
f 

BRIMMER 

stirring 

[Copyright, xtw, by F. Tennyson Nedy.] 

i CHAPTER X.—COJJ'I'IN UKD. 

Armstrong took the missive heldout 
to him and slowly read it,: the general 
studying his face the while. The let
ter bore no clew as to the whereabouts 
of the writer. It read: 
,f . "March 1. '98. 

"It Is six weeks since I repaid all your 
loving kindness, brought shame and sor
row to you and ruin to'myself by desert
ing from West Point when my commission 
was but a few short months away. In an 
hour of intense misery, caused by a girl 
who had> won my very soul, and whose 
words and letters made me believe, she 

. would become my wife the month of my 
graduation, And who, as I now believe, was 
then engaged to the man she married in 
January, I threw myself away. My one 
thought was to find her, and God knows 
what beyond. 

"It can never be undone. My career Is 
ended, and,I can never look you In. the face 
again: At first I thought I should show the 
letters, one by one, to the man she mar
ried, and ask him what he thought of his 
wife, but that is too low. I hold them be
cause I. have a mad longing to see her 
again and heap reproach upon her, but; If 
I fail and should I feel at any time that 
my end is near, I'm going to send them to 
you to read—to see how I was lured, and 
then, If you can, to pity and forgive. 

••ROLLIN." 
Armstrong's firm lips twitched un-

• der his mustache. The general, with 
moist eyes, had risen from his chair and 
mechanically held forth his hand. 
"Poor lad!" sighed Armstrong. "Of 
course—you know who the girl was?" 

''Oh, of .course," and. Drayton 
shrugged his shoulders. 

"Well, we'll have to go," and led on to 
the misty light without. 

Over across the way were the head
quarters tents of a big parade, hope
fully awaiting orders for Manila. To 
their left, separated by a narrow space, 
so crowded were the camps, were the 
quarters of th£ officers of the —teenth 
infantry, and even through the veil of 
mist both soldiers could plainly see 
along the line. Coming toward the gate 
was Mr. Prime, escorted by the major. 
Just behind them followed Mildred and 
the attentive Schuyler. But where was 
Miss Lawrence? Armstrong had al
ready seen. Lingering, she stood at 
Billy's tent front, her ear inclined to his 
protruding pate. He was saying some
thing that, took time, and she showed no 
inclination to hurry him. Miss Prime 
looked back, then she and Schuyler ex
changed significant smiles and glances. 
There was rather a lingering hand
clasp before Amy started. Even then 
she looked back at the boy and smiled 

"H'm!" said the general, as he gazed, 
"that youngster wouldn't swap .places 
with any subaltern in camp, even if he 
is under charges^" 

There was no answer from the strong 
soldier standing observant at his elbow 
But when the chief would have moved 
Armstrong detained him. "One more 
question, general. In case you were 
away and wanted something you had 
left in this tent, you would send an aide 
—or orderly, or—would an order signed 
by one of your staff be sufficient ?" 

"H'm, well—yes, I suppose it would," 
said the general. 

CHAPTER XII. 
Opinion was divided at Camp Merritt 

as to whether Billy Gray should or 
should not stand trial. Confident as 
were his friends of his innocence of all 
complicity in Morton's escape, there re
mained the fact that he had telephoned 
for a carriage, that a carriage had come 
and that a carriage with four men, ap

parently soldiers, had driven rapidly 
. townward along Point Lobos avenue, 
It was seen by half a dozen policemen 
as it shot under the electric light or gas 
lamp. Then there was the bundle inside 
his rolled overcoat that Gray had per
sonally handed Morton when a prison 
er. Everybody agreed he should have 
sent it by orderly—everybody, that is, 

/ 1 \ 
The letter bore ao clew to the whereabouts of 

the witter. 

except some scores of young soldiers in 
the ranks who could see no harm in 
jit having been done that way, especially 

wo "Delta Sigs" in the—teenth. Then 
there were the long conferences in the 
dark. What did they mean V All things 
considered, the older and wiser heads 
"iaw that, as the lieutenant could . or 

ould make no satisfactory explana 
tion of these to his colonel, he should 
to a court—or take the consequences. 

"You've made a mess of the thing and 
an ass of yourself, Billy," was Gordon'i 
.comprehensive if not consolatory sum-

j'mary of the matter, "and as Canker has 
.<?£ been rapped for one thing or another 
. by -camp, division and brigade . com-
jMnao1Sers,one after an other, he feels that 

he's got to prove that he isn't the only 
era fool in the business. You'd better em' 
W- ploy good counsel and prepare for 
;J|fight» . 

