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FRIDAY EVENING,

BAKING POWDER BRIBERY

. The Mystery of Bob Lee's $1,000

Qheck Explained—It Was
for His Brother.

8t. Louis, April 10.—The St. Louis April
grand jury has taken up the St. Louis
end of the alum bill bribery investigation.
City Attorney Janmes W. Folk and Attor-
ney General Bdward C. Crowe regard as
significant the facts brought out that R.
I. Lee was personally given the now fa-
mous §1,000 check intended for his broth-
er, Lieutenant Governor John A.. Lee,
Daniel J. Kelley, according to Lieutenant
Governor Lee, called his brother to his
apartments at the Plantérs hotel and
hs mded him the check.

“It Is for your brother John,'” sald thc
baking powder trust emissary, as quoted.
“He will understand what it is for.”

The check was dated March 20, and as
far as can be learned Bob Lee has had it
in his posession ever since.

By his own statement. Lieutenant Gov-

told him that he had some $20,000 to dis-
tribute, and that to himself $1,000 had
been offered by Kelley on several occa-
kions. Lleutenant Governor T.ee says he
refused all Kelley's offers, but knowing
this offer had been made, the prosecutors,
It is sald, consider it strange that he
should wait until the grand jury investi-
gation was a week old to acquaint them
with such important information.

Kelley, for whom Detective James
Tracy is now speeding to New York to
bring to St. Louis, has been set at liberty
by the New York police, and Tracy may
;‘fl"ﬂrlence some difficulty in locating

im,

Sunday Train to the Lake,
T.eaves Minneapolls 9:45 a. m. via the
Minneapolis & 8St. Louis railroad, return-
ing leave Tonka Bay 4:50 p. m., commen-
eing April 5th. Stops at all L.ake points
Bummer Rates.

OUR FLOUR IN SIBERIA

Some American Companies Who
Have Not .Been Straightfor-
ward in Their Dealings.

Bpecial to The Journal.

Washington, April 10. --Amc:lcan
trade in Siberia could be Increased, ac-
cording to Consulnr Agent I 'I. Greener,
In a report to the state department, if
the methods of deallng were changed.
Mr. Greener s1ys :

“The fear of competitlon from native
sources with our flour trade in Siberia
has frequently been expressed. 'T'he price
of flour, American and .Manchurlan, Is
advancing in Vladivostock. American
flour, in my brlef e¢xpericnce, has always
been able to hold its own. As much again
could have been sold if certain American
flour companies had been straightforward
in thelr dealings with Siberian merchants.
In one case, coming under my Immediate
notice, several hundred sacks of corn meal
were substituted for a cholee brand of
flour. But for instances of simliar char-
acter, our flour could have found a far
more extensive market in Siberia.
“Notwithstanding the checapness ol Man-
churian wheat at Harbin—10 to 12 ccnts
gold per pood (86.112 pounds)—and the
establlshment of several mills of consid-
odrable size, Manchurlan ﬂom has not yet
driven out American flour from Viadivos-
tock, despite the greater cost and added
duty, nor is there any visible diminution
'in the demand for our staple,

| “Two days ago the steamship Lyra of
| the new Seattle-Viadivostock line, brought
84,000 poods (3,033,408 pounds) of Ameri-
can flour from Portland, and several small-
er orders have been placed within the
month.”

flour

—H. C. EBtevens.

Sunday Train to the Lake.
Leaves Minneapolis 9:45 a. m. via the
Minneapolis & St. Louis rallroad, return-
ing leave Tonka Bay 4:50 p. m.,, commen-
cing April 5th. Stops at all Lake points,
Summer Rates.
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CUPID’S MIRROR.

The Secret of Woman’s Beauty.

“The secret of a woman'’s beaunty is not
to be found in her dressing room or in
the use of cosmetics, as cynics might
intimate,” says Max O'Rell, "but lies in
resp]endent health and a cheerful mind.”

