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MUST confess that of all 
the picturesque figures It 
has been my happy lot to 
meet during the course of 
my 12 years of world-wan
dering, none stands so 
prominently in my recol
lections as MaJ. G. J. Ross, 
member of the British 
army and companion of 
the Distinguished Service 
order, and now an assist
ant game warden in Brit
ish East Africa. 

I first saw the major in South Af
rica, and I got to know him, as few 
other men know him, while we were 
both serving the British East African 
government. This friendship between 
us is one, for my own part, which 
years can not lessen. 

What a history the man has back 
of his forty-odd years! What a name 
he has won' for himself on the field 
of battle and in police duties! It 
seems almost impossible to tell all he 
has seen, accomplished and endured. 
Perhaps one day some one will ven
ture to record in'book form the many 
deeds of daring this frail-looking Aus
tralian has to his credit. It would be 
a mighty task, but the result should 
be worthy of the effort, for I know of 
no/ man who has more material to 
draw upon, vivid true-to-life happen
ings in a varied career of excite
ment. 

Rosa was born in Australia way 
back in the seventies or may be the 
sixties. Emigrating to America when 
still a boy, he held first one post 
and then another, until finally he drift
ed to Canada and enliBted in the 
world famous Canadian mounted po
lice. 

Sometimes, if you can get him into 
a talkative mooij, he will tell you of 
riding many miles to capture danger
ous criminals single-handed. Ross tells 
with a smile that he was never known 
to fail on one of these hazardous un
dertakings. If you look at his face, 
you can understand why this is so. 
It is not easy to get him to talk, but 
fortunately his record is so well 
known that it is not a difficult matter 
to gather material on his life. 

I remember one day when we went 
In camp together in East Africa— 
keeping law and "order in a new dia
mond field rush, which turned out a 
fizzle—Ross began to talk after din
ner of some of his adventures with 
the gun-men and illicit liquor men in 
the northwest of Canada. 

He told us of one day capturing a 
band of four bandits, who were noto
rious for the number of men they 
had killed. Ross was sent out with 
a trooper to capture them alive if pos
sible. Ye gods) think of it! Two 
men to capture the four worst men 
In Canada! The two men rode across 
the plains for several days until 
they finally came upon the camp of 
the bandits. 

"We got 'em," ended Ross. Be
ing pressed for further particulars, he 
reluctantly told us a few details of 
the capture. 

"Our, arrival was a surprise," he 
continued. "I walked into their camp 
accompanied by my trooper. Neither 

> of us had drawn a gun. Bandits or 
no bandits, they all know they can't 
fool the N. W. M. Police. One darn
ed fool drew a gun, but I'm mighty 
quick with my pea-shooter and winged 
him. The others submitted, and we 
brought 'em back to the chief. It 
was sure some soft snap, that. The 
poor fellow I had Shot was buried 
where he fell by his comrades. They 
didn't like doing it, but a six-shooter 
covering you makes a inan do what 
he's ordered. ' Leastwise, it always 
has in my experiences." 

It is only by looking into his eyes 
and catching the lines of his mouth, 
hidden partially by 2a 2heavy mus
tache, that one can read that behind 
this hardened exterior lurks a heart 
full of kindness for a comrade in dis
tress. Strange to relate he is a pow
er with women. All women like him, 
and he himself loves the society of 
the gentler sex. In the summer of 
1910 Ross was happily married in Lon
don and has taken his wife back to 
East Africa with him. Many k fair 
lady's heart will be jealous of the 
woman who has become Mrs. Rosa. 

One day, when riding together 
across the Athi Plains, Robs told me 
that he had spent some years In 
Utah. I -asked him If he was a 
Mormon. 

"Sure thing, young feller. I'm a biBh-
«p in the church," he laughed, and the 
merry twinkle in his eye warned me 
that a little coaxing might bring out 
a good storyt And ' presently he 
told me about .his stay in Salt Lake 
City. / 

"I gotten run out of there. I mis-
remember what for- The Mormon re
ligion is sure some fine thing. All 
your wives save up all the yeller-leg-
ged chickens to try and coax you to 
favor them. I don't believe in no suf
fragette; Mormon, ladies for mine. 
Say, I guess you better join that out
fit. AI1 you gotta do is to stand up 
one day in the Tabernacle and an
nounce that you've had a revelation 
for Sister Jane, and she becomes a 
number five or whatever number is 
next vacant in your catalogue. I sure 
had some mighty fine revelations in 
Salt Lake City. Say, young feller. 

