
Chinaman 
Pattnlo, 

HA HIN lay on his back in his nar
row bunk and scraped upbn a 

wire strung violin a droning lullaby 
of the orient. With dreamy, almond 
eyes gazing into space, he thought of 
Y ateesha and smiled. In the , hollow 

. wall within reach of his hand lay the 
precious American gold that four 
years of persistent toil had won him, 
and he laughed with a child's delight 
as he tapped gently upon the boards. 
The disturbing noises of the ^street 
reached him subdued and slumberous, 
and from all around the guttural 
voices of his brotlier orientals min
gled in sleepy monotone. As in a haze, 
he saw the lazy Yangtse-Kiang flow 
murmuringly on to the Yellow sea, 
its reed-clad banks swept gently by 
a perfumed breeze that whispered of 
rest, and of love, and of languorous 
delight. Swift birds of heavenly plu
mage floated by on noiseless wings, 
and Yateesha's soft laughter rippled 
silver-chiming as music of paradise. 
{With gentle undulating motion they 
iwere sailing on, he and she, through 
the realms of night, and the great 
golden moon in the white radiance 
of starry heaven sent wide beams of 
light over the bosom of the waters. 
The poppies drooped their graceful 
heads, and from aiar shone fairy 
lights. A continuous murmur of life 
was borne upon the passion-breath
ing air and they two watched alone 
in the high arch of sky the intense 
Stars shoot like arrows of fire. 

Ha Hin closed his eyes and saw be
fore him a long life of dreamfui ease; 
heard the deferential voices of many 
slaves and the respectful salutations 
of his countrymen as he responded to 
their low salaams. And the queen of 
it all was Yateesha. He placed his 
head upon his arm and sighed tremu
lously. He was going back to Ya
teesha and his happiness. 

The big Mantchoorian lay opposite 
and watched witn sullen eyes the 
bright dreams reflected upon Ha 
Hin's countenance. He kicked vi
ciously at Yo Te sunk in stupor beside 
him, his brass-tipped opium pipe 
(hanging from loose lips that babbled 
incoherently of the strange fantasies 
of his sleep. The low ceilinged room 
jwas heavy with the many odors of 
a Chinaman's sleeping apartment, and 
the forms of three sons of the sunny 
east showed dimly from bunks about 
the walls through a blue vail of 
smoke. From the next room came 

HIN RAISED THE -STONE HIGH 
ABOVE HIS HEAD. 

the thud and swish of the busy-irons 
Where Lee Hing and two assistants 
.Were finishing up the week's consign
ment of linen. The Mantchoorian 
arose, cautiously pulled a bottle from 
beneath a pile of clothes, concealed 
It under his coat and went through 
to the street door. He picked up a 
parcel of linen as he went. ip 

"I'm going to take this,'* he said, 
and Lee Hing nodded in pleased sur
prise. 

Twilight was falling over the city 
and the streets were filling with the 
crowds that nightly thronged them, 
seeking relief from the stifling heat in 
vain. Square white sheets of paper, 
with strange characters upon them 
drew groups of people to oflice win
dows, and the Mantchoorian wonder
ed idly what it all meant. Many boys 
accosted passers-by, holding aloft the 
evening papers and yelling the con
tents of a hastily issued extra. 

"The legations butchered in Peking. 
More missionairies killed and out
raged," they shrilled. "Tientsin—" 

The Mantchoorian pondered dully 
upon the cause of the excitement as 
he passed out of hearing and turned 
Into a densly populated alley where 
the air reeked witn foul smells and 
the houses huddled close in squalor 
and wretched disrepair, ile stopped 
at a flight of 6teps leading to a 
brightly illuminated cellar, from 
which came sounds of revelry run 
wild and the thick accents of help
less drunkenness. The Mantchoorian 
pulled the bottle from beneath his 
coat and descended. 