“The beauty of a woman's face or
figure is but the external sign of the

ood health within,” says Dr. R. V.

ierce, of Buffalo, the specialist in
women’s diseases. Further, to be happy
and beautiful one must naturally have
good health. Now, if a woman has
dragging -down feelings, together with
constantly returning pains and aches, a
too great drain upon her vitality and
strength, she will never look beautiful.
The feelings of nervousness, the be-
fogged mind, the ill-temper, the pale
and wrinkled face, all result from those
disorders peculiar to women, and the only
way to effect their cure is to strike at
the source of the difficulty. In the first

lace a woman should know thoroughly
Eer own system, and this is easily ac-
quired knowledge, for there are a num-
ber of good doctor books on the market,
‘The People’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser,’ has perhaps been read more
largsly than any other, for it is now in
its sixty-first edition, having printed !
nearly two million velumes.

Anyone can obtain this book by send-
ing twenty-one cents in one-cent stamps
r-bound book, or thirty.one |
ceits for the cloth-bound book, to Dr. |
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. V.

WHY WOMEN SHOULD CONFIDE IN
A MAN, ' |
It is much easier for a woman to con-
fide in the average man than. in the
average woman. She knows that the'
man will respect her confidencesand keep
them to himself. It is said that loyalty is
usually lacking in the feminine make-up.
Without a perfect understanding there
cati be no helpful advice, and not one
woman in ten places implicit confidence
in her own sex. The consciousness of her
own weakness puts her on guard against |
the failings of all other women. 1In the
same way a wotnan hardly feels like con-
fiding fier womanly troubles—her wealk-
ness dué to diseases essnntia]lgﬂfemimne
—to,a woman. That is pro bly why
women do not usually succeed as phy- |
sicians. There is évery reason why
wpmen should not trust their delicate
constitutions in the hands of unskilled
ns. It requires & thorough medical
education to appreciate and understand
the womanly-organism. When & woman
has ills and ‘pains that ghe canhot bear—
when life seems dark for any woman,
she should confide lier troubles to'a Phy-
sician of standing in the community or
one who has a national reputation. Cer-
tainly it would not be the part of wisdom
to confide in an ignoraht person without
education simply because she
was & woman. There is every reason
why she should write some great special-
ist, one who has made the diseases of
'meﬁkn R.V Pnrca, found
tw e 4
&? Invalids' Hotel and

i the i‘ailure of the general

| womanly nature.

| health will reflect the pirogresa of dis-
a
| ness, backache, headache, loss of appe-

altyfor a third of a cen- |
er of !
Surgical _-m_.!

stitute of Buffalo, N. Y. All oorres-
pondence is held sacredly confidential,
and he gives his advice free and withe
out charge.

SINGLE AND MARRIED WOMEN

Very often find that it is repugnant to
their feelings to comsult their family
physician, %n such a case they can put
Eerfect confidence in Dr, Pierce, who

as made such a success in the treat-
ment of women's diseases, for he
will give the very best advice possible
and without cost. To grow beautiful,
healthy and happy should be the desire
of every woman. It is then possible
to hold a husband and to make home
happy and bring contentment to it. In
tnost cases Dr, R, V. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescrlgtlon will fit the needs and put
the body in healthy condition.

So sure of it is the World's Dispensary
Medical Association, of Buffalo, N, V.,
proprietors of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
scription, that they offer

A $500 REWARD

For women who cannot be cured of Leu-
corrhea, Female Weakness, Prolapsus,
or Falling of womb. All they ask is a
fair and reasonable trial of their means
of cure.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription re-
stores weak and sick women to sound
health, by curing the local womanly dis-
eases which are generally responsible for
ealth. A
is centered in her
hen the delicate
womanl organism is attacked by dis-
ease ; en there is irregularity or a dis-
agrcea.h!e drain; when inflammation
| burns and ulcers aw, the general

woman’s entire bein

ease, in increasing weakmness, nervous-
tite and sleePlemness.