"Can't afford it," said Billy, briefly, 
'! "and I'm blowed If I'll ask my dear old 

if. ' dad to come to the rescue. He's had 
to cough up (shame on your slang, 
Billy) far too much already. I tell you, 
Gordon, I'm so fixed that I, can't ex 

1 plain these things unless I'm actually 
• brought to trial. It's—it's—well, you 
- f." t have no secret societies at the Point as 

' we do at college, so you can't fathom 
"V 1 JJs I'm no more afraid of standing 

than I am of Squeers—and be 
—-d to him!" 

•/'' : "Good Law<3, youngster—you, you 
aren't quite such an ass as to suppose 

Lcourt Is going to regard any schoolboy 
Ration as paramount to that which 

vs 

yotir oath of office demands.' Look 
hyuh, Billy, your head's,just addled! 
J-can't work on you, but somebody 
must!" 

And Gordon went away very low in 
his mind. He liked that boy. He loved 
a keen, alert, snappy soldier on drill, 
and Billy bad no superior in the bat
talion when it came to handling squad 
or company. The adjutant plainly saw 
the peril of his position, and further 
consultation with his brother officers 
confirmed hijn in his fears. Schuyler, 
the brigade commissary, being much 
with the —teenth—messing with them, 
in fact, when he was not dancing at
tendance on Miss Prime—heard all this 
camp talk and told her. Thus it hap
pened that the very next day when 
he drove with the cousins (Mr. Prime 
being the while in conference with the 
detectives still scouring the city for the 
young deserter, who the father now felt 
confident was his missing boy), Miss 
Lawrence looked the captain full in 
the face with her clear, searching eyes 
and plumped at him the point-blank 
question: 

Capt. Schuyler, do Mr. Gray's broth
er officers really consider him in dan
ger of dismissal?" 

"Miss Lawrence, I grieve to say that 
not one has any other opinion now." 

There could be no doubt of it. Amy 
Lawrence turned very pale and her 
beautiful eyes filled. 

"It is a shame!" she said, after a 
moment's struggle to conquer the 
trembling of her lips. "Has—is there 
no one—influential enough—or with 
brains enough (this with returning 
color) ,to take up his case and clear 
him?" 

They were, whirling through the 
beautiful drive of the Golden Gate 
park, passing company after company 
at drill. Even as Amy spoke Schuyler 
lifted his cap and Miss Prime bowed 
and smiled. A group of regimental of
ficers, four in number, stood, apparent-

supervising the work, and as Miss 
Lawrence quickly turned to see who 
tliey might be, her eyes met those of 
Col. Armstrong. Five minutes later the 
carriage returning drew up. as though 
by some order from its occupants, at 
that very spot. Armstrong and his ad
jutant were still there and promptly 
joined them. 

Long weeks afterward that morning 
lived in Stanley Armstrong's memory. 
It was one of those rare August days 
when the wind blew from the south
east, beat back the drenching Pacific-
fogs and let the warm sun pour upon 
the brilliant verdure of that wonderful 
park. Earth and air, distant sea and 
dazzling sky, all seemed glorifying their 
Creator. Bright-hued birds flashed 
through the foliage and thrilled the 
ear with their caroling. The plash of 
fountain fell softly on the breeze, min
gled with the rustling of the luxuriant 
growth of leaf and flower close at hand. 
It was not chance that brought the 
stalwart soldier instantly to Amy's 
side. Her gaze was upon him before 
the carriage stopped, and irresistibly 
drew him. The man of mature years, 
the hero of sharp combats and stirring 
campaigns with a fierce and savage foe, 
the commander of hundreds of eager 
and gallant men, obeyed without 
thought of demur the unspoken sum
mons of a girl yet in her teens. There 
was a new light in her clear and-beau
tiful eyes, a flush upon her soft and 
rounded cheek, a little flutter, possibly, 
in her kind and loyal heart. Heaven 
knows his heart beat high with an emo
tion he could not subdue, though his 
bearing was grave and courteous as 
ever, but about that sweet and flushing 
face there shone the halo of a woman's 
brave determination, and no sooner had 
he reached the carriage side than, bend
ing toward him, she spoke. Mildred 
Prime could not repress a little gasp of 
amaze. 

