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iHWKMtt'er' tht gun Is smiling bright* 
And, makes the air delicious; ;;v3'.'. 

And I Inhale It with delight, 
"'•'( Fate plays a trick capricious, y'_;.: 

And I am cast Into despair. Ttr?:. 
,,'i I sorrow, wllly-nllly, 

%nd catch my breath, because„tha air 
-:;Is teeming with bacilli. " M!; I 
AM when I see a pretty lass, 
" I hie me thither straightway, 
And close my heart, lest Cupid pass 
^Unbidden through the gateway. 
IW poets, make the matter plain. 

.ft shall be gruff and mulish— 
l«Tt softens but to cause us pain, 

>•4 And makes a man look foolish, v .> 

i And quail on toast—ah, gentle bird. 
Though silent In your glory. 

What songs inspired by you we've heard! 
-t What charming bits of story! 

- 1: see you garnlsh-ed aright, • 
••.-.I- turn away and shiver, 
Because I've heard that you Invite 

Cirrhosis of the liver. „ 

So X shall seek a cloistered nook ?'!•' 
And scan the harmless pages isf* 

Of some good antiseptic book 
..And boil my beverages. 
For everything I like seems bad?—pS 

; , Of danger most prolific. 
And ,so I'll lead a life that's sad,!!. 

But very scientific. 
—Washington Star. 
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THE TRAIL OF THE O' 

t ii RUNAWAY FLOCK. 

By Charles Teaaey Jacksoa. 

,4. ri« .• •. "• 
:P 

AtsJ® 

m 
W 
J i 

if 

& 

AT an "Old Settlers' Picnic" in west
ern Nebraska I heard the fol

lowing story from one of the hale 
'pioneers, as we sat in the shade of a 
white-topped prairie wagon: I came 
out to the rforth Platte country in the 
early seventies, where my sister had 
been some months teaching the first 
school established in the country. It 
was held in a one-room sod house 
about a mile west of the "town" 
across the trackless prairie, the loca
tion being a central one' for the great-
er number of pupils, as the settlers 
thep lived mostly along the river bot-

; toms and the sloughs. 
^ Things were booming when I came, 

green from the east; the season had 
been remarkable for the beautiful 
golden autumn weather, which lasted 
far into'December, so that the week 
before Christmas there was no snow 

' whatever. This surprised me, as I had 
heard so much of the fierce blizzards 
and "northers" on the North Platte. 
I used to call at the little schoolhouse 
every afternoon, and walk home with 
my sister across the prairie, gazing at 
the gorgeous sunsets that seemed tbj 
011 the world with radiance; there was 
not even a tree to break the circled 
lint-of the'far horizon.1 -

Just before Christmas ctune i 6old 
'spell, and after that the prairie lay 
black and lonely; the pools and 
courses of the shifting river among 
the sands were ice-locked, » and the 

1 'few sheepmen who had been induced 
by the open weather to leave their 
flocks on the range were now driving 
them to the bottoms and the south 

' hlHs in expectation of a storm that 
Would cut us oil from the world. But 
every one was cheerful. The stores 
were bright with holiday goods and 
crowded with farmers and their 
wives; grain was coming in at the 
elevators; the overland trains were 
regular, and the expected storm did 
not cause alarm. 

I had promised to obtain some 
gi eens for a Christmas celebration at 
my sister's sod schoolhouse, and one 
afternoon I drove out with a wagon 
and mule team toward the river. Now 
in that country of sage-bush, and 

r buffalo grass Christmas greens were 
scarce, and although I crossed many 
gullies and wandered several hours, 
the best I could get was sumac ber
ries, some gray, feathery grass and a 
few enormous "tumble-weeds," which 
might be decorated with ribbons. 

All the afternoon there was a curi-
- ous depressing silence in the air; un

broken clouds hung like, a pall of gray 
fiom horizon to horizon, and distant 
noises came with peculiar distinct
ness, although there was not the 
slightest breath of wind. As I drove 

; homeward, I noticed that the cattle 
and horses, which usually were scat-

;*• tered widely over the range, nibbling 
at the frosty stubble, had gathered 
round the south sides of the straw 
slieds and corrals, and that maliy cov
eys of prairie-chickens were winging 
to the river thickets. The weather 
had become very much colder, and 
still the temperature fell. 