Dr. Piercé's Favorite Prescription cures
all these ailments, and cures them per-
fectly and ?ermanently It wipes out
the record of suffering as a child wipesa
sum from a slate, It makes the woman
JSeel like a hew woman, and look like
one, because it rounds out the form and
restores the healthy color to the face.

e

BIRTHS,
l}lesol——hlr boand ~Mrs. Jobhn ‘M., 1808 Seventh
Btreet
St!‘.‘l:ge}b—ehlr. and Mra. Chulel. 400 Fourth street
M(:Clg——llr and ‘Mrs. Percy, 2625 First avenue

Petersonr-—nr and Mrs. Bwan J., 2042 Plllsbury
avenue, girl.

Donoqun-—Mli and Mrs. B. F., 2313 Dupont ave-
nue N,

!!nuhhull—gnr and Mre. Frank, 1817 Bryant ave-

nue N, boy.

Mnsnuaon—ur and Mrs. John, 1121 Fillmore
street NE, boy.

Anderson—Mr, nnd Mrs. A. G., 2210 Nineteenth
uvenue 8, girl.

Woerall—3e, and Mrs. J. E., 3729 Btevens ave-
nue, girl.

DEATHS.
Kanter—Bernhard, 511 ‘Wleventh nu'nue 8.
Sus—Antonio, 1614 University avenu
\hu\ler—-hdnard Charles, 123 W Twentr ninth

Bl.‘rn'—_-l-ll R,, 212 nd street SE,
Belleh—Geotge, 1 Bixth street H.
‘Aaker—Emma B., 908 Twenty-first avenue S,
Nickodyr 'I“rlmk. Milwanke# tracks.
Stevéns—John W., 3002 Harrlet avénue.
Finson—Evaline J., 401 Logan avenue N.

MARHRIAGE LICENBES,
Irring Glrm‘: and Freida Breilenate
udotie E. Egtmm and Clara . I&nﬂuiut
aweon W, Prmond and Gnce L.-Munge

w
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CHAPTER XX.—Continued.
“Just a~moment, sir,"” he begged. “May
I speak to you?”
The prince turned to him. with. a ﬁmlh..
and "laid his two hands upon Mallou“
shouldegs. - t o
“Ah.-good Tr fend!" said he, “'it cuts me
deep to. leave you hete ‘and to'feel that'l
sha'n't see you again, You have glven me
so much, and I—why I've given vou
nothing at all save work.and. pain. it
cuts me deep to leave vou!"
“Why, sir,”_cried Denis, with a little
embarrassed laugh, “why, sir, you've hit
upon the very point; I don’t want to be
left."”
“Yet I must go,” said the prince.
would not have me stay?"'
“*No, ah no, of course not,” cried Denis,
“You must go, sir, there's no doubt of
that, but—I hardly know how to put it—
vou've been talking about how much you
owe me, and—and all that rot, you know.
Pay me out, sir. Take me with you to
Novodnia! Let me fight for you down:
there." 4y L !
I think every one of us held his breath
for sheer astonishment. I know I erled
out, “Denis, Denis! You're mad! What
are vou thinking of?” But he would not
turn his head. r ;
“Take you with me, Mr. Mallory?" sair
the prince in amusement, *‘take you with
me? But—but wvour life here—your
friends—your ties? Why our quarrel, la
bas, is no quarrel of yvours! Do you meaan
that vou wish actually to take service in
the Novodnian army? Aré you-quite seri-
ous?’
“Quite, sir!" declared Denis smiling into
the other's puzzled eyes.
softened for a moment. “Why—why yes,
sir, I've some friends to think of, have I
not? 2 Avé three as good pals as ever a
man boasted——  And thére's a mir-
acle, for frilends have not just
flocked about me of late wvears.
They've been scarce, damned scarce!—
Still, my friends wouldn't say me nay to
going with you. Would vou, Teddy lad?
Would you. von Altdorf? . Would you,
MacKengzle? No, they'd sav 1 couldn't do
better Fighting's my trade, sir. ‘I
was bred to it and I'vedone little else—and
that little badly. I've served under five
flags and I'd like to serve undetr the No-
vodnian banner for the sixth., They'd tell
von good of me, sir, should you ask whersa
I might mention. They might speal i1l of
my living, "but they'd tell you good tales
of my fighting. Faith, 1 commanded an
army, in the field oncel To be sure,” he
added with that whimsical touch  that
never left him In a serious moment, “to
be sure it wasn't just a first-class army,
and I blush to admit that it was roundly
defeated, but it was an experience for all
that. Nay, sir, let me go with you, =ervé
you, fight for you, help to scat you firm

“Yon

agaln on your throne. I've nothing to
hold me here. Lét me be about a useful
business. T1've served you and—and the—

princess here, let me servée you and—the
princess in the field.”

