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A3 claim adjuster <n the department of 
lost, over and short freight, I was, for force against them, when word came that 

been seen in the low foothills north of 
the track, some twentv miles west of us 
and Pope was preparing to swing his 

the most part, "on the wing " knocking 
J about over all divisions and branches of 
« the road, a t the head or tail of problems 
S ln\olving the company's money or the 
j want of it Old Perth roundhouse foie-
{ man at Wandon, had helped me in fixing 
, tho responsibility of a shortage in the 

\ freighting of engine oil from an eastern 
firm, and perhaps on that account, or 
fiom some sort of affinity, we became 
fast friends Of course an ex-dispatcher 
like myself and an old engineer like Pei th 
could hardly escape feeling an interest in 

* each other, beside, Perth was a man of 
good intellect and eminently worthy of cul-

. tivatlon. 
Sitting one dav in his little offloe, he 

told me the story of Katie Lyonfej great 
llde during L-ong Blanket's raid, and her 
race for life in tho buffalo stampede 

"It was the first trip I ever fired an en
gine," he said "I was then a green lump 
of a boy, only a couple of years off the 
farm. Eighteen months in the shops a t 
Omaha had given me an ambition to push 
my way toward the throttle as fast as 
possible, and wipers and firemen being 

' plenty in my quarter, I came on to the 
mountain division and went into the 
roundhouse a t Ludder That was way 
back in the sixties, when the first road 
•was being pushed across the western half 
of the continent. 

"There was some question as to whether 
liudder would continue as a divisional 

"point, and, partly on account of its pos
sible removel. the roundhouse had been 

» constructed of wood instead of brick The 
1 building oontained stalls for eignt engines 
' a n d stood some 200 feet from a creek 
Into the creek emptied an eighteen-inch 
drain, carrying off1 the waste water that 

* w e washed out the engine boiler with 
But for this drain it is probable that Katie 

- Lyon would never have taken her memor
a b l e ride 
t "Jack Lyon, Katie 's father, handled the 
' ' th ro t t l e of the old 40. Jack was a middle 
* aged man then, and the 40 was young 
* Both are in the scrap pile now. God 

bless theml The advanced front of con
struction was nearly a hundred miles west 
of us, and such rolling stock as we boasted 
was chiefly employed in hauling rails, ties, 
machinery, men and supplies toward the 
front. The rather indefinite homes of the 
company's employes at Ludder consisted. 
In most instances, of sod huts and flimsy 
pine cottages Lyon's home lay a quarter 
of a mile down the creek, where a Jer
sey cow and calf and a young white mare, 
brought from Iowa, found pasture close 
a t hand The engineer's family consisted 
of a wife and three children—Kate, 14 
or 15 years of age, and twin boys in their 
tenth summer. 

"Katie was a restless creature, boyish 
and as whimsical and lively as thistle
down I remember—you can hardly fancy 
how olearly—of often looking down from 
the engine house and seeing the girl and 
<the two little chaps playing a t all sorts 
Of pranks in the pasture below the house 
One day it would be 'circus,' with Katie 
on the mare, sometimes standing up, urg
ing the animal round a circle, with one 
twin as ringmaster and the other as 
clown or 'tumbler', another day it would 
be 'cowboy,' with one of the twins or 
Katie on the mare and 'roping* the Jer
sey calf or cow or one of the children 

,Once, when 9 years old, Katie had been 
to a circus, baok in Iowa, and memory 
of it still flamed up in her mind Lyon 
occasionally asked his daughter, in teas
ing vein, if she had yet decided which she 
was best cut out for, a circus rider or a 
cowboy. But Katie's equestrian weak
ness ultimately served the little communi
ty a very good turn, indeed 

"During these days Indians were plenti
ful. Buffalo in uncounted thousands 
grazed on the plains and in the wide en
trances of the mountain valleys all the 
way from Texas to Montana "Wild 
horses roamed in freedom, and the ante
lope and coyote were not afraid. I t was 
beautiful 

"But tha t order of things had been 
touched with change, the roar of the lo
comotive began to reverberate in the soli
tudes, and the first criminal slaughterers 
of bison herds had begun their awful 
work The Indians grew resentful and 
troublesome, and details of United 
States troops had often to be called out to 
guard the railroad and defenseless settle
ments . Then came the general attack, 
led by Chief Long Blanket on the north, 
and by Black Calf from the south. That 
brought to light the real stuff of most of 
us, and it wasn I found out the true 
Tjlue steel of -which Katie was made She 
used to come up to the station almost 
every time that her father came in with 
his engine, and would usually climb into 

