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NEVER QUITE THE SAME. 
A humble cottage 'neatta the hill, 
Where children laugh and romp at will— 
With parents' tender love and care, 
How could their lives be else than fair? 
Oh, let them all be glad, to-day. 
For swift the years will pass away. 
And when they're women grown, and men, 
'Twill never be the same again. 

Together all their tasks are done, > 
Their interests are all as one; 
The selfsame board they gather round, 
And at one altar all are found; 
The same dear song, the same dear prayer, 
The same old Bible all may share. 
But when they leave the home—oh! then, 
'Tis never quite the same again. 

The wedding belli may sweetly ring, 
And glory be on everything, 
But when one leaves the dear home nest, 
Tis lonelier for all the rest. 
And if they one by one shall leave, 
How can the parents help but grieve? : 
A11 come and go, and love—but then, ; 
'Tis never quite the same again. 

In other homes as dear and sweet, • •*, 
Will be the sound of childish feet; 1 
In many homes, Instead of one, 
There will be frolic, laughter,'fun. 
The old love will be true and deep, 
But sometimes it may sigh and weep 
For something gone, somewhere,. some 

when, 
And 'tis not quite the same again. 

Ah, well! perhaps 'tis better so, 
That deeper meanings we may know; 

There'll be again one home, one love. 
Then one in heart, and one in name, 
At last 'twill ever be the same. 
—Mrs. Frank A. Breck, in Youth's Com

panion. 

The Right of Way 
By Paul Shoup 

THE president of the Great South
western Railway company tapped 

impatiently on the table. The other 
members of the board kept a con
strained silence, and the second vice 
.president-, in charge of extension, gazed 
longingly at a plebeian sign of "beer" 
across the street and seven stories be
low. It was at him the president was 
directing his remarks. 

"It is ridiculous," he said, "that we 
should be blocked by the obstinacy of 
one man in our endeavor to build this 
branch line. A casual observer would 
certainly suppose that the executive 
department of the company had suffi
cient brains to overcome such an ob
stacle as this. The situation is simple 
enough. Here is our road and here are 
the mountains in which the new strikes 
have been made. To develop them, ma
chinery must be hauled in and ore 
hauled out. That means a branch line. 
One man. owns all the land—mesa and 
foot hills—between the railroad and 
the mines. We must, cross his ranch, 
but he declines to sell a right of way. 
He is a pioneer and is bull-headed. He 
says the country was getting along 
without railroads when he came .there, 
and that it can get along without them 
still. We must overcome his objections 
—but how? We offer to pay him well 
for all damage done, and he replies by 
suggesting that our grading outfit 
bring along one flatcar of coffins. He is 
certainly a contrary individual. Have 
I stated the case correctly?" 

"You have," said the second vice 
president, removing his gaze from the 
sign below to" the map on the table, 
"with one exception. Col. Snortally is 
not an individual; he is a community, 
and more; he is a corporation, because 
he owns 40,000 acres of land; he is a 
political party, because he employs 
more cow punchers than you can ordi
narily get together at a country dance; 
he is a law giver, because of his wealth 
and the taxes he pays; he is a law 
enforcer so far as he sees fit, because 
he can shoot straight and has men 
with him who can do likewise; he is 
society, because his daughter, whom I 
have had the pleasure of meeting, is the 
most- bearitiful young lady in the ter
ritory. What can a poor, ordinary rail
road company do against such a combi
nation? We cannot condemn until we 
can get a right- of way from the board 
of supervisors, and be is the county 
government." { •, 

The president mopped his brow. His 
gaze wandered across the street and 
down seven stories to a sign. He arose 
and picked up his silk hat. 

"All right," he said. "We must get 
across that- ranch some way." 

