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How He Writey Them.

“I am
man to whom I have
those bri

surprised. to lsasn that the young
king writes
lliant and profound articles which

bave caused so much comment,” said the

hi'.}' lil‘lnng to the native.

claim that he writes them?

ssked the native.

“B,.". gave me to understand £3. Isn't it
"U.h. yes, it’s true enou lied the
pative. * writes th s‘}m:‘:immtaon

He's privete secretary and amanuensis to
the man who composes them.”—Chicago

Post.

T cannot speak too highly of Pigs"a Cure

Consumpnon —M
8t 'New York, Oct. 29, 1804

W 2

ra. Frank Mobbs, 213

“Don’t you thmk she l'nl!{ eppreciates
o

her husband?* “Oh, no; she
mueh for that.” —Towu Tapics.

Hale's Honey of Hlt:rehuund and Tar re

lieves whoo

Pike’s Toot

ves bim tog

in
a.cge Drops Cuore in ene minuta,

Most people who go off on a tiip, talk
gbout it too much when they return -?iic hi-
son Globe. =

He struck it. Bt. Jacobs Oil struck his
Rheumatism. Itmmnchm out.

“] care not,” said the caplla]ns{ “wha
makes the laws of the country, so long as

1 can help form the trusts” ife.

Lawsakes. It cured my aches. BSt.Jacobs

0il makes no mistakes.

Love is_a business of lhe :dle, but the

idleness of the busy.—N, Y. Weekly.

Half the men who atfempt to tell you s

funny story forget it—Atchison Globe.

Sea there,
Jacobs Oil cured it.

A bad sprain cured and Bt.

Wit is folly when in the keeping of a fool.

—Chicago Daily News.

Biood!

Your heart beats over one hun-
dred thousand times each day.
One hundred thousand suppliesaf
good or bad blood to your brain.

Which is it?

If bad, impur~ blood, then your
brain aches. You are troubled
with drowsiness yet cannotsleep.
You are as tired in the morning
as at night. You have no nerve

wer. Your food does you but

ttle good.

Stimulants, tonics, headache
powders, cannot cure you; but

S

will, It makesthe liver, kidneys,
skin and bowels perform their
pro; work. It removes all im-
purities from the blood. And it
makes the blood rich in its life-

giving properties.

To Hasien
Roocovarys

You will be more rapidly cured
if you will take a laxative dose of
Ayer's pills each night. They

arouse the sluggish liver and thus
cure biliousness.

Weife {0 cur Doolfors.

Wo have the exclusive services of
soma of the most eminent physicians In
the United States Writo frecly il the

fn your case.
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OF THIS PAPER
DESIHING TO'BUY ALYTHING
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING
WHAT THEY ASK FOR, REFUSING
ALL SUBSTITUTES OR IMITATIONS.

THE RELIEF TRA]N

By Goo. E. Walsh.
L. xS

T WAS a bot, stifling August day, and
the atmosphere of the great Wiscon-
sin forests was thick sod beavy with
dust apd smoke. For.weeks ragiog
fires baud sweptl through the pathless
trucks of the woods uniil the lungs
seemed congested with the labor of
breathing the air.

At Brunchrille a long train of ten,
cars stood on the muin track, while
crowds of curious and anxious peopie
gatbered aronnd it. 1t was called the
“fire train,” because it was abom 10
start upon a perilous jauruuy, in a grim
race with the fire fiend.

Eariy tbat noon a telegram had been
received at Branchville from Suony
Brook. which had startled every inhab-
itant of the former town. The message
said in brief:

“Fire surrounding us! Send help at
once! Will be cut off before night!™

As if electrified. everybody tried to do
something. for the poor families at
Stony Brook, threatened with such an
awful death; but the scene of the jm-
pending disaster was 30 miles away,
and nothing could be done except to
send a relief train to their assistance.

It s0 happened that the central ex-
press was being made up at Bruochville,
and Big Mike, Lhe ¢engineer, determined
1o make the run in the interests of hu-
manity. The conductor of the train
telegraphed. to headquarters for per-
mission, and then had the track cleared
between Branchville and Stony Brook.

