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| young girl ringing «a 
i wu olad in a •impfe 

and then waa » white 
' dtuky hair, Her aoft, dark 

i fall of Htoonaekmsyearnlnf. 
Id not we the audlenoe,* appar-

bat looked away to aonw haunt-
The tender graoe pf a day 

at waa dead enfolded her. Erakine 
to fallow that gaae. Uia 1m-

iNM again.. Thla is what 
heaiaw: A roce garden in fair Pro-

j that land of aong andstory. A 
white miat waa curling upward from it 
wider the aunahine; like a curtain "it 
waa lifted, and the fairest aoenu Era
kine had erer looked upon waa 
atretohed oat before Ma eager, eyea. 

A wildernesa of roaea—that waa all! 
Impossible to deaeribe the riot of color, 
the wealth of ineenae. There waa a 
gray castle in the * diatance; but Era-
Sine did not look at that Neither did 
hia glance dwell long on the do were, 
for there waa ayoung girl there gath
ering them, ana hia ejrea met those 
other eyes, aoft and dark, tender aa a 
aoothern night, and rested there. 

* i "Otm mot a tender reserve, almost 
sadness, in the face, and the fluah on 
(he oheeka waa not deeper than that of 
the blush rose ahe held in her hand. 
Erakine waa not an artist, he waa only 
awnk clerk on a holiday; but that 
picture waa photographed on hia aouL 

She stood by a moaagrown fountain, 
wh«re a wingless dragon spouted np a 
ailvery stream amid dripping wreaths 
of maiden hair. Huge cypress trees 
stood in the background; but in the 
illuminated apaoe among the flowera 
waa thia gracious figure in a dull blue 
gown, that defined the aoft enrrea and 
rounded outlines. 

What irony of fate had tranaplanted 
her from the wildernesa of rosea to a 
London muaio hallf He felt at onoe an 
imperative need of knowing the story. 

The voiee aoared np like a lark to 
meet the sunbeam. A atorm of ap-
plauae followed and the young girl 
Memed auddenly recalled to the pres
ent. She glanced about timidly and 
bowed.allgntly. There were no amirka 
or bom glanoes. She glided away 
quietly, and'the encore did not bring 

L*trtMk. 
Vance caat one glanoe at the glitter

ing.. blonde who had followed and 
then he rushed out of the hall. He 
astonished the neareat floriat by empty-
ing hia purse—not too well filled—for 
roaea. Dark, Yelvety Jaoqueminots 
and cream-white blossoms, mingled 
with others as pink as a girl'e blush, 
in his hurried grasp. 

"Ah, hallo T'saia a voioe near him, 
aa he paused at the atage entrance, 
wondering vaguely aa to what ahould 
be hia next step. "Why, Vanoe, you 
are a captive of her train, tooP" 

"•fa, get iaut!" answered Vance, 
Impatiently, looking around at a pDm-
pous>looldngindiridual with a heavy, 
rubicund visage and scant hair. He 
waa a man of forty-fire, and an au
thority on 'Change, but he had by no 
meana laid aaide the follieb of youth. 

- "Bah—flowera," said Mr. Zaohary 
•• Sheldon, looking at the roaea, "they 
Would like diamonds better." 

"Gome," said Vanoe fiercely, as-
toniahed at the audden fire in hia heart, 
"no aneera, I'm not in the mood for 
them." 

"Weil, we won't quarrel," said 
'Sheldon, with a mirthful laugh. "Of 
course it's the blonde Lillian." 

An unoonscious feeling of relief came 
into Vanoe'a heart 

"The otbei ">e is a poem—Rosalia, 
beautiful Rosalia. She'a a flower, a 
sunbeam—no, too pale for a sunbeam 
—a silver moonbeam. 8he aaya ' 

At these-words Vanoe regretted his 
•bad hunioh Thla man ooula help him. 
He knew the Italian nightingale. 

- "I say, Sheldon, excuse my gruff-
neaa; aomebody stepped on my coma 
just now. What does ahe aayP" he 
naked, eagerly. 

•That ahe cannot'aing her songa in 
a atrange land; that she haa left her 
aool *mong the roses. Ah, yon rascal, 
I see. Boaeai but not for the blonde 
Lilian.?' 

"Wo; introduce met" eagerly cried 
Vance. And that waa the way it be
gan. 

It waa only Zaohary 8heldon'a con
fidence in the eupreme power of money 
that made him twi'ermtimate the 
charm of youth, and eager hopea and 
young romanoe He found out hia 
mistake when, amitten beyond hia 
powor to withstand it, he offered blm< 
self and his money bags to the pale 
Italian girl. It waa rather eomioal to 
see the embtion in bis fat face, the 
gleam^n his small, pale eyes. 

