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MR PLOD.

[A Letier of Introduction)
D you know my friend Plod? If you éo not,
permit,
T nray, an admirer to make you acqualnted;
Dut do uot expect vou will ind him a wit,
sor a person whose porirait will ever be
painieo i

He's not brilllant or beautiful, that I allow;
Neither riches nor rank did he ever inherit;

No, the place in my favor he vccupies now
Was gained by most common and work-a-day
merit.

Bome there are even call him quite stupld and
alow;
They see in him nothing to claim thelr atten-
tion;
&rd wonder how can one admire him so,
@r Jderm him deserving such flattering men-
vlon.

However, [ seldom have known him to fall
T'v wecomp'ish & project, when fully decided:
No matter what hardships his coorse might as-
sail,
Nor how loudly by critics his scheme was de-
rided!

He just sticks to his purpose and pushes ahead,
O'ercoming & shoussod grave srials and
troubles;
Wh re scores weakly talter, this good friend,
instead,
L1 patient persistence hia effort redoutles.

Io fact, when I've work that must really be
done,
I ask Mr. Plod his assistance to lend me;
And once. with his help and his sympathy won,
Success in the end never fails to attend me!

Now you see why I prize him, I'm certain, and

why
1 desire so greatly all others to know himg
Should you wish his aequaintance to form, by-
the-by,
You have only that wish, by your conduct, to
show him.

—Philip B. Strong, in Golden Days.

JEFF KANTRY'S MISTAKE
Protty Romance from the West

irginia Mountalns.

GREW, after
the manner of a
colt, end about.
In my early boy-
hood I devel-
oped an enor-
mous pair of
ears. Though
nature made
¢ great effort and
7/ supplied me
i/ with good neth-
er proportions,
they never quite
grew up to those
ears. They defy
To comb my hair over

concealment.
them is to make a modern Mercury of
myself, with wings on my head instead

of on my heels. To tie them back from
their outstanding publicity converts
them into rosettes of neither use nor
attractiveness. There is a superfluous
commendation of the art of listening
about them. As if specially intended
to localize the observation of others,
there is a hole, clean cut and as round
as the winding spot in a clock face,

through my left auricle at its exact
center of prominence,

Persons never look me in the eye;
they look me in the ear. Their faces
hecome interrogatory. The questionis
stenciled all over them: “How did you
get that hole?” I have answered it hun-

dreds of times, buat [ will tell the story
once more. If the art of printing was
equal to it [ wonld have it printed upon
wy ear, thet all might read

A one-legged man answered an in-
quisitive stranger that he wonld tell
him how his leg was lost, provided he

asked no more questions. The prom-
ise given, he promptly said: *‘[t was
bit off.” The bottled agony of the

gquerist can be imagined. 1t has always |
gppealed to me. [ will, therefore, ban-
isa all uncertainty by telling at once

that the hole in mmy ear was shot there.

Creeles are as plentiful as snakes in |
the mountains of West Virginia. They
twist up the lundreds of narrow ra-
vines to eternally abrade their rocky
sides and bottoms. In the summer
they dash heavy rainfalls to the open

of rivers; in winter they gorge with
ive or toss their broken burden with |
rushing madness. The narrow wagon
roads keeping them company are at
such times dangerous and the innumer-
able fordsa terror to the bravest.

One wintry day I was riding my mare
Fanny (one who feared nothing where
there was a foothold mnor hesitated
where her master bade her go). The
road lay well above a swollen, ice-laden
torrent. Ahead was asharp turn, so
sharp that the road seemed snapped off
in its course. It pointed its jagged end
to a precipice of cave-eaten rocks, high
above and across the wild rush of
waters. Both Fanny and myself knew
the spot well. Twice a month at least
we carried saddle pockets heavily laden
with silver and pockets well filled with
notes to pay the workmen on a heavy
'umbering operation in the mountains
of West Virginia, far from town or
banik. On this occasion the sum was
two thousand dollars. The dates of
these payments were well known
among the mountaineers; the road was
lonely, the opportunities for robbery
and attack numerous as the juts and
passes along it. My partner and my-
self generally took these rides after
money together. This timeI was alone.
My mare was loping under me as light-
ly as a kid.

When I reached the turn I swung to
the rock side to ease my horse's footing.
I saw a puff of smoke belch from a
cave mouth across the flooded chasm.
1 beard the whistle of a bullet as it
passed, and felt that it had struck
somewhere out upon the cartilaginous
territory lying adjacent to my head. I
had heard bullets many a time when
they were flocked, licensed, indiscrim-
inate. This bullet was unlicensed and
unpleasantly disecriminating. A huddle
of thoughts demanded immediate indi~
vidual attention. A plucky one bel-
lowed: ‘‘Stop and fire back.” My hand
naturally drew my pistol. A cautious
ous whispered: * There is danger
around the turn; holé your fire.” An-
other eried: “Fly before a second shot
cun reach you.”  Yet another: *Escape
from this danger; tackle the next.”

