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IRA IN THE CITY.

I wonder what they're doin' these de-
lightful days out there,

Where the good old crispy feelin' comes
a-stealin' through the air;

I can almost taste the cider that is
pourin' from the mill,

Seems as though I hear the rustle in the
corn shocks on the hill.

I can seem to see the pun'kins gleamin'
yellow on the ground,

And the blossoms of the buckwheat with
the bees a-buzzin' round.

JI wonder if the apples of the old tree by
the gate

Have been gathered yet? They always
used to ripen rather late;

And, gee whiz, how good they tasted,
and what lots of juice they had,

And the smell that there was to 'em-
that alone 'ud make you glad.

Oh, I'd like to be out yonder, where the
colts kick up and play,

And the folks keep on belivin' that the
Lord ain't fur away.

I'wonder if they ever, as they're work-
in' on out there,

Get to thinkin' of where I am-wonder if
they ever care?

Oh, I s'pose the old spring bubbles just
as cool and just as clear

As it use to 'fore I ever dreampt of com-
in' way up here,

And the path down from the kitchen,
s'pose it's there the same to-day,

And wore down as smooth and bare as
though I'd never come away.

I wonder if they ever notice my initials
where,

,Long ago, I cut 'em into all the stable
doors out there?

And I wonder when they see 'em if they
ever think of me,

And would like to see me back there
where the wind's a-blowin' free,

Where the hick'ry nuts come tumblin'
with a rattle from the limb,

Anl the Lord's still near the people and
they still believe in Him?

I a'pose the sumac's crimson and the ma-
ple's turnin' red,

Just as though I'd never left there with
big notions in my head,

And the cows I'll bet go wadln' to the
middle of the stream,

And stand there, kind of solemn, and
look fur away and dream.

Not a thing has stopped out yonder just
because I left one day,

And if I'd go back the city'd never
know I'd been away.

--8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald.
. •, •--

SThe Wrong Woman.

By Winifred Graham.
I eI oooeeeem

I AM quite a young girl, and a lady-
librarian by profession.

While traveling to various coun-
try houses, I have met with many
strange adventures, though indexing
musty ol4 lllera ad ~ o.nuds dIry as
gust to the casual ear.

Being one of a large family, I
.revel in the relaxation of work, by
wbich I escap~ "the trivial round, the
common task," though often I pine
for riches, ease, and hiffon.

) One bright sunny morning I met,
an old friend of my fasther's-Mr.
Jessop--who often teeontntends me
to book-colleetitih friends.

"My dearf, he said, "I've a little job
for you, if you like to take it on."

My eyes glistened, for at the mo-
ment I was "out of work."

"I have mentioned you to a delight-
ful old lady," he continued, "living
in a beautiful country house. She
is anxious to have her splendid li-
brary catalogued by a professional.
I warn you she is eccentric, but in a
very nice way-so good and kind to
lverybody, and especially fond of
girls."

I thanked him heartily, declaring I
loved eccentric piople.

"Then `I will ask her to write to
you," he said.

Sure enough, a few days later I re-
ceived a request to visit Stanley
House. But the letter brought with
it a sense of disappointment, for Mrs.
Shepperton informed me she was go-
lag for a short tour abroad, so I
could not see her.

"I have a very nice housekeeper,"
she wrote, "who will look after your
comfort. I hope you will make your-
self quite at home. The carriage
shall meet you at the station."

On my arrival I was greeted with
a pleasurable surprise. A lady in
purple velvet, with a beautiful lace
mantilla swathing her white hair,
came across the hall to greet me.
She had quaint side curls, and a be-
nign expression. One or two ex-
quisite jewels glittered in her laces.

"My dear," she said, drawing me
to the fire, "I never expected to have
the pleasure of seeing you, but I
have had great trouble with my ser-
vants the last day or two. My house-
keeper, upon whom I absolutely rely,
has been called away to the bedside
of a dying friend; and, owing to an
unfortunate disagreement amongst
the domestics, I find myself very
shorthanded. I have therefore put
off my visit until to-morrow, when
my housekeeper returns. I felt it
was not quite safe to leave this es-
tablishment with no one to keep
order."

