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"WH0 wUl tuUd the bridge?". 
YY muttered the cardinal arch-

biihop'jof Toledo, glancing from one to 
1 < another'of his counsellors, and meeting 

the same blank look of dismay on the 
face of everyone. "Who," he repeated, 
rising to his feet, and tossing aside the 
mass of papers and documents that lay 
on the table in front of him, "will raise 
another San Martin to the glory of 
Spain and our patron saint? Is there 
no man in all the land equal to such an 
enterprise?" 

It was many years since the old 
bridge had been destroyed by Don En
rique de Trastamara. Under the high 
walls of the city churchyard slumbered 
many a citizen who could have told of 
tite memorable night when Toledo was 
illumined by that huge fire, whose glare 
revealed alike the swarming enemies 
on the river bank, the palace of Don 
Bodrigo and the famous Arab tower, 
adorned with the exquisite skill of the 
artificers who had created the marvels 
of the Alhambra. 

Again and again had the authorities 
endeavored to replace it by another 
bridge of equal strength and beauty; 
but the talents of the most famous 
architects were requisitioned in vain. 
The powerful tides of the river swept 
away their scaffolding and framework 
before even the gigantic arches could be 
completed. So it came about that the 
good archbishop sent criers through
out the whole length of Spain inviting 
architects, Christian and infidel, to un
dertake the reconstruction of the 
bridge, but without success. The trials 
and difficulties to be encountered 
seemed insurmountable. 

The second day of the conference 
brought no result. The archbishop was 
in despair. 

"I doubt it will be of little use calling 
you together again, gentlemen," he 
said, at last. "And yet the thing is not 

- -impossible." 
Just as he spoke there came a low 

knock at the door, and one of the at-
1 tendants announced that an architect 

from; abroad begged the honor of an 
< audience. 

1 The archbishop resumed his seat. 
: r "Admit the stranger architect at 

once," said he. "He will be the first we 
have seen for a long time." ^ 

The attendant bowed low, and pres
ently ushered in a young, strongly 
built man of. about 30. His dress was 
travel-stained and worn, but there was 
something in his quiet self-possession 

' and the frank look of his clear blue 
eyetf which inspired confidence pnd re 
spect,; *• 

"Be seated, sir," said his eminence, 
" courteously.. "Why have you waited on 
me? Have you come in answer to my 

.invitation to any skillful architect to 
rebuild the bridge of San Martin?" 

"It was, indeed, that invitation which 
f brought me to Toledo. I am aware of 

the difficulties of the task, but I think I 
shall succeed if your lordship will al-
' low me to try." 

J "What building have you already 
erected by which I may judge of your 

. skill?" 
*. "I should tell your lordship," said he, 

^ /that I was a soldier in my youth; but 
*" (ill health drove me to resign the profes

sion of arms and return to my native 
^ > ^/castle, where I devoted myself to the 

study of architecture. My name is 
^ /-'Juan, and there are certain buildings 

(_ of mine of which others have the credit. 
I was poor and unknown. I sought 

« only bread and shelter. Glory I left to 
? my rivals." 

^ "I understand. At the same time I 
t " '• ^deeply regret that the lack of any evi-
^ , dence of your professional ability com' 

pels me to decline your services. I have 
? really no choice but to say that with 
\ i * outsome satisfactory guarantee I would 

trust no one." 
, 1 ' "I can offer you one guarantee, my 
v- lord." said Juan, "a guarantee which, 
i"' I believe, ought to satisfy you." 

