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-The World s Wortder^r£ 
'• *^^nd&n Pjle Cure! •> n:^ 

Sure euro for piles. Others have 
' been enred, why not you? I have had 
%emarliable success in effecting pile 
cures. X guarantee from 1 to 3 boxes 

,vjo enre liny case of piles. 1 tho 
vjfollovpiitflr testimonial: 
;  1 h a v e  had piles lor fifteen years. I 
liave used «11 kinds of salves and had 
two surgical operations performed 
without nnv permanent relief. I have 
been entirely cured by using Hurnett's 
Pile Salve. R- Gkjjkva. 
Meat Merchant, Oskaloosa, Iowa, April 

1891V. '•' ' "" " 
Only 50 cents a box, or upon receipt 

of 5<5 cents I will forward a box to any 
part of the United States, For further 
information see me. 

PROF. T. L. BURNETT, 
402 South Jackson Street, 

" . Mt. Pleasant, Iowa. 

WAXTKB—TRUSTWORTHY MEN AND 
womeJ" to travel and advertise for old est&b 
HsUed Iioufo of solid financial standing. Sal 
aiy. $'H1 a \e»r »ind exp«ntf8, all payable In 
cash. No canvassinp rt-qulred Give refer 
oncisnnd enclose selfaddies-eed stamped eu-
vei<ij«e. Address Manager, 055 Caxton Bldg., 
Chicago. 

gVERYBODY 
KNOWS THAT MUNGEK'S LAUB 

DRY is tho best in the city. Try them 
and be decided. ' 
Maine Office 5411—215 NINTH St 

Brauc Office 504 MULBERRY St. 
PHONE 57H. 

SHANK BROS., 
Funeral Directors 

517 Mulberry St. 
Telephones 686, 688 and 669 .  

DBS'MOINES, IOWA. 

cm xsr varan 

....BO YOU READ... 

If not. Why not? 
The Leading Paper 
of THE RACE. 

NEWSY, SPICY & EDUCATING 
A digest of all the news 
of the race, on all ques
tions and from all parts 
of the country. 

it Ss Supreme In Its Field 
SUBSCRIBE NOW 

FOB SO DAYS THE FREEMAN 
will be sent to any address for one year 
for $!.00. Sample copies-on application. 
Write for list of premiums. Address 

THE FREEMAN, 
INDIANAPOHa INDIANA 

4:otmllngr V'eiiri Ju .lai.im. 
Mr. E. Mayohatalio, a young Japan

ese who has been studying in Chicago, 
gives an explanation of the method by 
which time is reckoned in the chrysan
themum land. The Japanese year be
gins 011 our January 1, but ins:ead of 
counting from the birth of Christ a 
reckoning is made from the reign of 
Japan's first emperor, Zimu. Our UJUl 
is the year 2561 in Japan. When a new 
ruler mounts the throne a distinctive 
name is given to his reign and a sort 
of petty calendar is kept of the years 
3f his government, ust as we keep 
track cf the age of i«ur republic, "writ
ing in legal documents: "Year of our 
l<ord 1901, and of the independence of 
the United States the 125th." The 
name for the present mikado's rule, 
which began thirty-three years ago, Is 
Meiji. *i'hi3 word is pronounced May-
tee, and means "peaceful government." 
Therefore, the current year in Japao 
Is Meiji 34 as v.-oil as Zimu 25H1. 

want yon to subscribe for 
the Iowa State Bystandek.'^H 

An Old X.ady*s MI#talc*. 
Cardinal Gibbons was formerly a 

frequent visitor to Cape May and 
usually took long walks morning and 
afternoon by the seashore. He alwayi 
wore his cardinal's skull cap of scarlet 
silk, of which an inch, or so showed he-
low the rim of his silk hat. One after
noon while he was on the board walk 
an old lady stopped him and said: 
"Excuse me, sir, but the lining of yom 
hat has slipped down in the back." 
The cardinal thanked her gravely, but 
as soon as she left laughed heartily at 
her mistake. 

WANTED-TRUSTWORTHY MEN AND 
wnmfn to travel and advertise for old estab
lished house nf solid financial standing. Sal

ary. !?R0 a year and expense*, all rayable m 
cash. - No canvaeMn? required. Give refer-
encee and enclose self-addVepaed stamped en
velope. Address Manager, 355 Caxton Bldg., 
Chicago. 

