
THE GORGE OF SHA1E 
• Story of Indian Retaliation. 
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r [T seems proper to preface the brief 
chapter of life in India with a word 

. caution, for the tale is grewsome. 
It is a story from life, a reminiscence 
of the early colonial days, and forms 
one of a series of tales illustrating the 
march of British power in the East 
Indian -empire. The Waziris are-a.tribe 
Inhabiting Afghanistan, which was 
transferred to the British in 1894. 

In their manner of dealing with the 
woman question the Waziris are old-
fashioned. With them, above all peo
ple®, chastity is the virtue of woman, 
courage of the man. There is no place 
among them for the wanton or the 
coward; and the expression of public 
opinion seems to be founded on some 
such maxim as "The dead sin no 
more." 
. Ludlow, the doctor, Gordon, my sub

altern, and myself were Bitting outside 
the little fort smoking after one of Qie 

. scrubby dinners of the country, and 
- Bakshan Khnii, who had been invited 

to share our cheroots, was smoking 
with us. Ludlow had spent a 13-hour 
day tramping after elusive Markhor, in 
in the course of which he had climbed 
to 7,000 feet above the sea level, and, 
tough as he was, was very tired. He 
showed no wish to tell us of his sport, 

which had been confined to fleeting 
glimpses of distant Markhor; but, 
somewhat wearily, he told us that he 
had come across the bones of a woman 
in the soft sand under the lee of a 
bowlder at the mouth of a very ugly 
gorge; bones curiously shattered— 
skull, arms, legs, ribs, not a bone whole. 
And the sepoys who were acting as his 
shikarris had spat on the bones and 
covered them again, and would tell him 
nothing, only that the gorge was called 
"The Gorge of Shame." 

I looked at the Bakshan Khan. Be 
blew a slow cloud of smoke from his 
mouth and said: "Years ago—." We 
pulled ourselves together to listen, for 
we always listened to Bakshan Khan, 
and he told us the story of tSrierson. 

Yea^s ago, when the post was first 
held by the English, there was a sahib 
in command named Grierson.* Perhaps 
it was 15, perhaps 20, years ago. "What 
is time to us who only know day and 
night, summer and winter?" He was 
a brave man, but reckless. He loved 
women too well. He also drank and 
smoked very much, but was never a 
bit leaker for it. In those days the 
caravans passing down had to fight for 
it all the way along the Waziri border, 
and it was out in the broad bed of the 
Kuch, where the rivers meet, that they 
lay safest under the rifles of the little 
post, as it then was—only one-third as 
big as it is now, and not half as many 

: men in it. Often the party at the post 
'• used to sally out to fire on raiders, and 

more often wounded traders used to 
drop in at the post to be healed of gun-

| shot, sword and spear wounds. The 
days were by no means dull. To a man 
of Grierson's nature a life of hard liv-

; ing, fighting, drinking and no woman 
to cheer him was but fuel to fire. 

Grierson was not a sentimentalist. 
Many men who mean and do no wrong 
to women are not sentimentalists, and 
they do not usually make the worst 
husbands. One day there had been a 
dash on a caravan at early dawn and 
a pursuit. Grierson had succeeded in 
overtaking and shooting a Mahsud 
Waziri, who bore away a girl on his 

- camel, and she lay fainting from its 
fall, for .it dropped dead, shot at the 
same time as its master. Grierson went 
to her aid and found her beautiful. 

He brought her back to the caravan, 
made terms and was married to her 
by the Mohammedan law, and for the 
handsome price of a thousand rupees 
in money and kind. It was a difficult 
matter to arrange, but in those days, 
even more than now, might was right, 
and who could say nay to a man who 
could slay as well as protect? If it had 
pleased Grierson to have her abducted 
for him the price would have been less; 
and, suspicious as all savages are, the 
caravan of Zillah Khel Waziris saw that 
they stood a good chance of a greater 
security if one of their women was the 
wife of one of their protectors. Be
sides, the girl was of no consequence. 
She was an orphan, and the Malik had 
the legal right to dispose of her. Her 
relations were few and poor. Pour 
guns, 20 rounds of ammunition, a gun 
and a substantial sum in cash, to say 
nothing of the influence and security, 
was a good price for a "tocherless las
sie." So Grierson got his way and his 
wife. Now'she was his wife in English 

t law, though lie did not know it; but, 
to do him justice, he meant honestly 
by her, and treated her kindly and well. 

