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CHUMLA, THE BRIDE 
OF FLOWERS , 

By Xichael Gifford Whits. 
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IN a village of the Hindoo tribe of 
the Kadava Kumbis in the province 

of Gujarat, there once dwelt a young 
girl by the name of Chumla Soman, 
who, having arrived at the mature ag4 
of 12 summers, was considered by her 
parents to have remained even too 
long without a husband, especially as 
they had in view a most eligible party 
—a venerable rajah reputed to possess 
one lac of rupees. 

Chumla was a tall, gracefully formed 
girl, not without decided pretensions 
to good looks, a fact which young 
Motilal, the poor village brazier, had 
discovered to his cost^ for on pre
suming to address Chumla's parents 
with matrimonial intent, his advances 
were received not only with scorn but 
with*blows. "Chumla marry such a 
one, when the noble rajah had deigned 
to look with favor in her direction!" 
scornfully ejaculated that young ladies' 
parents. "It was more than presump
tion; it was an insult. Beat the fel
low well if he dares to show his face 
tgain." 

As to what Chumla herself thought 
about a matter in which she was so 
deeply concerned, that was, of course, 
of no consequence. She would give her 
hand first and then, as the case might 
be, her. heart afterwards. Such had 
been the custom of her people for ages 
reaching back into the days of which 
even legends do not speak. Her opin
ion was neither given nor sought. 

It waB, in fact, all well arranged. 
The rajah having made inquiry into 
the purity of Chumla's caste, which he 
found to be entirely satisfactory, an
nounced that he was quite ready to 
make her his wife in the ensuing month 
of May, it being an auspicious time of 
the year. ^ 

It was then that" a serious obstacle 
first presented itself to the Somans. 
They were not rich, and feared the ex
pense of the wedding—the fine clothes, 
jewels and trinkets with which Chum
la must be adorned as a dowry befit
ting her new station. 

Now, for just such a contingency as 
this the Kadava Kumbis have a custom 
by which the'bride-elect may be first 
married either to another person upon 
the distinct understanding that she 
Will be released or divorced immediate
ly afterwards, or to a bouquet of flow
ers, which, being subsequently cast 
into a ditch, is presumed to die; in 
either case the girl, becoming a widow 
in the eyes of their law, goes forth upon 
her second marriage without adofn-
ment or display. 

Much disturbed over the matter, the 
Somans sought the rajah, explaining 
their difficulty, when the latter, pre
sumably not caring about the few 
things Chumla might bring as her 
dowry, so far fell in with their views 
that he consented to her being mar
ried first of all to a bouquet. It would 
appear that he was sufficiently jealous 
of his future wife to object to her be
ing married, even temporarily, to an
other man. 

Overjoyed that the rajah had so read-
fly acquiesced in their plans, the So
mans thereupon, with due form and 
ceremony, married their daughter to a 
bouquet of flowers culled from the 
rajah's garden, and which they sub
sequently cast into a ditcli at the foot 
of their compound. 

Now, .the poor Motilal, though driven 
off with abuse and blows, had by no 
means relinquished all hope of obtain
ing the hand of Chumla, but having ob
served all that was going on in the 
Soman household from a safe distance, 
he fully comprehended that if he pur
posed acting further in the matter he 
must do so quickly. Then, as he watched 
the .casting away of the bouquet im
personating a husband for Chumla, an 
idea as bright as the blossoms of the 
hibiscus bush behind which he was 
screening himself occurred to him. 

Waiting patiently until the bridal 
party had returned into the house, he 
stealthily crept forth, and gathering up 
the discarded flowers, quickly bore 
them off into the jungle. 

For some time Motilal searched about 
in the forest until, having found a se
cluded spot apparently suitable to the 
purpose he had in mind, he proceeded to 
clear a patch of ground. Then, having 
carefully trimmed off the sprigs of the 
bouquet as would be likely to take root, 
he planted them in four little rows, wa
tered them from a brook near by, and 
covered them over with a trellis work of 
small branches and leaves to protect 
taem from the rays of the sun or the 
feet of any chance animals. This done, 
l.e returned home, screening his path 
i«s he went. 

That night the Somans were in high 
spirits, for they felt confident of the re
marriage of their daughter to the rich 
old rajah at an early date, and with lit
tle expense; but their spirits were low 
in comparison to those of Motilal three 
days later, for in the taking root of the 
majority of his plants he beheld the suc
cess of his plan. 

