A GLOWING REPORT, = '
Axn-Indians Man Co e - .-tm‘
Ouu_nld -with .'lhe-l:::::l‘::-ta-—
‘What Mr, Frank Fisher, a. Prome

— iment Dunkard, Has to Say Atter
& Trip Through Canadas.

\

. The Department ‘of the Interior at
Ottawa has just received from Mr.
E. T. Holmes, the Agent.of thé Gov-
ernment stationed at Indianapolis,
Indiana, the following letter, which
, requires no comment, It is only nec-

essary. to state that Mr. F. Fisher,
the writer of the letter, is one of the
most prominent of the Dunkards and
& man upon ‘whose word the utmost
reliance can be placed. His home is
at. Mexico, Indiana, and he will be
. Pleased to substantiate verbally or
, . In any other way all that he says, in

his letter. :
| Anyone desiring information apply
: to nearest Canadian Agent, whdse
WL addresses are here given:

M. V. MecI »
W Detroit, H?cgrl“ $Aveste Theater Block,

X James Grieve, Sault Ste. Mari » Mich, .
\‘-} J. 8. Crawford, 214 West Nl?m: :treet.

v Kansas City, Mo,
15644 East Third

————

Benjamin ™ Da\'rlen.
at_li.eet. St. Paul, Minn.

4 . O. Currie, Room 12, B. Callahan’
) block, 28 Grand avenue, ullwpuk:e.-%ﬂ‘: ,

i & E’ J. Broughton, 927 Monadnock building,
s ca

o, Il
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1nﬁ.' Omah:?rgellt'.- 801 New York Life build-

H. Rogers, Watertown, 8. D,
a N. Bartholomew, 306 Fifth street, Des
) N IE parker 0Ch
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A merce, Duluth, Meil;n RNV .Com

¥ E. T. Holmes, Room 6, Big Four build-
1 ing, Indianapolis, Ind. o el

Jos«gh Young, bl State street, Colum-
bus, O,

«~ To my many friends:

. I am pleased to make a report to
1 ¥ou of the pleasant visit my wife and
/ I had in Western Canada.

We visited the territories of Al-
berta, Assiniboia, and Saskatchewan,
and found them far surpassing our
imagination, but little did I expect
_ A to find such rich, loamy soil, so much

H of it, and so uniform in its level

_ prairie lay. I do think the soil of
\ Canada as a rule equals if not ex-
: ‘ cels the finest prairie farm lands of
Indiana. These lands are immense in
their richness, and when once the
sod is rotted and pulverized, it is as
pliable and as easily cultivated as In-
diana sandy soil.

Western Canada, from my point of
| view, offers as finv opportunities for

mixed farming as any place in my

knowledge. The long, sunshiny days,

y together with the rich soil, produce

very fine wheat, oats, barley, flax

and other cereal products. There is

scarcely any attempt to raise corn,

except early varieties Tor table use.

»The season is too short to depend

upon maturing field corn. From the

‘. standpoint of getting this land ready

for the plow, I must say that I never

saw such a vast extens, practically

all ready, so all that one has to do

is to hitch up the plow and go to

work. This is not the case with all

the Canadian land, however; some of

it has quite a bit of timber, much

of it may be called brush.land, and

some of it has lovely forest groves,

dotted here and there, thereby cov-
ering o hundred and sixty acres.

I have no doubt but that this coun-
try excels as a.grazing or ranching
country, because they have such rich
grass, having an abundance of rain
¢ ve to keep it fresh. They also have

plenty of water streams, and as a,
rule water may be reached at a depth
of from 20 to 40 feet. From this you

) see there can be plenty of hay mown

for winter feeding, and I have had

reliable farmers to tell me that their
) stock will feed on hay alone, and be
|

-y

ready for market in the spring. Upon
inquiring about the expense of rais-
¥ ing a steer, a farmer replied that

s . he did not consider it would cost
. kl any more than $4.00 or $6.00 to de-
| P velop a three-year-old steer.

