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WHAT OHILDREN. WANT.

What 1s that’ the spick-and-span

And pampered small boy longs for most,
‘When pall upon his palate jam
. And gingerpop and buttered toast?
‘What does he hanker for when hdst

Of toys scarce make o moment’'s mirth?
Pining in a palatial home,

Most iit'rally he wants the earth. |

The splendid house well-kept
grounds, ;

‘Where naught is ever out of place,
Seem lixe a prison—pretty clothes

Like fétters. Better barren space
And poverty apd patches! Oh

To wear just knickers and a shirt,
And with his Mother Earth disport,

A dirty boy in wholesome dirt!

'Tis not a sand-heap that he wants—
Sand’s far too nice and clean and white;
With it alone he ne'er could make
Of Mamma's Pet a ‘“perfect sight;”
Thelr rags, bare legs, and liberty
He envies tattered urchins all,
And longs to scoop up here and now
His share of this terrestrial ball.

Thé small girl, too. Oh, grown-ups, say
. What master cook's achievement vies
In proud importance with your first
Big batch of sun-baked rich mud-pies?
Then pity girls and boys who pine
'Mid plenty, princelings suff'ring dearth
That paupers knew not since these get—

and

What all smart children want—the
earth!

—Mary Norton Bradford, in Boston
Globe. ’

Cruise of the White Dove

By Charles Moreau Harger.

ONDER and delight thrilled the

Mangold boys when the railroad
gang reached the edge of the prairie
claim. For days, almost for weeks,
the slow approach of the laborers had
been watched. First, just above the
horizon, then creeping across the level
plain—it seemed that they would never
come,

Rob, Tad and roly-poly Link stood in
line, gazing curiously as the wielders
of pick and shovel crossed the boundary
of the farm.

“Want a ride, bubs?” called one of
the men, motioning toward the flat
push car standing on the newly laid
track.

“Course we do,” and the three boys
soon sat on the long car, their six bare
brown legs hanging off, while the men
trundled them along the track toward
the piles of rails and ties.

That was the beginning. The men
stayed for a long time on the Mangold
claim, for there were along the creek
bluffs and hills to work through. The
boys fairly lived beside the track and
pushed the now little used flatcar back
and forth, enjoying the novel play-
thing.

“Wish we had an engine,” remarked
Tad one summer day, gazing away to
the north; “it’s such hard work push-
ing.”

There were no grades on the line
from the bluffs northward, and the
boys richly earned all the rides they
secured.

Rob, wide-hatted and brown cheeked

*lad of 14, had an idea. Perhapsitcame

because of seafaring ancestors back in
Maine, the family’s native state.

“I know,” he exclaimed; “let's put
ap a saill”

A shout arose from the trio, and a
council was held as they sat on the
edge of the battered car platform.

“What can we make it of, and where
can we get it?” asked Tad, rather in-
definitely.

Rob thought a minute. Then he
whispered something to the others,
and a series of chuckles and leg-slap-
pings followed. The three hurried
through the prairie grass homeward.
Father had gone to the county seat
town 20 miles away; mother was pa-
tiently finishing the week's ironing in
the summer kitchen.

Cautiously Rob led the way to the
little unpainted granary where were
kept the implements and tools be-
longing to the farm. Over the plows
and binders he crawled until he came
to a pile of brown sacks—long, close-
woven and soiled. When the sheep were
sheared in the spring the fleeces were
packed in such receptacles, tramped
down by Rob’s bare feet, . A few of the
sacks had been left and were tossed
on the granary floor, forming one of
the favorite resting places of the three
boys.

“Just the: thing,” declared Rob,”
holding one high’in the air, and when
Tad had joined him they quickly ripped
the stitching and had before them sev-
eral large squares of bagging.

“Now for a mast.” Nothing is quite
so scarce on the prairie claim, long
miles from a lamber lard, as a stick of
timber. But the granary itself was a
resource. Climbing among the rafters,
Rob found a long narrow board which
he thought would do and could be
spared. Down it came clattering to the
floor.

