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Irrigated Lands
in the Big Horn Basin

There never was a better opportunity to get productive
lands for little money on easy payments than right now
in the Big Horn Basin of Wyoming (next door to
Yellowstone Park).

Every man whois tired of paying rent for high-priced land,
or who wishes to give his sons a start, or who is seeking
a profitable investment, should investigate this a# ence.

Round Trip from Omaha, $21.10, starting November
7 or 21, December 5 or 19, 1905.

Bulingto
| fiute

. Send to me for a booklet describing the
splendid opportunities now offered in
n this rapidly developing section.

L. W, WAKELEY,
General Passenger Agent, Omaha.

An Only Daughter
Cured of Consumption.
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When death was hourly expected, all | . ;
remedies having failed, and De, H. :
James was expecimenting with the &

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENGCE

many herbs of Calentta, he aceident- |
ally made a preparation which cured !
his only ehild of cunsumption. His
¢hild is now in this country, and en-|
joying the best of health. He has
proved to the world that Consumption
can be positively and permanently
cured.  The Doctor now gives this
recipe free, for two Z-cent stamps to
pay expenses. This herb also cures
Night Sweats. Nausea at the Stomach
and will break up a fresh eold in|
twentv-four hours. Address CRAD-
DOCK & 0., 1032, Iace St., Phila-
delphin, naming this paper.

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS
COPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
auickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communics.
tions scrietly contidential. HANDBOOK on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely i{llnstrated weekly, T.oreest cir-
eulation of any scientitle fournnl. 'erma, $i a
year: four months, $L. Sold by all newsdealers,

MUNN & Co,zs1eroacear. New York

Prz=ch OfMce, 625 F 8t., Washington, D. C.
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Write for partlculars about owr guessing contest, Iin which w_¢' give away $2,000
inprizes to our customers on July |, 1905. The doilar bottle carries three guesses
the 30-cent bottle vne guess. First gift $500, second gift $250.

CUBANA ™

THE BLOOD,

The Great Cure for Catarrh, Kidney, Liver,
Bladder Trouble, Rheumatism, Consumption

A combination of Roots, Herbs, BDarks OUR GUARANTEE.

We gunarantee first, that CUBANA
will cure all the diseases as described in
the abeve list. We pext state to yon
that if you find that, after taking 1he
tirst large bottle of Cubana, you do not
BEE ANy improvement in your cuase, come
back to us with the empty bottle and
get your mouvey back. We will forfeit
$100 for any case of catarrh that we
capnot cure if our medieine is taken ns
directed.

Our massion is to enre diseases, and
we realize that people are tired of being
humbugged into buying worthless stuff
sold under guarantee to cure, and Honlly

Gums and Balsams of the island of Cuba
seientificnlly prepared and blended for
the prevention and cure of disease. »

Tos medicine has been nsed in various
forms by the Cubauns for hundreds of
shrubs and vegeta-

yenrs.  The nnkive

ble Life ot this tropiesl island are high-

u tropieal sun and ripened by soft sen
breeses. They bring the health and in-
vigorating oroperties of the ocean to

your very doors.

Cured of Running Sorgs.
Mr. Julins Rees of Minneapolis says:

“For years [suffered from ranning soresin
the viars, caused by scarlet fever when I was
T years old. I puid out hundreds of dollurs
to doetors and specialists in this and the old
eountry., Found no relief anull T used 4 bor-
tles of Cubans and  found myself cured.
There has been no recurrence of the disewse
np to the present thme,"”

Leing swindled out of their money. We
don’t want your money unless we can
help you. We have a medicine, not an
aleoholic  bevernge which aggravates
your disease when the effects of the in
toxieant 18 gone, and leaves you worse
off than before, with the added carse of
the whisky or drug habit fastened upon

you.