First Bricks In North America. 
The first bricks made on North Am

erican soil were manufactured by the 
colonists of Virginia in 1612. They 
were used in building the church at 
Jamestown and the residences of the 
governor and the more important citi
zens. A portion of Jamestown church, 
is still standing, and the bricks of 
which it was built are in good pres
ervation and appear to have bee*, 
veil made. 

Republican Ticket. 

For Governor, 
ALBERT B. CUMMINS, 

of Des Moines. 

For Lieutenant Governor, 
JOHN HERRIOTT, 

of Stuart. , - ; 

For Judge of Supreme Court, 
S. M. WEAVER, 

of Iowa Falls, 

For Railroad Commissioner, 
E. C. BROWN, 

of Sheldon. 
For Superintendent of Public Instruction. 

R. C. BARRETT, 
of Osage. 

COUNTY TICKET. 
For Senator, 

C. C. DOWELL. 

For Representatives. 
H. E. TEACHOUT. 
EMORY ENGLISH. 

For Sheriff, 
GEO. H. MATTERN. 

For Treasurer, 
JOHN McKAY, SR. 

For County Superintendent. 
C. C. THORNBURG. 

For Member of Board of Supervisors, 
Lee Township, 

JOHN LOVEttiDGE 

For Member of Board of Supervisors, 
Des Moines Township, 

FRANK MORRIS. 

AS TRV'b A3 OOSPfiU 

There is always compensation. Out 
ungels go out that our archangels may 
dome in. 

Unhappy is the man for whom his 
own mother has not made all other 
mothers venerable. 

It is poor wit who lives by borrow
ing the words, decisions, mein, inven
tions and actions of others. 
• What an absurd thing it is to pasa 
over the valuable parti of a man, and 

our attentions on his infirmities. 
Virtue will catch as well as vice bj 

contact; and the public stock of hon
est, manly principle will dully accumu
late. 

A greater value should be set oa 
having received instructive and usefuf 

lessons than of possessing great store 
of wealth; for the latter tf> transitory 
good, the former is durable. 

There i3 scarcely a generalization 
for one sex whicn doer .01 apply equal 
ly to the other, so oerfeetly alike Id 
nature are men and woEten. 'j. he tilt-
terevrn ^nlv in circumstances. 

Hears Woman on Suffrage. 
The Connecticut house of repre

sentatives took a recess recently in 
order to give Mrs. Isabella Beecher 
Hooker an opportunity to address the 
members on woman suffrage. She was 
given a respectful hearing and was 
heartily applauded, but tfcft measure 
was defeated as usual. 

ABOUT VANILLA. y'v' 

Swiss Kill* Unl«®. 
The Swiss Rifle Union has no less 

Khan 4,000 sections spread all over the 
eountry, with a total of 120,000 mem
bers, says a Lucerne correspondent 
Every fourth year this unioa »rgan-
lzes a grand rifle meeting, a? which 
prizes are given. 

To remove a troblesome corn or bun
ion; First soak the corn or bunion in 
warm water to soften it, then pare it 
down as closely as possible without 
drawing blood and apply Chamberlain's 
Pain Balm twice daily: rubbing vigor
ously for iiive minutes at each appli
cation. A corn plaster should be 
worn for a few days, to protect it from 
the shoe. As a general liniment for 
sprains, bruises, lameness and rheuma
tism, Pain Balm is unecjualed. For 
sale by all Druggists. 

Qtxaker4 In Ouha. 
One of the curiosities of Cuba is a 

Quaker meeting-house which has been 
erected at Glbara, near Santiago. The 
congregation of Friends is said to 
number over two hundred. 

One Fare Plus $2.00 tor the Round Trip 
Is the rate the Northern Pacific will 

make to western points reached via its 
line, on account of Home-seskers ex
cursions. Selling dates will be Oct. 15, 
Nov. 5 and 19 and Dec. 3 and 17. For 
further informatian write (*. D. Rogers 
D. P. A., N. P. R., No. 503 Locust St., 
Des Moines, la., or address Chas. S. 
Fee, G. P. & T. A., N. P. R., St. Paul, 
Minn. 