Days of labor followed before the sail
was completed. With a picture from a
magazine as a guide, with some cord
and wire for fastenings, Rob measured
and sewed, and dreamed of the sea, al-
most making himself believe that he
was to guide an obedient sloop over
blue waters.

When it was ready he lifted the odd
apparatus against the granary wall.
There were three timbers—the up-
right mast and the cross-pieces hold-
ing the big and nearly square sajl.

“We'll call it the ‘White Dove,”” an-
nounced Rob. ‘

‘“But it ain’t white,” protested Tad.

“Never mind—that was the name
of grandpa’s boat, and he sailed to the
Newfoundland banks in it.”

So the “White Dove” it was. Next
was to come the launching.

The hills and a curve in the rail-
road made opportunity for the young
navigators. One day, when father
was again in town, they toiled toward
the track—Rob burdened with the sail
rolled tight and Tad laborioasly drag-
ging the timbers.

Up and down the track they looked
—to-the southwest it wounu into the
‘bluffs where the men were making the
dirt fly; to the morth it stretched
straight away until it was lost in the
shimmering haze of the horizon.

“Quick, Tad, bring it on,” were
Capt. Rob's orders, and the equipment
of the land sloop began. The task
was more difficult than they had
thought, but patiently they labored
and contrived, all the time forgetful
of their surroundings or of danger
of being discovered.

Little Link had been left behind.
Big tears made white paths through
the dirt op his round cheeks, but he
wag ‘loyal to, the adventurers, who

\

\

had told him that he would be in the
way at the launching, but might go
some other time. He crawled among
the plows and binders to the remain-
der of the pile of sacks and sobbed
himself to sleep. 5

. It was one of those “hot-wind"”
days known only on the prairies, Like
furnace breaths the air came out of
the southwest, curling uae blades of
corn and wilting the morning-glory
vines that eheltered the cabin win-
dows. It was the second day of the
“hot wind”—"“There will be one more
and then rain,” said the farmers.

But at the Mangold cabin there was
something besides the wind or possi-
ble crop failure to alarm the tired
mother. Mrs. Mangold looked out of
the window several times, marking the
closeness of the atmosphere, but she
saw nothing in the hazy sky to
frighten her, At mid-afternoon she
became more uneasy and went out of
doors to the south of tne house.

For an instant it seemed that all
her strength would leave her; her face
paled and she gave a despairing cry
for help.

Extending in a long line from east
to west and driven by the fierce wind
came a ribbon of fire that ate up the
dry prairie grass and was bounding
forward as if rejoicing in 1ts freedom.
It was a mile away—was there time

to escape?
To the barn and sheds she ran, call-
ing “Rob! Tad! Link!”’

Not a voice answered. Wi.d in her
terror, she returned to the house,
seized a few keepsakes and again
went out of doors. Where could the
boys be?

The granary! To it she hurried and
her cry rang through the building:
“Oh, Rob! Tad! Link!”

Sleepily, Link answered from his
bed on the wool sacks, “What you
want ?” 3

In an instant his mother was by his
side, almost carrying him to the open
air.

“Where—where are the boys?”

“Sailin’ th’ ‘White Dove,"”

Link was almost afraid to tell lest
he should lose his promised ride, but
the look in his mother’s face decided
him.

“Where—what do you mean?”

He pointed toward the north. She
could see two small forms standing on
the low car, struggling with a flap-
ping cloth, evidently too large for
their strength.

“Come!” and half-dragging the roly-
poly Link, she raced over the plain
toward the track. The fire line had
swung in an irregular course, and,
while it skirted the bluffs in one di-
rection and was dying out in the short
grass of the hills behind which the men
were working, it blazed more fiercely
than ever to the southeast and east.
She could not find safety in any di-
rection but to the north. Behind the
frightened mother the flames leaped
gleefully.

Rob and Tad, toiling with the un-
wieldy sail had not noticed the fire,
nor did they see their mother until
she was by their side. Then they start-
ed guiltily.

