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The Humorist Is Three Score
And Ten Years Of Age
Today.

THE PRINCE OF HUMORISTS

Glimpses Into the Life of the Genial |
Fun Lover at Whose Jokes All the
World Has Laughed—The Premier
Humorist' of Modern
Practical Joker.

Times—A

N Nov. 380, Thanksglving day,
Mark Twain arrives at his sev-
entieth birthday. That the
genial fuu lover, the premier

bumorist of the whole world, should
have attained the proverblal three-
score and ten, and that in a hale and
robust condition, should be an addition-
al cause for gratitude to himself and
his readers throughout the earth. In
the scattering of mental sunshine, in
the tearing off of masks, hypocrisies
and secemings, in spreading common
sense and In giving the world new,
sane, wholesome and rational views of
* things, this prince of jesters has placed
the age under a debt that we ourselves
cdn scarcely measure.

Samuel Langhorn Clemens he was
<christenel, but it is too much of a

Twain then faced his questioner, who
promptly fell dead, but revived suffi-
clently to tell the story.

Ever a Practical Joker.

It may be that his estimate is right,
that Le does try to write seriously,
but that he has in bim such a pent up
force of native fun that he cannot keep
it from bubbling forth. The American
people remember whe n, My did try to
talk soberly on Chine#c misslonaries,
Christian Seience, iraperialism and oth-
er topics, but even then they would
not believe he was in earnest. There
are fow more imaginative or better de-

| seriptive writers than he, few who can

grow more indignant at injustice, few
who can more effectively puncture a
sham. But the spontaneous fun in him
must have vent. It is so much a part
of his nature that it shows in every-
thing he says or dces. In his letters
and private conversation it is present
as much as in his books. It is even
revealed in his actions, for he has ever
been a practical joker. Ile himself
pays that he smokes all the time when
awake, but has never learned to smoke
fn his sleep. It is the same with his
Joking.

wSelf Ncver Seems to Eater His Mind.”

There is a tenderer side to his work,
a quality of pathos. and this gentler
vein shows forth in his home relations.
He is a model host, famous for his fine
compliments, and is affectionate in all
his home relations. His sister-in-law
has sald of him that ‘“self never seems
to enter his mind. ''he wants of oth-
ers are always uppermost.”

Qoncerning his mother, the famous
humorist once said: “*As to wit, I have
met my Waterloo. There is one wo-
man whom I could never get ahead of

e s g o g

smouthful of a name, and besides Mark
Twain fits better. He was born at
Florida, Mo., but early 1oved to Han
nibal. His father was a. absentmind-
ed man and forgot the youngster at
moving time. A neighbor heard the
boy cryiug, rescued him and overtook
the family on the road. Mark had lit
tle schooling'and became a devil In his
brother's printing office. ‘Afterward he
was a cub pilot on the Mississipp!.
here he has been described as green
king, plodding and slow. One day
the captain said to him:

“Sam, you'll make a riverman some
day if you'll just get over this non-
sense of writin’ fer the papers. Why
don't you quit?”

“Yes, captain,” replled the future
humorist, “and don’t ye s’pose I might

ake a pretty good writer some day
if I'd jest get over this tryin’ to be a
riverman?”

At the outbreak of the war he jolued
@& Confederate company of irregulars,
Put was never in much of a battle. He
said the enemy never wanted to fight
when his men did, and when the ene
my wantod to fight his folks were gen-
erally on the move. ' 80 he left.

, Struck Pay Dirt Right Away.

His brother who bad owned the print-
fng office wus made secretary of the
territory of Nevada at about this time
and took Sam along as his private sec-
retary. Here he tried mining and writ-
ing for the papers. The mining did not
pan out, but in writing he struck pay
dirt right away. At first he signed his
stuff “Josh,” but soon went back to the
steamboating term of ‘“Mark Twain.”
The San francisco papers noticed him,
and he got a job there as a reporter.
In after life he ascribed his rise in the
world to the fact that he lost that job.
He tried mining again, with no better

- juck than before, after which he went
to the Sandwich Islands, writing let-
ters to the papers on the trip. He aft-
erward roturned to Frisco and lectured
about it. Then he wrote ‘The Jumping
Frog,” which immediately made him
famous. He went east and edited a
paper at Buffalo. In later life he has
lived at Hartford, Conn.; New York,
Bimira, London, Paris, Florence, Vi-
#Sunk and pretty much all over the

world. He now has a home at Tarry-
town, N. Y., where he is a neighbor of
that other famous press humorist John
D. Rockefeller. Twain has more hair
than Rockefeller, but the oll king haw
more money, so the score is even.