"Col. Armstrong, wiX you kindly 
open the carriage door? I want to talk 
with you a moment." 

Without a word he wrenched the 
handle and threw wide the door.. Light 
as a bird she sprang to the ground, her 
fingers just touching the extended 
hand. Side by side they strolled away 
across the sunlit lawn, he so strong, 
virile, erect, she so lissome and grace
ful. Full of her purpose, yet fearful 
that with delay might come timidity, 
she looked up in his face: 

"Col. Armstrong, I have beard only 
to-day that Mr. Gray is in really serious 
danger. Will you tell me—the truth?" 

Just what Armstrong expected it 
might be hard to say. The light that 
had leaped to his eyes faded slowly and 
his face lost something of the flush of 
robust health. There was a brief pause 
before he spoke as though he wished 
time to weigh .-his words. 

"I fear it is true," he gravely said. 
Then in a moment: "Miss Lawrence, 
will you not take my arm?" And he 
felt her hand tremble as she placed it 
there, ft was a moment before she be
gan again. 

"They tell me he should have counsel, 
but will not heed. 1 have not seen him 
to-day. There i'soo one in his battalion, 
it seems, whom he really looks up to. 
He is headstrong and self-confident. 
Do you think he should—that he needs 
one?" And anxiously the brave eyes 
sought the strong, soldierly face. 

"It would seem so, Miss Lawrence." 
She drew a long breath. She seemed 

to cling a little closer to his arm. Then 
—straight came the next question: 

"Col. Armstrong, will you do me a 
great favor? Will you be his counsel?" 

He was looking directly to the front 
as she spoke. Something told him what 
was coming, yet he could not answer 
all at once. What did it mean, after all, 
but just what he had been thinking for 
a week, that the girl's fresh young 
heart had gone out to this merry, hand
some, soldierly lad, whom he, too, had 
often marked with keen appreciation 
when in command of his big company 
at drill. What possible thought of hers 
could he, "more than twice her years," 
have ever hoped to win ? She had come 
to him in her sore trouble—and her 
lover's—as she would have gone to her 
father had he been a soldier schooled in 
such affairs. Armstrong pulled himself 
together with quick, stern self-com-
mand. 

Looking down, he saw that her eyes 
were filling, her lips paling, and a rush 
of tenderness overcame him as he sim
ply and gently answered: 

"Yes, and there is no time to be lost." 

tapped, for the effusive brother-in-law 
of the winter gone by had found dis
illusion in more )ways than one. Gar
rison, busy day and night with his staff 
duties, had plainly to tell his capri; 
eious wife that she had come without; 
his'knowledge or consent, and that he 
could not think of meeting the expense' 
of even a two weeks' stay in town. He 
could not account for her coming at 
all. He had left her with his own peo
ple where at least she would be in com
fort while he took the field. He desired 
that she should return thither at once. 
She determined to remain and gayly 
tapped his cheek and bade him have 
no concern. She could readily find 
quarters, and so she did. The regu
lar garrison of the Presidio was .long 
since afield, but the families of most 
of its officers still remained there, while 
the houses of two or three, completely 
furnished so far as army furnishings go, 
were there in charge of the post quar
termaster. From being the temporary 
guests of some old friends, Mrs. Frank 
and her pretty companion suddenly 
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"Armstroio will knock these chaises sll'.u.' 
said Billy. 

All these last days, it will be remem
bered, Mrs. Frank Garrison with pret
ty "Cherry Ripe" had found shelter at 
the Presidio. The palace was no place 
for a poor soldier's wife, and there was 
no longer a grat ef ul nabob as a possible 
source of income. It is doubtful indeed 
whether that. mine could be. further 