A cloud Of dust was coming down 
the road. Theophilus Smith carefully 
watched it for a moment and then 
turned Bucyrus among the bowlders by 
the roadside. Bucyrus was his mule. 
Just ahead of the dust cloud appeared 
a frantic horse, tearing wildly down the 
road toward him. Now and then he 
could catch glimpses of a swaying 
buckboard and a young lady clinging 
to the seat. Theophilus,who was a care
ful young man, put his briarwood pipe 
in the inside pocket of his jacket, drew 
his sombrero down tightly upon his 
head and then disinterestedly watched 
the approaching runaway. As the dust-
cloud and its contents passed Bucyrus 
wheeled, and they, too, went flying 
down the road. Through sand and over 
bowlders they went, horse, buckboard, 
mule and dust. 

< '{Excuse me, miss," said Theophilus, 
as he came alongside and reached for 
the bit of the running horse; "pleasant 
day, is it not?" 

He gripped the bridle hard, pulled 
sideways and backward, and Bucyrus 
cheerfully sat down to the occasion and 
•lid. There was more dust, and then 
they stopped. 

Theophilus rubbed some of the dirt 
from his eyes and raised his sombrero 
to the girl in the buckboard. She looked 
«t him with wide-open blue eyes. 

"I am very sorry," he said, polite
ly, "to stop you so rudely merely to 
ask jou a question; but will you kindly 

pardon me and inform me where CoL 
Snortally lives?" 

The young lady's lip quivered, and 
instead of replying she burst into tears. 
Then, recovering from her embarrass
ment and fright, site drew a deep breath 
and smiled faintly, and, as the color 
came back to her cheeks, she answered: 

MI am the colonel's daughter, and I 
will gladly show you the way home." 

Theophilus spoke a few words to the 
still restless horse, handed the reins 
up to the young lady and led Bucyrus 
to the rear of the buckboard, to which 
he tied him. 

"I suppose," said the colonel's daugh
ter, as they started up the road, "that 
I should thank you for saving my life 
and my father's best buckboard. Real
ly, . I thank you very much. If you will 
stop at the house for dinner I will try 
and show my gratitude with some tor
tillas and frijoles of my own cooking." 

"The debt of gratitude is on my side, 
and not yours," Theophilus answered. 
"I am in search of work as a cowboy, 
and I cannot but hope that your ac
quaintance is an auspicious omen." 

"Cowboys don't talk like that," she 
said, a little sharply, eying him in'sur
prise. "You're not fitted for a range 
man anyway. Cattlemen don't ride 
mules. Papa says. .here is only one ani
mal more ridiculous, stupid and idiotic 
than a mule, and that is the man who 
rides one." 

"But your father doesn't know Bu
cyrus." 

"Nor his owner," she rejoined, laugh
ing. 

They stopped in front of a long, low, 
adobe ranch house, with deep-set win
dows' and doors. Ivy circled the win
dows and climbed to the eaves. A few 
firs, some tall blue gums and a dozen 
palms stood in the front yard. The 
house was set far back and the veranda 
that surrounded it was half hidden in 
the green orange trees. A stream from 
the mountains ran through the orchard 
in the rear, its course marked by a line 
of cottonwoods. and willows that broke 
the monotony of the otherwise tree
less mesa. On the other side of the 
creek and at'some distance from the 
house were the corrals and stables of 
the ranch. 

The young lady stepped lightly to 
the ground. "I will call papa," she 
said. 

A few minutes later a tall man, heavy 
set, with a face like the full moon in 
harvest time, his scanty locks some
what- grizzled with the first snowfall of 
the winter of life, came swingingdown 
the walk with great strides. 

"How air ye!" he shouted before 
reaching the gate. "Glory tells me ye 
ketched that son of Satan thar jest in 
time. I'm mighty glad to meet ye." He 
seized Theophilus' hand and The
ophilus tried to look pleased. 

"Jack!" shouted Col. Snortally. A 
dusty cowboy with a sombrero r.n the 
back of his head sauntered around the 
corner of the house. "Take that, hoss 
out beyond thar 'n' shoot him. Come 
in Mister—er—" 

"Smith." 
"Dinner'll be ready by'n by. Whar'd 

that beast come from?" he added, 
pointing at Bucyrus. 

