
In oases where bronchitis has become
chronic from want of proper treatment in
the earlier stages. there is nothing so good
as Dr. August Koenig's Hamburg Breast
Tea, in conjunction with which is strong-
ly advised the use of St. Jacobs Oil as an
outward application along the front of
the throat, from close up under the chin
to well down to the top of the cheet; the
one remedy assists the other, and as in-
tended, they work in complete unison.
The wonderful penetrating power of St.
Jacobs Oil enables it to reach the adhe-
sion of foreign matter which lines the
bronchial tubes and which makes breath-
ing more and more difficult. As these
adhesions become inflamed end enlarged.
St. Jacobs Oil causes such adhesions to
break a Way. making expectoration easier
and more free. Dr. August Koenig’s
Hamburg Breast Tea. drank slowly and
very hot. soothes and heals the parts, is
comforting and quieting, stops the cough
and relieves th** breathing. This manner
of treatment (and there is no other two
remedies that will work together so suc-
cessfully) reaches the difficulty from theoutside and the inside at the same time.
St. Jacobs Oil reaches the roots of the ad-
hesion. and assists Dr. August Koenig’s
Hamburg Breast Tea in clearing them;
then both remedies act in unison in heal-
iug and curing. The above remarks ap-
ply with equal force in cases of asthma,
croup, whooping cough, enlarged tonsils
and all bronchia! affections. Every fam-
ily should have St. Jacobs Oil and Dr.
August Koenig's Hamburg Breast Tea
always in the house in order that thex
may be promptly used in the first stages.
Often the maladies develop with wonder-
ful rapidity, and com plications take place
with equal suddenness.

Hull Waiting.
Nellie .sweet 10)—Auntie, why is it

you never married?
Aunt Mary (plump and forty)—l’m

still waiting for my ideal, dear.
Nellie—What sort of man is your

ideal?
Aunt Mary—One who isn’t backward

about coming forward with a proposal.

On the Verge or Bright’s Disease.—
A Quick Cure that I .sated.

CASK NO. 30,011.—C. E. Boies, dealer
in grain and feed, 505 South Water
Street, Akron. 0., made the following
statement in 189ti, he said: “Ever since
the Civil War I have had attacks of
kidney and bladder trouble, decidedly
worse during the last two or three
years. AiiUuugh I consulted physician®,
some of whom told me 1 was verging
on Bright’s disease, and I was contin-
ually using standard remedies, the ex-
cruciating aching just across the kid-
neys, which radiated to the shoulder
blades, still existed. As might be ex-
pected when my kidneys were In a
disturbed condition, there was a dis-
tressing ami inconvenient difficultywith
the action of the kidney secretions. A
box of Doan’s Kidney Pills, procured
at Lamparter & Oo.’s drug store,
brought such a decided change within
a week that I continued the treatment.
The last attack, and it was particularly
aggravati-d. disappeared.”

Three Years After.
Mr. Boies says In 1899: “In the

spring of 1896 I made a public state-
ment of my experience with Doan’s
Kidney Pills. This remedy cured me
of a terrible aching in the kidneys, in
the small of my back, in the muscles
of the shoulder blades, ami In the
limbs. During the years that have gone
by I can conscientiously say there have
been no recurrences of my old trouble.
My confidence in Doan's Kidney Pills
Is stronger than ever, not only from
my personal experience but from the
experience of many others in Akron
which have come to my notice.”

A FREE TRIAD of this great kid-
ney medicine which cured Mr. Boies
will be mailed on application to any
part of the United States. Address
Footer-Milburu Cos., Buffalo, N. Y. For
sale by all druggists, price 50 cents
per box.

Between Friends.
Ethel — Yes, 1 Hkr Charley. He is one

of thus. fellows that put the best foot
foremost.

Edith—Gracious! Is one of his shoes
won. out?

Hives are a terrible torment to the
little folks, and to some older ones.
Easily cured. Doan’s Ointment never
fails. Instant relief, permanent cure.
At any drug store, 50 cents.

Within the lest ten years more new
methods have been devised for dealing
with consumption than any other human
ailment.

No trouble to prep*re quick breakfasts If
you have Mrs Austin's famous Pancake
flour. Ready In a moment.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothims Strop for Children
isMhinc; sot n ths rum*, radons* inflsramauun,
lore pais, cure* wind oolio. 3i ossta * bottls.

CHAPTER I.
“Yc-ti can't ride rough-shod over me,

Bob Peters, and you’d best Dot try it!”
"What Jo you mean talking that way

to me?”
“Just what I say.”
The sentence cut the air like a whip.

There was snap in the words, snap in
the tone, snap in the expression and atti-
tude of the speaker.

The two men iooked at each other.
The/ were not unlike in general apjiear-
ance and age. Possibly the man with
the flannel shirt, and check cap on his
head, was the stronger and finer looking
of the two. Just now his eyes were (lash-
ing with anger. His face was red with
the heat of the furnace he had faced and
the exert ion he had put forth in puddling
the iron. His shirt was unbuttoned, ex-
posing a neck and shoulders that would
have delighted a sculptor. His shirt
sleeves, rolled up to his shoulder, reveal-
ed a muscular arm. His frame was mass-
ive, his head well set on his shoulders,
and as he faced Peters he looked like a
man capable of holding his own with any
man, as, indeed, Dan Atherton had dem-
onstrated time after time.

