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CHAPTER V.

. There had been a morning of jubilee
in the camp of the Fifth Separate bri-
gade, and a row in the tents of the reg-
ulars. Up to within a fortnight such
‘a state of affairs would have been con-
sidered abnormal, for the papers would
have it that the former were on the
verge of dissolution through plague,
pestilence and famine due to the neg-
lect of officials waguely referred to as
“the military authorities,” or ‘the
staff,” while up te the coming of Can-
ker to command sweet accord had
reigned in the regular brigade, and the
volunteers looked on with envy. But
now a great martial magnate had
praised the stalwart citizen soldiery
whom he had passed in review early in
the day, and set them to shouting by
the announcement that, as reward for
their hard work and assiduous drill,
they should have their heart's desire
and be shipped across the seas to far
Manila. It had all been settled before-
hand at headquarters. The “chief” had
known for four days that that partie-
ular command would be selected for
the next expedition, but it tickled *‘the
boys” to have it put that way, and the
home papers would make so much of
it. So there was singing and triumph
ar rejoicing all along the eastern
vexp 4 of a rocky, roughly paved cross
stréot, and rank blasphemy across the
way. 7To the scandal and sorrow of the
——teenth infantry some of the recent
robberies had been traced to their very
doors. A commissary sergeant had
“weakened,” ‘a’ cartman had squealed,
and one of the most popular and at-
tractive young soldiers in the whole
command was now a prisoner in the
guardhouse charged with criminal
knowledge of the whole'affair, and of
being a large recipient of the ill-gotten
money—Morton, of the adjutant’s of-
fice, a private in company K.

What made it worse was the allega-
tlon that several others, non-commis-
sioned officers and “special duty men,”
were mixed up in the matter, and Can-
ker had rasped the whole commissioned
force present for duty in his lecture
upon the subject and had almost inti-
mated that officers were conniving at
the concealment of the guilt of their
sergeants rather than have it leak out
tonat the felony was committed in a
company of their commanding.

He and Gordon had had what was
described as a *‘red-hot” row, all be-
cause Gordon flatly declared that while
something was queer about the case of
g:e young clerk, he'd bet his bottom

ollar he wasn’t a thief. Canker said
such language was a reflection on him-
self, as he had personally investigated
the case, was convinced Morton’s guilt
could be established, and had so report-
ed to the brigade commander in recom-
mending trial by general court-martial.
Indeed he had made out a case against
the lad even before he.was arrested and

returned to camp. Gordon asked if he.

had seen the boy and heard his story.
Canker reddencd and said he hadn't,
and he didn’t mean to and didn't have
to. Gordon said he had—he had talked

with the lad fully and freely on his’

being brought to camp toward nine
ck, and was greatly impressed with
his story—as would anyone else be
ho heard ,it. Canker reddened still
more and sdid he wouldn’t allow of-
ficers to interview prisorers without
his authority. . “I'll prefer charges
against the next that does it,” said he.
- And not three hours later, Mr. Billy
Gray, sprawling on his camp cot, striv-
ing to forget the-sorrow of the earlier
morning, and to memorize a page of
paragraphs of army regulations, was
suddenly accosted by an orderly who
stood 2t the front of the tent, scratch-
ing at the tent flap—the camp substi-
tute for a ring at the bell.

‘@ note for the lieutenant,” said he,
darting in and then darting out, pos-
sibly fearful of question. It was a
queer note: :

“T am a total stranger to you, but I wore
in brighter days the badge of the same so-
ciety that was yours at the university.
Three of the fraternity are in my com-
pany-—one i{s on guard and he.urged me to
write at oace to you. They know me tobea
brother Delt, even though I dare not tell
my real name. What I have to say is that
the charge against me is utterly false, as
I can convince you, but could not con-
vince a court. I am confined at the mo-
ment of all others in my life when it {s most
vitally important that I should be free.
Grant me tcn minutes’ interview this aft-
ernoon and if I do not prove myself guilt-
less I will ask no favor—but when I do con-
vince you, do as you would be done by.

“Yours in 4 & X,
“GEORGE MORTON."”

“Well, I'll be blessed!” said Mr. Gray,
as he roiled out of his gray blanket.
“Here’s o state of things! Listen to
this, eaptain,” he called to his company
commander in the adjoining tent.
“Here's Mcrton, back from 48 hours’
absence without leave, brought back
by armed guard after sharp resist-
ance, charged with Lord knows what
all, wants to tell me his story and prove
his innocence.”

“You let him alone,” growled his
genior. “Remember what Canker said,
or you'll go in arrest. What call has
Morton on you, I'd like {o know?”