“We ain’t hurtin’ any—" began Rob,
but he glanced at his mother's face, and
all thought of excuses vanished.

“Come, boys, run,” she gasped, look-
ing along the track, wondering if the
narrow stretch of fresh earth would
save them.

She made a start for the ties, still
holding to Link’s hand, while Rob
spoke: “Let's get on the car — and
you help us.”

“And sail it,” added Tad.

It was a new idea, but the quickened
wits of the woman grasped it. Lift-
ing little Link to the splinter-covered
platform of the car, she helped Rob
with the sail, while Tad clambered
aboard. /

With her assistance the heavy cross-
piece and its burden of bagging was
hoisted. Then each held a lower cor-
ner of the cloth, while with the hot
wind, heated more intensely by the
blaze a few rods away, filled and bulged
and strained.

Rob slid to the ground and pushed
the car until it was under way. Then
to his seat. Glory! The wind was
carrying them faster—faster—faster!

Following a slough, the fire had run
ahead in places, and now blazed on
both sides of the track a mile ahead.
With pace increasing and with the
rattling wheels drowning all attempts
at talking, they approached the fiery
trail. Mrs. Mangold hid Link’s curly
head in her dress and threw her apron
over her own. But Rob and Tad braved
it through like soldiers, scorning pro-
tection.

For an instant smoke blinded them,
littledartsof flame were here and there,
The sail was in danger. Rob and Tad
lost courage and bowed their faces
close to their knees; then they rushed
out into the clear air again, and the
fire was behind — one tall pillar of
smoke far away telling of their cabin
home's destruction.

Swifter and swifter whirled the
wheels of the little car, tighter clung
the mother {o Link’s chubby form.
Mrs. Mangold’s hair streamed loose in
the wind. The sail rounded beauti-
fully, and they were pushed forward
at a rate that would have been a delight
under different circumstances, and
even then gave Rob and Tad a thrill of
pleasure.

Ten miles away was the village of
Manchester.

As they passed the little depot the
agent came out and waved his hands
frantically. Peering under the sail in
front of the car, sure enough they
could see danger—the daily train from
the north was coming!

Rob looked at his mother. She shout-
ed one word: “Jump!”

Rob and Tad tumbled off on the
fresh earth on one side, while the
mother, clasping Link, went off the oth-
er, none being much hurt.

The car plunged forward with little
slackened speed. In vain the engincer
tried to stop and get away from the
queer-looking thing bearing down upon
him.

A clank, a crash, a erackling of tim-
bers, and the “White Dove” lay partly
in the ditch, partly impaled on the en-
gine’s front. Its cruise was over.—Chi-
cago Daily Record.

What He Petitioned For.

A little Chicago chap who has a good
deal of human nature in his make-up
was saying his prayers before retiring
one evening, and, after asking a bless-
ing for the various members of the
household, he concluded as follows:
“And don’t forget to bless Brother Jim

and make him 3s good a boy as I am."

NORTH DAKOTA NEWS

A Sensatlon.

Bowden, a Wells county town, in which
a number of Earzo people are interested,
has had another sensation. Several
boys were enjoying a keg of beer in a
blacksmith shop, when four or five mask-
ed men came to the door and called one
of the party out, As he stepped out he
was seized and beaten into insensibility,
was thrown into a buggy while the white
caps fled toward a farm house near
town, firing several shots as they went.

When the gang left, the party in the
blacksmith shop hastened to the street,
where they found their companion, who
had been thrown into the buggy, but
who had regained consclousness. The
beer party immediately resolved Iitself
Into a vigllance committee and struck
out for revenge.

Going down to the aforesaid farm house
two shots were fired into the building
and the proprietor, who, it is said, had
nothing to do with the affair, was glven
a sound beating. The members of the
beer party claimed they knew every mem-
ber of the white caps, and among those
named was the preacher.

Sad Case.

