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Tbft' Lebel cifle was 
totufee of 160;. feet the 
fopy five YeetjMto the 
I'bwet from M|Lebel 

Wn, it to saMki to go 
thrift and one-Mlf feet 

amejte*. - That it„ should penetrate 
^ locbdl ̂ arthe^nto -sucb 

0to|ether 
' g." The expliniwwi iuggested 

..sflife expcHiiietKerri«;tliat the rotat* 
lot/bullet pl<$sn^ttiartlcles jtfiihow' 
ai^Uf goc*:4iLii|ri3fo' gpt® "billed" or 
blocftra >iit>.k'smibtles8, also, the ine
lastic character of snow also accounts 
for the difference. The closing in of 
the springy particles of wood behind 
the bullet tends to facilitate penetra
tion. Any inert mass, such as sand, 
earth or coail, shows great resistance 
•gainst penetration.—Pathfinder. 

v ' ' '  A, Wmw Timely Pointer* 
The up-to-date farmer has learned 

the wisdom of doing his own thinking, 
and in selecting a binder or mower to 
weigh carefully- the actu&l points of 
superiority and to avoid mere. "jtalk-
.ing" or "selling" points. The "life" 
of a machine depends largely on its 
main frame, which should be solid 
enough to outwear the working parts 
and yet not heayy enough,to tear it
self to pieces through its own inertia. 
The Deerlng Ideal Binder has, a high-
carbon steel frame, hot-riveted at th'e 
Joints. This machine has stood the 
most severe tests ever put on a binder. 
It has a cutting appartus that will cut 
any crop that grows; elevators that 
will elevate anything it cuts; a simple 
reel with greater range of adjustment 
than any other, operated with a single 
lever; the famoiu Deering Knotter and 
Binder which never misses; the billy 
bundle carrier .worthy fit the name, 
and finally IWerlng ..Holler and Ball 
Bearings, making it the lightest draft 
binder that ever cut a swath. » ^ 

. :Gauldn't Set In, Anyway. 
Benign Individual—My g6od friend, 

don't you know that Nindulging your 
appetite for strong drink will under-
trine your health and bring you to 
death's door? 

De Tanque—Thiitsh ail right, old 
boy; I won't be able to (hie) And the 
keyhole.—Philadelphia Record. 1 

The Baltimore and Ohio Bail BoacLis 
about to make a radical change in Its 
method of running dining cars, and it 
Is expected that the new plan will meet 
with popular approval. 

On, and after the first of June, all 
meals, except dinners, will be served on 
the "a ia carte" plan. Hitherto, on the 
main line, all service was at the uni
form rate of One dollar per meal. Two 
new dining cars are being built and 
will be in service by July 1st, so tiiat 
all through trains will be provided with 
first-class dining cars. 

ilia Slotto. 
First Bunco Man—He seemed pretty 

shrewd. I didn't think you could, do 
him so easily. 

Second Bunco Man—Oh, you never 
know what you can do until you try.— 
Life. 

Th« Summer Bath for Health. 

properly, _ _ 
Ivory soap, rub the flesh until it glows, rinse in 
cool water, jand dry on a soft towel. A daily 
bath thus taken will keep the system in gooi) 
•onditioa during the warm weather-

KLIZA K. FARICER. 

. > She'll Say the Heat. 
"It's awfully late," I remarked to 

my friend, after a long whist bout at 
the club. "What will you say to your 
Wife?" 

"Oh, I 6han't say much, you know,' 
was the reply. 'Good morning, dear,* 
or something of that sort. She'll say 
the rest."—Boxbury Gazette. 

Poor clothes cannot make 
you look old. Even pale 
cheeks won't do it. 

Your household cares may 
be heavy and disappoint 
ments may be deep, but 
thejr cannot make you look 
old; 

One thing does It and 
never fails. 

•t is Impossible to 
young with the color of 
seventy yean indoor isair 

... ir v-.y.4 A ir-. 

P*daatly 

E? oneen. 
mnr'ldok 

It thickens the h»tr 
«4s»{ stops itvfrom falling 
out} and cleanses the scalp 

• " Shall we 
b0ok oti {his 

atrandits Diseises? 
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^SWEETHEART 
Perhaps the morning never dawned 

op a sadder scene than on July 4th, 
'A3, when over the blood-sodden field 
of Gettysburg the light began to break. 
Could all the history of the wounded 
and dead have, been written never be
fore had been such a chronicle, of ro
mance and tragedy, but it was not: 
only now and then a" leaf, as it were, 
has been written and preserved—this 
one by an army nurse. 