Fastest on Home Stretch* 
A statistician has discovered that 

the average business walk in New 
York is a mile in twenty minutes, and 
the church-going walk is a mile in 
twenty-five minutes. The fastest walk 
Is that of the homeward-bound Brook-
lynites, a mils la alsfeteen minutsa. 

a Plant Esteemed for Its Flswi and 
Aroma. 

Tht\ vanilla is an orchidaceous, 
climbing vine, which often reaches 
over 30 feet in height, and is usually 
about the thickness of one's little fin
ger. The vine is round, knotted at in
tervals, and covered with dark green 
spear-shaped leaves. It throws out a 
number of thin arms or aerial roots as 
it ris?s, which, attaching themselves to 
neighboring trees, appear to derive 
therefrom such nutriment that the 
vines ar« little dependent on the soil— 
in fact, often when all other modes of 
supply are cut off these holdfasts will 
entirely nourish the plant. Occasional
ly the wild vines completely cover the 
branches of the trea, and, running 
from it into adjacent ones, they will 
hang in huge festoons and arches so 
thick that they seriously impede one's 
progress in the bush. The vines blos
som profusely—usually in the spring— 
the strange and delicate flowers, with 
their long, straggling and pale yellow 
petals, springing from the angles 
where the leaves branch off. After a 
few days' existence, the flowers wither 
and fall, and as their chance of fertili
zation through any of the outside 
agencies on-which they depend is a 
brief one, and precarious at best, it is 
not surprising to find that very few 
of them are succeeded by fruit. This 
takes the form of a large pod, and, 
strange to say, although the pods at
tain their full growth within fifty 
days from the fall of the petals, they 
take fully seven months more to ripen. 
The pods vary from 5 to 12 incites In 
length and are about like a banana, 
but are better described as resembling 
a knife sheath; hence the name 
vanilla, which is a corruption of the 
Spanish word vainilla—a small scab
bard. Each pod contains a quantity 
of small black granules, surrounded by 
a balsamic pulp whose peculiar com-> 
bination of oil and acid is supposed to 
impart to the pods that delicious flavot 
and powerful aroma for which they 
are so ju3tfy esteemed.—Chambers-" 
Journal. 

A CO-OPERATIVE COLONY. 

An. Example Is the Settlement of Cosm« 

In Tkt&gwf. 
Comparatively few persons ar4 

aware of the existence in Paraguay ol 
a little English-speaking colony 
named Cosme, and of its attempt to 
organize a community on the highest 
co-operative lines. Beginning in 1894 
as the result of a secession from the 
New Australia colony, the founders of 
Cosme seem to have steered clear o! 
the shoals and guicksands which 
wrecked the parent movement. One 
of the "fathers" of the colony, al
though he is quite a young man, is 
John Lane, who says of the colony: 
"We are running now on the lines on 
which New Australia started; we are 
communistic in so far as we share 
our earnings equally, irrespective ol 
the capacity of the individual. The 
present outlook is highly satisfactory, 
but we want more adult members. Our 
present population is sixteen women, 
all married, and twenty-six men; for
ty-two all told, exclusive of the chil
dren. We have 15,000 acres of land, 
half forest and half pasture, but only, 
the forest land is good for cultivation. 
In the matter of finance our assets ex
ceed our liabilities, and that is gener
ally considered to be a sound position. 
We can easily raise our own food sup^ 
ply. Every family lives in its own 
house, and the bachelors have houses 
of their own, but take their meals al 
the co-operative dining-room, theii 
cooking being done for them by col 
ony labor. This co-operative com
monwealth is governed by what i» 
called a parliament, although it is on
ly a committee of three, with a chair
man or director of the colony. Th« 
ballot is taken by casting papers into 
a hat. Speaking of the industrial con
ditions in Cosme, Mr. Lane said re
cently: "We have a forty-five hours' 
week, eight hours a day for five 
days and five hours on Sat
urday. Work starts just after 
sunrise and the men are em
ployed in sugar-making and timber 
work. The married women are not on 
the organized working staff. They look 
after the homes, and any work they 
do outside is voluntary. Single wom
en would be on the working staff." 