I'll appoint you a deacon in the 
church." 

, But somehow I felt I was being 
"joshed," for the twinkle in Ross' eyes 
belied his words. But ever after he 
called me "Deacon." I often wonder 
whether he told his bride about his 
Mormon proclivities. I rather fancy 
he would, for he was not a man to 
hide a joke, nor to hide a truth. 

After leaving the northwest mount
ed police, Ross came back to the 
States and enlisted, after naturaliz
ing, for some Indian campaign. He 
also fought through the Red River 
war. His career was varied to a 
marked degree until the South Afri
can war broke out. 

Ross Joined the Canadian mounted 
rifles and went out to South Africa 
with them as a trooper. He saw con
siderable service with them, but event
ually got into trouble through an ex-
cesive fondness for looting. He was 
dropped from the force and im
mediately went to Pretoria and joined 
another irregular corps as a lieuten
ant. His wonderful scouting and dar
ing^ earned for him the notice of 
Lord Kitchener. As a result of an 
Interview with the great British gen
eral, Ross was empowered to raise an 
Irregular corps of cavalry. He call
ed the Canadian Mounted Scouts. So 
was born a little corps which wrote 
its name big in the annals of the 
greatest war of modern times. 

Ross gathered together a number 
of kindred spirits and soon had a-reg
iment of scoutB which would be hard 
to equal, let alone beat. They were all 
men who had traveled the world in 
search of adventure, men who faced 
death daily with unflinching eyes, and 
who knew no hardship too difficult'to 
endure or overcome. With such ma
terial is it to be wondered at that the 
Canadian Mounted Scouts were soon 
heard of? n. 

They fought In every part of the 
Transvaal, Orange River Colony, and 
Cape Colony. The Boers trembled at 
the mere mention of the name of 
Ross. It would take a book to write 
the history of their deeds of marvel
ous daring. They used- no kid gloves 
In their warfare, either. 

Perhaps the most famous episode in 
their adventurous exploits was the 
shooting of 15 Boer prisoners, whom 
they had captured when wearing the 
British uniform. This act was against 
all usages of modern warfare, and in 
defiance of the acts of The Hague and 
Geneva; the Boers were liable for 
their breach of law to be tried by 
drumhead court-martial, with death as 
the penalty if found guilty. 

Rosb Is a man of quick action. He 
had caught the men in the act of 
crime and wearing the uniforms. That 
was enough. He dispensed with the 
drumhead court-martial and sentenced 
them to death by shooting. He se
lected three of his most trusted fol
lowers to assist him in the execution 
of the Boers. Then he sent in the 
remainder of his regiment, warning 
them to take no notice of any shooting 
they might hear In the course of the 
next few minutes. He waited until 
they were out of sight and then turned 
to the cowering Boers. 

I wish that I could reproduce the 
story of the subsequent events with 
the vivid detail and quaint phraseol
ogy used by Ross when telling me the 
story. He speaks with a drawl and 
pronounced American accent. 

"Say, you gol-durned dogs," Ross 
said to them, "I've caught you with 
the goods on you, and you got to ante 
up. 1*11 give you just five minutes to 
make your peace with your Creator, 
and then I'll pass you out. I guess 
the good God won't listen to such ver
min as you, but I'm game to let you 
try your hand at it. Step lively now 
with them petitions to your good 
Maker!" N 

With a revolver in each hand and 
his three men covering the 15 prison
ers with their guns, Ross counted out 
the minutes. The Boers had not 'yet 
realized that he was in earnest and 
stood watching him anxiously. 

"One more minute and out you get!" 
Ross snapped tat them as he finished 
counting oft four minutes. He step
ped toward the first man and held his 
revolver at the man's head. The 
Boer cowered back anji began to beg 
for mercy. < 

"Cut out that' woman business!" 
commanded Ross. "I guess the good 
God won't listen to you, and, if he 
won't you can't expect me to. Time 
up! Here'B where you go to see your 
God, if hell see you, which I doubts." 

Bang! went the revolver, and the 
man sank dead at the major's feet. 
One after the other he sent them on 
their way into the "Great Unknown." 
The work completed, Ross and his 
men mounted their horses and rode at 
a gallop after their regiment. 