There is active contagion in the
firht of a bullet; and Punch's axiom:
**Better than presence of mind in dan-
ger, is absence of body,” is worthy
at such times. I
cocked my revolver. My mare was
dashing ahead, undisturbed, save by
1he raising of her pretty head in quick
surprise, the pricking of her pointed
cars, and a snort of warning as when
she saw or smelled danger. I glanced
quickly at the spot whence the bullet
came. There was nothing visible but
the gaping cave mouth and the wisp
of smoke scurrying off like a belated
clnx(l

an instant I was around the cor-
ner. The road beyond was bare, yet
each niche in the opening strata of the
moutain side might contain an as-
gassin. [ might be running the enfilade
of a masked battery. With thoughts
more of my inare thun myself, a slight
shake of the bridle rein bade her go as
the wind. With a long gusp of relief I
slackened her pace a “mile away and
straightened myself in the saddle for
calmer riding and soberer thinking.
With ungloved hand I felt my ear. A
hole was there, hut mo sign of blood.
The intense coid had halted the circu-
lation.

‘race with Mat's wits.

**Who fired that shot?” I as’™
self. The object ‘wus not rob ;. be-
enuse no human being could have
breasted the ice and current to have
reached me, had the shot been fatal
Again, I would have been attacked by
accomplices at the turn, had robbery
been planned. Perhaps not. The fail-
ure of the first shot might have de-
terred others from seeking me ut close
quarters. Could some one be seeking
revenge? Very likely. I had never
hesitated in discharging a workman
for cause. Many threats against my
lite had eome to my ears, but nevera
bullet before. Was there a woman in
the situation? A resume of flirtations,
dances, double rides on Fanny's back,
chance meets on mountain trails with
mountain maidens and hickory widows,
failed to remind me of anything seri-
ous or even & debatable case. There
was no imported malice in the moun-
tains; it must be local. I waus as far
apart as the tips of my ears in decision
when I reached the log cubin camp, for
the time home.

Mr. Whipin, my partner, looked
grave when [ told him of my escape.
He was a brave feilow, true Lo the
core, quiet. to exasperation, slow as a
fuse, fiery as a hornet, and worked ex-
cessive profanity inside. He suddeniy
went around the stable, and I knew he
was swearing. He was quite chirpy
when he came back. The prospect of a
still hunt or a fight always enlivened
him.

“We had better keep the thing to
ourselves,” he said. ‘‘The whelp will
drop his scent some day.” (Horses or
hunticg furnished him with all of his
figures of speech.) “When we run him
to earth we will smoke him out with
powder.” He left me and went behind
a tree, and I heard his fists ring on the
bark.

Wae lived alone in a two-roomed cabin,
excepting the presence of as wild and
well-made a mountain girl as ever
whooped hymns for outbursts of jollity
and langhed through her prayers be-
cause “she didn't b'lieve the Lord kept
what she axed fer.” A year had passed
sinee I had found her &nowed in, starv-
ing, in her father's cabin—her father
dead by the fireless hearth—and had
carried her on Fanny's back to warmth
and life and comfort. She was kinless,
gyvpsy-like, perfect in limb and line,
glossy in beauty, purring and loving
as a cat when pleased, a panther in
anger. As soon as she recovered from
her terrible experience the took my
partner and myself to her heart and
care, and woe be to the man, woman
or ¢hild who interfered with her monop-
oly. She had a beau, *“jest to fool
wiih,” she said, *‘an’ ride bareback
across the fords meetin' nights.” Jeff
Kantry was his pame. He was a fair
average specimen of a young moun-
taineer and devotedly fond of her. She
teased him unmercifully.

“Shall we tell Mat?” I asked, as we
walked from the stable to the house.

“There is no use weighing in for a
I'll bet five dol-
lars she will distance you, take the
purse, gate money and secret, and
show us her heels after the fellow that
shot you in five minutes. If it wasI that
was hurt I'd give her five minutes
longer. But you are her Josh.”

A joyous **Whoopee!” burst from the
girl asshe jumped the doorsteps, and.
bareheaded, ran along the snow path
to meet me, her eyes lustrous as a
seal’'s. “I'm glud you're back. Gimme
that pesky money. I never think uv
you bein’ safe till I gita hold uvit. 1
won't let you go arter it alone ag'in,
notime—never. I'd a cut a right caper
if you hadn't got home afore dark
night. You're too venturesome. What
kep' you so long at the stable, an’ yon
nearly froze? What—what's the mat-
ter? What's your hat doin' over side-
ways thataway fer? What's your pistol
stickin' out of yer wrong pocket fer?
Hev you hed a fight? Airyou hure?”
Her cheelks were too health-hued to
blanch, but her expressive face was
netted in lines of anxiety. While she
awaited my answer she glanced search-
ingly at my partoer.

*Nothing is the matter, Mat,"” 1 an-
swered.

“] know better, colonel. Loolk at
him, Ie's been swearin’. His face is
red yit. He's blue at his nose corners.
His han’s hain’t in his pockets. He's
been mad. Don't story to Mat. Tell
me now, won't you?" She lauid her
hand on my arm. She was purring.
Nobody could resist the sweetness of

| her “Tell me now.”

By the open fire, cracking, sputter-
ing, roaring, I told her of the shot and
the wild ride. As she listened, rubbed
warmth into my ears, bathed, salved,
patched and petted my wound, her
face was the battleground of emotions.
The merest trifle connected with the
affuir did not escape her questioning.
She was as expert a woodsman as any

‘PELL ME NOW, woN'T you?"

hunter of the mountains. The secrets
of forest and stream were open to her.
Her father had taught her and her wild
life had cultnred her in them.

Questions were as plenty as her soft
touches of sympathy and ejaeulations
of savage wrath. Finally she gathered
her lithe figure as if for a spring,
curved her fingers for a cruel tear,
flashed her eyes with intensity of
purpose and snarled between her glit-
tering teeth: *I'Il fetch you one of
that sneakin’ fellow's ears to patch
your own with, an’. I'll put a hole in
t'other one of his'n fer him to wear ez
a sign uv his meanness.”