Roaalla did not smile. She was 
troubled ; but the luminous pallor of 
har. lovely faoe was not flushed with 
the paleat rose tint as ahe declined the 
ffcTor. 

"I can restore yon to Italy," he 
said, "What can Vance Erakine do 
for youP" . 
" "He can bring Italy here," anawered 
Boaalin, aa ahe thought of the paat 
three months, when ahe walked low 
the enchanted ground in that light 
which never ahone on aea or land. 

"A young man cannot love you aa I 
do," he said, with a gaap, for the blow 
waa hard. "He lovea himaelf ' 
you will aee. Halaanill-regulated 
follow. Ton can't oount on him. He's 
not reliable.*' 

j "I love his imperfections," said 
SoaaUa.alightooming into her ma 
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will ton'-ng away with 
. but Ida 'heart, .*•#• ***• He 

eoald aot-glvt op all itop£ 

aaid 
'Vance 

Jl 
his teeth, 

.aaid. "I 
powder. I 

I will hinder 

At that very moment the fbrtanate 
lover was cursing his luck, and pacing 
the. street in a reckless way—seeing 
nothing, of his aurroundinda. The 
world haa grown indifferent to him, for 
he waa standing faoe to faoe with death 
—death or disgrace. He had boen 
forced by hia own reokleaa folly into a 
corner where he must choose between 
the two. And life was sweet to him 
because of hia love, and disgrace was 
all the more unbearable because of her. 

He had no excuae for hia folly. He 
had borrowed a sum from the bank, 
inlying on an expected payment from 
a friend. The friend auddenly died 
lnaolvent Vanoe bad squandered the 
bank'a money, partly at the gaming
table. It must be replaced, or 

He turned auddenly. He would tell 
Rose all. How unworthy, how ignoble 
he was! At his beat he had never de
served her, and now— Her love 
ahould have lifted him out of his follies 

ihould have auffioed for him. He 
seemed to see all the sweet possibili
ties of his life rising before him. He 
aught hia breath with a gaap—it was 

too late, too late! 
A drear London mist w&i rising. He 

waa rather glad to have the people 
blotted out, and the houses. He longed 
to be alone somewhere—anywhere, yet 
-he shuddered at the awful loneliness of 
death. 

"But it would be easier to leave a 
world wrapt up in fog," he said, "than 
a land of sunshine and flowers. If 
there is anything that can make a man 

suioide it is 

at the entire!/ deserted. The 
too dreary for the chilly 

feel like suioide It is a London fog." 
Bosalia was waiting for him. She 

was not to sing this evening, and she 
paced the room impatiently, with some 
feeling of unrest she could not explain. 
Her oheeka were scarlet, her eyes shone 
like atara. Of late ahe had lost her 
pallor in the evening. Roses bloomed 
on the delicate cheeks—such roses as 
would have made her mother's heart 
ache if she had lived to see them. 
'Suoh brightness dying seems dif

fuse." 
Vanoe waa not wise enough to un

derstand. He only saw that she was 
growing more beautiful When he 
looked into her eyes he tried to mask 
h(s own misery, but she read some ter
rible secret in his face. 

"Tell me," she faltered. I can bear 
anything if you will only be frank. Is 
it that you have ceased to loye me? I 
have been much afraid of that Noth
ing else can hurt me." 

"No, no! God knows I never loved 
you better," cried Vance, bitterly. 

"There! I an answered," cried 
Rose, in ecstacy. "No matter about 
the rest" 

Vance caught the alight form in his 
arms, and erushed her to his breast 

"My darling," he cried, "I have been 
mad! I see it now, darling. Why did 
we ever meet?" 

"Because we were meant for one an
other," whispered Rose, faintly smil
ing. 

"Let me tell you. I must" aaid the 
young man, in sudden anguish. "I 
will tell you all the truth." 

He poured out his story with fever
ish haste. 

"There!" he gasped, as he finished. 
"What is left forme?" 

"I am left, Vance," aho said, nest
ling up to him. 

"Ton see, I can't say, 'all is lost save 
honor!'" ciied Vance. "Honor is lost 
first of-all.' 

"How much time is there before—" 
she faltered, paling visibly. 

"Before discovery and the trial and 
the prison? Bah! do you think I would 
faoe that?" 

