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: A Bargain Day.

| A clergyman, anxious to introduce
flome new hymn books, directed the
clerk to give out a notice in church in
regard to them imme:diately after the

a post. Before it is served it is chloro |
formed or kuocied in te head with an |
ax. It is then bLrought to the table in!
little square sections about the size of |

—— The —e
a domino. It is served at the close of
meals, together with black coffee. It

usually has a running mate in the

shape of a round cracker tzat has to be ' Comfort In Noise.

broken with a maul. In the winter of 1863 there was much
Roquefort cheese is of a dull white anxiety at Washington lest Burnside

color, except in spots, where mortifica- ! ghould be captured at Knoxville. One

tion has set in. Some claim it to bLe in. ! a report came to the White House

“Suhecribers ordering address of their germon. The clerk, however, had a no-

paper changed mast always zive their for-
mer as well as their present address,

i All pap#re are continued unless an ex-
plicit order is received for discontinuance
and until nll arrearages are paid. .
“The date to which a subscription is paid
is printed after the address.

$ .50 2ER YHAR,

- -I-"'Imru.-n', May 3, 1907.

| tice of his own to give with referencs
| to the baptism of infants. Accordingly
""at the close of the sermon he announc
' ed: “Allathose who have children they
| wish baptized please send in their
‘' names at once.” The clergyman, who

was deaf, supposing that the clerk was
' giving out the hymn book notice, im-
| mediately arose and said, “And I want
‘ to say for the benefit of those who

Tte records of “some of the mem- | Baven’t any that they may be obtained

bars of the recent legislature are
best expressed by tne remark of the
Irishman who said: *‘I started with
nothing and held my own. "’

Tne Fairbault Pilot doesn’t want
factional candidates for the democrats
next year. The Pilot is beginnig to
have some sense. It has baen talking
factional candidates for years.

from me any day between 3 and 4
' o%lock; the ordinary little ones at 13
oguts and special ones with red backs
at 25 cents each.”

THE CRY OF THE DREAMER.
I am tired of planning and tofling

In the crowded hives of men;
Heart weary of building and spoiling,

And spolling and building agaln.
And I long for the dear old river,

The Dulath Hersld’s ninety-two
paze industrial edition was not a sur-

priss, for great things are expected of

The Herald And it always delivers;
The indus‘rial edition is! _Of a life that is half a lle,

the goods.
worthy of The Herall and the future
imperial city of the Northwest.

D:mocratic statesmen, alleged or
otherwive, and democcratic papers,
with or withont Sstrinx3 that were
s0 cortain n 1994 that Parker was to |
gave the netinn and the democracw, |
onght to he wmndest now. Auppsarently,
their asrve i as great now as ever.

{
e |

Wo woslil ba gleased, simply as a;
s tes o f historv. to learn when arnd

b ~“hom th: Aunokta Free Press,
wh < k Ieid scopic  carovr iiclules|
tho app rt of Dn oa an 1904 and John- |
5070 i 1006, =as constitnfe! gnid= and !
we v of the deaoericy of Minne-
3ota?

Th+ Narwonl Times has jast eym-
pl<t I its sevea.tsonth vear. It is
edit 1 by rma of thae brigh'est, mnost,
courrgaons  and sq oarest d-moerats n
tha etata, «x csenaior Jre Craven. Mr.
Cr:v i pis mad» the Times a piper of
infineace far ont of peo-ortion to the |
size «f plice where pntlished. Mav
tae Tiwed ard Craven lwng continue, |

The Norwood Times says on the!
presidan*ial qnestion: !

It’s Bryan or mnob)dy for cs. The'
Nebraska candidate is the onlv man |
whn can command the following of
Haarst nnd other reform forces along
rensnnable, conservative lines. Bryan,
in faer, is more ontisfietory to =
whola Int of Hepublicars than Tedly
Roosevelt, thn prasent pop~lar presi-
dent, whn. in Ffsct, is » Brvan man|
hims-1f. The Tim-s hnpes that ia this|
strenuous time and when the real con- |
test e¢hmes on for delegates to a na- |
tisonl convention that the demccrats
of this. the 3rd CHneressiomal Dis-
trict of ™innesots, ill all ve for,
Bryan and nnbo'v else Demoerats
thronghnnt the state onght to be the
same, 2 nrit for Brvaw,  We hope
demaeratic lende s in this distriet c#an
endorss one opinint a~1 let thera ha
bat oua voies: “Brvan for Presilent,

COME AND GONE.

iw

Rov. W, A. Farrall"'was in"Wadena
Tues 'ay. S g : i
R. S. Tlarks was np from Royalton'

on hnsinaen Tnesgday, i

Mrs. Bl Focrvll sand httle daugh-
ter r=tur~ed to th-ir home in Leeds, |
N. D., Monday nizht. after an ex-
tendad vicit with relatives.