The story leaked oijt, and Ross was 
sent for by Lord Kitchener at 
Pretoria. No record of this meeting 
is obtainable, and Ross will not speak 
if it. At least bis offense did not 
interfere, later on, with Ross' be
ing appointed a companion of the Dis
tinguished Service order, which ranks 
next to the Victoria Cross. 

Another story told about Major 
Ross, which I happen to know to be 
true in every detail, is that when rid
ing into Pretoria one morning from 
an expedition after a Boer commando. 

POET DENIED A PLEASURE &>' 

The London Daily Chronicle tells us 
that when London society after the 
publication of "Songa of the Sierras" 
began to lionize Joaquin Miller he was 
much puzzled at receiving three letters 
In quick succession from an admirer 
•who signed himself "Dublin," Without 
any initials. One of these contained 
*n invitation to. breakfast, which he ac
cepted, and then discovered that his 
liost was the archbishop of Dublin. 

After his return to America, Miller 
wrote: 'At Dublin's breakfast I met 
Robert Browning, Lady Augusta, a lot 
more ladies and a duke or two. After 
breakfast Dublin read poetry to me, 
with his five beautiful daughters 
groupted about him. When I went 
away he promised to send me his 
books. He did so. I put them in my 
trunk and did not open them till I got 
to America. Fancy my consternation 
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his little column was mistaken for a 
party of Boers by a British garrison 
artillery batttery of 4.*7 guns In one of 
the hills guarding the capital. The 
shells fell wide and this fact irritated 
Ross. He left the column in charge of 
his second in command and rode at a 
gallop toward the hill from which the 
battery was firing. Oblivious to shot 
and shell, Ross rode right to the sum
mit of the hill, luckily arriving un
scathed. 

"Who's the gol-durned fool in com
mand of this outfit?" he shouted to the 
astonished gunners. 

A young artillery lieutenant came 
forward and saluted the major. The 
senior eyed the younger man 
sternly. 

"That the best practice you and 
your fools can make?" he inquired 
with deep disgust. "I'll report you 
for bad shooting when I get into Pre
toria. Maybe the general will\ let you 
hear from him. I guess you had bet
ter go back to school, young man, 
for your education has been sadly 
neglected." 

Ross wheeled his horse and clat
tered down the hill again to rejoin his 
command. For many a long day the 
lieutenant will suffer from the gibes 
of his brother officers, and the men of 
the battery will probably never re
cover their self-respect. 

Ross came out of the Boer war with 
a remarkable record behind him and 
with tlie undying admiration and 
friendship of Lord Kitchener and oth
er generals. His is a name to con
jure with. The Boers feared him to 
a marked degree, so much so that 
when large parties of them came up 
to East Africa to settle after the 
war and learned that Ross was an 
official, they told the governor that 
they were afraid to settle in the same 
country with Ross. But they have 
learned that the major in war and the 
major in peace are two entirely differ
ent people. The East African Boers 
have long lost all fear of him and 
now look upon him as their friend 
and brother. 

I think I am correct in saying that 
Major Ross is the only naturalized 
American who is a retired major of 
the British army, a companion of the 
coveted Distinguished Service order, 
and an acting official of the British 
Colonial government service. This 
alone proves in what high esteem he 
is held by the British government. x 

After the Boer war was over, Ross 
fought for a time in the Somaliland 
war of 1902-1904 as an officer with 
the Boer contingent of mounted In
fantry. Tien he came up to East Af
rica and went on a trading and ele-
phant-hunting trip into German East 
Africa. Hf's life there is somewhat 
shrouded lu mystery. All I have ever 
been able to ascertain about it is 
that he shot a large number of ele
phants, secured a grant of land, and 
set up a trading store at one of the 
German stations, Bakoga, I believe, on 
the Victoria lake. 

However, he managed to fall afoul 
of the German authorities, and he was 
expelled from the territory and his 
land confiscated. By all ac
counts, he was very harshly and unde
servedly used. When his royal high
ness the duke of Connaught was vis
iting East Africa In 1906, Major Ross 
came to meet him at Kisumu on the 
Victoria lake by the duke's special 
request. They had a long talk and 
the duke promised to • take up his 
case against the German colony on 
his return to London. 