Ha Hin slept; and little Lee Fee, as 
lie 8wung( the polishing iron in the 
workroom, sang contentedly in Shang
hai Chinese jt ballad of a lady and a 
sedan chair. He had reached the 
thirty-third verse and was folding the 
shirt to fee wrapped,, up, when he 
jktused with, eyes wide with terror. 
Through the ppen door sprang the 
Mmtchoorfan, his clothes torn and 
saturated' with blood. He clutched a 
knife, dark with rvdty stains. In Ida 

right hand and the look of a hunted 
animal glared from his bloodshot eyes. 
He swung the door to and bolted it. 
Then with a curse he hurled the boy 
from his path, rushed past the chat* 
tering Chinamen into the next room 
and into his bunk. In a second he 
was out again and had thrown his 
soiled coat over the sleeping Ha Hin. 
Quickly drawing on a tweed vest from 
a nail in the wall, he uttered a rapid 
warning to the questioning group 
that watched his movements in con
sternation, and disappeared stealthily 
by a side door into the darkness of a 
deserted lane. 

Lee #ee crept to Ha Hin's bunkand 
gently • shook him into wakefulness. 
He was shivering with vague alarm 
and his eyes looked a pitiful appeal 
for protection that banisheu from Ha 
Hin's features the smile that his 
slumbers had left upon them. 

"What is the matter, little Lee Fee? 
Who hurts you?'' he asked hoarsely. 

"Listen, they're coining," whispered 
the boy, and buried his, face upon his 
friend's breast. 

"Who are coming, little one? Be 
quick, what is it?" cried Ha Hin, ten
derly raising the boy's face. 

"There, you can hear them howling. 
Big To Ko, the Mantchoorian, he ran 
in one second ago and ran out again. 
He was all blood and had a knife. And 
his eyes—oh, his eyes. Somebody had 
torn his clothes, and he cursed at me 
with the terrible oath. He had drunk 
the strong waters again, and now we 
will be killed." 

Ha Hin listened with a growing 
fear, and there burst from the head 
of a neighboring street, wild, frenzied 
cries. He jumped to the middle of 
the floor, and swung Lee Fee onto his 
back. 

"Out of this, all of you. To Ko has 
got into trouble, and must have hurt 
some one. Hark! they are coming for 
him, and to them it will matter little 
—Mantchoorian or us. We must get 
out of this for to-night, anyway. 
Come on, little Lee Ij'ee, thou and I 
will risk it together." 

A heavy stone came crashing 
through the glass of the front en
trance and rolled to Lee Hing's feet. 
Ha Hin stooped and picked it up. The 
rush of a score of feet rattled the 
crazy windows in their frames and the 
door broke inwards. As it flew torn 
from its hinges, Ha Hin raised the 
stone high above his head and hurled 
it at the oncoming tide of humanity 
that surged in. It caught a fat Ger
man full upon the chest, and he sank 
to the floor with a choking gasp that 
sent the blood welling from his 
mouth. 

"Up again, Lee Fee," he cried, «nd 
the boy sprang into his arms. 

The Chinese had slipped out by the 
side door, and Ha Hin threw himself 
after them. With the raging crowrl of 
roughs yelping at his heels, he ran 
for his life and prayed to the gods 
with a fierce despair for strength to 
elude them. Lee Fee hung tightly to 
his back and closed his . eyes to ti*e 
swollen, angry faces racing behind. 
An iceman's assistant in the fear 
stopped and threw a wooden mallet. 

Little Lee Fee gave a gurgling 
groan of pain and his head fell for
ward upon Ha Hin's shoulder, while a 
gush of warm blood spattered Ha 
Hin's face. He stopped and lairt the 
boy tenderly upon the ground. The 
pursuers uttered a yell of trinmph 
and were upon him. 

With all the might of wild passion 
and lost hope let loose, Ha Hin struck 
blindly out. An Italian fruit vendor 
went reeling back senseless upon his 
companions, and as he fell dropped 
the glittering stiletto that he had 
raised to deal the death stroke. Ha 
Hin's claw-like fingers closed upon it, 
and his eyes narrowed with a hideous 
joy as he sent the cold steel home in
to the shoulder of the nearest assail
ant. A maddening joy was pulsing 
through his veins and he leaped for
ward to meet them. Twice, thrice he 
struck, and the knife came back dyed 
deeper with each thrust. A lead pipe 
was swung upon his head, and earth 
and sky rocked horribly as he stag
gered backward out of reach of a 
second blow. A swarthy figure bound
ed to his side and a sinewy arm en
circled his neck. Ha Hin grasped the 
uplifted hand and strained with 
fast failing strength to tear the 
Italian from his hold. His brain 
was throbbing dully and the ring of 
brutal faces that encompassed and 
strove to reach him, blurred red and 
indistinct. With a jerk the Italian 
freed his wrist and the knife was 
buried to the hilt in Ha Hin's breast. 