At last there came a day when the old 
game of "trailing the tail of my coat" 
was played by the government of India. 
Officially this is known as "testing the 
temper of the tribes;" and it is done 

• by sending parties more or less armed 
to "visit" various tribes in a friendly 
way. Hie "tribes" have the same ob
jections to being called upon in a 
friendly way—with a gun in your hand 
—that Englishmen have. They also get 
alarmed, then they begin to shoot out 
of funk, whereupon they are said to 
be "uncertain;" an expedition goes 
forth, and a little more red paint is 
added to the map of our Indian empire. 
It was <luring one of these episodes that 
Grierson's menage came to the notice 
of an official of the austere kind, and 
Grierson was sent off abruptly to a re
mote part of the interior of Panjab. 
He took his wife with him, and found 
himself at once in troubled waters. He 
whs harried and squeezed; the English 
women urged on their men to make his 
life a burden to him; but he held out 
manfully till the charms of an English 
girl set waning his affections for his 

: savage wife. He made a trip up to the 
froiitier, and there gave her a writing 
of divorce, and handed her over to her 

tribe again. ^He gave her als< plothes, 
money and jewelry, and the head man 
a rifle, and refused the return of his 
pore ha se money. Then he rode away, 
leaving the forsaken woman sitting for
lorn on the sand and stones from which 
he had taken Jier two years before. 

He did, not think he was acting un
kindly. He had found her poor, and 
he left lier rich. No doubt, too, he felt 
a pang at parting. .But as soon as he 
was gone the women of the tribe fell 
on her. She retaliated on them, scoffing 
at theirdirt and savagery, and refused 
to do the old menial offices. She refused, 
too, to marry any one of ".the men, who 
would have been quite content to take 
her for her wealth. Then the men 
turned, too. The women began to 
teach them to regard her as a spy in 
the camp, and the inevitable Mullah 
quickly let it be known that she was a 
heretic from the faith—whatever that 
was in their eyes. As she was wealthy, 
her existence was a shame, a danger 
and a reproach. It was not long before 
she was doomed an outcast, a defiled 
infidel, a rebellious woman. They came 
quickly to the point of passing sentence 
of death on her; and they came to it the 
quicker that the news was brought to 
them that Grierson was married ac
cording to the English religion to one 
of his own race. What the poor tor
tured girl did or said in her rage is not 
known, but it sealed her fate. It also 
cast the hatred of the entire tribe on 
Grierson. He had debauched one of 
their women, and for two years had 
cast shame on them. 

On a gloomy winter morning, be
tween dark and dawn, they led her to 
the place of execution in 4he Gorge of 
Sbame. No women were near. They 
stripped her, and left her standing 
naked in the midst of a ring of cruel 
men, pitiless and he&dless of her 
beauty. The Mullah worked himself 
and his hearers into a religious frenzy* 
and then, at the height of it, sprung on 
her with his keen, heavy saber and cut 
her through the 6pine. She reeled with 
a scream and fell on her hands and 
knees. He . struck her again, and she 
fell on her side in a torrent of blood, 
with a strangling cry for mercy. A 
shower of big stones crashed on her, 
battering the shape out of her body 
and piling a mount above her. Hardly 
had her dying groans ceased when sand 
and earth and pebbles completed the 
tomb, and effectually wiped out every 
trace of her existence. 

