
THE TEMPLE OF FAME. 

"How far away 1B the Temple of Fame?" 
Said a youth at the dawn of day; 

And he toiled and dreamed of a deathless 
name; 

But the hours went by and the evening 
came, 

That left him feeble, and old, and lame. 
To plod on his cheerless way. 

For the path to Fame is a weary climb 
Up a mountain steep and high. 

There are many who start In their youthful 
prime; 

But in the battle with fate and time. 
Cor one who reaches those heights sub

lime ' „ 
Are thousands who fall and die 

The youth' who had failed could never guess 
The reason his quest was vain; 

But he Bought no other to help or bless 
He followed the glittering prise, Success, 
Up the narrow pathway of Selfishness, 

And this had been his bane. 

"How far away is the Temple of Good?" 
- Said a youth at the dawn of day; 
And 'he strove, in a spirit of brotherhood. 
To help and succor, as best he could, 
The poor and unfortunate multitude , 

On their hard and dreary way. 

He was careless aljke of praise or blame; 
But, after his work was done, 

An angel of glory from Heaven came 
And wrote on high his immortal name, 
Proclaiming this truth, that the Temple 

of Fame ' 
. And Temple of Good are one. \ 

For this is the lesson that history 
Has taught since the world began: 

That those whose memories never die. 
Who shine like stars in our human sky, 
And brighter grow as the years roll by. 

Are men who have lived for Man. 
—Denver News. 

«.»• i m n. 11«i n mtuii»y 

How Mary Emma •£ 
1 Took Care of the Baby. 
« BY SOPHIE SWEET. 

^ \7OUR sister Eunice wants you to 
•' X keep house for her and take care" 
of the baby while she goes to Linville 
to buy the baby's winter cloak," said 

, -,Mary Emma's mother. 
s i s  A UQ, accordingly, Mary Emma 
' brushed her tow-colored hair tightly 

,, back from her round, freckled face and 
tied it with a blue ribbon, and put on 
her brand-new blue-and-white-checked 
gingham dress, and set out for the 
Pillsbury settlement, off on the edge of 

- the prairie, where ,her sister Eunice 
lived. 

"Do take good care of the house^ and 
/Jon'i let anything happen to the baby, 
and keep your wits about you!" her 

I mother called after her. 
"And, if the house gets afire, don't 

xun for the oil can to put it out," said 
S her brother Noah, facetiously. 

>. Noah wouldn't forget the time when 
lie cut his finger and Mary Emma 
brought the mustard to dress it with; 

- nor the time when little Shadrach fell 
•off the haymow and bumped his fore
head, and Mary Emma got the varnish 
instead of the arnica, and varnished him 
so that he was sticky for days. 

And her mother was continually say
ing that she "didn't suppose Mary Em
ma ever would learn to keep her wits 
•about her." ; 

These little reminders which her 
mother and Noah gave her made Mary 
JEmma feel for a time as if her gingham 
•dress might just as well have been old 
•as new, and as if she didn't care wheth
er Eunice had saved any of the "high-

;; <top sweetings" for her or not. But be-
fore she reached, the farm her spirits 
.had risen again. .. 

The farm was a delightful place to 
4jo to on a pleasant autumn day. There 
was a little house, as bright and shining 
as new paint could make it; and a big 
barn, and a garden and orchard that 

' Hiram, her sister's husband, was very 
proud of ; and great fields of grain that 

•stretched away to the prairie—the 
broad prairie that rolled and rolled, like 

; :a vast green and misty-blue sea, and at 
last seemed to roll itself into the sky. 

And besides all this, and much more 
. ';than all this, there was the baby. She 

was the smallest baby in the town—a 
* 'mere crumb of a baby—but she had 

„two pearly teeth and a golden curl on 
. her neck, and her name was Alice Maud 
XSrace Evangeline, because her mother 
•didn't see why her baby shouldn't have 
as many names as the queen of Eng-

, land's. 
And one couldn't stay in the house 

ten minutes without discovering that 
, , she was considered the most remark-

able baby that ever lived, and that noth-
in the world was of much importance 

- except so far as it affected her. 
, - It was a great responsibility to be the 

_ aunt of such a baby, especially when 
one was only 11. Although it made one 

. very proud, it was quite a fearful re
sponsibility to be left to talgs care of it 
all alone. 