"Oh! what do you mean?" she cried, 
dinging to him in terror. "But I know 
—I know! Oh, promise me, Vance, 
you will not. You will wait—wait two 
days. I might think—of a way." 

"Child, what could you do? Have 
you hoarded up five thousand dollars?" 
cried Vance, mockingly. 

"No; do not jest but promise me." 
He saw her face so ghastly in its ter

ror, that he did his best to diapel the 
phantom he had raised. 

She only half believed him. When 
he left her she could not rest It was 
10 o'clock, and the night was a dreary 
one. The foe had turned to a dreary 
drizsle, ana the pavements looked 
slimy and forbidding in the pale glim
mer of the street lamps. 

Roae ahuddered aa ahe looked out 
A child of the aun, she shrank from the 
cold and the fog and atorm, but she 
faced it nevertheless, wrapping herself 
in a waterproof and covering her black 
felt hat with a vail. 

"I have no timetolose,"shesaid,and 
the aearlet spot flew back to her 
oheeka, thoughher teeth were chatter
ing.' "He will be busy to-morrow. 1 
must see him to-night" 

Out in the street ahe waa aensible ef 
a cold miaery that penetrated her be
ing. She waa too absorbed in her mis
sion to analyse it or to notice that her 
kid slippers were aoaked and sodden. 

'It ia a chance," ahe aaid to heraelf, 
"and I must not let it go." 

She had calculated well. Zaohary 
tylor had expected to hear her sing 

that night ana wna even now emerg
ing in a very bad humor from the 

he blonde Lilian waa smiling on 
him In vain. He excused Mnwif and 
plunged into the fog—a big, unwieldy 
" ire, who looked capable of makinj; 

way through the miat that seem* 
solid enough to lean against He 

jped with a jerk aa a little tremb
lingnand waa laid on hia arm. 

"Ton aaid—yon aaid," faltered Rose, 
almost in teara, ••that if I ever wanted 
a friend—and, oh! I want one i 

"Why, bleaa my soul, my dear little 
girl," aaid Zachary, "to be sure. Come 
right In here- lt'a all right—and toll 
me all abort it" ' 

Rosedid not pauto. She scarcely 
^anoad atthe plaee, which waa, ia 
xmttt^r as apparently reapectable toe-

Tk^yaatdownatataMe and Zaoh
ary flallad for aomethlng. Bose did 
not notieek She eoold toot awaltow, 
andthacakeand wine femained on-
touched. 

The blonde Lilian, wtio had been 
aaubbed, atood tor a moment in ailent 
wrath. She had designs on tin broker, 
andaaw plainly that Rose waa in her 
way.' She reoogniaed the lovely faoe 
in the light of a street lamp. 

"The braaen thing," ahe muttered; 
••to lie in wait for him in that way, 
when she pretended to give him the 
cold shoulder before folks!" 

A dark form that aeemed blindly 
atumbling along in the fog paased by, 
and ahe called out: 

"Just a moment sooner, Mr. Erakine, 
and you would have found her." 

"Her?—who?" mattered Vance in a 
atartled tone. 

"Ah, what! the one woman in the 
universe, to be sure—the Provence 
Roae! She's a primrose generally, but 
to-night! Ah, I always suspect the 
prim ones. Now I am frankly gay. 
It's all open and above board. But 
who would suspect that little puss of 
scheming for the favor of the rieh 
broker! There they go, turning into 
Minaud's, I declare! Well I've had 
some pretty little rackets at Minaud'a." 

Vance had grown white to the lips. 
He stopped not for a word, but sprang 
after this retreatsng couple. He saw 
them enter the restaurant, and then he 
stopped to catoh his breath, ne was 
panting like a runner. He had reach
ed hia goal and knew not what to do 
next A mad, unreasoning jealousy 
had gained possession of him. The 
rain increased, and he stood out in it 
miserably wondering what he should 
do. 

Rose sat at the table, the wineglass 
in her hand. Her eyes fell under the 
ardent gaze of the man near her, who 
had been listening to her passionate 
pleading for another. His heart had 
grown as heavy as lead. 

"And if I do this thing; if I lend my 
money to release a man I hate, what 
am I to have—what will be my re
ward®" 

Rose looked into the man's eyes, and 
her face blanched. 

"I—we will work and payyouback," 
she said. "And oh, it must be grand 
to be able to help a human being who 
is driven to the wall—to save a soul 
alive." 

Zacahary was abashed before the 
pure innocence of the girl. The divine 
spark that had nearly gone out in the 
choke-damps of sin flamed up for a 
moment He thought of a little sister 
who had died when he was a boy. He 
drew out his check-book and filled out 

check. 
"I will not ask much, ae said, with 

an uneasy laugh. "You are asking 
me to help a rival." 