The men lounged slowly off to join 
the caravan, which was lurching and 
straggling away two or three miles 
ahead toward their native mountains. 
And her relations divided between them 
her property. But the atonement was 
not complete. It was needful that 
every trace of Grierson and his race 
should be wiped out. The blood of the 
murdered woman was on him, and the 
shame of the tribe. Year by year the 
traders passed through Hindustan, and 
sought always Grierson; sought him 
for years; sought him till his hair, 
which they had known black, was iron-
gray; sought him until many years 
later two men of the Zillah Khel passed 
a native regiment camping on the line 
of march, while moving in relief, and 
learned that Grierson was in command. 
They left their servants and comrades 
to journey on with their merchandise, 
and took to the jungle, following the 
regiment. Grierson was a keen sports
man, and they looked to seeing him 
alone some day out shooting. At last 
their time came. 

Two days' march from the destined 
cantonment Mrs. Grierson came out to 
meet her husband, and brought her 
three little boys with her. She was to 
stay in camp that night, and go ahead 
into cantonment next day, a double 
march. Grierson took his gun, and said 
he would go and shoot some game for 
her; and he went with only his orderly, 
All unseen and unsuspected, his two 
enemies dogged him, until some two 
hours later he came to a duck-jeel, and 
sent his orderly round to a point a mile 
away to drive the duck toward him, 
where he crouched in mud and water 
behind a heap of weeds. As soon as he 
was aione the two men dashed for him. 
Grierson turned at the noise they made 
in splashing through the water. He 
recognized the dress of their tribe. 

"What do you want?" he shouted. 
"Vengeance!" they cried, and rushed 

at bim with their knives drawn. 
For answer he fired both barrels at 

them. He knew what they meant, and 
in his flurry one man took both charges, 
and dropped dying. Grierson clubbed 
his gun. The second man took a smash
ing blow on his left arm, but got home 
with his knife, and Grierson went down. 
The man dispatched him and fled, leav-
.ing gun and cartridges and his dead 
comrade. 

When the bodies were found there 
was a fierce hue and cry. The story of 
Grierson's conduct on the frontier came 
up, and the tribe was overhauled by 
the politicals. But, of course, nothing 
came of it. Poor Mrs. Grierson went 
home with her little boys, ignorant of 
the cause of her husband's murder, for 
who could tell her? 

She had not been out of India a month 
when her husband's only brother was 
stabbed in the Delhi streets by a fa* 
natic. 

"And i&any of his sons come out here, 
even 20 years from now, they will die," 
said Bakshan Khan. 

"Why," said the boy,"young Grierson 
who was at Sandhurst with me, came 
out and went to Peshawur. He was 
out shooting up Abbotabad way, and 
was found dead at the foot of a cliff. It 
was thought be had accidentally shot 
himself, and so fallen down." 

"It may be," said Bakshan Khan. 
"But only the Zillah Khel know for 
certain." 

"By Jove!" said the boy. "Now I 
know why his brother, who came out 
in the police at the same time, went 
home again. He told me that he had 
been warned that his life wasn't safe. 
And his passage home was paid by 
government." 

"That was wise," said Bakshan Khan. 
—From On the Edge of the Empire, by 
Edgar Jepson and Capt. D. Beames. 
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Meridian of Life. 

Scores of cases are recorded of men 
entering upon new careers late in life. 
Comparatively few people change the 
occupation they take up in their early 
days, but records of a few instances are 
given below, showing that it's, really 
never too late to adopt a new line of 
business. :;,u 

Somewhat recently a correspondent 
drew attention to a gentleman who 
studied medicine rather-late in life.and 
took his degree at the age of 55. This 
case is rivaled by that of a gentleman 
who entered the army medical depart
ment of her ma jesty's service at the age 
of 2S, and after serving SO years he re
tired on a pension. Three years after
ward he began the study of the law, for 
which through life he evinced a desire, 
and is. now qualified as a barrister. He 
was well on in his fifties when he was 
called to the bar. 