Shortly afterward, as a result of 
this meeting, Major Ross was appoint
ed assistant game warden of the East 
African Protectorate. No piore fit
ting work could have been found for 
him, and he has earned a great name 
for his rigid enforcement of the game 
protection laws. Woe betide the man 
who is bold enough to break the game 
regulations, for he will have to an
swer to Major Ross and the courts 
of justice as sure as his name is 
what it is. 

Day after day Ross rldeg the plains 
and game reserves in search of law
breakers. He thinks nothing of cover
ing 50 miles a day. He carries his 
food and blankets on his saddle, and 
sleeps under a tree, in a native hut, 
or, if lucky, at a farmhouse. He cares 
nothing for the danger of attack from 
prowling beasts of the jungle or tur
bulent natives, or from the hardships 
of exposure. He spells duty with a 
very big capital D. 

On one occasion, the Btory goes that 
he rode 'by moonlight from Fort Hall 
in the Kenka district to Nairobi—a 
distance of 64 miles! When about 
half way, he was held up on the plains 
by three lions. Ross says that he had 
much difficulty in keeping his pony's 
head on to the lions, but eventually 
the lions tired of stalking him and 
turned their attentions to some zebra 
which Ross could hear near by. It 
wasn't a very pleasant experience, but 
Ross laughs at it. He calls the three 
lions in question, "Gol-darned pesky 
curious critters." 

At his house in Nairobi he kept for 
a long time a tame lion, much to the 
terror of itinerant natives. He says 
that it was the best "watch dog" he 
ever owned, and claims that when all 
the other bungalows in his vicinity 
were favored by burglars, his house 
escaped attention. Which is not at 

as well as* amazement and delight to 
find that Dublin was Trench, the author 
of 'Trench on Words.' Ah! why didn't 
he sign his name Trench? tor I knew 
that book almost by heart." . 

— 
Amateur Doctors Again. 

There was an ominous silence in the 
house as the great physician entered 
and made his way to his patient's 
room. 

Hastily he made his examination,' 
his eyes showing the deep sympathy 
he felt 

ail surprising under the circum
stances. 

I think that few men have had more 
interesting and exciting experiences 
with big game than Major Ross, yet 
he will not talk about them, for he 
is a very modest man, totally unaware 
of his own sterling qualities. His 
work carries him continually among 
the denizens of forest and plain, and 
few men know the habits and traits 
of the wild game In "Nature's Zoo" 
better than Ross. 

I feel rather like telling tales out of 
school by narrating the following lit
tle story of Ross. It is so typical of 
the great, big, boyish heart of the 
man, that 1 can nojt refrain from tell
ing it. 

It so happened that Ross foregath
ered with three pther Americans in 
Nairobi to celebrate Independence 
day. They had a very lively dinner, 
and afterward proceeded to loose off 
steam by firing off a number of crack
ers and rockets. Tiring of this tame 
pastime, they started in to turn Nai
robi into a "Wild West" town by 
shooting out the street lamps from the 
veranda of the hotel. This sport soon 
palled, and they went for a walk down 
town with the object of seeking new 
fields of enjoyment. They happened 
to pass the bank and saw the win
dow open, and a Parsee clerk working 
at a ledger under a light. 

The temptation was too strong for 
Ross and his three American compan
ions. They lit some crackers and 
threw them into the bank building 
through the open window. The clerk 
mistook them for bombs and rushed 
out, shouting "Murder!" The negro 
constable on the beat below blew his 
whistle for help, and the barracks be
ing close at hand, soon had some 20 
dusky policemen respond • to the 
"alarm" call. In the general mix-up, 
and ;to avoid arrest for their prank, 
Ross and his companions roughly han
dled the policemen and put them to 
flight. 

I happened to be in command of the 
police at Nairobi, and soon came upon 
the Bcene in anpwer to a telephone 
call. I arrested the four practical jok
ers for "disturbing the peace" and 
"resisting a police officer in the exe
cution of his duty." They were all 
released on bail, and subsequently 
stood their trial before the sessions 
judge and a white jury. 

The jury, in the face of the 'weight 
of evidence, brought in a verdict of 
not guilty* and all were acquitted. 
Ross made an ample apology to all 
concerned for his share in the es
capade, and laughingly told me that 
he thought it pretty hard that a good 
American could not enjoy his national 
holiday without being arrested. 