Turned the Tables. 

A lecturer v/as once decanting on 
tho superiority of nature over art 
when an irreverent listener in the au
dience fired that old question at him: 
"How would you look, sir, without 
your wig?" Young man," instantly re
plied the lecturer, pointing, his finger 
at him, "you have furnished me an api 
illustration for my argument. My bald
ness can be traced to the artificial hab
its of our modern civilization, while 
the wig I am wearing"—here he raisee 
his voice till the windows shook—"is 
made of natural hair!" The audience 
testified its appreciation of the point 
by loud applause and the speaker was 
not interrupted again. 

Salisbury as s Saint. 
It is not generally known that a 

statue of Lord Salisbury as a Christian 
warrior appears in one of the niches 
of the interesting and beautiful reredos 
in the chapel of All Souls' College, Ox
ford. About forty years ago the pre
mier was elected a fellow of this col
lege, and about the same time an elab
orate stone screen was erected in the 
chapel attached to the Fellows' house. 
The sculptor evidently preferred to 
make his own saints instead of accept
ing those canonized by the church, and 
Lord Salisbury was chosen to fill up 
the vacant gap, and is therefore im
mortalized as a Christian wai rior.— 
Chicago Journal. 
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We are cultured to the limit in the fa-
mous Western land, 

Christianity upon UB has a cinch. 
And refinement in our actions always 

plays a winning hand— 
We arc getting there, dead ccrtaln, inch 

by inch. 
As an ornament the pistol is completely 

out of date, 
Very rarely do we have a shutenfest, 

We are up with the procession and we 
mean to hold our gait-

It no longer Is tho wild and woolly 
West. 

We are short o£ desperadoes, scarcely 
ever Bee a tough 

With a yearning craze for shooting up 
the town. 

And the tenderfoot from Jersey when he 
tries to run a bluff 

Undergoes a rather hasty calling down. 
We are drinking better liquor than we 

did in days of yore, 
And we go about more fashionably 

dressed; 
The advance wave of progress quenched 

our burning thirst for gore— 
It no longer is the wild and woolly 

West. 

Not a Christian man among us wears his 
breeches In his boots. 

And the old wool shirt is but a mem
ory now. 

And we look with disapproval on the ten
derfoot galoots 

Who are sporting ,big sombreros on the 
brow. 

We are seen at church on Sunday ere the 
trout begin to bite 

With a holy tlame alight In every 
breast. 

And we're always in our couches at the 
stroke of 12 at night-

It no longer is the wild and woolly 
West. 

And our ladies, heaven bless 'em, are so 
modest, nice and sweet. 

You would think them truant angels 
from the skies: 

Never Bee them dash astraddle on their 
bronchos through the street. 

Making hosiery displays for staring 
eyes. 

Not a slangy word or sentence ever rip
ples from their lips. 

For a high old time they never go in 
quest; 

Not a gun is ever peeping from the 
pocket on their hips-

It no longer is the wild and woolly 
West. 

Oh, you bet your filthy lucre, we're re
fined to beat the band, 

We haye culture to distribute to the 
birds. 

And the brand of fresh morality we al
ways keep on hand 

Couldn't be described In common rhvmy 
words. 

We in every moral attribute are strictly 
recherche. 

And that same's no pipey visionary Jest, 
And we love the rugged country into 

which we've come to stay-
It no longer Is the wild and woolly 

West. 
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him. But there was no bitterness lor 
the humility with which he kissed her 
fingers, there in the darkened street. 

"Margaret, you are an angel, and I 
will be worthy of you yet. I swear it. 
I will be your husband some day—if1 

the good Lord and yourself will allow 
it—but I'll be a man first, by God!" 

And the quiet stars, looking down 
impressively on the flagellated drum, 
and the throbbing hearts of the men 
and women around it, saw and knew, 
somehow, that a new soul had been 
born. 

EGYPT AS A WINTER RESORT. 

Africa Store Interesting to British Tour-
is tin Than Southern Europe. 