Mrs. Huntiogton  Taylor aud
dauznter of Clognet and Miss Tavlor
of Poughkezpsie, W. Y., are visiting
with Mr, and Mry, Drex Musser. i

Aldierman Bastien retnrned from a
gminess trip to Swanvilla on Satnr- |

av. ;

“ Wm. Wood visited his parents in|

Long P:airie over Sunday.

J. P. Griffith of Morris returned home
Monday after a visit with A.L.Konchal. |

Mr. and Mrs, M. M. Williams returned
Saturday from a short visit to St, Paul
where they attended the opera at the
new auditorium.

Mirs Mildred Kling, whois teaching
school near Svlvan, was in the city for
a visit over Sunday with her parents.

Where I dreamed my youth away,
For a dreamer lives forever,
And a toiler dles in a day.

I am sick of the showy seeming

Of the faces lined with scheming

In the throng that hurries by;
From the sleepless thoughts' endeavor

I would go where the children play,
For a dreamer lives forever,

And a thinker dies in a day.

I can fecl no pride, but pity
For the burdens the rich endure;
There Is nothing sweet in the city
But the patlent lives of the poor. i
Oh, the little hands too skillful i
And the child-mind choked with weeds,
The daughter's heart grown willful
And the father's heart that bleeds!

No, no! From the street’'s rude bustle,
From trephies of mart and stage,
I would fly to the woods' low rustle
And the meadow's kindly page.
Let me dream as of old by the river
And be loved for the dream alway,
For a dreamer lives forever,
And a toiler dies in o day.
—John DBoyle O'Reilly.

Two of a Kind.

It was a sleighing party. One of the
geats contained two gentlemen and one
lady, the lady sitting in the middle.
After a time the gentleman on the
right passed his hand into the lady’s

{ muff, and the lady withdrew her right

hand, At the same time the gentle-

| man on the left passed his hand into

the muff, and the lady withdrew her
left hand. There were then some’in-
dications of an athletic contest, a test
of gripping power, inside of the muff,
and later the lady, raising her two
hands, said, "It is very selfish of you
two to take my muff when my hands
are freezing!”

The Value of Laughter.

“I find nonsense singularly refresh-
ing,” sald Talleyrand. There is good
philosophy in the saying, “Laugh and
grow fat.” Laughter Dbegins in the
lungs and diaphragm, setting the liver,
stomach and other internal organs into
a quick, jelly-like vibration which
gives a plensant sensation and exercise
almost equal to horseback riding. The
heart beats faster, sends the blood
bounding through the body, increases
the respiration and gives warmth and

. glow to the whole system. Laughter
_ brightens the eye, increases the perspi-

ration, expands the chest, forces the
poisoned air from the least used lung
cells and tends (o restore that exqui-
site poise or balance which we call
health and which results from the har-
monious action of all the functions of
the body. This delicate poise, which
may be destroyed by a sleepless night,
a plece of bad news, by grief or anxie-
ty, is often wholly restored by a good
hearty laugh. A jolly physician is often
better than all his pills.—O. 8. Marden.

A Pity It Is.

habited, but this is not true. Even the!
intrepid and mephitic microbe flees
from it as we flee from a pestilence.
We have seen Limburger cheese strong
enough to shoulder a two bushel sack
of wheat, but a piece of Roquefort the
size of a dice can carry an election.
Limburger is a rose geranium when
compared with Roquefort. There is as
much difference between them as there

is between the pur of a kitten and the

roar of a lion. A man who will eat it
Is an open sepuicher and should be
quarantined or driven into the wilder-
ness and never again allowed to look
into the face of a human belng.

Cunard, the Whittler,
Sam Cunard, the whittling Scotch lad
of Glasgow, wrought out many odd in-

- ventions with brain and jackknife, but

they brought neither honor por profit
until he was consulted by Burns &

' MecIvor, who wished to increase their
. facilities for carrying foreign mails.