When Colonel Roosevelt visited 
East Africa he met Major Ross, and 
the two men found much in common. 
At the banquet given in Nairobi to the 
ejf-president. Major Ross was selected 
to present a rhinoceros-foot box to 
the distinguished visitor as a token of 
regard -from the Americans in the 
colony. In a short speech at the pre-
senstation. Major Ross, to every one's 
keen delight and particularly that of 
Colonel Roosevelt, repeatedly referred 
to the famous hunter as "Colonel 
Rosenfelt." In his reply the colonel 
referred to thei' many years Major 
Ross had spent in Ataerica and par
ticularly in the west, saying that they 
were both "pretty good Rocky moun
tain men." 

It is somewhat surprising to think 
how this man of many weird experi
ences and continuous adventure has 
settled down to his official life in 
East Africa. See him in his spotless 
white duck government uniform with 
his breast glittering with his four or
ders and medals, and you will hard
ly credit that this is the man whose 
reckless daring and quick-handed met
ing out of justice in the Boer war set 
all the British army talking. 

See him as I have seen him, clad 
in evening dress at a government 
house function, smoking a short pipe, 
and you may laugh for a moment be
cause he looks like a duck out of wa
ter. But you will not laugh long, for 
you will quickly recognize that here 
is a MAN. It is because he is pre
eminently a man that he is-a leader 
among men. 

The spirit of the rover of the plains 
and the seeker after adventure Is 
strong within him, and it is plain to 
the naked eye. He Is no social mimic 
of civilized customs. He is not pol
ished, his hands. are not manicured, 
his face is not massaged, his clothes 
are anything but fashionable, but he 
cares not, and after a few minutes' 
conversation | with him you do not 
care either. 

Again, see him playing with chil
dren, as I have Been him, laughing 
and happy, and you will begin to un
derstand that though a man may be 
quick to snuff out a life when it is 
necessary, this does not imply that he 
is heartless or cruel. No man who can 
look at Jtoss'when he Is playing with 
his little children friends, can be 
cruel or heartless. 

But Ross will tell you that it is 
sometimes imperative to carry a gun, 
and if you do so it is essential that 
you can shoot straight and be quicker 
on the trigger than the other man. As 
he once naively told me, "Shoot 
quick and straight. The last matf in 
gets the full service and won't want 
no other." 

One day the restless Bpirit within 
his gaunt, tall, weather-beaten frame 
will bid him pack up his traps and go 
forth again to fresh adventures. The 
life is too alluring to be'left alone for 
long. When that spirit moves Ross 
again, things will happen. Things 
have a way of happenfng when he 
is around. 

But for the moment he has settled 
down to a home life with a wife, and 
maybe with a sor. to rear up to fol
low in his footsteps. But I do not 
think that he will stay content for 
long in civilization. 

"Madam," he said, "I am indeed sor
ry to see you in such a condition as 
this. What has happened? Have you 
been run over by a motor car?" 

With infinite difficulty and obvious 
pain the patient roused herself, nnfl 
the white lips slowly moved. 

"No, doctor," she moaned. "But t 
fainted in church, and was brought to 
by some friends who have been study-
Ins first aid to the injured." 

Then the great physician took out 
his note book and entered the case in 
the "very serious" column. 
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A BOY INTERPRETER 
A Young Massachusetts 8weds In Can* 

•da Twenty Years Ago Wants 
y to Rsturn. 

Twenty years ago, a blond-haired 
young Swede, a boy of about 10 years 
of age, accompanied a party of his 
fellow-countrymen on the then long 
trip to Western Canada as an inter
preter. The party he accompanied lo
cated at Wetasklwin, Alberta, now one 
of the most thriving and best settled 
districts in Western Canada. For 
three years he remained In the dis
trict. Homesickness took him back 
to his home at Fitchburg, Mass., and 
he has remained there for 17 years. 
He has heard frequently from his 
friends in the West. He has followed 
their movements and watched their 
progress. He has heard how the town 
he helped to establish has risen from 
a shack to a growing, thriving, brisk 
business center, wijth the surrounding 
country peopled now by thousands 
who are occupying the territory in 
which he was one of the firot to help 
plant the colony of twenty or twenty-
five. In his letter to an official of the 
Department of the Interior, he says: 

"When I was up in Canada, Calgary 
was a small town and so was Edmon
ton, but I understand they have grown 
wonderfully since." 