Not many men have been engaged as 
coachmen up to the second half of life, 
so to speak, and then learned the tailor
ing trade and taken over a business. 
We know of one case, however, in which 
a man worked himself up to the posi
tion of head coachman and then, get
ting married, he left that employment 
and was taught tailoring. On complet
ing his apprenticeship he invested in a 
small business and has now a good 
"turnover." 

A Russian gentleman, when a boy, 
started medicine, but was obliged to 
seek other employment, owing to the 
lack of funds. After many unsuccess
ful attempts to go on with his study, 
he was exiled for 30 years to Siberia for 
some trivial offense. There he was able 
to save up a little money, and on re
lease at the age of 60, studied medicine 
again, and passed his "exams." 

A man who, at the age of 48, passed 
his examination successfully and be
came a doctor, was at 13 a postboy in a 
town in Yorkshire. Having become 
tired of this following, he became a tea 
dealer, and in this occupation he was 
very successful, and became the owner 
of large property. 

A gentleman in the town of Coleraine, 
after retiring from business as a draper 
at the age of 65 years, went to Edin
burgh and studied medicine, and after 
passing the necessary examinations, re
turned to Coleraine and practiced 
among the poor of the population free 
of charge, and besides assisted those 
who were very poor with means to get 
the necessaries of life. He also acts as 
missionary among these poor people. 
He looks after the ragged school there, 
and, in fact, is doing a great good work. 

A solicitor's clerk was left a large 
sum of money by one of his wife's re
lations. He was about 50 years of age 
at the time, but being very ambitious, 
he studied for the law, passed his "ex
ams" successfully, and became a solic
itor. He was fortunate in obtaining a 
good practice, but being a delicate man 
the severe study at his time of life 
proved too much for his constitution, 
and after a long sickness he died. 

A member of a large woodten ware 
house had the misfortune to lose his 
money in a gigantic swindle. Years 
after he fell in love with a lady, who, 
Btrange to say, vowed she would only 
marry a doctor. 

The unfortunate man made up his 
mind to become a doctor, and after 
years of study, during which he re
ceived financial help, he passed all the 
necessary examinations and, marrying 
the lady of hiB choice, settled down in 
Calcutta at the age of 69, and worked 
up a good practice. 

A young man entered for a very short 
time a solicitor's office, but coming into 
an annuity of £300 per annum he re
tired. Subsequently fate overtook him 
in the shape.of a beautiful, penniless 
girl, with whom he fell deeply in love. 
With characteristic caution he saw 
plainly that on so slender an income he 
could perhaps barely support a wife 
and family suitably, so he returned to 
the legal profession, and when at least 
40 entered into partnership with a so
licitor. 

Just as he had an insight into the 
work Mb partner absconded, leaving 
him with a worthy old clerk to carry 
on the business. He lived to be 87, and 
then left quite a fortune to the family 

There is a case on record of a man be
coming a watchmaker and making his 
first watch at the age of 73.—Pearson' 
Weekly. 

JapBacu Flower Experts. 
People who read in books of travel of 

the art of cutting flowers and using 
them for decorative purposes, as it is 
practiced in Japan, do not half appre
ciate the art. There was a Japanese in 
New York a few years ago who was in 
greatdemand for decorating the houses 
of wealthy people with flowers. His art 
was one in which most Japanese worn 
en are trained to a greater or less de
gree, but always to an extent that other 
peoples do not appreciate. Flowers 
seemed to yield to the deft fingers of 
this man as if by magic. He twisted 
and turned them, and they followed his 
wishes so willingly that there was not 
the appearance of suffering that the 
awkward arrangement of flowers by 
non-competent hands makes apparent 
to the flower lovAv The Japanese wom
an knows just how a flower must be 
cut, and whether it must be cut with a 
knife or scissors or a saw and whether 
or not it needs singeing. She knows 
whether it needs much or little water 
and she arranges her flowers to keep 
three or 30 days, as she desires.—N. Y. 
Times. 