'y I truly think Canada offers a fine
y ) o opening for a young man or a man

E who is renting land in Indiana. One
I hundred and sixtyacres of good black
land will cost you only $10.00 at
the time you enter it, and by plowing
and cultivating five acres each year
for three years, gives you one hun-
dred and sixty acres of good land for
£10.00. This land can be bought from.
the Railroad Companies, private core
porations or the Government for
$3.00 to $4.00 per acre. ;

From a financial standpoint, I
lieve that for a series of years (five),
s young man can make $10.00 in
Canada, whereas he would only make
$1.00 here, and I feel sure that I
spent more money to get my eighty
acre farm in White County, Indiana,
cultivated, than it would cost me to
cultivate eight hundred acres in Can-
ada. This may seem a strong view
to take of the matter, but when you
take into consideration the clearing,
ditching, fencing and the expensive
breaking in of the stumps, and then
compare the expense to that of land-
needing only the breaking, you ‘will
‘conclude that it is not such & wild
or exaggerated statement as you
might at first think.

I enjoyed the balmy, breezy atmos-
phere, which was bracing'and refresh-
ing, and the cool nights which made
it so pleasant for sleep. "

On making inquiries regarding ths
winters in this country I learned
that the people never suffer from
the cold, as the weather is dry and
invigorating, and in a.great .many
places, farmersand herders allow'their
stock to run outside the year round. .

One great advantage to the settlers
In Western Canada is the free cream-
eries established by the Government,
snd run exclusively in the interest
y * pf'the farmer. : :
A4 " I visited "Thomas Daley, a farmer
i, S pear Edmonton, Alberta, who showed
1 if e " _me oats he had raised, some of which
] ) took the first prize at the Paris Ex-
position last year. The.same yielded
110 bushels to the acre in 1899,
| Yours tr_'ulyc.m -5
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+ CHAPTER X.—CONTINUED, -

‘It 0 happened that in returning
to the forecastle about a dozen troop-
€rs passed close to where Stuyvesant
lay, & languid spectator, and at sight
of his pale, thin face two of them
stopped, raised their hands in salute,
looked first eager and pleased, and
then embarrassed. Their faces were
familiar, and suddenly Stuyvesant re-
membered. Beckoning them to come
ngarer, he feebly spoke:

“You were in the car fire. I thought
I knew your faces.”

“Yes, sir,” was the instant reply
of the first. “We're sorry to see the
lieutenant so badly hurt—and by that
blackguard Murray, too, they say. If
the boys ever get hold of him, sir,
he'll never have time for hisprayers.”

“No, nor another chance to bite,”
grinned. the second, whom Stuyvesant
now recognized as the lance corporal
of artillery. *“He's left his mark on
both of us. sir,” and, so saying, the
soldier held out his hand.

In the soft and fleshy part of the
palm at the base of the thumb were
the scars of several wounds. It did
not need an expert eye to tell that
they were human tooth marks. There
were the even traces of the middle
incisors, the deep gash made by
the fang-like dog tooth, and between
the mark of the right upper canine
and those of three incisors a smooth,
unscarred space. There, then, must
have been a vacancy in the upper
jaw, a tooth broken off or gone en-
tirely, and Stuyvesant remembered
that as Murray spoke the eye tooth
was the more prominent because of
the ugly gap beside it.

“He had changed the cut of his
jib considerably,” faintly whispered
Stuyvesant, after he had extended a
kind but nerveless hand to each, “but
that mark would betray him any-
where under any disguise. Was Fos-
ter ever found?”

“No, sir. They sent me back to
Sacramento, but nobody could re-
member having seen anybody like
him. I'm afraid he was drowned
there at Carquinez. My battery went
over with the third expedition while
I was up there. That’s how I happen
to be with the cavalry on this trip.”
Then up went both hands to the caps
again and both soldiers sprang to at-
tention.

Stuyvesant,looking languidlyaround,
saw that Mr. Ray had returncd, saw,
moreover, that his sister was leaning
on his arm, her eyes fixed on the
speaker’s weather-beaten face. Again
it all flashed upon him—the story of
Foster’s infatuation for this lovely
girl, his enlistment, and then his
strange and unaccountable disap-
Ppearance.