« * "What is fiiat?" 
"My life!" 
The archbishop started and looked 

%-.> searchingly and almost sternly into 
the face of the man before him. 

sj- V "You speak in riddles, sir," he said, 
jj. ^coldly. "Please to explain." 

f <T "it is thus: When the work is done, 
' ' -tmd the frame of the center arch shall 
1 be removed, I, the architect, will stand 

upon the keystone. Should the bridge 
£ '„<• 1 collapse I shall perish with it." 
%" In the pause that followed the arch-
'. bishop ran his eye over the group of 

- -attentive listeners sitting round him. 
* \ % "The responsibility is very serious,' 

he remarked, musingly; "and you shall 
, .. t advise me, gentlemen. Say then: Shall 

I take the worthy senor at his word?" 
They answered him "Yes." So it was 

decided; and the conference broke up. 
With a quick step Juan made his way 

through the throng outside the palace 
* t> gates until he reached a humble dwell-
V ing on the outskirts of the city. His 

„ -wife stood waiting for him at the door. 
a "Well," she said, pushing the dark 

1 braided hair from her forehead, while 
, , her eyes seemed to search his very soul, 
1 - so intent was their gaze, "have you suc-
j ceeded?" 
^ He clasped her in his arms. ' 
i "Aye, Katrine! Amid the monu-
'X f ,r ments that embellish Toledo there will 
S ~ct one day be one to transmit to posterity 

Ta vr""the name of your Juan." 
j/Jf £*?" It was no idle boast. All through the 
5es" ^blythe spring, or into sunny June, the 
CI * j P**e °* Eeaff°lding rose higher and 

r-fc? nigher on the banks of the Tagus. The 
^ passed. No longer could the peo-
t £ *4 iP^e say: "Here once stood the bridge 

'7of San Martin;" for a new bridge had 
risen, like a thing of beauty,. and, 

^though still supported by massive 
frames, the center arch was visible far 

' ' and near to all who approached the 
river. 

d On the eve of the feast of the patron 
saint of the city, Juan informed the car 
dinal archbishop that the only thing 
now to be done to complete the work 
was to. remove the woodwork of the 
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arches and the scaffold. Great was the 
joy of the cardinal and the people. 
True, the rejnoval of the tons of solid 
timber which supported the masonry 
was most dangerous; but the coolness 
of the architect, who had vowed to 
stand on the keystone and stake his 
life on the result, reassured everyone. 

The solemn office of the blessing of 
the bridge was appointed for the fol
lowing day, and the bells of all the 
churches of Toledo were ringing in 
announcement of the coming event, 
when Juan climbed to the central arch 
to see that all was ready for the open 
ing ceremony. He went about singing 
under his breath an old ballad as he 
inspected the different preparations. 

Suddenly he stopped and a strange 
expression stole over his face. At the 
very -height of his triumph a thought 
had struck him which turned his blood 
cold. Without saying a word to anyone 
he descended from the platform and 
hastened home. 

Try as he would he could not hide his 
agitation from his wife. His telltale 
looks betrayed him. 

"Are you ill, Juan?" she asked, anx
iously. 

"No," he answered. ~ ^ , 
"Sit down by the fire and I will get 

the supper ready. When you have 
eaten and rested you will be yourself 
again." 

He obeyed her, like a man in a dream. 
She stole to his side and laid her hand 
gently on his shoulder. 

"For the first time in our married 
life you are keeping a sorrow from me. 
Am I no longer worthy of your confi
dence?" 

"Katrine!" ^ 1' ' 
"Tell me what it is," she persisted. 
I shall have no peace until I know the 

worst." 
"It is hard to reveal the truth, dear, 

but sooner or later you will have to 
learn it, so why not now? Then hear 
me. To-morrow life and honor—all that 
I prize most but you—will be lost. The 
bridge must fall into the river, and I 
shall perish with it." 

"No, no," she cried, clasping him in 
her arms in the anguish of the revela
tion. • | 

"Yes! I cannot deceive myself. When 
most confident of my success, I have 
discovered an error in my calculations, 
and that one error will ruin every
thing." 

"The bridge may sink into the waters, 
but not you, Juan. On my knees I will 
beseech the lord cardinal to release 
you from your engagement*" 

"I cannot allow that. My word is 
pledged. What is even life without 
honor?" 

"You shall have life and honor both. 
Trust me. But it is growing dark; 
lie down now and sleep." 

