for his griefs were ours

And here tnnlght. amid the listening crowa
That hangs upon your lips, I see the lame
(The sacred fire nor time nor age can quell,
Howe'er the mortal {rame be changed and
bowed)
Burn clear ax the high places whence it came.
Passon, thou royal Dane: hail and farewell.
—Flora Macdonald Shearer in Lippincott’s.

A FAIR RECLUSE.

Dear qu\a—l have found the very house

for you ~Jargbean period and almost original.
it was a trifle spoiled by some Philistine indi-
vidual about thirty years since, but with your

taste and the aid of the local architect every-

thing can be put right. This pearl of houses
goes by the name of Thorpe manor, and is of
course haunted, so you may relieve the monot-

ony of country life by a genuine ghost hunt.

Ever yours, JORN RIDGWAY.
P.8.—The house is in Surrey, about four

miles from Winton station. You had better

come down at once, as ] hear some one else is
after it.

At that time 1 was a fairly good look-
ing, well to do bachelor of thirty-five.
My ample leisure 1 devoted to antiqua-
rian researches, hterary work and the
collection of ‘‘curips.” 1 had no rela-
tives and few friends, and 1 lived an
almost solitary and perfectly happy life
in my chambers.

Among what some people called my

*craze” was an enthusiasm for ancient
houses, and | had deputed John Ridg-
way, an artist friend of mine who lived
in Surrey, to find me a genuine old coun-
try house—a dreamy, rambling place—
where I could spend the summer, Hence
his letter.

As the train steamed into the little
station at Winton John rushed up to
my carriage and clasped my hand. Dear
old chap! he quite beamed with joy at
the prospect of showing me his wonder-
ful house.

*Charming old place! I've had my
eye on it for mouths!” he said as he
walked over the common.

Then he produced the inevitable note-
book and pencil and was soon drawing
plans and explaining details.

As we passed through the village we
called upon the house agent and took
him with us. He was a prosaic man,
and evidently thought we were a couple
of mild lunatics, so excited did we be-
come when suddenly turning a corner at
the foot'of a steep incline we stood in
front of Thorpe manor. It was a quaint
old house, standing back a little from
the road, and its walls were as perfect
as when first built, but mellowed and
beautified py time.

We walked up the prim gravel path
to the wide doorway with its fantastic
carving. Here our agent produced a
huge, rusty key and unlocked the door,
which swung back easily on its large
hinges. We entered and went through
the rooms, which had low ceilings and
broad window seats. Most of these had
paneled walls, though some of them had
been covered with paper, which of
course we said must come off. One of
the bedrooms—which 1 thought from
the elaborate carving on the high man-
tel shelf and the beautiful oak paneling
had originally been the state one—was
perfect.

1 felt strangely attracted to this room,
I know not why, and as we turned to
leave'I lingered behind the others for a
parting glance. Then I slowly went
down the winding stairway.

“*‘Seen the ghost?”’ asked John jest-
ingly.

The agent looked uneasy. Ghosts are
tiresome things, apt to militate very
much against the chances of securing a
good tenant, but [ reassured him by re-
marking that I rathersliked ghosts, and
that, so far as 1 could see, the house was
exactly what I wanted. Of course there
were many details to be settled about
the lease, repairs and other matters, and
] stipulated that 1 should be allowed to
make some alterations, such as remov-
ing the staring plate glass with which
the late owner had ‘‘modernized” the
windows of the lower rooms.

Six weeks later ] was installed in my
new residence. The alterations were
not nearly completed, but declining the
Ridgways' pressing invitation to take
up my quarters with them, 1 occupied
two rooms in the old house and engaged
a woman in the village to come daily
and ‘attend to my simple wants.