Fully 1,000 people were assembled at
the depot to see the train start upon its
mission of mercy.» Big Mike felt the
full importance of his position. and be
pufled and blowed about like a sea
lion in his element.

He was talking with his fireman when
a boy of about 18 approached the en-
gme and said:

“Are you the engineer who takes out
this fire train 2"

“1'll take it or nobody.” Mike re-
sponded, noting the boy’s pale face.

*Then, sir, will you let me go with
you?”

*What! Take a boy along on such a
dangerous run? XNo. my son, we only
wan! men—and brave men.”

The boy's face drooped, and he added
in a less hopeful but more pleading
voive:

“1 may not be brave, but I'll keep
quiet, and won't get in the way.”

“Cap’t do I, my boy.can'tdoit; I tell
you we may never come back alive.”

"But my poor mother, she'll—"

The teurs cpntered the boy's eyes and
e turned his bead away to hide them.

“Where is your mother?" the engi-
neer asked.

“Over there—at Stony Brook."

Big Mike cleared his throat with a
loud cough before he answered.

“Well, my lad, I'll bring her back 1o
you if anybody can.” he said. “If we
can’t get through. then we'll all perish
together.”

*But if I eould go, too.”
again.

“You'd only be another one to perish.
No. no, my lad. you wait bere, and Big
Mike will do all he can for your mother
and all the rest of the people.”

Just then the conductor eame run-
ning along the platform, and the en-
gineerclimbed down from the engine to
learn the news.

“Another telegram from Stony
Brook," the conductor said, excitedly,
*“and it says the fire is almost upon the
place, and in five hoursall will be over.”

*Then we'ld get off at ooee, and I'1
race the express faster than I ever did
in an overland trip. Are you all ready 2™

“Yes. Start up!"”

The conductor waved his signal, and
Big Mike let the engine give three shrill
whistles to announce the beginning of
the race. Then the heavy driving
wheels revolved. slowly at first, but
thereafter with accelerated motion.

They were going 60 miles an hour
when they first entered the region of
burning woods. At first they only
caught glimpses of clouds of smoke;
then they saw cinders and sparks float-
ing on the wind, apd finally masses of
flames leaped up from the trees on
every side.

The woods on either side of the track
were ablaze. and the heat became
slifling. Sometimes the wind swept
clouds of sparks and flames across the
track, blinding and terrifying the men.
But the engineer and fireman stood by
their posts, and directed the steel mon-
ster in its course.

They were rushing through clouds of
smoke. which prevented them from see-
ing the tracks shead. bu' Big Mike
opever once fiinched. The tops of fallen
trees lay across the rails. but the tre-
mendous power of the engine hurled
them aside without once checking the
terribie speed.

Every parf of the ironwork of the en-
gine was hot to the touch, and the air
was almost unbreathable. Both fire-
man and engineer gasped for breath.
and prayed for some relief. How much
further would they bave te rua to get
beyond the fire area?

Big Mike tried to calculate the dis-
tance, but there was po familiar land-
scape object in view. He looked out
across the fiers country, and wondered
if he could stand the strain much
lenger.

His attention was attracted inside o
moment later by a groan, and heturned
to see bis fireman sink down on the
floor in a dead faint.

“Now, I am in for it,"” Mike moitered.
“I can’t keep the fire going. too™

In this quandary he tried to pull the
rope connecting with the train. but
found that the fire had burned it to
pieces, He shouted alound to the con-
ductor, but he knew thatabove the roar
and blast of the fire his voice could not
be beard.

But someibing happened that sar-

”

the boy began

]
prhed him more than if the conductor
bhad appeared. The iron cover of the
water tank suddenly moved. and then
deliberately stood upon end, while a
face appeared out of the hole.

It was the pale face of a boy, and, as
Mike stared. he recogunized the features
¢4 the lad who had pleaded so hard 1o
go lo Stony Brook with him.

“How did you get in there?" the en-
gineer gasped.

*I erawled in when you went to meet
the conductor at the station. You
wouldn’t let me go, and my mother was
in danger.”

Mike Jooked at his belpless fireman
and drew a long breath.

“Well, now that you're here, suppose
you help me! Can you shovel coal?™

“Yes, easily.”