"She can never marry the old rajah 
now," he cried, as he danced with joy 
round the patch. "She can never marry 
anyone as long as all these husbands 
live, and I alone know where they are. 
Chumla shall be my wife yet." Then he 
spent two days within himself solving 
Che problem how further to act. 

Shortly a strange rumor began to cir
culate in the village to the effect that 
the flowers to which Chumla, the affi
anced wife of the rajah, had been mar
ried, were not dead at all, but hadbeen 
carried away by spirits into the jungle, 

where they had been planted and were 
growing apace; and that as a conse
quence she was by no means a widow. 

At first both the rajah and Chumla's 
parents affected to laugh at the report, 
until a particular cutting left one night 
at the former's door put a different 
complexion upon the matter and 
brought consternation into the Soman 
household. 

It appeared that among the flowers 
culled for the bouquet out of the rajah's 
garden was the blossom of a plant not 
found in that neighborhood, but from 
which it would seem the cutting had 
been taken, until, on the plant being 
closely examined, it was found that it 
bore no signs of a recent bereavement. 

Then the rajah, believing that there 
might be some truth in the report, de
termined, if possible, to set the matter 
at rest by a search of the jungle in the 
vicinity of the Soman bungalow, at the 
same time privately making up his 
mind that whether the plant were found 
alive or not he would refer the whole 
matter to a Brahmin of great astrolog
ical reputation, in order to decide if it 
savored of enchantment, because in 
that event nothing in all Hindustan 
would induce him to marry Chumla. 

You see, the rajah, like many people 
elsewhere, was inclined to be supersti
tious. 

So, accompanied by his servants, the 
rajah set out to search for the flower, 
but the party had not proceeded far 
when a cat in hot pursuit of a bird 
sprang directly acrosis their path. 

The rajah paused for a moment, as 
that was an unlucky sign—a cat cross
ing the path in connection with matri
mony; but at length, proceeding, they 
had not gone far when a cobra glided 
out from the bush and disappeared on 
the opposite side ia the rank vegeta
tion. 

At this second ill omen the rajah halt
ed abruptly and was debating the ad
visability of a hasty retreat, when the 
appearance of a fox a short distance 
ahead settled all doubts, and sent the 
party home in great expedition. 

With three sueh ill omens, a cat, a 
snake and a fox, taken in conjunction 
with the mystery concerning the flow
ers, the rajah could not be expected to 
carry out his part in the marriage with 
Chumla, perhaps no very great hard
ship when it is considered that he had 
already six other wives. So it was 
promptly broken off, with the conger 
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ANOTHER UNLUCKY SIGN. 

quences falling upon the not unusual 
head. 

Disappointed and enraged, the whole 
Soman family, parents, uncles, broth
ers, and sisters, set to work to abuse 
and beat the unfortunate Chumla. 

"Unlucky creature!" they cried. 
You have disgraced us all. You are 

bewitched; but we can, at least, beat 
the devils out of you." 

Poor Chumla's appeals for mercy for
tunately did not fall entirely upon un
sympathetic ears. Young Motilal, near 
by, appeared upon the scene just in 
time to receive a blow intended for her. 

•'Why do you beat her thus?" he de
manded. 

"Because she is bewitched," replied 
one of the uneles. "She was to have 
married the great rajah, but now he 
will not have her on account of bad 
omens. She is disgraced thereby in all 
men's eyes, and we shall never be able 
to marry her. But we suspect, rascal, 
that you know something of this," and 
he threateningly flourished the stick 
over young Motilal's head. 

"I do know something," boldly re
torted the other. "I know it is a fact 
that her flower husbands live." 

"Oh, you do!" came a chorus of re
joinders. "Where are they, then?" 

"That I shall not tell you, unless—" 
"Unless?" 
"Unless she is promised to me as a 

wife. Then I will kill all the flowers 
and marry her. I alone know where 
they are. See the proof?" and he held 
up a sprig of the rajah's plant. 

"Take her, by all means," cried 
Chumla's father, "and may she bring 
for you better fortune than she has 
brought us, the unluckv daughter of 
evil." 

So Motilal rooted up all of Chumla's 
husbands, and exchanged them for the 
person of Chumla herself—a bargain 
which, so far as anyone knows, he never 
repented, for the youthful Hindu maid, 
on this occasion at least, gave not only 
her hand, but her heart.—Atlanta Con
stitution. 