CUBANA ICURES

Kildney ::nmplalnt. IS)IIBI?'I-:FSH = Western Agency.
- c eadache -
iadaer Trousics Molaria: *o |Cuban Chemical Co.
D,:g;‘}?ﬁ'ﬁ.’"‘ l:gg:.;lr'l':fl on, 524 Boston Blk. Minneapolis.
Diarrhoea, Coughs, If CUBANA isnot Iil‘-lm-ln stock by your re-
gust}\rﬁ:ess. Eczema, till or wholesale drugglist, call or address the
crofula,

above number, and your order will be
promptly filled.
We prepuay freight on all orders of one doz-

olls,
Pimples, Piles,

olds, La Grippe
Colds, o Frequent Urinatlon,

Blood Humors,

Dropsy, All Urinary Disorders | cn or more dollar bottles to any part of the
Female Weakness Erysipeias, United States. : PAORDY B 9 5
Impotency, All Private Diseases | Putup in two sizes, ut 50 cents und $1.00 per

Painful and Irregular Menstration. bottle, or six large bottles for £5.

The Cuban Chemical Co.,

[ am now 53 years old and strong and healthy, without an ache or a ;miu, and
am doing u bigger duys’ work every day than I could do 20 years ago. I suffered
with Catareit for yeara, which tinally threw me into incipient consumption, sffect-
ed my kidneys nnd depri 4 me of my appetite. I have one foot in the grave, and
weuld have been dead 1, srs ago if [ had not commenced taking Cubana, that
wonderful medicine, whic ured me up and made « well man of me again. [
wonld not be without Caly - if [ had to pay $30.08 a bottle for it, and always
keep it in the hoase, as 1t is a great family medicine, and if taken occasionally by
the faumily when suffering from nny of the many ills we are all subject to, it will
kevp them all well. T will cheerfully answer any one who writes me about mny
case, ns [ lenow many lives ean be saved by using that great remedy, Cubana.

J. DEWITT SPENCER,
1451 West Lake St., Minpeapolis, Minn.
Write today. You cannot afford to take charcces with your
health, Anv person diseased is in a dangerous condition. Disease don’t cure
itself. Cubana is nature’s remedy. In order to test the value of this paper as an
advertisine medium, any person sending us one dollar for a bottle of Cabana and
mentioning thi1a newspaper, will receive an extra dollar bottle free.

Don't delay.

By Virginia Leila Weniz

Coppright, 1905, by K. AL Whitehead
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One August morning, with his high
leather leggings, lis easy costume, his
fishing basket and tackle, Paul Blake
strode along through the dew wet Camu-
dian grass. He knew of a certain deep
bollow in the brook which on such a
gray molst day as this would be the
haunt of juicy trout, and for the sheer
Joy of expectation he whistled. For
equal to Blake's love for the art of
painting was his love for the sport of
fishing. Ie was not only enjoying his
sumier gathering IFrench Canadian
landscapes; he was reveling in his fa-
vorite sport as well,

After an hour of sweeessful fishing in
the quiet spot which he had selgcted
he spied a splendid trout tucked cozily
under a stone. Buat it was written in
the book of fate that this fish and the

frying pan  should not lightly Dbe
brought together. Fly after iy was
thrown in’ vain. Down through the

crystal clear water he could see the
sleelk sides and the round, unspecula-
tive eye of his intended vietim, and he
resolved to try the method of tiekling.

S0 he undid his sleeve links, bared
Lis aud knelt upon the lichens,
elinging with one hand to an overhang-
ing birch. IHe was dipping cautiously
toward the water when there in the
pool before him, close to the reflection
of his own, tlashed another face.

It was a girl's face, and in its un-
usual loveliness It lay for a second like
some magic picture. The next second
Blake observed with a thrill that the
vision was being changed by the cur-
rent and that his own blond curls were
made to trespass gently over the girl's
dark ones. Then while he gazed at the
reflection with XNareissus-like intent-
ness the other face vanished as sudden-
1y as it had come.

Springing to his feet, Blake perceived
the bent trunk of an alder whieh pro-
Jeeted across the stream from the top
of the bank above, and he knew that
[the girl must have been leaning over
the trunk from that higher bank, uncon-
seious of his presence, until, like &
startled deer, she fled.

