
State of Ohio, City of Toledo, 

- her, A. D. 1886. 

Lucas County. 

Fraok J. Cheney iaskes oath that he 
Ads senior partner of the firm of F. J. 

Cheney & Co., doing business in the 
.city of Toledo, County and State afore" 

said, and that firm will pay the 

:sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS 

for each and every case of Catarrh that 

cannot be cured by the use of Hall's 

Catarrh Cure. FRANK J. CHENEY 

Sworn to before me and subscribed 

;in my presence, this 6th. day ot Decem- 

A. W. GLEASON 

NOTARY PUBLIC 

Hall’s Catarch Cure is taken internally 

and acts dire(™ on the biood and 

mucous surfaces of the system. Send 

for testimonials free. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 

Sold by all Druggiscs, Toe. 

Take Hall’s Famiiy Pills tor constipa- 

tion. 

(Seal) 

Women Bern A Save Now A 

Voter. 

Norm restr king it'lnatr t 0 cf 

the mutavility o' human oft urs, 

for instance, ¢ uld te tound than 

in the life of M ». Awanda Joho- 

£ton, now a resident of A bainy, in 

the state of Oregon, Born a slave, 

(By B. PAuL NEUMAN, in 

“Seasonable weather, madam,’ said 

Mr. Pendiggle, as he deftly folded and 

patted and smoothed the paper round | 

the layer of figs which his customer 

had elected to take away with her. 

The lady smiled. 
‘ I suppose it is,” she answered, ‘‘but 

it doesn’t make it any warmer. It's 

chilblain weather, isn’tit, Geoffrey?” 

She addressed the question to a 

small boy at her side, a sturdy little 

chap in a tiny reefer coat, a warm 

comforter round his neck, and thick 

woollen gaiters from his boots to hs 

knees. 

“I'd forgotten them,”” he said, 

stamping his feet: ’‘they’re beginning 

to tickle again.”’ 

“sh=1l I send these with the cther 

things?’. asked Mr. Pendiggle, as he 

tied the knot. 

“No, thank you,”’ she answered, 

“my little boy can take then. Can 

you let me have the cocoa and the 

biscuits tu-night?”’ 

“Certainly, madam”’ 

Pendiggle, but, involuntarily, 

sought the clock. 

She followed his aivence. 

**It is rather inte,’ she said; “if you 

make one parcel ot them 1 daresay I 

can ma: aze ’ 

replied Mr. 
his eye 

she not only enjoyed freedom for 

«G0 years, Lut on her 80th, bir he 

day becam a duly qnabfi «d voter, 

with all the ghts of citizenship, 

the adoption ot wuman cuffrage in 

Qeagon last ail having paved the 

way for this result, 

Mrs, J boston has 1'v:d in the 

S ate «f Oregen or in that v cinity 

for GO years, She was bora in Li- 

b rty, Clay county, Diss., August 

30 h., 1833 A daughter of the 

funily on whose jlice she waa 

bor::, was married when che was 

a little girl of seven years, and she 

waa given as a wedding present to 

serve as an attendant upon the 

young married woman, With her 

new],-found guardians and own- 

ers she made the long trip north- 

westward in pioneer days and re- 

ceived her freedom. Thie life marks 

a change in the position cf a race 

sod in the attitude of the Govern- 

ment toward slavery and suffrage. 

‘When the little black girl was giv- 

en away as a human chatfe!, there 

was in all probability, not one per- 

son +1 ve, who would have pre. 

dicted that she would 1 ve to. be- 

come a qualified voter of the Unait- 

ed States, And, all in all, the 

changes which have reached their 

climax in this one 1fe hav) been 

steadily upward and toward the 

geal z .t on of more perfect ide:l- 

Our Young Sc'entiste,—-*Oh 

dad, pleace sperk to B boy. He 

will put his feet on my side of the 

bed and his toes are below zerc ir 

— 

HYomei 

The Breatheable Remedy for 
Catarrah 
— 

The rational! way to cembat Catarrh 

$s the Hymoei way, viz: by breathing. 

Scientists for years have been agreed 

on this point but failed to get an anti- 

septic strong enough to Kill catarrh 

germs and not destroy the tissues of the 

membrane at the same time, until the 

discovery of Hyomei (pronounced High- 

o-me). of - 

Hyomei is the most powerful yet, 

healing antiseptic known. Breathe it 

through the inhaler over the inflamed 

and germ-ridden membrane four or fiv
e 

times a day, and in a few days the 

germs will disappear. 