A Sabbath Breaker. 
We find in a report on Sabbath ob

servance, just presented to the free 
presbytery of Lome by Rev. Mr. Mac-
leod, of Oban, this statement: "The 
queen and royal family, it is deeply to 
be deplored, have not shown a happy 
example to the people in the matter of 
Sabbath observance. Her majesty's re
cent journey to France and arrival 
there on a Sabbath day must have been 
a grief to every enlightened Christian 
subject of her own and pernicious in its 
influence over the giddy and godless 
French."—Westminster Gazette. 

PUVGBVT PARAGRAPHS 

Ftilly Be covered.—"Has your hus
band fully recovered from his army ex
perience?" "Oh, quite. He finds fault 
with the victuals every day now."—Cin
cinnati Enquirer. 

Mrs. Tilford—"It must have taken 
Daniel Webster a long time to compile 
the dictionary, don't you think so?" 
Tilford—"Daniel? You mean Noah, 
don't you?" Mrs. Tilford—"Now don't 
be silly. Noah built the ark."—Brook
lyn Life. 

Mrs. Motherly—"Why is it, George, 
that you have never thought seriously 
of getting married?" George—"You 
misunderstand me, Mrs. Motherly; 1 
have always thought of it so seriously 
that I am still a bachelor."—Somerville 
Journal. 

"Gentlemen, this is one of the most 
dangerous experiments known to sci
ence. The slightest mishap and the ex
perimenter will be blown to atoms. I 
will now step into the closet while my 
assistant performs the experiment."— 
Princeton Tiger. 

Mabel—''Are you going to return the 
poor fellow's ring ?" Florence (who has 
just broken her engagement) — "I 
haven't decided. I suppose he'll propose 
to you now, and I thought I'd just hand 
it over to you to save bother."—Phila
delphia North American. 

"You can't place any dependence on 
a woman's word," moodily remarked 
the young man who had been jilted. 
"Of course you don't believe that?" 
"Oh, yes, I do," said , the married man. 
"My wife has been threatening to leave 
me for ten years."—Boston Transcript. 

A Satisfactory Result.—They met at 
the crossroads and pulled up their teams 
for a talk. "Well, Josh," Baid the first 
farmer, as he took a wisp of straw from 
between his teeth, "I hear some eastern 
chaps have been diggin' fer gold on 
your plaee. What do you git out of it ?" 
"I git," said the second farmer, "a darn 
good well."—Wall Street Topics. 

OUR CORN AT PARIS. 

Boe Cake, Corn Cake, Cora Dodgers 
and Johnny Cake for. 

the Aaklat. 

A man from Kansas, whose circum
stances tend to make him optimistic 
and enthusiastic about himself, his 
state and the world in general at pres
ent, was in New York last week. Corn 
was his pet enthusiasm—corn at the 
PariB exposition. 

"We are going to show the world 
what corn is and what it can do," he 
declared. "Those Europeans don't 
know what a grand thing it is. Why, 
when they see our exhibit at Paris it'll 
not only boom corn, but it'll boom the 
whole United States for producin' it; 
Commissioner Peck is with us, and We'll 
see that the display of corn in that 
wicked French city'll be an eye-opener. 

"Congress has only appropriated $75,-
000 for the display of all American agri
cultural products, but it'll have to do 
better'n that at the next session. Still, 
we're not depending on congress alone. 
The legislatures of Kansas, Nebraska, 
Illinois, Indiana, Iowa and Missouri 
are all going to make appropriations. 
If they appropriate, as they could well 
afford to, one-fourth of one per cent, 
of the value of their annual crop it 
would amount to more than half a mil
lion dollars. 

"We're goin' to have a palace at Paris 
in which there will be everything use
ful that can be made from corn—corn 
meal, hominy, starch, corn flour, sugar, 
candies, sirup, oil, soap, a substitute for 
rubber and cellulose from the corn pith. 

"There'll be an Indian corn kitchen 
and restaurant, where you can get hoe 
cake, corn cakeB, corn dodgers, johnny 
cake, corn pudding, popcorn, mush, 
succotash and fritters. Won't the 
Americans appreciate that, though, 
and won't it make the Europeans hun
gry for more! 