When I drove up to the house where 
my sister and I boarded, on the west
ern, outskirt of the village, our host 
came out into the yard. 
' "While you're hitched up," he said, 

"you'd better drive on to the school-
house, and get the schoolma'am and 
all the children that are coming this 
way. There's going to be a blizzard." 

"It won't come before four o'clock," 
I replied. "I'll go then." -

"You drive right on now, yoiung fel
low," he said, with a glance at the 
leaden sky. "Tell her to dismiss the 
school and hustle for town. Can't 
take no chances with this weather." 

-Being a tenderfoot, I replied, ''All 
right." But his precautions seemed 
foolish, for the little sod schoolhouse 
was in full view of us, and could be 
reached in less than 15 minutes easily. 

As I trotted the mules over the 
prairie, I suddenly noticed that the 
air high above me seemed filled with 

1 flying, swirling snow. Then the 
> brown horizon and a distant settlers' 
> sold house with the smoke curling 

above it were suddenly blotted out. by 
life* white, impenetrable curtain. It 

cune swiftly trailing nearer, hiding 

everything from -sight; then. Illce | 
blast from a gigantic funnel, a gal# 

k m& the like ofwhichl hadncv-
)grfom. iffwatf nW 

afr.SMgffftg •jP ftrtoAr 
ineAiay ij>tj 

icaue oi—pierchrff slcet^Jiat 
went howling past and set me gasping 
for breath, and still yelled on at the 
same frightful speed.^-

Before I could prevent it, iny big 
mules were turning toward home, but 
I urged them : back with shouts and 
line, and bowed my head over the 
dashboard escape, the stinging ice 
particles, ^hey wftipit slowly on with 
eyes closed and shoulders braced 
against the wind for a few hundred 
feet, and then they doggedly iiibisted 
on turning round, in spite of the 
whip. I went to their heads, but the 
strong brutes backed anjd, circled, 
blowing the sleet from their* nbstvils, 
utterly rebelling. I ran back to the 
wagon and frojm the seat fuirlypulled 
their jaws around to thefr flunks as 
th^y 1 sheered off .from the storm. 
Then one of them deliberately lay 
down with 'his tail to the bliziard, 
and both became entangled in the 
harness, and when I succeeded in un
hitching the standing mule, he jerked 
away and lumberingly galloped off in 
the blinding snow. 

As the remaining mule was kicking 
unmanageably in the deepening drift, 
and as I was very cold and becoming 
exhausted, I gave up the attempt to 
free the brute, - and started bnck to 
the village for aid. But when I had 
made 20 steps from the wagon, the 
full meaning of the storm broke on 
me. I stood in the midst of a white 
wall, seeing nothing, hearing nothing 
but. the roar of the ice hurricane, 
which was so complete and steady 
that it gave me a sense of absolute 
loneliness, as a vast silence does. 

So hard did the fine hail beat and 
bruise me that I turned «ny bnck to 
its force and tried to reason out the 
way to the house, which *:ould not 
have; been 40 rods from where the 
wagon stood. I turned due cast, judg
ing from the tracks of the /storm, and 
plunged Bwiftly along with the gale 
until I stopped in a panic at being 
wholly lost on the trackless prairie. 
Now the wind, rising every minute, 
lashed me furiously from all direc
tions; my sense of distance and place 
was hopelessly confused in the whirl
ing chaos of snow. 

To stand still would be soon to 
freeze, and after a scared calculation 
of my bearings, I went on in what I 
thought the direction of the village, 
although the inclination to go with 
the storm was almost, irresistible. Jt 
was not until after what seemed an 
hour of futile struggle that I halted 
again, turned once more to peer into 
the coming blizzard, and was amazed 
to see the dim, low outline of tome 
vast thing strangely moving toward 
me, as if a wide, slow, gray blanket 
were creeping over the ground out 
of the storm. It was not until the 
front was almost on me that 1 made 
out a flock of sheep. 