On the third evening after my arrival
1 was smoking my favorite pipe by a
wood fire in the oakroom, which I had
made my bedroom. 1t was nearly 12
o’clock, but being accustomed to late
hours I did not feel inclined for bed—
far from it. 1 decided to have one more
pipe, and hastily taking up my pouch 1
began to refill my pipe. Suddenly 1
stopped short, and with my little finger
still rammed into the bowl of the pipe
left my chair and walked to the opposite
side of the room, for 1 could have sworn
1 saw the paneling move ever soslightly
upward. Nor was | mistaken; for very
slowly the whole panel disappeared, and
in the opening stood the figdre of a wo-
man,

The room was dark, for the wood fire
had begun to smolder, 80 1 could not see
what she was like—young or old, ugly

or. beautiful.
1 was no6t nervous—I had a profound

disbelief in the supernatural—so 1 sim-
ply waited to see what the intruder pro-
posed to do. She advanced into the
room and came close to my elbow, then
raised her hand and beckoned me to fol-
low her. Of course 1 went, and she led
me through the aperture and downa
steep wooden staircase. It was pitch

'dark, but 1 struck matches at intervals.

My companion went on quickly, never
looking behind her, but 1 smiled as she
raised her skirts gingerly from the dusty
stairs, and once 1 saw the woman shud-
der as a rat scuttled by.

**No ghost this,” thought 1.

On we went down the wooden stairs
til} at last we came to some stone omes,
ali green and humid, owing to neglect.

‘We continued onr course, going down-

campamon pam.éd bafore a hea,v oaken j

| Iowing '
vaultlike ¢hamber, more like a cell than | ¥
The floor wag stone, the|:
walls were bare, but it was apparently |-
inhabited, for there were a fow articles | .
of furnitore—a rickety, spindle legged |}
table, 8 couple of high backed, worm |{§

WYk
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‘her, L found ‘myself in a-low,
anything else.

eaten chairs and a battered horsehair
sofa. In the grate, too, burned. a small
fire and a couple of tall, white candles
in tarnished sconces were on the narrow
mantelshelf.

In the dim light afforded by these
candles and the fire 1 closely scrutinized
the woman who had brought me there.
She was tall and slender, and wore a
long russet gown of an old fashioned
cut, but her face was pale and sad, with
sharp, clear cut features, and a mass of
rough, reddish hair was ' carelessly
twisted .into a long knot at the nape of
her neck.

She motioned me to one of the chaf®s,
taking the other herself, and she now
sat bending over the fire, apparently too
deep in her own bitter reflections to be
conscious of my présence. The expres-
sion on her thin, worn face was very
sorrowful, and bher hands were tightly
clinched in her lap. But, though thin
and worn, her face was still lovely, and
as 1 gazed 1 thought how lovely it would
be were the hollows filled out and the
deep lines smoothed away.

Suddenly, with a little resolute ges-
ture, she turned toward me and began
to speak in low, rapid tones.

I brought you here because 1 wanted
to tell you my story, and I want your

+ help if you will give it.”

Then, with voice rising and falling
with varying emotions, and with deep
gray eyes fixed on my face, she told her
sad tale. The beginning was common-
place enough—a beautiful, willful girl:
a stern, unyielding father; two lovers,
one brave and handsome, the other mo-
rose and unattractive; a proposed flight;
a sudden death; a broken heart—the last
three were the tragic elements.

*““And 1 saw them carry him by the
house—dead,” she said, speaking in a
strange, dull way, ‘‘and for a long time

When my father still insisted on my
marriage with the wretch he had chosen

for my husband 1 raised no protest. 1
viewed the preparations for the wed-
ding with indifference. 1 seemed turned
to stone. - But a week before the mar-
riage my reason returned, and I realized
the horror of the cojl which was slowly
tightening around me. Then it was
that 1 determined on what was virtually
a living burial. 1 was born in this dear
old house, and I knew every nook and
cranny of it. My foster mother had
shown me the sliding panel in the room
above that which I then occupied, and
she and 1 were the only living persons
who knew the secret. She was devoted
to mne, and 1 at length won her over to
my plan.