"We're not goin' to be stingy, either. 
Samples of cornmeal, flour and hominy 
will be given away, with directions 
printed in foreign languages telling 
how to cook the good things you can 
make from corn. 

"No, I guess we won't show 'em how 
to use if for fuel. We'll take along a 
plenty, but not enough to burn. Butit's 
no joke, corn does make (a mighty nice 
lire. I was in South Dakota just be
fore I came east and the farmers were 
using it in their heating and cooking 
stoves. It's too cheap to sell and coal 
is too dear to buy. There's very little 
ashes or dirt about using corn, and it 
makes a powerful hot fire. That's the 
only trouble, it's so hot that it burns 
the stoves out in a little while, but it's 
a great fuel, a great product altogether, 
and I'm glad I live where it grows."— 
N. Y. Press. 
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Deadly Pare Water. 
As visitors to Wildbad-Gastein may 

remember, there is a spring at that wa
tering place which enjoys the unenvi
able title of "The Poisoned Fountain." 
Though the fluid it supplies is clear and 
sparkling, and science can detect in it 
neither microbes nor deleterious miner
als, the effects produced on rash or ig
norant drinkers are highly unpleasant. 
A few drafts produce decided symp
toms of gastric catarrh, and further in
dulgence may lead to serious ill
ness, and even to death. Prof. Koeppe 
has now vouchsafed the explanation 
that the water is dangerous simply be
cause it is too pure. Unless previously 
saturated to a certain point with min
eral or organic matter, water attracts 
to itself the salts contained in the cells 
of the mucous membrane, and this lat
ter suffers deterioration, resulting in 
inflammatory mischief. This is why it 
is. unsafe to drink the rills that trickle 
from a snowfleld or a glacier.—London 
Chronicle. 

Proaeented aa a Halaaaec. 
"My daughter's music," sighed iJu 

mother, "has been a great expense." 
"Indeed?" returned the guest, who 

had just heard her play. "Some neigh
bor sued you, 1 suppose."—Uhicag« 
Port. 
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FATTENING CHICKS. 

CHICKEN LANGUAGE. 

The Cries «f the Feathered Folk Are 
•aid to Be CMivrdicMlbte to 

H«ms Beia>i. 

Chickens speak in a language that 
human ears learn readily to compre
hend. For the most part it is instinc
tive. A fuzzy toddler six hours out 
of the shell has five distinct calla. The 
first and loudest of them is the lost 
note, uttered when it loses sight of 
its mother or finds itself out in the 
eold. It is loud and very shrill: "Pee-
ee-op! Pee-ee-ee-op! Pee-eee-op!" 
The second, the hunger note, is as 
shrill, but more plaintive, running 
somewhat thus; "Yeap! Yeeap! Yee-
eeap!" As soon as eating begins it 
changes to a sort of satisfied chitter-
ing: "Wit-wit! Wit-wit! Wit-wit-
weet!" After eating the chicks grow 
sleepy, and cry to be covered. The 
note is somewhat like that of hunger, 
with a peculiar tremolo, breaking it in 
the middle: "Yee-pl-leepl! Yee-pl-lee-
pl!" does not fully represent it, but 
comes as near as the limitations of 
vowels and consonants admit. The 
fifth note, the chir-r-r of fright or as
tonishment, is the quaintest of all. 
This chir-r develops at last in the grat
ing call of warning, at sound of which 
from their mother even the youngest 
scatter and scutter to eover. Any-* 
thing, a bird, a kite, even a very small 
passing cloud, sailing in the sky over
head, will evoke thia warning cry. Let 
one hen sound it, every other will take 
it up. Often the alarm is a false one, 
but centuries of hawkshave impressed 
upon each feathered mind that "danger 
cometh out of the'air" and they govern 
themselves accordingly. 

Everybody knows how hens cluck to 
their broods, but it may be news to 
many that though a hundred hens may 
ba clucking in the same inclosure, the 
voice of each will be individual and un
mistakable to her immediate family. 
A chick just out of the nest may not be 
able to discriminate, but let it follow 
for a day and it is past making mis
takes. Even more wonderful is the 
hen's ability to differentiate her brood 
from all the rest. 