When the Cisr Travel*. 
The czar is not less careful of his life 

than his predecessors, but he adopts 
different methods for safeguarding 
himself. Instead of having three trains 
ready when he is going on a journey 
and leaving the anarchists to guess 
which train is conveying him, as his fa
ther did, he simply allows no one to 
know his plans. The route is published, 
but he never keeps to it. — Chicago 
Chronicle. 

• MEW IXPBRIBHCE. 

Fkek* Asa Was Greatljr Worried 
the AMlMU of the 

t. ii Trees ui Hoaiti. 

She is only a little black pickaninny who 
lives down in Georgia. She is underadoien 
years in a|e and until a short time ago had 
passed all of her life on a rami plantation. 
Trains and their attendant movements wet* 
utterly unknown. Indeed, what Phebe Ann 
knew of anything outside of that plantation 
wouJfijL pot make the beginning of a primer. 
She was being educated for a noose servant 
and hence was not permitted to roam to any 
great extent. She was busy about the big 
Bouse all day and at night retired to the 
shack set apart for her family. 

Along in tht Season, for some good tea-
son, it became necessary for the family to 
move into a city. The little negro girl was 
wanted, for she had much skill in soothing 
the childish woes of the heir to the estates. 
So it was decided that she must accompany 
the expedition. From the time she entered 
the carriage to ride to the railway station 
Phebe Ann was in a state of suppressed ex
citement. She sat beside "Miss Amy," as 
she called her mistress, and with staring 
eyes took in all that passed without com
ment. 

When she was taken into the train her 
wonderment was amusing. She sat gin
gerly on the cushions, looked out of the win
dow. and generally seemed uncertain con
cerning the possibilities of the future. She 
was silent until the train commenced to 
move. Then her fear took shape. She saw 
the landscape passing rapidly before her and 
her eyes filled, her lip quivered and she 
snffled audibly. • 

"What's the matter, Phebe Ann?" asked 
her mistress. 

"Oh, Miss Amy," wailed the pickanning, 
"whah all dem houses and trees a-goin' at? 

A seat on the floor was the only means 
possible to quiet the fears of the child.—Chi
cago Chronicle. 

j A SWEET REVENGE. 

Clarence Was Wealc on Spelling and 
She Bronarht It Up In 

Red Ink. - i?v 

"Oh, Eleanor, I am so glad to find you 
here. I went up to your house, and your 
mother said you had come here to be fitted," 
and as Eleanor jgrasped the speaker's hand 
the dressmaker frowned, for she didn't want 
the fit of the new gown interfered with. 

"Well, Daisy," said Eleanor, "I am glad, 
too, for I see by your eyes that you've some
thing. to tell me." 

"Yes. This morning I went over to see 
Kit, and I ran up to her room, as we 
always do, you know." 

"Yes," assented Eleanor. 
"And she was crying. All around her on 

the floor were letters, and on the bed more 
letters. I said: 'Mercy, Kit, what's the 
matter?' Every now and then she would 
make a vicious jab at a letter and appear to 
be writing. 
" 'Oh, Daisy! I am almost wild! I'm so 

busy.' 
" 'What are you doing?' I asked. 
" 'Well,' saia Kit, 'you know Clarence and 

I have had a quarrel—and I'm glad of it' 
and here she sobbed the gladdest kind of a 
sob—'and—and—he sent all my letters back 
—and the silver bookmark—and the lovely 
pipe I gave him with his name engraved on 
it—and—oh, Daisy! I can't use any of them 
—how can I?—and so I'm getting his letters 
ready to return. I'm—I'm correcting them.' 
and then she laughed and made another jab 
with her pen. 
" 'Correcting them?' I gasped. 
" 'Yes—correcting them. You know Clar

ence is a terrible speller, so I have gone over 
each letter in red ink and made him see that 
it was intentional. Humph! I'll bet he won't 
tell another man he broke it off!' 