Rose flushed and drew back as he 
handed the check to her. 

"The conditions?" she faltered. 
There was a proud dignity in her 

face. 
"Remember me in your prayers," 

said Zachary, laughing  ̂
At thiB moment Vance had made his 

way to the door. His face grew white, 
and hard, and scornful as he looked. 

"What is he giving her?" he thought, 
flame kindling in hia eyes. "By Jupi

ter, she is false! This meeting, with 
such a man!" 

What was she saying? 
"He must not know!" 
"Of course not!" said Zachary, hold

ing the little hand a moment longer 
than was neccessary, and looking into 
the lovely eyes. 

Vance waited no longer. With a 
smothered oath he faced the two, who 
stared in astonishment and fell apart. 
The girl's face grew gray in its pal
lor. 

But they seemed to be flames before 
Vance's eyes,and his'heart gave a great 
throb of pain. Rose started, and laid 
her hand on his arm, in terror at the 
expression of his face. 

Come away! I can explain!" 6he 
said. She saw his face as in a mist. 
Everything swam before her. 

He shook her band off angrily. His 
6yes grew burning hot. The blood 
surged through his brain. 

•Go!" he said. "I must settle with 
this man. I have nothing to say to 
you!" 

Zachary's face was a study. Per
haps bis timo was coming—who knew? 
Yet he was man enough to speak. 

"This lady's explanation will do her 
honor. If you will not hear her, 1 must 
make you hear me!" 

•Oh, we all know what men of honor 
say at such times!" sneered Vance. 

The very air swooned about the girl, 
but through the mist she seemed to see 

gleam! It rose, it leaped like a 
flame! In whose hand was the cruel 
knife? 

She seemed to reel between them. A 
stinging pain struck her, and there 
was a sudden shriek that rang out like 
the crack of doom. 

Those who rushed in saw a dark 
mass of drapery on the floor; a man 
kneeling beside it pressing a girl's 
head against his breast He was sob
bing without restraint Zachary stood 
afar off, as one paralyzed. The girl's 
white face was convulsed with pain, 
and there was a horrible wound in her 
side, but she was groping feebly about 
clutching at her breast 

"I—have it somewhere," she 
moaned. "It is safe, Vance! Youcan 
live now! The money is all right 

Like an electric flash, Vance com
prehended all. 

"Oh, mv love, my love!" he sobbed, 
"was it for me? Fool! beast that ~ 
am! Oh, Rose, stay! I cannot live 
without you! Oh, forgive!—forgive 
me!" 

There waa only a fluttering sigh in 
answer, but in that sigh the soul of 
the fading Rose escaped from its 
prison. 

Vanco Erskine wanders over the 
world like a lost spirit but be never 
fails to keep the roses bright and 
blooming about the slender shaft of 
Italian marble that marks his darling's 
grave. The inscription reads: 

"Hosn—she Uved as roses live, 
Bat a mora." 

WhyttaCounty MattraadtkaHaa*. 
... aoaaeWMov 

Letter-ia ChlcagoHerald! One of the 
handaomeat women who haunt the 
capital ia a tall and magnificently-
formed widow, who la the agent of a 
prominent book concern. She haa lus
trous brown hair and splendid eyes, 
and many and many a member of oon-
gresa has wilted under their expressive 
glanoea. She solicits subscriptions, 
and, it ia understood, la the moat suc
cessful of all the vast army of book 
agents who prey upon the community. 
If there ia one thing above another that 
will interest gallant Senator Black
burn, it is a handsome woman. The 
widow by some meana, ascertained 
that the courtly Keatuckian was some
what susceptible, and so went up to the 
senate chamber and sent in her card. 
Several of the senator's associates 
learned that "General Joe" was about 
to reoeive a call, and they made up 
their minds to play a practical joke at 
his expense. They enlisted the services 
ot a messenger, and substituted 
for the widow's card one bearing the 
name, "Mrs. Wrata." Blackburn came 
otft into the ante-rbom, and when he 
caught sight of the .beautiful widow his 
face was wreathed- in smiles and his 
breast swelled out like apouterplgeon. 
Advancing in bis most fascinating 
manner, he extended his hand and said 
with great cordiality: "I am very glad 
to meet you, Mrs. Wratz." The wid
ow's eyes snapped ̂ as she replied 
sharply: "Senator Blackburn, I am as
tounded. I came here to see you on a 
matter of business. You are the first 
member of congress who has ever said 
•rats' to me." The senator looked con
fused for a moment and then drew out 
tho card which the practical jokers had 
prepared, and said: "I'm sure there 
there must be some mistake; the name 
reads W-r-a-t-z." The widow looked 
at the card and then they both laughed. 
A few moments later the widow put 
down the senator's name for two cop-
ies of her book. Then they shook 
hands and the widow went to look for 
a fresh victim. 