He saw the Yangtse-Kiang rolling 
dreamily on, and upon the reed-clad 
bank Yateesha spread h«r soft arms 
to welcome him. Ha Hin sighed 
tremulously and sank Us head upon 
his arm. The murmur ef many voices 
sounded faint and far away, and he 
smiled; he was going bick to Yatee
sha and his happiness. 

The moon rose over the city blood-
red and the air was suffocating with 
oppressive heat. A huge uniformed 
figure stood sentry before thelaundry 
and saluted with easy familiarity the 
sergeant upon his rounds. 

"I was afraid there would be trou
ble, Lane," said the sergeant. "That 
Chinee, To Ko, didn't do for Casey, 
but he did for his countryman. It's 
unfortunate we didn't arrive in time 
to stop the gang, for the affair will 
look ugly. We've got To Ko, and the 
Italian's next to Lim in No. 3. What 
about the others?" 

"They're all back again and lying 
low, scared to deatn," replied the 
policeman. "And that is in there 
too." 

"Hark, what is that?" asked the 
sergeant, holding up a hand. 

The policeman looked uncomfor
table. 

"Oh, that's only little Lee Fee cry
ing over the body. He liked Ha Hin." 

And in the room above six China
men were wrangling over the division 
of the American gold.—Canadian 
lfooeTtw- ' ' i IM. Li vr ̂  A Jx » * 

THE BUTBRMAKERS. 

rt \ 

Hold • Moat Saeeeasfnl CoorMtfaw 
at St. P*BI. Mtnneeot* Comet Oat 

Willi Fljrlag Colon. 

The ninth annual meeting of the Na
tional Creamery Butter Makers' Asso
ciation was called to order at St. Paul by 
President George E. Haskell, of Lincoln, 
Neb., with 2,600 delegates present. 

Governor Van Sant welcomed the dele
gates on behalf of the state. Mayor 
Smith on behalf of the city ot St. Paul, 
and President H'. A. Boardman on behalf 
of the St. Paul Commercial Club. Re
sponse was made by ,1. G. Boardman for 
the delegates. The afternoon session was 
occupied with the president's address, the 
report of the secretary, Suddendorf, and 
the appointment of committees. 

The parade, which was the big feature 
of the day, formed at Rice' park, and 
was headed by a platoon of mounted 
police and the Minnesota State band. 

The Judges of the parade were Major 
Alvord. of Washington, D. C.. who 1s 
connected with the dairy division In the 
department of agriculture; 3. Van Smith, 
of St. Louis, and J. P. Harris, of Chi
cago. Minnesota took first prize. 

AH concede that the convention has 
been the best ever held In the history 
of the organization. It will be some 
weeks before the meeting of the next 
convention is decided upon. If weather is 
taken into consideration, Kansas City 
will get the next convention. The repre
sentatives of that city are using St. Paul 
weather as one of the arguments favor
ing their city. 

Former Governor Hoard, of Wisconsin, 
delivered an address,' filling the place of 
Secretary Wilson of the department of 
agriculture, who was unable to be pres
ent. Governor Hoard dwelt upon the 
wonderful progress in butter-making In 
the United States during the past twenty 
years, the invention of new machinery 
and the perfection of creameries. He 
wanted to Impress the minds of the but-
termakers that their zeal in perfecting 
the creamery should not allow them to 
forget the interest of the cows, which 
were most important. The man who is 
an expert at caring for the cows Is of 
more Importance to the industry than the 
man who is an expert at operating a 
creamery. According to creamery sta
tistics, it requires more milk to make a 
pound of butter than it did live years 
ago. He advocated the employment of 
experts who would instruct the dairymen 
in the art of raising cattle and post them 
In milk sanitation. 

Minnesota secures the highest award 
on butter exhibit and three medals out 
of four at the national buttermakers' 
convention. 