My hands and skirts were dabbed in 
blood; my heart was faint within me. 
For long hours I had fasted and work
ed; into my ears had been poured the 
most, tender of last messages; the most 
heart-breaking tales. 

"You ought to rest a little," said the 
rough but kindly voice of an old sur
geon; "only, if you can stand up a 
minute longer—there is a case over 
here I want you to see. In silence I 
followed him to a small church build
ing that had been turned ihto an hos
pital. Every pew was a bed of pain; 
blood dripped from between the altar 
rails; even the aisles were partially 
blocked with the wrecks of humanity. 
It is in a scene like this that one ap
preciates the "other side" of war. 

The 'surgeon led me straight to the 
singer's stand and pointed to a young 
man in shoulder straps, whose blonde 
curls were matted and whose beautiful, 
blue eyes, beautiful even in their pain, 
roved restlessly over the walls and 
ceiling. He was lying flat on his back 
with only a prayer book for a pillow. 

I saw at a glance that an arm was 
gone. The fingers of the other hand 
worked nervously. 

"I can't make out whether he is iif 
his right mind or hot," the surgeon 
said in "fen undertone. "Maybe you can 
tell." ' 

I kneeled and laid my hand on his 
brow. He seemed not to have noticed 
me before. Now he turned a startled, 
wondering gaze on me. His lips moved, 
but at first I could not catch the 
words. By and by I made out: 

"I want Dollie. Please bring Dollie 
here." Again: "I will give all I have 
to the one who will bring me Dollie." 

'Who fa Dollie?" I. asked, gently, 
still smoothing his forehead. 

He looked up with almost a 6mile in 
his eyes, and asked naively: ; 

"Don't you know Dollie?" 
"I am afraid I don't," I said, and I 

smiled a little, too. 
"Dollie is my sweetheart," he an

swered a moment later. His face was 

eyes—a trick of hers. Dear .Dollie! 
She's gone now. I dreamed of her last 
night; dreamed that' her arms were 
about my neck and that she was kiss
ing me and calling me her soldier 
boy." 

'Was .she willing for you to go to 
war?" I asked. Like the doctor, I was 
not sure of his mental condition. 

"Yes, willing in a way. She felt 
that it was right for me to go, and 
right is law with Dollie." 

I went away then, but an hour later, 
having bribed a good woman over the 
way to let me have a pillow—her last 
one—I returned to his side, it seemed 
to me that he had failed during my 
absence and the troubled look in his 
eyes was intensified. 

When I had put the pillow under his' 
head and bathed his face, he said, 
gratefully: 

"How very kind you are! Your 
touch 'minds me of mother's." 

Then I knew he was watching me, 
but he did not speak for a long time, 
and when he did it was not to me: 

"Father in heaven, let me see Dollie 
once more; please send her to me." 

I could not stand either the words 
or the pathos in the voice. I must 
help answer that prayer if possible. 

By and by I said: 
"Could you tell me where to send for 
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_ . WANT DOLLiE."!1^ 
very grave now. "And, oh, how she 
cried when I came away! 
lie!" ' .M' 

A 7few moments I busied myself in 
trying to make him more comfprtab!e; 
£hen he broke out again: _ • 

<'I% Ohly I could see her^ji^ a few 
ininutea it would be heaveti on earth. 
Maybe she would come if she knew I 
am sick. I am sick, ain't I?" 
v- ;"WJ»at ;alli me? I ffel so queer and 
soreWover andr-—" 

.VJJRWWI? he suddenly Interrupted 
JMwtff—*yf you look quick you will 
:'SM4lMtli^!l|:' head up there when tfap 
light /shoes' on that lamp. Look! 
wur. how ofttural her curls, and she 

at m crtti tif tfae corners of her; 

"YOU DOLLIE?" 
Dollie? Maybe she would come to you 
if it is not too far, and I should tell 
her how much you need her." 

It'was a hazardous thing to say. We 
did not often dare make such sugges
tions, for, of course, few comparative' 
ly, could come, and it jlid not do to 
raise false hopes. However, I felt 
confident that he could not live many 
hours, and his pleadings touched me 
inexpressibly, even amid the scene 
and sights surrounding. 

At the question he flashed me such 
a look. 

"Will you?" 
That was all, but oh, the intensity of 

it! "Write to S. B. Sterling,Sterling's 
Corners, Pennsylvania." 