I tried to be very sympathetic, for
the old lady attracted me.

She looked at me very admiringly,
nowv alnd again dropping a compli-
ment that sent the blood tingling to
my cheeks.

She told me I talked well, declar-
ing it was a pity I had not seen more
of the world. I said that I was one
of a large family, and therefore un-
able to travel. She drew from me
involuntarily many of my hopes and
aspirations.

"We will have our coffee," she said,
"in the Venetian chamber. You are
sure to lose your way at first in this
house, it is so queerly built. There
are strange passages in the walls,
which would lend themselves very
conveniently to burglars. They are
well supplied with small doors in
the panels of the rooms. See," she
said, drawing a curtain aside as we
entered the Venetian chamber, "here
is a 'little door you would hardly ob-
serve, even were the certain absent.
The passage behind runs the whole
length of the house. It is dark and
dusty, and I should not adv ise you
to venture on a voyage of discovery."

"Ib certainly looks very ghostly,"
I said, as we sat on a low sofa, corn-

:fortbly sypplng tbtr coffee.
St Ble old lad J e • reated upon me

~n;y

"I feel so happy to-night," she mur-

mlured. "You have made me realize
how lonely my life is."

She took my hand and stroked it
softly. I half expected to hear her

purr. Then came one of the most
startling moments of my life.

Mrs. Shepperton, whom that very
day I had seen only for the first
time, made an amazing proposition.
She told me I reminded her very fQr-
cibly of a daughter she had lost long
years ago. She expressed an intense
desire for my company, and begged
me to go abroad with her on the fol-
lowing morning.

"It won't be for very long," she de-
clared soothingly. "And I will buy
you some lovely Parisian clothes if
your wardrobe is insufficient. I will
write to your mother to-morrow, and
explain what I have done. I am sure
she could not possibly mind, especial-
ly as we were introduced by a mu-
tual friend."

Somehow I still felt under a spell,
and the delightful suggestion proved
too tempting. I have always been
impressionable and somewhat hot-
headed, I fear. Assuring myself that
my family could have no objection, I
joyfully consented to accompany
Mrs. Shepperton on her pleasure
trip.

As we talked over the many de-
lights of foreign travel, I suddenly
started forward, grasping her elbow.

"What is the matter, child?" she
asked.

"I saw a figure," I gasped, "hiding
in that curtain opposite. I could
have declared the form of a man
stood behind the velvet. The out-
line of his shoulder showed quite dis-
tinctly."

Mrs. Shepperton started up, trem-
bling.

"It must have been your fancy,"
she cried, begging me to look behind
the curtain; but, of course, this was
useless. Had anyone been there, he
would have retired through the panel
door into the long, dark passage be-
yond.

I tried to forget what I had seen,
telling myself it was only imagina-
tion; but the memory haunted me
as I went up to bed.

"Never mind," I thought. "To-
morrow you will be far away from
this lonely building."

I dreampt of the pleasure of wealth
and of the many luxuries I was about
to enjoy.

The following morning Mrs. Shep-
perton appeared somewhat depressed
at breakfast.

"I want you, if you will, my dear,"
she said, in her soft,.cooing voice,
"tn An an rran 1 for me on the war

to the station. I shall drive in a
closed carriage, but you must go
round by the town in the victoria,
which will be at the door in a few
minutes. I need a little spare money
for our traveling egtjnses:: i'Ple*se g
to the bank and change this check
for t100, which you must bring pie
in notes,"

I took the check, and drove away
cheerfully, glad to feel I cohld do
her a service.

The drive was a very hilly ione,
and the 'little town nestled 'at' the
foot of a- steep descent. As the car-
riage proceeded at a slow pace, a
well-dressed "inan sprang forward,
apparently from the hedge, and took
off his hat to me.

"I felt myself turning very red, for
I hardly knew what to do, since he
was a tot4l stranger. Before I had
time to think, he jumped into the
carriage,e and seated himself beside
me. I nervously grasped the pres-
cious check in my hand.

"What do you want?" I asked
sternly, quiering with indignation
at his' itpertinent action.