The man facing him was plainly but
decently dressed. But he did not meet
Dan Atherton’s eye boldly. His manner
indicated restraint. He ought to have
had the advantage in the wordy encoun-
ter, but he seemed to be at a disadvan-
tage. One was the manager, the other
was a workman in tiie Star Iron Works.

"We may as well understand each oth-
er, Bob Peters,”.said the ptiddler. cross-
ing his arms and looking defiantly at the
manager.

"You talk like a fool, Atherton. Are
you crazy? If you want to quit, your
money is ready for you at the office,” said
the manager.

“Look here, Peters —if I take that
money to-day, and through you, you’ll
hear from me.”

“Pooh! Now you are childish.”
“I've warned you.”
"Who cares for your warning?” ex-

claimed Peters. “Who is running this
mill?”

"That’s just what I’d like to ask .he
owners. You are running it, and a nice
mess yo t are making of it. Ever since
we v.-orled in the old Hope mill you've
had a gri.dg against me. Bob. I’m not in-
debted U< you for any good will, nor for
my furnace. You wani to run it very
economical!}, to please the owners, but
you do it at our expense. Oh! you needn’t
swell now. and curl your lip—it’s plain
truth, and hundreds in this and other
mills know just as well as you and 1 know
how things are working.”

"Have you done, Atherton?” demanded
the manager, in a grave tone.”

“In a minute. The furnace you put me
on was run down. It’s one of the hard-
est furnaces in the mill—everybody knows
that.”

"There, that's enough. Atherton.” *

“I'm not through, Peters. You haven't
had a man on Number Fourteen in two
years who brought as much iron ont of it
as I have. Aid because I have done it.
and held up my end better than some of
your pets, you don't like me. The whole
trouble the last two weeks was your
fault, not mine. I’ve asked you twice to
repair it, but you've pretended it didn’t
need it, or you hadn’t time—all to get me
in disfavor—and like as not, when the
time comes, you’ll lie about it, and say
you wasn't notified. Is that plain
enough?”

Peters at that moment was in such a
rage he could scarcely speak. He stam-
mered, gulped, then, with a white face,
clenched his first. ,

“Oh, if that’s your kind, I'm your man.
Come on.”

But a hand was laid on the manager's
arm at that critical juncture, and u voice
each recognized said:

“Hello! What fool nonsense is this?”
The workman turned to the newcomer

with an angry look. The manager look-
ed crestfallen. He wondered how much
the newcomer had heard; he suspected
he had heard all that passed.

"Nothing’s gained by fighting—you two
ought to know that.”

The remark was n unfortunate one.
It recalled contests Detween these two
when they were yod ger—contests which j
always exposed Peters to the ridicule of
his fellow-workmen. If he could not van-
quish Atherton in a hand-to-hand contest,
he could show him he was his superior by
discharging him.

"What’s all the fuss about?”
The manager and workman glared at

him. Both thought he knew. It was the
puddler. however, who blurted his belief
out boldly.

"I guess you know. Gripp. But if you
don’t, I’ll let you into it. If Bob Peters,
here, undertakes to ride over me, find-
ing fault with me for not bringing as
much out of iny furnace as other men in
the mills, I’ra going to curl every time.
I’m going to tell him just where the fault
is. I’m not going to play dummy, and
let him or any other man put me in a
false light with the owners. I don’t care
if he was manager of forty mills, he nor
no other man can make me say white’s
black, or black's white. There you have
it, Gripp."

“Atherton, you are discharged,” said
Peters. “Go to the office and get jour
money.”

“Suppose I don’t take my discharge
from you?” said Atherton, with a sneer-
ing smile.

lie looked arourd. They were standing
under a shed cut entirely off from the
view of the laborers In tie yard. They
had met near it, and involuntarily step;>ed
aside in -image in the wordy encoun-
ter both anticipated.

The persou who came upon them here
was Mr. Jackson Gripp, a gentleman
whose business transactions with iron
manufacturers led him into and about
the mills. He was well known to work-
men and owner*.

“Suppose 1 give you something to dis-
charge uie for. Peters. You haven’t got
grounds —l’ll g;ve you some."

The iron puddler faced tin manager de-
fiantly. placing Ids hands before nim.
ready to strike or ward off a blow. His
eye was fixed on Peters warily. Gripp
looked at tile manager, then at the pud-
dler. curiously. The manager was irres-
olute.

“Gripp. here, will see fair play. I dare
say. I’ll trust him. t'onie on. You’ve
discharged tne. If I want to. I can stay
on. The man you think you can ride over
has a friend in the office more influential
than you. Peters. He controls the stock

can control you. But if you want
my furnace for another pet, you are wel-
come to it Only I’d prefer to give you
better grounds for my discharge. Are
yon ready?"

For answer. Pete-* suddenly seized an
ax handle from a bundle standing on rr.d
at his right hand. The uon worker sprang
back. Then he called limself a coward
for recoiling: his rage was expressed in
h.s face as he saic between his clenched
teeth:
“I might have known it. Peters. ‘
He advanced sudiienlf, in a threaten-

ing mauner. but before he came within
reach of the manager tae latter dropped
the ax hanalc and fell back.