" the cab and mount the fireman's seat and 
* ring the bell while I ran the engine into 
i the house. When Lyon wasn' t looking, I 
£ remember, I used to let her hold the throt-
% tie as we went down to the roundhouse 
* switch She could always do almost any-
*% thing with me 
*> "Well, one September morning a re-
* port came from the front that the men on 
I construction had been having a warm 
* t ime with the redskins and* wanted help 
* Three troops of the Third cavalry were 
t* in camp on the creek a mile or so from 
i Ludder, and a messenger was sent all 
* speed to notify them. Old For t Chandler 
, lay off to the southwest of us about fif-
i teen miles, and the blueshirts had been 
\ brought near the track in order that they 

might strike quickly, for disturbing ru-
* mors had been coming in for some weeks 

of a general uprising of the savages 
Major Holme had gone west from Fort 

, Chandler in search of Black Calf and his 
band, leaving the troops a t the fort re
duced to a small number, three companies, 

' under the command of Captain Pope, 
having been detached to guard the rail
road and settlement a t Ludder Black 
Calf, however, had given Holme the slip 
and was making a long detour to the 
south and east to strike us a t the divi
sion station; but all were ignorant of 

'*" thia Reports had come in that Long 
Blanket, with a band of warriors, had 

his men were needed a t the front, eighty 
miles west 

"The superintendent of construction, 
who was a t the front, had sent the mes
sage It came by wire, earlv In the morn
ing, and within the hour Pope was a t the 
station with his troops The horses and 
luggage were hurriedly loaded into box 
cars, most of the bo\s boarded other box 
cars, while two flat cars were thrown into 
the center of the train, each bearing a 
mounted howitzer and a staked breast
work of railroad iron and a complement of 

an hour after our leaving the division 
station, Black Calf, with a band of 200 
painted braVes, appeared south of the 
town. 

"All told, there were something like 
twenty-five men and boys and pei haps 100 
women and children in the village. All 
these in wild excitement, hurried to the 
round house, as being the only possible 
place of defense, and where they might 
be together The husbands and grown-up 
sons of many of the women were a t the 
front, or out on construction trains, or 
working a t points along the line. The 
place was practically helpless. 

"The first thing tha t Black Calf and 
his warriors did was to burn the station 
and several of the houses, then they at
tacked the roundhouse The men in the 
building had barricaded the great doors 
and cut holes thro the board walls, and as 
several of the men and women had guns 
and revolvers the bucks and their leader 
were held in check, several of their num
ber receiving wounds and two being killed. 
The Indians poured bullets into the build
ing's -nails and doors, but beyond a few 
slight wounds among the men no casual
ties had occurred by noon Laner, the 
roundhouse foreman, was a stern, gritty 

openness-of the prairie were terrible. She 
looked back across her shoulder %o the 
town, hearing yells and the crack of 
rifles and the noise of fighting She rode 
stiaight south selecting the lowest 
ground, and intending to turn southwest 
toward the fort when a t a safe distance. 
She had progressed perhaps a mile, when, 
looking back, she saw a party of Indians 
on horseback shoot out from the edge of 
the town, ranging a little west to south. 
The girl's ruddy cheeks whitened, and her 
brown fingers clutched the rein nervously. 
'We've got to outrun them, Bess,' she 
Cried, 'we've got to do i f 

"The lithe, white mare, with her light 
burden, went like an antelope, breathing 
softly, and taking the ground with a long, 
sweeping, steady lope 'Let them do their 
fast running first,' she said, looking back 
thru her flying hair, 'we'll set the pace a t 
the end.' 

"The tough Indian ponies, urged by 
quirt and many a pealing yell, followed 
her like excited hounds, but kept to the 
west of her in their course. Clearly the 
Indians purposed getting between the girl 
and the fort before attempting to run her 
down. The racers were probably four 
miles out from Ludder when Katie re-
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soldiers Engine No 40 was brought out, 
and hooked on ahead Her fireman being 
sick, I was ordered to go with Lyon and 
fire the engine' That met my wish pre
cisely, for I was anxious to begin firing, 
besides, there was the enticing vision of a 
battle a t the front. I was young then. I t 
wouldn't entice me now. 