"Excuse me, miss," he said, "but I -
want that check for 100 which you
are going to cash at the bank."

"You may want it," I said, con-
vinced this was a case of highway
robbery, "but you won't get -it!"

"Don't be alarmed," he' answered,
reading my thoughts. "After ally"
you are quite right not to give it upl
I suppose you are unaware that you
are being made the victim of a very
cruel trick? I saw you- arrive yes-
terday, .and judged by your looks you
were not an accomplice,, though the
accomplices are many of the Mrs.
Shepperton, you know. One has
played her false, and a 'very large
scheme is about to end in failure.

"The old lady who received you so
affectionately last evening, and
tempted you to accept her invitation
of foreign travel, was, strange to re-
late, the housekeeper, who should
have received you according to Mrs.
Shepperton's orders. This intriguing
woman has effected a most startling
disguise, not only annexing her mis-
tress' clothes, but making her ap-
pearance absolutely similar. Having
cleared the house of every honest
servant, she had arranged to leave
England tuder Mrs. Shepperton's
name, taking with her a large quan-
tity of jewelry and plate of immense
value.

"Should suspicion have fallen upon
her, you were to have beenuthe scape-
goat. For that reason she sent you,
to change the check this morning,
which, of course, has been forged,
with many others lately paid. I was
hiding in the house last night, and
heard your conversation in the Vene-
tian chamber. Had you gone away
with her, it is terrible to t.ink of
the position in which you might have
been placed."

As I listened to his words, my blood
froze in my veins.

"How can I know whether you
are telling me the truth?" I asked,
still suspicious of the stranger.

"You cannot tell," he replied, 'un-
til you are given proofs. We are goe-
ing to drive to the police-station,
where you will find the real Mrs.
Shepperton, who has been recalled to
the neighborhood, and warned of the
intrigue."

I began to tremble violently, but
still kept fast hold on the check, de-
termined to give }t to no one but the
real Mrs., Shepperton herself.

"I don't wonder you believed in
that MeiL woman," continued the
stranger. "She has completely de-
ceived her confiding old mistress.
Presently whei vwe bring them face
to face with each other on the rail-
way station, there will be little or
no doubt in Mrs. Shepperton's mind.".

could hardly bear the suspense
till the carriage drew 'p in front of
the police station, and I followed
the tall man tbrouh the gateway.

In a little rooia I espied a pa1y
trembling figure. An old lady in
costly array, with exquisite furs and Z
and dainty laces, eyed me curiously
as I entered. For a moment I stared
at her open-mouthed---the white side
curls, the arched eyebrows, were all
so like the Mrs. Shepperton with
whom I had conversed not an hour r

ago. b
Until I had arrived, she had still c

hoped there might be some mistake; v

but my amazement at seeing her f

proved the trfith of the detective's I
story.

"Why do you look at me so strange- s
lyv?" she asked. "Perhaps you have r
seen somebody like me?"

She placed her shaking hand on

my arm, and I noticed a tear rolling
down her withered cheek. I spread e
out the check on the table before
her, and she peered at it curiously I
through her glasses. In as few a
words as possible I explained what c
had occurred. 1

"Then it is true?" she gasped, in V
a broken voice. "And I would have
trusted her with my life!" r
She staggered to the door.
"We have to go -to the railroad s

station," she said. "It will be an aw- e
ful moment indeed."

I turned to the inspector pleading- e
ly.

"May Mrs. Shepperton not return s
to Stanley House without seeing that
wicked woman again?" I begged..
"Surely you and your men can ar-
rest this imposter without giving t
this poor lady the pain of an en- i
counter?'

She threw me a grateful glance as r
I made the suggestion. c

"Of course, if Mrs. Shepperton pre-
fers it," said the inspector, some-
what aggrieved that she should wish 1
to forgo the excitement of catching ,
the thief red-handed. t

"I am very grateful to you," said

the tremulous old voice, as, seizing
our repriev'e, we were drawn slowly
back up the long, steep hill. "I feel

you have had a great disappoint-
ment; but, remember,: at the same
time you have been mercifully de-
livered from very grave things."