The lad flushed, Fraternity was a
very sacred thing in the 4 8 X It
was “the most exclusive erowd at the
*varsity.” Its membership was pledged
to one another by unusual ties. It was
the hardest society for a fellow to get
into in any one of the seven colleges
whereat it flourished, and its mystic
bonds were not shaken off with the
silken gown and *“mortar board” of
undergraduate days, but followed its
membership through many a maturer
year. It was a society most college men
might ask to join in vain. Money, so-
cial station, influence were powerless.

Wot until a student had been under ob-

: seryation two whole years and was

thoroughly known could he hope for a
“bid"” to become a *‘Delta Sig.” Not

_until another six months of probation
could he sport its colors, and not until
he formally withdrew from its fold,
in post graduation years, could he con-
sider himself absolved from its mild
obligations, Bnt the boast of the “Del-

ta Sig™ Bad ever been (hal 66 one of
its membership had ever turned a deaf.
‘ear to @ Tellow in neéd of uid.” Who of |

{its originators ever dreamed of such a

thing as its drifting into and becoming
a factor in the affairs of ithe regular
army? cxlAs N &

No wonder Gray stood for a moment,
the paper still in his hands, irresolute,
evempdisturbed. Not to answer the ap-
‘peal meant to run counter to all the ten-
ets of his fraternity. To answer might
mean arrest and court-martial for de-
liberate disobedience of orders. Canker
has no more mercy than an Indian. It
was barely 48 hours since he had been
publicly warned by an experienced old
captain’that he would find no “guard-
ian angel” in Squeers. It would se-
riously mar his prospects to start now
with Squeers “down on him,” and as
that lynx-eyed commander was ever on
watch for infractions of orders, Billy
well knew that he could not hope tosee
and talk with the prisoner and Canker
not hear of it. Wo ask permission of
Canker would only make matters worse
—he was sure to refuse and then re-
emphasize his orders and redouble his
vigilance. To ask the consent of the
officer of the day or the connivance of
the officer of the guard was to invite
them to court arrest and trial on their
own account. He couldn’t do that even
to oblige a brother Delt. If only Ned
Craven were officer of the guard some-
thing might be done—he was a college
man, too, and though not a *Delt,” but
rather of a rival set, he “would under-
stand” and possibly help. Guard mount
was held toward dusk, and that was
four hours away, at least. The prison-
er's note and tone were urgent. Anidea
occurred to Billy: What if he could
get Gordon to let him “go on” this
very evening? It wasn't his tour. He
had “marched off” only two days be-
fore, as he well remembered, for Canker
“had roughed” him up and down about
that little error in copying the list of
prisoners from the report of the pre-
vious day. Moreover, he had counted
on going to town right after “retreat,”
dining at the Palace, an extravagance
not to be thought of at other times,
so as to be on hand when the Primes
and Amy Lawrence came down to din-
ner. He had planned it all—even to the
amount of surprise he was to exhibit
when he should discover about when
he had finished his own dinner. that
they were just beginning theirs, and
the extent and degree of pleasurable
emotion he might venture on showing
as he hastened over to greet them,
and accepted their offer to be seated
with them, even if he had been so un-
kind as to dine beforchand, instead of
with them. He had set his heart on
having a chat with Miss Lawrence as
part recompense for all he had lost
that morning, and all this he was think-
of while still fumbling over that dis-
turbing note. Time was getting short,
too; there was no telling how much
longer they might stay. Mr. Prime
had brought his only daughter all that
long journey across the continent on
the assurance that the boy he loved,
with whom he had quarreled, and
whom, in his anger, he had sorely re-
buked, had enlisted there in San Fran-
cisco and was serving in a regiment at
the great camp west of the city., He
had come full of hope and confidence;
he "had found the young soldier de-
scribed, and, in his bitter disappoint-
ment, he declared there was no re-
semblance to justify the report senthim
by the boy’s own uncle, who vowed he
had met him with comrades on the
main street of the city, that the recog-
nition was mutual, for the boy had dart-
ed around the first corner and escaped.
His companions were scattered by the
time Mr. Lawrence turned to the spot,
after a brief, fruitless search, but pri-
vate detectives had taken it up and “lo-
cated” young Prime and telegraphed
the fatherin the distant east.