"He's my mule," answered Theophi
lus. 

"You don't say so! S'posed you 
know'd better'n that-. Mules hain't no 
place on this ranch. Can't ye find a 
greaser to give him to?" 

"Bucyrus is no common mule," said 
his owner, calmly; "he knows more 
than any horse you ever saw. And lie 
can run, too." 

This last remark amused the colonel 
so mightily that he sat down on the 
porch step and laughed heartily. A 
mule that could run! "I never yet 
clapped eyes on a mule that could ketch 
a yearlin' calf in a fair race. Must be 
a slow kentry you grow'd up in, young 
man." The colonel wiped his eyes and 
chuckled. 

"Well, if I stay," said the defender of 
mules, determinedly, "I'll show you one 
mule that can run." 

"Stay! Of course ye'll stay if ye 
wanter," said Col. Snortally, cordially. 
"Ye kin hev your pick of jobs, an' ef 
you must make a holy show of that 
mule, we'll pervide the necessary ac
cessories." 

Theophilus stayed. He was handy 
with the lariat, rode a horse like a na
tive and a mule a great deal better. He 
evidently understood all the marks and 
deeps of the bovine character, and very 
shortly won that- for himself Vhich he 
could not- for his mule—the colonel's 
respect. When Bucyrus would head off 
a skillful stampeder, Col. Snortally 
would grumble something about "fools 
rushin' in," and when he would dodge 
a belligerent steer he vtould growl 
something about a "fool for luck." On 
the subject of mules the colonel and 
Theophilus. continued to disagree. 
They argued the question morning, 
noon, and night. The colonel pointed 
out- the bad qualities of the mule; The
ophilus grew eloquent over the ani
mal's virtues. Glory smiled, but took 
nopartin the discussion which resulted 
in the famous race at Crag's Corner— 
a race that is still memorable through
out all of the Poncho Basin count ry. 

The colonel brought out a long-
legged mustang that he had purchased 
across the border the year before. This 
mustang was a sad deceiver, and had 
lightened the pocket of many a cow
boy who had backed a home animal 
against the imported stock. A light
weight Mexican rode him. A few min
utes later Bucyrus ambled forth, wear
ing that surprised look of a mule when 
he is but half awakened from a sweet 
dream of peace with plenty of barley 
hay in it. Judge Arkansaw West of
ficiated as starter and judge. All the 
inhabitants of the Basin were on hand 
to see the race, and even old man John
son stopped bis sheep-shearing and 
came from over the range with all 
hands to enjoy the holiday 

At the start the mustang ran away 
from Bucyrus, and at. the quarter there 
was room enough for a threshing ma
chine between them. The crowd 
laughed and cheered, and the colonel 

issued a general invitation to fres 
drinks (or all present after the raca, 
for the colonel was very fond of his 
own opinion. For some reason Glory 
did not smile. But when the animals 
reached the half, there was a change. 
Bucyrus seemed to remember that ha 
was neither asleep nor working for the 
government. He began to run. At the 
last quarter there was silence, for the 
crowd was holding its breath. While 
the mustang and Bucyrus were coming 
down the home-stretch the colonel's 
countenance was interesting, and when 
Bucyrus passed under the wire some* 
thing more than an ear ahead, the colo
nel arose and made his way through 
the silence to Crag's Palace of Delight 
and faintly asked for a stimulant. 

That night Theophilus showed, a woe
ful lack of good taste. He ostenta
tiously reviewed the merits of the 
mule family, and of Bucyrus in partic
ular. The colonel sat in fiery silence 
and chewed the cud of bitter reflection, 
but finally, when Theophilus wound up 
by declaring that Bucyrus could out
run the overland limited from Crag's 
Corner to the mountain road crossing, 
a distance of a little over a mile, Col. 
Snortally arose in his- wrath and swore. 

"I'll bet ye anything ye want that 
yer 'wall-eyed apology fer a liossi can't 
do anything of the kind," he said. 