I' bowed my head at the solemn
words. My heart was too full at
that moment to speak.

A restful sensation come over me
as we turned in at the old stone
gateway. It was to be duty, not

pleasure, and I began to think per-
haps duty was the better after all.-
London Answers.

AN EASY PROBLEM.

Something That Should Have Been

Perfectly Plain to Anybody Who.
Could Figure.

Hubbard Lawton, familiarly,known
as "Hub," was by common consent
the most shiftless man in Pineville.
He had been known to "eaw and
split" in a desultory way for a few
of the summer visitors, but beyond
that Hub and labor were strangers,
relates Yduth's Conipaniion,.

The tdost easy-going woman in
the towi was Lucy Harmon, who
did a little dressmaking when the fit
"teized her; but as a rule she sat

tranquilly on her front doorstep in
summer, and in her front window
during spring, autumn and winter, '
doing nothing whatever, with great l
contentment of mind and body.

Hub required financial aid from his e
relatives every month, and it was un-
derstood that Lucy received contri-
butions from her neighbors without I
any false pride. When it was an- E
nounced by Hub that he and Lucy t
were soon to be married,' a plain- i
spoken neighbor asked a pointed I

question.
"How are you and Lucy expecting

to live?" she inquired. "Who's going i
to earn your bread and butter, Hub? I
Lucy's folks nor tler neighbor's 3
won't feel any call to feed her when t
she's married to an able-bodied l
man."

"Why," said Hub, reproaehfully, "I i
don't know what folks are thinking I
of! Half a dozen people have asked `i

me t same question. I can al- t
most support myself, and Lucy can t
almost support herself, and I.should c
think anybody with a head for fig- 1
gers could see that when we jine F
forces there'll be something left over i
for a rainy day." :

THE TERROR OF A NIGHT. c

A Traveler in -Scotland Got Into
Bed with Something That t

Gave Him a Fright.

I will never forget the terror that
filled me one night 30 years ago. I"
was traveling-in the center of Scot-
land and formed one of a Jarge com-
pany traveling o) a coach. I was
a good distance ~rom my destina-
tion when our conveyance was up-
set. Fortunately no one was injured,
and we adjourned to a neighboring
inn, where we remained over night.
I had intended stopping at a village
some miles away, where there was a
post office to which -I had arrangedI
to have my letters sent, says a wr-l
ter in the Scottish American.

Acordingly, after tea, ! informed
my landlady that t intended walking'
to6 this village for my letters, and.
that I could not return .ill late. . 1

I was back shortly after 12, went
to my room and scrambled into bed.
'Oh, horrors! What-was that? My
feet had touched some warm beast I
sleeping in the bed. In shorter I
time than it takes me to tell you I It
was out on the floor, holding; down
the bedclothes with one hand, in case,
the thing, whatever it was/ should' I
spring out at me, and withl'ihe other I
trembling limb groping about on the I
toilet table for matches. When I
got a candle lit I cautiously began t
lifting" the bedclothes, cold perspira-
tion breaking out, all over my body i
and my knees knocking togetlfer. I <
could stand it -no longer, and with t
one jerk I threw them back to find--
a hot water bottle.

A Comprehensive Verdict. y

Not long ago a coroner's jury in
Ireland delivered the following ver'
diet on the sudden death of a mer- i
chant who had recently failed in bush '
ness: "We, the jury, find froin the I
new doctor's statement that the de-
ceased came to his death from heart ;
failure, superinduced by business ;
failure, which was eaused by specula-
tion fanlure, which was the'result o I
failure to see far enough ahead."- i
San Francise. Argoenat.

A WALL STREET VICTORY.

The Administration Throws Open the

Treasury Vaults to the "Cap-

tains of Industry."

When a grange'r gets to meddling
with the stock ticker trouble usyally
results. When a country lawyer. or

banker is introduced to the mysteries
of "high finance" of the Wall street
variety, he is likely to be an easy mark
for our "captains of industry," as

President Roosevelt calls them.
Captains of industry of the Wall

street stripe are like three-card-monte
men, the only difference being in de-
gree. They are all gamblers.,trying
jo make something out of nothing.