Tktttwam. 
- The lack mat DMoriai 

one4enth ot the 'capita! prize ia the 
March drawing ot the Loulaiaaa State 
Lottery ia not mythical, aa augfaated 
laat week. Following up a clue se
cured from outside, -a BepuUUoan re
porter yecterday unearthed the lnckr 
man. He waa found to be Mr. J). P. 
Hawes, the general traveling agent and 
repreantatlve in the northwest of 
the U. 8. Wind Engine A Pump com
pany, Batavia, I1L He admitted that 
several weeks ago he Invested a amall 
eum in tickets in the March drawing, 
and obtained a tenth In the ticket No. 
68,651, whioh proved the winning 
number. This he depoaited aa aoon as 
he heard of hia good luck in the Citi-
zena' Bank of Minneapolia, Minn., for 
collection, and in due time received 
payment therefor, The proceeds were 
immediately invested in Minneapolis 
city property.—Deoorah (Iowa) Re
publican, April 7. 

80MK DAY. 

:: A Famous Detective. 
Sing Sing (N. Y.) Daily Register: 

James Jackson, the famous state de-
teotive, resides in Sing Sing, and is 
generally in attendance at the prison. 
His duties are to examine carefully the 
face of every convict as he enters, and 
to scrutinize every visitor in order to 
prevent any discharged convict seeing 
his pals. Occasionally ho has to make 
long journeys in pursuit of runaway 
prisoners or to identity criminals con
victed in other states. He never 
makes a mistake; if once he 
looks a man in the eye he will 
know him under any disguise, 
as he tells his man by the look of his 
eyes. Once an escaped convict had 
his nose pared down one-third, but 
Jackson detected him at once, notwith 
standing this remarkable change of 
feature. Mr. Jackson is about 6 feet 

inches in height, about 35 years old, 
of a light and sinewy build,- veith black 
hair and piercing black eyes, and is 
altogether remarkably handsome. He 
knows about 10,000 criminals, and it 
is simply wonderful that he can dis
tinguish the features of every one. 
On his long journeys he eats very 
moderately and always takes one 
Brandreth pill at night. When n*uch 
fatigued by the jolting of the cars on 
his tiresome trips he uses two Allcock's 
Porous Plasters on the small of the 
back, which give him renewed vigor 
and quickly relieve him of all weari
ness. These are the only two remedies 
he uses, and ho attributes his vigor and 
remarkable health to Allcock's Porous 
Plasters and Brandreth Pills 

One Eya co Cuba. 
New York World: What fal-de-ral 

to talk abut$ the ; annexation of debt-
laden Canada. If we need territorial 
acqulaltion about this time Cnba if our 
game. There is aweetneas in Cuba. 

She Clung to the Flesh Pots. 

Patcrson Press: During conference 
in Hackcnsack eleven brothers and one 
sister were at dinner at one of the ho
tels where the dessert was suet pud 
ding and pie. Each brother signified 
his preference for pudding, and each, 
upon tasting the dish, changed his mind 
to pie. The sister also took pudding, 
but, to the surprise of the eleven par
sons, instead of sending it back, pro
ceeded to dispose of it with unmistake-
able relish. Looking down from his 
seat at the head of the table, the senior 
brother said in solemn tones: 

"Sister Briggs, do you know what 
you are eating?" 

'Why, yes, Brother Perkins, I'm 
am eating suet pudding, and it is very 
good, too." 

With deeper solemnity the brother 
again remarked: 

'Sister Briggs, you are eating bran
dy sauce." 

Having enjoyed about one-half the 
contents of her plate, the ^>od sister 
was not disposed to forego the pleas
ure of finishing the remainder, and 
looking squarely up at the horrified 
dominie, retorted: 

"Well, Brother Perkins, I may as 
well be killed lor a sheep as a lamb, 
and shall thereforo hold fast to that 
whioh is good." 

Some day—some coming day, perktpa not far 
away, 

1 shall be deaf to your lmpaaaloned call. 
8ome day your word* ot love will have no 

power to move 
Mine heart to rapture aa by me they fall. 