The huge buggy in which Eunice was 
to drive herself to Linville was already 
waiting at the door, and with morecau-

k tions and charges about the baby than 
^ ' anyone could possibly remember, 

'4 Eunice drove off, and Hiram went away 
li&vJ'to the distant field, where he was gath-
^^•ering the last of the harvest. 
: Baby Alice wasn't sleepy, but she was 

.ilk#-very good-natured, and graciouslyjier-
mi t ted herself to be amused by "pat ty-

iM^-cakes" and "rides to Banbury, Cross," 
I'^.and when these diversions were ex-
^'4; hausted, Mary Emma took her out on 

- the broad doorstep and let her try to 
•catch the yellow leaves that floated 
down from the maple trees, and made 
Towser jump over the well sweep—only 

: . v-a few feet frefm the ground, for Towser 
<«was a lazy old dog—for her edification. 

What a beautiful bright afternoon it 
• *was, and.how still! The breeze that had 

, been fluttering the leaves had died 
away. Mary Emma suddenly became 
conscious of a breathless hush that 
cade hex look up at the sky 

All clear ud blue; but what «u that 
black speck away oft where the prairia 
was lost in the sky? . 

Only a speck, but it came rushing on 
almost with the speed of a cannon ball, 
increasing in aize with every instant. 

Mary Emma knew what it might- be 
—twice had the town been almost de
stroyed by a cyclone. 

What, oh, what should she do with 
the baby ? The wits which Mary Emma 
had been enjoined to keep about her 
quite forsook her, as was no wonder. 

She never could quite remember what 
happened in the next two or three min
utes, only that a rushing, roaring noise 
deafened her, that the earth and the 
sky seemed to come together with a 
great shock, 'f i; 

When'she came to herself she was 
prone on her face under a pile of shingles 
and hay—the lighter ruinB of the barn 

but- she could help to extricate her
self; she was almost unhurt. 

"Where is the baby?" said Hiram's 
voice, hoarse and unnatural. 

Mary Emma looked toward the house; 
it was still standing. The cyclone, 
which had swept the great barn away 
like a feather, had only brushed the 
house in passing, and unroofed the little 
ell. 

Then Mary Emma looked toward the 
well. The woodwork was gone com
pletely; even the great sweep, that 
Hiram's grandfather had made that his 
wife might have something to remind 
her of her New England home. 

Mary Emma shuddered as she looked 
toward the well. 

"I put her somewhere! I can't tell— 
I hadn't time to think! It came just 
like a flash!" she said, trembling and 
sobbing. 

Hiram rushed into the house and 
ransacked every corner, and came out 
again, with his face more dreadful than 
ever in its grayish paleness. 

A throng of men and women had 
gathered. All had their own troubles, 
ruined homesteads and- harvests—the 
cyclone had devastated the Pillsbury 
settlement, leaving the rest of the town 
untouched—but there had been no lives 
lost; no one was missing except Hiram 
Pillsbury's baby. What were all other 
troubles compared to his? 

They searched under a great pile of 
the heavy timbers of the barn. Poor 
Towser's.body lay there, stark and stiff, 
but not the baby's. 

Jonas Farley said there were timbers 
of that barn over in Burnt river, and the 

% 

OUT OF IT WAS THRUST A YELLOW 
HEAD. 

roof of the ell, too; and it was proposed 
to drag the river. 

Mary Emma felt a little thrill of hope. 
Some things dropped into a river might 
float. 

"The cyclones has cur'us ways. It 
might have picked the baby up, and 
dropped her down somewheres kind of 
easy," said Uncle Lot Pillsbury. 

But the others shook their heads. 
Two men went down into Jthe well. 
Mary Emma put her hands before her 

eyes. She expected to see them bring, 
up a little golden head. 

Eunice's voice broke upon her ears, 
the poor mother driven wild by her mis
ery; 

"What did you do with her? Why 
didn't you hold her tight? Oh, why did 
I trust you?" 

Mary Emma tried to answer, but the 
great lump in her throat wouldn't let 
her. 

She was straining her eyes now to 
watch the men as they came up from 
the well. No little golden head- The 
baby was not there. 

Mary Emma drew a long, sobbing 
breath of relief. 

"Perhaps I could tell, now, what I did, 
or what I thought of doing—I can't be 
sure that I did, I was so bewildered. 
But what good would it do to t<#!l? 
They couldn't find her. Oh, why don't 
they go to the river?" 