“I'm sorry, men,” irfterposed Mr.
Ray in pleasant tone, “but the sur-
geon has ordered us not to talk with
Lieut. Stuyvesant, and T shall have to
repeat his order to you. You were
in the car that was burned, I sup-
pose.”

“Yes, sir. .Beg pardon—we didn't
know about the doctor’s orders.
We're mighty glad to see the lieuten-
ant again. Come ’long, Mellen.”

“Wait,” whispered Stuyvesant.
“Come and see me again. I want to
talk with you, and—thank you  for
stopping to-day,” .

The soldiers departed happy, and
Stuyvesant turned wistfully to greet
Miss Ray. She was already beyond
reach of his voice, leaning on Sandy’s
L arm and gazing steadfastly into San-
dy's face. He saw Mrs. Dr. Wells
coming swiftly towards him with in-
quiry in her eyes, and impulsively,
peevishly and in disappointment he
turned again his face to the wall, as
it were. At least that was not the
Red Cross nurse he longed for, good
and sympathetic and wise in her way
as she undoubtedly was.

He wished now with all his heart
that they had placed his chair so
that he could look back along the
promenade deck instead of forward

sea. He felt that, pacing up and
down together, the brother and sis-
ter must come within ten feet of his
chair before they turned back, and
he longed to look at her, yet could
not. Sturgis had said he would re-
turn in a few minutes, and he hadn’t
come. Stuyvesant felt aggrieved. It
would be high noon before many
minutes. = Already the ship officers
were on the bridge ready to “take
the sun,” and mess-call for the men
was sounding on the lower decks. He
would give a fortune, thought he, to
feel once more that cool, soft, slen-
der little hand on his forehead.
There were other hands, some that
were certainly whiter than Miss
Ray’s, and probably quite as soft and
cool, hands that before the report of
his slur upon the Red Cross would
gladly have ministered to him, but
he shrank from thought'of any touch
but one. He would have given an-
other fortune, if he had it, could
Marion Ray but come and sit by him
and talk in her cordial, ' pleasant
tones. There were better talkers,
wittier, brighter women within hail—
women who kept their hearers laugh-
ing much of the time, which Miss Ray
‘did not—yet he shrank from the pos-
sibility of one of their number ae-
costing him.

Twice he was conscious that Dr.
Wells and Miss Porter had tiptoed
close and’' were peering interestedly
at him, but he shut his eyes ‘and
would not see or hear. He did not

| “want to be bothered,” it was only

too evident, and as the ship's bell
chimed the hour of noon and the
watch changed, his would-be visitors
slipped silently away and he . was
‘alone. = e
“When the doctor came cautiously
towards him a few minutes later,
‘Stuyvesant was to all appearances
sleeping, and the *“medico” rejoiced
in the suceess of his scheme. When,
not five. minutes after the do€tor
peeped 8t him, the voice*of the cap-
tain was- heard: booming from the
bridge just over the patient’s pil-

lowed head, it developed that the pa-,
tient was wide awake. Perhaps what.
| the captaip said would: account for.
Flithie =2 e :
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over the forecastle at the sparkling|
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mariner had singled. out Miss Ray for
some plece of attention. Now, de-
spite: the fact that almost the entire
Red Cross party - were seated or
strolling or reclining there under the
canvas awning and he must ha.ve
known it, although they were hid-
den from his view, he again made
that young lady the object of his
homage. She was at the moment
leéaning over the rail, with Sandy by
her side, gazing at the dark blue,
beautiful waters that, flashing and

‘| foam-crested, went sweeping beneath

her. The monarch of the ship, stand-
ing at the outer end of the bridge,
had caught sight of her and gave
tongue at once. A good seaman was
the captain and a stalwart man, but
he knew nothing of tact or discre-
*tion.

“Oh, Miss Ray,” he bawled, “come
upon the bridge and I'll show you
the chart. Bring the lieutenant.”