“Bhe was like one of Murillo's gypsy
eyed Madonnas!" he exclaimed, And,
though he went on for awhile longer
with his trout fishing, the sport seemed
to have lost a bit of flavor.

The next day 'aual Blake drew up his
horse before the Lkitchen door of =a
whitewashed farmbouse, and Antoine
Martin rose to greet him,

“Bienvenue, mn’'sicu,” said he, with old
French hospitality. “And will m'sien
dismount?”

Blake did dismount, and as he stood
in the wide deorway he wried to ae-
count for his presence. e
painter, forsooth, and doing this section
of Canada. IHe had already collected
a good many views, but among them
all there was not one more wonderful
than that which could be obtained from
the level plateau on which Autolne’s
farm stood. 1t was as if the hills had
here withdrawn to leave an arena for

arm

wias a

some great spectacle, =ome ancient
savage pageant. Might he, therefore,
be permitted to fetch his easel and

palette and to put upon eanvas the har-
mony and beauty of it all?

Blake saw the lithe figure of a girl
sitting opposite to him, her arms upon
the table, her dimpled face with the
Murillo eyes framed in both hands, her
searlet lips parted in breathless listen-
ing, hanging upon his words. Ab, luck
was with him, to be sure. If he had
lost the trout yesterday he had found
the girl today.

“Come here, cherie,” said old Antoine
to the girl, and to the stranger, “My
niece, Marie.,”

* * * ® * * »

“But, you little water sprite, youn lit-
tle Undine, however did you get your
face so mixed up with mine that day
in the pool?' Blake asked one morning
as Marie stood watching him at work
on his canvas.

“Eh, bien, m’sien, I had gone out for
a pique-nique on the harrens, and—ra-
masse les granages—what you eall pick
berries,” she answered in her quaint
English speech, eked out with bits of
patois here and there. Then she ex-
plained how she’'d leaned over the
trunk of the tree from the bank above
to wash her stained fingers; how, just
as she was in the act of dipping down,
she had seen his reflection in the wa-
ter and was startled.

Between the strokes of his brush
Blake took surreptitious glances at the
willowy figure, half holding back the
apple boughs as she talked, half swing-
ing on them. Rebel locks had broken
out of confinement and were curling
damply about her warm, white ueck
and that crumpled rose leaf of an ear.
Ah, she was exquisitely delightful!
That same day he said to Antoine:

“If you would permit Mlle, Marie to
3it to me, and if Mlle, Marie will con-
gent”—he questioned the Murillo eyes,
which silently gave him his answer,
then fell beneath his own—*I could do
a painting that was worth while.”

So the August days passed till the
brief Canadian summer was over. Al-
ready they had started to burn the
wood that Antoine had cut for winter
use.

While the piled up logs sent red
lights flickering..about the plastered
walls and shining floor, they would
often show that Blake had joined the
Martin home group and was reading to
old Antoine, who listened soberly be-
tween long whiffs at his pipe. Marie
would sit on the high backed bench
| near the clock, knitting, stealing a

i

but never as foreman, forsooth. Nev-
ertheless hie hesitatea about accepting
it. There was poor little Marie, he
pointed out to Blake. What would be-
come of her?

“Poor little Marie!” For the next few
days Blake did a good deal of thinking.
Marie had never read Henry James or
Meredith, it was true; she had never
geen a poster lady, never heard “Ca-
mille,”” and yet in her setting she was
perfect. Moreover, she was the sort to
adapt herself readily to new environ-
ments. “And why not?’ he argued
finally to himself. “She is pure, beau-
tiful and capable of the deepest, ten-
derest feelings. What she has not is
the superticiul gloss of society. That I
do not want.”

One evening, pushing his book aside,
Blake glanced across at Marie, whose
eyes, a5 usnal, were hent on her kuoit-
ting. She was humming softly to her-
gelf un old Canadian boat song:

“Degeendez a I'ombre,
Ma jolie blonde."