“You go into the keenest danger, Mr.
Mallory,” warned the prince, looking
steadily upon him. “Our lives must be
held cheap when once we've entered No-
vodnia."

“I have no love for my life, sir,” he
said quietly. And I think the prince un-
derstood.

He reached for Denla’ hand and took it
between his own-and wrung it warmly.
“Then you shall go!” he cried, ‘‘and I
thank heaven for it! I wish I had more
gentlemen in my gervice in which I could
place such faith and to whom I could
intrust such dlfficulties We leave at
midnight, Mr. Mallory."”

lle was turning away when von A!tdm‘{
spoke.

“And I, sir? I go, of courze?" ‘He spake
a bit anxiously, for I think he feared lest
the prince might leave him to guard the
Princess Eleanar.

The prince laid a hand upon his ‘arm,
and gave a little laugh, a sad. little -wist-
ful laugh, .
““Alas, my mentor!” said he. *“Must we
come to odds again? I go to my post of
duty as you bid me—indeed, I needed not
the bidding, once the need of me was
made evident—but it was in my mind that
you should stay. Ah, colonel, I leave you
to guard what is dearer to—what is next
dearest to me after the welfare of my
state and people. I leave the princess in
your care as 1 might leave her in the care
df no other. Your trust is the highest of
any—— Still, I do not command, colonel,
I do not Insist. I beg. It is my dearest
wish that you stay."”

Colonel von Altdorf turned away with a
little sigh.

“As you will, sir!" said he.“I had hoped
for some fighting, but if I can serve you
better hére, I'll stay. So that you go your-
self, and as speedily as possible, I have
nothing more to ask.”

MacKenzie had meanwhile gone: on
ahead, so that when the prince came up
through the garden, and entered the
house, a servant was walting to say that
If his highness would be so good as to
make himself comfortable In the music-
room, Madam would be down soon.

He had not long to wait till his wife ap-
peared. She had clad herself in a loose
house gown that hung about her-in.long,
stralght folds, and a little whim of wom-
an’s coquetry had led her to fasten at
her bosom tWo or three pink roses fresh
and fragrant and beautiful. She looked
tired about the éeyes, and she was paler
than her wont, but she seemed not 4t all
il or weak. 8he gdve the prince her
hand and sat down near him by a window.
“8ir Gavin has been télling me all about
it—Karl," 'gald she, "‘that the country 1s
in the gravest danger, and that you must
go there at once. I- understand, fiuite.
You mustn't be away from your post of
duty, must you? Alas, you - shouldn't
have left it at all,’ Karl!"

little gesture of helpledsness,

" “Thers is something stronger than duty,
Eleanor,” sald he. “No, I shouldn’t have
come away: It was wrong, 8élfish, erim-
inal if you lke, buti—theré's sométhing
stronger than.duty. At least.thére.has
been something. Duty must be -firat,
now." F et
“Ah, I Kknow, I know!"” eriéd the prin-
cess, softly. “You came for me, Karl. T
shouldn't be the one to reproach you,
should I?7 And I've brought you nothing
but rouble and grief and danger. I
should think you'd hate me, Karl, dread
hearing my very name. I think I must be
something of a witch—aré there witches
now? there used to be when I was lit-
tle—I seem to carry calamity with me.
But I am not quite like the witches, after
all, for the heaviest of the calamity I suf-
fer myself. It would have beén a very
good thing, I think, if I could have died
when I was so terribly ill. Think what
every one would have been saved.”