Mark Twain’s opinion of himself is
best told in a story. Like Grant, he
often pauses to look at shop windows,
especially those of bookstores. When
once so occupied an irrepressible who
had not seen his face paused beside
him. Spylng a picture of Twaln In the
window, the young person asked:

“What do you think of him?"

“] think" sald Mark, “that he is the
greatest impostor the American people
ever refused to take seriously.”

“How so?’ '

“Well, because he really is lu'lmu
and becsiuse nobdody'll belleve him.

o pasee| £ being humoreus.”

in repartee—my mother.” When Mark’s

_steamboat captain reproved him for

his drawl in speaking, asking him,
“What makes you pull your words
go?” the then cub pilot replied: “You'll
bave to ask my ma. 8he pulls them
the same way.”

Mark Twalin's wife was a Miss Ol=la
Langdon of Elmira, whose father as
quite wealthy, When the court alp
was young Twain called on the old
gentleman., Sidling toward the door,
he timidly asked:

“Have you noticed anythlng between
your daughter and me, Mr. Langdon?"

“No,” was the sharp reply.

“Well,” said the firepressible Mark,
“4f you keep a sharp lookout you will.”

The T'wains had three daughters, and
to commemorate their birth the proud
father erected three handsome stone
watering troughs, with the name and
date of birth cut on each, thus publish-
ing to the world what should be a wo:
man'’s most hidden secret—her age.
He never had a son, unless “Tom Saw-
yer,” “Huck Finn,” “Harris,” “Pudd’'n-
head Wilson” and “Mulberry Sellers”
may be considered boys of his.

The death of his daughter Clara and
of Mrs. Clemens were sad blows to the
great author, and' under this double
bereavement the world saw him in a
new light. Telegrams of condolence
eame from all corners of the earth. It
{s said that more were received than
at the death of Queen Victoria, 8o uni-
versally known and popular is this
Yankee wit and philosopher. On the
modest block of marble over his wife’s
grave he placed this inscription:

Warm summer sun,
Shine kindly here;
Warm southern wind,
Blow softly here;
QGreen sod above,
Lie light, lie light;
Good night, dear heart,
Good night, good night.

Mis kindness of heart is showm to
others than his own family. He has
started more than one young man In
business. He got a doctor his first pa-
tient by telling a banker in need of
medical services that he knew a physl-
cian who had never lost a case. He
then gave the name of the young would
be practitioner, who indeed never hdd
lost a case—he nover had one to lose.

It is not generally known that Sam-
uel M. Clemens is an inventor, but he
has taken out patents on a vest strap,
a #crapbook and a game. Most of his
inventions, however, are covered by
copyright rather than by patents.

Anecdotal Burs.

And now look out, for I am going to
shake the chestnut tree and open a few
anecdotal burs. They were not chest-
nuts, however, when Mark Twain grew
theun.

When Mrs. Astor said that a man
could not be a gentleman without a
college education Mark sald he regard-
ed it as “a direct personal insult.”

When the humorist was slightly ill
his death was reported and a newspa-
per sent a man to find out the particu-
Jars. Mark sald to the reporter:
_“Young man, Just wire your paper

that the report of my death is greuily
exaggerated."

When asked as to the sort of people
who make the most sympathetic listen-
ers he replied, “College men and con-
victs.”

He is resourceful and ready on the
spur of the moment. One morning
when his telephone was not working
well he used words hot enough to blis-
ter the receiver. 'Then when he discov-
ered an eminent divine at the other end
he said blandiy:

“Is that you, doctor? My butler has
been at the telephone and sald he
couldn’t understand you."”

He once told William Dean Howells
that indecision had made his fortune.
When he could not decide whether to
spend his last nickel for a cigar or an
apple Le kept it and so got rich.

Here Is a sample of a rather startling
practical joke. A kindly old couple on
whom the Clemenses were going to call
were surprised in the early evening at
finding a young baby left on their
front steps. They decided to adopt the
walf.

When the visitors arrived Mrs. Clem-
ens almost fainted on discovering that
the baby was her own.