He was worn out with grief and anx
iety, and soon sank into a slumber as 
placid as a child's. Meanwhile his wife 
sat by the bedside watching him. The 
ltours wore on, the city spires chimed 
midnight, and then the silence was 
broken by the roll of distant thunder. 

She opened the window and looked 
out. The night was intensely dark, but 
now and again vivid flashes of light
ning lit up the sky. 

She put her face between her hands 
and thought awhile, then, closing the 
window noiselessly, walked on tiptoe to 
the fireplace. From the hearth she 
took a half-burnt and still smoldering 
brand, slipped a cloak over her shoul
ders, and glided forth like a shadow 
into the deserted streets. 

Whither was she going? Was that 
brand to serve as a torch, lighting her 
path through the darkness? On she 
sped, straight as an arrow, along the 
dangerous track covered with broken 
bowlders, littered with fragments of 
masonry, with the reek and rubbish 
of building material, to fall at last, 
panting for breath, under the center 
arch of the new bridge. 

A quick shudder convulsed her from 
head to foot. She was on the edge of an 
abyss of seething waters. A tremen
dous peal of thunder at that moment 
resounded far and wide. 

Hardly had it passed when she rose 
to her feet, blew the brand fiercely to 
kindle it afresh, and with a firm and 
steady hand applied it to the dry wood 
of the scaffolding. The wood ignited 
instantly; the flame spread, fanned by 
the wind; it grew and mounted with 
fearful rapidity, involving arches and 
framework and the whole structure in 
one blinding sheet of fire. 

Then she turned and- fled. Guided by 
the glare and the lightning flashes, she 
traversed again the space which sep
arated her from husband and home. He 
was still sleeping as she had left him. A 
few moments later there, rose a sound of 
footsteps and shouting within the city, 
and from every belfry rang the terrible 
fire alarm. 

The sudden uproar awoke Juan. He 
looked at his wife in terror. 

"Why—how?" he stammered. "What
ever is it, Katrine?" % ' ' 

She smiled through her etars. 
"Don't be alarmed, dear," she said. 

"There has been a storm. Your bridge 
is burnt to the ground." 

Something in her look and voice as 
she, spoke made him guess what had 
really happened. His heart was almost 
too full for words, but he took her in 
his arms and kissed her and blessed 
her. 

The archbishop and the Toledans be
lieved that the disaster had occurred bv 
a flash of lightning which had struck 
one of the arches and set the woodwork 
ablaze, and great was the public sym
pathy with the architect. The destruc
tion of the bridge, however, only re
tarded Juan's triumph for another year. 
In the following July his new bridge 
was solemnly thrown open by his em
inence in person, and the event was cel
ebrated by a magnificent banquet. On 
the right hand of the distinguished host 
sat the architect and his brave wife, 
and at its conclusion, amidst a tumult 
of applause, the entire company es
corted Juan and Katrine to their splen
did home near the gerat cathedral.— 
Chicago Herald. 

PUHGEVT PARAGRAPHS 

She—"I wonder if you are as happy 
in our love as I am?" He—"Me? Why 
—I wouldn't change places with Dew
ey!"—St. Louis Republic. 

Mrs. Whyte—"I thought you and the 
Joneses used to be great friends." Mrs. 
Browne—"We were, but we went camp
ing with them two years ago."—Somer-
ville Journal. 

Kindhearted Old Person—"If I give 
you this piece of pie will you saw some 
wood?" Ungrammatical Andrew— 
"Madam, I have already saw the wood." 
—Town Topics. 

"My dear," said Cawker to his wife, 
"you have kept me waiting a whole 
hour, and time is money, you know." 
"You used to say I was worth my 
weight in gold," she pouted.—Detroit 
Free Press. 

A Strong Recommendation.—"But, 
sir, what has your candidate ever done 
to deserve the support of the people?" 
Well, for one thing, this is the first 

time he has ever run for office."—Chi
cago Journal. 