When President Roosevelt discov-
ered Mr. Shaw he was a banker in a
small town on the Iowa prairies. He
knew the price of hogs, he had a keen
appreciation of the advantage of good

crops and the prosperity that .fol-
lowed wlyen nature showered her fa4
vors upon that fertile state.

When Mr. Shaw was selectedlias- Sec -

retary of the treasury, his first step
after being sworn in was to visit the
subtreasury in New York. That gov-ernment building is in close proxim-
ity to Wall street, and when the bank-

ers and stock jobbers heard that Shawwas in town, they called on him end

showered him with invitations to ban-
quets, and entertainments. He held
conferenced with the leading finan-
ciers, and a programme was fixed up

to aid the waning fortunes of what
is now known as the money market.

The bankers paid their stock of
money was fast being depleted by the
calls for money from the west, "to
move the crops." This is the usual an-
nual subterfuge for a raid on the
United States treasury. The west
was simply calling for the money the
banks had: on deposit in New York,

il 4,.",

THE EALL STREET EXPEDITION.

which the New York bankers had
oaned, to the Wall street gamblers.

Secretary Shaw, from his experi-
nde as a country, banker, knew that
his fiction of Wall street furnishing
he money to move the crops, was
merely a blind to cover up the op- 1
erations that were to tranifer the
treasury surplus to his new-found
!riends i He was anxious t •"id theni
and "save the country" and his party,

or, Shaw is a partisan.
, The Chicago Chronicle, which can-
lot be said to be antagonistic to the
money power, in its issue df October

, gave a full, account of the eonnee-
ion of the .admin.istration~with the
\e4 York` bankers, in whiebhit said:

"The secretary of the treasury ex-
tended a favor to these men, which
it is admitted saved Wall street from
a disastrous panic. The favor was all
he i"iore valuable because the secre-bary was compelled to put aside soine

>f the most sacred traditions of the
treasury .department, and place con-
structions on laws that mey not here-
ifter be sustained by the.courts. The
Eavor was niot the secretary's. It was
the administration's. WWall street can
bharge it directly to President Roose-
ielt." _

From this it will be seenthat the ex-
traordinary aid to Wall street that
bas stretched the law in favor of Mor-

qn and the trusts to the point, "that
may not hereafter be sustained by the
courts;" was a well-concocted scheme

:o aid the stock gamblers at the ex-
pense of the people.

The country banker, who had hardly
warmed his chair as secretary of the
treasury, has been introduced to the
Wall street game, and had at once
!allen in love with it. Perhaps he hbd.
a tip in return on how the market was
going. Like many an unwary granger
seeking gold bricks in Gotham, he
may later be a-wiser buts sadder pian•.,

PRESS CTMMENTS.

-Secretary- Shaw says thke :lawgives, him discretion in the matter of

bank reserves. This ia fortunate.He needs it.-N. Y, W6B d.

-.-- The republican editor is a hard-
worked mortal these dayt trying to
reconcile the existeace 6f strikes,
trusts, tariffs and high prices with
the plea of universal prosperity.-
St. Paul Globe.

-It is to be' hoped that the hu-morous features of most Of the cam-

paign speeches in defense of tariff
-

protected trusts and monopolies are
not escaping the notice of the long.
riffering voter.--Chicago Chronicle.

----'When the republican party isin power labor strikes, and when the
democratic party is in power capi-
tal strikes. Labor, ho~~ever, never
strikes except when it is safe rand
apital never strikes except when it
is unsafe." Thus is Senator Foraker,
of Ohio, quoted.

---- Some of the grand sachems of
the republican party still insist that
the Dingley tariff is too holy to be
touched by anyone, even by the chief
priests in the protection temple. But
the most of them seem to have heard
from Iowa in the west an Boston

in the east and to have made up
their minds that it is not 'safe to
preac• the sacredness and inviolabtl-

ity of all the Dingley schedules too
trenmqously.-Chiesgo Chronicle.

GROVER CLEVEL4NI'S VIEWS.