"Will you bet my pick of any hundred 
unimproved acres on your ranch 
against Bucyrus that he can't?" quietly 
asked Theophilus. 

"Sartinly," said the colonel,who, deep 
down in his heart, had a liking for Bu
cyrus. 

"All right," said Theophilus; "if you 
say so, we will settle it to-morrow—go
ing west." The colonel said so, and 
went to bed. 

By the light of the stars, that night a 
man rode hurriedly down toCrag's Cor
ner, the nearest railroad station, and 
before dawn rode as hurriedly back to 
the ranch again. 

The next day was another day of ex
citement in the basin. The rumor of 
the novel race spread swiftly. That is 
why Ike Williams heard, way up in 
Rocky Gulch, that- Col. Snortally had 
bet his 40,000-acre ranch against-a herd 
of mules that a certain swift animal of 
that kind could not beat the Overland 
limited in a ten-mile race. 

The wagon road ran for miles along 
the railroad track, so Bucyrus was not 
handicapped. The race was an even 
one up to t-he last 50 yards, when Bu
cyrus, by a tremendous spurt, shot 
ahead and passed the crossing with 20 
feet of daj'light between himself and 
the engine. But there are wiseacres in 
the basin who shake their heads when 
telling of that wonderful race, and hint 
that the engineer was half asleep. 

Col. Snortally was a good loser, and 
he cheerfully invited .Theophilus out 
the next day to choose his hundred 
acres. He was not. the less cheerful be
cause Theophilus the night before had 
made him a present of Bucyrus. The
ophilus proved an 'amazing chooser. 
He took a narrow strip of land running 
from the corner to Warder's canyon, at 
the foot of the mountains. To the 
colonel's jesting about his choice, he 
said something about making it a good 
race track. 

About a week later Theophilus was 
enjoying one evening a quiet after-din
ner smoke on the veranda. He was at 
peace with the world, when Col. Snor
tally came np the walk. The colonel's 
face was like the sun shining red. 
through a thunder cloud. He was too 
much agitated to speak for a minute, 
but when he did begin to talk his words 
were to the point. From his expres
sions one might gather that he was 
perturbed by the fact that Theophilus 
had sold a certain hundred acres of 
land as a right of way to the Great 
Southwestern Railway company. Col. 
Snortally finished by declaring his in
tention of removing from the scene a 
stranger who had taken him in, and 
therewith drew his revolver. 

There was a rustle of a dress, a low 
cry, and Glory was sobbing, with her 
face on Theophilus' shoulder. 

"Don't do it, colonel, unless you feel 
compelled to," said Theophilus, rising, 
with one arm about Glory, "and unless 
you want to make Glory a widow. We 
were married two days ago." 

Col. Snortally's face grew white and 
the revolver slipped from his grasp. 
Glory was the dearest of all to him. 

The president of the Great South
western Railroad company looked 
across the street and down seven sto
ries to a certain plebeian sign. Then 
he arose and picked up his cane andi 
silk hat. 

"Well," he said, "we won after all. 
Thatwas cleverly done—cleverly done.** 

"Yes," said the second vice presi
dent; "but the attacking force lost 
heavily. For the young man from my 
office who engineered the deal has mar
ried the colonel's daughter, made peace 
with the colonel and at the last report 
was laying out a town at the terminus 
of our projected branch and selling cor
ner lots."—San Francisco Argonaut. 

A Brave Woman. 
The tragic story of the beautiful and 

talented) Scottish woman, Helen Irving, 
is not, perhaps, well known, although 
it has been celebrated in song. She had! 
been, for some time courted by two 
gentlemen whose names were Bell and) 
Fleeming. Bell told, the girl that if 
he ever found' her in Fleeming's com
pany he would kill him. She, how
ever, had a strong regard for Fleem
ing, and- one day while walking along 
t-he romantic banks of the Kirtie, she 
observed his rival on the other 6id« 
of the river among the bushes. Con
scious of the danger her lover was in, 
she passed between him and his en
emy, who, firing, shot her dead. Fleem
ing crossed the river and killed tho 
coward* A heap of stones was raised 
on the place where the brave woman, 
fell, and) she was buried in the near 
churchyard. Fleeming, overwhelmed1 

with love and grief, went abroad1 but 
soon returned, and, stretching himself 
on her grave, expired. He was buried 
by her side.—Detroit Free Press. 
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PUNGEHT PARAGRAPHS. 