A fatal accident happened eight miles
north of New, Salem by which the 4%-
year-old son of C. F. Skubina lost his
life. Mrs. Skubina and the boy were
on a load of hay when somehow the hay
caught fire. The horses began to run
and Mrs. Skubina turned her attention
to the horses and told the child to get
off the wagon. The unfortunate lad fail-
ed to understand what to do, and the re-
sult was that he was so badly injured
by the flames that he dled within an
hour, The hay. wagon and harness were
burned and one horse badly Injured. The
other horse escaped. Mrs. Skublna_was
badly burned, but will recover.

Women WIill Vote.
The women of North Dakota are not
going to let go of any of the rights
they have acquired in this state which

places them on civil and political level
with mar —at least not this fall—and par-

i ticularly is this the case with the elee-| C.C. C

| tive frangchises. It is true that female
!uuﬂrnglss have only a limited oppor-
tunity te display their rights in this di-
rection, They are permitted only to vote
In this state upon matters affecting the
schools ond for the election of school of-
ficers, byt In this direction they propose
to exervise their franchise as they see
fit and independent of party lines and
ties.
Stabbed.

Word comes to Cannonball of a serlous
stabbing affray on Four Mile creek. Bob
Marshall, half-breed rancher, was stab-
bed in the face and breast with a large
pocket knife. It has not been definitely
ascerfained who did the work. Mar-
shall may dile. No arrests have been
made as yet. Whisky was the cause.
Marrshall lay on the prairie several hoursg
before he was found. .

A Warning.

Considerable of the flax crop is spotted
with disease this season and Prof. Bolley,
of the agricultural college, warns farm-
ers to secure their seed from other fields
—for the disease, a fungus one In the
ground, will remain and infect next year.
Examine the fields, and if there are spots
of dead or diseased flax, send samples
of the dead and dylng plants to the col-
lege for examinatlion.

Banks Well Fixed.

The comptroller of the currency has
glven out an abstract of the reports of
the condition June 26, of the 24 national
banks in North Dakota. It shows total
resources of $7,723,984; loans and discounts
amounting to $5,330,032, and cash reserve
to $376,769, of which $150,477 was gold. In-
dividual deposits were $4,817,994, and av-
erage reserve held was $17.20 per cent.

News in Brief,

Peter Dufour will do ten days for rid-
ing a brcaKbeam at Jamestown-—and be-
ing caught at it.

Willilam Smith, of Fargo, who went to

Kansas to help with the harvest, was
accidentally killed,
James Snodgrass, who shot himselt

near Wahpeton, lived 14 hours after the
side of his head had been torn off by
the charge of shot.

A dozen houses In the Russian settle-
ment at Bismarck were burned. CHil-
dren playved with matches among piles
of ties, and the wind did the rest,

Census reports from the state are slow
in reaching Washington, but 101 out of
263 portfolios have been turned In. So
soon as all are received the result will
be announced.

The Jamestown city council will give
20 acres of the fair grounds as a site for
a sugar beet factory.

Jamestown's tax levy is $26,000.

Company D, of Devils Lake, has saved
up $1,000 for armory purposes.

Prairie fires in Kidder county destroyed
several thousand dollars’ worth of prop-
erty. The fire swept into Logan and
Emmons countles, and the entire popula-
tion was kept busy for an entire day
fighting the flames,

Oakes has a proposition for a sugar
beet factory and Hon. Tom Marshall is
much Interested In the matter. President
Worst, or the agricultural college, went
down to Oakes to attend a massg meet-
Ing to talk the matter over.

The promoters of the sugar beet fac-
tory state that they win gend an engineer
to Jamestown to look over the site of-
fered and if it is satisfactory they will
begin to break ground Sept. 1. The farm-
ers in the vicinity have agreed to plant
large acreages of beets.

Postoffice service has been established
at Virden, with Elias Gingerick post-
master,

Sargent county siockmen have leased
reservation lands for the purpose of win-
tering cattle.

