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The
Pinkham

Record

Is a proud and peeriess
reocord. It Is a record of
oure, of constant ocon~

guest over obstinate s

of womeny Illls that deal
ouf despalr; suffering
that many women think
Is woman®s natural heri-
tage; disorders and dis=
placements that drive out

hope.

Lydia E Pinkham's Vegetsble Compound

oures these troubles of
women, and robs men-
struation of Iis terrors.

No woman need be with-
out the safest and surest
advice, for Mrs. Pinkham
counsels women free of
charge. Her address is
Lynn, Mass.

Can any woman afford
to lgnore the medicine and
the advice that has oured
a million women?

To Cure Dyspepsia and
Indigesation

Take Rox Dyspeapsia Tablets,
All drogglsts are aniliplied to relind money
it they full to oure. i lun B0 conts por paoioge,

Use Certain Chill Cure, Price, 50¢.

London's Growti.

It Is estimated that at the prisent
rate of growth London, which now has
& population of 5,657,000, will In 1041
have over 13,000,000,

Are Yoeu Uning Allan's Fool-Fste?

It is the only cure for Swollen,
Bmarting, Burning, Sweating Feet,
Corng and Dunlons, Ask for Allen’s
Fout-Ease, & powder to be shaken Into
the shoes, At a)l Drugglsts and Shoe
Btores, 26, Bample gent FRER, Ad-
dress Allen B. Oimsted, LeRoy, N, Y.

Youwean buy tes in China for n cent
and a guueker pir ponud,

RHobert, Flournoy, Brickyard, Ala, wrote:
1 consider po vemedy  oquul 0 Dre. Moffoty's
Terrains (Teething Powdurs) for the lerltn-
tlonsof teothing and the bowel troubles of our
Soutliern conntey,

tood Henson
A Frlend—If you love her, old fel-
low, why don't you mnrry her? Bach-
elor Doctor—Marry her! Why, shes
one of my best patlents!

Fiso's Curo I8 the bost modielio wis avie usnsd
Tor nlh nfeetions of tie theoat wmd o, —W M.
0. Espsuney, Vanburen, Ied,, Feb, 10, 1008

Uy the way, what diil old  Duno-
gone dle of ™ 1 gin't suee whether
it was o comipleation of discases or a
complivation of doetors™

Coe'n Cough Balvim
Ta tho ofdest and bost 10 W10 bresk up o eold quieker
Khau oy hing olse, T s siwayn rolluble. Ty [k
Plague Disscminntors,
Rats and mice of the Hlmalayas are
the greatest disseminators of the black

plague,

whiten the hale too carly.
Taik Babsan.

dure for curne. 15008

Curn, worry pud
Heouw It with Far
HisueEnconns, t

Tha Last Straws

Exhibitor—This, Indles and  gents,
thias plece of straw I the celelirnted
list struw thit Lyoke the camel's baek
Mrs,  Hurdacre—Well, well, Hiram,
that's wonderful. I've heerd tell of
that straw all my life, but little did
[ ever expect to see (L]

ey Yueatan Ol Tonle (linproved.)
Dowy pot sieken ws the soenlled tosteless
tonies. Aceaptable ty the wost delicate
stomach, Price M0 conts

ELlghtning Discharges from Kites

Arpumber of very violent Hghtning
discharges down the wires with which
eclentifle kites nre fown have just been
recorded, In some cused the Nash
coming down the wire burned nnd de-
glroyed several thousand feet of wire,
One observer says that o colomn of
fire o foot In dinmeter seemed to fol-
low the wire. The sllght electrical dis-
turbanea conducted down Franklin's
wet kite-string was trivial eompured
to these most dangerous discharges,

Gordon's Bahdl Letter

It seems slmost ‘Incredible, suys the
London S8aturday Review, but wo have
It on authority which It Is really Im-
possible to doubt, that o private sol-
dier found in a street at Omdurman the
letter which Gordon wrote to the Mah-
dl in answer to the demand for retreat
or surrender, The letter has been ex-
umined by all the ablest experts, and
8 beyond doubt in Gord: ‘s handwrit-
fng. Wo understand that it is now in
the hands of the queen. As might be
expacted, all {dea of surrender I8 scout-
ed; the Mahdl Is reminded of hia evil
doings, and bkis destruetion at the
hands of English soldiers is prophe
sled.
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A STORY OF THE
BOER CAMPAIGN

By H. B. Mackenzie

OHAPTER VIIIL—(Continued.)
But they were hardly prepared for
the sight that met their eyes. In the
shelter of the kopje, her face turned
towards it, lay & young glrl, her print
gown torn and stained, her face lke
that of the dead, her eyes closed, her
halr falling In tangled masses about
her face, Bhe waa frightfully pale, and
at first they thought she was dead.
“Feel her heart, Preston,” sald
Oreene, In & whisper. “What an ema-
clated creature! Is she dead?”
“I don't think so," sald the other.
“Quick! glve me some water, Greene!”