Kansas won the silk banner for the 
highest average. The sunflower state had 
twenty-nine entries in the exhibit with 
an average of 8U.44 per cent. Minnesota 
was a close second with 89.39 per cent. 
Minnesota sent 2G3 entries from cream
eries of every class while the twenty-
nine from Kansas undoubtedly came 
from the best creameries in the state, 
which makes the small defeat of Min
nesota in this particular look more like 
a victory. 

For "separator" butter, the gold medal 
went to E. O. Quenvold, of Owatonna, 
Minn., whose score was 97; the silver 
medal to C. H. Jensen, of Bernadotte, 
Minn., who scored 'M'A. For '"gathered 
cream" butter the gold medal went to 
W. C. Noble, of South Waterford, Me., 
score, 91; the silver medal to M. Mag-
nusson, of Bee, Minn., score, 90%. Only 
Mr. Magnusson had previously obtained 
a medal. This is his third successive sil
ver medal for "gathered cream" butter. 
He secured one at Lincoln, and one at 
Sioux Falls. 

The silver cups went to Marvin Pow
ers, of Corley, Iowa, score, 94V4; R. Sor-
enson, or Utlca, Wis., score, 93%; F. E. 
Barrett, of Union, 111., 93; O. L. Distad, 
of De Smet, S. D., 93; William V. Beach, 
of Charlotte, Vt.. U3V4. 

Although other states competed, state 
averages were announced for eight states 
only. Kansas led with 89.44 per cent. 
Then followed Minnesota, second, 89.39 
per cent; Illinois third, 88.94; Iowa fourth, 
88.24; Wisconsin fifth, 88.13; Michigan 
sixth, 86.96; South Dakota seventh, 86.90, 
and Vermont eighth, 86.35. 

All scores were low, the lowest made 
during the nine years of the association's 
history. The average score was low this 
year on account of the large number of 
entries. The cause of the low score 
made by the higher scoring tubs Is not 
uiear to the Judges. One of them re
turned the explanation that the week 
in which the butter was made presented 
extraordinary drawbacks In weather. 

The National Creamery and Buttermak
ers' Association re-elected George 12. 
Haskell president at last evening's ses
sion by acclamation. Mr. Haskell did 
not consent to become a candidate for 
his old position until late in the after
noon. J. E. Nissley, of Topeka, Kan., 
who was the only avowed candidate up 
to that time, withdrew his name on the 
floor .of the convention. Vice-President 
Leland Griffin, of De Smet. 8. D., and 
E. Sudendorf, of Elgin, 111., secretary and 
treasurer, were elected without opposi
tion. 

The last morning was given over to an 
examination by the delegates of the dis
plays of butter at butter hall and the 
auctioning off of the same. The 821 tubs 
of butter entered amounted to about 
$118,000, and the bidding for the same was 
lively. It was finally knocked down to 
Moore & Co., of Chicago, for 19 cents a 
pound, realizing the association about 
$32,000. This money goes into the treas
ury, of the association and will be used 
for premiums and expenses at the next 
convention. 

The full share of honors fell to Min
nesota In the butter contest as first an
nounced, but a subsequent announcement 
of complimentary scores during the day 
gave Iowa a slight lead. This was in 
the case of tubs received too late for 
classification, and one tub from the ag
ricultural college at Ames, Iowa, entered 
not in competition, but for a complimen
tary score. The scoring was 98, and, 
while not competitive, somewhat took the 
shine off the Minnesota showing, which 

97 
The resolutions contained an unquali

fied demand that the Grout bill be put 
to a vote and passed. 

President Boardman. of the Commercial 
Club, on behalf of the club, presented 
to President George E. Haskell and Sec
retary E. Sundendorf. of the buttermak
ers' association, handsome grass twine 
chairs as a memento of St. Paul indus
tries. 

JUST BEYOND OUR BORDERS. 

Bullfights not only attract the 
largest crowds in Mexico, but they 
pay the most taxes. The four fights 
given in the capital during last No
vember paid tne municipality over 
$3,200 for the privilege. ; ; , 

You cannot go into Canada now, as 
you once did, and carry a bottle of 
whisky over the line into the United 
States. According to a decision of the 
customs appraiser, whisky can not 
be imported in less than a ease 
quantity. % ^«f< * < 
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PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS. 