Some day, ob, my beloved, and yon alone 
abaUalt 

And list, but all In vain, my feet will not 
eome*. 

Some day, oh, t dearest heart, whene'er 1 
think ot it, 

Mine eyea are filled with tears, my Upa 
are atneken dumb. 

Some day—aome coming day—it may be In 
tbe May— 

And you will eome to my love-curtained 
bed, 

And, bringing dairies with you, there dial], 
sobbing, say: 

"She loved them so, and sbe, alas! Is 
dead." 

Some day—some coming day, and you will 
turn away 

From that low Mecca ot your troubled 
yeaia; 

And e'en tbe sky so blue that shines o'er you, 
You will not see, becaute ef many tear>. 

8 .>me dsy—some coming day—thank God I 
thank God! I say, 

The one that here is left with yearning 
soul shall go 

To where the other Is. Dear heart, you'll will 
not miss 

Me long before you come. You come to 
me, I know. 

—Helen A. Manville. 

—Iheastalaet the lata 
son Is appraised at IIMM. 

mCUna.Qlaas, VUmltna,Or 
ete. Sfariasttnc tenacity I 

UqsMandraady. Wtm aaaiplo vMs 
fttstaandcroeera. 

—St-Goreraor P. B. 8. Plachback patdflO,-
000 tbe other day for the raee horse, Moataaa 
Bagiat, at Lexington, Ky. 

Beat, easiest to us 
Beaudy for Catarrh. 

—Leon Gambetta's fatber Uvea at Nice. Ha 
la seventy.four years old, and llvssentha 
proceeds of hia feolt bostaeaa. 

Parties exporting to start newspapara 
eve bargains in ontflta by addraaainc 

Wehave aereral good aeeond-hand newapaper 
outfits at preeent at low figures. 

Tn bocx Cirr Pamrnia oo  ̂
ftoox CITT, Iowa. 

—There waa an average ot 4.71 railroad ac-
Ideata per day la tbs United Statea during 
tbe month of February. 

A leading real estate agent and pri
vate banker, Mr. Ira Brown, Chicago, 
111., writes: "I feel it my duty to say 
of St Jacobs Oil that I lay on  ̂ my 
back three months with rhoumatinn. I 
tried it, was cured, and have never 
been troubled since." 

Ha Christened It 
From tho Merchant Traveller: They 

had chicken for dinner and supper the 
day before, and each occassion the 
landlady announced that she guessed 
that would finish it. 

"Will you pass tho Patti chicken?" 
asked the old boarder gravely, at breftk-
fast the next day. 

"The which?" 
"Tho Patti chicken." 
"I fail to see why you call it by that 

name," said tho landlady suspiciously, 
as she handed it over. 

But everybody else saw it 

Counterfeiting. f" 
Allen's Iron Tonic Bitters bare proved to 

be tbe finest thing of tbe kind ever discovered, 
and consequently disboneBt persons are coun
terfeiting them. 

The genuine are put up In round black bot
tles holding ] % pts., with a white lithographed 
label on one side, bearing tbe signature ot J. 
P. Allen, and a yellow label on tne other tide. 
These are the old genuine and original Allen's 
Iron Tonic Bitters, and If they hail not been 
good no one would have thought of counter
feiting tbem. This Is no advertising dodge, 
Look out for frauds. 

—Ex-President Mark Hopkins has taught 
all but thirty-one of the 1,786living graduates 
of Williams college. 

ToJDislodge the Knemvi 
When it takes the form of disease of the 
k'dneys or bladder, is a task well nieh im
possible of aoeoinpllsbment. Ronal and 
vesical maladies are more obstinate than 
any others. Counteract therefore, tho 
curliest Indications of inactivity of the 
many organs with Hostetter's rttomach 
Bitters, whleh possesses, among, other ex
cellent qualities, those of an efficient diu-

Thi " retlo. The degree of stimulation apparent 
from its use reaches, but neversues beyond 
the bounds ot safety. It InvTf —_ .jtes at 
ways, never irritates. Bright's dlssease, 
diabetes, eatarrb of the bladder, are dis
eases successfully combatted In their In-
eiplency with this benign medicinal stlmu 
lant and tonlo. Besides reinforcing and 
regulating tbe kidneys and bladder, th-3 
Bitters is a specific for fever and ague, 
constipation and dyspepsia. 
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TOR WEAK WOMIN. 
Mrs. Lydla I. Pinkham. Lynn, Xass: 