Every indication is forthcoming that 
the approaching season in Cairo 
and on the Nile will be a prosperous 
one, and visitors will probably exceed1 

the record of last year, when so many 
English people deserted the Riviera 
for Egypt. All the hotels promise to 
be full,, and the newer: health resorts 
will not lack for patronage. .There now 
include Helouan, within half an hour's 
railway ride of Cairo, which has sul
phur baths, recommended for rheuma
tism, and several first-class hotels and 
pensions, while furnished • villas may 
be hired. Assouan, which is-described 
as the driest accessible health resort in 
the world, has two large hotels and an 
English church, and is growing in 
popularity year by year, rivaling Lux
or, so well known to Invalids and 
others who dare not face an' English 
winter. At Luxor, also, hotel exten
sions have taken place, and no modern 
improvements are wanting. Assousan 
is the starting point' for the further 
voyage to Wady-Holfa. Sportsmen in 
search of big game are making up par
ties for shooting buffalo, giraffe, rhino-
cerous, hippotamus and. elephant in 
the district lying between Khartoum 
and Fashoda. The regulations firs^ 
now somewhat more "stringent, owing 
to the increase in the number of guns 
Dahabeahs, steam and sailing, and 
modernized—for the type of craft goea 
back to the days of the Pharoahs— 
provide the most luxurious and neces
sarily costly igeans pf coByeygjnc^ ajxd^ 
the fleet available is always in keen 
demand • for families making, applica
tion a long time in advance.—^pudo)' 
.Telegraph. j A' ' ' ' . 

Two Worlds and Their Children. 
BY ETHEL M. COLSON. 

(Copyright, 1901. by Dally Story Pub. Co.) 
The trolley car which had been dash

ing alopg toward Chicago stopped sud
denly, held upon a suburban street 
corner by the inevitable coal wagon 
with a tendency to break down. Frank
lin Atherton gazed idly at the earnest 
group of Salvation Army workers on 
the other side of the street. Suddenly 
in a. momentary cessation of the pon
derous drum-beats a clear, sweet, femi
nine voice faltered out softly: 

"Ah! I have sighed to rest me 
Deep in the quiet grave." 

The rest of the words were surpris
ing Salvation Army adaptations of tho 
most characteristic type. But Frank
lin Atherton never heard them. With 
a bound he had reached the side of the 
singer—the girl whom he would have 
asked to become his wife long ago 
but that he feared to face poverty with 
her. He had not seen her for nearly 
two years. 

"Margaret! How came you with 
these people?" 

The girl looked at him gravely. 
"When your world—the world which 

was mine also until my father died 
and left me penniless—found no time 
or space or attention for me I turned 
to the world in which men and women 
work Instead of play. Not knowing 
how to work I went hungry. When I 
was homeless and seeking death be
cause no other course seemed open the 
Salvation Army workers found me. 
They saved my life—and soul. Now I 
am trying to save others." 

The gong of the trolley clanged out 
at the moment. It seemed like a sum
mons to another world. 

"Margaret!" The words seemed 
drawn from him. "Leave this life, for 
God's sake! Come with me." 

1; 

"How came you with these people?" 
"As your wife, Franklin?" 
The flicker of doubt and uncertainty 

in his eyes was so short-lived that few 
would have seen it. But the girl 
turned away as though she had suf
fered a blow. 

"No—dear," she answered. "Not 
now. You are not strong enough to 
take me just yet. But," the called 

j after him as he sprang aboard the 
I trolley, "we may meet again, somq 

time. When we do, perhaps " 
But he was gone. 
Three years later Franklin Atherton 

had also disappeared from the world 
which had once known him. Exces
sive haste to be rich, the gambling 
fever, an unlucky speculation, these 
were the successive steps by which he 
had reached starvation and despair. 
For a man of his temperament all 
things seemed ended. He was heading 
for the river when there smote upon 
his jaded ear the sound of a flagellated 
drum, the clear note of a silver trum-

What is the matter, my brother?" 
pet. Then, as he listened instinctive
ly: 

"Ah! I have sighed to rest me 
Deep in the quiet grave." 

It was no dream. It was not the 
result of a fevered imagination. The 
voice v/as unmistakable, the intonation 
quite beyond question. His manhood 
left him suddenly, and he sank down 
upon the curbstone, sobbing. The 
clear, sweet voice came nearer. A 
gentle hand was laid upon his arm. 