A complete Hyomei outfit, including 

the inhaler, costs $1.00 and extra bot- 

tles, if afterwards needed, cost but 5C 

cents. Obtainable from your druggist 

or postpaid from. The RT, Booth Co., 

1Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. jHyomei is guar- 

anteed to cure asthma, croup, sore 

throat, coughs, colds or grip or refund 

your money back. Sold and guaranteed 

| steaming in front of a tea pot and 
two 

“Oh, no!” exclaimed the grocer, as 

thoi gh horrified at the suggestion. 

“The boy will be back immediately 

and he’ll run over with them in a mo- 

ment.”’ 

As he spoke he bent across the 

counter and held out the figs to Mas- 

ter Geoffrey, The grocer and the 

small boy smiled at each other, and 

Mr. Pendiggle’s was quite unlike the 

facial gymnastics he usually reserv- 

ed for his cvstomers. He opened a 

lorge jar labelled *‘Pepermint..’ 

“Perhaps you'd like one, sir,”’ he 

sa‘d, “they're comforting this wea- 

ther.”’ 

Just then another boy, several sizes 

larger, bustled in from the street, a 

large empty basket on one arm, the 

other hand buried in the pocket of hie 

knickers. 

“Bob,’’ Mr. Pendiggle called out in 

his loud, professional tome, ‘‘twenty- 

eight Mortimer, and be sharp about it, 

Good-evening. madam; good-night sir.” 

And again the unconventional smile 

jit up Mr. Pendiggle’s face. 

“You're very slow, Bob,” seid the 

grocer, looking at the clock. “You've 

been nearly half an hour, and you'd 

only three places to go to. Masters 

has put up the shutters and had his 

supper. You can have yours at the 

back here, I’m going to have a cup of 

tea myself. You can feteh your supper 

from downstairs.” 

Mr. Pendiggle was a lonely man 

who years before, had lost his wife 

and only child. Now a half-sister 

lived with him and looked after his 

creature comforts, at the expense, it 

was rumored, of every other kind of 

comfort. To-night she was at a tea- 

meeting, so Mr. Pendiggle had to wait 

for his own supper. 

The back of the shop was not a ban- 

queting-hall. It narrowed towards the 

end till it was hardly the width of a 

self-respenting passage, and it was 

crowded with boxes and tins and all 

manner of odds and ends, so that only 

Masters, jun, behind the counter knew
 

what was there and what wasn’t. 

To Bob’s eyes however, it looked a 

very comfortable place indeed, for on
 a 

big crate stood a lighted gas-ring, 
and 

on the gas-ring a kettle was singing a
nd 

cups. 

However slow he might have been
 on 

his errands, he was quick enough in 

fetching up his plate with a big piece 

of red Dutch cheese and two thick 

slices of bread and butter. 

When he came back, the two cups 

were filled, and the grocer was cau- 

tiously sipp‘ng at the edge of one. 
He 

pointed to the other and then to a sm
all 

pile of boxes. 

«There's your table and chair in 

one,’’ he said, and Bob set the cup and 

plate on one end and himself on the 

other. He looked cheerful, yet appre- 

hensive. Mr. Pendiggle, though by no 

means an ill-natured man, had dis- 

tinct gifts as an exhorter and rebuker 

of youth, and Bob was conscious that 

half an hour for three places was rather 

a tall order. : : 

His employer, however, séémed in 

no burty to begin, and Bob was never 

one to meet trouble. So be. munched 
‘and Bob, much mystified, 
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the “Ghristian Worll.") 

off his tes, conscious, all the time, of a 
pair of eyes fixed steadily upon him. 

““‘Bob,’’ said Mr. Pendiggle, 
The boy looked up quickly. The 

boss’s yoice sounded ‘‘queer.’’ 

“Yes sir.”’ 
“Did you ever have chilblains?’’ 
“I don’t think!"’ cried the hoy, sur- 

prised into shrill irony and sacrificing 
manners and emphasis. ‘‘Feet’s thick 
with em,” he went on plunging into 
details to cover his confusion; ‘‘two 

on this, and three on the other, but 

the feet’s the wust. They do itch an’ 

burn somethink crool. Ears, too,”’ he 

added as an afterthought. 

““Ah!”” exclaimed Mr. Pendiggle, and 

took a drink from his cup, an exam- 
ple which Bob thought it only polite 
to follow. 

Quite a long pause followed, during 
which Bob ate steadily, and Mr. Pen- 
diggle looked at him with a curiously 

abstracted gaze as though he saw 
something through and on the other 
side of him. 

:‘Beb.”’ 
‘““Yes, sir.” 

“Did you notice that little boy in the 

shop when you came in, just betcre we 
closed?”’ 