Upon finding food a ben calls her 
chicks somewhat thus: "Co-cu-co-cu-
cu-cu-ee!" The rooster calls his wives 
nbout him to Bhare in some dainty with 
nearly the same notes, but deeper and 
more resonant in the beginning and 
running at the end into a high treble. 
Thers is something clownish in his 
cackle. He cackles only to express a 
pained astonishment, or else-by way 
of chorusing the hens, with whom 
cackling is a favorite diversion, quite 
independent of the matter of egg-lay
ing. A rooster, especially a gamecock 
or one of Spanish breed, haa a wonder
ful variety of crows. By means of 
them, indeed, he runs the whole gamut 
of expression—hope, fear, defiance, tri
umph, love, hate, rage, vanity and a 
fine, ineffable conceit. 

It is the hens without families, 
though, that are the true barnyard 
gossips. Any fine day, outside molt
ing time, you may see them standing 
in groups, their heads close together, 
chuckling and chattering like so many 
blackbirds, or else wallowing in light 
earth, pecking lightly as they scratch 
and wallow, and evidently finding it 
good sport to throw dust well over each 
other.—N. Y. Sun. 

KEEP THE NESTS CLEAN. 

A Handy Contrivance Made of Cheap 
Material That la Easily Pro-

- v eared on Any Farm. 

In the accompanying illustration it 
is readily seen that the cover for the 
nests is so constructed that the lid is 
on an incline and entirely covers the 

COVERED NESTS. 

nests, making no place for the fowls 
to harbor at night. As they are fed in 
the morning the lid is lowered. In the 
evening it is simply raised and latehed. 
It needs little explanation and is made 
of material easily procured on any 
farm.—Morgan S. Joslin. in Farm and 
Home, jrsr 

BEEKEEPING DON'TS. 

> y 

Don't tinker at your bees every day. 
Don't allow any colonies to run short 

of feed. 
Don't raise a herd of careless drones 

to eat up the profit. 
Don't expect the supply dealer to fill 

all orders in one day. 
Don't tear open the brood nest unless 

there is a real necessity. 
Don't put off making or buying hives 

until the swarms hang out. 
Don't encourage swarming unlesB 

you can sell bees at a profit. 
Don't expect anything from weak 

coloniea with poor old queens. 
Don't expect each colony you have 

to give you a 200 per cent, profit. 
Don't spread the brood nest in the 

spring by inserting combs or frames 
of foundation. 

Don't invest big money in new fan-
gled traps to catch moths or keep them 
out of the hive. 

Don't think bees will do just as well 
Id an old keg or box behind the garden 
<n weeds ten feet high as your neigh
bor's kept spick and span.—American 
Gardening. 
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•( Right Methods Are Parsaad Tlua Is 
aa Easier Taak Thaa la Gea-

erally Sappoaod. 

Poultry raisers who make a business 
of selling young 'chickens cannot do 
better than to study some of the meth
ods which swine and cattie raisers 
adopt in preparing their animals for 
market. A fat chicken is always de
sirable, and a full, plump body and 
limbs will go a long way toward finding 
a customer. Most, of the chickens sent 
to market are lean and lanky. It is 
said that it is hard work to fatten a 
young chicken. If the right methods 
are observed it will be found an easy 
matter. A young chicken is prone to 
run around a good deal, and her nervous 
activity is apt to run-off all fat. But 
three or four weeks before it is time 
to market the chickens confine tbem In 
narrow inclosures where they cannot 
run around much. Keep out all roost
ers or fighting chickens, for worry is 
sure to keep them thin. Only a few 
should be kept in each inclosure. The 
pen should be a good one from every 
point of view. It should have, a shady 
run and a sunny side so that the chick
ens can suit themselves a little. Prefer
ably it should have some green growing 
grass or shrubbery. This helps to make 
life more pleasant and agreeable to the 
chickens. Everything to make their 
quarters comfortable should be added. 

Now give tbem clean, fresh water 
once or twice a day, and all the fat
tening food they can eat. Muscle and 
bone-making food are not required. 
These can be eliminated entirely. Corn 
in various forms should be fed freely 
to them. Cooked corn, mashed and 
ground corn, the whole corn should be 
fed every day. Warm potatoes and 
bread crumbs will also make fat. Any 
kind of milk and a little sugar will 
help along the fattening process. The 
process must be hurried along as fast 
as possible, for during these dayB the 
chickens will eat considerable, and if 
they do not lay on fat every day it 
will be a losing operation. In the end, 
however, good returns should be made 
for all this trouble and expense, for 
the chickens will sell quicker in the 
market, weigh more, and generally 
bring the top prices.—Western Plow
man. 