Now, Mr. Lawrence was away on
business of his own. Written assur-
ances that he couldn’t be mistaken lost
weight, and Mr. Prime, disheartened,
was merely waiting the report of an
agent who thought he had traced the
boy to Tampa. In 24 hours he might
spirit his daughter away on another
chase, and then there would be no fur-
ther warrant for Miss Lawrence’s re-
maining in the city. She would return
to herlovely home in one of the loveliest
of California valleys, miles away from
the raw fogs and chills of the Golden
Gate, and would be no more seen among
the camps. That, said Billy Gray to
himself, would take évery bit of sun-
shine from his life.

All this detail, or much of it, he had
learned from the fair lips of Miss Law-
rence herself, for Mr. Prime and his
daughter seemed to shrink from speak-
ing of the matter. From the first Miss
Amy had had to take the young gentle-
man under her personal wing, as it
were. In her desire to aid her uncle
and cousins in every way, and know-
ing them to be strangers to the entire
camp, she had eagerly sent for bim as
the first familiar or friendly object she
saw. Then when he came and was pre-
sented, and proved to possess little in-
terest to the careworn man and his
anxious and devoted child, it devolved
upon Miss Lawrencet to make much of
Billy in proportion as they made little
of him, and for three days or so the
blithe young fellow seemed fairly to'
walk on air. Moreover, she had taken
him into family confidences in telling
him of the missing son and brother,
for both her uncle and cousin, she said,
were 50 sensitive about it they ceuld
not talk to anyone except when actual-
ly necessary. They had leaned, as it
were, on the general and on Col. Arm-
strong for a day, and then seemed to
draw away from both. They even
seemed to take it much amiss that her
father had to be absent .when they
came, though they had sent no word,
until late, of their coming. He was on
his return, might arrive any hour, but
so might they go. Now if Billy could
only discover that missing son—

Then came an inspiration! Pencil-
ing a brief note he gave it to a soldier of
his company and bade him take it to
the guard tents. It told Morton of the
colonel's orders, issued that very day,
and bade him be patient—he hoped and
believed opportunity would be afforded
for an interview that evening. Thenhe
hunted up a subaltern of his own grade
whom he knew would probably be the
detail for officer-of-the-guard that
evening. “Brooke,” he said, “will you
swap tours with me if Gordon's willing ?
I have—I'd like mightily to exchange
if it’s all the same to you.”

Brooke hesitated. He had social
hopes and aspirations of his own. By
“swapping” with Gray he might find

himself doomed to a night in camp

when he had ‘sccepted for some picam
antfunctiondn town:, + e

jught you.were keen 4o go in tor
night—right after retreat,” he hazard
Py i ¥n

“Well, I was,” said Gray, puiling his
drab campaign hat down over his eyes
to shut out the glare of the wektering
Bun. “But I've got—a new wrinkle.”

“Some bid for Friday? That’s your-]
tour, isn't it?” And Brooke  began
counting on his fingers. “Walt till I
look at my notebook. Friday? Why,
that's the night of the Burton’s card
party—thought you didn’t kuow
them.”

“I don’t,” said Gray, glad envough to
escape the other question. “And you
hate card parties, you know you do.
It’s a go, is it? I'll see Gordon at once.
And off he went, leaving Brooke to won.
der why he should be so bent on the ar
rangement,

But Gordon proved an unexpected
foe to the plan. *Can’t be done, Billy,"
said he, sententiously. “Canker watch-
es those details like a hawk. He hasn’t
forgotten you only came off two days
ago, and if I were to mount you to-
night he’d mount me—with both feet.”

“Think there’s any use in asking
him?” queried the boy, tossing a back-
ward glance toward Canker’s tent.

“Not unless you're suffering for an-
other snub. That man loves to say no
as much as any girl I ever asked, and
he doesn’t do it to be coaxed, either
Best leave it alone, Billy.”

And then the unexpected happened
Into the tent, with a quick, impetuous
step, came the commanding officer lim-
self, and something had " occurred to
stir that gentleman to ‘the core. His
eyes were snapping and his head was
high.

“Mr. Gordon,” said he, “here’s more
of this pilfering business, and now
they're beginning to find out it isn't
all in my camp by a damned sight. I
want that letter copied at once.” Then
with a glance at Gray, who had whipped
off his cap and was standing in respect-
ful attitude, he changed his tone from
the querulous, half treble of complaint.
“Whgt's this you'd best leave alone?”
he suddenly demanded. “There are a
dozen things you'd best leave alone and
a dozen you would do well to cultivate
and study. When I was—however,
I never was a lieutenant except in war
time, when they amounted to some-
thing. I got my professional knowl-
edge in front of the enemy—not at any
damned charity school. You're here
to ask some new indulgence, I suppose.
Want to stay in town over night and
fritter away your money and the time
the government pays for. No, sir; you
can’'t have my consent. You will be
back in camp at 12 o’clock, and stop
and report your return to the officer
of the guard, so that I may know the
hour you come in. Who's officer of the
guard to-night, Mr. Gordon?"