The young man when he went last 
learned a machine trade, he has pat
ents and inventions but he wants to 
go to Canada again. And he likely 
will, but when he does he will find a 
greater change than he may expect. 
Calgary and Edmonton are large 
cities, showing marvelous and wonder
ful growth. Where but one line of 
railway made a somewhat tortuous 
and Indefinite way across the plains 
to Its mountain pass, there are three 
lines of railway dividing the trade of 
hundreds of thousands of farmers, 
carrying freight to the hundreds 
of towns and cities crossing and 
criss-crossing the prairies in all 
directions, reaching out into new 
settlements, and preceding districts to 
be newly opened for incoming settlers. 
He will not be able to secure a home
stead unless at a considerable distance 
from the town, the three dollar an 
acre land 1b selling at from $15 to $35 
an acre. He will find now what was 
but a theory then, that this land that 
was then $3 an acre Is worth the $30 
or $35 that nfay be asked for it, and a 
good deal more. But he will find that 
he can secure a homestead just as 
good as any that were taken In his 
day, and today worth $35 an acre, but 
at some distance from a line of rail-
way, yet with a certainty of railway 
in the near future, and he will find too 
that he can still get land at $15 to $18 
an acre that will in a year or two be 
worth $30 or $35 an acre. Mr. Mobo-

son Is talking to his countrymen about 
Canada. Advertisement. 

Willow Switches Given Away.: 
The small boy whose father has 

time to apply the switch should be
ware with a little more than his usual 
caution. The United States govern
ment is giving away willow switches. 

The department of agriculture has 
an experiment farm at Arlington, Va., 
and some parts of it were found to be 
too wet for raising ordinary ̂  crops. 
Therefore the experts set willows out 
in the wet places, and there has been 
so smart a growth that the govern
ment wants to get rid of the willow 
switches. It offers to give them away 
tinder the guise of willow cuttings to 
make baskets or bottom chairs, but no 
smart boy will ever be deceived by 
that kind of talk. He may be safe only 
in the assurance of the government 
that only one hundred of the cuttings 
will be given to one person.—Worces
ter Telegram. ; 4 .•> 

PIMPLES COVERED FACE 

1613 Dayton St, Chicago, 111.—"My 
face was very red and irritated- and 
was covered with pimples. The pim
ples festered and came to a head. 
They itched and burned and when I 
scratched them became sore. I tried 
soaps and they would not stop the 
itching and burning of the skin. This 
lasted for a month or more. At laBt I 
trted Cuticura Ointment and Soap. 
They took out the burning and itching 
of the skin, soothing it very much and 
giving the relief that the others failed 
to give me. I used the Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment about three weeks and 
was completely cured." (Signed) Miss 
Clara Mueller, Mar. 16, 1912. 

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold 
throughout the world. Sample of each 
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address 
post-card "Cuticura, Dept L, Boston." 
Adv. 

Dayton Has Had Six Floods. -
Dayton, O., has stood in the shadow 

of disaster from flood ever since its 
foundation. No less that six times 
previous to the present inundation 
have the rivers which flow through it 
left their accustomed courses and 
brought death and destruction of prop
erty upon the town. The first of these 
flood occurred in 1805, the very-year 
tha' Dayton was incorporated as a 
towi*. The sixth was in 1898 and the 
others In the years 1847, 1863, 1866 
and 1886. 

His Consolation. 
"So you've lost your nice pussy-cat 

since I was here last!" sympathized 
grandma. "Too bad! Of course you 
miss him dreadfully, don't you?" 

"Well, yes;" six-year-old John as
sumed a look of chastened sorrow; 
"but then, grandma, since I've heard 
so much about this germ business, I 
try to think it's Just as well!" 

' .Suffer Little Children. 
"He sayB he loves little children." 
"Ho ought to. He employs about 

2,000 of them and they are making 
him rich." v; 

i-'jit True Lovr 
"And wrould you die for me?'* 
"Certainly not I would rather live 

forever than to give you such a cause 
for grief." 