"What is the matter, my brother? 
What can we do to help you?" 

Soft, hurrying footsteps followed him 
into the shadowy, darkened sidestreet 
to which he hastened. Again the gentle 
hand was laid upon his arm. 

"It's no use, Margaret. Do you sup
pose I'll be cad enough to let you help 
me, after the treatment you have re
ceived at my hand? God bless you— 
good-by." 

The girl made no immediate answer 
—in words. -

Turning, she beckoned to the blue-
coated co-worker who had followed 
her from the lighter street. 

"This is a very dear friend of mine, 
"Lieutenant Caldwell," she told him. 
with a voice which shook a little from 
varied emotions, but with eyes which 
shone and sparkled, "and. he is in 
trouble, in need of assistance. I know 
I can trust you to do all that you can 
for him, for my sake as well as for the 
sake of—the man who is going to be 
my husband some day." 

"Margaret!" 
The man was humbled as neither 

poverty, slights, hunger, cold, nor rag-
gedness had been potent to humble 

Queen Alexander. 
Love for children is a prominent 

trait of the character of the queen con
sort. She was passionately devoted ta 
her own children, and she has never 
wholly recovered from tho death of 
her eldest born, the Duke of Clarence. 
Several months after her bereavement 
she was walking in the lanes near her 
home, when she met an old- woman 
staggering under the weight of bur
dens too heavy for her. The princess 
stopped her to speak a few words of 
sympathy, and learned that she per
formed the duties of a carrier, execut
ing commissions between two villages. 
"The bundles are too heavy for me!" 
she lamented, bursting into tears. "I 
never carried them when Jack was 
here." "Who is Jack and where is he 
now?" kindly inquired the princess. 
"Jack's my boy, and he's dead—dead!" 
wildly exclaimed the old woman. With 
another sympathetic word Alexandra 
turned away, hurriedly lowering her 
veil to hide her emotion. She could 
understand the sorrow of a mother who 
had lost her boy. The next day thero, 
was sent to the woman a cart drawn 
by a stout donkey. In this cart the 
old carrier made her journeys in com
fort for the rest of hter life. 

Willing to Oblige. 
An Englishman at a dinner once told 

a tale of a tiger he had shot which 
measured twenty-four feet from snout 
to tail-tip. Everyone was astonished, 
but no one ventured to insinuate a 
doubt of the truth of the story. Pres
ently a Scotsman told his tale. He had 
once caught a flsh which he said he 
was unable to pull in alone, managing 
only to land it at last with the aid of 
six friends. "It was a skate, and it 
covered two acres." Silence followed, 
this recital, during which the offended 
Englishman left the table. The host 
followed. After returning he said to 
the Scotsman: "Sir, you have insulted 
my friend. You must apologize." "I 
dinna insoolt him," said the Scot. 
"Yes you did, with your two-acre fish 
story. You must apologize." "Well, 
said the offender, slowly, with the air 
of one making a great concession, "tell 
him if he will take ten feet off that 
tiger I will see what I can do with the 
fish."—London Tit-Bits. 

A Lesson on Lobsters. 

The methods of public school in
struction, as applied in New York city, 
do not always meet the approbation of 
the parents of the pupils, as was evi
denced the other day when a German 
woman of commanding figure strode 
into the school, and, approaching the 
principal, demanded: "What it is, a 
lobster?" The principal politely ex
plained that a lobster was a species of 
shellfish. "Veil, how many legs has it 
—dis lobster?" The number of legs 
was stated. "Veil, I work me for a 
hurry, and if your teacher cannot fina 
better dings than to ask my boy Jakey 
how many legs has it, a lobster, and 
make him come home to bodaer his 
fadder mit questions, 'What It is, a lob
ster?* it is pad peesness."—YouthV 
Companion. 

History of the Skunk. 
The skunk first appears in history fa 

the year 1636, when he was described 
in Theodat's History of Canada. He 
had been a long time cn earth before 
species of fessil skunks. The skunks 
of the genius Chinca range over the 
greater part of North America and as 
far south as Mexi.o. Ot' ei skunks are 
found in Central and South America, 
—New York Sun. 