The model of a steamship which Sam
whittled out for them was carefully
copied for the first vessel of the great
Cunard line and became the standard
type for all the magnificent ships since
constructed by the firm. When Sam-
uel Cunard was knighted, he did not
forget that he owed his honors and his
wealth to conscientious whittling.—

. “Pushing to the Front.”

Preaching In Labrador.

An old imissionary who had been
many years in Labrador was at lenzth
compelled to return, his influence all
gone and his mission entirely truitless,
A young man was appointed in Lis
place, and betore he went to his assign-
ment he thought he would visit Lis
venerable predecessor and learn from
him the cause of his trouble in the
land of icebergs. The old man received
him very cordially.

“My venerable brother,” said the
young man, “I wish you to tell me the
cause of your difficulty that I may
avert a like failure.”

“My young friend,” said the ola
missionary, laying his hand on his
brother’s arm; “this was the rock I
split on. I preached to those untu-
tored savages a hell that was hot,
and they rather liked the idea of go-
ing there. I think if you preach them
a hell 50 degrees colder than Labrador
you will drive them all to repentance.”

The Wicked Do Not Laugh.

The envious, wicked and malevolent
rarely laugh, because they are impreg-
nated with bile and are therefore mo-
rose. The haughty, the vain and the
awkward also laugh very little, for fear
of losing their dignity. The Spanish
people, proverbially grave, are a good
example.—~Louis Mann.

Speaking of Floods.

A veteran of the war of 1861 had lis-
tened patiently to the very long story
a youthfuvl veteran of the Spanish war
told. The account of hardships left
him unmoved.

“Just after the Johmstown flood, my
boy,” said he, “there was a man in the
next world who went about telling ev-
erybody bhow that Jolhnstown affair
had sent him where he was.

“His listeners hung on his words—all
of them, that is, except a quiet looking
little man who seemed so little im-
pressed that every time the Johnstown
man got through he merely looked
bored and said, ‘Oh, shucks!

“The Johnstown man got tired of it
after awhile. It got on his nerves to
have anybody act as if what happened
at Johnstown wasn’t of any impor-
tance. No matter how he told his

' sto
, the quigs little man
In his old age Washington Irving 5%OTY M
sald, “What a pity It is when we have merely sald, ‘Oh, shueks’

grown old we could not turn round and

! grow young again and die of cutting
| our teeth.”

On Falling In Love.

Falling in love is the one lllogleall‘

adventure, the one thing of which we
are tempted to think as supernatural,

Mra, McMasters of Sank Centre was' in our trite and reasonable world. The

in the city for a visit over Sunday with
her daughter Misa Julia McMasters, a
teacher in the loeal schools,

Almond Lucia was down from Brain-
erd on a few days visit this week,

R. 8. Clarke was in the eity Saturday
on legal busincsa,

Bert MeClanley was in the city from
Brainerd Saturday.

Rev, W, 1. Farcell returned from a
“trip to Wadean Wednesday morning.

Mias  Tilda  Nelson eame up from
Minneapolis for o short vigit with the
family of I, A, Nelson,

Jahn Watzel wont to Randall Wednes-

davy  on business,

Miss Mila Traee rveturned from St
Clond Monday evening where she visit-
od iriends for several days,

[ 3374 %) nywws o ¢yl pictare, A
Nolson's stadia  is the place whera
tho - mak+ thom.

Renors of schonl in Dist. 79 for
month acding April 25
Pupils enrolled 21
Daily a'tendence 12

Holilavs

Tradrick Nelson was neither ansent
no- turdy. Thosa absent two day: or
less are Lena Nelson and Aben Nel-
800, Johm Nelenn, teacher,

Mat Parks avd Alf. Lemav ars back
from Dilworth, whare thev have been
doing masonry for the N. P. Peter
Riog 1s still thera,

A

I effect is out of all proportion to the

cause. Two persons, neither of them, |
ilt may be, very amiable or very beau-

tiful, meet, speak a little and look a
| little into each other’s eyes. That has
| been done a dozen or so of times in

the experience of either with no great

result. But on this occasion all is dif-
; ferent. They fall at once into that
| state in which another person becomes
i to us the very gist and ceuter point of
| God’s creation and demolishes our la-
borious theories with a smile; in which
our ideas are so bound up with the one
master thought that even the trivial

‘cares of our own person Lecome so

many acts of devotion, and the love of
| life itself is translated into a wish to

.remain in the same world with so

precious and desirable a fellow ‘crea-

ture. And all the while their acquaint-
rances look on in stupor and ask each
other, with alinost passionate empha-
sis, what So-and-so can see ih that

; woman or Such-un-one in that man?
. I am sure, gentlemen, I cannot tell

you.—R. L. Stevenson,

Roquefort Cheese.