No cruiser is without a crew, sir.—L. 
A. W. Bulletin. 

"Wasn't it cheeky of jou, old fellow, 
to kiss her without permission?" "Oh, 
no; she furnished the cheek."—Phila
delphia Bulletin. 

"I rise for information," shouted an 
excited politician. "I am very glad to 
hear it," said a bystander, "for no man 
wants it more."—Tit-Bits. 

More Proof.—"Well," said the war 
board examiner, "what have you to say 
about the brtf ?" "Oh, it satisfied me," 
replied the high private. "I'm a vegeta
rian, you know."—Philadelphia North 
American. 

The drummer looked across the aisle. 
The seat beside the pretty girl was va-
can t. Going over, he said: "Is this seat 
engaged?" "No," said the girl, "but 
I am; so it won't do you any good."— 
Syracuse Herald. 

Accounting for It.—"Have you fol
lowed the course you marked out for 
yourself when a boy?" "No; I intended 
to be a great financier, but I have never 
yet been able to get enough money to 
practice up on."—Puck. 

"Somebody has invented a double 
piano that can be played on either 
end." "Say, that would be a grand in
strument for flatsl Put half in one 
suite and half in the other, and give 
the rival occupants an equal chance for 
fair play and full retaliation."—Cleve
land Plain Dealer. ^ 

A little girl from town was staying 
with some country cousins who live on 
a farm. At breakfast one morning she 
saw on the table a dish of honey, and 
regarded this as an opportunity to 
show her country cousins that she knew 
something of country life after all. 
Looking at the dish of honey, she said, 
carelessly: "Ah, I see you keep a bee." 
—N. Y. Christian Advocate. ' 

BOMBARDMENT AVERTED. 

Santiago's Narrow Eaeape from toe. 
•traction—How Hobibn and His 

Men Regained Their Freedom. 

Gen. Shafter, writing of "The Cap 
ture of Santiago," tellshow he procured 
the release of Lieut. Hobson and his 
men. 

"At the request of the foreign con* 
sills and in the interest of the women 
and children, I gave notice that the 
threatened bombardment would not 
take place until noon of July 5. On that 
day I telegraphed to Washington that 
I should not open fire until I got Lieut. 
Hobson and his men out of the city, 
and should not then if the taking oi 
the place required an assault, as I con
sidered that starving the enemy out 
was better. 

"Having a number of Spanish pris
oners, I determined to effect the ex
change of Hobson, if possible. On the 
6th Gen. Toral assented to my propose 
tion, and Lieut. Miley was sent to effect 
it. The commissioner appointed by the 
Spanish commander was Maj. Yrles. 
The meeting took place under the 
broad ceiba-tree where the' surrendei 
aferward was made. After an hour wat 
consumed in arranging the details, 
three Spanish soldiers were taken out 
blindfolded. To Lieut Miley's surprise, 
the Spanish commissioner selected an 
officer who had been wounded in the 
arm at the battle of San Juan, an ac
quaintance of his. We had intended tc 
parole, him if he had not been taken, 
and Lieut. Miley had a paper in his 
pocket for that purpose. Seven 
Spanish soldiers were exchanged fox 
the ^even American sailors. Lieut 
Hobson was then brought within out 
lines, where he was enthusiastically 
cheered by the army. 