For an instant she hesitated, re-
luctant. Not even the staff of the
commanding officer had set foot on
that sacred perch since the voyage
began. Only when especially bidden
or at boat or fire drill did that mag-
nate himself presume to ascend
those stairs. As for her sister nurses,
though they had explored the lower
regions and were well acquainted
with the interior arrangement of the
Sacramento, and were consumed with
curiosity and desire to see what was
aloft on the hurricane-deck, the stern
prohibition 'still staring at them in
bold, brazen letters: “Passengers are
Forbidden upon the Bridge,” had
served to restrain the impulse to
climb.

And now here was Capt. Butt
singling out Miss Ray again and ig-
noring the rest of them. If she could
have found any reasonable excuse for
refusing Maidie Ray would have de-

elined. But Sandy's eyes said:
“Come.” Butt renewed his invita-
tion. Bhe turned and looked appeal-

ingly at Mrs. Wells, as though to
say: “What shall T do?” but that
matron was apparently engrossed in
a volume of Stevenson, and would not
be drawn into the matter, and finally
Marion caught Miss Porter's eye.
There, at least, was a gleam of en-
couragement and sympathy. Tm-
pulsive and capricious as that young
woman could be on occasions, the
girl had learned to appreciate the
genuine qualities of her room-mate,
and of late had been taking sides for
Marion against the jealousies of her
fellows.

MWhy don’t you go?” she mur-
mured, with a nod of her head to-
wards the stairs, and with slightly
heightened color Miss Ray smiled ae-
ceptance at the captain, and, follow-
ing Sandy's lead through the laby-
rinth of steamer chairs about them.
tripped briskly away over the open
deck, and there, at the very foot of
the steep, ladder-like ascent, became

SHE HAD TO STOP AND TAKE HIS
THIN, OUTSTRETCHED HAND.

aware of Mr. Stuyvesant leaning on
an elbow and gazing at her with all
his big blue eyes.

She had to stop and go around un-
der the stairs and take his thin, out-
stretched hand. She had to stop a
moment to speak to him, though
what he said, or she said, neither
knew a moment after. All she was
consclous of as she turned away was
that now at least every eye in all
the sisterhood was on her, and, red-
der than ever, she fairly flew up the
steep, and was welcomed by the
chivalric Butt upon the bridge.

That afternoon several of the band
were what Miss Porter was con-
strained to call “nastily snippy” in
their manner to her, and, feeling
wronged and misjudged, it was not
to be wondered at that her father’s
daughter should resent it. And yet
s0 far from exulting in having thus
been distinguished and recognized
above her fellows, Miss Ray had felt
deeply embarrassed, and almost the
first words she said after receiving
the bluff seaman’s effusive greeting
were in pléa for her associates.

“Qh, Capt. Butt, it’s most kind of
you to ask me up here—and my
brother, too, will be so interested in
the chart-room, but, can’t you—won't
you ask Dr. Wells and at least some
of the ladies? You know they all
would be glad to come, and—" 3

“That’s all right, Miss Ray,”
bawled old Butt, breaking in on her
hurried words. “I'll ask ’em up here
some other time. You see we're roll-
ing a bit to-day, and like as not some
of ’em would pitch over things, and—
and—well, there ain't room for
more’n three at a time anyhow.”

“Then you ought to have asked Dr.
Wells first and some of the seniors.”
She hesitated about saying ' elders.
No one of the band would have wel-
comed an invitation tendered on ac-
count of her advanced years.

“It’ll be just as bad if I go and ask
her now,” said Butt, testily. “The
others will take offense, and life's
too short for a shipmaster to be ex-
plaining 'to a lot of women why they
can’t all come at once on the bridge.
Tll have ‘em up to-morrow—any.
three you say.” °

But when the morrow came he
didn’t “have ’em up!”  Maidie had
pleaded loyally for her associates,
but was too proud or sensitive to.so
inform them. The captain had said
he would do that, and meanwhile she
tried not to feel exasperated at the
injured airs assumed by several of
the band and the cutting remarks of
one or two of their number. .