opened housekeeping in one of these 
vacated hemes, and all her witchery 
was called^ into play to make it (he 
most popular resort of the younger ele
ment at the post. Money she might 
lack, but no woman could eclipse her 
in the dazzle of her dainty toilets. The 
Presidio was practically at her feet be
fore she had been established 48 hours. 
Other peoples' vehicles trundled her 
over to camp whenever she would drive. 
Other peoples' horses stood saddled at 
her door when she would ride. Other 
peoples' servants flew to doher bidding. 
Women might whisper and frown, but 
for the present, at least, she had the 
men at her beck and call. Morn, noon 
and night she was on the go, the morn
ings being given over, as a rule, to a 
gallop over the breezy heights where 
the brigade or regimental drills were 
going on, the afternoons to calls, where
in it is ever more blessed to give than 
to receive—and the evenings to hops 
at the assembly room, or to entertain
ing—charmingly entertaining the little 
swarm of officers with occasional angels 
of her own sex, sure to drop in and 
spend an hour. "Cherry" played and 
sang and "made eyes" at the boys. Mrs, 
Frank was winsome and genial and joy
ous to everybody, and when Garrison 
himself arrived from camp, generally 
late in the evening, looking worn and 
jaded from long hours at the desk, she 
had ever a comforting supper and smil
ing, playful welcome for her lord, mak
ing much of him before the assembled 
oompany, to the end that more than one 
callow sub was heard to say that there 
would be some sense In marrying, by 
George, if a fellow could pick up a wife 
like Mrs. Frank. All the same the post 
soon learned that the supposedly blest 
aide-de-camp breakfasted solus on what 
he could forage for himself before, he 
mounted and rode over to his long day's 
labor at Camp Merritt. Another thing 
was speedily apparent, the entente cor-
diale between her raidiant self and the 
Primes was at an end, if indeed it ever 
existed. She, to be sure, was sunshine 
itself when they chanced to meet at 
camp. The clouds were on the faces 
of the father and daughter, while Miss 
Lrfwrence maintained a serene neutral' 
ity-

They were lingering in 'Frisco, still 
hopefully, were the Primes. The de
tectives on duty at the landing stage 
the evening Stewart's regiment em
barked, swore that no one answering 
the description of either of the two 
young men had slipped aboard. Those 
in the employ of the sau old man were 
persistent in the statement that they 
had clews—were on the scent, etc. He 
was a sheep worth the shearing, and so 
while Mr. Prime spent many hours In 
consultation with certain of these so 
called sleuth-hounds, the young ladies 
took their daily drive through the park 
generally picking up the smiling 
Schuyler somewhere along the way, and 
rarely omitting a call, with creature 
comforts in the way of basketB of fruit 
upon the happy Billy, whose limits 
were no longer restricted to his tent 
as during the first week of his arrest, 
but whose court was ordered to sit in 
judgment on him the first of the com 
ing week. Already it began to be whis 
pered that Armstrong had a mine to 
spring in behalf of the defense, but he 
was so reserved that no one, even Gor 
don, sought to question. 

"Armstrong is a trump!" said Billy 
to Miss Lawrence, one fair morning. 
"He'll knock those charges silly— 
though I dare say I could have wormed 
through all right; only, you see, 
couldn't get out to find people to give 
evidence for me." 

"Do you—see him often?" she asked 
somewhat vaguely. 

"Armstrong!" exclaimed Billy, in 
open-eyed amaze. "Why, he's here with 
me every day." 

"But never," thought Miss Lawrence, 
"in the morning—when we are." 

The eventful Monday was duly ush
ered in, but not the court. That case 

i never came to trial. Like the crack 
of a whip an order snapped in by wire 
on the Thursday previous—three reg
iments, the —teenth regulars and the 
"Primeval Dudes," Armstrong's splen
did regiment among them—to prepare 
for sea voyage forthwith. More than 
that, Gen. Drayton and staff were di
rected to proceed to Manila at once. 
Two-thirds of the members of the court 
were from these regiments. A new de
tail would be necessary. The genera! 
sent for Armstrong. 

"Can't we try that case here and 
now?" he asked. 

"Certainly," said Armstrong, "if 
you'll send for Canker that ho may b* 
satisfied." 

[To Be Continued.] 

A Novel Flail. 

May 4 is A. O. U. W. Arbor Day, and 
Grand Master Workman J. A. Rose 
and: Grand Recorder E. J. Moore have 
struck a novel plan for increasing the 
membership of the order. The follow
ing circular, accompanied by a mem
bership application blank, has been 
sent to each member of the order in 
this jurisdiction. 

"Arbor Day, May 4, 1900, being a le
gal holiday, has been set apart also as 
Workman Day. There are two rea
sons for this: first, we need the 
united efforts of the membership in 
this jurisdiction to obtain sufficient 
new -members to secure the supreme 
lodge cash prize of $2,000; second, 
that day being a legal holiday, no 
time will be lost from your usual busi
ness. 

"The supreme lodge offers a cash 
prize of $2,000 to any jurisdiction se
curing a net increase of 25 per cent 
in the membership between Ji ne 1, 
1899, and June 1, 1900. 