The grizzled leader walked almost 
to my feet and there stopped for sev
eral seconds, fixing his snow-cregted 
black eyes upon me in mild surprise. 
Then he forged ahead with the storm. 
Behind him in solid mass moved an 
immense flock, nothing visible to me 
except their snow-covered backs and 
the moving legs and downcast heads 
of the ones on the edges of the gap 
that opened as they neared me and 
closed as they passed me by, often 
touching my clothes, 

There seemed to be thousands of 
the sheep as they filed past in the 
driving gale. I could not imagine 
where they were going, but every one 
of the solemn-faced creatures seemed 
to have a fixed purpose. Just as the 
end of the flock seemed nigh, a big 
black dog loomed .up in the rear and 
came straight at me, with a trifle of 
suspicion in his eyes. He took my 
joyful greeting in friendly manner, 
however, but I looked in vain for any 
rancher accompanying the flock. I 
tried to detain the dog, thinking that 
surely he had some human companion 
not far away1, but after regarding me 
doubtfully for a minute, he trotted 
after the sheep and disappeared in the 
storm. 

It struck me that the faithful guar
dian must be taking the flock home, 
and so I. ran hastily after him with 
the blizzard at my back. As I knew 
nothing then about western stock, I 
did not understand that the sheep 
were only drifting aimlessly with 
their tails to the storm. These silly 
creatures will wander before a storm 
as long as they can stand, unless the 
leader finds a bush or a gully where 
he can take refuge. Then he stops, 
and the whole flock pack around hjm 
to leeward and lie down to die. 

The Bheep traveled rapidly through 
the rising drifts, and the black shep
herd and I followed, I supposed then 
that he was heading them toward the 
ranch, but now I know that he had 
been caught alone with the herd, and, 
being powerless to check their flight, 
had refused, with high, dumb hero
ism, to desert his charges. 

Some of the younger and weaker of 
the sheep were already lagging in the 
rear, despite the dog's efforts to keep 
them together. I tried for a time to 
assist his noble endeavors, but the 
stragglers were too many and feeble. 
It was infinitely pathetic to see how 
his deep,-troubled eyes appealed to 
me, and the gallant struggles he made 
to save all of the wearied flock. He 
would charge swiftly back in the cruel 
storm to seek put some weakling, and 
then, after a little time, would come 
sorrowfully on, dumbly feeling that 
he had done his best, although vain
ly, and that his duty was with the 
main body. 

Still the sheep hurried on in the 
deepening snow, and their path nfade 
it easier for me. We crossed several 
gullies, and then the course led direct
ly down one until I found myself 

stumbling, om the hammocks of 
sand 1nf the Platte river bottoms, 
anion A the scraggy willows. t|»t 
markflfe the scanty wat#coiifief in 
its be« '> 
Th« my faith in atimaUlnt&li^ 

gww began to waver, and ^ 
concluded that neither the sh»»p nor 
the dog knew any more than I did of 
our whereabouts or destination. Be
ing: chilled through . by the cutting 
vi-ind, Wet from the Icy needles that 
penetrated my clothes and melted, I 
was in a discouraged stupor, and 
wanted nothing' so .-ft miiph as to lie 
down andsleep. 

The dog was exhibiting signs of 
alarm. He struggled, round the flank 
of the h'alting flock with whines of 
eagerness, and finally disappeared. I 
fancied that I opice heard his bark 
above the roar of: the'blizzard, but I 
did not attempt to learn what was 
the matter. I was too exhausted and 
desperate to know or care. 

But the sheep, after struggling to 
crowd forward, and slipping to right 
and left, stopped and began to lie 
down and seek to get under one an
other ih the snow. Excrfpt for the 
tumult of the storm and-the shrill 
patter of the ice pn the low willows, 
there was no further sound. As I 
staggered toward the sheep, I thought 
that, as I must lie down, I should 
seek the shelter of their bodies. So I 
crawled over the backs of a dozen of 
the wearied animals and then kicked 
and pushed my way down between 
the heavy, ill-smelling fleeces. The 
animals made way for me and then 
crowded round me so closely that I 
had to force my face out to keep from 
smothering. The darkening night 
Was closing down, the blizzard swept 
above, and the sleet sifted unceasing
ly between the warm, wet sides of 
my protectors. 

An overpowering desire to sleep was 
upon me, but I struggled against it, 
feeling that danger lurked in all this 
soothing comfort. But the heavy 
warmth of the sheep and their quiet
ness so affected me that 1 soon drift
ed into slumber. At troubled periods 
I awoke to find darkness all about, 
but the breathing of my fleecy com
panions again and again renewed my 
drowsy sense of security and comfort 
till oblivion came once more. It was 
only when the cramped position of 
my body made a change necessary 
that I awoke enough to see that there 
was a dim light shining through the 
snow above me. 