Democrats Mustkdake a Strong Fight

on Its Old-Time $e|tiine of
Tarui ReOrm.

To a representative of the New
York Evening Post who asked him
his views in regard to the outlook
far and the duty' of the democi E'c
in the approaching congressional
elections, ex-President Grover Cleve-
land, an October 14, said:

"It seems to me that if the.democracy
really in earnest it cannot fall largely to in-
crease its representation in the next con-
gress, but in oteir f6 db so I think that
there must be a constantntd stalwart in-
sistence twpon thle things which are recogs
nised by all to be true democratic doctrines.
Of course, by far the most important of
these 1s tariff reform. On this issue. I am
satisfied that the democracy is ae~to face
with a great opportunity. All of the signs
of the times point to a recognition, far
beyond, all party lines, of the benefits which
would accrue to the people by a readjust-
ment of the tariff, and it would be worse
than folly, for the party under the stress
of any temptation or yielding to any'ai-
lurement to permit this to be subordinated
to or overshadowed by any other issue.

"The .present restlessness in republican
circles on this subject, often amounting to
protests against republican protective the-
ories, should warn the dcmocracy of an
ithpendirig danger. I mean by tlis the pos-
'sibility that our oppqyele'ts ma :crowd us'
from out position oh this subject if We
allow them to do so by our lukewarmness
and irdifference; a ddtp occupy our ground,
Just as we permiitoed them 10 cgro Uis
from the ground that' belonged to us on
the questlni of sound money. I ana very
much pleased with the. deliverance 3f the
New. York democracy on the tariff issue,
and it was fit and proper that the Em-
pire state should sound the right note. It'
is my clear conviction that the best as-
surance of success for the democracy in
the next national dampaign will be found
in a sincere and unremitting insistence
.upon its .old-time doctrine bf a fair and
beneficent tbrlff readiustment. This insist-
ence should be from now on. It need hardly
be said that success will depend upon tihe
presentation of tariff doctrine, not only
recognized as truly democratic by those
who may be termed veterans in the party,
but also commending itself to the liosts of

the younger men of our land. Thousan•s
of these await the opportunity to espouse
a cause which must appeal to disinterested
love of country and which is based upon
thoughtful regard of all our peopieal~ft the
safety of the institutions under which we
live. To these young men no hope is of-
fered~ior' tlir vailiztlon of their patriotic
aspiratiors except through the conbilene-
tious endea~vorg of the-democratic party.

"I am at a loss to understand by jhat
process of. reasoning the nption haesgained
a footiig in 'certain, democrlttn ,quarters
not only that no Importance attache to &
democratic ascendtancy in the next o~ss
of representatives, but even that it mnighthbe
advantagnous to party prospects in 1904 for
ltkto contihue in its preset minority nowp.
Volitical warfare ought to be regarded asi
dontinuor~ and, if the results battled loe/are worth having at all, they arf`.w'orftly

of our best efforts at al times and undei+
all circumstances. Constant vigilance and.
unrelenting attack are eseential.to victory.
Airmies are captured by first driving li1
the outposts.

"I canhot believe that the bright pros-
pects dl the democracy In gte present cam-
paign are to be marred b any lack of
hard wori andttrenuous flghtt." "

PARTY IS D MOR4 JZD.

FjnaneIal Policy of the Admililstra.'
tlon .Is Derided by a R'epub-

lican Organ.'

Speaking d'thlie Wall ntrdht sittla.
tion, the Chicago Tribune, :arepublie-
an newspaper, evident!y d9es nift
approve the financial experimaents o.
the. administration to help' out its
Wall street friends, ftr it `says:

"'Wall street is now sleeping upon, a thln
crust which conceals restlesevoicanic-fires.
The secretary of the treasury may attempt
to relieve the situation by pouring money 1
into Wall street by releasing reseives or
by accepting state and municipal bonds
in lieu of government .bonds. These ex-
pediel'ts are temporary, i their palliative
effects. As far as permanent good is conr.-l
cerned, they are much like pouring water
into the craters of Mont Petee or Vesuvius.
PThe s~cretary's remedies only tend to age
graiate the complaint. They bring on a e:
ries of small exploeions, each'niore iiijuri..
ous than the one befote it., '