**On the night before my bridal day 1
fled down here, and here Il have remained
ever since. For eight years I have been
dead to the world. I had ‘valuable

er's; that has been gradually sold, and

on the proceeds I have subsisted. My

foster mother comes daily and brings

me food—not through the house of

course. There is a secret path and door

of communication in the garden.”
¢*And the ghost? 1 queried.

*“Oh,” she said, with a queer little
smile, ‘1 am the ghost! You see, 1
wanted to keep the house empty, so that
1 might wander about the rooms and
grounds; but now I am tired of this un-
natural existence. Life will always be
sad for me! I have had a dreadful grief,
and all my dear ones are dead; but, in
spite of all, my youth reasserts itself, and
solitude has at last lost its charm. Sol

help me to do so. Will you?”

Of course I helped her, and within a
week from that time the Thorpe manor
“ghost”—now laid forever—was safe
under the kind wing of John Ridgway’s
homely little wife, and by the time the
roses were blooming in my sweet
scented old fashioned garden the
“ghest,” too, had bloomed into beauty,
and l,sober old bachelor, had fallen in
love—quite hopelessly, 1 told myself,
for her heart was with her dead, and
yet it happened that one June afternoon,
as we stood alone by the sundial on the
sloping shady lawn, something gave me
courage. Perhaps it was that she
looked so -sweet in her fresh muslin
gown, with the flowers in her belt, or
perhaps because I caught a strange,
fleeting look in her shy gray eyes; any-
way | know she murmured that she
loved the dear old home with its many
gables and pretty garden. Then 1
whispered:

*Need you ever leave it?” And look-
ing under the broad brimmed garden
hat into her flushed happy face I added,
«Come, sweet ghost, and haunt the old
place forever!”

And she consented.—Munyon's Maga-
zine,

Acids for Tool Sharpening.

A French journal calls the attention
of mechanics to the fact that, though all
dilufe mineral acids are adapted for tool
sharpening—say ten parts of sulphuric
acid hydrate to 100 parts of water—the
desired end is really more quickly at-
tained if a portion of the sulphuric acid
be substituted by nitric acid, a suitable
mixture being one liter of water, fifty
grams of Chili saltpeter and sixty cabic
centimeters of concentrated sulphurig
acid.

This compound dissolves 114 grains of
metal within ten minutes from an iron
surface of one square centimeter. Dis-
solation is slower where sulphuric acid
alone is used. Steel is acted upon in the
same manner as iron, with the excep-
tion that the process is not so rapid, be-
zause of the polished suorface becoming
covered with a thin deposit of separated
carbon.

‘What Do You Think?

Charley Horsey—l1 don’t think 3 2:30
horse is very fast, do yon?

Free Press. S

door, then copened{i it &ntl cnbereﬂ, Fol- i

1 think | must have lost my senses.

jewelry which had been my dead moth- |

wish to return to the world, and you can

Miss  Tennis (looking at the clock)— |
">We11 it’s a great deal faster.than an:
11330 man.. don’t ycm thxnk°~Detrmt L

From the Authnr of the “Shcrt Lina :
to the Roman Catholic Church,”
Cannelton, Ind., September 16, 9]
Somie - of my people, my teachers as well as-
mysem. are using Pastor Koenig’s Nerve Tonic
with the very best results, I recommend it
most h REV. J.. W. BOOK.

The Doctors Could Kot Relieve Her.

TOUsSAINT, OrI0, Oct, 25, 1890,

I used Pastor Koenig's Nerve Tonic for & lady
36 years old; every two or three weeks she had &
serious attack of falling sickness, accompariad
with headache and was driven to madness; she
was sent once to an insane asylum, The doc-
tors could not relieve her; 1 n with one
bottle 6f your medicine; she taken three-
quarters of it and she wrote to me a few days

ago! “The medicine helps me much; I thmi‘
another bottle mi cure we.”
ARMANB a.xmx.m.

A Vmiuable Book un Nervom llg%

eaaea and & sample bo
dress. PPoox patients also get the med.
xcme free.

’remeas nas been prepared by the Rev, Father
3 of Fort Wayne, 1nd., since 1876, and is new
dn'ectxon by the

Komnc. MED. CO., Chicago, Il.