Roquefort cheese is made in France
from the milk of a certain breed of
sheep, which are fed on wild thyme.
Thyme Is a kind of aromatic plant
with a pungent odor, and after it is
converted into Roquefort cheese It Is

the pungentest thing known to man. '

! After this cheese is made it is put in
{ solitary confinement until its whiskers
| begin to turn gray and gangrene sets

in, when it Is taken out and chained to

H —

NECEACTIVE PAGFE

“At last the Johnatown man spoke to
a fellow who had been there a long
time about it.

! “‘Say,’ sald he, ‘who i1s that little
' man who keeps saying, “Shucks!”’

“‘Who?’ said the man who had been
there a long time. ‘Do you mean the
fellow over there? Why, his name's

Noah.’”

Thoughts of Amiel.

The more a man loves the more he
must suffer.

Beauty refreshes and strengthens one
like some miraculous food.

Love must always remain alluring
and fascinating. As soon as the mys-
tery Is gone the attraction dles.

Generous Feelings.

I do seem to be extraordinarily inter-
ested In a whole lot of arts and things
that I have got nothing to do with. It
Is a part of my generous, liberal na-
ture. I can't help it. I feel the same
sort of charity to everybody that was
manifested by a gentleman who arriv-

ed at home at 2 o'clock in the morning |

from the club and was feeling so per-
fectly satisfied with life, so happy and

so comfortable, and there was his
house weaving, weaving, weaving

around. He watehed his chance, and
by and by when the steps got in his
neighborhood he made a jump and
elimbed up and got on the portico.

| And the house went on weaving and
“weaving, but he watched the aoor, and

when it came around his way he plung- |

#d through it. ITe got to the stairs, and
when he went up on all fours the house
was so unsteady that he could hardly
make his way, but at last he got to the
top and raised his foot and put it on
the top step. But only the toe hitched
o the step, and he rolled down and
 letched up on the bottom step, with his
irm around the newel post, and he
1ald, “God pity the poor sailors out at
tea on & night like this.”—Mark Twain,

— -

that there was heavy firing in the di-
rection of the latter city. Lincoln, who
had been waiting during long hours
for some news, now expressed his sat-
. istaction and when asked why he
| found any ccmfort in his meager mes-
' gage answered: “A nelghbor of mine
in Menard county named Sally Ward

had a large family of children., When-

ever she heard one of them yelllng in

gome out of the way place she would

sey, ‘Thank the Lord, there's one of

@y young ones not dead yet!'” 8o

as there was firing in the direction

, ¢f Knoxville Burnside was not cap-
tured. !

t

)
LOVED I NOT HONOR MORE. 1
Tell me not, sweet, I am unkinde, |

hat from the nunnerie i

thy chaste breast and quiet minde

To warre and armes I flee. :

]

i

True, a new mistress now I chase—
The first foe In the flield— H
And with a stronger faith imbrace
A sword, a horse, a shield.

Yet this inconstancy is such
As you, too, should adore. |

I could not love thee, deare, s0 much

i Loved I not honor more.

I —Richard Lovelace,

Hg Put Him Off, All Right. i
| “Now, see here, porter,” said he brisk-

ly, “I want you to put me off at Syra-
_guse. You know we get in there about
'@ o'clock In the mornming, and I may
' oversleep myself. But it is important
that I should get out. Here’s a five dol-
lar goldpiece. Now, I may wake up
bard. Don't mind if I kick. Pay no at-
tention if I'm ugly. I want you to put
me oft the train no matter how hard I
fight. Understand?”

“Yes, sah,” answercd the sturdy Nu-
bian. “It shall be did, sah!”

The next morning the coin giver was
awakened by a stentorian voice call-
ing, “Rochester!” :

“Rochester!” he exclaimed,
up. “Where's the porter?”

Hastily slipping on his trousers, he
went in search of the negro and found
him in the porter’s closet, huddled up,
with his head in a bandage, his clothes
torn and his arm in a sling. {

“Well,” says the drummer, “you are
a sight. Why didn’t you put me off at
Syracuse?”