He dropp'd so suddenly that the pnd-
dler and Gripp looked around to see if
any one were near. The same thought

occurred to both—that Peter* was felled
with a stone or missile of some sort.
Then they locked at e# h other wonder-
ing !y. and with one imp .lac stooped over
the fallen *u.n.

Atherton, who wa? ft ghtened. turned
to Gripp with a paling face and trem-
bl: nr Toice.

Mr. Gripp. we’d best send for a doc-
tor, quick."

Gripp placed a. baad under the fallen
manager's heo& and withdrawing it w;th
a shudder, replied:

“I’m afraid it’s M* m e* use.*
“He ain’t dead, Gripp ”
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office aofa seemed so horrible—so awful.
Gripp and Atherton left the office to-

gether. The puddler did not look at
Gripp. He was inclined to avoid Him.
but there was something suggestive in
Gripp’s silence.

“Well?" he demanded suddenly, wheel-
ing about and facing Gripp as they were
walking in the mil! yard alone.

“Well?” Gripp looked at him with a
calculating eye.

“I’m going to tell the truth, Mr. Gripp.”
“Do just as you please. I wouldn’t.”
“Why? Wliat have I to be ashamed

of? What have I to be afraid of? You
heard the doctor. You heard what Mr.
Meeker asked me—and yen know how he
looked when I told him.”

“Oh! do as yon please.”
“Why shouldn’t I do as I please. Mr.

Gripp? I’ve done pretty much as 1 pleas-
ed all my life. I’ve never acknowledged
any man as my ruler. Why shouldn’t I
make a clean breast of it?”

Gripp smiled. It was an evil smile. It
excited apprehension. Then the puddler
bethought himself of the meaning Griop
might take out of his language.

“Well—there’s nothing to make a clean
breast about, come to think of it.”

“Then you oughtn’t to use the words.”
“Yon know what I mean—l was going

to whip him, or he would have whipped
me. But no man living can say I ever
took advantage of a man, con in a fight
—which is as much, mayae r?re, than
you can say, Gripp.”

Mr. Gripp remarked that the ‘ mister”
was dropped now. He smiled again
and now his smile was ve-y era’ty.

"You smile. What are you looking at
me like that for?” demanded Atherton, j
"I am no more his murderer than you i
are. It was himself—his passion. I’m
sorry—it ought to be a lesson to us. But
I don’t like your way of talking, and —”

Here the puddler looked about him, low-
ered his voice, and added, “I don’t like
your infernal smile, Gripp, as if you
were wiser than me. or had the upper
hand of me somehow.”

“I suppose I can’t live if you don’t like
me,” said Gripp. “You can make a
‘clean breast of it,’ as you say—but if I
were you I wouldn’t. I don t think it
will read well in print. I’m sure it won’t
make you any friends.”

The calm air of superiority Gripp as-
sumed produced the precise effect be
intended. It goaded Atherton, who lock-
ed at him with lowering brows and a
firm mouth. There was a dangerous light
iu he ironworker’s eyes as he said, quite
coolly now:

"Gripp, you mind your business—l’ll
mind mine. And don’t you give advice
until you are asked for it.”

Then the puddler walked away rnd
entered the mill, leaving Mr. Gripp to go
his own way.'

The sudden death of the manager occu-
pied the thoughts of the hundreds of
workers in the great iron mill. Athe.-ton
was questioned by dozens of his fellows
as he made his way to his furnace. He
was compelled to answer the same- ques-
tion a score of times

There were some who looked at Dim
sharply. They suspected he knew more
than he told. They knew he had, from
the hour he was assigned to his furnace,
failed to secure the good will of the
manager. He had never deferred to Pe-
ters—bore himself in the manager’s pres-
ence a trifle more exactingly than when
he was dealing with his fellow-workmen.

There were a few who recalled the pas-
sages betwen the two men before Ather-
ton lost his time-and money on a patent
that proved to be worthless, when they
were employed in the same mill. These
recollected that Atherton was always
rated a more skillful worker and manlier
man than Peters; but, now that Peters
was dead, they were disposed to obey the
precept which bids us speak no evil of
the dead.

A therton’s work was done. The work-
men did not require the prompting that
cam? quickly from the office. The ma-
jor!'y were preparing to quit when or-

ders came to cease work. Atherton, whos-e
thoughts were on the dead man. and
whose conscience upbraided him for press-
ing a quarrel that was the indirect means
of shortening Peters’ life, had his coat
and dinner pail in his hands. He looked
about his furnace to see that everything
was as it should be. and was turning to
step out of the side of the open mill,
when he heard a shout, and observed the
workmen near him looking in a startled
way toward the machinery.

Atherton turned his head. The sight
lie beheld caused him to toss his cort and
pail from him. The puddler leaped for-
ward with a loud cry.

(To be continued.!

“He’s the next thing to it. then,” said
Gripp.

Then he stood up and looked at the
puddler calmly.

"This is a bad business —a very bad
business, Mr. Atherton.”

The ironworker rose and confronted
the other.

“What do yon mean, Gripp?”
He scrutinized the solitary witness of

the occurrence anxiously, bending for-
ward in his The involuntary-
action was not unnoticed by Mr. Gripp.

“I said it was a bad business. The
man is dead. Feel his head where it
struck the lump of iron lying there.”

But Atherton, instead of placing his
hand on the back of the fallen man’s
head, placed it over his heart.