In a moment the boy had crawled out
of the water tank, aod be swung the
shovel so successfully that the fire
burned brighter than ever.

*Is it cool in the water tank?" Mike
asked, lookingly longily at the hole,

*“Yes, much cooler than out here,” the
lad replied.

“Well, go back into it, then, until I
need more conl. I'll call you when it is
time."

Bertie—that was his name—jumped
back into his cool biding place; but be-
fore closing the top he threw a bucket
of water ever the prostrate fireman and
another over Mike.

“That's good,” Mike sald, shivering
with pleasure, as the water temporarily
cooled his parched. aching brows.

But the run was not by any means
over yet. nor bad they reached the
worst part of the fire. The heat became
more intense as they proceeded, until
it seemed as if né human being could
live in such a superheated astmosphere.

They entered a dense patch of fir
trees, where the smoke rolled up in
pitchy-black clouds. Great fiying ban-
ners of flame floated down upon the en-
gine and cars from the trees on either
side. The cars were ablaze in a dozen
places, and the tracks were warped and
twisted.

Mike began to grow fuint and dizzy.
A sensation of falling seemed to come
over him. and he unconsciously called
to his boy companion for help.

Bert opened the top of the tank to see
if the engineer needed more water. As
be did so he saw that the engineer had
been overpowerced with the heat and
smoke, and. though sitting up with his
hand on the lever, he was unconscious.

In his fall backward the engineer had
accidentally shut off the steam, and the
pounding train was rapidly slackening
its pace. To stop an instant im sucha
desert of fire meant death to all on the
train!

The boy realized this, and it took him
but a minute to climb into the cab and
open wide the throtile.

He did not know much about a steam
engine, but in this terrible run through
the fiery woods he had watched the en-
gineer mechanically, and he soon found
that he could stop or start the huge
monster at will. It was a simple thing
to do: but the boy felt elated at his dis-
COVETY.

In a few minutes the engine was go-
Ing ns fast as ever. They were rushing
along 70 miles an hour.

Hidden in his water tank he had not
experienced the full intensity of the
heat, but now he began to realize what
an ordeal the ﬁrrman and engineer had
passed through. With only slight pro-
tection from the blinding. burning
smoke and flames, the engineer's posi-
tion seemed almost unbearable.

Bertie prayed for strength. Heknew
that his own life, that of his mother,
and of hundreds of others depended
upon him. e knew that they must
soon be at Stony Brook; he had heard
Big Mike say that. If he could hold out
a little longer.

But the heat and fever grew upon
kim. His bead seemed ready to burst.
Every half minute he plunged his head
into a bucket of water: but that was so
hot now that half its effect was neutral-
ized.

“How much longer?
longer?” he gasped.

Nothing but the roar of the fire an-
swered him. He looked steadily ahead,
but there was no relief in sight.

“I can't stand it any longer,"” he mut-
tered. *'0b, my God, help me and
mother.”

He elosed his teeth and renewed his
epergy for an instant. Then his
strength flagged and waned agaln. His
spirits were drooping to the point of
yielding, when suddenly the eclouds
around him seemed to lighten up.

He glanced ahead of him eagerly, and
in ecstasy of joy he shouted:

“I'm nearly through; T'm
through!”

The volumes of smoke were less dense,
and ahead of the engine he could seea
clear space. He caught a glimpse of the
track half a mile beyond. Even the in-
tense heat and suffocation of the air
lessened.

In a few moments more the relief
train rushed out of the fire area and en-
tered a new world, where blinding
smoke and finmes no longer made lifea
torture. As the boy cleared his eyes of
the smoke, and glapeed far shead, his
littie’ heart seemed to throb elear up
into his throat.

A cleared space in the woods revealed
the small village of Stony Brook, and
on the platform of the station were
guthered 500 anxious, frightened, but
thankful people. As this scene sud-
denly came into view, Bertie shut off
steam, and tried to bring the heavy
train fo a standstill.. Then, jumpiog
to the side of the eab nearest the plat-
form. he shouted, as he saw a loved fuce
in the crowd:

“Mother! Mother! I'm here!™

He staggered and reeled like s drunk-
en man, and just as assistance came he
fainted.