"I couldn't help laughing, but wasn't it s 
fine revenge?"—London Tit-Bits. 

SOME SHORT ST0P& 

Sapient Sarin** Which Savor Some« 
what of Wisdom Gleamed from 

Experience. 

What we get out of life is just about the 
•ize of what we put into it. 

Don't judge a man by the scowl on his 
face; perhaps it wasn't there before he 
saw you. 

When a frivolous young lady tells you 
how awfully interested she is in the spe
cialty you've spent 20 years trying to learn, 
take her word for it, and then change the 
subject. 

It isn't always fair to judge a man by the 
hat he wears; perhaps it isn't so much a 
matter of taste as of salary. 

Don't think that because Mrs. Continual 
Performance is busy she is necessarily do
ing something. The science of rowing is 
to get over tne greatest distance with the 
fewest strokes. 

It is a mistake to imagine that because 
listen to you they are interested in 

earing you talk about yourself; poverty 
isn't tne only recipient of charity. 

Don't congratulate yourself that because 
Busyman didn't throw you out of his office 
he was necessarily glad you had dis
turbed him with a social call. He smiled 
when you went out—not when you came in. 
—Detroit Free Press. 

. The Top of Politeness. 
The most polite man in four counties has 

been discovered. He is George A. Tracy, 
the milk dealer. When you call on Mr. 
Tracy he takes you down cellar and seats 
rou in a chair in front of a barrel of cider. 
Then he starts a siphon-like arrangement, 
thecider flowing in an amber stream through 
a small hose. Mr. Tracy then places tne 
business end of the hose in your mouth—and 
goes away.—Willimantic Weekly Journal. 

Srom 97frs* Sunter 
to 9/frs» &*inkham. 

[URU TO MBS. KXKHAK MO. 76,344] 

"One year ago last June three doc
tors gave me up to die, and as I had at 
different times used your Vegetable 
Compound with good results, I had too 
much faith in it to die until I had tried 
it again. I was apparently an invalid, 
was confined to my bed for ten weeks. 
(I believe my trouble was ulceration of 
womb). 

"After taking four bottles of the 
Compound and using some of the Liver 
Pills and Sanative Wash, at the end of 
two months I had greatly improved 
and Weighed 155 pounds, when I never 
before weighed over 138. Lydia E. 
Pinltham's Vegetable Compound is the 
best medicine I ever used, and I recom
mend it to all my friends."—Mns. Ansa 
Eva Gukteb, Higoinsville, Mo. 

Xn. Barnhart EqJoji llfs Onco More. 
" Deab Mns. Pinsbah-I had been 

sick ever since my marriage, seven 
years ago; have given birth to four 
children, and had two miscarriages. I 
had falling of womb, leucorrhoea, pains 
in back and legs; dyspepsia and a 
nervous trembling of the stomach. 
Now I have none of these troubles and 
can enjoy my life. Your medicine has" 
worked wonders for me."—Mbs. S. 
Babbhabt, NewCastle, Pa.. 

There will be a large exhibit from this 
country attbe Ftttie exposition in W* 
wkfeh will prove very interesting to all wl 

the net 
, Hostet-that the famoo 

ter'a. Stomach 
drapimtia, indjgestion,7M(istipatipn, bilious-
neaa ffcd nervousness. To all Sufferers of 
the above complaiata a trial is recommend
ed, with the assurance that when honestly 
used a cure will bt effected. It also toMS 
up the entire system. 