“He is living. He’s in a faint. Hear
him breathe. I’ll go for a doctor. You
stay by him.”

"One word, Atherton.”
The puddler looked back impatiently.
“Before you go, let us understand each

other.”
“What, in. the name of heaven, do you

mean?” Atherton asked as he wheeled
about angrily.

"If I’m sworn to tell the whole truth—-
mind, the whole truth —and he dies ”

"It is not likely you’ll be asked to swear
if he lives,” Atherton retorted.

"You don’t look at itias I do.”
Gripp shook his head.
"What you said, even if you hadn’t

jumped at him ”

“Jumped at him! Wasn’t I excusa-
ble—and him holding an ax handle, lift-
ing it. ready to brain me?”

“Ah! but who was aggravating him?
Who threatened? Who said he’d have
grounds to discharge them—and went
back to old sores, and raked up old
scores ?”

“Gripp! You infernal ”

Gripp put up a hand sneeringly.
“Best free yourself of this man’s blood

before you spill mine, Dan Atherton.
But I’m not your enemy. Go for help.
I’ll not tell more than I can help telling
—on—on your account. Go now—go!”

When Dan Atherton ran for the doc-
tor, fear, the fear born of a sudden over-
mastering horror, lent swiftness to his
feet.

CHAPTER 11.
When Atherton returned with the doc-

tor. a little knot of workmen were stand-
ing near the door of the office, whither
the manager was speedily borne when
Gripp made the truth known to the
clerks, who had observed the ironworker
running past.

The doctor entered the office in his
brisk way, glanced at the man lying on
the s-ofa in the back room, felt his pulse
and shook his head. Atherton, who was
standing at his elbow, opened his mouth
to speak, but his question was anticipat-
ed by one of the owners, who had entered
the mill yard just as the manager was
borne to the office.

“What do you say, Doctor?”
“He is dying.”
Atherton started. He looked around

him guiltily. His hands trembled. He
wondered if auybody observed his man-
ner. But all were looking questioningly
at the doctor.

“It is apoplexy—and a very bad case at
that.”

“Is there nothing you can do for him?
Do you require assistance—whatever may
be needed, command us,” said the owner
earnestly.

“We can do very little. Our art is
futile in many instances—this, I fear, is
one of them.” said the doctor; “the usual
remedies will be tried,” he added, as he

I took off his coat, and, calling upon those
near him. busied himself with the in-
sensible manager.

In the meantime, Mr. Meeker was ques-
tioning the clerks.

“When did this happen? How long is
it since he was seized? Where was Pe-
ters?”

The clerks were silent. One made a
sign, indicating Mr. Gripp, who was
standing near, looking now at the group
working with the manager, now at Ather-
ton.

It was worthy of note that Atherton
did not at any time meet Mr. Gnpp’s
eye. Once or twice he glanced at Mr.
Gripp furtively.

“Mr. Peters,” said Gripp in a calm
tone, as he looked straight at the owner,
“he was talking to Mr. Atherton, in the
yard, when he fell—dropped just as if
he had been shot. Just a little while ago.
Not more than tea or twelve minutes,
may be not !*o long.”

“Ah! Were you near?”
’ Not near enough to prevent him from

falling.”
“I see blood on him. How did that

come there?”
“I think he struck his head—at least

there was a piece of iron just where he
fell. Mr. Atherton was nearer to him
than I was.”

“Tell us all about it, Atherton?” said
the owner.

The puddler swallowed the lump that
rose in his throat as he turned in answer
to the question; he trembled as the eyes
of those present turned upon him. On
their part, they attributed his nervous
manner to the shock.

“Indeed, Mr. Meeker, I don’t know
that I can *ell you any more than Mr.
Gripp has tolu you. I met Peters just

where he fell. He fell so quick—it was
so unexpected—neither of us had time to
catch him. His head hit an ugly lump of
iron lying at the corner of the shed.
That hurt his head.”

“Humph!” said the mill owner, in a
meditative manner. "Had Peters been
doing anything? Lifting, or walking
quick, or was he ia his usual mood?”

The little offii-e seemed to reel an in-
stant, then Atherton, whose eyes were
riveted upon Gripp, controlled himself.

"Why. theu. to tell the truth/we had
some words about my furnace. Mr. Gnpp
heard all that passed. I was mac,
was Peters, when this thing happened.”

"Ah!” said the owner again: then he
looked annoyed.

"I guess.” said Atherton, who was now
resolved to tell the whole truth. “I’d best
just begin at the beginning, and tell you
ail that parsed.”

The own.-r put up a hand, and lowered
his voice.

"Hush! Time enough when he dies,
and the coroner is called in, as he may
be. There is no use making matters
worse by letting everybody know he was
in a passion. Say no more until you are
called upon. Atherton. Then you r.nd
Mr. Gripp can gDe the necessary testi-
mony. Poor Peters! he was a very faith-
ful man!”

The doctor rose up suddenly, and the
others fell back filled with the awe sud-
den death inspires.

"You may say he was now; he is dead.
Mr. Meeker.”