“Wha-at!” gasped the porter, jump-
ing, as his eyes bulged from his head.
“Was you de gemman dat give me o
five dollah goldpiece?”

“Of course I was, you idiot!”

“Well, den, befoah de Lawd, who
was dat gemman I put off at Syra-
cuse?’

sitting

Stout Hearted Demetrius.

I remember also to have heard this
spirited saying of that stoutest hearted
of men, Demetrius. *“Ye immortal
gods,” said he, “the only complaint
which I have to make of you is that
you did not make your will known to
me earlier, for then I would sooner
have gone into that state of life to
which I now have beea called. Do you
wish to take my children? It was for
you that I brought them up. Do you
wish to take some part of my body?
Take it. It is no great thing that I am
offering you. I shall soon have done
with the whole of it. Do you wish for
my life? Why should I hesitate to re-
turn to you what you gave me? What-
ever you ask you shall receive with my ,
good will. Nay, I would rather give it :
than be forced to hand it over to you. {

. What need had you to take away what ;

you did? You might have received it:
from me. Yet, even as it is, you can-
not take anything from me, because
you cannot rob a man unless he re-'
sists.”—Seneca.

In Danbury. '
! A Danbury gentleman ate two mince
ples before retiring Sunday night nndi
about 2 o'clock the next morning was'
picked up by eleven baldheaded angels
i and pushed through ten yards of lead
pipe. !

| The Lord’s Prayer In 1300. !

‘ The following was the form of the'
Lord’s Prayer in the year 1800:

i “Fader our in hevene, Haleweyed be'
thi name, Come thi kingdom, Thi will
be don as in hevene and in earth, Oor'
uch dayes bred give us to day, And'
forgive us our dettes, as we forgiven'

"our dettoures, And lede us not into
temptatioun, Bote delyvere us of yvel. |

| Amen.”

Inventing a Language.

{ A German merchant, dining with a
Chinese mandarin at Hongkong, was |
enjoying a roast when the disquieting |

thought struck him that he might have '

been dining off* a .cat, as he had been}
told that the Clinese ate cats as well !

. as rats. IIe determined to [i:i out. |

But, unluckily, the Chinaman did not

speak German, and the German did

not understand Chinese, so the Gern 2n

pointed at the dish, saying, “Miau.
miau?”’

The Chinaman shook his head in ne-
gation and then answered “Bowwow!”
with a polite smile, indicating satisfac-
tlon with the progress in conversation. !

Sandie. the Match Boy.

“Please, sir, buy some matches!” sald
a little boy with a poor, thin blue face,
his feet bare and red and his clothes
only a bundle of rags, although it was |
very cold in Edinburgh that day. “No,

I don’t want any,” said the gentleman. '

“But they're only a penny a box,” the '
little fellow pleaded. “Yes, but, you
see, I don’t want a box.” “Then I'll
gl'e ye two boxes for a penny,” the
boy said at last.

“And so, to get rid of him,” says the

. @ matronly

RESE RN S SRR

_gentleman who tells the story in an |
! English paper, *I bought a box, but
then I found I had no change, so I
sald, ‘I'll buy a box tomorrow.’

“*Oh, do buy them toricht’ the boy

pleaded again. ‘I'll rin and get ye the
change, for I'm very hungry. So I
gave him the shilling, and he started
away. I walited for the boy, but no
boy came. Then I thought I had lost
my shilling, but still there was that in
the boy’s face I trusted, and I did not
like to think badly of him.

“Late in the evening a servant came
and said a little boy wanted to see me.
When the child was brought in, 1
found it was a smaller brother of the
boy who got the shilling, but if possi-
ble still more ragged and thin and
poor. He stood a moment diving into
his rags as if he were seeking some-
thing and then said, ‘Are you the gen-
tleman that bought matches frae

Bandie? ‘Yes.” ‘Weel, then, here's
fourpence oot o’ yer shillin’. Sandie
canna coom. He's no weel. A cart

ran over him and knocked him doon,
and he lost his bonnet and his matches
and your elevenpence, and both his
legs are broken, and he’s no weel at a’,
and the doctor says he’'ll die. And
that’s a’ he can gie ye the noo,’ putting
fourpence Gown on the table. And
then the chiid broke down into great
sobs. BSo I fed the little man, and then
I went with him to see Sandie.