Osmond—"After all, there are but 
two things which.make the society 
woman truly happy." Desmond— 
"What are they?" "Doing what other 
people do and doing what other peo
ple have never done."—Life. 

Qetting Even with Her.—She wished 
to break it to him gently. "I have de
cided," she said, "to return your ring." 
He, however, was a resdurceful man, 
who did not believe in letting a wom
an get the better of him. "You needn't 
bother," he replied. "I buy them by 
the dozen."—Chicago' Evening Post. 

Fuddy—"There is one thing I like 
about Sparrett. He is alwayB ready to 
recognize whatever qualifications any
body possesses." Duddy—"A good 
trait." Fuddy—^'That's what I say. 
He was speaking of Tinifer the other 
evening, and Sparrett said that Tinifer 
had his limitations. Now, I consider 
that was really generous in Sparrett. 
There are men who would not have 
admitted that Tinifer had even limi
tations."—Boston Transcript. >, 

HE COULDN'T BB BLAMBIX 

DM Imrtklag la HU rawer «• If 
•are IMIWH Bat Was Ham- ' 

suppose it was a little cheeky," said 
the young man to the old fellow on the 
rear platform of the car, "but what are you 
going to do in such a caae?" 

"Ye». what are you going to do?" queried 
the old fellow, in reply, though having no 
knowledge of what was meant. 
. "I Sot up the courage to ask her hand 
in marriage and she murmured yes." 

They generally murmur." 
Then to be in good form. I had to go 

and ask the old man s consent. 
"Perfectly correct, young man—perfectly 

correct. 
"I took a bracer and walked in on him," 

continued the young man, "and in due time 
I had stated my case. He waited a decent 
length of time and then said I could have 
her. 

'"That was beautiful—beautiful." ; 
*es, as far as it went. Yes that was 

all right, but I wasn;t through with him 
yet. I had to ask him if he^i lend me a 
hundred dollars to get married on. Wasn't 
no other way, you know." 

No, no other way," repeated the old 
fellow as he got a new brace for his back. 

And he loaned it to you?" 
''Npap. Threw me down with a dull 

thud. 
"You don't say!" 
' Did^for a fact. Yes, the whole thing is 

off, and I have loved and lost. IdoiiJtsee 
where I m to blame, though." 

Not a bit of it. You loved and wanted 
to marry; but it takes money to get mar
ried on. He had it, but wouldn't lend it. 
No money—no marriage. Plain as the nose 
on your face, and you're not a bit to 
blame. Put it thar, young man, and 
cheer un and get a new hold with your 
toes. You had to do it—had sto do it—and 

CANCER AND CATTLE. 

Do Human Beings Derive the For
mer from the Latter-It Is 

" '• Said They Do. 

R. Jasper More, Esq., M. P., has writ
ten the following interesting letter to 
the secretary of the Cancer society: 

"At the request of Sir Charles Cam
eron, I beg leave to send a suggestion 
as to the origin of cancer, which Sir 
Walter Foster and others have thought 
well worth consideration, and to which 
I should have drawn attention in the 
house had there been any discussion on 
tuberculosis, which would have afford
ed the opportunity. 

"Having for many years as an ama
teur devoted what attention I could to 
the question, I am happy to think your 
society affords a chance of theories be
ing examined. 

"At the annual meeting of the Boyal 
Agricultural society, held in the rooms 
of the Medical society in Hanover 
square at the end of last year, a mem
ber said there were many cancerous 
cattle, and much cancerous meat eaten, 
and that he thought the question of 
whether cancer in human beings owed 
its origin to this cause should be ex
amined quite as much as the connection 
between tuberculosis in cattle and con
sumption. I followed him and tried to 
draw further attention to the point, but 
it seemed to take the president and 
council by surprise, and no more was 
said. 

"Since then I have made considerable 
inquiry into the question among farm
ers of all kinds whom I could trust. 1 
have inquired, first, whether cancer is 
common among cattle, and, secondly, 
whether the meat is 6old for food when 
it is known the animals suffer from it. 