Bob nodded. *‘‘Yes, sir. Isee 'im.”’ 

‘““‘How old should you think he is?"’ 
Bob considered. swallowing a big 

lump as a sort of clearing for action. 
When the last crumb was accounted 

for, he said, ‘’E was just about my 

Dick’s size, an’ ’e’s turnn® eight last 
August.”’ 

The grocer nodded. 
what he was,’’ he said. 

“Qo, sir?’’ asked the boy, puzzled. 

“A boy I used to know a long time 
back.” As Mr. Pendiggle said this, 
he turned his back on Bob, took off 

his glasses and rubbde them with the 

lapel of his coat. After a moment or 

two he twisted round again and refilled 

the cups. Bob smacked his lips appre- 

ciately. This was very different tea 

from his usual supper brew. 
““Bob.”’ 
‘“Yes sir.”’ 
“What do you do for your chil 

blaine?"’ 
Again the boy considered. ‘‘Taller’s 

a fine thing,’’ he said at last. 
*‘I used to rub them with spirits of 

wine,’’ said Mr. Pendiggle, softy. 
‘““You, sir?’’ creila Bob in great so- 

tonishment; *‘did you used to ’ave 

'em?”’ 
“No, no,’’ answered Mr. Pendiggle, 

with some embarrassment; ‘It was the 

bey I spoke of.”’ 
““Oh,’’ said Bob, and buried bis nose 

in his cup. He had been startled at 

the idea of chilblains venturing to at- 

tack Mr. Pendiggle. 
- Another pause followed. Bob con- 

saientiously hunted every crumb and 

drained his second cup, while his em- 

ployer still looked at him attentively, 

He was not much to look at. Thirteen 

still at school in the daytime, short, 

bow-legged, his small, sharp face 

crowned with a rare tangle of red- 

brown hair, his skin rough and red, 

too, with exposure to the wind and 

rain and frost, his clothes darned and 

patched, and even then, bursting, like 

over-ripe fruit, at the knees and elbows 

and other protuberances. The redeem- 

ing point was a very attractive smile 

which the smallest encouragement 

would call forth, and which triumphed 

even over chilblains. 

“‘Bob.”’ 
“Yes sir.” 
“Yes sir.”’ 
“Turn your feet up!”’ 
Bob lay back on his box and held 

up a truly Jeplorable pair of boots, 

the uppers gaping in wide cracks, one 

sole half off, the other showing a 

great mud-filled hole. 

‘God bless my scul!’’ exclaimed Mr. 

Pendiggle, startled for once into ir- 

reverence and a pun. ‘No wonder you 

have chilblains. Why, your feet must 

be wet through.’’ 

“Swimmin’,”’ said Bob, simply, as 

he sat up again. 
‘Put the things away tidily, 1 shall 

be down in two or three minutes,” 

said the grocer. Before they wer- 

over, he was back, overcoat on and 

bowler hat. 
“Run out and see whether Pare 

minter’s is shut "’ 

Bob put his head out, and announc- 

ed that Parminter’s was shut. 

“Is their a light over the door?’ 

‘* Yes sir.”’ 
“‘Come alorg, then,’’ said the grocer, 

followed 

‘““That’s just 

at his heels, 

The New Price— 

1) 
’ 

All Competition Defied. 

LADA” 
Per 25 Pound 

cents 
Delicious in flavor, absolutely pure. No other firm 

has ever dared to offer the Tea consuming public, 
anything approaching such value. .. +» .. .% 

M103 

BLACK OR wr LEAD PACKETS ONLY. 

MIXED. .. REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES. .-. 

porium with two entrances, both now 

closed. Mr. Pendiggle stopped at the 
second fdoor and "gave three sharp 

raps. lt opened almost instantly. 

“Why, Mr. Pendiggle,’’ exclaimed 

the portly manager, ‘‘what can I do 

for you this cold night? Seasonable 

weather, isn’t it?"’ 

“Yes, indeed 1t is, Mr. Rammedge, 

when you're clad for ii,”” answered 

the grocer, looking at Bob. The man- 

ager’s eyes followed the lead. 

“Ah, yes,” he said, ‘‘it does make a 

diffierence.’”’ 

“Well,”” Mr. Pendiggle went on, 

“it’s a shame after business hours, 

but I thought for once you wouldn't 

mind. Could you let me have a pair of 

boots tor this youngster?’’ 

“‘With all the pleasure in life,” an- 
swered the manager, heartily. ‘‘Lea- 

ther, or best brown paper?’ he in 

quired, facetiously. 