Wiggle—"It must be an awful thing 
to be deaf." Jiggles—"Oh, I don't 
know; does your wife ask as many fool 
questions as my wife?"—Ohio State 
Journal/ 

"Why should a woman take a man's 
name when she marries him?" "Well, 
so long a» she takes everything else, 
the might as well take that, too."-— 
Brooklyn Eagle. : 

Old Gotrox—"Has my daughter given 
you any encouragement, sir?" Cholly 
Twitters—"Well, er—er, she said you 
were an awfully generous parent."—N. 
0. Times-Democrat. 

Blanche—"Oh, girls! I put a piece of 
May's wedding cake under my pillow 
last night, and—" The Girls (breath* 
iessly)—"What happened?" Blanche-— 
"I ate it all before I went to sleep!"— 
Brooklyn Life. 

She—"Miss Smart has to wear glass
es now because her eyes are suffering 
from overwork." He—"Why, when I 
stepped on her dress awhile ago I 
thought they had quite a snap."—In
dianapolis News. 

Invaluable Assistant—"Did that 
wealthy bridal couple have many 
trunks?" "Trunks? They keep a li
brarian who doesn't do anything but 
take care of the trunk catalogues."— 
Indianapolis Journal. 

"How much money has my husband 
in bank?" demanded the woman. "I 
cannot tell you, madam," replied the 
man behind the grating. "Why, they 
told me you were the teller," snapped 
the woman.—Philadelphia Record. 

Pompous Author (to veteran edi
tor)—"What would you advise a man 
to do whose ideas are in advance of the 
times?" Veteran Editor (promptly)— 
"I would advise him to sit quietly down 
and wait for the times to catch up."— 
Boston Home Journal. 

THE ONLY ENGLISH POPE. 

Monument to Be Erected to Break-
•peare In Rome After Eight 

Hundred Year*. V,''(y7"-iyV : 

At last the only Englishman who 
ever sat on the papal throne seems 
to be about to receive honor from his 
own countrymen', if not in his own 
country. The project is now on foot 
to erect a monument in St. Peter's to 
Nicholas Breakspeare, Adrian IV., 
which will be worthy of him and 
England. The only other English
men who have a monument in the 
Vatican Basilica are the two last 
Stuart pretenders, who were com
memorated in marble by the great 
Canova, but the genii who guard the 
tomb offended the hypersensitive 
modesty of Leo XII., who had them 
draped, says a Borne correspondent 
of the Pall Mall Gazette. 

The site for the new monument has 
not been mentioned, as the scheme is 
as yet only a scheme, started through 
the enterprise of Mr. Griselle, of Ox
ford, who hopes to raise sufficient 
funds among English Catholics, espe
cially those who are now on pilgrim
age in Bome and those resident in 
the Eternal City. The design of the 
monument is already in existence, 
having been made centuries ago, and 
has waited all this time for some one 
to execute it. The pontiff and ec
clesiastical authorities look with 
great benevolence on this project, 
which really seems likely to be car
ried out. 

Nicholas Breakspeare was a most in
teresting man. He was born of poor 
parents, in 1100, at Langley, near St. 
Albans, and, although he wished to 
enter an English monastery, the re
quest was refused. He then went 
abroad and rose from honor to honor 
until, at the age of 54, he was clected 
to the chair of St. Peter. It was he 
who conferred the sovereignty of Ire
land upon England, and it was he who 
procured the execution of the cele
brated Arnold of Brescia. To his ac
count must be laid the beginning of 
the long and bitter feud of the 
papacy with the house of Hohen-
staufen. He had a personal struggle 
with Frederick Barbarossa—who re
fused to hold his stirrup for him to 
mount his horse—which resulted in a 
complete victory for the English 
pope. In 1159, the quarrel having 
gathered volume, he was about to ex
communicate Frederick, when he 
died, and Frederick thus escaped 
what, at that time, was almost a mat
ter of life and death. 

And this man, to whom emperors 
bowed, has had to wait 800 years for 
his monument! 