* The Fire Festival. 
Fargo's fire festival, to be held in 

June, will be a bigger affair than was 
at first expected, and the committees 
in charge have written the Smith Cos
tume Company of Minneapolis, that it 
will be necessary to at least double 
the order for costumes. When Mr. 
Smith was made official costumer for 
the carnival, he was told that about 
3,000 costumes would be needed, and 
now he learns that between 6,000 or 
7,000 will be used. Mr. Smith has 
written to big costumers in New York 
and Chicago, who have charge of the 
mardi gras in New Orleans, and they 
will be ready to help supply Fargo's 
demand if Mr. Smith's stock is ex-
hauted. The function at North Dako
ta's metropolis will probably "be the 
largest ever attempted by any city in 
the northwest, and its prospects for 
success are very good. 

A SMART LAWYER'S MISTAKE. 

Mulcted HU Partners In a Deal Bnt 
They Afterward* Got 

Even, . 

*100 Reward flOO. 

A well-known Maine attorney is especially 
noted for his keenness in looking out for 
the best end of every bargain—and for his 
ability in getting hold of that end. It has 
made him unpopular in some circlet—has 
that trait of his! 

On one deal not long ago he was in with a 
couple of friends—men of. wealth and stand
ing, says the Lewiston (Me.) Journal. Busi
ness was good the first year. There was a 
generous division of profits. But the lawyer 
wasn't satisfied with what was coming to 
him, share and share alike with the others. 
After receiving his proper whack as a part
ner, he exacted $500 more for "councel fees." 
He said that as a lawyer he was worth that 
much more to the deal. This was a new way 
of looking at the matter, but the bill was re
signedly allowed by the friends. 

They were pretty good business men, un
derstand. In a little while they saw that the 
venture wasn't panning out very well.1 So 
the shrewd men of affairs quietly unloaded 
without saying anything to their partner. 
Then a little later came tne crash. 

The lawyer hurried around to hold a conso
lation meeting with the other two. 

"Gracious, isn't this too bad," moaned he, 
"I lost so-and-so. How much did you fellows 
drop. You must have been hit pretty 
hard." 

"You're wrong, old boy," came the cheer
ful duet. "We never lost a dollar; no, we 
never lost a cent. Tra la." 

"What-t-t!" 
"Never lost a dollar! We saw it coming 

two months ago. Had a tip. Unloaded. All 
out!" 

"Well, then, why in the name of all that's 
square and above board, didn't you tell 
me?" 

Sometime* a Drawback. 
Many a man's ability to get crcdil 

has prevented him fro'n acquiring 
wealth.—Chicago Daily News. 

New Trial Refused. 
The appeal in the case of Joseph 

King, who was sent to the peniten
tiary for five years by Judge Pollock 
on conviction of an attempt to commit 
a nameless crime, resulted disastrous
ly for the appellant. King is a big, 
burly negro, and the evidence against 
him was conclusive, but his attorneys 
alleged that he should have been sent 
to jail for a year and not to the pen. 
Their motion for a new trial was re
fused by Judge Pollock and the su
preme court affirms the decision of 
the lower court. 

_."Well, we, could have, had you allowed us 
ok 

The readers of this paper will be pleased 
to Item that there is at least one dreaded 
disease that science has been able tq cure in 
all its stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's 
Catarrh Cure is the only positive cure 
known to the medical fraternity. Catarrh 
being a constitutional disease, requires a 
constitutional treatment. Hall's Catarrh 
Cure is taken internally, acting directly 
upon the blood and mucous surfaces of the 
system, thereby destroying the foundation 
of the disease, and giving the patient 
strength by building up the constitution and 
assisting nature in 4°ing its work. The 
proprietors have so mUoh faith in its cura
tive powers that they offer One Hundred 
Dollars for any case that it fails to cure. 
Send for list of testimonials. 

Address F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, O. 
Sold byDruggists, 75c. 
Hall's Family Pills are the best. 

Lucid Reasoning. 
"Why Do Men Gamble!" is the title of a 

brochure now attracting attention. A lot of 
men gamble because a few men win.—N. Y. 
Press. 

918 Per Week. 
A Balary of $18 per week and expenses to 

man with rig to introduce our Poultry Com
pound and Lice Killer among Farmers. Ad's 
withBtamp, Acme Mfg. Co., Des Moines, la. 

As we travel the path of life, we always 
fancy that the other fellow has the best side 
of the road.—Town Topics. 