“Mr. Brooke, sir.”

“Mr. Brooke! Why, I thoughtI told
you he was to take those prisoners in
town to-morrow. He has to testify be-
fore that court in the case of Sergt.
Kelly and it saves my sending another
officer and having two of our lieuten-
ants away {rom drill and bhanging
around the Bohemian club. Detail
somebody else!”

“All right, sir,” answered Gordon,
imperturbably. “Make any odds, sir,
who is detailed?” °

Canker had turned to his desk and
was tossing over the papers with nerv-
ous hand. Gray impulsively stepped
forward, hia eyes kindling with hope.
It was on the tip of his torzue to launch
into a proffer of his own services for

the detail, but Gordon hastily warned
him back with a sweep of the hand and
a portentous scowl.

*No. One’s as bad as the other.
Next thing I know some of 'emn will be
letting prisoners escape right under
my nose, making us the laughing stock
of these damned militia volunteers.”
(Canker entered service in 61 as a
private in a city company that was mii-
itia to the tip of its spike-tailed coats,
Lut he had forgotten it.) “I want these
young idlers to understand distinetly,
by George, that the first prisoner that
gets away from this post takes some-
body’s commisison with him. D’you
hear that, Mr. Gray?” And Canker
turned and glared at the bLright blue
eyes as though he would like to blast
their clear fires with the breath of his
disapprobation. “Has that young fel-
low, Morton, been put in irons yet?”
he suddenly asked, whirling on Gordon
again.

“Thirk’ not, sir. Supplies limited.
Officer of the day reported half an hour
ago every set was in use. Sent over to
division quartermaster and he an-
swered we had a dozen more'n we were
entitled to now. Wanted to know 'f we
meant to iron the whole regiment—""

“The heil he did!” raged Canker.
“I'll settle that in short order. My
horse there, orderly! I'll be back by
four, Mr. Qordon., Fix that detail to
suit yourself.” And so' saying the
iraseible colonel flung himself out of
the tent and into his saddle.

“You young idiot,” said Gordon,
whirling on Billy the moment the coast
was clear. “You came within an ace
of ruining the whole thing, Never ask
Canker for anything, unless it's what
you wish to be rid of. Tell Brooke
you're for guard, and he’s to go to town
instead.”

“Hopping mad,” as he himself after-
ward expressed it, Col. Canker had
ridden over to “have it out” with the
quartermaster who had ventured to
comment on his methods, but the sight
of the commanding general, standing
alone at the entrance to his private tent,
his pale face grayer than ever and a
world of trouble in his eyes, compelled
Canker to stop short. Two or three
orderlies were on the run. Two aids-
de-camp, Capt. Garrison and a com-
rade were searching through desks and
boxes, their faces grave and concerned.
The regimental commander was off his
horse in a second. “Anything amiss,
general?” he asked, with soldietly
salute.

The general turned slowly toward
him. “Can our men sell letters,” he
said, “as well as food and forage? Do
people buy such things? A most im-
portant package has been—stolen from
my tent.”

[To Be Continued.]

Another COnvert,.
Miles—What do you think of this
faith-cure business?

Giles—Oh, it’s all right. I tried §4
once and was completely cured.
Miles—Indeed! ©Of what were youw
cured?

Giles—O0f my faith in it. — Chicage
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CURRENT TOPICS.

The first newspaper advertisements
appeared in 1653.:
There are 219 national banks in op-
eration in Illinols.
During the last two years 41,375 men
have been killed in battle.
The present season has been one of
particular benefit to oyster farmers.
Cape Town is ordinarily calculated
as 22 days distant from Southampton.
A lawsuit which has lasted over a
century has come to an end in Ire-
land. :
The number of languages and dia*
lects spoxen in the world amounts to
8,064.
There was less poultry buying -in
London at Christmas than for many
Yyears. :
In 1850 Texas raised 58,072 bales of
cotton. Now she raises 12,000,000 bales
annually.

'L'here are 38 yoemanry regiments in
England, with a muster exceeding 10,
000 men,

The sales girls in a New Jersey town
have started a crusade against the
use of slang.

Itissupposed that the average depth
of sand in the deserts of Africa is from
30 to 40 feet.

The queen of Greece is said to be
the finest needlewoman among Euro-
pean royalties.