“I found that the two little things
ltved with a wretched drunken step-
mother. Their own father and mother
were both dead. I found poor Sandie
Iying on a bundle of shavings. He
knew me as soon as I came In and

lnid. ‘I got the change, sir, and was

coming back, and then the horse
knocked me down, and both my legs
are broken. And Reuby, little Reuby!
I am sure I am dyin’! And who will
take care o’ ye, Reuby, when I am
gane? What will ye do, Reuby

“Then I took the poor little sufferer's
hand and told him I would alwars
take care of Reuby. ITe understood me
and had just strength to look at me as
if he would thank me. Then the ex-
pression went out of his blue erves, and
in a moment—

“He lay within the light of God,

Like a babe upon the breast,

Where the wicked cease from troubling
And the weary are at rest.”

The Candidate and the Lady.

A political candidate, after affection-
ately kissing and praising an assort-
ment of eleven children and marveling
much at the resemblance they bore t)
lady, who blushed the
while, then requested with a by-the-
way air that she would mention to her
husband that Mr. So-und-30 had called.
“Alas,” said the lady, “I have no hus-
band!’ “But these children, madam;
Yyou surely are not a widow?’ *I fear-
ed you were mistaken, sir, when you
first came up. These are not my chil-
dren; this is an orphan asylum!”

Infinity of Truth.

I do not know what I may appear
to the world, but to myself I seem to
have been only like a boy playing on
the seashore and diverting myself in
now and then finding a smoother peh.-
ble or a prettier shell than ordinary.
while the great ocean of truth lay
undiscovered before mo, — Sir  1s
Newton.

Must iHoid Up Someining.

“Down in my state,” suid the lue |

Senator Vance of North Carolina. “‘our
courts are particular about forms and
ceremonies. For example, in a court
in Asheville a soldier who had been
battered cousiderably in the war was
brought in as a witness. The juize
told him to hold up his right hand.

“‘Can’t do it, sir,” said the man.

“‘Why not?

“‘Got a shot in that arm, sir.’

“‘Then hold up your left.’

“The man said that his left arm ha:!
been amputated.

“‘Then,’ said the judge sternly, ‘you
must hold up your lez. No man can
be sworn, sir, in this court unless he
holds up something!"”

The Wife as a Conscience.

You may think you had a conscience
and believed in God, but what is a con-
science to a wife? Wise men of yore
erected statues of their deities and con-
sclously performed their part In life
before those marble eyes. A god
watched them at the board and stood
by thelr bedside in the morning when
they woke, and all about their ancient
cities, where they bought and sold or
where they piped and wrestled, there
would stand some symbol of the things
that are outside of man. These were
lessons, delivered in the quiet dinlect
or art, which told their story faithfully,
but gently. It is the same lesson, If
you will—but how harrowingly taught
~when the woman you respect shall
weep from your unkindness or hinsh
with shame at your misconduct. To
marry Is to domesticate the recording
angel. Once you are married, there is
nothing left for you, not even suicide.
hut to be good.—It, L. Stevenson.

Out to Deveiop.

A little girl whose father is ¢
to amateur photozraphy attencoo w
trial at court. This was her aceomnt
of the judge's charge: “The judse md
a long spearh to the jury of twely
men and then sent them off into a litile
dark room to deveiop.”

The Rich Do Not Whistle.

Very rich men never whistle: voor
men always do. DBird songs are in the
heart of the poor man.—Stephen B. E!-
kins.

An Old Joka.

Here is au ancieant joke: “*An Englisli-
man and a8 Frenchman engaged to fizht
a duel in a dark room. The English-
man fired up the chimney and brought
down the Frenchman, who had taken
refuge there” As told in France, the
Englishman 13 up the chimney.
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FAILS TO DIE; HE SUES.

Rochester, Moat., April 30.—William
Sezlev, according 1o adviees irom the
lit.le town of Norwood, has sued Ru-
fus Wheeler for $200 damuges, alleging
that a rope which he bought of Wheeler
with wh:ch to comwit suicide by hang-
ing  bimeelf, was not atroog .enough.
Seeley says he bought the rope for the
express purpose of commwmitting euicide
aud that it broke and cheated him of
attaining his objeer. Seeley iurther
says that when the rope broke hie re-
solution to kil himeseli broke with it.

While co Fer way to join her hus-
bard ip Cregop, ecccmparied by 8
sister erd childrer, Mis. John St.
Germin ¢f Haywccd, Wis,, fave
birth to a davgbter Seturdav at the
hospital, whete she was taken from
¢ heZcoast train on that day.