“*You had better let us do the sad-
dling up for this business, Mat. You
would girth too tight for a long hunt
like this,” said my partner, firmly but
anxiously.

Her face flushed, softened. There
was the tremor of pleading ia her full
voice, but determination in her up
straightening as she looked at him.
*“You must let me do it. Hit takes
you an everlastin’ while to fix your
saddle blanket. an' fool with your
stirrups, an' you finger your
girth till I ketch the Jumpers
lookin' at you. EfI wuz your critter
I'd kick. You can’t ketch the foller.
Youdon’t hev the specifications of these
folks "bout yere like I hev. The fish
hawk hez a white belly, so’s the fish
can't see bim when he swoops fer it
The skunk’s black, 'cause he hunts at
night. The owl makes no noise flyin’,
so’'s he won't wake up the birds he's
arter; but ther’s none uv ’em that wise
there:ain't somethin’ wiser. That feller
koows you'll be arter him, but he
won’t 'spicion me, You shan't take
any risks. Youn'd git shot in armest.
Every rifle on the mountains 'ud be
P'inted agin you, an’ every cabin 'ud be
a grave fer you if you ran him inter it.
The folks ’round yere sticks together.

You must let medo it. I'm goin’ to

: 1
my-

.| never agin, never.

No feller shall hev a chauce to tech =
hair uv your heads two times ez long as
Mat's livin. Don't you say nothin’ to
nobody, nohow, 'bout what's happened
ary time. Watch sharp 'to-morrow
wher yoa're payin’ off. I'he dog thet's
killed a sheep is allus lickin’ hisself.”

There was no use arguing with her
in one of these moods.

While giving my ear a flual overhaunl-
ing and bundling it against sleep toss-
ing and cold, she said: *‘{ suppose you
will take your dinner to the office with
you to-morrow. won't you? I have
something nice for youn.”

I nodded *yes” with my muffled head.
She said *“‘good night” and weat iuta
her room.

Pay day was always a holiday. The
meuntiineers camg into the office from
the distant choppings, carrying the
rifles, hunting as they came. They
carried back provisions from the sup-
ply store, their money, game and inter-
changes of polyhedral gossip from the
various sections.

My partner made some excuse to ge
to the house at noon. When he re-
turned he handed me a slip of paper,
on which was written: ‘*I'he door is
locked. Mat is gone, so is your mare.
Tracks show that she rode off on the
town trail. Had I not better follow
her?” *

I wrote “no” for my answer, It dis-
concerted him, but, as we always
pulled together, he did not reply.

When we approached our house in
the evening we heard Mat singing in a
suppres-ed voice: ‘““Hold the Fort for ]
Am Coming." She met us with her usual
heartiness, but her face was hard and
her eyes glittered.

*‘Where have you been, runaway?” I
asked, pleasantly.

“Trailing,"” she answered.

*Did you find out anything? We did
not.”

*I1 didn’t jgpicion you would. I wuz
down to Crooked Leg bend towlay,
where you wuz shot. I know hoav the
feller got there, an’ which way he
went hum. Ther’ wuz only one of ’em.
He's a young feller’bout your years an*
size, Mr. Whipin.” She paused, fum-
bled fbr her pocket and brought forth

"noni)_cls;__t-‘;.;'
carefully folded in her

something
handkerchief. Whipin colored to his
swearing limit. *“Yere's a piece uv
bread he wuz eatin’. He must hev
throwed it down when he saw you
comin'. See the marks uv a hull setuv
front teeth? The young fellers is the
only ones that hez their front teeth
round yere. Yere's another thing. I
finded it among the leaves in the cave
where he laid. He wuzn't there long.
He'd come a good ways fast, an' wuz
warm, for he took off his hat to cool
his head, and laid it on a leetle pile uv
snow there wuz ther' an' leit the
print.”

She handed me a hook fastening, such
as is on lace shoes to throw the lace
around. There was a strange stare in
her eyes us she looked at my partner
and said, slowly: ‘“I'here’'s only two
people thet hez them things in their
shoes in these parts, you an’ the
colonel. He wore your shoes, Mr
Whipin, an® he hed on a pair uv your
buckle leggins. He left the print uv a
buckle on the side uv a rock with some
snow agin it."

*Great God!"” roared Whipin, leaping
to his feet. “Do you mean—

**No, I don't,” she interrupted, qniclk-
lv, putting her hand caressingly on his
shoulder and laughing. *I don’t mean
you nary time. I wuz jist teazin’ you.
There now, go over in the corner an’
do the rest uv your swearin’. I know
the feller that did it. 1 gave him a
pair uv your old shoes an' leggins
once.”

“Who?" we both ejaculated.

“Ax me no questions. I'il show you
afore long. I want his ear, an’' you'd
slkkeer him of you knowed.”

There was no doubting Mat. Iam
prepared to forever assert that women
can lkeep a séecret, also that men have
curiosity.