J. Bridgeman, of Fargo, captured an
eagle which was evidently tired out by
long flying. The bird tried to get away
by running. but Bridgeman finally cap~
tured it and took it home. The wings
measured six feet and six inches from
tip to tip.

RULES FOR GIVING MEDICINE.

Read the label on the bottle.

Quinine should be taken before food.

Shake the bottle before you pour it
out.

Even if the bottle is marked, it is
safer to measure the dose in a properly
marked glass.

A medicine glass should be in every
‘house. One can be bought for a few
cents.

Medicine ordered three times a day
should be given at ten a. m., two p. m.
and six p. m.

If the direction is that it is to ba
taken every four hours, give it at eight
a. m,, 12 m., four p, m. and eight p. m.

Do not give medicine in the night un-
less the doctor has told you distinctly
to do so. P

Hot milk and cbffee disgulse the
taste of cod liver and castor oil better
than anything else. Pour a little cof-
fee and milk into the cup first, then
the oil, then more coffee, and one will
hardly know he has taken the medi-
cine,—Philadelphia Record.

Only one-fifth of the boys of India
g0 to school, and only one-fiftieth of the
girls. g

A RESCUE AT SEA.

Eerilous Situation Relieved by the
Timely Utterances of a Spell.
Binder,

“Help! Help!”

In a panic the passengers rushed to the
side of the ship, and gazed helplessly at
those struggling in the waves, says s

azar.

It was indeed & perilous situation.

What was to be done? There seemed to be
no rope at hand, and there was trouble in
lowering the lifei)ogt, and, as is usually the
ocase, none of the sailors could swim.

A lawyer suggested a writ of habeas cor-
pus, but that was found impracticable, as
there was not a judge on board, and no one
to serve such a writ, anyway. ;

At that instant a man of cqmmandmg
presence pushed into the frenzied crow
and struck an attitude, close to the rail,

The drownigﬁ ones recognized him as a
famous politi orator, and their spirits
rose

“”

Fellow citizens,” he began, “we face a
erisis!”’ z
The next moment a cry of joy went u%.
For the people in the water were hang-
ing on his words, ih which position they con-
tinued till the boats were lowered.

\ Owel==C .
When a preparation has an advertised rep-
utation that is world-wide, it means that
preparation is meritorious. If you go into
a store to buy an article that has achieved
universal popularity like Cascarets Candy
Cathartic for example, {ou feel it has the
endorsement of the world. The judgment
of the eog‘le is infallible because it 1s im-
ersonal, The retailer who wants to sell you
‘something else” in place of the article you
ask for’, has an ax togrind. Don’titstand to
reason? He's trying to sell something that
is not what he represents it to be. h
Because he’expects to derive an extra pro%(
our of your credulity. Don’t you see
through his little game? The man who will
try to sell you a substitute for Cascarets
is a fraud. Beware of him! He is trying to
steal the honestly earned benefits of a repu-
tation which another business man has paid
for, and if his conscience will allow him to
gp 8o far, he will go farther. If he cheats
is_customer in one way, he will in another
and it is not safe to do business with him.
Beware of the Cascaret substitutor!
Remember Cascarets are never sold in
bulk but in metal boxes with the long tailed
““C” on every box and each tablet stamped

. U U

Housewlife and Burglar,

The burglar had entered the house as
quietly as sowble, but his shoes were not
padded and they made some noise. He had
ust reached the door of the bedroom when
Le heard some one moving in the bed as if
about to get up, and he paused. The sound
of a woman’s voice floated to his ears. “If

ou don’t take off your boots when you come
{nto this house,” it said, “‘there’s ﬁomg to
be trouble, and a whole lot of it. Here it’s
been raining for three hours, and you dare
to tramp over my carpets with your mudd}'
bootson. Godownstairs and take them off.”
He went downstairs without a word, but he
didn’t take off his boots. Instead he went
out into the night again, and the “pal” who
was waiting for him saw a tear glisten in his
eye. “I can’t rob that house,” he said, “It
reminds me of home,”—Lewiston (Me.)
Journal.