To Cnrc a Cold In One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund money if it falls to cure. 2Sc. 

A Prudent Man.—Ikey—"Do you believe 
in luck, fader?" His Father^— Veil, yes; 
but I don't depend on it."—Brooklyn Lite. 

Piso's Cure for Consumption is an infalli-
„ ble .medicine for coughs and COWB.—N. W. 

$500 counsel fees when you took yours. See?" Samuel, Ocean Grove, N. J., Feb. 17,1900. 

Millions for Baseball. 
A million of dollars are spent every year 

upon the game of baseball, but as large as this 
sum is, it oannot begin to equal the amount 
spent by people in search of health. There 
is a sure method of obtaining strength, and it 
is not a costly one. We urge those who have 
spent much and lost hope to try Hostetter's 
Stomach Bitters. It strengthens the stom
ach, makes digestion easy and natural, and 
cures dyspepsia, constipation, biliousness 
tod weak kidneys. . . 

.Teacher—"Willie, where is the capital of 
theUnited States? Willie—"In the trusts." 
-Buffalo News. 

Each package of PUTNAM FADELESS DYKS 
colors either Silk, Wool or Cotton perfectly. 
Sold by all druggists. 

Pardoned. 
Gov. Fancher had granted a pardon 

for Wm. Lester, who was sentenced 
last fall to five years in the pen for 
horse stenling, having been sent up 
from Williston last September. It 
seems that Lester was returning home 
late one night last summer and hap
pened to have a little more liquor in
side him than was conducive to good 
conduct. He chanced to pass a bunch 
of horses and proceeded to drive them 
to town. When arraigned he plead 
guilty to horse stealing and was sen
tenced accordingly. 

Horrible Fate. 
Mrs. Marryat—We're thinking of naming 

the baby Mary, after John's mother. 
Mrs. Newitt—O! horrors! That would be 

awful. 
"Why, what do you mean?" 
"Gracious! She 11 be 'Mamed' for life."— 

Philadelphia Press. 

Ask Tour Dealer for Allen's Foot-Ease, 
A powder to shake in; o your shoes. It rests 
the feet. CuresCoras,Bunions,Swollen.Sore, 
Hot, Callous. Aching, Sweating feet and In
growing Nails. Allen's FootrEase makes 
new or tight shoes easy. Sold by all druggists 
and shoe stores, 25c. 'Samplo mailed FRE] 
Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 

Double Trouble 

frOBTWOMAyg HEALTH 
'Boniest Letters from Women 
"v lieved OT Pain by Mrs. Pinkbam 

" DEAB MRS. PTREHAU:—Before I 
commenced to take -your medicine I 
was in a terrible state, wishing myself 
dead good many times. Every part 
of my body deemed to pain in some 
way. At t&ne of menstruation my 
suffering was something terrible. I 
tkcraght tttesywasno cure for me, bnt 
after takkig'sev^rA bottles of Lydia 
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound all 
my ,b%d feelings were gone. I am now 
well atid_enJoying good health. I shall 
always praise your medicine."—MRS. 
AMOS FBBCHLEB, BOX 226, Borneo, Midi. 

Female Troubles Overcome 
•1 DEAB MRS. PINKHAM :—I had female 

trouble, painful menses, and kidney 
complaint, also stomach trouble. Abont 
a year ago I happened to pick np a 
paper that contained an advertisement 
of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound, and when I read how it had 
helped others, 1 thought it might help 
me, and decided to give it a trial. X 
did so, and as a result am now 
perfectly well. 1 wish to thank you for 
the benefit your medicine has bfeen to 
me."—MBS. CLARA STIEBKR, Diller, Neb. 

No /lore Pain 
" DEAB MBS. PINKIIAM :—Your Vege

table Compound has been of much 
benefit to me. When my menses first 
appeared they were very irregular. 
They occurred too often and did not 
leave for a week or more. I always 
suffered at these times with terrible 
pains in my back and abdomen. Would 
be in bed for several days and would 

"Slot be exactly rational at times. I 
took l*ydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound, and menses became regular 
and pains left me entirely."—MBS. £1 
P. CUSTER, Brule, Wis. 
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A Freak. 
Churches Ferry has a freak of na

ture in the form of a calf. He is ten 
days old and as frisky and lively as 
any calf and well formed, as pretty as 
a picture with a fine, sleek coat and 
the size of an ordinary jack rabbit, 
weigs 20 pounds and is a seven-
month calf, vouched for by H. A. Nol-
tamier, the owner. 