The next morning the daily papers of
the whole conntry were full of an ac-
count of how a boy of 16 had carried the
relief train through the Wisconsin for-
est fires and saved the lives of 500 peo-
ple.—N.X.Ledger. . -

How much
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WILD GEESE IN THE SOUTH.

Wise Decoy Fowl That Are Used .
Lure Their Own Kind to
the Hanters.

In mary parts of the south wild geese
breeding is carried on for the benefit
of sportsmen, especially among
1eed-bound shores of Hyde county. N.
C., where years ago some one wounded
a goose, bred {rom it. and epread its
product through the district. Here ars
goose yards.-and 8s soon as & hunter
enters the yard the inmates know. like
dogs. that they are going hunting, and
equawk, fight and struggle to be the
first to be taken out and placed in the
coop or bag in which they are earried
tc the grounds. Pieces of green tough-
rooted turf are cut and staked out in
four or five inches of water, and a goose
ir tethered to each stake and allowed to
rtand on the sod. Thus placed. the
goose has the appearance of resting.
The hunter retires te his blind to wateh,
not the sky line, but the tethered geese,
fuddenly one stirs, another follows
suit, a muffled sound is made by one,
£nd then away off will be eeen a streak
cf moving gray dots_which quickly de-
velop ioto a flock, gander and goose
in the lead, goslings to the rear. The
birds drop well cut of shot, to see if
the quality of geese on the sods permifs
o visit without loss of caste. The gos-
lings, heedless of socinl forms, gayly
start forward to gossip with the de-
ccys, but the parents head them off.
scolding. eackling with many modula-
tions and much emphasis of tone. gab-
bling wise saws and modern instances
innumerable, as wise parents have done
1q children siunce the world began, un-
+il gradunily the gander himself yields
to the clamorous gabble of the derny
flock, which has kept up a flood of
praizes of the choicest feeding ground.
He slowly drifts down with much im-
portance, his females behind. the
youngsters in their train. His eye is
glued on that patch of reeds. and even
& man's eye at an opening no bigger
than & deollar, a bright coat button
glinting in the sun, the gleam of a dia-
mond or the lock of a gun, even the
awkward flop of a tethered goose from
cff its sod, Is sufficient to s¢end them
away bog and baggage, and good day.
good day to them,

A curious feature of these live decoy
geese is that they must not be shot
over. The hunter is warned that, no
matter what happens. he must wait un-
til the strangers paddie to one side or
the other of the decoys, and failing
that, he must let his chance go by.
for if once he fires directly over the
tethered birds they are nervous. and
#t the approach of stranger flocka re-
member what happened. and, showing
fear, disturband unsettle the strangers
Firing to the side they do not appear
to mind, and the older birds who have
been cut one or two seasons, when they
see a gun go up, “down charge”™ like
a veteran setter or pointer, on their
piece of sod. chattering like parrots
after the wild birds have been dropped.
Tamed geese have been used on Long
Island and other pinces, but not so gen-
erally as in Hyde county.

On the great South bay, Long Island.
the peese are shot from quuint boats
which are so designed that they will
float on water or may be pushed along
on ice by the occupants, having steel
runners underneath. When the grese
sre around, the hunter in a white over-
suit pushes off from the shore and pad-
dles over to the floe. his impetus carry-
ing him to it. Then with the iron-shod
oar bhe pushes over it, across the nexst
open water and the next floe, until he
gets to the piece of open water he aims
&1, far enough removed from the shore.
Then he places his stales. draws Jis
white apron over him, and, with his
run scross his chest, lies back in his
boat to freeze until the geese come.
I any are around some are generally
Yagged, but it is cold, hard work.
Nevertheless, the grounds could not be
reached by any other method, the jce
being too treacherous to bear an or-
dinary blind. This the geese appear to
know.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

Brain Fower of Rats.