Then the gitjup in the office snuddor-
ingly bent ovr and looked down on tne
dead mac. The owner alone bad the
presence of ,oind to give the necessary

directions.
I “Scad word—by some discreet person—

Iyou. Wilson, break the news to his rela-
tives. He has a brother and sister. And
send word to his boarding house. Attend
to it at once. Poor Peters—a very faith-

| fnl fellow he was to as.”
As the owner turned away, he brushed

Ibis eyclashes. He was inexpressibly
J sehoeked. Now that ail was over, he
wanted to get away. He was a man who
had a horror of death. He said to him-
self he would have the sofa on which

I Peters died removed at once. He was
! stepping into his buggy when he turned
back to the little knot of clerks.

"Of course you'll shut the m il down
at once—just as soon as they ran the heat
out.”

Then he sprang into his buggy and
drove away. He felt that he must do
something to make him forget the dying
*,cae he had just witnessed. The pic-
ture Peters presented a* h* i*y on the

HE DODGED THE TIP.

Rather Rough on the Barber, but the
Customer Saved a Dime.

“Well, sub,” said the barber as the
man stepped out of the chair after hav-
ing had his hair cut, “an’ how does
yo’ all lake it, suh?”

The man stood before the looking
glass and surveyed his head carefully
and admiringly.

“Well,” he said, after a pause, “I've
had my hair cut all over the world,
aud ”

“Yaas, sub,” commented the black
oarber, delightedly.

“And by all kinds and colors of bar-
bers. I’ve had my zazas clipped in
Hongkong and I’ve had ’em razed
in Port Said.”

“Yaas, sub,” gurgled the barber, feel-
ing the tip already in his mitt

“I've had ships’ barbers in the South
seas reap my harvest of hirsute, and

“Yaas, indeed, suh."’ chimed in the
overjoyed barber.

“And I've had my tresses toyed with
by the juristic ducks on the Rue des
boulevard in Faris. But this—this

“Yaas. suh,” put in the barber, ex-
pectantly.

“This,” continued the man, as he
slipped on his coat “is .he very rot-
tenest apology for a rough-house
hempehop that I ever saw in my life,”
and he clapped on his hat and fled.

“That was about the only way in
the world,” he muttered as he got out
into the open air. says the Washing-
ton Post “that I could have the neces-
sity of coughing up to that barber the
dime that I required so badly in my
business.”

Had True Christian Spirit.

An exchange unusual if not unpre-
cedented in church history and mark-
ed by the spirit of true brotherly Reel-
ing lately took place between the
Methodists and Lutherans in Roanoke.
Ya. When they were at the height of
their prosperity the Lutherans built a
handsome stone house of worship,
which cost them SBO,OOO and which
seats 700 persons. They got a fine or-
gan and everything of the best and
costliest style and in their enthusiasm
expended more than they intended and
bad to borrow SIB,OOO. Then came a
squabble about the pastor and the
choir, the attendance fell off and the
congregation was sadly divided, untlL
having lost its best men. the society
found it difficult to raise the money to
pay the interest on the debt in addition
to the regular running expenses. In
the meantime the Methodists had pros-
jiered and needed anew and larger
church. The Lutherans heard of it
and offered the trade. The offer was

j accepted. The took the
£**o.ooo cbnrch off their bads. assum-
ed the mortgage of SIB,OOO. paid them
$30,000 cash and gave them in ex-
change their old house of worship.

The Oldest Perffeme*.
The oldest perfumes were those re-

covered from Egyrian tombs. 1.500 to
2,000 year* before the Christian era.

Joseph W. Folk is looked upon as the
man of the hour in St. Louis. He has
brougßt to bay the men who are alleged

to have robbed the
city by resorting to

i bribery, and now he
declares he will land

STUr rM .hem in the peniten-
WJ tiary. Mr. Folk was

I \ Tt* jT bom in Tennessee,

n For years he was a
/ V struggling young

Jr m lawyer in St. Louis.
mf* Then he was elected

T* U/r circuit attorney.
There is nothing
particularly tempt-aostm w. folk. jng ahout

-

this
tion. It consists of supervising the prose-
cntion of all criminal trials in his county.
But Mr. Folk proceeded to make some-
thing out of the place by getting after the
boodlers who have infested St. Louis for
the last twenty years. At first he was
laughed at. but now he is feared by those
who jeered at him and is being congrat-
ulated by the respectable element in St.
Louis.

To Marquis Ito. both in and out of
Japan, is ascribed the credit for the nego-
tiations of the Anglo-Japanese treaty of
mutual protection

passing through this j.ahquis ito.
country and visiting
London and St. Petersburg. The trip
seemed innocent enough, but he was blaz-
ing the way for Japan. Before he reach-
ed home, the negotiation of the treaty
was announced.

Congressman Charles Edgar Little-
field, who will be requested by President
Jloosevelt to draft an anti-trust bill for
■' l .. - consideration next

Congress, is the

187G. became a
C. E. LITTLEFIELD. #f th#
Maine Legislature in 1885, and Speaker
in the following year. lie served as At-
torney General of Maine from 1883 to
181)3.

“Little Hell,'’ in Chicago, is to have
r church. Rev. Dr. John H. Boyd of
the First Presbyterian Church of Evans-
ton, has told the inwi nip
members of bis

licit
the lowly are :<><>

much overlooked BffF
by the high. He Be?
believes that mis- Hg'iSw'
sion work should
be undertaken in
the dark districts
of the city. His

congregation think < P
as he docs, for the
preparatory stens
have been taken to KEV ' DK' BO¥D'
institute anew mission in “Little Hell”
and to carry on settlement work. Dr.
Boyd has been head of his present church
for the past seven years and has made
wonderful strides in his work. He was
born in Mississippi.