I was not in the least doubt of his 
sanity at the moment, but before I 
could trace the words in my notebook, 
his gaze was once more on the ceil
ing, and he was babbling of mother 
and Dollie. 

Reluctantly I brought myself to 
search his pockets, finding, strange to 
say, only a notebook with the name in 
gilt letters on the cover: "Donald 
Dee. I' 

My letter was brief, only this: 
"Donald Dee is dangerously wounded 

and calls ceaselessly for Dollie." 
It was a memorable Fourth of July, 

one never to be forgotten by the poor 
fellows suffering through the hot, in
terminable hours, or the busy surgeons 
and nurses, who never paused in their 
work of moistening hot lips, bathing 
throbbing brows, washing out gaping 
wounds,receiving last messages, "writ
ing letters home;" in short, doing what 
they could when everything was to 
dO.' ' 

As soon as possible we had the 
young captain removed to more com
fortable quarters. His wounds Were 
doing fairly well, but the surgeon said 
the shock had been too much for his 
nervous system; he might or might not 
live. "Everything, I should say, de
pends upon the nursing,'* he added, 
looking meaningly at me. 

T will do my best for him till DoJ-
He comes," I made *nswer, but my 
heart misgave me; I did not thlqk she 
would come, anfl if she did—well, the 
future, was Veiled^ as futures are apt to 
be. 

Pay by day he Wasted away. Al
though I prepared him fairly decent 

messes ho scarcely ato at all; and 
though a real bedstead had been loan
ed him, with a real though somewhat 
dilapidated straw mattress on it, he 
seldom slept. Without being moody, 
he was not talkative. He seemed to 
be silently consumed by some Inward 
longing. 

"He is dying to see his sweetheart-
poor boy!" was what the surgeon said, 
and what we all thought. 

It was the evening of the fourth day 
after I had sent my message to Sterling 
Corners. Sitting by his couch, fanning 
him—it was intensely hot—I . was 
startled to hear him say in a hurried 
whisper: 

"You don't think she will get here in 
time?" 

To give myself time to frame an an-
swer, I feigned not to understand. 

"I am afraid I will not hold out till 
Dollie gets here. I dreamed1 this after
noon that her mother was here by the 
bed, and she said, 'You won't have to 
wait much longer, Donald.' Her 
mother is dead, you know, and I think 
it means that I am soon to go." 

Assuming a hopefulness that I was 
far from feeling I answered: "I do not 
so interpret your dream. I take it 
that you. will not have long to lid here 
and wait before Dollie comes." 

He caught hopefully at the sugges
tion and seemed much better all night. 
Early the next morning I went to see 
a poor boy whose end was unmistak
ably near and who called'me "mother." 
I was detained some time and as my 
return to my headquarters necessitated 
my passing where Capt. Dee was quar
tered, I thought to serve him his 
breakfast and then take an hour or 
two cf rest. 

The surgeon met me, saying: "Dollie 
has como and is waiting out there in 
the kitchen. See her and then break 
the news to him. He is very weak 
this morning." 

My heart beat fast; at last I would 
see Dollie with her arm3 about her 
lover's neck. I could imagine Just 
the way he would look at her; he said 
so much with his eyes. 

I paused on the threshold of the 
kitchen; she was not there—no one 
but the cook, a strange man and a lit
tle child were in the room. Dollie 
must have grown impatient and sought 
him out; the shock might kill him. 

Hurriedly I turned away, but as I 
did so the child sprang forward and 
caught my hand, exclaiming vehement
ly: 

"Dollie wants her papa!"' 
In my surprise I jerked my hand 

away and fairly staggered backwards. 
"You—Dollie?" 
It was all I could say. 
"Of course I'm Dollie," she answered 

in an injured tone, adding piteous ly: 
"I want 'my papa, and he wants me." 

The stranger, an elderly gentleman, 
now interposed by handing me my 
own letter and saying: 

"I am S. B. Sterling, Donald Dee's 
stepfather, and this is little Dollie, his 
daughter." 

"Certainly—yes, I see," I stammered, 
and I did, though as yet dimly; it was 
so entirely different from what I had 
expected. 

And then I went to Capt. Dee. He 
seemed restless and feverish, and I 
gave myself time by wetting a cloth 
and placing it on his head. 

By and by I said: 
"If Dollie Bhould come today, could 

you bear the joy of it?" 
"I'd like to try the experiment," and 

a ghost of a' smile flitted over his 
wan features. "Joy is not as apt to 
be fatal as either hope deferred or 
rebel bullets, and I know something 
of both of these." 