Few Bird* In Texaa Since Bis Storm. 
By those who live ia the rural dis

tricts, as well as observing townspeo
ple, the scarcity of birds since the Sep
tember storm is frequently the subject 
of remark. Before the storm the woods 
around Brenbam swarmed with birds of 
20 kinds and the town was literally 
alive with English sparrows. There 
are now very few of the latter seen and 
the chirp of a bird In the swamp or 
woodland is rarely heard. The gener
ally accepted theory of their disappear
ance is that the smaller kinds were dis
lodged from their perches by that 
awful gale and beaten to death in the 
brush and against the ground and trees. 
In support of this theory it may be 
said that the morning after the storm 
hundreds of sparrows* were dead in the 
court house plaza here, and at the base 
of every brick wall scores could be seen. 
There is no doubt that they were blown 
against the wall with sufficient force to 
kill them.—Galveston News. 

. Profit la Pennies. 
Pennies do not consist of copper 

alone, there being in them two per cent 
ot tin and three per cent, of zinc to M 
per cent, of copper. They cost the gov
ernment about 42 cents a pound exclu
sive of stamping and there are 148 in a 
pound, so that the government make* a 
fair profit on every pound minted, since, 
while they are redeemable in gold, but 
few are ever presented.—Washington 
Star. % 

, Causl »• Cared 
tar local applications, as they cannot (each 
the diseased portion of the ear. There is 
only one way to core 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 bearing, and when it is 
entirely closed deafness is . the result, and 
unless the inflammation can be taken out 
and this tube restored to its normal con
dition, hearing will be destroyed forever; 

of ten are caused by catarrh, 
which is nothmg but an inflamed condition 
of tne 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, free. 

g»jl br l&StelZc* T0W-'0-
Hall s FamilyPills are the best.- • > 

He Looked It.—Fond Father — "Now, 
when I was a boy 1' didn't have the advan
tages you have." Smart Offspring—"And 
you look it, too, guvnor." — Ohio State 
Journal. 

Try Graln-OI Try Grain-OS 
Ask your grocer to-day to show you a pack

age of GRAIN-O, the new food drink that 
takes the place of coffee. The children may 
drink it without injury as well as the adult. 
All who try it, like it. GRAIN-0 has that 
rich seal brown of Mocha or Java, but it is 
made from pure grains, and the most delicate 
stomach receives it without distress, i the 
price of coffee. 15c. and 25cts. per package. 
Sold by all grocers. 

Mostly Bluster—The man who is waging 
war on the modern prize fight is a regular 
Don Quixote." "You think so?" "Of 
course; he's only fighting windmills."—Phil-
a delphia Press. 

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

A man must be greater than his work*— 
Rain's Horn. 

A BALD WWIfAfgg MAS. , 
Otttlsf a Sew Cny mt Hair, ul Has 

Km Mare DulraC. 
Everybody in the Northwest knows OoL 

Daniel Searles, the veteran journalist and 
publicist of Butte. Jan. 10, 1900, tfce 
Colonel writes: "I used a eouple of bottle* 
of Ncwbro's Heipicide with marvelous re
sults. The dandruff disappeared; a new 
crop of hair has taken root, and the bald 

red." Herpicide 
the 

being covered." Herpirid 
ir preparation that kills th 
that digs up the scalp i 

spot is rapidly being covei 
is the only hair 
dandruff germ t 
scales as it burrows its way to the root ol 
the hair, where it destroys the vitality of 
the hair, causing the hair to fall out. Kill 
the dandruff germ, with Herpicide. 

That's Why.—"How can you go with 
Fred Squandret, Laura? He's such a spend
thrift." "What if he is? He spends it 
nearly all on me."—Philadelphia Evening 
Bulletin. r 

Beatln* All Records. 
Whenever the American people find a 

thing of merit, absolute genuine merit, they 
appreciate it and never hesitate to make 
liberal use of it. It is merit that counts for 
the enormous sale of Cascarets—over six 
million boxes last year. It is the best bowel 
and liver regulator in the world and sells 
at prices that 6uit everybody—10c, 25c and 
50c a box, put up in tablet form, and eveiy 
tablet stamped "C. C. C." There is no 
waste. Cascarets are easy to take and are 
sold by the makers under an absolute guar
antee to refund the money if Cascarets do 
not prove satisfactory. A 50c box Is enough, 
for a whole month's treatment for tne 
worst case. Every sufferer is urged to give 
Cascarets an immediate trial. 