After supper there was a krock at
the door. Jeff Kantry came in. Muat
received him with manifest pleasure.
As he was about to take off his over-
coat she went quickly to the mantel
piece, graboed my revolver and hunt-
ing-knife from where she had placed
them, then leaped in. front of him.
*Hold on, Jeff. Hit ain’t for the likes
uv you to sit down with decent people
You put a hole in
the colonel’s ear yesterday; there'’s one
fer yours.” Bang went the pistol. Jeff
staggered back, blinded with smoke.
His left ear had & hole in it. Quiclk as
the dart of a trout a knife flashed in
the air, shtered past his head, and his
right ear fell to the floor. *“Now go!”
she shrieked.. *‘Go, marked forever,
you jealous, murderin’ snealk!"”

The man howled with fright, rushed
for the door and out into the night.
Mat picked up the ear, threw it con-
tewptuously into the fire, exclaiming:
“I wouldn't hev a patch uv such poor
stuff ez thet on your head, colonel.”

A yeur afterward I remarked to my

‘partner: “Well, we are now through

with our work here. 4¥Ve can return to
civihzation.” He reached me his
hand and said, feelingly: “I don't be-
lieve you will be away from us long.
As for me, I am going to stay here wnt,h
Mat.”—Detroit Free Press.

A Penal Offense.

The girl had a lovely complexion. but
sad to relate, it was mostly from the
drug store. One day a stranger in
town met her on the street and right
away he rushed to an acqgnaintance.

*‘By.Jove,” he exclaimed, *'I passed a
complexion on the street just now that
was simply perfect.”

The acqguaintance had seen the young
woman.

*‘Hist,"” he said nervously, *aon’t talk
so loud.”

The stranger gasped.

“Why-er-um-why shoaldn’t I? What's
wrong?" he asked.

“You've committed a penal offdnse.”

‘**How do you mean? What have 1
done?”

““You've passed a counterfeit,” and
the acquaintance thought he was a
great fakir.—Detroit Free Press.

B e e Sl
A Hero Worshiper,
Here is an instance of a touching, al-

though unbusinesslike, form of hero|

worship: A distinguished landscape
painter once left his carpet slippers
behind him in the humble village lodg-
ing where for three months he had
lived and worked, and “von the secret

of moor, and kill, and dale,” and per-

petuated it on canvas. Hiscareful wife
at once sent for her husband’s slippers.
His whilom landlady—fond, foolish
woman!—sent one slipper, bégging, at

the same time, to keep the other as a
memento.—Pall Mall Budget.

WIT AND WISDOM.

~The test of civilization is the esti-
nation of woman.—G. W. Curtis.

—"Called ‘down'"—The featherson
1n eider duck.—Chiecago Record.

—Mrs. Catchall—What do you think
you make out of Miss Nextdoor's voice?
Professor of Music—{'ive dollars a les.
1on.—Inter Ocean.

—Jasper—Is intoxication always fol-
lowed by a swelled head? Jumpuppe
—Yes, even whena man has been in-
toxicated by succes.—N.Y. Herald.

—Mrs. Byer—Those are nice-looking
sggs. Grocer (enthusiastically)—Yes,
indeed; they're birds! (And then he
wondered why she didn't buy any.—
I'roy Post

—All the world’s a stage; but to any
one who has ever witnessed an amateur
theatrical performance the fact is ap-
parent that all men and women are not
wctors.—Vogue.

—*“What ebbah yoh does,” said Uncle
Eben to his eldest boy, *‘doan be sah-
sastic. Er man dat keeps allus tryin’
ter shoot Folly ez she flies run er heap
5 resk ob bein’ hurt by de kick ob his
opwn gun.”—Washington Star.

—When an athletic sinner is con-
verted he is apt to make an athletic
saint. There is some stuff in him, and
he runs the heavenly race with zeal
and serves God as heartily as he ever
served the devil.—Rev. Chas. G. Ames.

—*\What is the matter with Dickie
Van Wibbles? Isaw him in the gym-
nasium just now going through the
most horrible facial contortions.” *Oh,
that's all right. Dickie is developing
his facial muscles, so as to geta good
grip on his monocle.”—Washington
Star.

—*‘Dese new-fangled clothes dat de
young gents is wearin’ makes me
tired,” said the young man who prides
himself on creating an impression that
he is looking for trouble. *“\Whut's de
matter wit'em?” ‘Dey make one man
look jest like anodder. Yer can't tell
whedder yer goin’ up against er dude
er a college at'lete.”—Washington Star.

—*“] mever in my life,” said a clergy-
man to his wife, after a sermon in
Westminster Abbey, ‘so touched the
congregation. They were entranced;
every eye was upon me from the first
word to the last.” ‘No wonder,” said
his wife; “your gloves were inside your
hat, and when you took it off they re-
mained on the top of your head all
through the sermon."”—Tit-Bita.

—There are persons who are always
ealling upon us to admire their virtue
of saying just what they think. If we
could only regulate their thinking, we
would perhaps be more willing to
grant them their tribute of praise. To
say just what one thinks may be well
enough, if only the thoughts that are
kind and charitable and sympathetie
are entertained, but we all want to be
delivered from the human tormentor
who thinks unkind, cruel things, and
straightway gives expression to such
thoughts, and then actually expects us
to acknowledge with all meekness and
with approving smile, his disagreeabla
habit of plain speaking.—United Pres-
byterian.

STRANGE BUT TRUE.

Toe most extensive mines are those
of Saxony; the galleries have 123 miles
of length.

TuE Chineso language is spolken by
the greatest mumber of people, over
400,000,000.

Tue deepest coal shaft in Ameriea is
at Pottsville, Pa. In 1885 it had reached
1,676 feet.