"The result of my inquiries is that 
cancer is far more common among cat
tle than tuberculosis; and, secondly, 
that the meat of those cattle suffering 
from it is generally sold for food. 

"If this is the case, it seems to me, as 
an amateur, that as the custom is so 
prevalent of eating meat underdone, if 
the meat is not thoroughly cooked can
cer may be spread in this way. 

"Where cancer is hereditary, might 
not this be the first cause? 

"The farmers tell me that cancer is 
generally found near the lips or the 
throat of the cow. The matter may be 
kept quiet by them in such cases, in 
which the animal seems generally to be 
killed and sold for food, often only half 
cooked."—London Chronicle. 

SLOVENLY TYPEWRITING. 

A Transvaal Operator Who Sacrificed 
Neataen and Proper Style 

tor Speed. 

The people who are expert operators 
on the typewriting machines usually 
do their work so rapidly that they write 
in full the words which the writer by 
the old pen and ink method expresses 
by signs and abbreviations, but it seems 
that even the machines must now resort 
to abbreviations in order to turn out 
the work as rapidly as it is required. 

A letter received recently from the 
Transvaal shows that even in that far
away country the typewriter works un
der high pressure. The sheet is thickly 
sprinkled with diagonal dashes and dis
connected letters, which at the first 
glance give it the appearance of having 
served the operator as a practice sheet. 
But closer inspection shows that the 
dashes and letters are. labor saving ab
breviations. 

Thus: "| man w. went to | house 
found I locked." 

"One o | leading citizens appeared f. 
| defense." 

"He took hold o | man's hand w his," 
etc. 

The people who write letters in thtu 
way may save a little time, but the let
ters are samples of slovenliness which 
will probably make the method unpop
ular <—N. Y. Tribune. 

—v , '<•—iiauvio no it—ana 
iybody as says you hadn't is a liar, and 
hoss thief and dasn t stand up before the 

undersigned for three rounds!'^-Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 

THE ICE MACHINE'S PART. 

At Lait There Has Been a New F(a> 
• tare latrodneed Into Uncle - . 
r, Tom's Cabin. 

There is a new wrinkle in "Uncle Tom's 
Cabin" theatrical companies. One of them, 
which is ransacking tne state of New Jer
sey for audiences, has hit upon the device of 
buying a refrigerating machine and using 
real blocks of ice in the scene in which Eliza, 
pursued by a pack of barking mongrels, 
crosses the river carrying in her arms a 
stuffed doll. 

The icemaking machine has proved an 
enormous success. _ At the Ridgewood opera 
house, where the ice machine played' a few 
evenings ago, a frantic crowd fought its way 
through tne doors. At the first perform
ances the ice machine was kept in tne back
ground. Several cakes were manufactured 
before the performance and placed on the 
green baize river. They were carefully sand
ed on the surface, so that when Eliza made 
her grand dash for liberty she would not 
turn undignified somersaults. The ice ma
chine, however, had been so largely adver
tised that yokels wanted to see it. They 
sat in their places after the curtain de
scended upon the solemn death of Little 
Eva and howled for the ice machine to come 
out and show itself. The stage manager 
and a couple of deck hands had to carry it 
down to the footlights. Then they turned 
the handle and, amid uproarous applau 
the machine produced a cake of real ice. 

Since then a part has been written in the 
play for the ice machine. When the river 
scene opens a couple of southern speculators 
are discovered experimenting with the 
machine. They produce their ice, and not 
having any immediate use for it turn it into 
the river, and it sits upon the river surface 
at proper intervals to accommodate Eliza's 
footsteps. A colored man comes out and 
sprinkles sand over the ice in full view of 
the audience.—Chicago Chronicle. 