Mary Emma set but for the river 
alone, running as if for dear life. She 
felt scarcely a ray of hope, but she could 
not stay where everyone seemed to look 
reproachfully at her. 

At the foot of the little hill on which 
the house was set, a queer little sound 
stopped her flight. It was just like the 
gurgling, grieved little cry Alice made 
when she awake and found herself 
alone. 

Mary Emma's heart seemed beating 
in her ears so loudly as to drown all 
other sounds; but she heard it again— 
the little grieved cry. 

It seemed to come from a clump of 
weeds, tall burdocks and thistles, and 
one small alder tree, which the cyclone 
had spared. 

With trembling hands, Mary Emma 
parted the'leaves. There was the ^veil-
bucket, rolled upon its side, and out 
of it were thrust a yellow head and a 
small dimpled fist! 

Bosy with sleep, cooing with joy at 
sight- of Mary Emma, without a bruise 
or scratch, was the baby! 

ftoah said: 
"You might know Mary Emma would 

do the very queerest thing that could 
be thought of." 

But Hiram and Eunice said they 
thought the well bucket was a provi
dence; so Mary Emma was. comforted. 
—Golden Days. 

FOWLS FOR MARKET. 

••w to Prepare Them Attractively 
••i la CoavMlcat Ihip* for 

tli* Hoiielutpfr. 

The best market. fowls carry the 
white meat not only on the breast 
proper, as at B in Fig. 1, but also well 
back' between the lega at A. Much of 
the market poultry fails to be thick-
meated at this point (A), and this is a 
vital defect. The pure bred Wyandots 
and Plymouth Bocks are specially 

FIG. 1. 

noted for carrying^ generous quantity 
of white meat not only upon the breast, 
but also well back between the legs, 
and this is one of the reasons for the 
market popularity of these two breeds. 
For a private trade it is worth while to 
prepare in an especially attractive 
manner, as in Fig. 2, in convenient 

shape for boiling or roasting. Pick the 
birds carefully, wipe off any discolora
tion with a moist cloth, singe carefully 
and remove any remaining pin feath
ers, and the bird is ready for cooking. 
Customers appreciate getting poultry 
in just this shape. The feet can be left 
on, but when customers have confi
dence in the one furnishing them poul
try, this is not necessary.—Farm and 
Home. 

J MANAGEMENT OF BEES. 

A Large Honey Crop Depends Upon 
-the. Strength, Not tbe Number, 

of Colonies. ,, 

If we would have bees in the best 
possible condition to obtain a large 
yield of honey we would commence 
operations as e^rly as possible. A large 
honey crop depends principally upon 
the strength of colonies, and not upon 
the number of colonies. One good col
ony that is strong in numbers, and in 
every way in proper condition, will 
store more surplus honey than a dozen 
weak ones, and the proper thing to do 
is to get everyone as near the desired 
strength and condition, and also at the 
time needed. Localities differ to some 
extent as to the time of th$ principal 
honey harvest, but just at the opening 
of the same is the time we want our 
colonies ready. Usually we are safe in 
commencing as soon as the weather will 
permit. 

The first thing is to examine every 
colony as to condition. Good prolific 
queens, and those only, can we build 
upon. It is useless to spend time with 
inferior queens, for there is no plan 
to work to, to make a success of such. 
Old queens, say from three years old 
and over, may all be discarded, as there 
is no exception at this age worth both
ering with. A few such queens may 
seem all right at the beginning, but 
in the end they will not prove so, and 
will be everlastingly starting queen 
cells and preparing to swarm. 

If profitable queens are not available 
the best thing to do is to unite all col
onies containing inferior queens with 
those . having- good .young prolific 
queens. While this may cut down tbe 
number of colonies, it will pay in the 
end. This defect may always be pro
vided for during the fall previous if 
proper precautions are taken to re-
queen all such colonies, and at this time 
we have a good chance to detect all in
ferior queens, and also owing to ihe 
supply of cheap queens it is much less 
expensive and less troublesome at thia 
time.—A. H. Duff, in National Rural. 

The Color pf EgE Yolks. 
Pale-yolked eggs are neither so in

viting in appearance nor as nutritious 
in quality as rich red-colored ones, 
says an English exchange. The princi
pal deficiency is in iron and phos
phorus, two elements of primary im
portance in the ailment of human be
ings. Fowls obtain a. very large per
centage of these substances from the 
vegetable kingdom, and if the supply 
of green food is withdrawn the yolks 
very soon assume a pale color. Tbe 
deficiency can be supplied to a great 
extent by putting some sulphate of 
iron or sirup of phosphates in the 
drinking water, but this is not a natu
ral method, and it is much better to 
supply green food in plenty. 