"I had learned from the English con
sul that Hobson was confined in one ol 
the large buildings nearest us. It was 
in plain sight, and from it floated the 
red cross. It was under rifle fire, and, 
as it was a building full of windows, 1 
was afraid he might be in danger; gun 
fire would not have been directed to
ward it, but shots will go astray, espe
cially rifle-shotB. The fleet, which was 
bombarding eight miles away, would 
be likely to hit it. I was very glad to 
get Hobson and his men out of the 
way. The fact that they were released 
bj- the army has never been acknowl
edged by officers of the navy, who sim
ply speak of the return of Mr. Hobson 
to his duty."—Century. 

A Great Mineral Find. 
The reported discovery on Mad river, 

In the state of Washington, of a great 
ledge of remarkably rich platinum ore 
is a matter of much interest to the sci
entific world, especially as this metal 
has never been counted among our 
economic products. Years ago small 
quantities were found at Plattsburg, 
New York and Port Orchard, Ore., but 
in neither place were there indica
tions of paying deposits, and in 1897 
the entire product of the United States 
waa only 150 ounces. The great bulk of 
the world's supply comes from the 
western slope of the Ural mountains in 
Russia. Platinum has a steel gray 
color, and derives its great commercial 
value from its infusibility in the most 
intense heat and its insolubility under 
extreme conditions. It is used by chem
ists, jewelers and manufacturers cf in
candescent electric lights and for many 
other purposes requiring a wire that 
will resist intense heat. Commex;ci&liy, 
it is worth about $15 per troy ounce.— 
Philadelphia Post. 

A Sufficient Income. 
"What do you consider a sufficient 

income?" earnestly asked one club 
woman across the tea table the ether 
day. 

"Always a little more than you have," 
flashed back the fair philosopher, with 
a smile.—Woman's Home Companion. 

> Gold Dissolved by Water. 
Heretofore it has been possible to dis

solve gold in a mixture otstrong acids. 
A way has now been discovered of dis
solving gold in distilled water.—Cleve
land Plain Dealer. 

ONE VAST WHEAT FIBLDl 

Prlnea Albert, flask.. An*. U. UN. 
Wmiaa McCrsarjr. Esq.. Iaunlgratton 

Commissioner, Winnipeg, Man.: 
Sir: We, the undersigned delegates 

from Kansas and Nebraska, U. S. A., 
in reporting' the results of our trip to 
Dauphin, and subsequently to Begina, 
Prince Albert and the middle Saskatch
ewan country, beg to say that our tick
ets were limited to 21 days, and as we 
had other large regions to visit, we could 
only spend a short time in the Dauphin 
country. We examined, however, the 
principal cultivated areas in the south
ern part of township 25, range 19—the 
great wheat fields of Wishart, Bu
chanan, Owen, Smith, Ross, Sinclair, the 
Whitmores, Drinkwaters, etc., and, sub
sequently otiers to the north, and never, 
in- our .experience* have we seen finer 
grain. The whole country is watered 
by numerous streams flowing from 
the slopes of Riding Mountain, and ex
cellent well water is found everywhere, 
at from 9 to 18 feet. Extensive for
ests of spruce and tamarack cover the 
northern parts of the mountains from 
which timber is manufactured in Dau
phin and elsewhere, and sold at from 
$12 a thousand at the mills. Wild hops 
and wild fruits are abundant, and ripen 
in the open air. Vegetation through
out is surprisingly luxuriant, and, with
out hesitation, we would rank the whole 
region amongst the best grain-growing 
areas of the continent. The output of 
wheat last year was about 75,000 bush
els, but this year it is estimated at over 
a million. 

Westward lie the homestead lands 
which now, and when fresh surveys are 
completed, will affoTd comfortable 
homes to thousands of diligent fam
ilies. The great Gilbert Plains, also, 
we were unable to visit, where grain-
growing has been conducted with the 
best results for years, and which will 
become a vast wheat field as soon as a 
branch railway reaches there. Settle
ment is speeding in all these regions, 
reminding us indeed of the early days 
in our own States; and, as we have exam
ined, since our visit- to Dauphin, a por
tion of the great country lying south 
and east of Prince Albert, we can read
ily imagine the tide of immigration 
which will soon, flow into the Canadian 
West. 
(Signed) GEORGE S. BENNETT. 