Admirers of Mr. Rosewater, who is the
editor and publisher of the Omaha Bee,
claim that he is one of the great news-

paper men of the
y" N. country. He has
f come into promi-
g. |P nence by bolting the

yf nomination of Oon-
tSft* J gressman David 11.

L Mercer, who has
_Y V~>■_ represented the
jf Omaha district since

*'•

y 1892. The sensa-
tional action of the

E. ROBEWATF.R. eJit °r “ Lllt If™*variously. Some
think he was actuated b> party loyalty,
others are of the opinion that the bolt
was adopted as a means of “getting

even” with a personal enemy. So much
is certain, however, the action has caused
a stir of more than local interest.

Interest in Senator William P. Frye
of Maine is revived by the rumor that be
is again to marry, his wife having died
about 18 months

ator is now 72 years
old. Forty-one years
ago he made his de-
but in public life s I"aamaatmmtmtmmi

a member of the
Maine Legislature. He was a presiden-
tial elector in 1864, was first elected to
Congress in 1871 and has represented
Maine in the Senate for twenty-one years.

Rev. Thomas B. Neeley, who advocated
better church music before the Rock
River (111.) conference and scored the

i present poor hymns,
/£■ JCyk is a prominent Phil-

„ adelphia divine, rdi-

CJlCjsßv tor of the Sund i.v

Church

Neeley to

foremost among his

| rev. t b. seeley. and conference
work. He is. an orator and has been
specially successful in his pastoral !a-

--| bors.
Mss Ethel Veitel, otherwise known aa

Trixie, the girl who met with the acci-
dent in the slide-for-life from the water
works tower at Stillwater. O. TANARUS., died
from her injuries. She was 19 years old

I and lived at Joplin. Mo.

Fire wiped out the entire business por-
tion of Gervais. Ore., two blocks of frame
bnildings being destroyed. The loss is
$50.000.

An order of court was filed at Kansas
City discharging the receiver of the
Guardian Trust Company and instructing
him to turn the property over to a com-
mittee of the stockholders. The minority
is identified with the interests of John
W. Gates.

Thirty-eight Rn-~i<>n Orioff carriage
horses, just imported, were auctioned off
in New York City. One four-in-hand
team sold for $7,950. The buyer’s name
was not disclosed. Many sales were
made amend $1,500.

New trial granted James Wilcox, Elis-
abeth City, X. C., under sentence robe
hanged for tfcy murder of Xellia Cropsgy,

The New Education.
My friend was teaching the primary

class in a . 'ty Sunday school. The
lesson was the story of the wandering
Israelites, who were miraculously fed
upon manna. : J?
“I don’t know,” she said in a soft

aside to me, “just what manna looks
like, but I have this little bottle of
homeopathic p lls for an illustration,”
taking from her pocket a tiny phial and
shaking it lightly.

She made the story interesting, end
every little face was turned upward
expectantly as she proceeded. She told
of the cloud by day Rnd the pillar of
fire at night, the coming of the quails,
and the fall of manna, then rapidly
•.eviewed the whole, asking questions
to test the attention of her audience.

“And what did the Lord feed the chil-
dren of Israel upon?” she asked.

“Pills!” they all shouted, without a
dissenting voice.

Then, for a moment, there was si
lence, while the teacher bent low *o
look into her reticule after something
which was not to be found.—Harp u's
Magazine.

Tactful Courtesy of General Grant.
“When Gen. Grant was in Japan,”

remarked the sou of a Japanese gen-
eral recently, “the Emperor invited the
general to cross the imperi i foot
bridge ner the palace at Tokio, across
which none but the blood royal had
ever trod. Gen. Grant accepted the in-
vitation and walked across beside the
Mikado until they had reached the cen-
ter of the bridge. Then he stopped,
profoundly saluted the Emperor, and
said:

" ‘Your majesty, I have come so far
to show you that I was not insensible
to the honor you would do me. but I
cannot violate your traditions. Let us
return the way we came.’

“The perfect tact and courtesy of
Gen. Grant on this occasion is very
gratefully remembered by the nation
which has the Just distinction of being
called the most polite people on earth.
Americans visiting Japan are held in
high favor, and are always treated
with the greatest consideration.”—New
York Press.

Helped Everybody.
Gainesville, Texas, Oct. 27.—Mrs. L.

E. Burton, formerly of Eureka, Kan.,
has been at 507 Gladstone street, this
city, for some time. While here Mrs.
Burton ha been the means of doiug
much good by introducing to her sick
friends a remedy which it seems isvery popular in Kansas, but which has
not been very much heard of in this
neighborhood. It is called Dodd’s Kid-ney Pills and in every case where it
has been used it has produced wonder-
ful results.

Mrs. Burton has good reason to speak
well of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, for they
have done much for her and her fam-
ily. She says: "I must tell everybody
what Dodd’s Kidney Pills have done
for me and for as many of my friends
as have used them.
“I had a very bad case of Kidney

Trouble, for which I had been doctor-
ing for a long time without benefit. I
saw Dodd’s Kidney Pills recommend-
ed. I tried them and was completely
cured. My mother and my brother
were ill and they took them and were
soon well again.