That afternoon, however, the skies
became overcast and the wind rose.
That night the sea dashed-high to-
wards the rail and the Sacramento

I
‘

wallowed deep in the surges. Next

1s

morning the wind 3ad Nurkened to o
gale. All air-ports were closed. The
spray swept the’' ‘promenade deck

Cross and two-thirds of the martial
passenger-list . forgot® all minor  ills
and annoyances in the miseries of
mal ‘de mer. Three days'and nights
were most of the womeénfolk cooped
in their cabins, but Miss Ray was an
old sailor and had twice seen far
heavier weather on the Atlantic.
Sheltered from the rain by the
bridge-deck and from the spray and
gale by heavy canvas lashed athwart-
ship in front of the eaptain’s room,
and securely strapped in her reclin-
ing-chair, this young lady fairly re.
joiced in the magnificent battle with
the elements and gloried in the
bursting seas. Sandy too, alpeit a
trifle upset, was able to be on decl,
and one of the subs from the port-
side, hearing of it, donned his outer
garments and cavalry boots and
joined forces with them, and Stuyve-
sant, hearing ‘their merry voices, de-
clared that he could not breathe in
his stuffy cabin and demanded to be
dressed and borne out on deck too.
At first the surgeon said: “No,”
whereupon his patient began to get
worse. -

So-on the second day the doctot
yielded, and all that day and the
third of the storm, by which time the
starboard deck was slowly becoming
peopled with a few speetral and bare-
ly animate feminine shapes, Stuyve-
sant reclined within arm’s length of
the dark-eyed girl who had so en-
tranced him, studying her beauty,
drinking in her words, and gaining
such health and strength in the life-
giving air and such bliss from the as-
sociation that Sturgis contemplated
with new complacency the happy re-
sult of his treatment, for when the
gale subsided, and on the fourth day
they ran once more into smooth and
lazy waters, it was Stuyvesant’s con-
suming desire to take up his bed and
walk, except*when Miss Ray was
there to talk or read to him.

And this was the state of affairs
when the Sacramento hove in sight
of the bold headlands, green and
beautiful, that front the sea at the
northeast corner of mountainous
Luzon. Once within soundings and
close to a treacherous shore, with
only Spanish authority to rely on as
to rocks, reefs and shoals, no wonder
old Butt could have no women on the
bridge, this too at the very time they
most wished to be there, since every-
thing worth seeing lay on the port
or southern side, and that given up
to those horrid officers and their
pajamas.

Not until his anchor dropped in Ma-
nila bay did the master of the Sacra-
mento think to redeem his promise
to bid the ladies of the Red Cross to
the sacred bridge, and incidentally to
tell them how Miss Ray had urged it
in their behalf while they were out
on blue waters—but now it was toe
late,

CHAPTER XI.

It was late in the afternoon when
the Sacramento, slowly feeling hep
way southward, had come within
view of El Fraile and Corregidor,
looming up like sentinels at the en-
trance to the great, far-spreading
bay. >

Butt and his assistants, with the
field officer in command of the troops,
peered through their binoculars or
telescopes for sign of cruiser or
transport along the rocky shores,
and marveled much that none could
be seen. Over against the evening
sun just sinking to the west the dim
outlines of the upper masts and spars
of some big vessel became visible for
three minutes, then faded from view.
The passengers swarmed on deck,
silent, anxious, ever and anon gaz-
ing upward at the bridge as though
in hope of a look or word of encour-
agement. E

It was midsummer and more when
they left Honolulu, and by this time
the American force, land and naval,
in front of Manila ought to be ample
to overcome the Spaniards. But there
was ever.that vexing problem as to
what Aguinaldo and his foltlowers
might do rather than see the great
city given over to the-Americans for
law and order instead of to them-
{ selves for loot and rapine. The fact
that all coast lights thus far were ex-
tinguished was enough to convince
the Sacramento’s voyagers that they
were still unwelcome to the natives,
but both the shipmaster and the cav-
alry officer commanding had counted

at least, on lookout for them and
ready to conduet them to safe an-
chorage. But no such ship appeared,
and the alternative of going about
and steaming out to sea for the night
or dropping anchor where he luy was
just presenting itself to Butt when
from the lips of the second officer,
who had clambergd up the shrouds,
there came the joyous shout: “By
Jove! There's Corregidor light!™

Surely enough, even before the
briet tropic twilight was over and
darkness had settled down, away to
the southward, at regular ten-second
intervals, from the crest of the rock-
bound, crumbling parapet on Correg-
idor island, a ‘brilliant light split
the cloudy vista and flashed a wel-
come to the lone wanderer on the
face of the waters. It could mcan
only one ‘thing; Manila bay was
dominated bynil)ewey's guns. The
Yankee was master of “Corregidor,
and had possessed himself of both
fort gnd lighthouse. In all probaldl-
ity hﬂnils itself had fallen.