Sold by Druggists at 81 per Bottle. Sfor 85
Larze Size, $1.75. 6 Bottles for 89.

, THE KOBBE PHARMACY,
Cor.Clinton & Andrews sts. Rochester, N.'Y"

Louis Ernst& Sons,

DEALERS IN |
Mechanics’ Tools,
Builders’ Hardware,

Manufacturers’ Supplies,.
129 AND 131 EAST MAIN ST.

Twao Doc;ns East or So St. PauL Sr.

D0 YOU KNOW WHO THIS 182

ricat-Phyalcian
af 'h-oy Hi Aﬂegheny City, ll."n.

His name isa household word
throughout the United States.
His medicines performed such °
cures that they were called
miracles. His original pre-
scriptions are in the hands of
Aok his ruegfi F. Sawhill,
; i who fili over 80,000 of them..
(% RHEUCMATISM CURE, for Seintle,
Inflammatory Musenlar Rheuma.
tism and Neuraigis,
EPILEPTIC FIT €URE, for Epﬂepw, St V!tnn Dance,
and all Nervous Dlseasu . - 1.00
CATARRH CCRE, will cure Catarrh, - . 1.00
KIBNEY CURE, will sure all forms, of Kidnny Dlseasel, 1.60
!;’(3!(:’!:"1"‘%& Bwill eure Consﬂplﬂon, Sick Headache and
{3

lood,

The above and all his other ‘medicines will be
sent express pald upon receipt of price, if your
druggist can’t furnish them. Cure guaranteed
or money refunded. None genuine without my
name on each package. Send for book, free,
describing his treatmem, of chronic diseases.

A. F. SAWHILL, Allegheny, Pa.

THE

ONLY PERFECT
SEWING MEGH&NISM

FOR

FAMI IaY USE
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WHEELER & WILSON MF'G. CO.
10 Exchange St., Rochester, N. Y.

Jas. M. Harrison, Gen. Aﬁent

SSANAKESIS” gives instant
relief and fs gn infallible
Care for tl;lles. P:l‘icseaﬁ !lay
ggists ormai P es
free, Addresst* ANAKES (%S
Box 2418, New York City.

Scientific American

GAVIA'I'C.
_TRADE MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRICHTS, etc.

For information and free Handbook write to

Qldest T Do for Seonany pazgz’xtx in Eene‘.
atent taken outg; us is b?ought

the puglic by anotice given free of charge in

Soentific éﬁlﬂlﬂﬁn

Lu-gt ctrcnhﬂon of an scientinc
wor 8plendi a't Dﬂpﬁr hgent

man should be withoub it. Wea Ei pa.oo 'Y
Fan" }lljﬂdx:!;léif the, m. New York Glzy-»
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WE TELL YOU

nothing new when we state that it pays toengage
in a2 permanent, most healthy and pleasant usi-
ness, that returns a profit for every day's work,
Such is the business we offer the workm‘ﬂ claas
We teach them how to muke money rapidly, and
arantee every oune who follows our instructions
fg;ﬁhfuny the making of §300.00 a month.

IBvery one who takes b now and works will
surely and speedily increase their earnings; there
can De ne question about it; others now at work
are doing .it, and you, reader, can do the same.
This is the best paying business that_yom have
ever had the chance te secure. Yon will make

ave mistake if you fail te give it a trial at once.

f you grasp the situation, and act quickly, you
will directly fin@ yourself in a_most prosperous
business, gt which you can surely make and save
lwrge simy of money., The results of only a few
honrs’ wotk will ofteni equal a week’s wages.
Whether you are.old or young, man Or, woman, | it |
makes 0 Qxﬂ'erence, o as we tell you, and SBG:

w?ll meet you at the very start, Neithe, .
expawience or capital ne% Tims&whawerk :
for us are reward y ot m-ite&bo-day fo~

fuli] arnc;ﬁm !‘ree. ‘ N
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