Homeseekers’ Excursions Via Chie
cago & Eastern Illinois Rallroad.

.pation, bil

World to End This Year.

This is the recent decision of one of the
prominent socicties of the world, but the
axact day has not yet ed upon, and
while there are very few people who believe
this prediction, there are thousands of
sthers who not only believe, but know that
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters is the best med-
wine to cure dyspepsia, indigestion, consti-

iousness or liver and kidney
troubles. A fair trial will certainly con-
vince you of its value.

For Infants and Children,” -

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

An Insinuation,

The Plumber—I believe that we will all
follow the same vocation in the next world
as we do in this.

The Carpenter—Well, if that is true,
you will bergut of a job.

y so?”

“What use will they have for plumbers
Bhere there is no water?’—Cleveland Plain
er.

Labor Saver.

g:ggg_—_gl% e’?“ Miggs is lazy.
e

tho poindeed, Why he rented s parrot for Promotes Digestion Cheerful- |8
r just to have it sw i
for him.”—Baltimore Anlleric::fa for ma,ﬁmomw?g:‘smndurl
I am sure Piso’s Cure for Consumption OT NARCOTIC.

saved my life three years ago.—Mrs. Thos.
Robbins, Maple Street, Norwich, N. Y.,
Feb 17, 1900.

Just about seven-eighths of th ople
should cut out that . forgivie

‘ gart about foavm
one’s enemies before they repeat the Lord’s

prayer.—Atchison Globe,

Each package of PUTNAM'’S FADELESS

Dyes colors more ggods than any other dye ; X
and colors them better too. Sold by all e ——— 5 [
druggists. Aperfect Remedy for Constipa- |§ 1.
The oldest of a crowd of girls, though she ion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea !
may be only 18, is always made to feel as if WOHI\S,OOI'M.IISIOIG.FQVEHSN
she is a wrinkled spinster.—Atchison Globe. nessand LOSS OF SLEEP. || n r v e r
- . 9. .

If you want “good digestion to wait upon
our axpehle"

FacSimile Signature of
r of

you should always chew
dams’ Pepsin Tutti Frutti el

NEW YORK.
At months -old

| 35 Dosys - 33CI NIs

Max O’Rell says Paris is so fast that they
ase quicksand in the hour glasses! Max
s a dizzy joker, but time flies all the same.

Thirty Years

To Cure a Cold In One Day

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

Fortunate is the liar who loses his repu-
tation.—Chicago Daily News.

Hnll’'s Catarrn Cure
Is taken Internally. Price 75¢c.

The retired actor is
~—Chicago Daily News.

Lydia
E.

naturally played out.

Before 1854 there were no
Waltham Watches nor any
American Watches. To-day the
tradition that one must go abroad for

On the first and third Tuesdays of June,
July and August the Chicago & Eastern Illi-
nois Railroad will place on sale Homeseek-
ers’ Excursion tickets to various points in
Alabama, Arkansas, Florida, Georgia, Ken- |

tuck{, toujsiana, Mississippi, Missouri,
gort Carolina, South Carolina, Tennessee,
‘exas,

One Fare (plus $2.00) for the Round
Trip. Tickets are limited on going trip fif-
teen days from date of sale with stop-over
Emvn.]eges. in Homeseekers' Territory. Re-
urning tickets are limited twenty-one days
from date of sale.

Remember that we now have in service a |
new wide vestibuled train between Chicago '
and Waco and Ft. Worth, Texas, leavin
Chicago daily at 1:50 P. M. Through Pull-
man Sleeping Cars and Free Reclining Chair
Cars. For further particulars call on or ad-
dress any agent Chicago & Eastern Illinois
Railroad or C. L. Stone, G. P, and T. A.,

icago.

He Wouldn’t Tell.