The New Explosive. 
Thorite, the new explosive, has been distin

guishing itself by passing through a 4$ inch 
Harveyized steel plate. If its success con
tinues, it will make as great a record for it
self in the military world as Hostetter's 
Stomach Bitters has in the medical world. 
So far nothing has appeared which can 
equal this wonderful medicine in its speedy 
and permanent mastery of all diseases of the 
stomach, liver or kidneys. It's a good rem' 
edy to try when everything else has failed. 

Immovable. 
Lawyer—Do you swear the collision raised 

the entire car? 
Witness—Well, it raised everything but 

the windows.—Judge 

A Dear Little Darling.—Wigwag—"My 
wife is the dearest little woman in the 
world." Watson—"I don't know about 
that. How much does she cost you?"—Phil
adelphia Record. 

A vacant expression—"To Rent."—Gold-
en Days. 

How Mrs. Pinkbam. 
HELPED MRS. GOODEN. 

[UTTBK TO HSS. FIHKHAK XO. 12,733] 
"I am very grateful to you for your 

kindness and the interest you have 
taken in me, and truly believe your 
medicines and advice are worth more 
to a woman than all the doctors in the 
world. For years I had female troubles 
and did nothing for them. Of course 
I became no better and finally broke 
down entirely. My troubles began 
with inflammation and hemorrhages 
from the kidneys, then inflammation, 
congestion and falling of the womb 
and inflammation of ovaries. 
" I underwent local treatment every 

day for some time; then after nearly 
two months the doctor gave me permis
sion to go back to work. I went back, 
but in less than a week was com
pelled to give up and go to bed. On 
breaking down the second time, I de
cided to let doctors and their medicine 
alone and try your remedies. Before 
the first bottle was gone I felt the ef
fects of it. Three bottles of Lydia E. 
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and a 
package of her Sanative Wash did me 
more good than all the doctors' treat
ments and medicine. 

"The first remark that greets me 
now is 'How much better you look I' and 
you may be sure I never hesitate to tell 
the cause of my health."—Mas. SI J. 
GQQPBH, ACKLEY, IA. 

DrBnlls 
The best remedy for 

VOUKII Consumption. Cares 
C,.,, Coughs.Colds,Grippe, 
vVm D Bronchitis, Hoarse* 
' * neas, Asthma, Whooping* 

cough, Croup. Small doses; quick', eure results. 
~ Built PiUicure Constipation. Trial, 20 forse. 

r local applications, aa they canntfcNMli 
,e diseased portion of the ear. There is 

only one way to care deafness, and that is 
by constitutional remedies. Deafness is 
caused by an inflamed condition of the mu
cous lining of the Eustachian Tube. When 
this tube gets inflamed you have a rumbling 
sound or imperfect hearing, and when it is 
entirely dosed deafness is the result, and 
unless the inflammation can he taken out 
and this tube restored to its normal con
dition, hearing will be destroyed forever; 
nine cases of of ten are caused by catarrh, 
which is nothing but an inflamed condition 
of the mucous surfaces. 

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any 
case of Deafness (caused by catarrh that 
cannot be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure. 
Send for circulars, tree. . _ 

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, 0. 
Sold by Druggists, 75c. 
Hall's FamilyTills are the best. 

Matter at Length. 
"How long should mourning gowns be 

worn by a widow of 22?" was the question 
that came sobbing through the mails. Now 
it chanced to be the sporting editor's day 
off, and the religious editor, therefore, was 
attending to the Side Talks with Young 
Persons. "There is no hard and fast rule, 
wrote the religious editor, confidently, "but 
they ought to come down to the boot tops, at 
least." This incident illustrates the occa
sional awkwardness of a newspaper standing 
as a bulwark of morals to the exclusion of 
everything else.—Detroit Journal. 

Now KverjrJtody Can Ride. 
If you have any doubt about it he sure 

to read the advertisement of the John M 

as the firm is one of the largest in the coun 
try and of the highest standing, that's their 
matter. Better find the advertisement now, 
while you think of it, and read it through 
carefully. The firm issues a Mammoth 
Catalogue, in which is listed "everything 
to eat, wear and use at lowest wholesale 
prices. . 