"About 9 o'clock we rolled out of the 
station, with a crowd of women and chil
dren and eight or ten men cheering us, 
and began swinging away toward the 
west The track was new and in poor 
shape for fast running, but Lyon let the 
40 have her head, his dark eyes glistening 
as he watched tho rails ahead The coun 
try swept away to north and south in 
scarcely perceptible swells—an ocean of 
fading grass, yellow green and dreamy 
in the tender heat. Vast masses of snow-
pure clouds drifted in the skv, while be
fore us, in the west and curving toward 
the northeast, rose the lilac-colored heaps 
of the Rockies. I didn't have much time 
to poetize, however for I had my hands 
full in trying to keep the 40 hot. 

"We got on swimmingly for perhaps 
twenty miles, then we struck a break— 
two rails had been pried loose from the 
ties and thrown by the right-of-way. I t 
looked bad By the merest chance we es
caped being ditched. ^ 

"Pope mounted to the top of a box car 
and scanned the region with his glass, 
but no Indians or other marauders were 
in sight. Away to the south we all saw 
what appeared to be a black lake, a sweep 
of living liquid, miles in length, and stir
ring faintly like something moved by a 
gentle wind. 

" 'Buffaloes,' said Lyon, laconically, set
ting the injector pumps to work and Jump
ing to the ground 'That sort of thing is 
as common as Jack rabbits, but this tear
ing up of the track is different Long 
Blanket and his gang must be over among 
the hills there somewhere.' 

"The conductor and two brakemen were 
ahead, inspecting the ground Tracks of 
both men and horses were thick near the 
break in the track. Captain Pope prompt
ly ordered a squad of soldiers forward; 
the rails were brought back and put into 
place; spikes and a maul were brought 
from the caboose, and the rupture mended 
Then we pulled forward again, but cau
tiously, Lyon watching the track ahead 
of us like a hawk, his hand on the throttle 
lever, while Pope and every boy In blue 
on the train stood alert for a whack a t 
the unseen enemy Soon we found an
other break; a half-dozen rails had been 
pulled up After we had repaired that , 
we found another break, and another, and 
another, and time slipped away into the 
afternoon and we were making no prog
ress 

"Pope came and rode in the engine. 
'There's a wooden trestle about three 
miles from here, ' said Lyon. *'If they've 
burned tha t then the game is up, we'll 
never get to the front. The trestle is be
yond the big bend ahead there. Hello! 
There's some more rails pulled up.' 

" 'Long Blanket and his band are going 
west,' said the captain 'Evidently the 
chief's idea is to destroy so much track 
tha t it will take the company several days 
to make repairs, meanwhile he will try 
to connect with the Indians a t the front 
and strike the construction men a heavy 
blow.' 

"Now, a s later information revealed, 
the men a t the front were taking care of 
themselves, and also of Yellow Sky, In 
fine style, while we, the rescuers, were In 

I peril, and affairs back a t Ludder, where 
I we thought everything quiet and secure, 

fellow, and he and the station agent took 
command. They put all the children and 
most of the women—for some of the latter 
fought side by side with the men—into t he 
ash-pits, so tha t bullets coming thru the 
walls and doors passed over their heads. 
Mrs. Lyon held her place with the fight
ers, while, a t her command, Katie and the 
twins crouched in one of the pits There 
were two engines In the house, one with 
steam up 

"A little after noon the redskins massed 
against the big doors, making a mad a t 
tempt to crush their way in I t was then 
that Laner did a remarkable thing. He 
suddenly jumped Into the cab of the 53, 
the engine with steam on, and yelled to 
the men to open the doors before her As 
the doors swung back he jerked the throt
tle wide open and leaped off The engine 
swept the savages out of the doorway, 
plowed thru the mass of bucks before the 
building, shot across the turn table and 
main track and rolled over on her side, 200 
feet away Twenty odd Indians were killed 
or maimed by this master stroke The 
rest scattered in all directions, but pres
ently returned, fearful, tho furious How
ever, they kept a t a safe distance from 
the front of the building after that. 