"About the first of September, last, my wife 
was taken with uterine hemorrhage. The 
best styptics the physician eould prescribe 
old not eheek It and she cot more and 
mom enfeebled. She waa troubled with 
Prolapsus Uteri, Leueorrhoea. numbness of 
the limbs, alckness ot the stomach and loss 
ot appetite. I purchased a trial bottlis of 
your Vegetable Compound, ah* ««M it* 
coM dMHeri asMary tH/tntdo—. 
Now ahe Is comparatively tree from the 
Prolapsus, Btomaoh's sickness, Ae. The 
hearatrhace ia very muoh better and la leaa 
at the regular perloda. Her appetite Is re
stored, and her general health and strength 
are much Improved. We feel that we have 
been ln«KM, and our hearts 
are drawn out in gratitude for the same 
and in sympathy for other sufferers, for 
whoae sakes we allow our names to be 
need." O. W. EATON, Thurston, N. T. 

The Compound Is pat up In Pill, Lozenge 
and Llqald form. All sold by druggist*. The 
Pills and Iioaenges aent by mail on receipt 
of prise. 
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KloanfilalapMiem. QiiN«elwr,b«il 

- coapl»rttL Ff»iKttt ittMpta at coonUrftiit-
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tttOinniAiMD Best' 

THEOR.HARTER MEDICINE COKMNV 
St. Lea It. Ma. 

CREAM B*mCATAWRH 

X was euni htfort\ 
til# M0fMl frftffff oj 

ftvsm Balm 
iMiiriwrti. I wo» 
IroviUimilM chronii 
catarrh, g*Ourtng in 
head, qgtmUy <n 
bnaihlmg and «a 
ehorgmprtmtmumn 
-0. J. CerMn, 938 
Chettnnt St., JhUo. 
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yon BRUEfHtnmcg 
SI Park Plaon, New Yorlt. 

Bole Agent V. 8. and Oaaada fur 
DR. CARL VON GRAEFS 

TROCHEES 
the Btmntmr* giwaaafhwanal • 
for Weaki.erscn, Lo«t or Foiling Power. Impaired Memory, Lack of Eoerey aaa Ambition. Mervons Debility, Sal 
frora Kurly Indiscretion orlatar ] will find a 

CERTAIN CURS. 
jtbetChnmle Cases solicited.. Fall (Caff 

8toe: Sundays9 to IS. Consnltattoa _ 
analysis of VUINB PRES. Onrft 
psue Manual sent free sealed. Kvinreingw 
ana married man should lead It w< ~ a'm Sole Agents fo.-
Von 6iaefs ElectrioViriQtap 
Will positively enre VarieocdewlttMBt aa 

tanas, Pnumeb, 

Priiiic 1M ai Pw 

The Sou Cttr Prtaftlii a. 

SIOUX NATIONAL BANK, 
•IOVZ CITY, IOWA. 
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The Oreat Nursery ef 

PERCHERON HORSES, 
200 Imported Brood Hares 

Of Oboioest Families. 

All Agea. both Bases, 
IN STOCK. 

8he Wore Seven Suits. 
San Francisco Chroniclo: Among 

the Chinese who came off on a return 
certificate was one giving the name of 
"Leland Stanford.'1 His luggage was 
marked in that name. He was for
merly an employe of the senator. He 
was accompanied by his wife, who, to 
all appearances, as she toddled down 
the gang plank, was a rotund matron. 
Inspectress Kincaid thought that the 
psuedo Mrs. Stanford was extremely 
bulky in her dress and invited the lady 
to a secret investigation. The insm 
tress removed what she supposed to 
be Mrs. Stanford's dress. When the 
article was taken off Mrs. Stanford 
was still dressed, though in a suit of 
different color and texture. 80, mar
veling, the inspect™ss drew off the 
garment Another dress of even finer 
satin was revealed. Mrs. Stanford 
wore seven suits. 

—General Banks has a farm near Boston 
where he spends all bla spare cash on agrlcul-
tunil experiments. 

It Ia a Fact, 
that Dr. Harter'a Iron Tonic la cooling to tbe 
blood, controla excessive perspiration, and 
will safely tide you over that period charac
terised by headache, fainting spells, exhaus
tive spasmodic affections, and will give 
atrength and new life to the entire aystem. 

—Prince Rupert of Bavaria baa been ap
prenticed to a Munich wood turner. 

Nightmare, 
sick-headache, depreaslon of spirits, ana want 
of ambition are symptoms of diseased liver. 
The lungs, stomach, and bowels are all la 
empathy. Life Is only a living death. Dr. 
'lerce's "Golden Medical Discovery" acta up

on the torpid liver, and effectually removea 
all these difficulties and disorders. Nervous 
feelings, gloomy forebodings, and Irritability 
of temper all disappear. 