TaE longest river is the Mississippi
and Missouri, considered as one; about
4,500 miles.

Toe oldest library isthat of the vati-
can. It was originally founded by Au-
gustus Cmsar.

THE hizhest bridge is near Bradford,
Pa. It hasa span of 2,051 feet and is
801 feet high.

Tnr lowest body of water is the
Dead sea, nearly 1,200 feet below the
level of the sea.

The Age of Steam.

Tdeas sometimes slumber for ages with-
out fruition—like the grains of wheat found
in the wrappings of Egyplian mummies,
Two thousand yvears aco, one Tero, a phil-
o=opher of Ale.mdn 1, Egypt, made a steam
turbine and a hot air engmo Their devel-
opment went no farther than curious me-
chanical toys. It remained for men living
seventeen hundred years later to see that
the idea was applicable to doing the world’'s

work. In fact, none tried to make human |

labor anything more than ‘“‘main strength
and awkwardness,” until the seventeenth
century The first treatise on steam was
{;uhlhhcﬂ in 1601. In 16i8 the first engine
wving a cvlinder and piston was built.
About that time some one operated an en-
rine by successive explosions of gunpowder
in the cylinder—the crude idea of our pres-
ent gas engines.
steam eng ne was ven in 1763, when
James Watt 1nvente§] the steam jacket to
keep the crlinder always hot, and then the
aeparate condensing chamber for the waste
product. Think of it—only acentury that
the steam engine has been a practical
worker—and now no part of the world but
is reaclhied by the steamer or the locomo-
tive. Ten millions of people areserved, ten
great states are traversed,
the Burlington system, and but for the
steam enygine they would not bave been.
The moral | is, to buy railroad tickets from
the agents of the Burlington Route, or to
write to W. J. C. Kenyon, Gun. Pass. Agent,
KSt. Paul, Minn.

F.rnnm—“ls that young girl you're goin
a.rx?’ economical?’ Bon (ent.huslig .
nlly)-" should say so! Why las
she ‘a_g.ent. &,50 in bargmns!"—Chicago
Reco

You Feel Ready to Go to War

With all mankind when your liver is out of
order. Drastic cathartic pills will neither
Egulat.o your liver nor sweeten your temper.

ostetter's Stomach Bitters, though, will
bring comfort and calm, relieve your bowels
Elensant.ly, and disperse all the symptoms of

iliousness. Incowparable is it too for ma-
larial, kiduey and rheumatic ailments, dys-
pepsia and nervous debility.

Jirsow, whose eyesight is undimmed,
says the only opera glasses he has any use
for are those he is com lled w 0 aut after
between the avts.—Butfalo C o

A Ghl.ld Enjoys

The pleasant flavor, fent.le action and sooth-
ing effect of Byrup of Figs, when in need of
nlaxauve, and if the father or mother be
costive or bilious, the most tifying re-
sults follow its use; sothatitis the best fam:
remedy known and every family shoul
have a bottle.

Momnn—"Nuw Violet, can you give me

reason why I should not punish you?"

Violet—“ ’Es, 1 tan; ze doctor ‘o0
mustn’t take any vi’lent ex'cise.”

J. 8. PArger, Fredonis, N. Y., says:
“Shall not call on you for the §100 reward,
for I believe Hall’'s Catarrh Cure w:ll cure
any case of catarrh. Was v

him fosparticulars. Sold

CoL. INGERSOLL says that as lnngaswo
love we hoﬁﬂ. food
upon t.he at tude tnken t.ho girl and her
parénts orld.

or. Wm-nu
for the Blood. .

GRrIEF is 8o far from mtrieﬂng a lou that
it makes it greater; but the way to lessen it
% > a compar_hon with others’ losses.—

Tr is astonishing to the girl who has 1ugt]
got & position as clerk in a confectionery
store to see how many fl.ri friends she hus
who feel like.dro p to lean over the
counter and go th her an hour or two
three or four umes a week.

Hnwasayoun poet, in love wltha girl,
and king of her he said to his riend!
‘‘She is a perfoct poem. If you don‘t. think
80 just. sean her feet when you meter.”—

ter Democrat.

Iris all right for a man to take arest, ust
80 it is not some other man’s rest he
—Galveston News.

ForTiFy Feeble Lungs Against Winter
with Hale's Honey of Horehound and Tar.
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. .

THE man ‘“‘whose words can always be re- |

Hed n” never want fishing.—Yonkers
Statesug?an. =

Dr. Ward's Gen-De-Can-Dra
for the Blood.

A LAzY man is necessarily a bad man; an
idilg is necessarily a demoralized popnlntmn.
—Draper.

Browx's BroxcHEIAL TrRocHES relieve all
Throat irritations caused by Cold or use of
the voice. Sold only in boxes.

“TmEsE are stirring times,” as the cool
said when she was making the melted but-
ter.

Dr. Ward's Gen-De-Can-Dra
for the Blood.

THE trouble with the love of a bonnet is
the hate of the bill.—FPuck.

A FOWL blot—the scrub chicken.—Rural
New Yorker.

CAST OUT,

the disorders, diseases, and weaknesses

liar to women—by the prompt action of Dr.

Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It's a pow-

erful, invigorating tonic, and a strengthen-

ing nervlne. It brings relief for sleepless-

ness, backache and begring-down sensations.
i CumMINGs

Mrs. CORA
of No. 74 E. Yates St..