I broke through the chilly covering 
to find it broad daylight; the sun, 
high in the cloudless sky, was glaring 
intolerably on the wide, white coun
try. The sheep were still quiet under 
their snow blanket, and the surface 
was unbroken, but beyond them I saw 
the black water of the open river 
smoking against its glittering banks. 
The blind march had led us out on a 
narrow, Bandy peninsula, where the 
river curved around in its narrow bed, 
and here, it seemed, the faithful dog 
hhd divined danger and had slipped 
around the flock in time to keep the 
leaders from venturing on the treach
erous ice. 

Where the brave fellow was I- did 
not know until I climbed the low bank 
and discovered him watchfully upright 
on the highest point, gazing across 
thfe drifts to the town, which was, to 
my amazement, hardly, a mile away. 
He welcomed me with dblight and saw 
me plunge into the snow toward this 
settlement with barks of pleasure and 
encouragement, but did not offer to 
follow the broken path. I felt so 
happy at the termination of the ad
venture that I soon covered the dis
tance, hungry and weak though I was. 
Then I found that the children and 
my sister had stayed all night in the 
schoolhouse, and had suffered but lit
tle discomfort. 

My runaway mule was discovered 
in the shelter of a crib in the town; 
his mate was frozen to death as he lay 
by the wagon. 

The rancher who owned the sheep 
was out early looking thein up, and, 
although nearly one-half of them had 
perished on the march, or died before 
they cotild be dug out, he was glad 
enough to find any of them alive. 

As for the gallant dog, I' tried in 
vain to buy;;him of the : owner; he 
would not. consider any price., But for 
many years'! used to make frequent 
trips to the ranch for the sole: pur
pose of a visit to . the br&ve and saga
cious "Bink."—Youth's Companion. 

Beatlnar i an Eloprment. 
"Yes, I hay;e had. my .little .romance," 

sighed the drum^er^as the talk 
turned on loy$. J mf7 tHihgs had gone 
right with me I should have married 
the nicest girl in the world years 
ago" 

"But they went wrong?" was que
ried.";'; ' 

"Yei; they di& I loved an Ohio 
farmer's daughter^ The father was 
opposed to the match and forbade me 
the house." 

"But why didn't you plan an elope
ment?" ...... 

"We did. Ves, sir, the girl loved 
me, and we agreed to elope. I was to 
be on hand at a certain night with a 
horse and buggy and bear her off." 

"Did the scheme work out all 
right?" 

"No, it didn't. I arrived on time 
to the minute, but I couldn't find the 
house. The old man had got on to 
us, and what do you think he'd done? 
True as I live, sir, he'd gone and 
moved his house three miles down 
the road, and I couldn't find it, and 
the elopement couldn't come off, and 
that's why I'm a lonely old bachelor 
to-day."—Boston Globe. vi», i/-, 

ti _.. 

Red Blossom.'- *.j 
"I am only budding now," said the 

Struggling literary chap, "but the 
time will come when I shall blossom 
out." 

"Yes," spoke up the observing child, 
"maw says your nose is blossoming 
out now."—Chicago Daily News. 

Brandy damping sled. 

For Hanllns Maaan Dirt the De-
vle* Here Described Will Vro?» -
• f • Great Coavemleace, 

The illustration. Fig. 1, shows a 
dumping sled for one or two horses, a 
convenience that will be much appre
ciated by many for hauling manure, 
dirt, etc. Take two pieces of 8-jnch 
plank for runners, which connect .with 
two cross-pieces of 2 by 4 scantling 
mortised into the planks. On inside of 
each runner, nail or bolt securely at 
required distance apart, two uprights 
of about 1 Va by 5-inch material. The 
distance apart and length of these up
rights will be dependent upon the 
length of the sled-box. Gouge out a 
Y-shaped notch in top of each of the 
two rear uprights and make a square 
or rectangular notch in tops of two 
front ones. Make a box of the dimen-

FARM DUMPING SLED. 

sions thought most suitable for the 
object, in view, a little longer than 
broad, however, in all cases. Put a 
2 by 4-inch crosspiece on bottom of 
box near the center. Bound off the 
projecting ends of this cross-piece to 
fit in the tops of rear uprights of run
ners. Put another lighter cross-piece 
on bottom of box in front of the other, 
at right point to have its projecting 
ends rest in the top notches of the 
front uprights. Over the ends of the 
center cross-piece, that rest in the 
rounded notches, put iron straps or 
clips to prevent the ends of cross-
piece fr<fm moving out of place and 
yet allow them to turn in the notches. 
The front of box can npw be raised, 
the center cross-piece on bottom act
ing as a pivot by reason of its rounded 
ends. 