';The men began to hope then that the 
bloodthirsty wretches might be beaten off 
for a„time, a t least during daylight. But 
when night should come, what then? The 
building would certainly be burned by the 
Indians, and the lives of all the whites be 
lost in massacre 1 If there were only some 
means* of getting word to the fort, or to 
Pope and his men. Katie heard this, and 
five minutes later disappeared. 

"Presently a boy In the ashpit cried that 
some one was halloing thru the drain pipe. 
A man went down and listened, then called 
Mrs. Lyon- 'Katie's in there,' he said, 
breathlessly. Mrs Lyon sprang down in 
the pit, and with white face knelt at t i e 
end of the drain 'I'm going to the fort,' 
came a shrill but far-away voice I 'm 
going to wade down the creek to the 
house. I'll hide along under the bank 
I'm going to take "White Bess and see if 
I can't get some help 

"Mrs Lyon screamed for Katie to come 
back, but the voice that came thru th<* 
drain only said. 'Good-by, ma don't wor
ry about me. There isn't an Indian pony 
on the plains that can catch White Bess 
Tell Mr. Laner I'll bring the soldiers 
Good-by, ma.' Mrs. Lyon wrung her hands 
and implored, but no answer came back 
Katie had slipped Into the creek from the 
mouth of the drain and had started on her 
dangerous mission 

"For 300 feet or more she crept on her 
hands and knees close along under the 
bank, then, getting somewhat , out of 
the range of view, hurried in crouching 
posture on down the creek to their little 
home. Stooping low and keeping be
hind a fence she reached the * stable 
Slipping a bridle on the white maie andj 
strapping a folded blanket on the ani
mal's back she turned her into the pas
ture Tne animal went a t once to the 
creek to drink, and Katie again crept 
along the fence and escaped from sight 
under the bank A moment later she was 
leading White Bess down the bed of the 
shallow stream and away from the town. 
When the village lay a half a mile or more 
behind her she led the mare through a 
clump of tfottonwoods on to dry ground 
and mounted Katie leaned forward, and 
patted the horse's arched neck. 'We must 
bring the soldiers, Bessie,* she said im
ploringly: 'Don't fall, and don't ever 
give up if they chase us. Mommy and 
little Dan and Jimmy may never see the 
light of morning if we fall.' 

{were alarming to. Ike last degree. Within| "Jo Katie the strong light and broad 

alized the intention of the painted fiends 
She a t once turned the mare straight 
toward the fort, and bending low over 
the animal's neck, urged her with a series 
of startling screams The Indians, see
ing the move, put theii horses to top 
speed, and riding across the inside of the 
angle made by Katie's course, sought to 
cut her off 

"But White Bess ran like a deer and the 
Indians crossed her course an eighth of a 
mile to the r ea r .* They fired no shots 
and ceased yelling, evidently not wishing 
to frighten or press the girl until they 
could get the advantage of position They 
now pointed their course slightly to the 
south, plainly hoping to allay the girl's 
fears and gradually drive her northwest 
and away from the fort Evidently they 
felt tha t a straight race after the fleet 
mare would end m their defeat 

"In spite of her intention Katie drew 
• gradually toward the west in trying to 

keep away from her pursuers She must 
have been twelve miles from Ludder, and 
White Bess was wet and breathing hard, 
when she struck the buffalo herd the east
ern end of that living lake which we had 
seen from the train wen repairing the 
track. 

"I t was a terrible blow to Katie's hopes 
for she saw that she could not reach the 
fort unless she could get on the south 
side of the mighty herd, and such a course 
would throw her well nigh into the arms 
of the savages Por a moment she pulled 
the mare, looking wildly in all directions 
For miles away to the south and west that 
hairy, awful sheet of dark forms stretched 
before her Panting and horrified she set 
the tired mare on the gallop again, riding 
straight toward the west She must pass 
clear around the herd and come in to the 
fort from the south or west Yelling 
wildly, the Indians came after her, the 
hardy ponies sticking to the chase like 
dogs Katie's face grew drawn and 
white, her red lips turned ashen and 
parched She patted the neck of the 
dripping mare, praying her not to fail 
'We must beat them, Bess' Oh, we must ' 
We must'* she kept pleading 

"That was about the hour in the aft
ernoon when we of the train were repair
ing the last break before we should turn 
the bend be\ond which lay the trestle of 
which Lyon had spoken We had scarce
ly completed the repairs, when we sud
denly saw that the whole black mass of 
life stretching across the southeast was 
rolling toward us like a mighty wave 
'Pull ahead, Lyon' Get on the trestle, 
if it is still standing' ' shouted the con
ductor Lyon gave the 40 steam, and we 
whirled away toward the bridge. 