“Dodd's Kidney Pills have done much
for us.”

She Gets There Just the Same. *

Mae—After Bessie's rich uncle heard
her sing he offered to send her across the
water.

Ethel—To cultivate lt.er voice?
Mae—Oh. no; merely to get her out of

Ihe way.—Judge.

The Youth’s Companion Calendar
Free.

The publishers of The Youth’s Com-
panion are sending free to new subserib-
rs to the paper for 1903 a Very handsome

calendar, lithographed in twelve -olors,
with a border embossed in geld. The ex-
quisite home scene which forms the prin-
cipal feature of the Calendar is suitable
for framing. The Calendar is sold to
non-subscribers for fifty cents, but to new
subscribers for 1903 it is sent free, with
all the issues of The Companion for the
remaining weeks of 1902, the paper then
being sent for a full year, to January,
1904.

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION.
144 Berkeley Street. Boston, Mass.

Resented.
Sandy Pikes—Dat lady sed yer were

always hair intoxicated.
Rummy Robinson —Well, dat ain't my

fault. 1 can’t get enough to be whole
Intoxicated.

ELY’S LIQUID CREAM BALM is
prepared for sufferers from nasal catarrh
wco use an atomizer in spraying the dis-
eased membranes. All the healing and
soothing properties of Cream Balm are
retained in the new preparation. It does
not dry up the secretions. Price, includ-
ing spraying tube. 75 cents. At druggists
or Ely Bros., 56 Warren street, New
York, mail it.

Two landscapes painted by Constable
E. T. Jones, the Leeds (England) police-
man-artist. have been purchased at the
Royal Cambrian exhibition. Conway.

Energy all gone? Headache? Stom-
ach out of order? Simply a case of tor-
pid liver. Burdock Blood Bitters will
make anew man or woman cf yon.

None so deaf as they who disagree with
the speaker.

.TUNE TINT BUTTER COLOR
makes top of the market butter.

Enterprising.
Now they're getting down to busmens!

A Southwest Georgia citizen writes: “I
hope to make enough out of my first
crop of melons to buy a railroad and do
my own hauling.”—Atlanta Constinutmn.

The first printed books abounded to
such an extent in abbreviations that they
were extremely difficult to read and un-
derstand, and a treatise was prepared
and printed “How to Read a Printed
Book.” It gave explanatiions of the ab-
breviations.

GOVERNOR OF OREGON
UsesPe-ru-na jtin His Family

:* j—■ LJj pg.B tjb JESS JSQI | r SlislaHiiijHfcaS

CAPITOL BUILDING, SALEM, OREGON.
A Letter From the Executive Office ot Oregon*

Pe-ru-na is known from the Atlantic
to the Pacific. Letter* of congratulation
and commendation testifying to the mer-
its of Pe-ru na ns a catarrh remedy ore
pouring in from r .ery State in the Union.
Dr. Hartman la receiving hundreds of
such letters daily. All classes write these
letters, from the highest to ’.be lowest.

The outdoor laborer, the indoor arti-
san, the clerk, the editor, the statesman,
the preacher—all agree that Pe-ru-na is
the catarrh remedy of the age. The stage
and rostrum, recognizing catarrh as their
greatest enemy, are especially enthusias
tic in their praise am testimony.

Any man who wishes perfect health
most be entirely free from catarrh. Ca-
tarrh is well-nigh universal; almost om-
nipresent. Pe-ru-ua is the only absolute
safeguard known. A cold in the begin-
ning of catarrh. To prevent colds, to
cure colds, is to cheat catarrh out of its
TictiiA. Pe-ru-na not only cures catarrh,
but prevents. Every household should
be supplied with this great remedy for
coughs, colds, and so forth.

The Governor of Oregon is an ardent
admirer of Pe-ru-na. He keps it con-

tirually in the house. In a rcecoft MfcW
to Dr. Hartman he says:

Static of Orkaoiv, k
Exkcviivk. I>kpaktm*w.V

Salem, day 9,18UA |

The Pe-ru-ua Medici le Cos., GotaaAaHk
Ohio:

Pe.r Sirs—l have had occasiM km mmm
your Pe-ra-iiii medicine in toy B—ffjp
fot coids. and it uroved to k*
lettt remedy. I have not bad maemmam
to Uto '* for other ailments.

Yours very truly, IV M- CaaML
It will be noticed that the Coeamv

says he has not bad occasion to f'm-
ru-na for other ailment*. Vine eras**
for this is. moat other ailment* kc*
with a cold. I sing Pe-ru-na to
ly cure colds, he protects hia f■•■itg
against other ailments. This is *vaatl*
what every other family in the UaiMl
States should do. Keep Pe-ru-** 4* Ifc*
heuse. Use it for coughs. roM*, I*
grippe, and other climatic affeett*** at
winter, and ther*- will be no wllar *B-
ments in the heuse. Such ftwffW*
should provide themselves with m *f
of Dr. Hartman’s free book. *<Mlsiß
“Winter Catarrh.” Address IYr. H**h-
mau, Columbus, Ohio.