The first attempt to manufacture
pins in this country was made soon
after the war of 1812,

Forty-three per cent of the fruit
trees in'southern California are orange
and 15 per cent lemon.

Female bootblack are increasing rap-
idly in France. They wear a costume
not unlike that of nuns.

The name of Shakespeare can be
spelt 4,000 different ways. The poet
himself spelt it 22 ways.

President Eliot of Harvard is some-.
thing of a pedestrian, and never rides
when time and distance permit him to
walk.

The longest continuous run of a rafl-
way train in Europe is that from Paris
to Constantinople, 1,921 miles, in 641
hours,

The olive crop of the past year of
southern California, including pickled
olives and olive oil, was estimated at
$100,000.

The number of Irishmen who have
been prominently associated with the
crisis and the war in South Africn is
remarkable.

Pottery makers in Great Britain and
the United States of America are draw.
ing up a price 'list to govern prices in
both countries.

Mrs. Gladstone attained her 88th
birthday recently, and the bells of
Hawarden church were rung in honor
of the occasion.

How’s This?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward
for any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured
by Hall’s Caterrh Cure.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, O.

We, the undersigned, have known F. J.
Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe him
perfectly honorable in all business transac-
tions and financially able to carry out any
obligations made by their firm.
l“:iesto& Truax, Wholesale Druggists, To-
edo, O.
Walding, Kinnan & Marvin, Wholesale
Drugﬁnsts Toledo, O.

Hal ’s‘éatarrh Cure is taken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous
surfaces of the system. Price 75c. per bot-
tle. Sold by all  Druggists. Testimonials

(ree.
Hall’s Family Pills are the best.

Not So Sure.

At a dinner in Rottingdean lately, a royal
academician stated to the company the cu-
rious fact that suﬁr and sumac are the
only two words in English where su is pro-
nounced shu. There was much interest
shown in the discovery, when Rudyard Kip-
ling was heard from the other end of the
table: “But, are you quite sure?’—Chi-
cago Chronicfe.

6,434 Letters a Day.
The John A. Salzer Seed Co., La Crosse,

a monster day, but they expect to double
this number by the middle of March. The
firm is having a great trade in its specialties,
otatoes, speltz, Bromus Inermis, Rape, Big
“our QOats, Three Eared Corn and earliest
vegetables. There is a wonderful demand for
onions, cabbage, 1geas and begn. sced this
year. har]y Bird Radish and Lightning Cab-
e, the earliest of this kind in the wide,
wide world, are having a_tremendous sale,
The firm above mentioned is a large adver-
tiser and use weekly newspapers—that tells
the story.

Hopeless Bachelor.
“What did Mr. Cummings say to you
last night, Clara, when he was trying to but-
ton {,our ¥love? %
“Why, he said any man who made gloves
that wouldn’t button easier than mine ought
to g‘xg',e up the business.” -
“Well, dear, take my advice and don’t
waste any more time in that direction,”—
Btray Stories.

You Can Get Allen’s Foot-Ease FREE.

Write to-day to Allen 8. Olmsted, Leroy,
N. Y., for a FREE sample of Allen’s Foot-
Ease, a powder to shake into your shoes. It
cures chilblains, sweating, damp, swollen,
aching feet. It makes New or tight shoes
easy. A certain cure for Corns and Bun-
fons. All druggists and shoestores sell it. 25c.
3 R T A T %

Charged to Account.—Father—*You're al-
tqgether too extravagant,-sir. Now, what
did you pay for that suit you've on you?”
Son—"“Oh, say, po% you must think T’m a
chump.”—Detroit Free Press.

Low Rate Home Seekors’ Excurslons.

The Missouri Pacific Railway and Iron
Mountain Royte are now running a series of
glicursions to the West and Southwest.
ickets on sale March 6th and 20th, April
3d and 17th, at very low rates. Mnﬁs, fold-
ers, time cards and 1llustrated pamphlets on
the various states mailed free on application
T. A., St. Louis,

You can’t tell how strong affection is by
Ha sighs —Chiaiyo Disviatohyiic)
Fortify Feeble Lungs Against Winter
with Hale’s Honey of Horehound and Tar.
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.

One vice gathers others like a rolli
mowbnll.—Ageahixon Globe. o
Tbirti minutes is all the time required to
dye with PUTNAM FADELESS DYES
Id by all druggists.

“First come first served” isn’t saying how
well.—Chicago Dispatch.

Pigo’s Cure is a wonderful Cough medi-
cine.—Mrs, W. Pickert, Van Siclen and
Blake Aves., Brooklyn, N. Y., Oct. 26, 84,

Wee are the people—the fu—;hmen.—Ya!a
Record.