"I fancy there was not a man on the 
train who did not feel his skin creep with 
fear and horror a t sight of that resistless 
avalanche of animal life sweeping toward 
us The dark billow was miles wide 
and its rear was lost in. clouds of dust. 
A band of Indians, by Long Blanket's or
der, or m attempting to break thru to 
join the chief, had stampeded the might
iest herd of bison ever seen upon the 
plains The front of the herd was like a 
long, uneven wall of rushing water, from 
the lower edge of which gushed out a 
curling surf of dust, and beneath which all 
life that fell or was overtaken was drawn 
and trampled Into fragments Hundreds 
of thousands of hoofs beat the earth, and 
the road from the rushing sea of flesh 
was like a strange new thunder Coyotes, 
antelopes and wild horses ran before it 
for their lives. We saw what was ap
parently a child on a gray horse, leaning 
forward over the animal's neck, and rid
ing madly; in the race wi th -death. Eas t 

of this astonishing figure we saw eight 
or ten Indians on ponies and in war paint, 
straining toward the north, with the hur
dling black mass not 600 feet behind 
them. Even while we looked we saw one 
of the poi-ies fall, and the Indian rider 
leap to his feet and run, only to be drawn 
under In a morrent and disappear from 
sight. 

"In the thrill and horror of the pros
pect, I did not regard my immediate sur
roundings, until we suddenly rushed upon 
the trestle and stopped. Then I saw that 
a large body of Indian horsemen were rid
ing a t a gallop westward on the north 
side of the track. Long Blanket and his 
braves, caught in their work of tearing 
up the track, were trying to get beyond 
the range of the stampede. 

"The trestle was some fifty feet in 
length, and apparently stretched across 
the almost dry bed of what once had been 
a small river. The stringers and ties a t 
the highest point were not mpre than ten 
or twelve feet above the ground. Upon 
these the engine and two cars stood, the 
balance of the train reaching out along 
the grade eastward All along the train 
I heard shouting and stern orders as the 
thunder of the stampede grew in volume 
and rolled toward us. Whether the rush
ing sea of frightened animals would sweep 
the track away and go over it, leaving 
us all lifeless, or would break and eddy 
around us, no man could say. I was 
hanging out from the gangway, quivering 
in every nerve, while Lyon's face looked 
white and strange as he leaned from the 
window of the cab, his dry lips moving as 
ho watched the gray horse and child com
ing toward us. Suddenly a wild cry broke 
from him, and his grimy fingers knotted 
involuntarily. ' I t 's Katie, Joe! My God, 
it 's Katie1 ' he cried. 

"A kind of fire swept thru me a t that, 
such a leap of the pulses as I had "never 
felt before. I sprang down upon the ends 
of the ties and reached my hands toward 
her, shouting in a sort of frenzy, then, 
suddenly, as by inspiration, the only pos
sible course of action was revealed to me. 
I slipped down between the outer ends of 
the ties and hung full length from the out
side stringer. I saw that Katie was guid
ing the jaded mare straight toward us. 
In truth, her eyes had been fastened upon 
her father's smoking engine for more than 
a mile 

"As I hung there, with my face toward 
the oncoming ocean of hairy forms, I felt 
Lyon's hands gripping my wns ts and 
heard him appealing to God for help. As 
all that horrible mass came thundering to
ward us I could see Katie kept the lead 
She was lying low and close over the 
mare's neck, one hand wound in the ani
mal's mane, the other clutching the rein 
Her hair was blown back and her face 
looked small and white. The mare looked 
slim and wet and strange Her nose was 
stretched out, her eyes were glassv and 
red, her lips scarlet and open At her 
heels the pack of wild horses came gallop 
ing, with manes blowing and heads out 
stretched, behind them that rushing wall 
of frenzied buffalo The panting of the 
strange multitude of unreasoning brutes 
was horrifying, rising like an indescribable 
gasp thru the thunder of their hoofs 