It is a matter of wonder that nobody ever 
excused his tardiness by claiming that the 
sun rose too late.—Ledger Monthly. 

To Care m. Cald in One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggistsrefundmoneyuit fails tocure. 25c. 

Ignorance is more powerful in the hands 
of some people than knowledge.—Chicago 
Daily News. 

For Whooping Cough, Piso's Cure is a 
successful remedy.—M. P. Dieter, 67 Throop 
Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., Nov. 14, 'M. 

Don't put in too much time standing on 
dignity or riding a hobby.—Chicago Daily 
News. 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES are fast to 
sunlight, washing and rubbing. Sold by all 
druggists. 

SCA3ARRH 
COLDS 
GOV 
SORE-
THROAT 

GENERAL JOE WHEELER 

S«y» of Peruna: "I Join Sena
tors Sullivan, Roach and Me-
Entry In their good opinion at 
Pctvna at an tttecttve catarrh 

H A  „  
ACTUS 
size. 

SOLDIERS Add. Homestead rifffct. boaght. lr jrou en
tered leu than ISO acrea before June SI, 1R7I, writ, to 
B1U» B. STKVBSS * CO.. all Itlh St., Wa^taglM. S. b 

A. N. K.—G 1780 
WHEN WKITIKO TO AUVEKTISEBS 

plenae state that yon aaw I ha Advertise
ment la thl. paper. 

. -A. SSa SAMPLE BOTTLE FOR lOe. 

DOCTORS INSIST that their patients use "5 DROPS" for 

RHEUMATISM. KIDNEY DISEASE ££ 
SWANSON RHEUMATIC CDM CO.: When I wrote you for a sample bottle of "5 PROPS" my 

wife was suffering terribly from Rheumatism and was very discouraged, as I had tried every-
thing the doctors orescribed, even sending her to Richfield Springs, etc. My doctor is very much 

surprised at the progress my wife is making, and she is so well that she 
refused to keep her seamstress and is now doing her own sewing. Tha 
doctors insist on Her taking "g Drops" and assure her that it is now 
only a matter of a few days and she will be entirely cured, and as we are 
very well known here, the *'5 DROPS" is receiving considerable atten
tion and praise. P. 8. PRICE, Jersey City, N. J. Oct. 13,1899. 

SWANSOM RHEUMATIC CURE Co.: I suffered terribly with Kidney 
Trouble for years, and after using leas than two bottles of "5 DROPS" 
I am now entirely well and I give "5 DROPS "the praise for my cure. X 
could not find anything that would give me the slightest relief until X 
tried this remedy, and I recommend 11 to everybody as a permanent cure 
for Kiduey Disease. MARY A. CARBAUGH, Black Gap, Pa. Aug. 22,'99. 
Is the most powerful ipeclfto known. Free from opiate* and perfectly harmless. 
It gives almost instantaneous relief, and Is a positive cure (or RhraBallsa, 

Sciatica, Neuralgia, Dyspepsia, Bnekaehe, Asthasn, Hay Fever, Catarrh, I.a Grippe, 
Croup, Sleeplessness, Nervousness, Nervous and Neuralgic Headaches, Jiaraeke, Tooth* 
ache, Heart Weakness, Dropsy, Malaria, Creeping Nuasbneaa, etc., etc. 
OA IkSyO to enable sufferers to give "5 DROPS" at least a trial, we will send a SSe sample bottle, 
WW ¥ w prepaid lijr mail, for 10 eta. A cample bottle will convince you. Also, larae bottles (90S 
doles) (1.00, « bottles for 15. Sold by us and agents. ASSBTS WASTED la Sew T«nrlW<7. WS1TR I'H TO-DAY. 