'Values are too high. Wall street wil
have to take its ihedicine; It needs a more
thorough cleaning out: Its systeris badly
disordered. The stock exchange is frantli
and. needs a soothing drafty

" '-
'

The Tribute kills two birds with"
one. stone; it punctures, the trutst
windbags and the, attempt to sbovt
off their watered stocks on the pubs-

'ic, `and shows the' futile efforts of
Secretary Shaw to stay ~he tide of
demoralization that is overtaking
Wall street. Considering that the
president. and his cabinmet approved
the exeraordipary' aid 'g4ven by See. i
retary Shaw to thei Wall street ;bank.
ea rs. and their trust associates, this
attack of the Tribuine, on their polipy
is the mpre to be wondered at.

-4--Speaker Hendersons;seems cool
under the freflectionsi that are, r mad.
on him. Perhaps he expects to be
called back after a season of rest, It
would be a proud 'thing to have it`
acknowledgeid that the country could-
not get along without him;: .ut
there are so many impertinent young-
sters coming forward who want all
the ofliCes.--Cincinnati Enquirer.

- Senator Allison thinks it poe-
rile to suggest. plaeing a'tiela con-

i

trolled by monopoly on the finr list,
because more trusts.wcula bey bee.
fited by it tan otherwise. .WelW
why are the irusts fighting the prop
osition with all theif mtnight?" If 1i
would behiflt them, they svould
adopt; the - oppositereoqiree, 5 qildp't
they?-Sioux City Times.

MIVERUOl OF OREGON
ises Pe-ru-na .- in His Family

For Colds + and Gripg

CAPITO UILINQ , SALEM, OREGON.

A Lfetter From the Exeentive Office of Oregon.
Pe-ru-1ia is anown or the Atlantic

.o the Pacific. Letters't f congratula-
tin, and co mib• at testifying to
the merits of Pe-ru-na as a catarrh
gemedy are pourin" in from every Stat
It;tlhe Unich: - . lattma i s're
hundreds of such ,let.ters daily. All
c-asseswrita thdse letters, ;fons f
highest to the lowest.

The outdoor laborer, the indoor arti-
san, the clerk, the editor, the states-
man, thd preacher--all agree that Pe-
ru-n• is the catarrh remedy of the age.
The stage and rostrum, recognizing ca-
tarrh as ,their greatest enemy, are es-
pecially enthusoastic in, their prisp
anid testimony.

Any man who wishes perfect health
must beentirely free fromaata.rrh. da-
tarrh is well-nigh universal; almost
5mnipresent.' Pe-ru-hais•.the onlyabsa-
lute safeguard iknown. A cold is the
beginning of catarrh. To beve.t oolds,
tocnure colds, is to cheat catarrh out
of its victims. Pe-ru-na not only cures
~tarrhbut prevnts Er Evt- honape .ho
lold should be suppliedwfth thaisgreat
ze-ndy, fQrcoughstcalds ahd so forth

Thh Govei'nor of Oregotis anard~
admirer of Pe-ru-na. He keeps it con-rtr . l : • .. . .. , .. .

h'6 R' p?3 OC3lA~s8 *nci P

U ond ad Clear. ABSOLUTELY NO N-BREA.LABLE. W AR OUT
oAll oacords;Exch*abrale Talkj.glMb neat lowest pricas. Wnt ? OW for plan and FP$E

VATALOgUl. Adl ad J. .a MA G, O1& Qllg Teb Shtreet. $t. Louls. Mo.

PI( ON YTLL CN 2 YE HED.
We self FREE ad postpaid a 200 page tiretiseola P'es. Pistlsl and Diseases of tEh
btupiaisoU0NO p ~IIIfeaO$ o ,Duea sit, Wouaq_ Otetbe foIbIsJcared

mld amtelad ep a ceaft~l~car af~. uar0ti~eIt reoa~jit#Ia.
DRS. 'lI6RNTN U INOR, 103], Et. DL, Las Cltj Mo.