A framework is put inside of the 
four uprights, extending under front 
of box and being braced as is shown 
in the illustration. To keep box 
from dumping while the sled is being 
loaded or in transit, the front end is 
fastened down to this framework by 
a hinge-hasp and staple, such as are 
used to hold shut the lid of a chest, 
a door, etc. If the cross-piece which 
acts as pivot is placed a little in front 
of box center, the sled when evenly 
loaded will dump itself as soon as hasp 
is disengaged; if a little to the rear 
of center, the front of box will have 

DUMPING BOX INVERTED. 

to be raised by hand when desiring to 
dump it. The exact location of the 
pivot cross-piece will, therefore, de
termine the ease of dumping, and the 
matter may be settled to suit the 
wishes of the builder of sled. 

When the box is in its horizontal 
position and the hasp is fastened, in
sert a wooden or other pin in the hasp-
staple in the place that would be oc
cupied by a padlock were the hasp used 
as a door or lid latch. Make an end-
gate ̂ at the rear of box. In Fig. 2, A 
shows the box inverted in order to ex
plain fully the manner of applying the 
supporting cross-pieces. ' 

While this kind of a dumping hox 
could be used on any size of sled so 
fyr as the main idea is. concerned, it 
would not be satisfactory if box wer'e 
made too large, as the increased height 
of uprights in this case would make 
the sled inconvenient to load and han
dle. On a sled of a size adapted to 
one horse ordinarily or two horses in 
case of being loaded with very heavy 
material, the sled is very satisfactory! 
It is especially aonvenient to have this 
sled stand.where the manure from the 
stable can be thrown into the box, and 
when full, hitch on'the team and hatil 
it to the field and dump it.—J. G. Alls-
liouse, in Ohio farmer. ' . 

' • • • • •' 
An Evidence, of Civilisation. 

Roads are at once a means and, an 
evidence of civilization. The" re
mains of the Boman highways testi
fy of their advancement, and ; show 
how they carried Boman ''ideas to 
the utmost bounds . of the empire. 
There is nothing our people more 
need than to "mend their ways;" 
nothing for which they would more 
willingly be taxed.—Rev. Philip L. 
Jones, American Baptist Publication 
Society, Philadelphia. 0 

— • 

Famona Writer's Comment, 
During the winter months I live 

in Arkansas. I may safely say that 
good toll roads through that state 
would be worth, more than grold 
mines to its inhabitants. It is a 
state where almost' every kind of 
fruit and vegetable can be cultivated;' 
but the lack of good roads does al
most as much to hinder a market as 
the general climate does to help.— 
Octave Thanet. 

Art Oat of the Mad. 
In the constitution of human af

fairs we are obliged to travel knee 
deep and sometimes neck deep along 
the moral roads of life; and since it 
seems impossible to get macadam for 
these roads, it does seem that the 
.organization of society and govern
ment might at least give us macad
amized roads for our physical pil
grimage.—W. B. Harte, Boston. 

MODEL COUNTRY 

Kept V* bjr 
Atoatil'c 

f- Comfort' 

One of the bfesfkepfrontfili I kn 
of anywhere is in Caldwell county. Mo* 
between Nettleton and Hamilton. 1 
have driven over this road at all times 
of the year, but have never seen it 
rough or muddy. It is not because 
Missouri has superidr road laws. 
There are roads in the state that 
wouldfwreck aieatherjbag in a spring 
wagon; ' Neither is It. because the 
township trustees compel the road 
overseer to attend to his business. 
Township trustees and road overseers 
here are about ordinary, but are or
dinarily not about when needed. 