*0Oh, Eleanor, Eleanor!" oried Prlnca
Karl, “you wring my heart!" You must
not talk so. You're tired still, my queen,.
despondent> When you are quite strong
and rested once more you will be glad
to live for the véry joy of living. You are
too beautiful to be unhappy.”

The princess gave a weary little emile.
“Is beauty then a source of happlness?"

she asked. “I hadn't noticed—— Ah, | my
Karl, all this is beside the question! The
question is, what's to become of us?

What are we to do? I've been thinking
of it deeply. I used to sit-and think of it
—to keep myself from going mad, I fancy
—while I was in the hands of those—those
men. And I came to the conelusion that
if ever I was rescued, if évér I got safely

away, l'd do as you  wish me
‘to. I ahall come 1o you when
you want 'me. No. wait!  Hear me

‘out!  You mustn’'t misunderstand me. .
You mustn't. think that I've ¢oma to—love

uuu Anderson and Joge W. Fmd‘.rlckun.

‘you, you know, or angthin_s_ like that. 1

The Garden of .

His own eyes |
.most béautiful.

| "I'm golng. Love him?

The prince threw out his hands with a |’

&

By Justus Miles Forman .Hi

lok A, Stokes Company.

think”—she turned her head and looked
dut through the window to the trees that
swaved in the warm breeze—*I think that
all the love has gone_out of .me, forever.
Perhaps I'm Wrong. “Pérhaps it is only

paralyzed for a time, biat I think it's quite|.

dead. I seém- ‘ot to be able to feel that
—that sort of th ifor anyone now——
Ah, it was g crael;criibl trick they played
upon me, wasn't 1t? “Well meant though
it may have been.

“No, I don't-1ove you, Karl, not in that
way, but I've brought you so much trouble
and grief that the least I can do is to
give you the rest of my life, If you want
it. I shall be a faithful wife to you and
—i{f it shall seem best, later, to raisé me
to sit beside you, I shall try td be a good
princess and a kind one. I shall try to
make vour—our people love me. Is that
enough, Karl? Do you want meé on such
terms? It isn't the ‘way a wife should
come to her husband, is it, offering him
the remainder of a crippled life for which
she has no love; finding in herself none
of the thing that ‘makes-life beautiful, to
offer him? But such as 1 am, such as I
can bring yeu, you may take me when
vou will. ¢ “Jt mustn’t: be fow, must it?
We must walit till this danger is over, till
the courntry 1 atipeace agdin. It would
but give your: enemiés a fresh grievance.
No, vou must. go aloné, this time, but
when you're reddy, Karl, send for me, and
1'll come. You have my promise.”

The Prince of Novodnia dropped upon

.one knee and took his wife's hand in both

his and kissed it. His. own hands
trembled a little under hers and his €yes
were moist.

“You are the noblést woman in the
world, Eleanor,” said he, "as you are the
You promiseé me a life so
hear to Ideaven ‘that I tremble to think of
tt. You do not-léve me now —— Nay,
let us be honest, you never really loved
me, even long ago before—before that
dreadful veil fell. But I pray that you
may come to love me in the future, It
seems to me that no love 8o great as
mine could fail,_in time, to win a love
in return. 1 shajl -be an abler general,
Eleanor, & brave soldier, A& béter ruler for
what you'vé promised me just now. Old
von Altdorf shall have a better word to
say for me hcrore the next -month is
over.'

He rose to his' feet and stood before
her. heels together, at attention.

“Have I your- Jedve to go, Princess?”
he.asKed. He. was holding his lips ‘in a
thin, firm line, 8nd ‘he frowned a little in
his effort to remain -calm. It tore him
sadly, poor gentlgman, to leave her as he
must, for what might be the last time. He
knew well enough ‘the peril that la.y be-
fore him.

But the Princess Eleanor bent her, head
with a little, kind, tender smile and
watched him while he marched stiffly out
of the room, turning at the door to
bow again and go through it backKward,
bowing still, as 0‘1‘56 !ea.ves the presence of
‘royalty.