“Something strong and serviceable; 

ssmething that'll keep the wet out! 

and the warmth in. 

So a good stout pair was soon 

chosen and paid for. Then another 

idea occurred to Mr. Pendiggle. 

“‘What are your socks like, Bob?’ 

“No ’eels and not much toes, sir. 

Mother calls ’em foot-mitten.s She's 

goin’ to mend ‘em when she gits the 

time.”’ 

The grocer turned to his friend. 

“Two pairs of warm socks, please, 

Mr. Rammedge; and a pair of wool- 

len gloves,” he added, as he caught 

sight of the little hands rough and 

red with chaps. 
Two or three minutes later Mr. 

Pendiggle recrossed the road, Bob 

trotting beside him, a parcel held 

tight in each well-gloved hand. A 

heavy white frost lay on the ground, 

and the bleak wind was keen as a 

knife-edge. A big policeman passed 

them, stamping his feet and rubbing 

his hands. 
‘Sharp night,” said Mr. Pendiggle, 

who felt on gcod terms with all the 

world. 
“Yes, sir,”’ answered E72 ina deep 

gruff voice, “but its sessonable wea- 

ther. 
“What do you think of the wea- 

ther?’’ asked the grocer, looking down 

at his errand-boy. 

“Seems a lot warmer, sir, I think,”’ 

answered Bob, each several feature of 

his upturned face merged in one expan- 

sive and ecstatic smile. 

A Deep African Lake. 
( Boston T'ranserij i.) 

Soundings in Leke Tanganyika, 

a: reported in the Geographical 

Journal, are amoog the most strik- 

ing of inverse mountain wmeasure- 

ments, Jt bas been realized that 

the lake lies in a trough that is 

very deep, bh t precise data have 

been wanting. Capt. Jskobe, of 

the Mowe, has recently spent six 

weeks on the 1 k2 primarily for 

the purpose of dct raining wheth- 

er there are serious cbitucles to 

pavigation. In tus matter he re- 

ports fuv rably, and at the same 

time notes that soundings reach sa 

depth of 4,189.G feet, which ie 

much greater than previously esti- 

by-B W. Mair, his bread and cheese and blew the he
at Parmiater’s was a big clothing on- mated, Livingitne recorded 

d:pths a little more than 2,000 

feet. This new measurement places 

“+k » Tanganyika second in point 

f depth among the fresh water 

I: k '8 of the world, Bilka', at al- 

mort 5,000 feet, being first, The 

bottom of the African lake lies at 

vbout 1,600 feet blow sea loved, 

Married Women Own- 
ing Property 

Glencoe, Oat,, Jan. 9.—J, C. 

Elliott, M. P. P., for West Middle- 

sex, is gaing to reirtroduce into the 

legislature at the beginning of the 

session his bill to grant the muni- 

cipal franchise to married women 

owning property, if otherwise en- 

titled to vote, 

“] waa naturally pleased with 

tho success of the referendum in 

Toronte,” said Mr, Elliott yester- 

day, ‘‘and I believe the result is 

indicative of the gene ning 

throughcut the province. I shall 

propose my bi'l again, and I hope 

in view of the Toronto vote that 

it w 1! not meet with any opposit- 

ion, but wil carry unanimous- 
ly.” 

Last session two bills dealing 

wth this ma't r, were introduced, 

one by Mr. Elliott, and the other 

by F. G. Macdiarmid, government 

member for West Elgin, The lat- 

ter did not go as far as the fo mer, 

but was at apy rate, withdrawn 

by ite mover. Mr. Eliot's bill 
was voted down by a party di- 

vision, 

Maine Shows Decrease 

In Cows And Sheep. 

AGusra, Me,, Jan. 6,—An in- 

crease of $13,134,198 the past 

year in the valuatlon of the cities, 

towns and plantations cf Maine 

was shown in tbe annual report 

to-day of the Board of State As- 

aessore, the total being $430,025,- 

462, 

“Tbe increase in the number of 

cat], as well as the increase in 

the tots] valustion of all live stock 

is sat'sfartory,” the assessors re- 

ported, “but the decease in cows 

and sheep is a feature to be de- 

plored.” 

=" Announcement of a subsidiary com- 

pany, which will own the properties 

of the bank and the election of a new 

director, were the chief features of the 

annual meeting of the Royal Bank of 

Canada at Montreal on Thursday. 

“I am absolutely opposed to the prin- 

ciple of ‘obolish the bar’ and opening 

the wholesale houses for the sale of 

liquor, all over the prouince,’”’ was the 

reply Thursday merning of Premier 

Roblin of Manitoba to a public deputa- 

tiom, 
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