“Half speed ahead!” was the order,
and again the throb of the engines
went pulsing through the ship, and
the Sacramento slowly forged ahead
over a smooth summer sea. At mid-
night the jpilot and glad tidings were
aboard, and at dawn the decks were

great, full-throated cheer went up
from the forecastle head as the gray,
ghost-like shapes of ' the warships
loomed up out of the mist and dotted
the unruffled surface. =~~~ ;-

beside” one which followed' 15 min:
utes later, when. the red disk of the
sun came peéeping over the low, 'fogs
draped range far to the eastward and,
saluted by the boom of the morning
gun-from the battlements of tie old
city;:there sailed to the:peak of the
flagstaft the  ‘brilliant : colors and
graceful folds ,of - the . stars ‘am
mn.. Pyrmiy -

’
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along the starboard aide, and the Red |

on finding ecruiser; or dispatch boat.

thronged with eager voyagers, and a;

“But that cheer sank to nothingiiess |

TOPICS.
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King Fdward, of England, is going
to practice economy.: ; ‘

Over 8,000,000 persons in Germany
are insured against illness.

The queen of Roumania is a success-
ful lecturer‘; as learned as'eloquent.

In Hong-Kong there are only 409
women, and in Hawaii 533 women to
eévery 1,000 men.

Bir Henry Irving has just received
&n honorary M, A. degree from Dub-
lin university. He now holds degrees
from four institutions of learning.

On the Mississippi, between 8t.
Louis and Minneapolis, 60 sawmills
are in operation, and 179 steam crafts
of various kinds navigate this stretch’
of the river,

Dr. Reuben Peterson, of Chicago,
has been appointed to the Bates pro-
fessorahip of the diseases of women
in Michigan university, to succeed
Dr. J. N. Martin.

A thousand graves in the church
cemetery, Luton, England, have been
dug by a one-armed man named Al-
len, who became grave digger in 1871
after a mill- accident.

In the ten years that have elapsed
since it was opened the Cripple Creek
district of Colorado has produced
$104,000,000 in gold, and its estimated
yield in 1901 is $25,000,000,

According to statistics of the Uni-
ted States Weather Bureau, 45 per
cent. of deaths by lightning octur in
the open, 34 per cent. in houses, 11
per cent. under trees and 9 per cent.
in barns.

The total valuation upon which
state taxes will be assessed this year
against taxable property in Nebraska
will be approximately $174,432,000, or
$2,685,000 greater than the assessed
valuation of last year,

The latest invention for life saving
at sea is & life belt that carries a
light to guide the struggling swim-
mer to it, and whose lamp is lighted
by contact with the sea water. This
device is reportéd from Germany.

Bears' eyebrows, being stiff, and ex-
actly the right shade, are used in a
newly invented fly that is killing
quantities of salmon this year. These
eyebrows come from the Himalayan
brown bear, and cost about $1.50 per
set,

In addition to the $2,000 bequeathed
to the Albany hospital by Nathaniel
C. Brockway, who died recently in
New Haven, the will provides for be-
quests of like amounts to four other
charitable institutions in the former
city.

The Massachusetts Frog company
has been incorporated in Maine, with
n capital of $5,000. The objects of the
corporation as stated in its applica-
tion for a charter are “to buy, sell,
breed and import frogs and like ani-
mals.”

M. C, Treat, of Washington, Pa., has
offered to give $1,000 to Buie's Creek
(N. C.) academy, if other friends of

CURRENT

be erected to replace one burned 1e-
cently.