The other obeyed, and Preston put
some to the white, stiff lips. The
lquid seemed to bring Dack n feeble
filcker of life, Her eyelids half closed,
then shut again,

“Quick! get her on my horss! We
must take her with us” sald young
Preston quickly, “"We cannot leave
her here to dle, even I she dies In our
hands, Help me, old fellow!"

The girl was o mere featherwelght.
Greene utlered an exclamation ns he
litted her, They carrled her to Pres-
ton's horse, and managed to holst her
up n front of the zaddle, Greons hold-
Ing her while Preston mounted,

“It's all right," sald the latter, I
think 1 can manage. Get Into your
own saddle and let us ride as qulckly
g we ecan aend rejoin the men,
Graene,"

“I hope she won't die In our hands,"
sald Greene, as he tumbled Into his
gaddle.

The two speculated as to the ex-
traordinary ocenrrence as they rode
onwards, They were young, and had
perhaps a touch of romanee In thelr
prosale Tngllsh hearts, and the lin-
guritig traces of Leauty In the soem-
Ingly dead face had touched them
mora than they would huve confessed.

“What's to be done with her when
we gel to camp? We have no place
fit tor 0 wounded glrl, though our
quarters may do for wounded men,”
snid Greone.

“Porhaps we can get her sent to
Ladysmith, She conlid be looked after
there,” Lhe other answered, relleotive-
Iy,

Ar they were nearing the camp,
suddenly out of the darkness—it was
roming down rapidly—two lLorses
whirled toward them, a white man and
a native.

“Halt! Who goes there?” sald Pres-
lon, as the former galloped right in
tront of Wim. Then He wdded, with an
axolomution: “Rothea, old ehap, 8 It
you? What on ¢arth are you doing
hore? And you look 111! Are you
e

e other horgeman’s face was
ghaatly, and for n moment he geemed
to stuy in the saddle; but, recovering
himeelf with a great effort, he polnted
to the fgure Preston was supporting
with hls pne arm.,

uWhat have you there?” he ngked,
hoareely. “I have been for six days
goouring the veldt between thls and
Harrlgmith, seeking for some ong Who
has been lost upon if; and now [ fear
you have found something, For pity's
sake let me see her face, Lleutennnt
Preston!"

Without n word the young man dls-
motnted, still holding the Inanimate
figurs securely; then, lifting her down,
he lald her gently on the dry aand.

Adalr Rothes, who had sprung from
his soddle, bent over her, A sonnd
that was almost ke a wild ery came
from his lipa; but no one heard Iit but
Arthur Preston,

“It {a she!" he salid In 0 moment, In
A choked volea. “Thank God she I8
gtill Uving! You will give her foto my
charge, Lieutenant Prestun?”

CHAPTER X,

There was a farmbouse not far from
Neweastle, whose owner, a Kindly
Seotaman, Adalr Rothes had known
gince he came out to Natal

It was thither he carveled Blusbell,
not knowing whother she would lve
or dle, Tha farmer, Mr. Dalalel, loarn-
ing the facts of the ense—he had al-
rendy heard of the Lragedy of New
Kelso—Inslsted on sending his “apl-
der” at once for Misa Ellzubeth, not-
withstanding the unsettled state of the
country,

Bluebell was jald I o pretty white
bed in the little bedroom, which
opened, like many South Afriean bed-
rooms, out into the garden; and there
ghe lay for many hours like one dead,
with hardly o palse to respond to
Rothes' touch. ‘The tlde of her llfe
was very low; It eould not be much
lower,

When at lust it hegan to rise agaln,
to his alnrm 1t was with n wildly dia-
ordered pulse. Bhe wis in a high fo-
vor, and raved delitiously and withount
cegaition,

How much the man watching her
with ngonized eyes and rocked heart
was to learn of all the poor child had
coma through!