Swollen Byes and Heads. 
This subject has been given attention 

before, but I will repeat that it is prev
alent during this season. Swollen heads 
and eyes are due to exposure to drafts 
of air, usually top ventilation. Wash 
the beads with a solution made of ten 
drops of carbolic acid in a gill of water, 
inject into each nostril two drops of 
equal parts of camphorated oil and 
crude petroleum, and give each fowl 
two grains of bromide of potash in milk 
or soft food. Repeat daily until the 
birds recover, but in all cases remove 
them to a dry. warm place and out of 
reach of all drafts or currents of air.— 
Perm and Fireside. ^ 
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BOOS FOR MARKET. - -

•iMllaat Onaii Mast Be raraliM 
••variably to Bold nrtMlau 

Caaloaier*. 
j&'-V 

* For moat of as It pays better to raise 
eggs for market than to raise fowls or 
broilers. In raising eggs one has a 
long, ateady market, but for fowls and 
spring chickens tbe same is not always 
true. Besides, after we have raised a 
ebieken for eggs, and she baa dona the 
best she can in laying eggs, we can Idll 
her and find a market at some price for 
her. The question of profits then is 
merely a relative matter of cost of feed 
and price for egga. If good prices can 
be obtained for the eggs large protita 
are realized, but low prices probably 
mean loss. Consequently we most tig-
are out how to get good prices. One lo
cated a long distance from a good mar
ket, where land ia cheap and plenty, 
would find egg raiaing as profitable as 
breeding fancy fowls or spring chick
ens. The eggs that come from a great 
distance are generally marked seconda 
or eulls, and they aell at such low prices 
that tbe producers cannot receive much 
for them. Only bakers and confection
ers will buy these poor eggs, and they 
are sold by the case, and not even by the 
dozen. 

Fresh eggs are just as knotty a prob
lem with the consumers as with the pro
ducers. In the first case it is how to get 
absolutely fresh and reliable eggs, and 
for the latter it is a matter of how to 
reach the consumers directly. The mid
dleman usually comes in and spoils the 
efforts of both sides. Be mixes tbe ab
solutely fresb eggs of one shipper with 
those of another, and supplies bis cus
tomers with the mixed product. Tbe 
consumer in time begins to distrust 
everyone, and when a dealer tells bim 
that his eggs are absolutely fresh be 
takes it with a grain of salt. Tbe only 
way for the producer is to market his 
own eggs or cooperate with otbera. so 
that a representative can go to the mar
ket every day and sell the eggs directly 
to tbe different purchasers. Of course 
this class of customers will be found 
only among the wealthy, who can af
ford to pay fancy prices. The fancy 
eggs in large cities sell as high as 40 and 
50 cents per dozen among choice cus
tomers. and if farmers could receive 
this they could well afford to peddle 
them. Ten or 20 producers in one lo
cality could afford to send one of their 
number twice a week to market with 
the fresh eggs from their farms, and 
they would make more profits in this 
way than if they shipped them in the 
ordinary way. It would not be difficult 
to increase the list of first-class custom
ers year by year if excellent goods were 
always supplied. In order to retain as 
well as secure this trade tbe very best 
of eggs and service must be ungrudg
ingly given.—Anne C. Webster, in 
American Cultivator. 

WARM ROOSTING PLACE. 

Handy Thlna to Have Where Winter 
Efts* Happen to Be Looked For 

by the Farmer's Wife. .. 

Where a small flock of Leghorns is 
kept it is important to provide a very 
warm roosting place for them if winter 

A BARREL ROOST. 

eggs are to be looked for. The cut 
shows a simple way to make such a 
warm roosting place. The barrels shut 
up close together in use, and the fowls 
enter and leave by the opening that is 
shown. . The barrels can be removed as 
warm weather approaches, and the 
usual roosts subsituted.—Orange Judd 
Farmer. v. 

AMONG THE POULTRY. 