Twain was always fond of cats. He
bad a bunch once that did not live
long. They were overwelghted with
their names, he thougyl. The names
were Sour Mash, Apollinaris, Zoroaster
and Blatherskite.

Detests Collars and Cravats.

He is not overfond of clothes, pre-
ferring pajamas around home. He gpe-
cinlly detests collars and cravats,
When living at Hartford he used to
climb over the back fence and call on
Harriet Beccher Stowe, usually in a
collarless condition. One morning aft-
er such a call Mrs. Stowe received a
package containing a collar and cra-
vat with this note:

Mrs. Clomens tells me that I spent halt
an hour &t your house this morning with-
out the iInclosed articles. Therefore I
must ask you to look at them for that

length of time.
P. 8.—Please return them; they are all

I have.

This Hartford houze, by the way,
was built with the kilshen in front in
order, as thesowner sala, that the serv-
ants might see the callers without tak-
Ing tiine to run into the halls and peep
through doors.

Much of the humorist's work is done
at his summer home at Saranac Lake,
where he goes to escape from his ad-
mirers.

When during & contaglon one of the
Twain houses was disinfected Mark
said that the fumigator was 8o strong
“that it took all the brass off the door-
knobs and all the tune out of the pi-
ano.”

Mark Twain's latest book, in which
he skins King Leopold of Belgium, is
probably the boldest attack ever made
on a crowned head, and it is as right-
eous as it is brave,

The crowning act of the career of
this most famous of American writers
was in paying off the debts of the pub-
lishing firm of Charles L, Webster &
Co., though not legally bound to do so.
It took himn years of hard work in his
old age, but finally every cent was met.
The world had laughed with Mark
Twaln before. It learned to love him
then. J. A. EDGERTON.

HORSE SHOW INNOVATION.

Women to Jump Their Own Hunters
For the First Time,

This year the national horse show,
which recently opened in New York,
promises to be greater than ever. One
of the innovations i8 the raising of the
ban against women jumping their own
horses in the hunting and jumping
classes, says the New York Post. For
a number of years it was felt that the
risks were too great under the artifi-
clal lights, flanked by the crowds, etc.,
but so greatly has the type of animal
shown improved in manner and 8o
strong was the pressure from numer-
ous women that it was decided to ad-
mit those who wished to take the
plunge. Consequently any woman
wishing to jump her own horse e¢an
do so.

Numbers of the sex, especially in the
south, have signified their intention to
take advantage of the change, and it
simply remains to be seen whether wo-
man will live up to her reputation in
the past of not wanting anything with-
in reach, but always desirous of what
is just beyond reach. In other words,
it will be intereating to note how many
and who take advantage of the change.
That there are quite a number who are
capable of doing themselves justice is
known, many of them riding infinitely
better than the men. If the competi-
tion is won by a woman she will be
presented with a cup, so there is no
lack of inducement.

It cannot be too frequently stated
that, thanks in a great measure to the
great horse show influence, the United
States is now recognized as the great
horse nursery of the world. We have
brought out the cream of the high class
harness horses of the world, ard this
fact Is well known, as shown by the
constant purchase by KEuropeans of
splendid specimens. We have supplied
the horses for the cavalry of two great
recent wars, and should there be an-
other there {8 no country but the Unit-
ed States on which to call for suitable
horseflesh in any quantity. To the illu-
mination of this fact the great horse
show is still doing its part. Attention
is attracted to it not only In the United
States, but all over the world.

Bank For School Children.

The board of education of Youngs-
town, O., recently decided to establish
a bank for school children, says a
Youngstown correspondent of the Cin-
cinnati Enquirer. On Friday of each
week they are to give the money to the
principals, who are to depesit it on 4
per cent interest. The fund is a candy,
cigarette and chewling gum one.

International Marine Exhibit.

On April 15, 1906, a most important
International exhibition, including ev-
erything connected with the sea, will
be opend at Marmssilles. For the first
time the resuits of oceanographlca! re-
searches and those founded on prac-
tical experfence will be collected to-
gether, s %

Voo

Ghe Wings of the
Morning

CHAPTER VII—(Continued.)

*1 wonder,” snld the girl to herself,
watching his retreating figure, “what
he {8 afrald of. Surely by this time
we have exhausted the unpleasant sur-
prises of the island. Anyhow, now for
a splash!"