“Water, water!" she would moan.
"“Not a drop! 0 Gad, let me die goon!
Don't let me endurs this maddening
thirat longer! Hark! that was a llon's
roar! Oh, 1 hope It was! Better to
dle ot once! And they say one doesn't
feel paln, 1t is Hke u mouss In a cat's
clawa!  Oh, anything—nanything betler
than thia awful burning thirst! My
throat, [t's ke a red-hot coal!" Then
she would dpagine herself In Moore's
power

“No, no! ' T shall die before I marry
you—die o tholistnd times rather! O
Giod, Is thers no help for me? Help
me, merciful, kind.Goed!" Then her
volee sauk to a whisper. “If Adalr
Wore t:Frn' =iih, he would help me! He
8 goo and brave. But he will never
koow now that 1 loved him" The
viles teembded a litlle, and then si-
lango—-blessed sllence—came,

And Allalr Rothes, with trembling
hands, and eyes full of passlonate,
longine tenderness, bent over the un-
comecions  girl with an  agonised
prayor.

“Moveitul God, spare her to me, If 1t

ba Thy will! My darling—iny own

| darling!  And she crled to me In her |

did not know of Il
Bluebalt!"
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Rothes knew kis duty lay in Lady-
smith, yet he conld not tear himself
from Bluebell's side untll hs knew
whether It was to be lifo or death.
Mercifully, the delirinm did not list
long, and on the third day, after a
long sleep, she opened her eyea, that
had full reason in them, upon her
aunt,

“Auntie, where am I? she . asked
feably. Oh, what a fearful dream 1
have had!*

When Miss Blizabeth ran for Rothes
the atrong man felt himsslf trembling
like a child. Ha returned with her
qulekly, but he could not speak when
Bluebell's eyes rose to hia

“I have had such a fearful dream,
Dr, Rothes,” she whlspersd, her eves
appealing with dumb pathas to his
trustful ones, "I am afrafd It was a
reality, though. Is my father dead?
Did Mr, Moore carry me away? And
was 1 dying In the veldt?"

+“It is all true"—holding the poor
Iittlo weak hand in his own strong one
—"but, God be thanked, you are safa
now—safe und In good keeplng, All
yout have to do Is to get well,”

"Did you find me?" she whispered.
And he felt the little hand qulyer,

He had determined not to speak,
but the guestion upset all his determi-
nationg, He sank on his knees, hold-
ing the Httle hand to his lips,

“1 wne sesking for you six daya
Blusbell; but after all it was a young
officer who found you and gave you
to my keeping. Oh, Bluebell, my heart
Ila torn in two when 1 think of all you
have goneé through and 1 unable to
help you—nol knowlnig at firat you
wanted help—I, who would glve my
1ife to save you pain! My darling! my
own darling!™

A little wave of color spread over
her white fuce; her throat finttered,

“You—love me, then?' she whis-
pered, e

“1 have Joved you ever since 1 first
mot you nt Maritzburg, Blueball; but
I never doared to hope, DBluebell, It
geems wrong to gpeak of It at this tep-
rihle time; but you do eare a little,
after all, about me?—do yout"

The lttle, wasted hand stroked his
theek,

““1 love you with all my heart, Adalr.
I knew Il that swiyl night when the
Baers"—ghe panied, ghuddering.
“You'll take core of me; and not let
that dreadfnl man come near me?"

He folded the hand to hiso breast,
and, bending, kissed agaln and agaln
the pale little face, cheeks, and eyes
and lipa,

Rothes went back to Ladysmith next
day. The battle of Elandsiangte had
taken place, #fnd the hospital in the
little town was full,

Mr, and Mrs, Dalziel were kindness
Itself, and inslsted on the Leslles stay-
Ing as long us ever they felt inclined.

On the first day on which Bluebell
wis able to get up Adair Rothes ap-
peared. It was two days after the
battle of Ladvemith, of which word
had been brought to the Dalziels.

Bluebell welcomed him with & bluah
and a smile that made Rothes' heart
throb, Bulb there was something in his
foce which made Bluebell's heart fret
with mingled fear and anxlety.

“You have some news? What is 1t?
Tell me quickly, Adair!" ghe breathed,
lifting her face from Ita hiding place.

“Yes, my darling,” Rothes answered
alowly; "I have strange news for you.
I do not know how you will take It,
Blusbell; something very terrible hap-
pened at the bhattle on Monday, Some
one was Killed there—some ong whom
you knew!"

"It was Gerald Moore!" sald Bluebell
qulckly. She turned very pale, and
shivered a llitle,

“I went up to him, when the battle
was nearly over, hearing hlm groan-
ing. 1 did not know who he was till
I was beslde him, He was moaning
for water, and I turned to get him
some. As 1 did so a wounded Boer
near called: ‘Look out, doctor!’” 1
stepped asdlde, and as 1 4ld so a bul-
lat whizzed past me, striking my ear.
I tirned and saw Moore on his elbow,
a look of such unnaturdl hatred on his
focafas 1 shall never forget, his gun
still 'in his hand. As T turned he ut-
tered n striange sound, the gun dropped
from hig hand. and he fell back on
the grassy knoll. When I reached him
he was dead!™

With a littie ery Bluebell folded her
nrma about her lover's neck,

“Oh, Adalr, thank God! thank God,
you were saved!"