Ithaca, N.Y., writes: *1
took your Br. Plerce's
Favorite Prescription
when I was run down
and through the warm
weather. It worked
like a charm on my
gystem and I am a

It is the best medi-
cine in the world for
‘female troubles,’ for
1 took almost all kinds
of Patent Medicince,
and doctors’ presc

tions without bencfit.
There {8 hardly a day
pesses but that 1 rec-

Mra. CORA COMMINGS.
ommend it to some of my lady friends.”

PIERCE.:.CURE

OR MONEY RETURNED,

PALOUSE,
BIG BEND,
CHELAN.

These are the names of three
great agricuitural districts in east-
ern Washington, reached by the
Northern Paciflc Railroad.

THE FIRST lies south of Spo-
kane and is a remarkable grain pro-
ducing region, and one where fruits
and vegetablas attain great perfec-
tion. It is a noted country in the
North-west. :

THE SECOND 1is a very pecu-
liar s=ction, west of Spokane, so
called because it is hemmed in on
the west by a great band of the
Columbia River. It LOOKS good
for nothing—the crops are MAR-
VELS in appearanc? and yied. It
is coming forward rapidly and land
is cheap.

THE CHELAN REGIONis west
of the Big Bend, and on the other
side of the Columbia River. Itis
proving to be a fruit country, equal
to any on the Paciflc Coast. It is
in the midst of some of the flnest
scenery of the west.

Write to Chas. S. Fee, Gen. Passa.
& Ticket Agent N. P. R R, St. Pau),
for mapa, folders and information.

TIIE WISE TRAVELER

In Belecting Hls Rallroad Route, Bclects

the Road

That affords excellent and most comfortable
facilities—**The Milwaukee.”

That traverses a delightful and picturesque
portion of the country—**I'he Milwau-
kee."

That has—and merits—the reputation of

The great impulse to the |

by the lines of '

strength and reliability—*The M#
waulkee.”

That enjoys popularity and is stamped with
pub.ic approval—**The Milwaukee.”

That bas a substantial rondbed and most
{freguent train service—*The Milwau-

l kec,”

That regards, always, the comfort, ease
and safety of its patrons—*‘The Mil-
waukee.”

That furnishes the latest private compart-
ment cars and latest library-buffet-
smoking cars—""The Milwaukee."

That furnishes elegant drawing-room par-
lor cars, free reclining chair cars and
sumptuous dining cars—*The Milwau-
kee.”

That has exclusive use of the electric berth

| reading lampy*The Milwaukee.”

“The Milwaukee' combines all the above
and more, too. Its lrains are vestibuled,
heated by steam, electric lighted and un-
surpassed 1n luxurious appointments.

The immortal Liuncoln suid: “Follow the
people a1l you cannot be far fromm right,”
The people use *The Milwaukea."

J. T. CoxLEY, Ass't Gen'l Pass. Agt.,

8t. Paul, Minn,

Note—Five trains daily from Twin Cities
to Chicago; one to St. Louis and one to
Kunsas Citv.
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Profitable
Employment

We want to engage the
services of an energetic
man or woman 1o repre- E=
sent THE LADIES’ HOME
JOURNAL. We offer era-

ployment that will pay
far better than clerkships.
Send for circular;, illus-
 trated premium list, sam
ple copies and private E
terms to agents.

CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY
204 Boston Bldg., Denver, Colo.

Sl | i @

ASTHMA CUREL
Pt e

rumble lleep; euu eurcawhere oth
winces the

skeplical. Price, 50 ets.
m ni“ﬂ'i?ﬁii‘ii“ﬁx' 'zluu%

L

IF YOU .-WA'HT T0 FEEL A PERFEGT CURE PROMPTLY, OF

LUVIBAGO,

ST. JAGOBS OIL WILL DO IT AS NOTHING ELSE CAN ﬂll.

“August
Flower”

‘¢ For two years I suffered terribly
with stomach trouble, and was for
all that time under treatment by a
physician. He finally, after trying
everything, said my stomach was
worn out, and that I would have to
cease eating solid food. On the rec-
 ommendation of a friend I procured
a bottle of August Flower, Itseem-
ed to do me good at once. I gained
strength and flesh rapidly. I feel
now like a new man, and consider
that August Flower has cured me.”’
Jas. E. Dederick, Saugerties, N.Y.®

THE GOLONEL

BY
Harry Willard French,
Author of
“The Lance of Kanana,” * Out of the
Night,” ebc. ls cont.ainad. coms

LIDDHIBOBBS Magazine

January (published Dee. 20).
Also,
The beginning of a serial story by

CILBERT PARKER,
Entitled

THE TRESPASSER

Also,
THE PENINSULA OF LOWER CALI-
FORNIA. By JameEs Kxarp REEVE.
FRENCHY. (A Story.) By MoLLy
ErLloTT SEAWELL.
RECOLLECTIONS OF FANNY KEM=-
BLE AND OTHERS. By Mzs. M. E.
W. SHERWOOD.
Als) poems, essays, storles, etc., by favorite authors,

L'PPI"G“TT'S originated the complete story

feature, and, with its wvaried
and Interesting miscellany, is one of the most attract-
Ive Magazines now published. For sale by all news
and book dealers. Single number, 25 cents; per
annum, $3.00. (Sample copies sent, post-paid, upon
application, if you mention this paper.)

LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE, Philadelphla.