In Greece, in the third cenfury B.
G., the wearing of silk was forbidden
tn women, the husbands of those who
violated this law being heavily fined,
on the theory that a husband ought
to be able to control his wife's taste
for finery.

CCULDN'T WEAR SHOES.

Flanigan, of this place, had suffered
with Dropsy for {ifteen years. She
was s0 very bad that for the last
three years, she has not been able to
wear her shoes. She had doctored al}
the time, but was gradually getting
worse.

Last winter Mr. Flanigan, who was
very much discouraged, called for
some medicine at Mr. J. J. Dale’s drug
store in Carmi. Mr. Dale persuaded
him to have his wife try Dodd’s Kidney
Pills, and he bought six boxes. His
wife used five out of the six, before
she was entirely cured. She is now as
sound and well as ever she was, com-
pletely restored to health, and free
from any symptom whatever of
Dropsy.

To say that Mrs. Flanigan is pleased
at her wonderful deliverance, does not
half express her feelings, and she
and Mr. Flanigan are loud in their
praises of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and of
Mr. Dale for recommending this won-
derful remedy to them.

The fact that Dodd’s Kidney Pills
cured Mra. Flanigan of such & severe
case of Dropsy, after the doctors had
given her up, has made them the most
talked-ot remedy ever known in White
County, '

the institution will reaise $9,000, to |
the end that a $10,000 building may ]

Sumpter, Ill., June 10,—Mrs. J. B. !

BISHOP GRANT, OF INDIANAPOLIS.

Bishop A. Grant, of Indianapolis,
Ind., writes the following letter:

Indlanapolis, Indiana,
3349 N. Pennsylvania Street.
Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, O.:
Gentlemen—¢: | have been using Pe-
runa for catarrh and can cheerfully rec-
ommend your remedy to anyone who
wanis a good medicine.””—A. Grant.

Prominent members of the clergy
are giving Peruna their unqualified en-
dorsement. These men find Peruna

from catarrh of the vocal organs which
has always been the bane of public
speakers, and general catarrhal debil-
ity incident’ to the sedentary life of
the clergyman. Among the recent ut-
terances of noted clergymen on the
curative virtues of Peruna is the above
one from Bishop Grant.

A METHODIST BISHOP
~ GIVES PE-RU-NA' GREAT

especially adapted to preserve them|

CREDIT.

Writes His Recommendation.
for the Famous Catarrh
Remedy, Pe-ru-na.

‘The day was when men of promi-
nence hesitated to give their testimoni-
als to proprietary medicines for pub-
lication. This remains true to-day of
mostproprietarymedicines. But Peru-
na has become so justly famous, its
merits are known to so many people of
high and low station that none hesi-
tates to see his name in print recom-
mending Peruna.

The following letters from pastors
who use Peruna speak for themselves:
Rev. E. G. Smith, pastor of the Pres-
byterian Church, of Greensbore, Ga.,
writes:

“My little boy had been suffering for
some time with catarrh of the lower

e | bowels. Other remedies had failed, but

after taking two bottles of Peruna the
trouble almost entirely disappeared.
For this special malady I consider it
well nigh a specific,”—Rev, E. G. Smith.

Rev. A. 8. Vaughn, Eureka Springs,
Ark., says: “I had been prostrated by
congestive chills and was almost dead;
as soon as able to be about, I com-
menced the use of Peruna. I took five
bottles; my strength returned rapidly
and I am now enjoying my usual
health.”—Rev. A. S. Vaughn.

If you do not derive prompt and sate
isfactory results from the use of Peru-
na, write at once to Dr. Hartman, giv-
ing a full statement of your case and
he wili be pleased to give you his val-
uable advice gratis.

Address Dr. Hartman, President of
The Hartman Sapitarium, Columbus,
Ohio.

Mince . 45
Meat,

In our mammoth

kitchen we employ a chef [ #
who is an expert in mak- [y ?
ing mince pies. He has r

charge of making all of
Libby's Mince Meat, He
uses the very choicest ma- !
terials. Heistold to make
the best Mince Meat ever 5
sold—and he does. Geta
package at your grocer's:
enough for two large pies.
You'll never use another kind again.