Early molters pay best. 
Keep the youngsters growing. 
Geese fatten readily and pay well. 
Stuffing is good only for dead fowls. 
The glory of the old hen may now be 

past. 
Try to discover why your hens do 

not lay. 
Tbe poultry business is no "monkey" 

business. 
Dreams in poultry generally end in 

nightmares. 
Vermin have much to do with the 

diseased condition of poultry. 
Women and poultry make an excel

lent combination, even in the kitchen. 
Poultry in confinement must be fed 

differently from poultry having free 
range. 

It is not so much the question as to 
which is the best breed as it is wbicb 
you can breed the best. 

It is rightly said that the best place 
for a poultry farm is within driving 
distance of a large city.—Feather. 

Poultry Bo»e Whitewash. 
If the whitewash is made with 

skimmed milk and lime instead of lime 
and water it will be more durable and 
will last much longer. For a durable 
red paint fresb bullock's blood and lime 
are excellent, and it will turn water. 
If ordinary whitewash be used, oue 
pound of flour, two pounds of alum and 
one pound of salt, tbe latter being dis
solved in hot water, the former then 
added until a thin paste is made, and 
the whole mixed with five gallons of 
whitewash, will be very durable.—Farm 
and Fireside. 

Moderate Morning Ratloha. 
The National Fanciers' Journal well 

says that "fowls which are overfed in 
the morning are sluggish all day and Be
come lazy and go out of condition. It 
is exercise of muscle that creates proper 
functional tone. All birds are active by 
nature. If productiveness is expected, 
natural laws must be observed. Feed 
moderately in tbe morning, especiallj 
when tbe flock is small and kept la lim
ited ranee." ' ^ 

vj 

f 
0V V 

t { t 

{ "* I 
\ 

^ 1 r (¥ *• 

MATTER FQR C0W0RE8SL 

Pretty Girl with Vaatldloaa Palate 
. Makes a lanwrtin Bagaiilsg 

Poataar* Stamp*. 

."Yes, ten two-cent onea, please," said the 

Grl with the Dewey button on her jacket 
pel, as ahe stopped at the window merited 

"stamps. 'Haven t they a horrid taste?" 
she went on, laying her letters on the little 
shelf in front of tne window and leisurely 
putting on the dainty pink bits of paper. 
I wonder why they don't have assorted 

flavors in the glue the same as they do in 
ice cream soda or anything like that. I 
think it would be awfully nice to buy ten 
cents worth of vanilla two cents, or choc
olate special deliveries, you know; and if you 
wanted revenues, why, they could be in 
high tone flavors, tutti-frutti, or caramel, or 
California fruit. I think it would be great, 
and you d sell more stamps, too, you mow, 
cause girls would buy them-just to lick oft 
tne flavors. Wish I were a man and could go 
to congress. I'd fix lots of things up nice. 
Good-by." 

She gave the last stamp a pat with her 
band and tripped away, and the young man 
behind the bars at the window sighed and 
leaned his weary brow upon his hand.—Chi
cago Tribune. 

Electricity tor Brain. 
A European scientist claims to have discov

ered an apparatus which will stimulate the 
brain. It nas been tried on school boys, and 
consists ofpan electric band. While scientists 
have been busy inventing unnatural ways 
of making the brain work, Hostetter's Stom
ach Bitters has for fifty years been doing it 
naturally. It cures dyspepsia and all stom
ach troubles and builds up and invigorates 
the entire system. There is nothing "just 
as good." 

Barely s Dream. 
The rich, talented, handsome stranger 

prostrates himself at the feet of the beauti
ful cashier in the laundry. 

"Be mine!" he implores. 
"Am I dreaming?" the young girl asks her

self. anxiously. 
She has not long to remain in doubt. For 

ihepresentlyspurns the rich, talented, hand-
lome stranger and marries the bow-legged 
boilermaker to whom she had plighteaher 
troth. 

This, of course, makes it a cinch that she 
is dreaming.—Detroit Journal. 

How's Thlit 
We offer One Hundred Dollars Beward 

for any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured 
by Hall s Catarrh Cure. 

R J, Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, O. 
_ We, the undersigned, have known F. J. 
Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe him 
perfectly honorable in all business transac
tions and financially able to carry out any 
obligations made by their firm. 
West & Truax, Wholesale Druggists, To
ledo, O. 
Walding, Kinnan ft Marvin, Wholesale 
Druggists, Toledo, O. 

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, 
icting directly upon the blood and mucous 
lurfaces of the system. * Price 75c. per bot
tle. Sold by all Druggists. Testimonials 
Tee. 