An Error. 
An item has been going the rounds 

to the effect that Alpheus Fuller, one 
of the early residents of the territory 
of Dakota, was the first delegate to 
congress. This is an error. The first 
representative of the territory in con
gress was Delegate Todd, a brother of 
Mrs. Abraham Lincoln. 

Brief Notes. 
The new St. John's academy build

ing was dedicated at Jamestown with 
imposing ceremonies conducted by 
Bishop Shanley, of Fargo. The bishop 
was assisted by Rev. Fr. Egan, as dea
con, and Itev. Mr. Sevigney, as sub-
deacon. Rev. Frs. McPhee, Gallahue 
and Lemieux were masters of cere
monies. 

The Dickinson Electric Light Com
pany's franchise has been sold to 
Alexander Hughes, of Fargo. The 
plant will be completed and installed 
within sixty days. 

Over 200 people have settled around 
McHenry, in Eddy county, this spring 
and over 5,000 acres of land will be 
broken. The town is growing. One 
machinery firm sold 25 drills and had 
sales aggregating $1,000 a day. 

John Ogden, a Northern Pacific 
brakeman, had his arm broken while 
switching at Sanborn on Tuesday. 

Morton & Graetz, of Minto, have the 
machinery in place for the manufac
ture of brick in their new yard. 

Schools throughout the state are 
preparing for the suitable observance 
of Arbor day. 
. Arbor day, May 4, is set apart by 
the Workmen for increasing the mem
bership of the order. 

Superintendent Barrett, of the state 
fish department, writes the Bismarck 
Tribune that he has secured another 
carload of fish from the United States 
fish commisisoner, which will be dis
tributed through the waters of the 
state. 

Sweet Labor.—"How is it you're such a 
great worker?" aBked the grasshopper. "Be
cause I love work," replied the bUBy bee. 
"I couldn't be happy without it. In fact, 
you may have noticed, when my busiest sea
son is on I'm in clover."—Philadelphia 
Press. 

First Medical Student—"I believe in let
ting well enough alone." Second Medical 
Student—"Then you'll never make a success
ful doctor."—Philadelphia Record. 

As a rule, when a man Buffers from ennui 
he makes a lot of other people tired.—Chi
cago Daily News. 

Is a durable and 
natural cement-
base wall coating, 

In S lb. paper packages, made ready for use in 
white and fourteen beautiful tints by mixing 
with cold water. It Is a cement that goes 
through a process of setting, hardens with age, 
and can be coated and recoated without washing 
oS its old coats before renewing. 

Is entirely 
different 
from all the 

variouskalaomines on the market, being durable 
and not stuck on the wall with glue. Alabastine 
customers should insist on having the goods in 
packages properly labeled. They should reject 
all imitations. There is nothing "just as good." 

ALABASTINE 
Prevents mnch sickness, particularly throat and 
lung difficulties, attributable to unsanitary 
coatings on walls. It has been recommended 
In a papor published by the Michigan State 

• Board of Health on account of its sanitary 
'features; which paper strongly condemned 
kalsomines. Alabastine can be used on either 
plastered walls, wood ceilings, brick or canvas, 
and any one can brush it on. It admits of radi
cal changes from wall paper decorations, thus 
securing at reasonable expense the latest and 
beet effects. Alabastine is manufactured by the 

I nnwwmn wiur»uj ». ......... 
Instructive and interesting booklet mailed free I 
to all applicants. I 

The complication of 

SPRAINS 
and 

BRUISES 
is a but very sore trouble, 
doubly, or separately, as sprain 
or bruise, there is no remedy 
known the equal of 

for a 

ALABASTINE 

ALABASTINE 

PROMPT, SURE CURB 

«eee66i6!e&-6666!66«66!e6i6d 

In 3or4 Years an Independence^ Assured 
1 f you take upjrour homes 
lo Western Canada, the 
land of plenty. Illus
trated pamphlets, giving 
experlenoe of farmers 
who have beoomewealthy 
In growing wheat, reports 
of delegates, etc.. and full 
Information as to reduced 
railway rates can be had 
on application to the 

Superintendent of Immigration. Department of 
Interior, Ottawa, Canada, or address the Under
signed, who will mall TOU atlases, pamphlets, etc., 
free of oost. F. PBDLEY. Supt. of ImmtCTatlon. gttawa. Canada, or to BBN.DAVIM, 154# B. Third 

treet, 8t. Paul, Minn.; W. RITOBIC. Urafton. N 
D.; T.O.ClXKRia, Stevens Point, Wis. 