HANDY FEEDING BOX. 

Jaat the Thins Where Largr aad 
/ Small Chicks Are Allowed to 

Ran at Large. 

Where large and small chickens run 
at large in the same lot the feeding 
of them becomes a difficult matter, as 
the larger crowd the weaker and take 
most of the food. 

Get one or more big but low dry 
goods or grocery boxes and remove a 

FEEDING BOX FOR CHICKENS. 

part of each side, as shown in the cut, 
making the opening just high enough 
to permit the smaller chicks to enter. 
Stretch a wire from side to side at the 
top and throw feed inside for the 
younger broods. They will quickly 
learn to start for their own quarters 
when the feed dish appears:—American 
Agriculturist. 

Santlowera la Chlekea Yards. 
The large Russian sunflowers can be 

made useful as well as ornamental by 
planting them in chicken yards. There 
are many yarda where a little more 
shade would be appreciated by the 
hens at the time the plants would be at 
their best, if started early in pots or 
boxes, and transplanted in the yard in 
clumps of three or four, and protected 
when small by a piece of wire netting. 
The hens will do the fertilizing and cul
tivating, and do it well, too. After the 
seeds have ripened in the fall and the 
plants are no longer needed for shade, 
cut down now and then one and see 
how the fowls will enjoy the seeds. 
They are one of the best foods for lay
ing hens.—M. L. Bell, in American Gar
dening. 

Breeding from One Strata. 
It is well known that the best mode 

of preserving the beauty of plumage, 
and retaining the points of excellence, 
is by inbreeding. But this can be done 
in a way. so as not to be too severe. The 
aim should be to breed from one family. 
If new blood is to be introduced let it 
be done by selecting a hen .rom some 
other yard, and mate her with the best 
cock you have, keeping the young cock
erels of the union only, and disposing of 
the pullets from the same, but do not 
make any chapge of blood in the pullets 
of the strain kept. By this mode the 
blood of the cocks is partially changed 
every season, thus permitting of a sys
tem of in-breeding that may be con
tinued for several years. — American 
Gardening. 

Muslin Rons (or Cbteks. 
Muslin may be made to answer many 

purposes to poultrymen. It allows the 
heat of the sun to eater as readily as 
through glass, and does not radiate the 
heat away as rapidly as does glass. It 
is very cheap and may be rendered wa
terproof in many ways. Fresh bullock's 
blood and freshly slaked lime make 
an excellent waterproof paint for such 
purpose, but pure linseed oil will prob
ably answer nearly as well, if the 
muslin be drawn tightly in position it 
will turn the water without prepara
tion. For covered runs to the chicken 
coops, or for shelter during storms, or 
as protection against the heat during 
the middle of the day, it is the cheapest 
material that can be used.—Farm and 
Fireside. 

Don't think black daubed sections of 
honey will bring as much as lily white. 

r<,i 

"In Union 
There is Strength." 
Trae strength consists in the union, 

the harmonious quorking together, of 
every p*rt of the hurruut organism. 
This strength can never be Obtained 
if the btood is impure. Hood's Sar-

. sapariBa is the standard prescription 
for purifying the blood. 
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•on War Faaersaa. 
Contains 160 superb half-tone engravings, 
made from photographs taken of our Army ' . 
in camp, on transports and in actual service, 
Spanish and American Gun-boats, Cuba, Ha- > 
vana, Manilla, Landscapes, Architecture; 
shows the manners and customs of the peo
ple of our new Islands; Pictures of our tie- f 
roes—Dewey, General Chanes King (known ' 
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„ impson, Miles, Scl 

Shatter, Lee, Brooks, Carroll; Groups of 

as Capt. Charles King, the author),Wheeler, 
Hobson, Roosevelt, Sampson, Miles, Schley, 
Shatter, Lee, Brooks. Carroll: Gro 
Officers, Cavalr 
Rifle-practice, ' 
Chickamauga, , 
Farewell Letters Home, Hospitals, Clara 
Barton, Rough Riders, Santiago, San Juan,. 
Manilla, the Beautiful Women of Cuba and : 
Manilla. 

The Album is 5Jx8 inches, weighs 12 
ounces, printed on finest coated paper. 