We often read of the canopy of heaven; 
I wonder if it's supported by the moon's 
beams?—Ally Sloper. -M'a m. 

m 
Thirty minutes is all the time required te 

dye with PUTNAM FACELESS DTES. Sold by 
all druggists. 

It must be difficult for a square man te 
look round.—Ally Sloper. 

THANKFULTO MRS. PINKHAM 
I ,T  ' / t i -

Letters Proving Positively that 
there is No Medicine for Woman's 
Ills Equal to Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound. 

MRS ANNIE THOMPSON 
(ILL ZJCTTEBS JUTB PUBLISHED BT SPECIAL PXRHTSSKHT.) 

"I cannot say enough in regard to Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. 
It has done me more good than all the doctors. I have been troubled with 
female weakness in its worst form for- about ten years. I had leucorrhoea 
and was so weak that I could not do my housework. 

I also had falling of the womb and inflammation of the 
and at menstrual periods } suffered terribly, 
very hard. I could not lift anything or do a 

womb and ovaries, 
At times my back would ache 

any heavy work; was not able to 
stand on my feet long at a time. My husband spent hundreds of dollars for 
doctors but they did me no good. My husband's sister wrote what the Vege
table Compound had done for her, and wanted me to try it, but I did not then 
think it would do me any good. After a time, I concluded to tiy it, and I can 
truly say it does all that is claimed for it. Ten bottles of the Vegetable Com-
and seven packages of Sanative Wash have made a new woman of me, I have 
had no womb trouble since taking the fifth bottle. I weigh more than I have 

Compound* x xeei mat it nas saved my. 
out it for anything. I am always glad to recommend it to all my sex, for I 
know if they will follow Mrs. Pinkham's directions, they will be cured." 

Gratefully yours, MBS. ANNIE THOMPSON, South Hot Springs, Ark. 

CHANGE OP LIFE. 
" I was taken sick 
five years ago with 
* The Grippe,' and 
had a relapse and 
was given up by 
the doctor ana my 
friends. Change 
of Life began to 
work on me. I 
flowed very badly 
until a year ago, 
then my stomach 
and lungs got so 
bad, I suffered terribly; the blood 
went up in my lungs and stomach, and 
I vomited it up. I could not eat 
scarcely anything. I cannot tell what 
I suffered with my head. My hus
band got me a bottle of Lydia E. Pink
ham's V egetable Compound, and before 
I had taken half of it I began to im
prove,and to-day I am another woman. 
Mrs. Pinkham's medicine has saved my 
life. I cannot praise it enough." 

M. A. DENSON, Millport, N.Y. 

5j&MAD0lS$ 

PROFUSE PERIODS. 
" I commenced 

taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham's Vege
table Compound 
about 3 months 
ago, and cannot 
express the won
derful good it has 
done me. Men
struations were so 
profuse as to leave 
me very weak for 
some time after. 
Was also troubled with leucorrhoea, 
tired feeling, bearing down sensation, 
pain across the back and thighs. I 
felt as though there was a heavy 
weight in my stomach all the time. 
I have taken two bottles of the medi
cine, and now have better health tliaa 
I have had for four years." 

MBS. lazza DICKSON HODGE, 
Avalon, Ohio. : 
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$5018 REWARD.—W» have deposited with the National City Bank of Lynn, SfiOOO^ 
which will be paid to any person who can find that the above testimonial letters 
are not genuine, er were published before obtaining the writer's special per
mission. LYDIA. E. FXNKHAX MEDICINE COT 
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Ibid* from hickory wood. Dtlietow .flavor, 
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ln3 er 4Years an Independence b Assured 
If yon take up your homw 
in Western Canada, the 
land of plenty, illus
trated pamphlets, giving 
experiences of farmers 
who have become wealthy 
Ingrowing wheat, reports 
of delegates, etc., aaa fall 
Information as to reduoed 
railway rates can be had 
on application to the 

Superintendent of Immigration Department o( 
Interior. Ottawa. Canada, or address the Undst-

Btrest, St. Paul. Minn.; W. KITCHIE, Qrarton. M. 
D.t T. P. CJTBRIS, Mo. 1 Bew Insurance Bidg, 
Milwaukee, wis. 
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OLD SORES CURED 
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