-Ben Butler still carries bis right arm in a 
sling as are suit ot bis fall In Philadelphia. 

What Would the World Do 
without woman! asks the essayist who atarta 
out to aay aomethlng new on thla oft-treated 
aubject. Of course, the human element of the 
world would not exist without woman, ao tbe 
question is gratuitous. It would have been 
tar mere sensible to ask: What would tbe 
world do without tbe aalvatlon of woimn 
without a panacea for her r' i --'- -1 "ui 
cure for her peculiar dlaeaaer. lu u word, 
what would the world do without Dr. Pieroe'e 
"Favorite Preaerlption," the great reme<lv for 
female weakneaaea! It la indlapenaa*<«i for 
the Ilia of womankind. 

—Senator and Mrs. Frye will lor Europe 
on March 13. 

—At the Gravea Bale of pictures tn New 
York last week C. P. Huntington, the rail
road magnate, paid 910,000 for one of Corat'a 
plctuiea. 

—Ex-8ecTetary,Wiadom has aneimee In tbe 
Mutual Life bunding, New York, where he 
pushing his Topotobampo Bay, Mexico, rail
road project 

300 to 400 IREPOBTBD ANNUALLY from Franca, all rMorded«lth «st«itile<l prtlgwy In t» Percheron Btod Books. _Tl»© Pcreheron U the only <U*tr 

Sor VM'tnf Ciuueroe, WHMn jr M«r 

Warn*. DuNs* Co., 1:. aa- Mentha f*J* *a|Nr.-Ca 
One Agent fltcrehmt o»lr> wnnted in tirerr town for 

We believe your "Taailirs ranch" S-eeat cigar to be tbe bettln America tut tbe money. W. D. Sbwbll * Co., Jonlata, Neb. 
Addreaa B. W. Tixsiix A Co., Chicago. 

^omUb f̂arlM 
Pay No lera leaey to Quacka. 

r will send yon a Now Self-Core, dlHorendgt* 

• u red. Addre»a 
11KNBV BPHAUL. Boa <ag.Kttwannee.3rii 

!WUafiiNt22KS 
>m-sssjsgf.Rsasusa 1 

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH 

PENNYROYAL PILLS 
The Original and Only Oenulna. 
ifcandahvtU'M IklJuMe. of weHjhlgabegp. Safe and ahvny« lUliuble. IV* .... __ .. turn*. Ladies n«k yoor for Xl fM»iuh» uiitl take uu utlier, «ir inclom 4e. 
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JOSEPH CILL0TT5 
STEEL PENS 

«OLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION JM. 
Noa. 303—404—170—#04. 

TBS MOST mracr or rm 
Send fbr oar Hat of New 

and Second-hand 

BICYCLE8. 
S. F. HEATH, 

Minneapolis, I 
14—B—4tU St. 

Sioax City—lawa. 
rarttes who aetteeteS to Invest la 1 
Mlaneapolla Real Mate at tke proper -
it, b»e sow another oeportonltr at 
TI/-M who AM taveetrn Kansas City an. .. 
aik. euneeeneatlr earicOed themselrea, si 
to Inspect the eoatlatCltr of the W«M. 
fllraalara. 

Address JNO. raiHOa Nrt 

DETECTIVE8 
Wanted la nsiyOseaty. 
tattncttoMla Mr Sacral awvtce, Itnditanpfbrpaitiealan. Oa*H!f, anRBAC.U Areade. 

Cough SJTUP. 
Inunie. fehuit 

8H0KTHASD, m 
Type-Writing 
' mail ospsaaMy. 

AMD clrcolin, f 
TEI.KBRAPHt*ead>Hale 

OAFITAIJ CITT HBWMWI. 
Dn Moivbs. Iowa* 

WHOLESALE AND BKTAIL. Bagdsl tadaaaSMStS udealei*. c. h. Waiaovs, Proerteur. 

Easns 

obtalaed. 
. for iBTeataH' Oatde. 
iwyer, Wasblajtaa, O. C. 

A dlapatch from Cookatown, Auatralia, an-
nouncee that the steatner Benton, ot Singa
pore, waa aunk in a rolllalon with a barkoS 
tbe Island of Formoaa and 180 peraona 
drowned. Mo Europeans were lost. 

—The accumulations of snow on the reads 
in certain sections or Canada are so formid
able that in many places a person riding can 
touch the telegraph wires wben they cross the 
road. 
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