Hall's Summit, Kan. 
8. W. BENNETT, 

Hall's Summit, Kan. 
E. F. BROOKS, 

Westphalia, Kan. 
JOHN FLANNERY, 

Stuart, Neb. 

In So Danger. 

McGonigle—The candidate's voice has 
laved out! 
Heeler—Well, he can still sign checks, 

can t he?—Philadelphia North American. 

VOIR ~ 

STORY ' 

"Every morning I have . 
bad taste in my mouth; my 
tongue it coated; my head 
aches and I often feel dizzy. 
I have no appetite (or breakfast 
and what food I eat distresses 
me. I have a heavy feeling in 
my stomach. I am getting so 
weak that sometimes! tremble 
and my nerves are all unstrung. 
I am getting pale and thin, l 
am as tired in the morning ss 
at night." 

What does your doctor say? 
"You are suffering from 1m- | 

pure blood." 
What is his remedy? 

Yon must not have consti
tuted bowels if you expect the 
Sarsaparilla to do its best wort. 
But Ayer's Pills cure constipa
tion. * 

We have a book on Paleness! 

and Weakness which you may 
have for the asking. 
WMfefOM 

Perhaps you would Hk» 'to consult' 
eminent physicians about your condi
tion. Write tu freely all the particular! 
lnyonrease. You will recelrea prompt 
I*PlT" Address, DB. t. C. ATI 

Lowell 

1000s of UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIALS SAY 

fi T. MILL MAN SF~ IE LOi ^ 

l A P I L L A R l  S> 
Permanently cures all Itching, Horning. Scalar, 
Scalp and Skin Diseases, such as Salt Khentn. Be-

ima, Scald Head. Chilblains. Piles, Boras. Baby 
umors, Dand.-uff. itching. Scalp. Falling Hair 
hlckenlng and making It Soft. Silky, and Lnxurl-
it). All Face Bruptlons (producing a Soft, Clear, 

„ eanUfnl Skin and Complexion), it contains no 
Lead. Sulpbur, Cantharldes or anything Injnrloos. 
An easy, great seller. Lady canvassers make SI 
to S> a day. Druggists or mall BOa. Capillar!* 
Manufacturing.Co* N. T. Address T. HIM, 
SCiLsarijexa>rA«t., slsh rosi, x. «. 

IfcRockw 

Wither 
WABRAKTEDI 
to do the family I 
washing 1001 
Pieces fn eiel 
hoar. Ho need 
for washboard :no wear on 
clothing. Write for an 
eial priMSaad d Merit; 
ItMlUB WASHES 
tHalsa IU It »ywi 1 

: liberal inducements to live agent 

99 

'[Only the First Step 
is Difficult. 

•The first step in Spring 
should be to deuise Nature's 
house from Winter's accumu
lations, Hood's Sarsaparilla 
does this work easily • it is 
America's Greatest Spring 
Medicine•, It purifies the blood, 
as millons of people say. 

It makes the weak strong, as nervous 
men and women gladly testify. It 
cures all blood diseases, as thousands 
of cured voluntarily write. It is just the 
medicine for you, aa you will gladly say 
after you have given it a fair trial. 

Bad Blood-" Although past 70 years of 
age I .am thoroughly well. It was three 
bottles of Hood's Sarsaparilla that made 
me so after spending over 960 in medical 
attendance. My trouble was a raw son on 
my ankle." Mas. LOUISA MASON, Court 
Street, Lowell, Mass. 

Running 8ores-" After worrying four 
months I gave my children Hood's Sarsa-

Sirilla and it cured them of running sores. 
ood's Pills cured me of dyspepsia and 

constipation." Mas. KATE £. THOMAS, 31 
Governor St., Annapolis, Md. 