To Cure a Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 25¢.

The proper size for leazy individual is

" POSTED ON FINANCE.

At Leut”'l'l"_lt ‘Was the Impresaion
She Gave Her Sister Club
Members.

“Tt is simply impossible to keep posted on
everything,'? Znid a club woman {o a Daugh-
ter of the American Revolution.

“Yes, indeed, it is,” admitted the D. A. R,
“But sometimes, if you are not quite posted,
you can wriggle out of a difficult situation
without seeming so very ignorant. For ex-
ample, I was just saved by mi presence of
mind at a D. A. R. meeting the other day.
Prof. Sparks, of the university, you know,
read a ﬂ:vrely aper on ‘Governeur Morris,
Financier of the American Revolution.”

““ “‘Who is this Governeur Morris? said a
friend of mine from the Fortnightly club.
‘Seems to me I never heard of him.’

“There were half a dozen women around,
and I was frightfully embarrassed. I never
had heard of Governeur Morris, either, but
you know, a D. A. R. is supposed to know all
those things. q
‘0, don’t you remember? Isaid. ‘Mor
ris was the man who financed the govern-

ment and borrowed a Jot of money to do it.
“‘Thank you,” said my friend from the
Fortnight!

ly.

“Now, t{le fact is, you know, dear,” con-
tinued the D. A. R., “I really knew nothin
of it whatever, except that Prof. Sparks
subject said that the man had financed the
government, and I knew if he did that he
must have had to borrow a lot of money.”—
Chicago Inter Ocean,

SCORE FOR THE MENU.

He Guessed at the French and Struck
Nothing But Eggs and
Toothpicks,

Gilson—Next time I take a girl to a French
restaurant I won’t be so all-fired smooth.
I don’t care a durn whether she believes
I talk French in my sleep and take a French
newspaper, or whether she thinks I don’t
know a French poodle from a dachshund!

Willets—What’s the matter now?

“Last night I thought if I'd go right down
the card and pick out esomething every
couple of inches 1'd strike it about right.
If there’s one thing I can’t eat it's hen
fruit. Weli, the first round we got was
sou&,\vith a dropped egg in it.”

“Well, you didn’t have to eat it!”

“The next prize package I drew was a

lain omelette. ofi

w{‘ \w’xiting for the real solid dishes.”

“ 'es 1}

“Well, next I %ot eggs broiled in butter
and then egg sandwiches! I couldn’t play !
off forever, and I had to eat ’em.” !

“Poor old chap!” X

“Then I got mad and jumped clear to
the last thing on the list for dessert. And
what do you think the waiter brought us?
Toothpicks!”—N, Y. P

« X'ress.,

Could Change His Mind,

Prof. Hendershott is well known in Pitts- |
burgh as a man of affable temper, and it is
rare that he shows even impatience. One
day while traveling on a suburban trolley
car to call on a friend, he asked the con- |
ductor to transfer him to the city street ,
cars at a certain point. Soon afterward the
car stopped and he was surprised to see out-
side the very friend he was seeking. He
started to leave the car, when the conductor
accosted him. “You can’t change for your
car here,” he said, brusquely. The “pro-
fessor passed him, taking no notice. “Can’t
change cars here, I tell you,” snapped the
conductor again. The professor, deep in
conversation with his friend, merely waved
his hand to signify that the car might go
on without him. “Here,” eried the man
in brass buttons, angrily, “don’t I tell you
that you can’t change cars at this place?”
Then _the good old professor answered with
severity: “But I can change my mind at
this station, can’t 1?"—Golden Days. |

Map Puzzle Educator,

Ts Towa as large as Maine? Which is the
Pan Handle State? What state is bounded |
by four straight lines? These and many
other questions relating to the geography
of our own country answered by the map
puzzle sent out by the Clicago Great West- |
ern Railway. It is a dissected map of the
United States printed on heavy cardboard
and thé puzzle consists in putting the pieces
together so as to form a complete map. It
‘T:ill be flound inllfresling and instructive to
old people as well as young.
to m'x)r rgudcrs sending 10 cents to I. H, Lord,

¥ and T. A., Chicago Great Western
Railway, Chicago, Ill., mark envelope ‘“Puz-
zle Department.”

Wis., received 6,434 orders Feb, 26, which 1s |

Was It Sulclde?
. the baggage car a few minutes ago.
Conductor—Poor fellow! Heart trouble,

Isuppose, :
|~ “P'don’t think so. He had one_of his
| own cigars in his mouth at the time.'—

Chicago Evening News.