Confronted with 1the difficulfies
which modern builders and household-
ers put in the way of rats in draies.
floors, and ekirtings, the black rat
would probably be baffled, while the
sagacious gray rat still remains more
or less master of the situation. The
case of the rat is typical of the value of
brain power. Routine, which is the
vsual condition of animal existence,
does not exist for them. They have to
face *“‘reconsiructions™ of their com-
mon surroundings at any given mo-
ment, and their resources and adapta-
bility have seldom been found wanting.
Ship rats bave survived the era of
steam and steel, and only recently
thrived so successfully im a big iroo-
ciad that they made her majesty’s ship
Colossus almost uninhabitable. House
rats have learned how to cope with gas
fittings, lead pipes, brick drains, and
cement floors., *“Sewer rats” have made
themselves & name coeva! with modern
urban sanitation, and others are now
learning to live in “cold stores" and eat
chilled meat and game in an atmos-
phere where breath turns into spow.—
London Spectator.

Wasn™t Gullty.

Inspector (examining eclass)—Who
tigned the Declaration? (No answer.)

Inspector (sharply}—Who signed the
Declaration? Come, come; somebody
tell me. (Still no reply.)

Inspector (very angrily )—Will no boy
tell me who signed the Declaration?

Small Boy in Rear (imagines thaj
something is wrong)—Piease, sir, i
wasn't me, sir.—N. Y. World. 3

Sceandaloas.

Mrs. Witcherly—They say Mrs. Dick-
son has recently become very econom-
ical.

Mrs. Larrison—Yes, she's carrying it
to an extreme, it seems to me. [ hear
that she’s even trying to get her bus
band to let his whiskers grow, 5o as to
save laundry bills—Chicago Evening

Newsn,
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The estimates as to the costof
the Nica from $1
to $130, How d t gre esti-

ter's St tters for liver,
blood and ki dmm%mu&
everywhere that this remedy is unsurpassed

Kwpnow He's Got It
“I bear my friend Meyer bas married &
phenamcanli,- ugly woman."
| “¥es, 2ll his iriends, as soon as r.hey have
seen her, want to borrow money of o
Fliegende Blaetter.

Onlom Seed 6Sc and Up = Lb.
Catalogue tells b to 1213 bus.
acre ::n.n]y as la]'bﬂ.lh‘:;:.' 4 p:t
| ers of Earliest Vegetables and Farm g&
| Earliest vegetables always rly Balzer’s

them teks ahead of nthers

uce

Coffee Berry 15¢c per |b. Potatoes $1.20

A hu;. this ‘on‘;. and send w;th e t-f.-t:gh nué
ogue an

flower seed novelties to DHN T LZ.I!I‘:'R

SEED COMPANY, LA CROSSE, WIS {x.]

Cheapness of Sugar,
Sugar is so cheap now that it pays t.he

m to take the sand out of it.—
ipt.

-

You Can Get Allen's Foot-Ease FREE.
te 1 wams Olmst Roy,
e & TR samuie OF AT

N Y., for Allen’s
a mr o ahu.ha lnwdyour shoes. It

cures »

acliing feu. m:::h ’ew ::i ugh.m

easy. Aan lnltlnf. cure for Corns and Bus-
lons. Alldruggists and shoe stores sell it. 5.
Soeme Solace.

To the victors belong the lpmls. nnd to
the vanquished the pnm induiging

in sarcastic critici
To Cure & Cold in One Day

Take Laxative BRromo Quinine Tablsts.., All
ists refund money if it fails to cure. Z5e.

_—
The 1mprm|nn made by beaut
than skin deep.—Chicago Dnl;ll'\v ———

In the morning well. St. Jscohs 01il cures

soreness and stiffdess.

PERIODS OF PAIN.

Menstruation, the balance wheel qff
woman’s life, is also the bane of exisl
ence to many because it meansa timeof
great suffering.

VWhile no woman is entirely free from
periodical pain, it does not seem to have

ence. Itrelieves the condition that pro=
duoces so much discomfort and robs megs
struation of its terrors. Here is proofl

Dear Mzes. Posgaaw:—How caa 1
thank you enough for what you havwp
done forme? When I wrote to you L,
was suffering untold pain at time
menstruation; was nervonk, had
ache all the time, no appetite, that
feeling, and did not care for I
I have taken three bottles of Lydia ..
Pinkham's Vegetable Compbund, ﬂ
of Blood Purifier, two boxes of Livesr:
Pills, and to-day T amawell porson. K/
would like to have those who suffes
know that I am one of the Soany
have been cured of female
by your wonderfnl medicine and adviog.
—Miss Jexmie R. Mes, Leon, Wis

If you are suffeving in this Wy,
as Miss Miles did to Mrs. ham m
Lyan, Mass., for the advice which she

offers free of charge to all women.