She was hardly in the water before
she began to be afraid on account of
Jenks. Suppose anything happened to
him while she was thoughtlessly enjoy-
ing herself here! So strongly did the
thought possess her that she hurriedly
dressed again and ran off to find him.

He was engaged in fastening a num
ber of bayonets transversely to a long
piece of timber.

“What are you doing that for?” she
asked.

“Why did you return so soon? Did
anything alarm you?”

“I thought you might get into mis.
chief,” she confeased.

“No. On the other hand, I am trying
to make trouble for any unwelcome
visitors,” he replied. “I intend to set
this up In front of our cave in case we
are compelled to defend ourselves
against an attack by savages. With
this barring the way they cannot rush
the position,”

On the nineteenth day of thelr resi-
dence on the island the sallor climbed,
as was his invariable habit, to the
Summit rock while Iris prepared break-
fast. At this early hour the borizon
was clearly cut as the rim of a sap-
phire. Ie examined the whole arc of
the sea with his glasses, but not a sall
was In sight. According to his calcu-
lations the growing anxiety as to the

.| tate of the Sirdar must long ere this
have culminated in the dispatch from |

Hongkong or Singapore of a special
search vessel, while British warships
in the China sea would be warned to
keep a close lookout for any traces of
the steamer, to visit all {slands on thelr
route and to question fishermen whom
they encountered. So help might come
any day or it might be long deferred.
He could not pierce the future, and it
was useless to vex his soul with ques-
tionings as to what might happen next
week. The great certainty of the hour
was Iris—the blue eyed, smiling divin-
ity who had come into his life—walt-
fng for him down there beyond the
trees, walting to welcome him with a
sweet volced greeting, and he knew,
with a flerce devouring joy, that her
cheek would not pale nor her lip trem-
ble when he announced that at least
another sun must set before the ex-
pected relief reached them.

He replaced the giasses in their case
and dived into the wood, giving a pass-
ing thought to the fact that the wind,
after blowing steadily from the south
for nearly a week, had veered round to
the northeast during the night. Did
the change portend a storm? Well,
they were now prepared for all such
eventualities, and he had not forgot-
ten that they possessed, among other
treasures, 'a box of books for rainy
days. And a rainy day with Iris for
company! What gale that ever blew
could offer such compensation for en-
forced idleness?

The morning sped in uneventful
work. Iris did not neglect her cherish-
ed pitcher plant. After luncheon it
was her custom now to carry a dish-
ful of water to its apparently arid
roots, and she rose to fulflll her self im-
posed task.

“Let me help you,” sald Jenks.
am not very busy this afternoon.”

“No, thank you. I simply won't al-
low you to touch that shrub. The dear
thing looks quite glad to see me. It
drinks up the water as greedily as a
thirsty animal.”

Iris had been gone perhaps five min-
utes when he heard a distant shriek,
twice repeated, and then there came
faintly to his ears his own name, not
“Jenks” but “Robert,” in the girl's
voice. Something terrible had hap-
pened. It was a cry of supreme dis-
tress. Mortal agony or overwhelming
terror alone could wring that name
grom her lips. Precisely in such mo-
ments this man acted with the decl-
sion, the unerring judgment, the in-
stantaneous acceptance of great risk to
accomplish great results, that marked
him out as a born soldier.

He rushed into the house and
snatched from the rack one of the ri-
fles reposing there in apple pie order,
each with a filled magazine attached
and a cartridge already in position.

Then he ran with long strides not
through the trees, where he could see
nothing, but toward the beach, whence
in forty wards the place where Iris
probably was would become visible.

At once he saw her struggling in the
grasp of two feroclous looking Dyaks,
one by his garments a person of conse-
quence, the other a half naked savage,
hideous and repulsive in appearance.
Around them seven men armed with
guns and parangs were dancing with
excitement.

Iris’ captors were endeavoring to tie
her arms, but she was a strong and ac-
tive Englishwoman, with muscles well
knit by the constant labor of recent
busy days and a frame developed by
years of horse riding and tennis play-
ing. The pair evidently found her a
tough handful, and the inferior Dyak,
either to stop her screams—for she was
shrieking, “Robert, come to me!” with
all her might—or to stifle her into sub-
mission, roughly placed his huge hand
over her mouth.

These things the sallor noticed in-
stantly. Some men, brave to rashness,
ready as he to give his life to save her,
would have raged madly over the inter-
vening ground, scarce a furlong, and
attempted a herolc combat Of one
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Not so Jenks.