$4.00 FOR $1.00 
In a short time, by investing- $10 I 
or more. Safe and reliable. Write [ 
for particulars. 

PURITAN OIL MINING CO., 
Long Beach, California. 

St Jacobs Oil MIKE DONOVAN, 1 ..I « V t-instructor of boxing atthe Now York Athletle Club, 
will publish a series of twenty illustrated boxing 
, Tnls will offer its reai 

nDADfiV^ DISCOVERTt gives  
•% Vr • ^9 • quick relief and cures worst 

cues. Book of testimonials and lO days* treatment 
Free Dr. H. B. GREEN'S SONS. Box D. Atlanta. U*. 

ood. Owl 
INTLM^BOIABTDREJJRTJTFC^^ 

A. N. K.-G lSlO 
WHEN WHITING TO ABTEKTISEBI 
please state that yoa saw the Advertise* 
sent In this paper* 

Till Electric Lighted Limited 
"A twist of the wrist"—it's on. Another twist ot the wrist, it's 
off—the berth light on the Burlington's Chicago Limited. Con
veniences—a buffet-library smoker; compartment and standard 
sleepers; a dining car; a reclining chair car; electric light; steam 
.heat. Leaves Minneapolis 7:20 p. m., St. Paul 8:05 p. m., daily. 
Arrives Chicago 9:25 next morning. Ask your home agent for 
tickets via this line.. 

Oen'l Fui. Agent. 
CHICAGO. ILL 

P. liTM AN, 
Ass't Geii'l Fan. Agent, 

8T. PAUL, MINN. 

WOMEN YOU HAVE HEARD OF. 

Gen. Botha's wife was a Miss Em
met, a descendant of a relative of the 
Irish patriot. 

Ex-Speaker Heed's daughter Kath-
erine is one of 48 young women who 
have just received certificates of the 
woman's law class at the University of 
New York. 

Mrs. Henry N. Couden is the only per
son outside of members of congress 
who is allowed in the speaker's lobby 
while the house is in session. Her hus
band, Eev. Mr. Couden, is chaplain of 
the house, and is blind. He is brought 
to the house daily by Mrs. Couden, and 
remains until she comes for him. 

The late Ellen Clementine Howarth, 
who worked at caning chairs to sup
port her family, once wrote thus to a 
friend: "Excuse me for not answering 
your kind note sooner. The morning I 
received it I had made a contract for 
the caning of a certain number of car 
seats, and they were to be done by to
day. By working from five in the 
morning till 11 at night, I have fin
ished in time." Even thus, the family 
of nine hungry human beings were not 
able to satisfy their craving for food. 

Spring Body Cleaning 
Every spring you clean the house you 

live in, to get rid cl the dust and dirt which 
collected in the winter. Your body, the 
house your soul lives in, also becomes filled 
up during the winter with all manner of 
filth, which should have been removed from 
day to day, but was not. Your body needs 
cleaning inside. If your bowels, your liver, 
your kidneys are full of putrid filth, and 
you don't clean them out in the spring, 
you'll be in bad odor with yourself and 
everybody else all summer. 

DON'T USE A HOSE to clean your 
body inside, but sweet, fragrant, mild but 
positive and forceful CASCARETS, that 
work while you sleep, prepare all the filth 
collected in your body for removal, and 
drive it eft softly, gently, but none the less 

surely, leaving your blood pure and nourishing, your stomach and bowels clean and 
lively, and your liver and kidneys healthy and active* Try a 10-cent box today, and if 
not satisfied get your money back—but you'll see how the cleaning of your body is 

MADE EASY BY 

% 
m 

CANDY CATHARTIC 

S T FOR THE 25 50 mm it •••••• • ALL 
To any needy mortal suffering from bowel troubles and too poor to boy CASCARETS we wifl send a box free. Address 

Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago or New York, mentioning advertisement and paper. 

lessons in GOLDKK HOURS. 
erstbesamet 
belong to a fau 
tor UoLDEff HOURS No. 640, or send II for special 
subscription ooyering tbe lessons to GOLDEN 
HOURS. 21 and 2U Vandew&ter street. New York. . 

. wealthy enoogh to 
Ask your newsdealer 
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