 The Kind You Have Alrap m

THE CERTAUN COMPANY, TY MUARAY STRECY. AW YORR CITY.

ASK

will be accepted as follows:
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1 Matich Box, qusint dcupt, im-
ported from Japan .
2 Knifs, one biade, g.ad el %
3 Saisars, 4'%-inch, steel |
4 Chill's Ser, kmﬁ- ‘ork and Spoon
B Salt ml‘?cppu, .
ruple plate o0 whu:mru <
L] erof hoﬂow ;mlnd fine Faglish °

T 'Bcuzrhm‘:. triple plate, bn:qu;l

8 Sugas Shell, triple plase, bestguality

9 e ﬂnl, sierding tﬂ\’d .

10 Knife, ** Keen Kartee,™

11 Buicher Koifz, * Kemn Knl.u!
B-nch blade,

12 Shears, ** Keen Lnnﬂ . Lin.,h.
mckel ..

13 Nut Sev, Cracker and 8 Picks, siver

14 Nail bﬂe q!uim‘ silver, amethyst

S-ulc
15 'l‘ooth B-r\nh, ucrlmg nlm, ame-
thyst cet, Banch
18 Paper (.mrr, werling ﬂm. “ame-
thyst set, Tinch.
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everyhody ‘you know fo
save their tin tags for you

The Tin Tags taken from Horseshoe, “J. T.,”
Cross Bow, Good Luck—and Drummond
Natural Leaf—will pay for any one or all of
this list of desirable and useful things—and
you have your good chewing tobacco besidées.

Every man, woman and child in America can find something
on' this list that they would like to have and can have—FREEI
‘Writ2 your name and address plainly and send every tag you
can get to us—mentioning the number of the present you want.
Any assortment of the different kinds of tags memticaed above

This offer inpkts November 30, 1899,

Address all your Tags and the correspondence about them to
DRUMMOND BRANCH, 8t. Louils, Mo.

TAGS
Alarm Clock, nickel, warranted .. 200
Carvers, backbors h-mh ‘wd

nteed
Six R Teatpoons, bes L ﬂ.
knrn:’lmnd l-urkt, mx e-‘.b, i’.:_’l.
horn ha

or Mo &l . .ooeeiii s
To:-l;ﬂk m pb}l!iaxl, but real

Toilet ‘\ﬂ, decorated ,uuh.m,
wvery handsome. o0

W.Id'o “solid satver, ful) k‘fieﬂ ‘1000

Sewinz Machine, frm class, with
all antachments. . .. 1see

Revolver, Colt's, bﬂlqua!ury 1000

Rifle. Winchester, 16shot, 12-21. 1008

Shot Gun, double hlltl. hlm
bess, stuh twint ... ..

BCIOR‘Z-—”MW
a3 last year's list, £0 tags each.

IN A WORLD WH
IS NEXT TO CGOD

RE “CLEANLINESS
INESS” NO PRAISE
IS TOO CREAT FOR

‘SAPOLIO

FRUIT AND ORNAMERNTAL s=—u

TREES .

AT REASOMABLE PRICES.

MEW %&

Bll‘l' “VEL'I’I“
ptive I

1 Catalogue froe.
ELLWANGER & IARRY,
HOPE WRSTRIES, Ruchesier

enr.
il

mEM| g mo“ ;
SCALPING KNIFE PLUG
SLEDGE MIXTURE SMOKING

a

:..a;n.u;wmmrnuo Not Made b

TRUST or

COMBINE!

uﬂ-ﬁm‘_‘& MY ERS TORACCO COMFPF'Y, Manufactarer.

-A HANDSOME WATCH

FREE ] ASancsoms»

AL yuoe
W E&a‘ﬁa"ﬂr‘ﬂ"ﬁhm

—