With the methodleal exnctness of the
parade ground he settled down on one
knee nnd leveled the rifle,

None of the Dyaks saw him. All
were intent on the sensational prize

In the grasp of two ferocious looking
Dyaks.

they had secured, a young and beauti-
ful white woman so contentedly roam-
ing about the shores of this fetish Is-
land. With the slow speed advised
by the Roman philosopher the back
sight and fore sight of the rifle came
into line with the breast of the coarse
brute clutching the girl's face.

Then something bit him above the
heart and simultaneously tore half of
his back into fragments. He fell, with
a queer sob, and the others turned to
face this unexpected danger.

Iris, knowing only that she was free
from that hateful grasp, wrenched her-
gelf free from the chief’s hold and ran
with all her might along the beach to
Jenks and safety.

Again and yet agaln the rifle gave
its short, sharp snarl, and two more
Dyaks collapsed on the sand. Six were
left, their leader being still uncon-
sciously preserved from death by the
figure of the flying girl.

A fourth Dyak dropped.

The survivors, cruel savages, but not
cowards, unslung their guns. The sail-
or, white faced, grim, with an unpleas-
ant gleam in his deep set eyes and a
lower jaw protruding, noticed their
preparations.

“I'o the left!” he shouted.
ward the trees!”

Iris heard him and strove to obey,
but her strength was failing her, and
she staggered blindly. After a few de-
spairing efforts she lurched feebly to
her knees and tumbled face downward
on the broken coral that had tripped
her faltering footsteps.

Jenks was watching her, watching
the remaining Dyaks, from whom a
spluttering volley came, picking out
his quarry with the murderous ease of
a terrier in a rat pit, Something like a
bee in a violent hurry hummed past
his ear, and a rock near his right foot
was struck a tremendous blow by an
unseen agency. He liked this. It would
be a battle, not a battue.

The fifth Dyak crumpled into the
distortion of death, and then their
Jeader took deliberate aim at the kneel-
ing marksman who threatened to wipe
him and his band out of existence.
But his deliberation, though skillful,
was too profound. The sallor fired first
and was professionally astonished to
gee the gaudily attired individual
tossed violently backward for many
yards, finally pitching headlong to the
earth. Had he been charged by a bull
in full career he could not have been
more utterly discomfited. The incident
was sengational, but inexplicable.

Yet another member of the band was
prostrated ere the two as yet unscath-
ed thought fit to beat a retreat. This
they now did with celerity, but they
dragged their chief with them. It was
no part of Jenks’ programme to allow
them to escape. He aimed again at
the man nearest the trees. There was
a sharp click and nothing more. The
cartridge was a misfire. He hastily
sought to eject it, and the rifle jammed.

Springing to his feet, with a yell, he
ran forward. The flying men caught a

“Run to-

glimpse of him and accelerated their.

movemests, Just as he reached Iris
they vanished among the trees.

Blinging the rifle over his shoulder,
he picked up the girl in his arms. She
was conscious, but breathless.

“You are not hurt?” he gasped, his
eyes blazing into her face with an in-
tensity that she afterward remembered
as appalling.

“No,” she whispered.

“Listen,” he continued in labored
Jerks. “Try and obey me—exactly. I
will carry you—to the cave. Stop there.
Shoot any one you see—till I come.”

She heard him wonderingly. Was he
going to leave her, now that he had
her safely clasped to his breast? Im-
possible! Ah, she understood. Those
men must have landed in a boat. He
intended to attack them again. He
was going to fight them single handed,
and she would not know what happen-
ed to him until it was all over. Grad-

sould weseit L,

Jenks placed ber on her feet at th

ntrance to the cave.

“You understand,” he cried, and witl
out waiting for an answer rin to th
house for another rifle. This time, 1
her amazement, he darted baclk throug.
Prospect park toward the south beac!
The sallor knew that the Dyaks hat
lnnded at the sandy bay Iris had chris
tened Smugglers’ cove. They were ac
quainted with the passage through thi
reef and came from the distant islands
Now they would endeavor to escap
by the same channel. They must br
prevented at all costs.

Ie was right. As they came out intc
the open he saw three men, not two,
pushing off a large sampan, One of
them was the chlef. Then Jenks un-
derstood that his bullet had hit the
lock of the Dyak's uplifted weapon,
with the result already described. By
a miracie he had escaped.