Bsslas. J . .... 
'Vow is it WQkina-avar there k 

«o®V else is swelteri_ 
.Ah, WilUns is smart. 'Dofousec 

eld pa pershe is reading? Well.they contain 
of February's bliatard. Every 

time Wilkins^beeina to feel tha'least Mt 
warm he reads about the twenty-same be-
low feero and j&ivers. "Bis schema is cooler 
Jnsn fane and cheaper than fee."—Chicago 
Evening -Kawa. • • 

e and.JMrat Do Yomr Peat 
Shake into your' shoes, Allen's Foot-Ease, 

•powder for the feet. It aaakaatigbtorNew 
Shoes feel Easy. Cores Coma, Boniona, 
Swollen, Hot, Catena. Bore, and Sweating 
Feet. All Druggieta and Shoe 8torea sail 
it, 85c. Sample sent FREE. Address, 
Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 

Would Be Bad Porn 
"No real gentleman, Mr. Hopkins, would' 

ever have his photograph-taken in a dress 
suit." 

"What do you mean, Miss Simpkins?" 
"In order to do so he would have to wear 

it in daylight."—The Rival. 

B. Y. P. U., Richmond, Va., July 13-1(1, 
Via Big Four and Chesapeake & Ohio Ry'a. 
One Fare .Round Trip; tickets on sale July 
11-12-13—good to return until July 31st. Can 
be extended to August 15th. For full infor
mation and description pamphlets address 
J. C. Tucker, G. N. A., 234 N. Clark St. 
Chicago. 

Par Back. •* S 4' •-
Greene—What a far-away look that poet 

has. 
De Witt—Yes; he's thinking of hit last 

meal.—Cleveland Leader. 

We believe, in spite of statistics, that 
more girls kill themselves eating pickles 
than kill themselves skipping rope.—Detroit 
Journal. \ 

T» Car* a C*M la Oae Bay 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refundmoneylf it faiiatocure. 25c. 

It is not creditable for any girl to have 
several young men "on the string."—Atch
ison Globe. 

I cannot speak too highly of Piso's Cure 
for Consumption.—Mrs. Frank Mobbs, 215 
W. 22d St., New York, Oct. 28.18M. 

Dreamers are the world's great archi
tects; the toilers are its builders— L. A. W. 
Bulletin. 

Laziness makes all tasks seem hard; in
dustry makes them seem light.—L. A. W. 
Bulletin. 

Hall's Catarrh Care 
Is taken Internally. Price 75c. 

Drift: it is just as pleasant down the river 
as up.—Atchison Globe. 

I MACHINERY^ 
Machinal are portable, and 

drill .any. depth both by steam 
and horse power. Twenty dif-

Usel 

jroa took oM. Even pile 
cheeks woo'tio k. 

Your household cares may 
M heavy and disappoint
ments may be deep, bat 
they eanaot oaks you look 
oM 

Qne 
otfarJftUs. 

Cht is Impossible to look 
jrooag via the color of 
asmoqr years in your hair. 

9 * 

permanently postpones toe 
tell-tale signs of age. Used 
according to directions it 
gradually brings back the 
color of youth. At Bfty your 
hair may look as it did st 
fifteen. It thickens the hair 
also; atops it from falling 
out; and cleanses the scalp 
from dandruff. Shall 
aend you our book on the 
Hair and its Diseases? 

obtain all the 
the tne of 

doctor about It 
dUBculty 

with your general system which 
ay be easily removed. Address, 
int. J. O. Iter, UmU, Mass. 

Great Tammany Leader. 
[The Catarrh of Summer.] 

Congressman Amos J. Cummlngs. 
New York, Oct. 11th, 1898. 

Pe-ru-na Drug M'f'g Co., Columbus, O. 
Gentlemen—Pe-ru-na is good for ca

tarrh. I have tried it and know it. It 
relieved me immensely on my trip to 
Cuba, and I always have a bottle in 
reserve. Since my return I have not 
suffered from catarrh, but if I do I shall 
use Pe-ru-na again. Meantime you 
might send me auothej- bottle. 

Youre, Amos J. Cummings, M. C. 
Summer catarrh assumes various 

forms. It produces dyspepsia and 
bowel complaint. It causes biliousness 
and diseases of the liver. It deranges 
the kidneys and bladder. Summer ca
tarrh may derange the whole nervous 
system, when it is known to the medical 
profession as a systemic catarrh. Pe-
ru-na is a specific for all these forms of 
catarrh. Pe-ru-na never disappoints. 
Address Dr. Hartman, Columbus, Ohio, 
for a free book on summer catarrh. 