Consumptive Cough-"Five years 
ago I had .a consumptive sough which re
duced me to a skeleton.* Was advised to 
take Hood's Sarsaparilla which I did and 
recovered normal health. I have been well 
ever since." MATILDA BBIDQEWATSB, Cor. 
Pearl and Chestnut Sts., Jeffersonville, Ind. 

There's 
Only 
One 
Stand
ard of 
Quality In 
Athletic Goods— 
Spalding." Accept no 

substitute. 
Handsome Catalogue Free. ;'«< 

A. G. SPALDING * BROS. 
New York. Chicago. Denver. 
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* Send your address on a postal and i 
w we will send you our 158 page illus-! 
* trated catalogue free. 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., 
ISO Winchester Ave.. RVHAVUT, COVM 
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RELIABLE SEEDS 

A Natural Black i s  Produced by, 

Buckingham'sDye— 
SOcto. of dnigg&toor R.P.HtllltCo.,Ne»liiia,N.H. 
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Hood's MU» cure llTer I1U, the non-irrltatlng and 
the only cathartic to take with Hood't Sarmaparllla. 
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Free Homes 
% * 

In the Great Grain and 
Grazing Belts of West
ern Canada and infor
mation as to how to se
cure them can be had 
on application to the 
Deparment of the In
terior, Ottawa, Canada, 
or to BEN. DAVIES, 

1M East Third Street, St. Paul, Minn.; W. 
RITCHIE, Grafton, N. D.; T. a CUBRIE, 
Stevens Point, Wis. 
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UNCLE SAM 
And good enough for you. There is more of 
Carter's Ink used by the U. S. Government than 
of all other makes put together. It costs you no 
more than the poorest—ask for it. 
Funny booklet" How to Make Ink Pictures"fres. 

CARTER'S INK CO., Boston, Mau. 
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WegiTefif«t<*jro*t Seed* ClUE 
for the money in America. wATL 
We give large 5c pkt*. for Se. 
"" 9*. and lb. Cheap- Handaomt 

)niICataloiaeM<Mrne. 
arktt Qardenera ask UAUPU 
Whole*altPrle*LUt •UNCI 
ALNEERBROS., 

BOCKTOBD, . IIJU 
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aeadyoor bum aad addna, and w* will forward voa it nek. 
mm with prrama lilt and fall inatrotiooi. WkrajrwiiditlM 
*"k«wSe rsend thtntotaoy to us and aalaet romr pfOeimB. 

Don't I OM Ufa (raad 
opportnnihr. WriUfor th.ootat today. Addraoall ontenta 
lia»«rial lak Caaeera, S* 14ua It Oak Park, Ilk 

Doited States Nan. 
A copy of our handaocne<map, 48x38 

• inches, printed in four colon sod 
mounted on a roller, will be sent to 

•VVI any address on receipt of 15 cents 
in coin, postal or express money order. We cannot 
well useipostage stamps. GEO. P. LYMAN, Gen
eral Passenger Agent C., B. ft N. K. IL.SC PaoU 

Maine 8teel Souvenirs. 
U. S. Gov't Certificate. Ladlea' cont buttons, hat. 

•cart and lapel tins, watch charms, Dewey bust and 

SMS SAMPSON DOLLAR WATtSli 
WHIS THE IBWRLER. S0IMTSS8T., II*TOSS. 

I A HANDSOME WATCH 
X solid nlckelorgold-platedtrantlng, 

• „ , fully guaranteed, to anyone start
ing an Overland Clnb. Send S eenta for particu
lars. OVEBIiAHD MONTHLY. San Frandsoo,CaL 

Valuable CCpQCT '<>* LADIES 
TOILET OkUllkl FREE 
Address, with ataap, Box 84*. Chicago, IlL 

nROPSYNBWDUCOV,SRV;glT8a l»saW s O I qulek relief and cures worst eases. Book of testimonials and 10 dsn' treat, •est Free. P», H. U. emiMI IOU,Si?tMSS 
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