Woman's Beauty is 
Based on Health 

To Have Health, Bowel 
Movement is Absolutely 

Necessary—How Best \ 
to Obtain it 

It woman's beauty depended upon 
cosmetics every woman would be a 
picture of loveliness. But beauty lies 
deeper than that. It lies in health. 
In the majority of cases the basis of 
health and the cause of sickness, can 
be traced to the action of the bowels. 

The headaches, the lassitude, the 
sallow skin and the lusterless eyes are 
usually due to constipation. So many 
things that women do habitually con
duce to this trouble. They do not 
eat carefully, they eat indigestible 
foods because the foods are served 
daintily and they do not exercise 
enough. But whatever the particular 
cause may be It iB important that the 
condition should be corrected. 

An ideal remedy for women, and one 
especially suited to their delicate re
quirements, is Dr. Caldwell's Syrup 
Pepsin, which thousands of women en
dorse highly. Mrs. Jennie Snedeker, 
1041 West Monroe St., Chicago, testi
fies that she is "cured of grave stom
ach and bowel troubles by using Syrup 
Pepsin and without the aid of a doc
tor or any other medicine." All the 
family can use Syrup Pepsin, for thou
sands of mothers give it to babies and 
children. It is also admirably suited 
to the requirements of elderly people, 
in fact to all who by reason of age or 
infirmity cannot stand harsh salts, ca
thartics, pills or purgatives. These 
should always be avoided for at best 
their effect is only for that day, while 

Mrs. Jennie Snedeker. 
a genuine remedy like Syrup Persia 
acts mildly but permanently. 

It can be conveniently obtained at 
any drug store at fifty centB or one 
dollar a bottle. Rebults are always 
guaranteed or money will be refunded. 
You will find It gentle In action, pleas
ant in taste, and free from griping, 
and its tonic properties have a distinct 
value to women. It is the most widely 
used laxative-tonic In America today 
and thousands of families are now 
never without it. 

If no member of your family has 
ever used Syrup Pepsin and you 
would like to make a personal trial ot 
It before buying it In the regular way 
of a druggist send your address—a 
postal will do—to Dr. W. B. Cald
well, 203 Washington St., Monticellot 
111., and a free sample bottle win b* 
mailed you. 

OUR OFFER FOR 

Free® Silverware 
EXPIRES MAY 1» 1913 . / 

I HVRRY — HURRY — HURRY ; : 
Buy a box of Galvanic Soap today and get * Mt of 

Six Rogmn. Silver Teaspoons'fREE 
THESE SPOONS must .not be confused 

with the USUAL premium silverware. The 
spoons shown HERE are the same as you 
would buy at your jeweler's. They are 
GENUINE Rogers ware, the beautiful and 
exclusive LaVigno 01 Grape pattern, finished 
in the fashionable French Gray. Each spoon 
is guaranteed extra heavy A-i silver plate on a 
WHITE meta! base. With ordinary w<pr 
they will last a lifetime. 

Here Is the Offer 
One spoon given for 20 Galvanic 

Soap wrappers (front panel only) and 
one 2c stamp, or SIX SPOONS for 
100 Galvanic wrappers and five 2c 
stamps. Coupons from Johnsons 
Washing Powder count the same as 
wrappers. ' 
Mall wrappen Co the premium department 
B. J. Johnson Soap Co. 

I 

Milwaukee WU. 

W. L. DOUGLAS 
•fl.OO *3.50 •A.OO 

»A.go AND *R-oo 
SHOES 

FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
BE8TB0T8SH0C8 In the WORLD $2.00. $2.BO and $8.00. 

The largest makers of 
Men's $3.50 and $4.00 
shoes In the world. 

l your dealer to ibow yc 
tL Douglas S3 .SO, *4.00 and 

SO ihoet. Just as rood In style, 
and wear as other make* costing; S5.00 to S7.00 
the only difference li the price. Shoes in all 
leathers, styles and shapes to emit everybody. 
If you could visit W. L. Douglas large facto
ries at Brockton, Mass., and see for yourself 
bow carefully W. L. Douglas shoes are made, 
would then understand why they are warranted 
fit better, look better, hold their shape and wear 

longer than any other make for the pnee. 
' W. L. DoogU* shoe* an not for sale In your vicinity, order 
direct from the factory and lave the muidleuuui'a pro lit. 
Hhoet for every member of the family, at aU prtoes, by 

I Parcel Pott, pouage free. Write for Illustrated 
' Cntalog. It will thow yon how to order by mall, 
and wby you can save money on your footwear. 
W. L. DOVSUS - • Brockton. Mass. 