_ .t -"ii *"re-~

WIENTIOU liAYR AINS IN YOUR 0

WET WIAT5lRaTes ,V AB e,
A W'1OM ' .J

SIIEE

To prove. the !ipalingS and cleansing power of

Paxtine: Toilet Antiseptic
we will mail large trial treastma t with book
of instructions absolutely fret This is not
a tiny sample, but a large packige, enough
to conviTee any one tbat it is the.ost shg-
e•ss•il preparation known to medicine as a
cleansing yainal'douche and forthq local
.treatmeut of womnan's pei al s cur

ing discharges and all irflammn fo, als
Cleanse the teeth, month and urecatarrh.
8end to-day; a postal will do. -

sold by drnggistd0* sent pstpaid by i, 8
ata large box. U, at•utufon u, arteed,

T.HE B. VAXTO co., -Col -u
Boston. lass. ldmb.

YOU WANT-
Pure, iuaduptiered, Old-Pasbi•asi

-Sugar-House Molasses
Ask your Grocer fr'theF'am "its

okllind Planlantli Ope •.K.tIe
It, is guarasited absolitely pure, and t6O.00 is

offered to any one nunding a particlde of giucosoa
in this molasses. Rokland Plantation is the
kind that was made before the war. 

*

C. E. COE, Memphis, Tenn.
Sole Agent and Plantalton Distributer to the

Jolltng Trade Only.

DropsyRe.e
S ~li Mvllgin fa toa,

in 3oto 60 days. Trialtreatment
Wgives-free. Notblhnp be efaire
Write Dr. .H. Bre n'sSes.

Specialastsr St Q, j 'M r

Mexican MUSTANG INIMIWN
rot. th Alet :

FOR OHttSLS CQws r.CL a .1
MAN . O R ` - L`S' R .S:i .b a... OXL .a Afej: OR

2,Me~dcan M~1STMIO LI!NIMNT

' r i- f. r. r

tinually in the house. In a recent let•
ter to Dr. Hartman he says:

STATE OF OBEGON,
EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT,

*SALEM MIay 9, 1898.
'J Pe-t4j ae ine Co., Columbus,

o.:

yoi r pe-r-un mmed ne d n fin- faamily
for colds, and it proved to be an excel-
lent: remedy. I have not had occasions
to use it for other ailments.

Yours very truly, W. M. Lord.
It will be noticed that the Governor

says he has not. had occasion to use Pe-
rias (eo other ailmenat. The reason
for this Is. most other ailments begin
with a cold. Using Pe-ru-na to prompt-
ly cure colds, he protects his family
agaipst other ailments. Thisisexactly
whet every other family inthe United
State sIhould do. Keep'Pe-rui-na igthe
house. Use it for coughs, colds,, la
grepe •n•dd ot• eir ;cla tnati affctco•st of
wnt~er, and there wi l 1an n otlre~rail-
e~e.ts,in the housg ? Snbh, _fasnilie

pf Dr. $artmafs free book, entitled.
a'iner Catlrb.ut" SAddress Dr. Hart-

man, Columbus, Ohior

IfI

w .* $ $ 3 *ae~i
aC. uUoe wv ard~of 'wof.ld.

a of a ther arm ea~re~

W.W
rR' B

PEI55 O LAL PNf~T
B a s ' sn

I mekee rtlsck atbkmn .j hedga .
e Ceale ne .4 C ' "Corona

aaldfe pngareqes. '-- t fee ssefnL
Tbtto n-

" .extra loy'.t}'as.es

k CF NEWIWJSTRATI:

Fd' 
fef 
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i

nib bblirng New orE.~7Z?~~:~~
AD lEJf4iNA ip

rrl

rltr, TU7UqT PI0J:
A mahuaIof uefulinfomatia~b Edgar F.
edd exptiei 9 pebsal aw sd sub8eatq of in rest tth~wse who

have s~erved In the army or wavy 04 tb V. B"
imnafed free upon request. NO fe utils,14s euL,

3r esspodd pce solicited. Gadd
atoraey t'Law, Ws . D. C

sliei IY -a B ra

i :u~tr~oFor free Mm IS tddreas
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