This is the explanation. On each 
side of that road are fine farms. 
Beautiful farms with clean-cut hedges, 
well-kept orchards an;} fine meadows. 
On these farms are well-built, well-
painted and nicely ornamented farm
houses, with . .beautiful lawns and 
trees about them. 1 In those houses 
live progressive men, who have agreed 
that this road shall be well kept. Each 
>man owns a scraper. Each farmer 
takes the piece of road along his farm, 
just as the city resident does his side
walk. When one is busy, another 
takes care of his road. When a 
bridge is to be built they all come to
gether and build it. The road is grad
ed in the middle, so the water runs 
off at once. When it /begins to get 
rough they run a scraper, over it. 
During parts of ^he year they go over 
this road from three to six times a 
week. Sometimes even oftener. 

It takes some time? Yes, but not 
half as much as it does some other 
men trying to seH. their farms when 
they want to change. An average of 
three hours per week for each farm 
keeps the road. When they want to 
go to town, as they often do, the drive 
is a pleasure. .It's a pleasure for other 
people, too, and when one of ̂  them 
wants to sell his farm he gets from 
five to ten dollars more per acre than 
if he were located at the side or end 
of a narrow gullied buggy-breaking 
bypath. Then they have free mail de
livery along that road now. Some of 
the rest of us haven't, and I am told 
the road had something to do with it. 
—W. H. Hamby, in Orange Judd 
Farmer. SjsSsPw 

im 6MU0 Bums 
IUM for Ua 1Mb K. 
LaMonto What Was Aeeom* 
pUihed by Lydi* E.Plakluun'i 
TegetaM* Coapomd. 

" DUB Mas. POTHAIC:--I was in 
aa awful state for nearly three yean 
with a complication of female troubles 
which three physicians called by dif
ferent names, out the jpains were all 
the same. I dreaded the time pf my 
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USE HOME MATERIAL. 
A Road-Building Hint Which Applies 

with Eqial Force to Character 
Bnlldln*. 

It is reported by the director of 
f;he office of public roads inquiries' 
that a costly mistake is sometimes 
committed by districts which are 
anxious to improve the condition of 
the local roads. Through not hav
ing scientifically determined the 
comparative value of different ma
terials, they use an unsuitable sub
stance to harden the surface of the 
highway, when all the time there is 
at hand a more suitable material 
which can be obtained at less ex
pense. It they knew their own re
sources they would not send away 
from home for what, after all, can
not be turned to as good account as 
the substances easily within reach. 

If we are ever tempted to lament 
the lack of educational advantages— 
or whtaever the particular draw
back may be—in our neighborhood 
and to envy some more fortunately 
endowed locality, let us postpone 
our discontent until we have made 
the best of such things as we have. 
The library of our district is small, 
perhaps, in the number of books, 
but have we extracted all the mar
row out of its Shakespeare and Mil
ton? The society is uncultivated, but. 
has not the narrowest member of it 
something to teach us? To build up 
a strong and even beautiful charac
ter, it is not necessary to travel very 
far; we may find all the material for 
it very near' home.—Wellspring. 

' r FOR LOADING LOOS, 
Ak Arrantrement Which -Savea Lota 

of Labor and, In Some Casea, 
Lot» orProfanitr. 

Arrange two stout timbers, A A, 
with one end of each on the ground 
and the other, on the sled or wagon. 
Double a 114-inch rope of suitable 
length.' Loop the middle through a 
clevis, so it will not slip. Tie the ends 
of the rope to the side of the sled 

EASY WAT TO LOAD LOG&' 

farthest from the leg, B. B. Bring 
the clevis back^ over the sled and 
around the log so it will balance; then 
take it back over the sled, hitch on the 
team at D and go ahead. Have a wood 
rack on the sled and remove the stakes 
from the side on which the log is re
ceived.—L. E. sEmmons, in Farm and 
Home. 

Good 'Roads and Chnrehea. 
Better roads often mean better 

church attendance. It' is not without 
significance that the Jews were com. 
manded to "prepare the way of the 
Lord." To "gather out the stones," 
and to "take up the stumbling 
blocks," may be a duty in a literal 
as well as a figurative sense. The 
invitation: "Let us go up .to the 
house pf the Lord," would be often 
more effectual if it were not so diAl1 

cult a thing to get there.—Rev. D. P. 
Lamson, Manchester, Mass. i?-

The most fertile sources of'disease 
in- poultry are lice and filth. Next 
come unsuitable quarters, improper 
feeding and overcrowding. 