Then I said: 
"Well, she is here." 
I can no more describe the unutter 

able look of gladness that lighted his 
face than I can describe the rapture of 
the blest. 

"Thank God—and you!" 
A few moments later Dollie was 

covering his face and hands with kisses 
and he was hugging her with his one 
arm and calling her "sweetheart" over 
and over again. 

For the time the grandfather and I 
stood apart and let them enjoy them
selves, the former telling me mean
while of the unusual affection exist-

PATENTS. 

THEY HUGGED AND KISSED BACH 
OTHER; 

ing between them, of how the young 
wife had died while DoUie was a babe 
and of the almost constant prayer of 
the child for her father's safety since 
he entered the army. 

She was a lovely child, with- her 
father's blonde curls and line blue 
eyes. 

Donald Dee did not die, and a few 
days later he was taken home to the 
mother love , and care. awaiting him 
there. V- 1 

I am nW^ grandmother to Dollie's 
children, for you ,must know Donald 
aqd. I celebrated our next Fourth In a 
far more pleasing manner than the one 
a year before, and Dollie has long been 
my sweetheart as well as his, -

list of Patcati leaved but Wuk to 
Northwestern Inventor*. 

Freeman S. Fair and O, F. Nyberg, 
Minneapolis) Minn., ice motor; John 
B. and O. A. French, St. Gloud, Minn., 
automatic grain bundle shocker;" Ole 
E. Hegstad, Hegbert, Minn., extension 
ladder and truck; George T. Honstain, 
and C. E. Bird, Minneapolis, Minn., 
coaling station; Charles B. Underwood, 
St. Paul, Minn., corn cutter, shocker 
and binder; Alfred L. Whipple, Lisbon, 
N. D., variable gear for bicycles; Hen
ry N. Qualey, Vermillion, S. D., incan
descent lamp hanger, (design.) 

Merwin, Lothrop &, Johnson , Patent At
torneys, 910 Pioneer Press Bldg., St. Paul. 

A Hard Word, 
Ethel—Supper is weady, Uncle Don. 
Uncle John—You mean breakfast, 

don't you, dear? 
Ethel-«-'Es; but I can't say it.—Pitts

burg Dispatch. 

Do Tour Feet Ache ana BarnT 
Shake into your shoes, Allen's Foot-

Ease, a powder for the feet. It makes 
tight and New Shoes feel Easy. Cures 
Corns, Bunions, Swollen, Hot and 
Sweating Feet. At all Druggists and 
Shoe Stores, 25c. Sample sent FBEE. 
Address Allen S. Olmsted, LeBoy, N. Y. 

Conditional Superstition. 
"Would you be willing to eat at the 

ble where there were thirteen people?" 
"Well, a good deal would depend up

on whether 1 was goin' to git the meai 
for nothin' or not."—Chicago Times-
Herald. 

Chicago Great Western Increase. 
Chicago, Julie 12,1899.—The earnings 

of Chicago Great Western By., "Maple 
Leaf Route," for the first week of June, 
1S9D, show an increase of ?31,02J{.9T. 
Total Increase since beginning of fiscal 
year (July 1st1) to date, $456,845.05. 

3>rom Vfrs, Surlier 

to Vfrs* iPinkham, 

[LZTTZR TO ins. HNKHAM MO. 76^44] 
"One year ago last June three doe-

tors gave me up to die, and as I had a* 
different times used your Vegetable 
Compound with good results, I had too-
much faith in it to die until I had tried 
it ag&in. I was apparently an invalid* 
was confined to my bed for ten weeks. 
(I believe my trouble was ulceration of 
womb). , 

"After taking four bottles of th» 
Compound and using some of the Liver 
Pills and Sanative Wash, at the end of' 
two months I had greatly improved 
and Weighed 155 pounds, when I never 
before weighed over 138. Lydia E~ 
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is the 
best medicine I ever used, and I recom
mend it to all my friends."—MES. ANNA. 
EVA GUNTEB, HIGGINSVILLE, MO. 

Mn. Barnhart Enjoys JAtm Onee Mors. 