Sent FREE to any address in the United 
States, Canada or Mexico for 12 pents in 
stamps or coin, to cover postage and pack- ^ 
ing. Copy may be seen at any ticket office: 
of the Big Four Route. nl' 

Order at once, as the edition is limited. 
Address WARREN J. LYNCH. General^ 

Passenger and Ticket Agent, "Big Four ' 
Route. Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Mark envelope "War Album." 1 •-

Patience aad Praetlee. 
A clever young physician here, who, like 

so many ol his brethren eveiywhere, has 
had a weary time trying to build up a prac
tice, nevertheless meets his hard fortune 
with smiling gayety. Like Warren Hast
ings, his motto is "Nitor in Adversitum." 

In company with a friend, he had occa
sion the other day to go into the Hiber-
nia bank, where, owing to the throng of 
customers, he could not get his business 
transacted at once. After considerable de
lay, his companion, a nervous little man, 
complained irritably of the inconvenience 
to which they were subjected. 

"Doesn't 'this put you out of patience, 
Doc?" he asked. 

"My dear sir," returned the medico, gay-
Iv, "to be out of patients is my chronic con-' 
dition. I haven t had one for a week."— 
San Francisco News Letter. , 

Exasperating. 
Mrs. Higgsley—Clara, I must insist that 

you send young Mr. Granley away earlier. 
It was long after 11 o'clock last night when 
you closed the front door after him. 

Clara—I know it, mamma, and 1 have 
made up my mind a dozen different times 
to make him leave early, but he has a way, 
somehow, of always giving the impression 
along after the shank or the evening has' 

n 

( 

passed that he is just about to say some 
thing one has been waiting for. It's aw
fully exasperating.—Chicago Evening News 

i 
Woman's Loag Salt. 

"Man was made to mourn," mused the 
old man with long white whiskers, "but 
women seem to have taken the job away 
from him! By hokey, but they do enjoy a 
funeral!"—Kansas City Independent. 

Every time we meet a school-teacher, we:: 
find that we have always been pronounc
ing ^another word incorrectly.—Atchison 

4 

If las Lacy Tucker, the daughter ot 
• prominent former of Versailles. 
Ina., was the vietim of nervous pro*-1 
tratlon. Most of the time she was 

bed, and was on tbe verse 
of 8t. Vitus' dance. Jt was a pitlftil 
case which medical science ffitfled to , 
conquer. Finally a doetor proa crib 
edDr- Williams' Pink Pills for Pate 
People. Hor fethor said: 

"We began giving the pills at onee. 1 
and the next day we could see a 
change for tbe better in her. We ' 
gave her one ptu after each moal 
until she was entirely wolL fihe has 
not been sick a day since. Wo think I 
loo euro almost miraculoase 
"FBask Ttrcxxn, Un. F.Tpcm.* 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Tncker. being i 

only sworn, state that the CangolnS 
Is true In every pattienlar. 
HUGH JOHUSOst, JuMee of ait Aaw. 
From the Hepvblican, VermHUes, huL | 

Dr. WIlNane'Piak PHis (or Pais People 
jre never setd to the dozen or hundred. 
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1000s of UAbOUCITEP TESTIMONIALS SAY 

Ca P I L L  
: ~ i E <_ O 3 

A R i  S j  
£®rnimnent|jr cores all Itching, Banting. Sealer. BjmipBndSkin Disease*, such as SaltHSram.-

MIDI „ mm> <iii apt). .AllF»ceEruptions (nrodnclns 
RSHfui SMn and Complexion).^!! Lead. Sulphur. Cantbarides or anrtb 

it seller. 
Druggln 

a Sort, Clear, ,,;J 
contains no' or anything Injurious. 

59 M » day. Druggists or mall see. CaDlUaris 

Free Homes 
In the Great Grain and 
Graxing Belts of West
ern Canada and infor
mation aa to how to se
cure them oan be had 
on application to the 
Department of the In
terior, Ottawa, Canada, 
or to BEN. DAVIE9, 

!?£n?,li?iJrhJLrd 8t- Minn.: W. BITCHIE. Grafton, N. D.; T. O. CUKRIS. 
Stevens Point. Wis. 
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"THE 
LIFE OF 
sinmnus. 
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DEWEY" tbe world's greatest bteo. 
Mnrat HaUtead. AOr 
WANTED. 
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