The International & Great Northern rail- | P!

way are sending out a map of Texas, Mex-
| ico and surrounding territory that is an ex-
cellent production of the map engraver’s
i art,both artistically and geographically. The
! map-is made on an unusually large scale, and

is as near perfect as to details as it is pos- |
‘ sible to make it., Mr. D. J. Price, gemeral |
. passenger and ticket agent of the system,
i at_Palestine, Texas, is sending copies o ‘
+ this map to anyone who asks for it and en-
closes seven cents in stamps to pay postage.

She (after the proposal)=“You know
papa is not rich.” He (philosophically)—
'0.‘}1, well, I'd rather take his chances than
mine,””—Harlem Life.

A frog would 18!? from a throne of gold
into a puddle.—~Publius Syrus.

Working
Women

are Invited to write to
Mrs. Pinkbam for free
advice about thelr health.
Mrs. Pinkhbam Is a wo=
ma"l
If you have painful
periods, backaches or
any of the more serious
ilis of women, write to
Mrs. Pinkham; she has
helped multitudes. Your
letter will beo sacredly
Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetahle ©
known wherever the Eng-
lish language is spoken.
Nothing else can sl
bly be so sure to suf=
fering women. No other
medicine has helped so
manys
Remember this when
something else Is sug-
gested.
Mrs. Pinkham’s ad-
dress Is Lynn, Mass.

| Brakeman—The trainboy dropped dead in : (&3

HON. GEORGE

A NOTED JUDGE SAVED BY PERUN

e
8

" AW
IRRRT RN
AL
I\

EKERSTEN, OF CHICAGO.

Hon. Geo. Kersten, a well-known Justice of the Peace, of Chicago, says:

*“I was afflicted with catarrh for nine years.

My catarrh was

located chiefly in my head. I tried many remedies without avail. 1

I fought shy of it and said , @pplied fo several doctors, but they were not able to cure me. I

learned of the remedy, Peruna, through the daily newspapers. After
taking the remedy for 18 weeks I was entirely cured. I consider my
cure permanent, as it has been two and a half years since I was cured.,””

Any man who wishes perfect health
must be entirely free from catarrh. Ca-
tarrhiswell-nighuniversal; almost om-
nipresent. Peruna is the only absolute
safeguard known. A cold is the begin-
ning of catarrh. 'To prevent colds, to
cure colds, is to cheat catarrh out of its
vietims. Peruna not only cures catarrh,
but prevents it.

All families should provide them-
selveswitha copy of Dr. Hartman's free,
book entitled *Winter Catarrh.” This
book consists of seven lectures on ca-
tarrh and la grippe delivered at The.

)
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SLICKER
. WILL KEEP YOU DRY.

't be fooled with a mackintosh f BRI
or rubber coat. If you wantacoat § S
i that will keep you dry In the hard- §*5
est storm buy the Fish Brand
Slicker. If notfor sale in your ]
town, write for catalogue to
A. J. TOWER, Boston, Mass.

Salzer’s Rape
glves Rich,
freon
ood,
at

It will be sent "y

> )7 Balzer's Beods are Warranted to Produes.

f Mablon Luther, E,Troy,Pa,, astonished the world
b{ rul’lu 250 bushels m‘- ur Oats; J. I

Mlshieott, Wis., 173 bus.

RedWing, Minn., by growing

nore. If you doubt, write them, We wish togaln
,000 new custoraers, henee willsend on trial

10 DOLLARS WORTH FOR 10c.

our
s telllng al
alzer's Great Million Dollar
Potate, all malled for 10e. tage ;
R;I‘llwly worth §10 to getnntart.
Potatoes $1.20 a bbl. sndup.

{0& to Salzer.

INCREASE
o CROPS

©
llr'lwr crops If he
will sow his grain ¢
Y

CAHOON

BROADCAST 3

£

Seed Sower <

it "lavl nel?onmlnl-:
cal uniformly;
Wa'4 108 acra

time. Pa, years g
it has been recognized as the only rellable hand

sower. 1t your dealer won't furnish it, address 4
GOODELL COMPANY, Antrim, N. H. 4

$400000 0000000000000 000004
DRO PSY NEW DISCOVERY; gives
quick rellef and cures worst
casen, Book of testimonials and 10 days' treatment
Free Dr.H. H GREEN'S SONS, Box D, Atlanta, Ga.