For a féew minutes Rothes did not
speak. His strong mouth quivered a
Itttle, At last he sald:

“Now comes the strange news I have
for you, Bluebell, Papers wore found
upon Gerald Moore, and the officer into
whose hands they fell—the general,
Bluebell— gent for me, He knows me
personally, and knows what you are
1o me, Those papers affect you, and
you only."

“Adair, what can you mean?" she
nsked, In startled surprise,

Adalr took her hand in hls, and Hela
it for a moment without speaking,

“A barrler has risen up between you
and me, Bluebell—a barrfer such as I
never dreamt of. I am a poor man—
you are an hairess,"

8he uttersd an lncredulous exclama-
tion,

“It Is true, Bluebell. Now we have
the real reagon of Moore's determina-
tlon to marry you. He bad seen an ad-
virtisement In un English paper, gone
home, learned everything, und came
here with his mind firmly made up as
to his own course. As you know, your
father always declared he had been
done oul of Tinlaverstock. Hls cousln
has had 1t In hig possession for fifteen

 yearn. Maurlce Leslie had three sons,

Your father nover hoped to come into
the property; but, by & slrange fatal-
ity, these mons have asll died sinoe.
Manrice Leslle, on whose mind It al-
ways preyed that be had cheated your
fathar out of his inheritance, han mads
you his belress, You—mol your fa-
M.ll -
“Ob, Adalr!" The girl clung to him,
) clagped round his neck. “I

|mae 10

[ thent Oh, and 1 thought—1 thought

—you loved me!"

He clasped ber oloss, covering the
sweot faco with pasnlonate kisses.

“My own darling! But, Biusbell, do
you think 1 am so selfish as to wish
to keep you here durlpg this dark time
that {8 coming upon us, when you
might be living in luxury and safety
at home?"

“And you In danger, doing your duty
here?” ghe half sobbed. “Adalr, ara
¥ou to have all the unselfishness and |
none? No, dear, I shall not go. I
have made up my mind."

They were marrled. The bride's fa-

ther hnd been but a manth in his Jone-
ly grave, and they were themselves In
the midst of that dark tragedy which
had not then ended, But human love,
next to divipd, can lighten the dark-
est sorrows and the most terrible sar-
fuundings,
* “You are pot afrald,” He said, as,
having bade farewell to the weeping
Miss Eligabeth, who had agreed to go
mesantime to Maritzburg, he led his
wite into the pretty lttle house that
was beglnning to look desolate and
desarted in the forsaken town.

8ho ralsed her sweet face to his.
Her eyes were full of tears, but they
had a smile in thelr deptha.

“I am sad at parting with poor
auntle,” she whispered, “But 1 am
glad, so glad, to be beside you, Adalr,
and 1 gm not afrald with you, dear,
Why ehould I be, We are together,
and God is all over, and He can take
care of us In the future as He has In
the past.”

{(‘The end.)

Groat Cavalry Feader,

While Grant was cutting and selling
cordwood, and Sherman was teaching
school, there was a man in Memphis
who ‘was having no preparation what-
ever for warand yet who was destined
to makeno end of trouble for these able
woldlers, This was Gen, N. B. Forrest,
whose life by Dr. J, A, Wyeth has re-
cently been lssued, Torrest was an
unéducated man and belonged to that
progeribed class in the south known
ns “poor whites,” Moreover,he waa etill
further handlcapped In any effort to
stand on an equality with men of posi-
tlon by having been a elave trader.
But by native foree and by a genius for
action this unlettersd man became the
maost successful cavalry leader in the
south, He enlisted as a private, but
before he really went Into actlon bad
been made q Heutenant colonel. In this
rapacity he proved that he could move
men through the country with a celer-
Ity most remarkable, He knew noth-
Ing whatever abont the principles of
warand probably never read a book on
the subject in his life. It is unllkely,
Indead, that he ever read many books
of any kind, He was casentially & man
of actlon, and for more than three and
n half years he kept the federal come
manders guessing as to where he was
and whit he was going to do next. To-
ward the close of the war Forrest’s
wonderful tapacity was appreclated in
Richmond, and he was made o lley-
tenant-general and put in command of
all the cavalry west of the Misslssippl.
It was too late, however, for him to
do much, Hood’s army had been all but
destroyed before Nashville, Sherman
wis marching through Georgia, and
(en. James H. Wilson was ifter For-
rest with the stropgest cavalry car-
mand over placed in the saddle. He
defented Forreat at Selma—the first
time, by the way,Forrest had eyer been
completely beaten—and ehortly after-
ward the war ended.—Saturday Even-
Ing Post.