"DEAR MRS. PIXKHAM—I had beem 
sick ever since my marriage, seven. 
years ago; have given birth to four 
children, and had two miscarriages. L 
had falling of womb, leucorrhoea, paiaa> 
in back and legs; dyspepsia and » 
nervous trembling of the stomach. 
Now I have none of these troubles and 
can enjoy my life. Your medicine ha* 
worked wonders for me."—MBB. SL 
BABKHAST. NEWCASTLE, PA.: ' 

A man of mark seems sure to nros-
per, especially if it is a dollar mark.— 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 

An Excellent Combination. 
The pleasant method and beneficial 

effects of the well known remedy, 
STRVP OF FIQS, manufactured by the 
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP Co., illustrate 
the value of obtaining the liquid laxa
tive principles of plants known to be 
medicinally laxative and presenting 
them in the form most refreshing to the 
taste and acceptable to the system. It 
is the one perfect strengthening laxa
tive, cleansing the system effectually, 
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers 
gently yet promptly and enabling one 
to overcome habitual constipation per
manently. Its perfect freedom from 
every objectionable quality and sub
stance, and its acting on the kidneys, 
liver and bowels, without weakening 
or irritating them, make it the ideal 
laxative. 

In the process of manufacturing figs 
are used, as they are pleasant to the 
taste, but the medicinal qualities of the 
remedy are obtained from senna and 
other aromatic plants, by a method 
known to the CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP 
Co. only. In order to get its beneficial 
effects and to avoid imitations, please 
remember the full name of the Company 
printed on the front of every package. 
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAXI. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, V. T. 

For sate by all Druggists.—Price 50c. per bottle 

WHEAT 
WHEAT 
WHEAT 

"Nothing but wheat; what you might 
call a sea of wheat," is what was said 
by a lecturer speaking of Western Can
ada. For particulars as to routes, rail
way fares, etc., apply to Superintendent; 
ol Immigration, Department Interior, Ot
tawa, Canada, or to Ben Davies, 154 East 
Third St., St. Paul, or T. O. Currie, Stev
ens Point, Wis. 

•trie tore, 
eooucioa. 

CURE YOURSELF! 
I ® fol" UDOBtOnU 
aUchargei, inflammation*, 
| irritations or ulcerations 

of mocom membrane*. 
.......... Pniuleii, and not utrin-UTHEEVMS CHEMICAIOO. sent or poiconoua. 
1 » 1 I Sold by Dranbtl, 

or aent in plain wrapper, 
by exprcgn. prepaid, toe 
•1 .on. or 3 bottle., $2.75. 
Circular cent on nquwa^ 

Whiskers flyctf 

A Natural Black by 

Buckingham's Dye. 
Price 80 centi of all druggists or. 

E. P. Hall & Co., Nashua, N. H. 

INVENTORS 
Send to-day for our handsomely engraved 
S8th anniversary work on patents. FREE. 

MASON, FEN WICK ft LAWRENCE, 
Patent Lawyers. Washington, I>. C. 

Df tie IAUJOHN W.DIORRIS f—«-«—-— ~ I Washington, D.C. 

WANTED—Case or nac nealtb that R-l-P-A-N-8 
Mil not benefit. Send S cents to Rlpans Chemical 
Co.. Sew York.for 10 samples and 1.000 testimonial*. 

\r afflicted with 
gore cjes, UBO ;Thomoson'3 Ey • Water 

* ORDERS POUR IN FOR DEERINQ * 

"LIGHT DRAFT IDEALS" FROM ALL POINTS OF THE GLOBE, t 
factory of any kind in America is running day and night to supply £ The lar, 

the damanc.. 
There is no important grain-growing country in the world where Deertne Harvest-IP lllMBlllM SM tiAi tn noa > l«Mr Machines are not in use.u " T 

- . *3?LjMchines that have a reputation for steady, reliable work, light draft and great X 
, anrsbility are everywhere sought after. 2 

pioneered and popularised roller and,ball bearing in binders and mowers. 
> Itoennff machines are built to meet the practical needs of the harvest. 

Tney arettae kind that don*t get out of order. They are easy on horseflesh. 
That a why the nations of the earth unite in endorsing Deerlng? machines* 

DEERIH WUWESTER 00., • Chlu{(, H. S. A. 

FOR SALE 
DO YOU WANT A HOME? 

00,000 AMES OF 8000 I^hbumi 
^$3.00 fo $6.00 »«. LANDS 

Long time and 
OooMsni 

payments to aetaal settlera. 
•eo us or addraaa, 

W. I. M0RIE, Hfr., SHELL LAKE LUMBER 00., SHELL LAKE, VIS. 

M 

*vl 

IF AT FIRST YOU DON'T SUCCJ|Bp,»! 
:  ' r  ,  TRY-  ^  