Fe coolly prepared to slay {he three
of them with the same calm purpose
that distinguished the openirg phase
of this singulirly one sided conflict.
The distance was much greater, per-
haps 800 yards from the point where
the boat came into view. He knelt and
fired. He judged that the missile struck
the craft between the trio.

“1 didn’t nllow for the sum on the
side of the fore sight,” he said ‘‘or per-
baps I am a bit shaky after the run. In
any event they can't go far.”

A hurrying step on the coral behind
him caught his ear. Instantly he
sprang up and faced about—to see Iris.

“They are escaping,’” she said.

“No fear of that,” he replied, turning
away from her,

“Where are the others?”

“Deand!”

“Do you mean that you killed nearly
all those men?"”

“Six of them. There were mine in
all.”

He knelt again, lifting the rifie. Iris
threw herself on her knees by his side.
There was something awful 1o her in
this chill and businesslike declaration
of a fixed purpose.

“Mr. Jenks,” she sald, clasping her
hands in an agony of entreaty, “do not
kill more men for my sake!”

“For my own sake, then,” le growl-
ed, annoyed at the interruptioa, as the
sampan was afloat.

“Then I ask you for God's sake not
to take another life. What you have al-
ready done was unavoidable, perhaps
right. This is murder!”

He lowered his weapon and looked at
her.

“If those men get away they will
bring back a host to avenge their com-
rades—and secure you,” he added.

“It may be the will of Provicdence for
such a thing to happen. Yet 1 implore
you to spare them.”

He placed the rifie on the sand and
ralsed her tenderly, for she hud yleld-
ed to a paroxysm of tears. Not another
word did either of them speal in that
hour. The large triangular sail of the
sampan was now bellying out In the
south wind. A figure stood up in the
gtern of the boat and shook a rienacing
arm at the couple on the beacl.

1t was the Malay chief, curs/ng them
with the rude elogquence of his barba-
rous tongue. And Jenks well knew
what he w~= saying.

(To be continaed.)

Son Lost Mother.
“Consumption .-uns in our famlily,
and thru it I lost my mother,” writes
E. B. Reld, of Harmony, Me. ‘‘For the
past five years, however, on the slight-
est sign of a cough or cold, I have tak-

*en Dr. King’s New Discovery for Con-

which has saved me from
gerious lung trouble.”” His mother’s
death was a sad loss for Mr. Eeild, but
he learned that lung trouble raust not
be neglected, and how to cure It.
Quickest reliet and cure for colghs and
colds. Price 50 cents and $1; guar-
anteed at McDonald & Mahcod Co.'s
drug store. Trial bottle free.

sumption,

A Policeman’s Testimony.

J. N. Patterson, night policaman of
Nashua, Iowa, writes: “Last winter 1
had a bad cold on my lungs and tried
at least a half dozen advertised cough
medicines, and had treatment from
two physicians without getting any
benefit. A friend recommendecd Foley’'s
Honey and Tar and two thirds of a
bottle cured me. I consider it the
greatest cough and lung meclicine in
the world” For sale by McBride &
Will Drug Co.

DAM BUILT IN THE AIR.

Conorete Column Erécted at Niagara
Falls Tipped Over Into River,

The concrete column erected in Viec-
toria park on the Canadian sile of Ni-
agara Falls, after the plans of Isham
Randolph of Chicago and designed
to be a dam in prostrate form was tip-
ped over the other afternoon In the
presence of & large crowd, many of
them engineers, who had gathered to
witness the event, the first of the kind
on this continent, says a spcclal dis-
patch from Niagara Falls to the New
York Times.

The column was seven fcet four
inches square and stood fifty feet high
on a trestle that was twenty feet above
the ground level. Its approximate
weight was 200 tons, and extending
through the center was a heavy chain
to keep the sections together after the
column had been broken into six parts
by wooden wedges inserted every elght
feet.

The column was tipped by three
jacks operated at the base of the tres-
tle. It fell in nice shape, broke as de
sired and raised the water i1 the In-
take ten and one-half inches, which is
belleved to be sufficient for the needs
of the city and the electric rallway
that use the intake jointly.

World’s Largest Dock.