Men's Bhorteomingn,

A enrrent monthly puts the blame of
men's faults on women, IL saya:
“Women make soclety; they are ac-
countable largely for the faults of the
male portion of It, at least for tha
growth and exteut of foult. If men
fall whort it {s becpuse women hive
not demanded higher standards, And
if the woman who works 2 not treated
with the same courtesy as she whose
dellcately gloved hand holds her own
bank book, It is the fault of that same
dainty hand, which I8 not held oot In
kind comradeship to one that wlelds
penell or seissors, Men get thelr cue
from woman's treatment of women,
But men are rarely unkind; theirs ia
rather the abgence of Kindness;, and of
the two, the latter were preferable.

Latost News from the Front.

At the war office the other day an
elderly genlleman of gomewhat chol-
orie disposition was making Inquiries
after a relative In South Afrlca. An-
noyed at the Innbility of the ofMclal
to glve him any tlidings, he bagan to
charge them with willfully keeping
back Intelligence. In the midst of
s expostulations n  telegram was
handed him, and he immediately asked
the ofMclal if It concerned South Af-
rion, The officinl replied in the afMrm-
atlve, but eald It was not of publie
interest. Therenpon the old gentle-
man alternately raved and pleaded,till
at last, 1o keep him gulet, the official
consented, aa a speoinl favor, to Bhow
libm the wire. It read as follows:
“More nose-bags wanted at the front."
—London Express.

Hevere Sealed Tostruetions.

There la g certaln lawyer who In hlg
youthtul days llked to play hookey
occnslonally, Once being required to
Liring o written excuse he applled to a
clyssmate to help him out,  Bo his
triend wrote: "“Dear Mra, G0 Please
glve Bam a whipplng, and oblige his
mother,"” and sealed it. BSam handed
It In, perfectly satisfied; but imagine
I consternation when the teacher
proceeded to carry oul (nstruction. All
Importunities weére of no awvpil. Bam
caught a whipping and learned not to
play hookey again,

Bunplelous Visttors Fhotogaphod.

The Bank of France lax an ingenl-
ous arcangement by which suspiclons
visltors ean be photographed without
the!r knowledge. Behind tts desk of
the cashier o o hidden photographle
studlo, and at a slgnal from any of the
employes of the bank s pleture of the
muspected cumlomer s Inatuutly taken,
The camera s also used for detacting
frauds, an ernsure on n chogk, which

may not bo viglble to the pye, belng
clearly perceptible In n pth:rnph.

Worked lnrd for ll.ll
“You stem (o have quite n sum In
'M‘ “Y'-u.‘“ ‘u hhb,: n.‘ "m

to the
ml”

4

your baak, Bobly," remarked the viel- |

BIO ENGINE IS SPEEDY,

Epectal Train of Colorado Exzcarslonlsts
Tests New Locowobive

Rallway, men of all  classes are
watching with much Interest the tests
of the “1200 series" of englnes of the
Rock Island road, the lurgest running
out: of Chicago in passeénger servics,
Engine No. 1201 was given its first
seyers test for power and speed last
week. The patrons of the Rock Is)-
and’s first excursion to Colorado oc-
cupied fourteen of the Ilargest ana
heaviest couches. This was enough
for two trains to be pulled by ordi-
nary passenger englnes of the day,
congldering the speed reguired. The
blg englne did all that was expected
of it and more. Botween Chieago and
Roele Island it pulled that traln of
fourteen conchos with ease on scheduls
time, and when ecalled on for a little
extra effort developed n speed of over
72 milées an hour,

Bngines of that clags will haul all
the apecial tralns which will be used.
by the Rock Islend in its geries of
Colorado excuratons, st the rate of one
fare plua $2.00 for the round trip.
Thres more excursions will be given,
leaving here July 6, July 17 and Au-
goet 1. The departing time of the
spoclal tralps will be 4:45 p. m.; but
on the dates named excursion tickets
will alsp be honored on all regular
trains. The speclnl tralne to be used
ars high class throughout. Through
dinlng car service is provided snd the
rin from Chicago to Colorado s made
with only one night on the road. Ex-
cursion rates will be made to Colorado
and Utah from all polnts on the line
of the Rook Island between the Mis-
eourl River and Chleago,—Chicago In-
ter-Ocean,
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Alwars.