The argument by analogy or hypothetical
case is often dangerous. A very stately
and dignified clergyman used to tell a story
illustrative of the risk of this method. One
of his parishioners was much addicted to
drink and one night the vicar met him
coming home in such a condition that he
remonstrated with him on the spot, and by
wn‘}' of clinching his argument, asked:
“What would you say if you were to see
me reeling down the street in a state of
hopeless intoxication?” The offender ap-
peared to be deeply impressed and an-
swered, fervently: “I wouldn’t tell a soul,
sir.”—San Francisco Argonaut.

The merits of the preparations of the J.
& C. Maguire Medicine Company of St.
Louis, Mo., are beyond all question. This
firm has succeeded in furnishing the Army
and Navy. Thcf went into business in 1841,
and have steadily grown in favor with the

ublic, not having one failure to report in
?9 years! Their Benne Plant, Cundurango,
ete., have become a household word. They
are sold by all druggists. Ask for booklet
free, and i Xf“ ever get Diarrhea, Dysentery
or Cholera- orbus, give the Benne Plant a
trial, and you will be convinced. Every ar-
ticle made by the Maguire Medicine Com-
F“’ is guaranteed. to do what is claimed

orit.

Those Loving Girls,
Maude—If I only had my life to live over
in—

“(.Jlnn (interrupting)—Why, I thought
that’s what you were doing.

“What do you mean?”’

“I heard you tell the census man you
would be 22 your next birthday.”—Chicago
Evening News.

Do Your Feet Ache and Burnf

Shake into your shoes, Allen’s Foot-Ease,
a powder for the feet. It makes tight or New
Shoes Feel Easy. Cures Corns, Itchin
Swollen, Hot. Callous, Smarting, Sore an
Sweating Feet. Druggists and Shoe
Stores sell it, 25c. Sample sent FREE. Ad-
dress, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N, Y,

Love does not usually laugh at a parrot
which says: “Now, George, you stop!” al-
though to our mind this is much funnier than
the average locksmith.—Detroit Journal.

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

| awful backaches and reg-

Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound
cures the ills peculiar to
women. [t tones up their
general health, eases
down overwrought
nerves, cures those

a good watch has been exploded
by the American Waltham Watch
Company.

‘“ The Perfected American Watch’’, an {llustrated book
of interesting information about awatches, will be sent
free upon request.

American Waltham Waich Company,

ulates menstruation. Waltham, Mass.

It does this because it |
acts directly on' the fe-
male organism and makes

T N S P P P P P T T O O R W WY

it healthy, relieving and | I
i Boatiey, MM‘IM:WINGHESTE :
and displacements. i {

Nothing else Is Just as| FACTORY LOADED SHOTGUN SHELLS :
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medicine has a constant
record of cure. Thou-
sands of women testify to
it. Read their letters con=

stantly appearing In this
papers
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SUNSTROKE

The summer’'s awful heat will kill those
not fit to resist it—those whose bodies are full
of poli’son because they have neglected their
bowels.

The victims of sunstroke, or of any of the
other terrible dangers of summer—diarrhoea,
dysentery, cholera morbus—are always those
who have been careless about keeping clean in-
side, and as a result have their blood full of
rotten filth breeding disease germs and their
bodies ready with weakness to succumb to the
hot spell.  Dizziness, heat headaches, sick
stomachs, sticky oozing ill-smelling sweats,
restless nights, terrible pains, gripes and cramps
in the bowels, sudden death on the street, all
result from this neglect.

Keep yourself clean, pure and healthy in-
side, disinfected as it were, with CASCARETS
CANDY CATHARTIC, the greatest antiseptic
bowel tonic ever discovered and you will find
that every form of summer disease will be
effectively J

PREVENTED BY
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PLANT

CHolera Morbus; Diarrhcea, Dysentory
and Bowel Complaints--NEVER FAILS! In the markoet
since 1841, Recommended by leading Physicians.  Used
by our Army and Navy., Sold by all Druggists

J.&C. MAGU,RE MEDICINE CO-. St. Lours, Mo.

BOOKLETS FREE
| &'C MAGUIRE'S EXTRAGT m
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