WELL DRILLING 
MJ\ 

audT bona power. 
terent styles. Send tar 
illustrated catalogue. Address 

KELLY k TANEYHUL, Waterloo, Iowa. 

Sour Stomach 
••After • was MaMI «• try CABCA-

BETS, I will never be without tbem In the bouse. 
Mr liver was in a very bad slwpo. and my head 
soiled and I had stomach trouble. Now. SIMO tak
ing Casearets. I (eel fine. My wlfo has also used 
them with beneSelal results (or sour stomach." 

JOB. KaaHuaa, VOL Congress St.. 8t. Louis, lto. 

CANOV I 
v ^ ̂  CATHARTIC ^ ' 

TRAOI MAUN MSMIHMO 

..Pleasant. Palatable. Potent. Taste Good. Do 
Qood. Never Slekon, Weaken, or Grips. He, So. He. 
... OURS CONSTIPATION. ... 

Werllst Mmilj ttmrmf, cussee. Mietmt, 1st tit. OS 

M0-T0-M0 •fits tot/PUln,Ktoo«) Wabil?" 

Oklahoma 
Offers Opulent 
Opportunities 

' To those who desire new lands and 
homes; also unsurpassed chances 
for industrial investments by capi
talists and manufacturers. 

Its Farm Products <n mm include 
25,000,000 bushels of wheat, 140,000 
bales of cotton, and millions of dol
lars worth of other grainsj ruits.etc. 

Send for free copy of pamphlet 
entitled "The Truth About Okla
homa." At stated times low rate 

Homeseekers' Excursion tickets 
are sold via Santa Fe Aoute to 
Oklahoma. 
Address General Passenger OBce, 

Ike AtcMaoa, Tepeka ftSaata Fe Railway, 
CHICAGO. 

Free Homes 

"WHEW WXITIXG TO ADVERTISEKS 
please stale that jrou saw the Advertise-
•Mat la (his paper. 

In the Great Grain and 
Grazing Belts of West* 
em Canada and infor
mation as to how to se
cure them can bo had 
on application to the 
Department of the In
terior. Ottawa, Canada, 
or to BEN. DA VIES, 

164 Esat Third Street. St. Paul, Minn.; W. 
RITCHIE. Grafton, N. D.; T. O. CUBBIB, 
Stevens Point. Win. 

A. N. K.-G 1766 

BEADKBS OF THIS PAPBB 
DESIBINO TO BUT ANYTHING 
ADVERTISED J0 ITS COLUMNS 
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING 
WHAT THEY ASK FOB. REFUSING 
ALL SUBSTITUTES OB IMITATIONS. 

TO LOOK ON THE BRIGHT 
riU SIDE OF THINGS, 

USE 

8APOLIO 
» Prices qnoted are net cash with order. Yon 

may have to par more, so do not delay ordering. 
Order at Once. This la your only sure plan. Prices 

I. may advance; our stock may be exhausted; hun
dreds of things may happen in a week. Send In 
Your Orders at Oaee. we can ahip immediately. 
We reserve the right to limit the quantity of twine 
supplied on aay one order, as we do not desire to 
have dealers snap up our stock, as our desire is to 
give our farmer friends the ttrst chance. We know 

BINDING TWIN 
Sisal Biidiig Twin • • 8«C 
Stiitfard Biidiig Tvin - 8«C 
600 ft. Muili Biidiig Twin 9«C 
Oir Ginffi Extra Nulla - 9»C 
of nothing that can be gained by wailing, and yon may lose money by so doing. It Is to Your 
Profit to Bay of Cs. T. M. ROBERTS' SUPPLY HOUSE. " Minneapolis. Miss. 
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