Hall's Family Pills are the best. ' 

Suspicions. > 
Stranger—Do you know a man 'around 

here by the name of Brown ? 
Man in the Door—Er—tall man? 
"Can't say; you see, I never met him. I 

tm an attorney and a rich relative of his has 
died and left him a fortune." 

"I'm Brown—walk right in. Do you 
know, I thought you were the new gas col
lector. —Ohio State Journal. 

A Good Road to Cincinnati. 
The Monon. Route and C. H. & D. R y run 

four trains daily from Chicago to Cincinnati. 
The day trains leave Dearborn Station, Chi
cago, at 8:30 a. m. and 11:45 a. m., and are 
equipped with elegant Parlor and Dining 
cars. The night trains leave at 8:30 p. m.. 
and 2:45 a. m. These trains are equipped 
with elegant sleepers and compartment cars, 
the sleepers on the latter train being ready 
for occupancy at 9:30 p. m. Ask for tick
ets via Monon and C. H. & D. City Ticket 
Office, 232 S. Clark St., Chicago. 

Origin of Thanlcsorlvlnar Day. 
"We ought to do something to make our

selves solid with posterity," remarked one 
of the Pilgrim Fathers. 

"That's so," replied his companion. "How 
would it be to inaugurate a national holiday 
that will be a convenient time for football 
games?" 

The rest is history.—N. Y. Journal 

To Core a Cold la One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 25c. 

"How do you pronounce the last syllable 
of that word 'butterine?' asked the cus
tomer. "The last syllable is silent," stiffly 
replied the grocer.—London Answers. 

Sweat and fruit acids will not discolor 
oods dyed with PUTNAM FADELESS 
>YES. Sold by all druggists. 

When you see a man eager to confess a 
small fault the chances are he has a larger 
one to conceal.—Chicago Daily News. 

After' physicians had riven me up, I was 
saved by Piso's Cure.—Ralph Erieg, Wil-
liamsport, Pa., Nov. 22, 1893. 

By the time a man succeeds in reaching 
the top of the ladder he is too old to enjoy 
the scenery.—Chicago Daily News.y. 

The Public Awards the Palm to Hale's 
Honey of Horehound and Tar for coughs. 
Pike s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. 

man's 
icago 

He who builds according to every u 
advice will have a queer structure.—Chi 
Daily News. 

[LETTS* TO KU KHXHAK HO. 94^98] 

"lam so grateful to you for what 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

und has done for me thatJL feel as 
though I 

Women 

WouU Suro-

iyTiyMrsm 

Pinkham's 

ModMnoH 

They Only 
Knew, Says 

Mrs* King 

must 
tell about it. A 
year ago I was 
taken very sick. 
Doc tors could do 
me no good only 
to deaden the 
pain which I 
had almost con-
stantly. I got 
some of your 
Compound and 
took one bottle 

and received benefit' from it at once. 
I have taken it ever since and now 
have no backache, no pain in my 
ride and my stomach and bowels are 
perfectly well. I can honestly say that 
there is nothing like it. If I could only 
tell every woman how much good your 
medicine has done me, they would 
surely try it."—MabxhaM. Else, Nobth 
Atxlbbobo, Mass. 

The way women trifle with health 
shows a degree of indifference that ia 
pastunderstandlng. Happiness and use
fulness depend on physical health; so 
does a good disposition. Disease makes 
women nervous, irritable and snap
pish. The very effort of ailing women 
to be good-natured makes them ner
vous. Write to Mrs. Pinkham, she will 
help you to health and happiness. 

It costfi nothing to get Mrs. Pinkham's 
advice. Her address is Lynn, Mass. 

i'DoWimd 
Stick to S, 99 

Jfyoa Mre sick and dUcoaraged mtUh 
impure Mood, catarrh or rhewnatiam, 
take Hood's SarsafiariffajFatthfoBy ani 
Mxrsisttntly, andiott mmaoon ha** * 
curt. This medico* has cured thou
sands of others and it noM do the same 
for you. Faithfutfy taken. 

OZARK AGRICULTURE. 

How Farmers Practice Rotatloa sf 
Crops la That Proline 

Realon. 

Osark humor appreciates the story that 
a scientist was quite amazed the other day 
at observing a fanner, after killing a nest 
of snakes turned up by the plow, arrange tha 
dead snakes in the furrow before he went 
back to the plow. , , 

"Why do you do that, my good man?" tha 
scientist asked. 