Blake had often heard it above the
blow of the vars in the rowlocks, but
never had the words seemed so fitting
as tonight. He rose suddenly and laid
a bund on Antoine’s shoulder,

“Let me take Mamselle Marie for a
little stroll in the starlight,” he said
pleadingly. “It's warm in here, I wiil
take gowd care of her.”

“EL, wsieul” The old man dropped
bis pipe and gauged him silently for
a second with those black beaded eyes

of his. What he read in the younger
man's face must bave satistied him,

for he said finally, with a little move-
ment of his hand: “It must not be rar.
See you, m'sieu? And it cannot be for
long.” .

Outside through the dusk there was
a silvery glimmer. The wondland stiv
seemed like a sigh. Blake looked down
closely into the little face beside him.
In the mind of the girl something in-
definable had arisen, something which
had stolen away all her gay eaprices
and set her trembling.

“Ma petite blonde!” Blake used the
goft provineial word for sweetheart
that Marie had used in her song. His
tone was one of gentle entreaty: lis
attitude was that of reverence.

“Ma petite blonde,” he repeated, tak-
Ing her hand and lifting it softly to his
lips, “I want you for my little wife.
Will you let me take care of von al-
ways

She looked at him with wide, sur-
prised eyes and slightly parted lips.

“You, m'sien?" she =aid breathlessly.
“You to take care of me?" It seemed
ineredible.

I'or answer he drew her to him as
a knight of old wonld have drawn a
lady and looked into her lovely faee.
iz Dblue eyes and her Murillo eyes
metsand pledged each other in deep
drafts of gazing; then with a superb
motion of surrender Marie reached up
and put her arms about his head.

Thus in reality did his blond curls
trespass gently over the girl's darvlk
ones, even as once they had seemed to
do in that reflection in the pool, And
thus was brought about the winning of
Antoine’s Marie.

A King's Tneogznito.
Probably the most complete incognito
on record was fhat adopted by King
Charles of Roumanin on his way to

e possession of the Wallachian
throne,
At the time the relations between

Austrin and Prussia were exceedingly
strained—it was just before the out-
break of war between these two na-
tions—and the Vienna government was
known to be strongly opposed to a
prince of the house of HHohenzollern
ascending the throne of Roumania.

It was feared, theretore, that obsta-
cles might be placed to the passage
over Austrian territory of the newly
elected sovereign of the Wallachs, Ac-
cordingly King Charles traveled down
the Danube on board the Austrian
steamboats disguised as a servant amd
in the second or third class cabin,

The two or three members of his
suit, who of course were in the first
class cabin, affected to treat him with
the utmost severity and contempt and
assailed him with loud reproaches for
alleged negligence in his menial duties.

It was only on setting foot on Rou-
manian territory that the roles were
reversed and that those who had re-
mained on board the steamer were
able to witness the ceremonious wel-
come accorded by the Wallachian au-
thorities to the erstwhile valet and
footman,

River Funerals In Germany.

The river Spree, which runs through
Berlin, has a habit of almost continu-
ously overflowing its banks. As a re-
sult the lowlands beyond the city,
called Spreewald, are almost always
under water in summer and covered
with ice in winter, Much of the sum-
mer traffic is done on skates and with
sledges. The postman delivers his mail
either in a boat or on skates, the chil-
dren skate to school, and the ladies go
to market on the water wagon or on
the ice.

Even the dead are carried along the
river to their last resting place In a
coffin resting on a bier in a boat cov-
ered with flowers, The hearse is pad-
dled by two of the undertaker's assist-
ants, In the first boat following are

‘the clergymen and the family, and the

usual long line of coaches is supplant-
ed by a long line of boats. These are
paddled sometimes by men, sometimes
by women, but always hy some of the
friends of the deceased. These water
funerals are very picturesque as they
wend their way through the temporary
channels caused by the overflowing
Spree.

By CLEF LOVELL

Copyright, 1005, by E. S. McClure
O O

“Oh, it's you, you wretched little
thing! No; go away, Black-Belle! I
won't have anything to do with you. It
was all your doing. You know it was.”
And the pretty brown head was again
buried deeply in the cushions, and the
bhammock shook with the girl's convul-
Bive sobs.