WINCHESTER
FACTORY LOADED SHOTGUN SHELLS

“New Rival” "Leader” “Repeater

DF you are looking for reliable shotgun am-
munition, the kind that shoots where you
point your gun, buy Winchester Factory

Loaded Shotgun Shells: “New Rival,* loaded with
Black powder; “Leader” and “Repeater,” loaded
with Smokeless. Insist upon having Winchester
Factory Loaded Shells, and accept no others.

ALL DEALERS KEEP THEM

Good Trai k. Good Trains, Good Time,
In each oi *hosc- the New York Cen-

tral is not surpassed, as thousands will
attest. Travelers between the West !
and the East will find it to their advau j
take to use the New Y’ork Central,
which. In point of time, equipment, j
roadbed, dining car service and scenic j
attractions Is first among the railroads
of the world.

Send a one-cent stamp to George 11.
Daniels, General Passenger Agent,
Grand Central Station, New York, for r
a copy of the Illustrated Catalogue of
the New York Central’s “Four-Track
Scries.”

No Compulsion.
Landlord Ike—Sorry, partner, that

there ain’t no bathroom, but yer see I
am figurin’ on puttin’ one in next year;
an

Tourist—I don’t want to take a bath
next year.

Landlord —Wall, of course, we won't
insist on your tnkin’ one. —Chicago News.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure.
I* a constitutional cure. Price 75 cents.

A woman’s crowning glory is her hair
—exci ;>t possibly when it is hers >y pur
chase.

Hundreds of lives saved every year !
by having Dr. Thomas’ Ei-leetric Oil j
in the house Just when it is needed, j
Cures croup, heals burns, cues, wounds
of every sort.

Women used to believe that hearts
were always trumps. It's diamonds now, ‘

clubs later, and finally spades.

Monte Rey, a Spanish viceroy, had his ,
name given to the California town in
1603.

___

No matter how long you nave hail flic
cough; if It hasn’t already developed
Into consumption. Dr. Wood'.' Norway
I'ine Syrup will cure it

Admiral Christopher Newport rave a
name to the Rhode Island city.

Mrs. Austin’s Pancake flour rna’ies tnrelr
pancakes, muffins and gems. So good you 1
always ask for more.

Those are never alone who ace accom-
panied by noble thoughts.—Sir P. Sidney.
riTtt Permanently Cured. No fit* or n*r*cu*n*ii#Afi#r
l I I 0 tint day’* um of I>r. Kiln*’* (Jrfta'. K*-
■torer. Bondfor FKRE$8 00 trlol bottiorod
DP. It H. KUNE. Ltd . *3l Arch St.. Ptellsdeit Li*fa.

WOMEN’SI
APPAREL

A Special j
Sent f Free

Write to lay for our peda I CisMbb*. ■illustrated snowing a large line od tki
very latest -.tyles in women s
apparel, consisting of furs, cloaks, aattew
mude suits, skirls, cloth and silk vmtM*.
and everything .Nut any woman nmM
want. Both our ready-made, and
order garments ulre perfect
at a price far lielow what you won* team
elsewhere. Our plan, adopted tl wc-ayw
ago. of selling d.rrs-t to you, sariiwr teet-
ers' profits, enables us to do tUlm.

Just a postal sent today will BrtttrC%#
splendid catalogue to any adJrm* tnsteMn
of Chicago or Cook County. Atfftw—

MONTGOMERY WARD & <&,
Chicago

N’i >T f -Our ( #vmjl*t*ly
nrjfanizaton enable* u*o mak* n*rmrmt v i*m

( -Hrr wtth a rerlaintv •■'f fstrlm; you vrn^ntf.
very moderate. MOMTUoMtav Wait* M <Du

■■■■■■ii— iimn#
ik'*Successfully Prosecute*Ctafem.■ savtaPrlnctnal Uviiolnwru 8 rune*Ma*■3m tacivil WM. U ildiudiuun*claim nuah*
C.N. U. No. 44-tMt

tt/JfN Wr.TINO Tb AOVEtTISERS U Ml
Tr <m mv tto A'Hcrt:n4tc*t la tfcia papae

F O TWO G E fir EnA TI Otf S

MUSTANG LINIMENT
HAS BEEN THE FARMER'S FRIEND ANI) A HOUSE-
HOLD NECESSITY. PAIN LEAVES WHEN MUSTANG
LINIMENT ARRIVES FOR MAN OR BEA S*T

ANNUAL SALE
10.000,000 BOXES
Createst In the World
A MILLION AMERICAN NURSING MOTHERS keep lien- ( \
■elves and their babies in splendid health with CASCARET3 |
Candy Cathartic. The wonderful things CASCARETS do for I AV J
mama* and their babies have become known through
words of those who have tried them, and so the sale Is now Nv.
nearly A MILLION BOXES A MONTH. Mama takes a CAM-
CARET, baby gets the benefit. The sweet, palatable tablot, eaten V-y the nnminff mother
regulates her system, increases hsr flow of milk, and makes her milk mildly purgative. Baby
gets the effect diluted and as part of its natural food —noviolence —no danger -perfectly
natural results. No more sour curds in baby's stomach, no more wind oo io, cramps, convulskawk
worms,restless nights. All druggists, lOc. 25c, 60c. Never nold in bulk. Genuine tablet stamped

coo. and booklet free. Address Sterling Remedy Cos., Chicago or Now York. n

The Iron-Worker’s Daughter
MY

HOWARD FORRESTER.