U1MT.T.H L. IilHOKTE. 

monthly, periods for it meant a couple 
of days in bed in awful agony. I final
ly made up my mind that" the good 
doctors were guessing; and hearing 
from different friends such good re
ports of Lydla E. Pinkham's Vegr* 
etable Compound, I tried that. I 
bless the day I did, for it was the • ,, 
dawning of a new life for me. I used i t- . * 
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five bottles before I was cured,; but 
when they were taken I was a well 
woman once more. Your Compound is 
certainly wonderfuL Several of my 
friends have used it since, and nothing 
but the best do I ever hear from its 
use."—Yours, Mabeixb L. LaMoctb, 
222. E. 31st St., Chipago, 111.—$6000 
forfeit If atom testimonial Is nct gtmilnt. 

Jt I«ydia E. Pinkham's "Vege
table Compound could cure Miss 
LiaMonte—why not you? Try it 
and see for yourself. 

Mrs. Plnkham advises sick wo
men free. Address, Lynn, Mass. 
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III 
Hard on the Chickens. ' £Wi .)'* 

In an Ohio town last fall the African 
Methodist Episcopal church of that dis- > ' / ' 
t r i c t  h e l d '  a  c o n f e r e n c e ,  a n d  f o r  a  w e e k  - -  *  
the town was filled with colored pulpit 
orators. A few days after the conference 
closed its sessions one of the leading col
ored women of the town drove out to Pea 
Eidge to purchase chickens of an old mam- ; 
my wht^nad supplied the family for years. 

left. Dey all done enter de ministry."—San 
Francisco Argonaut. 

Aunt Hanna, coming to the gate, said: U 
"I'm sorry1, Miss Allie. I ain't got a chicken W T»-.. -11 J i J -"-" i M g 
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FAKE HAIR PREPARATIONS 

Do Hair No Good, But Often Cause It f|t 
to Fall Out. ' „ ~ 

Many hair preparations are "fake" he- ' 
cause they are merely scalp irritants. They •.* ' -
often cause a dryness, making the hair brit-
tie, and, finally, lifeless. Dandruff iB the 
cause of all trouble with hair. It is a germ 
disease. The germ makes cuticle scales as 
it digs to the root of the hair, where it de
stroys the hair's vitality, causing the hair 
to fall out. To cure Dandruff, the germ 
must be killed. "Destroy the cause, you re
move the effect." Newbro's Herpicide is 
the only hair preparation that kills the 
dandruff germ,'thereby leaving the hair to 
grow luxuriantly. 

Graham—"Oh, well, perfection is not to 
be looked for in any man." Bolton—"No, 
I suppose not—at any rate, not since my 
wife s first husband died." ~ 
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•Boston Trau- v 
script. 

Beat for the Bowels. 
No matter what ails you, headache to a ® 

cancer, you will never get well until your % 
bowels are put right. Cascarets help nature, 3 
cure you without a gripe ,or pain, produce 'I 
easy, natural movements, cost you just *10 f 
cents to start getting your health back. § 
Cascarets Candy Cathartic, the genuine, put •: 
UP m metal boxes, every tablet nas C. C. C. ;% 
stamped on it. Beware of imitations. 

"He's a self-made man." "Well, he ought 
to dap on a mechanic's lien." "A mechan- ® 
ic s lien?" "Yes,so aa to be more self-pos- -
sessed."—Town Topics. 

Queen A Crescent Route. 
Through trains, diners, observation cars, 

palace day coaches, fast schedules, through 
sleepers from the North to New Orleans 
and Florida. 

The number of amateur singers who are 
compelled to quit Art and go to wbrk is 
growing larger every year.—Atchison Globe. 

. ^Piao's Cure for Consumption is an infalli
ble, medicine for coughs and colds.—N. W. 
Samuel; Ocean Grove, N. J., Feb. 17,1M0> 

. A blessing in disguise gets many a re
buff.—Chicago Daily News. 

To Cure « Cold in One Day-
Take. Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggistsrefundmoneyifitfailsto cure.85c. v 

Lying is a certain mark of cowardice.— 
Southern. 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES are as 
easy to use as soap. No muss orfailures. 

pWhen in doubt, if possible,' get out.— 
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cores the most difficult 
cues of Rheumatism— 
after every other form of 
treatment has failed. 

8t. Jacobs Oil never fails. 

IT CONQUERS 
PAIN A&*. ,v' 

Prioe, 3Se and 50c. 

' DISCOVERT; gtvas 
quick relief and care* wont 
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