"When the front of the stampede was 
perhaps 500 feet away, I saw a stream of 
fire leap out from every car along the 
train, the howitzers crashed, and again 
the carbines roared Instantly the v,ave 
of buffaloes seemed to double under the 
base, then roll into the air like a kind of 
black and indescribable billow In that 
maze of tumbling forms I saw the Indians 
who had chased poor Katie sink, crushed 
by bullets and swallowed up in the re
morseless mass I saw this with a glance, 
for the white, upturned face of Katie was 
not fifty feet away, and both Lyon and 
myself were shouting to her to stand up 
and jump I t was an awful moment I 
saw it all as vivid as lightning, yet some
how it had the color of a dream In Ka
tie's eyes I could see terror mingled with 
lesolution as she got to her feet on the 
horse's back An instant she wavered, 
then straightened up, and as the panting 
mare shot under us she jumped For a 
second I saw her pale face and wide-open 
eyes flying toward me thru the air, then 
her arms shut about my pendent body 
with a shock My arms seemed torn irom 
their sockets by the blow, but Lyon was 
holding my wrists like a vise In a mo
ment h e loosened his grip, and, bending 
low, caught the girl by the arms and drew 
her up By his aid I then scrambled back 
upon the ties 

"All about us roared a living storm 
Dust covered the scene like battle smoke 
Thru it we saw the incessant flashing of 
carbines along the train, east and west 
a vague blown torrent of brutes poured 
across the track Under us the press and 
struggle of hulking forms choked the pass 
a«id shook the bridge When the air 
cleared we saw that the work of the sol
diers had divided the mighty pack, it was 
flowing north and northwest in two dark 
streams Before us were swaths of slain 
bison, piles of the bodies lay against the 
train, and somewhere in that appalling 
slaughter lay Katie's pursuers 

"Weak and trembling, I climbed up 
into the engine cab Lyon sat on the floor 
and across his lap lay Katie, limp and 
panting 'Mommy—little Dan and Jim— 
we must go back' ' she was gasping 'All 
the folks are in the roundhouse—the In
dians are there! I was going to the fort 
for help" 

"Lyon placed her on the fireman's 
cushion, and jumped to the reversing lever 
and threw it over, opened the throttle and 
whistled 'off brakes * There was a clank
ing of couplings, and the train started 
eastward In a few minutes Pope and 
thp conductor came scrambling over the 
foot of the tender 

" 'Where are you going?' they de
manded 

" 'To save my wife and babies,' cried 
Lyon 'Black Calf and his brutes are a t 
Ludder, they've got the folks shut up in 
the roundhouse, there'll be a massacre '" 

" 'That 's where we're needed, then,' 
cried Pope 

"Lyon pushed the 40 hard, and a t the 
end of the hour the military train dashed 
into the division station At sight of us 
Black Calf s forces broke and fled, fol
lowed and stung by showers of bullets 
The soldiers began unloading their 
horses a t once, and mounting for the 
chase The overjoyed prisoners poured 
out from the great doors of the engine-
house and fairly overwhelmed us in their 
gratitude Mrs Lyon came running to
ward 40 to tell Lyon that Katie had 
probably perished, when, to her amaze
ment and joy, her husband jumped to 
the ground with Katie in his arms What 
followed I could hardly describe, for, 
tough chap tho I was, I couldn't see very 
plainly for the tears that filled my eyes 
I only knew that Katie had a reception 
fit for a princess 

"What became of White Bess ' Well, 
sir, she was found next morning stand
ing, feeble and badly used up, in a gully 
about two miles north of the trestle, but 
we brought her back and turned her into 
Lyon's pasture, and a few weeks after
ward I saw the animal and the children 
again playing 'circus ' As for the Indians, 
Major Holme struck Yellowstone Skj. a t 
the front and beat off his followers and 
took the old chief prisoner, while. Pope 
chased Long Blanket and Black Calf into 
the northwestern hills and gave them a 
fine drubbing." 

"What became of Katie, the heroic lit
tle girl?" I asked 

Perth smiled contentedly. "Well." he 
said, "if you'll come over to the house 
and take dinner with me you will meet 
her We've been married a good many 
years and her hair is gray, but I think you 
will find her about the sunniest and most 
motherly woman that ever made a poor 
railroader feel equal to a millionaire." 
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Every woman who is going through that critical time—the change of life — 

Is invited, to write to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., in regard to her trouble, and 
the most expert advice telling exactly how to obtain a CURE will be sent abso
lutely free of cost. 