The Greatest Medical Discovery
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDIGAL DISCOVERY,

DONALD KERNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS.,

Has discovered in one of our common
Kasture weeds a remedy that cures every

ind of Humor, from the worst Scrofula
down to a common Pimple.,

He has tried it in over eleven hundred
cases, and never failed except in two cases
(both thunder humor). He has now in his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twenty miles of
Boston.

A benefit Is always experienced from
the first bottle, and a’perfect cure is war-
ranted when the right quantity is taken.

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting pains, like needles passing
through them; the same with the Liver or
Bowels. This is caused by the ducts bein,
stopped, and always disappears in a weeﬁ
after tal{mg it.

If the stomach is foul ¢r bilious it will
cau: ¢ squeamish feelings : t first.

No change of diet ever necessa Eat
the best you can get, and enoug: of it.
Dose, one tablespoonful in water at bed-
time. Read the Label. Send for Book.

THE JUDCES 2.
WERLD'S COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION

Have made the

HIGHEST AWARDS

(Medals and Diplomas) to

WALTER BAKER & CO0.

On each of the following named articles:
BREAKFAST COCOA,. . . .
Premium No. 1, Chocolate, . .
Yanilla Chocolate, « « « « «
German Sweet Chocolate, . .

Cocoa Butter. . « « « « « &

For “purity of material,” “excellent ﬂn.vnr,
and “uniform even composition.”

WALTER BAKER & CO0., DORCHESTER, MASS.

THE BEST numn nonr:::a.&:::a‘

Miners, It. It. hands and others. The outei
ortapsoleextendathe whose length of the soledowe

to the heel, protecting thoshank inditching digging
and other work. IREST quality throughout.
ASHK YOUR DEALER FORR THEM.

[TRADE MARK.]

A FOR IMPURE
en-De-Gan-ﬂra BLOOD
Bolls, Ulcers, Abscesses, Scrofulous Tamors, Syphi-
lis, Worms, Balt Rheum, Shingles, Tetter, Rins
Worm, Plmples, and all eruptions of the Skin:
DROPSY i, o iy

pepsia,” Hysterla, Influ.
enz2a, Headache, Catarrh, Laryngltls, and aH dls-
eases of the Throat arlsing from IMPURE BLOOD.

*

& For Bale by all Drugzists. WINONA, MINN,

u of Inlhtlnu.
M.I'I'onllaEPH 4

THE NASBY LETTERS.

All the Nasby Letters ever written. now for first time
published in book form. Cloth Mlmd uuﬁw pqu
wm. rtul.l of tho author, D. R.

led free to auq person who sends arl rou nm
umrl tion %o the “kl{ﬂll“ Ben Tor lll'ﬂ'.

copy of the paper and ge
BLAD 'mmo. Ull.ll

!.

“oou T FORCET .=,

Nyman, of Tiffin, Ohio, make fi

and Toola for Boring ant DRILLING WELLS,

- NAME THID PAPER every tine you wrse.

PISO'S CURE FOR
Consumpiives snd people
@ who have weak lungs or Asth-
ma. should use Piso's Cure for
Consnmption, It has enred

thousands. [thas not ipjur-

od one. Itis not bad totake.
It1s the best cough syrup.
Bold everywhers. ®35e,

CONSUMPTICN,

A N.E—G 1477,

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE
state that you saw the Advertisement In l.lh
papen

ucmuuunwagmcmbr m MM "'Tn“’?oﬁ’s.n-hrm:r;% SAVE ﬁﬂﬂm u

um Ihs.; N
lhl.. Wmto?ls:’lyi:li“

BARD WlREl: S

thing, Hats,

i mbﬁ’%‘m"“” ot ROBERTS SUY suh’u ﬁ“ usi'?:

cycles. 1 mm-. i'om
Prices of Skates, Cotters,
Slighs b, ' Barness,

FREE.

L lemunh lkt!'mm mﬂ;m. Doors, Book

me. and D
NNEAPOLIS,

Iurnlm n amum
Wagons,

A m“&mﬁ:na“s:mm
YOU WILI.. MISS IT if yon hg':
Stove, or an tbmﬁuin this ad. be
obtaining 06 :

’.l‘. M. ROBEBTB SUPPLY HOUSE, Mnmpolls, Minn,

LRWKTKNS, Dr, Ward's Remedies |

HAVE — TONE,
PERFRCT #8ibuem
AND MODERATE PRICES.

GUARANTEED 8 YEARS.
SEND FOR CIRCULAR AND PRICES.

The Cornett Piano Co., %51 Vorec™

[1]
ho ?Ia\'.e
Litdle talth  APANESE

Will Save You.

Itisa newand complete treatment, consist-
ing of Suppositories, Ointment in Capsyles (also
Oiatmeat in Box)and Pills. An absolate and
guaranteed cure fur Piles of whatever kind
or degree. Eaxternal, Internal, Blind cr Bleed-
ing, ltching, Ch.ronu:, Recent or Hesedita
and many ot'hcr discases and female weal
nesses; it i~ 'ways a great benefit to the gen-
eral health, : first discovery of a medicalcure
rendering an operation wilth the knife unneces-
sary hereafter. Tiis Remedy has
never been known to Tail. $1.00 per
box, six for $5. oo sent by mail prepaid onre-
cupt of price. y sufier from this terrible
disease when you can get a guaranteed remedy?

JOSEPH R. HOFFLIN & CO.,

Druggist, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.
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> & A WRITTEN GUARANTEE ¢

y Positively civen by The Japanese Reme- ¢
dies Co. to each purchaser of six bol:i

p when purchased at one tume, to ref 1

p the §s.00 paid if not cured.
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BOSTON

CHESTWEICHT

OH YOUR HOME.