Then the princéas turned her head upon
thé high stuffed Hack of the chair, and
latd her cheek against: it with a littlé moan
of utter hopeless Arearineas.

Her cousin Jessléa Mannering happening
into the rocm an hour later, found her so,
and droppéd upon hér knees beéside the
chair helding the, pﬂneess hand a,gnlnst
her eheek. E

“He's g¢ne, Elegpor"" she whtsperud
“The-princs; has gng;*" i~

“Yes, oh yes,.he's sme.? aau ‘ths princ-
ess. I ha.ve promised to follow him when
he sepids for me, wheén the troublés and
fight{hg are over.”

-+ “Ileanor, Eleanor,” cried Miss Manner-
ing into her cousin's face. "You=you're

‘moing to him?—to " the prince? After—

everything? ©Oh, Eleanor. Why,"” she
went on presently,”in a shocked, amazed
voice, ‘“why, it's wickéd—It's, Ht's—almost
immoral. You dbn't love him. TYou can
fiever love him ‘after—what has—hap-
péned. Oh, say, you'ré not going, dear.”

‘““Why, yes,” sald the princéss, quletly,
Oh, no. I shall
never love any one again. You don't seéem
to understand. That part of me i8 quite
dead. But I shall make him happy. What
does my happiness matter?"”

4*And you'll go,"” sald Miss Jesdsica Man-
nering, slowly. ‘“You'll g6 to this slmple,
faithful gentleman, as his wife, when you
love another man—will love him as long
as you Hve? Ah, sm—eiy. you re not the
Bleancr I've kran

“I don't love the other mn.n," eried the
princess, in a hoatse, shaking volce. *I
don't love him. I tell you I hate him. I
can't think of him witheut a shudder. Oh,
Jess, Jess, help me not to think of him,
dream mad, sweet dréams of him. see his
faceé, night and day, befors-me. Don't
talk of him, Jess darling. Help me to for-
get him. Help me.to hate him as I must
hate him, Jessica. ‘I'm another man's
wife; I'm the prince's wife, and I'm goling
to him soon. Jess, help me to hate the
man I—love, God forgive me: the man 1
must love till I—dle. Oh, Jess, Jess, do
you know what love 187 It's the bitterest
agony in all God's bitter world.”

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS,

Elite Scherf and huasband to Crown Sidewalk
eomn‘;‘panr. lot G, block 1, Forest Place addition,

John W, Sterling. to Wmhm Cranak et al.,
!nlr. 8 and 0, block 15, B. 8. Wright' ltddlllon.

d muend -B. \'andewuter la ThomAs Gorny,
loL 24, hlock B, Cutter's addition, $2,000,
Olans Thorp and wife to George H. Elwell;
lot 10. block 30, East 8ide addition,
Bardwell-Roblnson dompany to Michdel Grindl,
lot 12, Llock 20, Falrmount Park. £500.
Fred M, Yourgerman and wife to A, G,
?OIW‘];!;&!‘ 1ot 20, block 2, Penrt Avenue addl-
ion
Nellle F. MeClatehis and hushand to Clara E.
Isham, lot 5. block 3, Crum's ndditlou $1,800,
-Garfield Mever to Wilinm . Kﬁeé‘lnnd, lots
15 rmd ‘iﬂ. Maywood addition. $a25,
¢ T. Wedarath to Carl G. Larson And wite,

Frick Lund:and wife et al to W
r:;k g:itﬁll lmﬂa& ] and 'l.ll. blo¢k 3, Sonny-
slde tlom

Conrsen M. Henr-‘l ARA wifé t6 Mishne, We.
Aindrrv!. lots 15 and 16, ‘block 7, Williame’ aac.
tion, $

Fréd R. Webater t6 B. . De Pue, lot 27, block
3. Laundérdale’'s subditision, $300.

Walter Gregory ‘and wité ta John W. !.unbm

-Iot 21, ‘hlock 10,” Whiteomh's Mﬂ‘nllvl!