Lady of the House—You have been
ont of work a long tme? Tramp—Yes,
mun—for thirty-five years, “Why,
how old are you?" “Thirty-five, mum."

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is a constitntional curs.  Price, o,

She Is Convinced.

Smith—After trylng for ten long
veirrd I have at last suecceeded In con-
vinclng my wife that I am perfect,
Brown—Are you sure of it? Smithe-
Of course I am. It was only this
mornlng that she sald 1 was a perfect
idiot.—8Somerville Journal.

Our war with Spaln threw much
lght on the question of the proper
colar i render warships invisible to
the enamy. The best tint was found to
be & dull gray with a yellow shade.
Bhips thus colored blend incensplei-
ously with the horlzon and with the
roeks wlong shore. How nature deals
with a simllar question 18 shown .by
the black and yellow stripes of the ze-
bra and tiger, which render those ani-
mals almost invigible amid thelr hablt-
ual surroundings,

Ladies’ Shirt Walsta

Are best preserved by using Ma Cit;
Belf Washing Boap. yMl gnﬁwn.ph J

Claret Punch.

Dissolve one pint of granulated su-
gar in hot water and let it gét cold.
Squeeze the julce of slx lemons Into a
puneh bowl, add the melted sugar and
stir well. Add a bhalf pint of brandy,
a pony of benedictine, three quarts of
claret, a pint of cold Oolong tea, slices
of orange, lemon and ploeapple and a
large block of ipe.

Try Yuentnn Ohill Tomle (Improved,)
Buporior toall the to called tastaless tonion;
adceptable to the most delicats stomach,
Price 50 cenls,

“Serimper I8 going Lo hive on dried
apples and water for n month, and
longer, If he likes it." “Well, we'll all
be solicitous for his swell-fare, "

Indigestion is o bad companion. et rid of (¢
by ehewing s bar of Adams' Popsin Tuttl Fruttd
ter each meal

“Do you know, the ehildren have
trained onr cat to box®™ “Oh, well,
we've got a cat that can fenee, without
any instruction at all”

Cheap Excursions to Colorade,

Balt Lake City, and Ogden, Utah, will
leave Chicago, June 20; Tuly 9 and
17, and August 1st, and Kansns Cliy
June 21, July 7, 8, 9, 10 and 18, and
August 2d, via GREAT ROCK ISLAND
ROUTE.q Rate of ona tregular fare,
plus §2, for round trip, Return Hmit
October 31st, 1800, Special tralos ane
night to Denver, Colorado Springe and
Puebio, will leave Ohicago at 4:45 p.m.
Tickets also good on reguluar tralns,
From Kansus Clty take the "Colorado
Fiyer," leaving 6:30 p. m. PFor Inform-
atlon and free book, “COLORADO
THE MAGNIFICENT," address Joho
Babastlan, G. P, A., Chleago,

| \&Eelalﬂl! nlionfur.ls-
3lmllaliné|hc}'u%§nnd uln- |f
ling the Stomachs and Bowels of
.:T\r ANIS

Promotes Digeslion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither

[ ( Morphine norMineral.
m}lm COTIC.

Py of Gl Lir SAMUELPITCHER

Aperfect Remedy For Constipa- 3
fion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea | 58l
Worms Convulsions Feverish- ||
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Signalure of

NEW YORK.

Al indnths wltt

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

In
Use
For Over
Thirty Years

JCASTORIA

THE CERTAUN COMPANY, NEW YORR €ITV,

“ :
BOOKLETS FREE,

SAMPL EJBOITLES. BraMAL 20

J, & G MAGUIRE'SZEXTRACT

Compininls ~NEVER FAILS L e
mondod by 1eadinesPlhysiciar
by Ml DruzEints]

BENNE PLANT

LI CURES Colle Cliolera Morbus, Disrrhan, Dysentdry and Bowel

In thoe market since |84l Recom:-

Usad By cur Army- and Navy! Soli-,

JodoC. MAGUIRE MEDICINE €O, St. Lows, Ma
e -

IRON BEDS AT 4: CENTS

Tron Beda by tho Ib, bus this fs what o L8O Tron Dod would cost per 10, (f
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T. M. ROBERTS’ SUPPLY HOUS

(1 Threa pleco Hardwood Chambor Bolts
'i\{."#q"luf' Full siza P‘ou::tln- u|-l|u]]‘\f.nr|nl iln Velour or
N ad|

4 by uumswy ong stinfnctory. Woe hivre o
Libeary Tablss, Oldforilops, Cupboards, Sidehoards,

W con ssvo you ut Jeast 15 peroshil on FOur purohnm

E, =« NINNEAPOLIS, MINN.