The little black call eyed her mis-
tress in wide eyed wonder, then nosed
the hammock gently. Whatever had
been the matter these last three days?
She could not imagine,

The girl suddenly sat up and toseed
her hair from her tear reddened eyes,

“Yes, vou wretched little creature, it
was all your doing right through! Your
frightening Dick’s horses and our guar-
reling over it and going on and on;
then my saying 1'd just go and marry
Sam West: his asking tather, and fa-
ther saying yes, and then saying 1I'd

have to, when I wanted to back out un-

less Sawn agreed, but he wouldn't. Oh,

it's just borrible! Aund I hate him!
“SUncle Sammy! Why, folks would

OE TEREW IT BACKE TOWARD THE DOOR.
YTAKE THAT, YOU FOOL!™

be calling we "Aunty West!” Apd me

only twenty-three! They'd do it for
spite. Oh—

“And when 1 love Dick so much. (h,
if mother were ouly living!

“But there's father at the gate, |

suppose ['ll have to cheer up and smile
and be bright, amd everything, or bhe'll
be angry.

“Why, what's the mwatter? There's
something wrong with Lim!™
There was something wrong. On Lis

way [rom town o sudden and unex-
pected gust of wind had enveloped
Sheriff Bark in dust, tilling his eyes,
and he was scarcely able to see, and
for half an hour Milly forgot her own
misery in attending her father. When
she had done all she could to ease his
inflamed amd smarting eves, she bhand-
aged them and led him to the big
chair in the dining room, where he
sank back, still suffering considerable
pain and much out of temper.
Meantime Black-Belle had tired of
gearching the long grass of the orchard
for windfalls and had sought the fence,
to ponder enviously on the freedom of
the dusty road beyond. Suddenly, as
acting on a thought. she turned and
trotted briskly back about the house
and down the lane towar:d the road.
The lane gate was closed!
Indignantly Black-Belle butted hard
against it, shoved sideways against it
backed against It, but all to no pur-
pose. Thrusting her head between the
bars. she sought to raise it, after the
manner of Samson, but fruitlessiy, She
spied the big iron latch. Poking her

nose beneath it, she lifted it. It fell
back in its place. With a toss of re-
sentment she raised it again. Then,
disappointed .and cross, she turned

about and strolled toward the house.
She must he satisfied with other
amusement.

“Milly," called the sheriff, “do you
see Sam West coming up the road?’

“No, dad,” replied Milly from the
kitchen,

“Keep a lookout for him. John said
he'd get him talked over to local option
all right today and send him over to
slgn the petition.

“Ah, this is him,” he added ungram-
matically a moment later, catching the
click of the gate latch and footfalls on
the path. The footsteps paused before
the open door.

“Good evening, Sam," said the sheriff
affably.

The answer was a sharp sniff,

The sheriff's prospective son-in-law
was an  exceedingly  eccentric man,
with a hundred odd tricks of speech
and manner, even of silence, which
were of peculiar significance to those
who knew him, and in that contemptu-
ous snort Sheriff Bark read an unlook-
ed for but certain opposition to a cause
he Itad ardently taken to heart. His
already rufiled temper gave way, and,
throwing himself back in the chair, he
exclaimed warmly and bitterly: “You
needn't say another word—not another
word! I kmow all yonm mean—every
stupid, pigheaded word of it}

“Put.” azain turning his blinded eves
toward the door, “ean’t you never talk
ke an ordinary mortal, Sam West?

That's just the way you talk polities, 1

Lovsvite & Maswoe 7. 1.

TO POINTS IN

Alabama, Georgia, Missis-
sippi, Florida, North &
South Carolina, Virgi-

nia, Kentucky, Ten-
nessee, Louisiana,

October 7 and November 7 and 14

Less than One Fare for the Round
TICKETS LIMITED %0 RETURN 21
DAYS FROM DATE OF SALE.