MENS 
GOTHAM 

SUBSTITUTE 

'OAUTXOS 
Hee that 

'.UDooglas 
name Is stamped 

on the bottom. 

A GROWING BUSINESS BUILT ON A REPUTATION 

STEELE, SI MAIM & COMPANY 
COMMISSION SELLERS OF HOGS,CATTLE AND SHEEP 

Write us—Thos. J. Steele, Mgr., Sioux City, la.- Ship us 

WHY INCUBATOR CHICKS DIE Write for book saving young chicks. Send ns 
names of 7 friends that use incubators and rsfe 
book free. RaisaUI&inedyCo.,Bla«kroeU,Okl<i» 

"Oh, 80 Sudden." 
He was not a rapid wooer, and she 

was getting somewhat anxious. A per-
siatent ring came at the front door. 

"Ota, bother!" she said. "Who can 
be calling?" p 

"Say you're out," he suggested. 
"Oh, no, that would be untrue," she 

protested. 
"Then say you are engaged," he 

urged. 
"Oh, may I, Charlie?" she cried, as 

she fell into his arms. 
And the man kept on ringing the 

front door bell. 
* TV 
i*.; .: . Answered. 

"L'm about to give an opera party. 
What boxes Bhould I take?" 

"Any, except chatterboxes."—Judge. 

Despondent?' 
Have you frequent headaches, acoated 

tonsu  ̂ bitter taste in the morning, 
"heartburn." belching of gas, acid ris* 
ings in throat after eating, stomach gnaw 
or barn, foul breath, dizzy spells, poor 
appetite? 

A torpid liver Is tl>« trouble 
in nine case* out of ten 

Dr. Pierce's  ̂Golden 
Medical Discovery 
Is amcat efficient Um lu»lgutatac.«hsii 
ach tonic, bowel lacaiatog and serve 
•tragtbener. 

FOLEY KIDNEY PILLS 
For Backache, R&emnatim, Kidneys aid Bladder it /grft 'J 
nrniiior I?** ARI »«»OHEaT in ourativk ouAunaa ITr 1/ n BECAUuC contain no habit ponmimq drugs I//w{sm| MLwnuui. Mi safe, sunt, and savi you money l(/ ^ 

SPECIAL TO WOMEN 
Do you realize the fact that thousands 

of wooden are now using 

A Soluble Antiseptic Powder 
as a remedy for mucous membrane af
fections, such as sore throat, nasal on 
pelvic catarrh, inflammation or ulcera
tion, caused by female 111b? Women 
who have been cured say "it is worth 
its weight in gold." Dissolve in water 
and apply locally. For ten years tha 
Lydia El. Pinkham Medicine Co. has 
recommended Paxtine in their private 
correspondence with women. 

For all hygienic and toilet uses it has 
no equal. Only 60c a large box at Drug* 
gists or sent postpaid on receipt of 
price. The Faxton Toilet Co., Boston. 
Mass. 

Therapion N4l.lbS.HA' 
Utedlattrsacfc 
Hospitals sflk 

great success, CURES CHKOKIC WXAKNBIS. LOST Ttooa 
* VIM, KIONKT, BUDDO. DISXASU, BLOOB lonHL 
mn. KITHKJt XO. DKUQOISTS or KAIL K. VOST 4 CT* 
rouorir* Co, 9*. asantAw gT. TORK arLTMAM Sana 
tosohto. wain ro« JltU book TO DM. LM cuaa 
Mux Co, Ravbsstocb Kb, HAMrsrsAO. lowsok, es«> 
Tar MMW dsaoaa gpaMor bast to tass THERAPION sszzzvm. 
•as that tkadb HAKKBD woao 'nmrini' • cm nan, aorr. stAnf urnxsp to m. aacag uritBi 

FOB8AXX—OaedjftbetM*tlmsJOT*d ___ 
fated alfalfa farms la tbe PaeoeValler of 
excellent artesian well, side and bottom 
reservoir, food bouse. Mask*. 

tOBUVUft s*er.a.a5 

W. N. U, SIOUX CITY, NO. 

PUTNAM FADELESS DTE 