FINE COFFEE, OLD RIO, 10 Ibs. 97 .CENTS.

ga.u.!he:f' 1‘_&.0:. Fine 0ld Santos Caffes, 10 Ibs. 970. Wo san save you blg mene

o gt thia helusw

Fond for our bar ”‘I:E“"w” i, Dlaxdinf, I oontalni ¢

Hnnidled h“ﬁl ISTERE| Hh"N'll:_\E‘LBIE

WU, & will wond you this cils)

Wido Lisb M. T8
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PPLY HOUSE, MINNrE'tFOLIS. MINN.

COLORADO V8., SWITZERLAND.

A Comprrison,

Bwitzerland, “The pluyground of Eu-
rope,” |s visited annually by over 15,-
000 American tourlsts and lovallds,
Why?

While the Alps have lsolated peaks
such a8 Mont Blane (15,781 feet), and
the Matlerhorn (14,436 feet), the meirn
elevation of the highest Alpiue chuin
is from only 8,000 to 9,000 feet. Colo-
rndo possesses more than 120 peaks
over 13,500 feet In altitude, of which
no fewer than thirty-five peaks range
from 14,000 feet upward, In the whole
of Burope, there are not over twelve
mountaln peaks of note,

The hlghest village In Europe |l
Avers Platz In Switzerland (7,600 feet)
the highest inhabited point In Europe
{8 the Hosplece of 8t. Hernard In
Savltzerland (8,200 teet), Iun Colorado
the mining town of Leadyllle, with
15,000 Inhabitants, 18 10,200 feel above
gea level; other mining camps ure still
higher and some gold and sllver mines
are worked at an altitude ol over 13-
000 feet.

The highest wagon road In Europe
Is gald ta be the Stelvio Road In
Bwitzerland (9,170 feet). In Colorado
the rallroads orosa the crest of the
continent ot Fremont Pass (11,328
feet), Marshall Pass (10,852 feet) and
Tennessea Pass (10,433). SBwitzerland
does not possess, even In the famous
8t. Gothard line, any rnilroad en-
gineering surpassing, if equ. og, thease,
There are wagon roads over numerous
passes In Colorado ranglng from 12.-
000 feet upwards, the highest belng
Moaqulto Pass (13,700 fect).

In Switzerland the cog-rallroad from
Vitznan to the summit of the Rigl
Kulm (6,900 feet) has a length of four
and o balf miles;, In which (he ascent
1 4,072 feet, In Colorado the cog-rall-
road from Maniton to the summit of
Pllie's Peak (14,147 feet) has a length
of elght and three-quarter mliles, In
which the mscent 18 8,100 feet, or an
averasge of 846 feet per mlle, the maxi-
mum grade belng 1,320 feet,

One clags of Switzerland's finest
scenery ls along the Vian Mala, the
8chiyn Pass ond Urnerloch. [In Colo-
rado, the Canon of the Arkangas with
the Royal Gorge, the Black Canon of
the Gunnison, the Canon of the Rie
de las Animas, the Canon of the
Grind River and others, are all much
longer, quite as grand as wnd more
varled In character than the Dbest
pasges In Bwitserland. The walls of
the Canons of the (rand River, the
Gunnison and the Arkansas rise fo o
gheer helght of more than 2,000 teet,

As Oolorado can be reached by at
least one rallrond—the Burlington—Iin
one night from either Chicago or St
Louls, 1t ls hard to understund why
more Amerloans do not travel West
instend of Bast In search of health and
pleasure,

Germuany has discovered o substitute
for voffee in asparngus seeds,

Good Temper In n Jewel,

Preserve it, ns well ns your clothes, by
uning Maple City Bell Washing Soap.

A layer of old newspapersmuke mat- | quit it only by death st the age of 84.

tlng mueh more durnbl?.