For [full information, rates,
schedules, time tables and litera-
ture descriptive of the various re-
sources, agricultural, mineral and
timber lands along the line, call on
or address 5

C.L. STONE, Gen.Pass. Agt.
Lousville, Ky.

ORIGINA
ALBRECHT

Fur Quality

Means the finest furs that
money can buy. Made only
Lty E. Albrecht & Son, 5t.
Paul, who have set the
scandard of fur quality for
halt a century. The mosr
bcautiful furs made in every correct
and wearable style. Novelties in
Meckwear—Exclusive Specizlties in
i..r Wear. Prices lower, quality con-
i'ered, than factory made trash.

& See the International Fur Authority at
w11 store for Correct Fur Stvles.

For sale by Ochs Bros.

An Only Daughter
Cured of Consumption.

When death was hourly expected, all remedies
having failed, and Dr. 1. James was experimen
with the the many herbs of Calen) he accidently
made a preparation which eored his only child of
Consnmption, Hiechild is now in this country,
enjoying the best of health. Ile has provedtothe
worlid that Consumption can be positively and per-
manently cured.  The Doetor now gives Iflis recipe
{ Unly usking two Z-rentsiamps Lo pay expenses,
herd al*o cureg Night Sweats, Nausea at the
and wiil break up & fresh cold in twenty-
. Address CHADDOCK & CO., 1032
t., Philadelphia, naming this pa

get you cornered on G 1o 1, you spiff:
I get you agin the fence on reciprocity,
Fou snort; 1 down you on trusts, yon
grunt, Bah!”

His caller sniffed again.

The sheriff turned from him in su-
preme disgust, There was a low cough,
and the chair beside the door moved
slightly.

“Oh, yes; cowe in aud bave o seat,”
exclaimed the sherilf apologetically.

The chair woved again,

“Oh, there's something on 0t, is
there? You see, I can’t see. I got my
eyes full of dust today.”

Raizing his voice, he called, “Milly,
come and give Mr. West a chair.”

The Kitchen door opensd.  There was
an exclamation, a momentary silence,
then o wild sereamn of givlish laughter,
Simultaneously there was o clatter and
clawing at the door, a (rightened bawl,
and, tearing the bandage from his eyes,
the sheriff saw the Honrishing heels of
the disappearing ealf,

Milly laughed until she dropped
weakly inte a chair, while her father,
from sheor inadeguacy of anger equal
to the occasion, sank lhwply back and
smiled foolishly.

But he vowed he wesihl Le revenged
on the meddlesome animal. When Mil-
Iy left the room he secured o small
stick of wood from the wood box, and,
bhaving practiced swinging the missile
back toward the doorway until he felt
sure of being able to strike the ealf
without turning about the chair and
before she would have time to with-
draw, he settled back and waited,

A few winutes later, with a glow of
satisfaction, he heard ber again elick-
ing up the walk. With a grim smile
he took oue more look toward the door,
measured the distanee with his eye,
again gauged the movement of his arm
and leaned hack in his former position,

The aphual reached the door, halted
a moment and, as before, placed her
feet over the threshold. Quietly the
sheriff leaned forward, drew the stick
up across his breast and suddenly,
leaning sidewnays, with all his strength
threw it back toward the door.

“Take that, you fool! 'l show™—

“8-SBam! Sam West!”

Straightening himselt with an effort
and with one haund still gripped tight-
Iy across Lis stowach, the outraged
man sprang forwand and shook his
fist in the sherif’s face,

“You—you"— he exclalmed jnarticu-
lately, amd before the sheriff could re-
cover power of speech he spun about
and ran from the room, only pausing
on the doorstep to shout back: “I came
up and heard what you said a minute
ago when vou thought it was I! I
thought I must ’a’ mnade a mistake and
came back! And this ends it! TI'll
never marry your girl as long as I
live!”

And Sam kept his word. He will
probably continue to keep it, for with-
in three months Milly and Dick were
married.

And thus Black-Belle repaired her
wrongdoing.
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