IWANSON KHEVMATIO CUKE CO., ISO to l«l Lake St., CHICAGO, ILL 

(TRADE MAKK) 

"8 DROPS" 

HOLIDAY GIFTS 
• FOR ALL-

A DOLLAR STRETCHER One lady writes that the greatest "Dollar Stretch-M UULLMR 3IKL.IVsllL.il er„ ahe hag cvef found ^ the new and original 
method by which J. C. Hubinger ia introducing his latent invention, "Red Cross" 
and " Hubinger's Best" starch. She aaya: With your Endless Chain Starch 
Book, I received from my grocer one large package of " Red Cross" starch, 
cne large package of "Hubinger's Best" starch, and two beautiful Shakespeare 
panels, all for Sc. How far my dollar will go, I am unable to figure out. Ask 
your grocer for this starch and obtain the beautiful Christmas presents free. 

MAMMOTH 
MAILORDER 

HOU 

AAr AA SAVED TO THE PURCHASER OF THIS aaj AP 

$25,00 High Brade Top Buggy $34.95 i 
AT OUR SPECIAL OFFER PUCE OF OUT 

$34.95 
Wo offer this bnnj at sctnal 
factory wholesale price, the 
equal of which ia frequently 
sold by the dealers at not leas 
than $60.00, BO that thejr who 
'buy direct from as save fully 
$25.001 " - ' -) and get a better buggy. 

We gin jron either piano or 
Corning style body, end 
springs or Brewster side-bar 
springs, narrow orwidetrack. < 
M, X or 1 inch tiro, all wool 
cloth or genuine leather trim, 
and furnish the buggy com
plete with ostra heavy full-
rubber top, brussels ear 

• patent, warranted second growth hickory. 

robber top, brussels carpet, 
storm apron, boot, nickel 
dash rail, shafts, anti-rat' 

, etc. Painting is perfect 
equal to MSiCO boggy 
bug. Wheels are Barren 

Wo are booad to make this baggy so perfect that it will sell many mors for us. 
Only • limited number wUl be sola at oar special price of $34.95. We will ship C. O. D. 
anywhere in the United States east of the fiocky mountains on receipt of only $a.oo aa i » 
evidence of good faith. 

i Which i* listed at lowest wholesale prlc«t 
wear and use,is furnish 

•d on 

WELL DRILLING 
MACHINERY •aissi. 
Ifirlilnw are oortabls, and 

drtUaSy depth B^^ateam 
and horae power. Twenty dif
ferent atylea. Send for FKEX 
Illustrated catalogue. Aadreaa 

KELLY ft TANEYHILL. Waterloo, Iowa. 

•a* MTaaIr A salary of <18 per rcr IF CCS week and expenses 
will be paid to man with one or two borse 
riiftolntrodnce our POl' I .TKYCO M-
FOCall among farmers. Refer

ence required. Address with stamp. ACME 
MANUFACTURING CO.. DE8 MOINES. IOWA. 

$18 
0IVQ Permanently Cared. No flts or nerr-
s • I OousnessafterHrstcay'suseofDr.Kline's 
Ureat Nerve llestorer. W trial bottle anil treatise 
free. 1JU. U. 11. KLINE, Ltd.. XI ArcbSt..l'bila.,Fa. 

FREE 
GOVERNMENT 
LANDS. 

% 
8* 

There are still thousands of acres of govern* 
ment lands in the states of Washington slid 
Oregon, also prairie and timber lands near rail* 
road and water communication that can b* 
bought for S3.00 per acre; and there are no 
cyclones, blizzards, long winters or real hot-
summers, no failure of crops, but always gooA 
markets. If you wish to raise grain, principal* 
ly, or fruit, or the finest stock on earth, you can 
lind locations in ibese two states wbcre you can 
do this to perfection. If you are lco«- imr for em
ployment and wish to secure steady work at-
Kood wages. I can help you to do this. I hsv» 
no land for sale, but if yoa want information 
about tbis write me at 109 E.'t'ljinl St., St* 
i'iiul, Minn. K.K.'WEKKMAM. ^ 
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