- Tafes 1! ‘\olan anil wifa to Ols
wife. lot:4: block m, l"uirmwnt

Tipton® l.nnﬂ and < ITmprovement cnmpnny
Charles Selneidor, lotd” 18 and 14, block 81.
Weet Minneapolis, $150;

Willlam M. Crawford Ind wife to Jamés B.
Smllh lot 9, Blf 1 Bnker s additon, £2.800.

George C. Merril te to MAry Btepanek,
Ints 16 to 22, hlock 90. Wesf. Minneapolis, second
d“frhml lt Flegle anf wife to Rose ¥

ranris eglé ANl

sen, lots 6 to 16, blutgk w:n Park, $3,000..

g Batl‘lpf and
ark

Them-

George Anderson Thomsén. lots 1
block 2, Déan Piark, $3,000.
ml? nntliﬂ% to Hetbert A. Vrooman,

B sen
lots 1 to 20, block 2, Dean Park,
Trustees of Diocésa Of Vermont to Hattle

ROPTURE EURE]]"

bo?r rtld:!ﬂ n;it:ﬁ!eﬂ with mu llld
t'.ﬂ "gomm mvuﬂuth' n wr rt wn m
1’ av- 3, xw mh mkov

who I wltl tsun are
een":fmu of m nperlorltr of tneir B.
The following letter i5 conclusive evidence of the
merit of thelr tmna.

alco

ture

“You will place a watch over
those who continually use stimu-
lants in the form of tea, coffee and

is another primary cause of Dys-
pepsia and Indigestion, and people
who break this rule of health are
doomed to much pain and suffering.

“Rexall Dyspepsia Tablets over-
come all disorders of the stomach.
Chronic and Acute Indigestion are
permanently cured. = Satisfaction is
personally guaranteed by the signa-

each package.” CAPT. REXALL,
Adjutant.

_nan_ll Dyspepsia Tabulets Cure
Indjgestion: n'l_u_l_ l,l'yqupsla.

QENERAL ORDERS
No. 4436.
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Cor. Hennepin and Washington Avs.
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ddi- | lot 3, block 4, Harrison's gecend ndd!tion. 81&00 Edwardsville, I11.—The spectacle of a young i
{wl\IVeg&g&gth. A% Dok Bt Gmund i o.‘.lmuon é’ Wr'i'ght to Bertha Bertleson et .al, |lady clad only in her night raiment traced across ',:
Honry L. Doutney et al. to Charles E. Yeoman. | lot 8 block 2, Gale's First addition, $1,5600 graerdc::lﬁgy h{tﬂl:o;lg?sn?{n";?;gp;;!se‘r‘!r;ﬁ’aut };.2; = .
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uJ.f ;!ﬂns\m\yntemto City of Minneapolls, In sec- | 'y conty.two minot #nd unpublished ﬂ“dﬂo $426. | ghe left her bed at 4 . m. and made her escape 1
Francis M. Flegle and wife to Mary L. Black, Total, {8 daadl. $i72.838. out of a window.
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Note Incrense in Business:
1899 Sales: $2,203,883.21 |}
1902 Sales: $5,024,340.,00¢

A gain of 82,820, 45€.70 {n Four Years. | _
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\* i $3:50 SHOE it

Men’s $5.00 Shoes for $3.50.
; "éot'm..“mm..a.%u’?.-m..“ ;"'.::’:'..T‘
than any other manufacturer in the world.

32 l’ooo HEWAR _will be pald to any one who &

can d!sprnu this statement.
Douglas sells more men’s $3.50 shoes k
than any other manufacturer hecause they i
have more style, fit better,and wearlonger | - B _
thsn any other make. "‘hey aretheonly § L

$3.50 ghoes that suit the youngmen |

who bave beens payifng

5 or

The Douglas secret process of | Madeof the best Imported and Ami
{tannin thglbum:m nloﬂ roduces | can Leathers, Heyl's Patent Calf, Fi

‘abselu yﬁmuluﬂn s more fléx- | Enamel, Box Calf, Calf, Vici Kid, F
: | wear longer than any | Gorana 'Kid, and Patent Oorona

th tlrmlg.ln the wor.d.
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