Libby’s Atlas of the World, with 32
¥, Dew maps, size 8x11 inches, sent any-
where for 10 cts. in'stamps. Our Book-
let, “How to Make Good Things to
Eat,"” mailed free.

Libby, McNeill & Libby,

CHICACO.
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PAINT RISKS
The risks in painting are
three: materials, mixing,put-
ting on. With best lead and
oil you take two; with ordi-
nary mixed paint three; with
Devoe ready paint none. On
each package is this label:
s
Bt de whav i Hight ot e

our expense.
But do yourself and us the j

IN WET WEATHER
AISE

. - BLACK OR YELLOW
WL X 000 MRS .
*TAKE NO 3 + CATA| ‘
SHOWING FULL LINE OF GARMENTS AND HATS
A.J.TOWER CO. BOSTON.MASS. 46
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the ho wears Sawyer’s
Slickers. They're made of
gm:::mv::n @ .:.'nd{ﬁ.;'t
stitched, warranted waters
proof.

, Sawyer’s
) Slickers

Are and smooth. Wil
To any little girl who will send us

“ noteﬂckm(,:-peelon or become
' s awyer & Son, Sole Mirs.
Q2n a0y ambridge, Mass. I
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DOLLS s

OLD SORES CURED

40 White Street,
Allen’s Uleerine Salve cures Chreale Uleers. Rene
Berofulons Ulee ereurial

NEW YORK.
Varieose Uleers, Indolent Ulesrs, N
TUleers, lllulmﬂl: . Mk Leg, Eezema, Salt Rheum, Fever
Bores. all old sores, Itively we fallure, o matier how
standing. Bymail, @3%c. J. P. ALLEN, 8T. PAUL, MINN,

to follow instructions.
F. W, DEVOE & CoOMPANY.

Paint-safety for you in
Devoe as in no other.

Pamphlet on painting free if yon
mention this paper.

op ' u hw‘.!;ua&ma other drug

R e PR e
eferences "
2“&.%00& LLBW}E%!: lrlox 8, Atlanta, Ga.
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GOOD-PAINT DEVOE, CHICAGO.
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“NEW RIVAL” FACTORY LOADED SHOTGUN SHELLS

outshoot all -other biack powder shells, because they are made
better and loaded by exact machinery with the standard brands of
powder, shot and wadding. Try them and you will be convinced.

ALL ¢+ REPUTABLE + DEALERS ¢ KEEP ¢« THEM

preserve house and barn

HOW TO SAVE MONEY. {0500 fichaes figworade, Resdr:

Mixed House and Barn l‘-‘!hnu. will nmi ?n[r ean| w, h‘attﬁll make ngly homes impossibles

ty. Tothose w

of the
. high s celebrated for th £ color, ng
oummnot - Plﬂwrt:rm 2&:“‘ -g::d:::lﬂnl m:l'?. free of .w;h: our mbiuﬁon'ulor cards and prices.
've Ageney given to one dealerin ench town. EELIANCE PAINT CO., 8t. Lonils.

t will prove = saving of ten per cent.
h 1 ity and

throw your
Your stomach is sour, your skin yellow, your breath offensive, and you hate
yourself and all mankind, Winter or summer it’s all the same, when you
are unclean inside, you are unhappy and so is everybody near you. The J

) -5eA CASE OF BAD BOWELS

Are you happy? Not if your liver and bowels don’t work.
Happiness depends on the bowels. Every time you eat, you
put into your body not only good material for repairs and
fuel, but a mass of useless stuff that has to be removed
_promptly or it will clog your machinery, poison your blood,
liver out of gear, and make you act mean to those you love.

cure is pleasant, quick, easy, cheap, never fails.

‘greatest bowel cleaner and liver tonic. Cascarets are
constipation, lazy liver, bad blood, bad breath, sour stomach,
and all summer and winter bowel troubles. Den’t be un-
happy—buy a box today. All druggists, 10c, 25¢c, 50c.

~ Write for health booklet and free sample. Address Sterling
Remedy Company, Chicago or New York. -

N

Cascarets, the world’s
guaranteed to cure

Warepa.

| CURED BY.
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