The farmer looked cunonsly at the sci
entist, and, seeing that he was really in 
search of information, replied: 

"I do that so the plow will cover the 
snakes on the next round." 

Seeing that the scientist was still mysti
fied, the farmer continued: 
"I cover the snakes so that they will de

compose. That is what you call it, isn't it?" 
"Yes," said the scientist, with a rising in

flection. 
"Well," continued the farmer, "the de

composition of animal matter furnishes 
nourishment for the plant life, I believe?" 

"Yes," again said the scientist. .1 
"Then snakes will make corn grow, 

won't they?" triumphantly asked ths 
fanner. ' 

"Yes." said the scientist. 
"Ana whisky will make more imake% 

won't it, mister; that is what we call ro
tation in the agriculture of this region."— 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

"How women do love to stare at a hero!" . 
said the Cynical Youth. "Yep," assented 
the Savage Bachelor. "That is one reason 
why they always flock to weddings."—In-
dianapolis Journal. \ 

No matter how proud a man feels of a 
woman's cleverness, he likes to feel that she 
considers him even more clever thanshe is 
herself.—Philadelphia Times. 

The gossip in a home decreases as tha 
library increases.—Chicago Daily News. 
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Sick headache. Food doesn't di
gest well, appetite poor, bowels con* 
stipated, tongue coated. It's your 
liver I Ayers Pills sre liver pills, 
easy and safe. They cure dyspep
sia, biliousness. 25c. All Druggists. 

Want your moustache or hmrrf thfintlfnl T 
brown or rich black? Then DM > 

BUCKINGHAM'S DYE (ft,3%. 
«E_ERT. OF Dwoa.IT., G. A. P. H.U. A Co. HMHU«. N. M. | 

Collars & Cuffs 
Stylish, convent 

economical; 
fine cloth, and finished 

In poreataxch on 
both 
sidea 
alike 
Turn 

When foiled discard. Tea collars or Ave 
I pair* of caffs, 28c. mail, jocT Seoi 6c. 
I in stampa for aample collar or pair of — 
I Name case and strk* 
I REVERSIBLE COLLAK C0^Pept.l8,B08T0H 

RfflRvmsBswimRvraia 
HUH ;HI | |{M HUfi;K%T4iUii 

Cwea a Cough or Cold at once, 
Conqners Croap witboat fail. 

Ia the best for Bronchitia, Grippe, I 
I Hoarseness, Whooping-Cough, and I 

for the cure of Consomption. [ 
Motherspraiseit. Doctoraprescribeit. I 

Small dose3; quick, aure resulta. 

FOR ALL LUNG TROUBLE 
'1* 

GOVERNMENT 
LANDS. 

There are still thousands of acres of govern, 
ment lands In the states of Washington sad 
Oregon, also prairie and timber lands near rail-
road and water communication that can ba 
bought for SS.OO per acre; and there are no 
cyclones, blizzards, long winters or real hot 
summers, no failure ot crops, but always good 
markets. It you wish to raise grain, principal
ly, or fruit, or the finest stock on earth, you can 
find locations in these two states where yon can 
do this to perfection. If you are looking for em
ployment and wish to secure steady work at 
good wages, I can help yon to do this. I have 
no land for sale, but if you want information 
abont this write me at 109 E. Third St., St. 
Paul, Minn. R. K. WBRKMAN. m Dr. Williams' Indian FUa 

Ointment willeueBltna. 

tumors, allay a the iteh-
In* at onoe, acta aa a 
poultiaa. gtveaimtant ra> 

mall on nedrtof nleef%{'aeM?nfsLiSw 
WILLIAMS tOPQ. CO., JftOpa., CUVXLAITO, OttOk 

^ARIEKSINK 
m 1 mm Bring your children ' 
%^!ir up on ft. ; ' 

nDODQV HEW DISCOYEBT; given 
WlaWr O I  quick rel ief  andcaiaa »wal 
eaiei. Book ot testimonial* and to dart* treatmaaa 
Free Dr. H. a. QUEEN'S SONS, BoxD, Atliuiulua! 

READERS OF THIS PAPSB 
DBS1R1NQ TO BUT AHTTHIBO 
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS 
BHOU,I»D INSIST UPON BAVIHO 
WHAT THE? ASK FOB, BBFOSIBO " 
ALL SUBSTITUTES OB IMITATIONS. 

ji-U y, VK V W 
> 1 VA*.' 