Southampton’s new graving dock, the
largest in the world, was recently open
&d in the presence of a large and dis
tinguished assembly, says the¢ London
Btandard. The dock was designed b
W. R. Galbraith, consulting enginee:
to the company. The following are th:
dimensions of the dock: Length frov
point of sill to dock head, 87%l feet
length occupied by keel blocks, 83
feet; width of entrange, 90 feot; widt
of dock at floor level, 90 fect; widt
of dock at cope level, 125 fest; depi.
ot dock trom‘_._cox_n to fieor, 43 feet.

No Poison in Chamberlain’s Cough
Remedy,

From Napler, New Zealand, Herald:
Two years ago the Pharmacy Board of
New South Wales, Australia, had an
analysis made of all the cough medi-
cines that were sold in that market.
Out of the entire list they found only
one that they declared was entirely
free from all poisons. This exception
was Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy,
made by the Chamberlain Medicine
Company, Des Moines, lowa, U. S. A.
The absence of all narcotics makes
this remedy the safest and best that
can be had; and it is with a feeling
of security that any mother can give
it to her little ones. Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy is especlally recom-
mended by its makers for coughs,
colds, croup and whooping cough. This
remedy is for sale by all druggists.

HOLIDAY RATES

Via Chicago Great Western Railway.
Only one fare plus one-third for the
round trip to points in Arkansas, Col-
orado, Illinols, Indian Territory, Iowa,
Kansas, Louislana, North Dakota,
northern Michigan, Minnesota, Mis-
souri, Nebraska, Oklahoma, South Da-
#ota, Texas, Wisconsin and Wyoming.
Tickets on sale December 23, 24, 25,
30, 81 and January 1, 1906. Final re-
turn limit January 4th. For further in+
formation apply to J. R. Harding
agent, Marshalltown, Ia.

,  Anxlous Moments.

Some of the most anxious hours of &
mother’s life are those when the little
one of the houschold have the croup.
There is no other medicine so effective
in this terrible malady as Foley’s Hon-
ey and Tar. It is a household favorito
for throat and lung troubles, as it con-
tains no opiates or other poisons, it car
be safely given. For sale by McBride
& Will Drug Co.

Opportunities

On the line of the Chicago Great
Western Rallway in Iowa, “1issouri, I1-
linois and Minnesota for business men,
professional men and manufacturers.
Openings for nearly all lines in live
towns on a progressive rallway, afford-
ing a “square déal” for all. Maps,
Maple Leaflets, Town Talk, and full
{nformation given on request -to Indus-
trial Department, C. G. W. Rallway, St.
Paul, Minn,, or H. B, Magill, Manager,
Townsite Department, Omaha, Neb.

Can You Believe Your Senses?

‘When two of them, taste and smell,
having been Impaired if not utterly de-
stroyéd by nasal catarrh, are fully re-
stored by Ely’s Cream Balm, can you
doubt that this remedy deserves all
that has been sald of it by the thou-
sands whom it has cured? It is applied
directly to the effected air-passages
and begins its healing work at once.
Why not get it today? All druggists
or malled by Ely Bros, 56 Warren
street, New York, on receipt of 50
cents,

International Live Stock !xpooition,
Chicago, Dec. 16-23, 1905,

For the above occasion the Chlcago
Great Western Rallway will sell tick-
ets to Chicago at only one fare plus §2
for the round trip. Tickets on sale
December 16th to 20th, Inclusive. Fina)
return limit December 24th. For full
information apply to J. R. Harding.
agent, Marshalltown, Towa.

Palsehood has an infinity of com-
binations, but truth has ounly sne mode
of being—Rousseau.

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there Is at least
one dreaded disease that science has
been able to cure in all its stages, and
that is Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh Cure
{s the only positive cure now known to
the medical fraternity. Catarrh being
a constitutional disease, requires a
constitutional treatment. Hall's Ca-
tarrh Cure Is taken internally, acting
directly upon the blood and mucuous
surfaces of the system, thereby de-
troying the foundation of the disease,
and giving the patlent strength to
pulld up the constitution and assist.
ing nature In doing its work. The
proprietors have so much faith In its
curative powers that they offer One
Hundred Dollars for any case that It
fails to cure. Send for list of testi-
monials.

Address F. J. CHENEY & CO,, To~
ledo, Ohio. |,

Sold by all Druggists, 76c.

Take Hall's Family Pills for Constl-
pation.

The New Hats.

Hats show the influence of long ago
in their shapes, and, curlously enough,
many of them are replicas of the hats
worn by men between 1800 and 1825
in both countries.
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