Tho Mest Preseripilon far Chllle
AT Pt o et S
o tasélsd form, : 3.‘1.1““”. ﬁl:u.md

“Maud snys abe In ndly In love
with her new wheel," **Hub!
er cise where mun lndisplnced by ma-
ehinery,"

i lnfmm

At Parkersburg, W. Va, Plérre Du-
quesne, who died in Paris soms monthe

ago, left an entate of §6,000,000, and o | fore seeditiy them, 1’ eanler,

beguest to the Baltlmora & Ohlo

Bouthwestern rallroad of §100,000 and | """%
& cortificato of honor. The beguest wmﬂ_ﬁ_e__ tlon,

Anoth. | come ont with it yet,"

ing tho best line betwoen Oinclnnatl | gy o Swedish minister in Chleago.
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A DEAD LIVE]

He thinks he lives, but he’s a dead

one. No person is really alive whose

liver is dead.

in warm, stuff
workshops.

winter.
weight, but me

driven out.

you are, with a d

Get all the filth o

ready for the summer’s trials with clean, clear blood, body, brain
is dangerous and destructive unless used in a gentle persuasive way, and the right plan
is to give new strength to the muscular walls of the bowels, and stir up the liver to new
life and work with CASCARETS, the great spring cleaner, disinfectant and bowel tonte.
Get a box to-day and see how quickly you will be

BROUGHT BACK TO NEW LIFE BY

‘To any needy mortal suffering from bowe! troubles and too poor to buy CASCARETS we will send a box free, Address
Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago or New York, mentioning advertisement and paper, @

most people spend nearly all their time

exercise- as they ought, and everybody
knows that people gain weight in
As a rule it is not sound

and useless, rotting matter staying in
the body when it ought to have been

But the liver was over-
burdened, deadened—stopped worlk,

time for resurrection.

i M
g )
iT.I /

During the winter

houses: ot offices of
any don't get as much

ans a lot of flabby fat

There
ead liver, and spring is the
Wake up the dead!
ut of irour system, and get

ree from bile. Fotce

DRUGGISTS

Yifty-Five Years In Prison.

John Quier, who hag Just dled ut
Broadmoor, England, had been fifty-
five years In prison. It wns In 1848 |
that he first entered a Jall, belng then
charged with an attempt to murder, It
was, however, found that he. was not
respongible for his actions, and «he
was ordered conflned during her maj-
esty’s pleasure, He was first Incar-
corited In OM Bedlam, uatll, ln 1864,
when the Broadmoor asylum was
opened, he was transferrel therg with
other prisonera. During 148 long con-
fAnement of Afty-five years Quier was
a8 qulet, Inof ensive, weak-ininded man,
pottering about dolng odl jobs. He
wils {ncarcerated at the ags of £9, and

Try Yoemtan Ohill Tonle (Emproved.)
Curen chilly, fovers and mularin  Pleavaol
40 lake. Cure guarnoteed. Prios B0 couts

My wife always has the last word,"
“‘Mine doesn't; at least, she never has

Pow't fipoll ¥our num._
Aund your temper by uslng lnfeclor sonps,
M Baif ¥ ™
el

Pour bolling water w_uum be

A native Bskimo has been ordainsd

| nahing feel, ingrowling nalls, corns an

Volo#ity af Projoctlles.

Recont experiments with Improyven
instruments for meseuring the veloelty
of projectiles have shown that the
gpeed goes an Increasing afler the mis-
8lle has Jeft the mouth of the cannon,
Leaving the muzzle with a veloelty
of about 1,474 feet in & second, a pro-
jectlle has been observed to inorease
its speed to mbout 1,689 feet per sec-
ond within the first slx feet., It s
only after having traveled about twen-
ty-five yards that the projectile's ve-
loolty becomes reduced to the spead
that it hed on leaving the muzzle.

Jullat's Tamb.
The wotk of renovating the tomb of
Jullet in Verons hes been begun, It

la Intended to restore the entire edl- |

fice, muking it twice ite presont size,

Endies Cail Wear Shoes.
Onealze smaller oftor using A lloa's Foot-
Ense, 8 powder. It makes tight or new
shoos easy, Onren swollen, hot,s

B AL U
i \ M-
len 8. Olmasted, bpi;;. N.Y,
“This man," aald the keeper sofily,
i he has millions.™
“lsh't that nloet" answered the vii.
tor, “Whenever money, all
imaging-

Sawyer’s
Pommel

Wam.nlﬁ!l‘llorpmoi.

al | Hilokers
U Lol rtder nwnd
. ]-. “Whe Ak,

e Vit fed

ool
msm'mm:?:“ :mhr:.:‘u
LY
lm.r.- “Ikll{umﬁ_ > nnt wu

el wulerproal, . HOF Lo odna
IFrouerl‘cdﬂl nut hhvs Fxenls
sior Braud, writa for eatalogo.
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(INPROVED)

To Cure Chills and Fever In
Four Days Take Quinoria.

All drogrlsta am nuthoried  rofund money i
b talle b cure Trlek M cunty por package.

Vot rs| Thampson's Eye Water,

W.N. U., 8T, LOUIB, No. 29, 1600

he needs
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