o re
AL A AL A8 aa s s e s s s ss s sd

C
N with dlaﬁuulnx stuff constantly falling from'v’o.:f
g |0Ul4

!
i
|

|
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Dr. Willinms' Indlan Plle

| ()Inl.mennwlllcur?mlnﬂ.
lllcmlnr and tehing

Plles. It absorbs tho

tumors, allays the ftch-

ing at once, acts as o

Youlum‘ulve;lnsuntro-

< lef. Propared for Plles
and uchlnﬁor the private

Hartman Sanitarium. It contains the
latest information on the treatment of
man, Columbus, Ohio.
@W‘\LLBLOM PAYS
THE FREIGHT,
Carpets Eewed freo of charge. Send 5¢ to pay part
quisite designs and colorings. Can save You nearly
W per coent on a earpet.
Write for Furniture Catalogue FRE
408 Jackson 8t., 8T. PAUL, MINN.

Excursion Rates to Western Canada

N and particulars as to how

catarrhal diseases., Address Dr. Harte
Freo at Your Home,
postage on samples of latest weaves of carpots. x-
E.
T 'ALL?&.}?I FURNITURE & OARPET (0.
to scoure 160 acres of

the best Wheat growing
and on the continent, can
be secured on application
to the SBuperintendent of

slgned. Bpeclally cone
- ducted  excursions will
leave St. Paul, Minn,, on
the first and third Tuesday in ench month, and s
clally low rates on all lines of ral
g;lotod for excursions leaving St.
th, and April 4th, for Manitoba, A
katchewan and Alberta. ¥, PEDLEY, S
migration, Ottawn, or_to BEN. DAVIES, .
Third Btreet. 8t. Paul, Minn.; W.RITCHIE, Grafton,

N.D: T.O. u%lur:. Blfa?'em o_lf;_._‘wu.
R

nostrils into your throat? One packet of
AN'S OWN CATARER SNUFF
OURE will get g‘;m right. with yourself and the
restof the world, Bold In 50cand §1 packets. Send
DR. A.OULMAN, 6016 Jackson Ave., Chicago, 111,

NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL !

parts. At druggistsor by
all on Mc%l‘pt of 8rleo. 50 conts and $1.00,
WILLIAMS MFG. CO., ¥rops., CLEVELAND, OHIO.
RHEUMATISM S3Bact fremo

with Bordo's Rheumatlc
"Tuablets. Notsold by dealers. 8entby mail by Bordo
Mfrg. Co.. Rhinelander, Wis. 6 boxes, $1.00.

READERS OF THIS PAPER
DESIRING TO BUY ANYTHING
ADVERTISED IN I1T8 COLUMNS
BHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING
WHAT THEY ASK FOR, REFUSING
ALL BUBSTITUTES OR IMITATJONS.

A. N. K.—G 1803

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS
plense state that you saw the Advertlsee
ment in this paper.

g other brands for

>nen

OUR

“ LEADER” loaded with Smokeless powder and “ NEW§
gRIVAL” loaded with Black powder.

| UNIFORMITY, RELIABILITY AND |
STRONG SHOOTING QUALITIES. {

! Winchester Shells are for sale by all dealers. Insist upon
jhaving them when you buy and you will get the best.

ADVANCE AGE
Double Board Hardened Steel Plow, hard as glass all over,
i The bestplow on earth atanyprice.

We have other 16 inch
= scour or money refun

Superior to all§

$11.00
lows for $9.50. Guoaranteed to
Ged. Sioad for Big free

of Sulkys, Gan|
Bn. l’.' H ‘Re

APGOOD PLOW CO.
Box M 300, ALTOWN, ILL,
farmen.

§ $1.75 extra. The only Plow Factory In the U.S. selling direct to tha.

exercise,—Chicago y News.

VA [RON MOUNTAIN R®

The World's S8anitarium and All-Year-Round Ploasure
Resort, resched 5

o~For desoriptive and fllustrated
Company’s
Passeng

0
Eotelsy

agents, or H. C. TO 3
and Tioket Agent, BT. LOUIS, MO. ,

R L
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KNIFE

TOPLAGE OUR BARDEN SEEDS (W EVERY HOME IN THE COUNTRY Vstrviies

—nm
your ¢!
the

ﬂ' pr)&lﬂ and
w'-mfulon. 1pkg i
ll'ldﬂll\l pkg. 1

v |
Free e Fucsior.1
1,
ot

R R e

o!
and the follo

Sotee s
knife

over $2.76

TR gvE
(rotail price is and we'

ot
3 ’ms:: i}&m&{'zm,m %‘3; With Lot No, 78, B,

ber, 1 pkg. Danvers
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