, Adjustable Weights, Braided Cord, etc. Neatly

with book of instruction. Send for Price List to the Schu-

Price Complete $4.00 and Upward,

5 Different Styles, all Excellent,

The handsomest, most practical and durable CHEST WEIGHT on the mar-
ket, for Home or Gymnasium, Finlshed in Bicycle Enamel, Swivel FPulleys,

3
A
| 24 |
§5 4 5
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strated Price List,

The Schuman'mr sitet Gymazsivm Co, “J‘:ﬁ%t;

'WWM“OM

WANTED
LIVE AGENTS

In every town In each state
to sell our Solid Columbian
Silver Table Knives ard
Forks; these goods are not
plated goods but solid, and
will hold their color equzl to
sterling silver goods and will
cost only about one-guarter
the prices of solid sterling
silver. The goods are sold by
agents only and we warrant
them to stand the test of
years or refund the morey, 2
u.rantee will go with e.n:h
ozen and backed up b
old reliable company w 1:!1
has the reputation of making
the best goodson the market,
Samples sent on recieptofas
centis, for which we will for-
ward you our prices and dis-
count to agents, Agents
anzlie from 10 to 25 dollars per
ay.

—_—

E

=~ ADDRESS ==

me Upson & Hart Co.
Unionyille, Cona.
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CAVEATS,

TRADE HAHK‘B.

[ DESICN PA"I’lH‘I’S-J
ot COPYRICHTS, etc

For Information and free Handbook write to
?l NN & CO., 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE.

Bt Bt i aecur U et n prmenice

by anotice given free of charge in n t‘i:

Srienditic Qmerican

voa Srisndidiy ‘}fu""”“““’“‘%ﬁ%’m oong
man lhoul'fd be with; out lt.. Wee i) 3 mm

anrs $#L.50 slx months.
UBLISHERS, JG1 Bm!mr. an m-k (}ltr.

Mention
this

L
| S

Waraste for 10 years,

L WWO_MMM

~ and upwards,

(0t
O PIANIS, $175

and upwards.

G Address: H. W. ALLEGER,
WASIINGTON, N.J., U.5. A

® WINDREDS "\ HUNDREDS

ISILURIAN

SPRING WATER.
R NATURE'S ||/5 e e bere
GREATEST

erful water to

r nome—bottley or
u arﬂ.-ls-reta:mng ail
of lu purity and cyra-

powers.,
62 PAGE BOOK Jgpepna ,Bladder,
MAILED FREE. Kl ney cr Urinary
troubles immediately
f!llt!'?d and cured by its use. Itisa
mild aterative, purifies the blood, renens
strength and eneigy. Endorsed snd re-
commended by the physiciins of America.

€'LURIAN MINERAL SPRING 00..
* WAUKESHA, WISCONEIN,

When you ean have SUFFER

immediate relief, a per-
WITH THAT

fect, speedy, and per-
pain or soreness, and
a remcdy which dries
instantly and soils

manegt cure without
nothing by using.

LIEBIG 3 CORN CURE.

For the en
Ire removal
f hard or
soft
Corns,
Calluoses
and

¥y And other
indurations
of the skin.

1= A
TBADE mARK
Cure Guaranteed or Money Returned.

25c. at Drug Stores,
Mailed for 30c.

J. R. HOFFLIN & CO.

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.
22300800008

ARYLAND
[3AKER

‘1&
AND CHEAPEST

THE STEAM produced by the of cooking

cannot escape, Is absorbed lhl article in the
roaster, aind acts as a bas Ing. There Is 1o evap-
oration, no dryl:g up er burning, hence no shrinkage

or loss of wel ht, and all the flavor ard nutrit.ous
qualities of the'f od are re ained. Tlmga % meats are
made tender.and a~yarticle roasted ked will be
sweeter, heaithier and more digestible. Put the food
lt: the mut:r.l l‘ca t;he m:!iar In a“well h‘nl‘od :r:l;

e roas.er will do the cooking. It requires n
tention. Can only be bought from dealers, the trade
supplied by:

MATTHA), INGRAM & CO,

120 HANOVER ST., BALTIMORE, MD,
84 READE 8T., NEW YORK,

&, Itisonly necessary tosend refer-
<2, ences as to your responsibility:
. fromanybanker, ptmmmr
mmhantorexplwn
o d the Orgnn wll be
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SCORCHER

LigHT.

QraceruL.

StroNG.
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SEND FOR CATALOGUE.
W‘-
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POSITIVELY HICHEST POSSIBLE‘. GRADE.

Pocumatic 1ires, $150.00. BRETZ & cun'rls MFG. CO.

BICYCLES.

PHILADELPHIA, PENN.

Have taken
Including Grand

ze at Paris Expos

IN A Row!

HUMBERS AND ROVERS

First Awards at International Exhibits,
Exposition 24 years on the

market, and by far the largest cycle makers in the world.

Buy blcydes with a reputation to

Send for latest' art catalo :
“gendu in all the pr!m:ipa.i c es
the world, and in 40':’ American
towns. 4oo more agen mnted.
Wit fof proposition.

THE . HUIBEB-HDVER
CYCLE cCoO.,

285 Wabash- Ave,, CHICAGD,

ummmrmnemma NO AGENT, rnnemosoum
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