—

SHORT TALKS BY
L. T. COOPER.

DEBILITY.

Many people who talk to me say: *‘I
feel half sick alithe time. I dont just
know what’s the
matter with me.”’
This is general
debility. It’svery
common. People
who get in this
shape have my
sympathy. They
arn’t sick enough
for bed so they
drag around and
their families
get * exasperated
with them.

There are two
causes for this
bad habits and a weak
stomach. By bad habitsImean eating
irregulariy and too fast and notchews-
ing tie feod thcroughiy. The stom-
ach gives out a loss of appetite,
billidusness, cons: tion, and gencral
debiiity vesuit. sctthe stomach
in shape el y2 more careful in
the future. o thie worn out, despond-
ent, haif sick feeling will be a thing
of the pust.

Two bettics of Cooper’s New Dis-
covery wiii put the stomach in shape.
Common scuse willdotherest. There
are fifty thousand people in this
country who know this to be true be-
cause they ve tried it.

Here's a letter from one of them:

“1 was all run down from overwork,
lost ambition and energy and could
not sleep. It was diilicult for me to
attend to my work owing to that tired-
out feeling. I secured two bottles of
the New Discovery medicine and de-
termined to try it. The result de-
lighted me for renewed strength and
vigor and energy came with the first
few doses. It's effect was different
from anything I had ever taken. I
finished the two bottles now and feel
well and strong again.”’ E.McDade,

E. NMC DADE,

condition ;

5 pa

: 839 Dix Ave., Detroit, Mich.

We hear favorable reports of these
famous medicines every day. Askus
about them,

Pionieer Drug Stcre

“igy, N Yoy
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épecialing

“ar, Nose, Throat, Lungs, Dis.
enses of Men, Biseascs of
Women, Chronle Discases

fonsultation in German Frenceh
and English

Sext regular professional visit
to Little Falls at Buck-
man flotel

Tuesday, May 7

From 9 a m. until 2 p, m,

One day ouly=—retnrning every month

AN CUrADIE IedICal ani surgied! iscase
f the Eye, Ear, Nose and throat, Lung Dis
sage, Early Consumption, Bronchitls, ’firou.
~hial Catarrh, Constitutional Catarrh, Nan.
1l Catarrh, Dyspepsin, Sick  Headacie,
Stomach and “Bowel Troubles, Appendi ir,s,
Zheumatism, Neurslela, Sciadea, Bricho's
Ulseare, Dlabetes, Kidney, Liver, Bladaer
Troubles. Prostatic and  Female  disesses,
Dizziness, Nervousnerss, Indigestion, Obesit

errupied Nutnition, Siow Growth ip shil.
feen and !l wasting disense in ndulte, Many
nses of Deafuess, Ringing in the Eurs, Lows
o BEyeright, Cataraect, Cross Kyves, ete,, that
aave been _il:l[l!‘n{)(:ﬂ) Treated or neglected

‘un be easily  restored,  Deformitics;, Ciub

Curvaiure of the Spine, Disense of the
. ;. Paralyris, Eplepsy, Heuari Discase,
Dropsy, Swelling  of the limbg, Striec.
tare, Openr Suvres, Poalu in the bones, Granuular
wlargemwents and all long standing disenses
vroperly treated. Yourg, Middleaged and
s, mingle ormarried men and all who suffep
Tow lost manhood, nervous debility, sper-
natorrhoen, seminal losses, sexual decay,
‘alling memory, weak eyes, stunted develap.

went, lack of energy . fmpoverished blo a,
oimples, impediments  to marriage, blood
and sgkin digkeares, Byphilis, Erapticns. Haip
ralbng, Bone  Pains, Swellings,  Sore
Throut, Ulcers, Weak tack, Borni g Urine,
nagsing  Urlne: too  often.  Gonorrben,
ficet, Stricture, receive searching treatment,
prompt reilef and cure for life,

‘ancers, Tumors, Goitre, Fistula, Piies,

anricocele  Rupture and  enlarged  gland
“reated and eured without pain and without
the loss of & drop ¢ blood, This is one ot
Ak own  dircoverieg, aud is really one of the
mowt ecientlfic and certainly sure cure of
he nineteenth century. No Incurable cpses
raken., Consultation to those Inte ested, £.1
DR. REA
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