The one thing that qualifies a person to give advice on any subject 
is experience—experience creates knowledge. 

No other person has so wide an experience with female ills nor such 
a record of success as Mrs. Pinkham has had. 

Over a hundred thousand cases come before her each year. Some 
personally, others by mail. And this has been going on for twenty years, 
day after day, and day after day.' 

Twenty years of constant success—think of the knowledge thus 
gained! Surely women are wise in seeking advice from a woman with 
such an experience, especially when it is free. 

Mrs. Hayes, of Boston, wrote to Mrs. Pinkham when she was 
in great trouble. Her letter shows the result. There are actually 
thousands of such letters in Mrs. Pinkham's possession. 

" D E A R M B S . P I N K H A M : — I have been t inder doctors ' t r e a t m e n t for female 
t roub les for some t ime , b u t w i t h o u t a n y relief. They n o w te l l me I have a 
fibroid tumor . I canno t s i t down w i t h o u t g r e a t pa in , a n d t h e soreness ex tends 
u p my spine. I have b e a r i n g down p a i n s bo th back a n d front . My abdomen 
is swol len, I canno t w e a r my clothes w i t h any comfort Womb is dreadfully 
swollen, a n d I have h a d flowing' spells for th ree years . My appe t i t e is n o t 
good. I canno t w a l k or b e on m y feet for any l e n g t h of t ime. 

" T h e symptoms of F ib ro id Tumor , given in your l i t t l e book, accurately 
descr ibe m y case, so I w r i t e t o you for advice." — Mas. E . F . H A T E S , 253 
Dudley St. (Bos ton ) , Roxbury , Mass. 

" D K A B M R S . P I K E H A H : — I w r o t e t o you descr ib ing m y symptoms, and 
asked y o u r advice. You repl ied, and I followed a l l your d i rect ions carefully 
for several m o n t h s , a n d to-day I a m a wel l woman. 

" The use of L»ydia E . P i n k h a m ' s V e g e t a b l e C o m p o u n d , toge the r 
w i t h your advice, carefully followed, en t i r e ly expelled the tumor , a n d s t r eng th 
ened t h e who le system. I can w a l k mi les now. 

" Y o u r Vege tab le Compound is wor t l i five do l l a r s a drop. I advise a l l 
women w h o a r e afflicted w i t h t umors , or any female t roub le , t o w r i t e you for 
advice, a n d give i t a fai thful t r i a l . " — M R S . E. F . H A T E S , 252 Dudley St. 
(Boston) , R o x b u r y , Mass. • 

M r s . H a y e s -will g l a d l y a n s w e r a n y a n d a l l l e t t e r s t h a t m a y b e 
a d d r e s s e d t o h e r a s k i n g a b o u t h e r i l l n e s s , a n d h o w M r s . P i n k h a m 
h e l p e d h e r . 

$5000 F O R F E I T if we cannot forthwith produce the original letter and signature of 
abOYe testimonial, which will prove its absolute genuineness 

L>ydia X. Pinkham. Medicine Co., Lynn, BLaM* , 

Deserves its 
Popularity." 

PICKWICK 
RXE 

"By many Summers Ripened^ 
By many Winters Mellowed" 

Served by all the leading CIubsMels and Buffets., 
«.!< GEO. 

ST. PAUL - B E H Z ' MINNEAPOLIS 
A SONS. 

DISTILLERFES AT * 
EMINENCE, KY. AND BALTIMORE,MD. 

To Boston and Return at One Fare 
For the round trip from Chicago via Nickel 
Plate road, for Christian Scientists' meet
ing in June. Tickets on sale June 25th, 
26th and 27th, with extended return limit 
of August 1st Stopover a t Niagara Falls, 
in either direction, without extra charge 
and a t New Tork returning on payment of 
fee of $100 No excess fare charged on 
any of our trains Write John T Calahan, 
General Agent, 113 Adams S t , Room 298, 
Chicago, foi detailed information. "• 

.» "Carey's Magnesia Cement Roofing 
Cannot rust or leak like metal roofing. 
W. S. Nott Company. Both 'phones,~376. 
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