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, ..- CHAPTER IV. 
HEN once we had 
made up our minds 
to get married, we 
both of us came to 
the conclusion that 
the sooner we did 

fso the better; more 
especially as the 
introduction of a 
new factor into our 

' relationship was to 
m y u naccustomed 

mind in a certain sense improper and 
irksome, although by no means un
pleasant. Also it wasted time and 
tended to direct our attention from the 
vast undertaking to which we were 
pledged. Accordingly, within a very 
few days of the occurrence already de
scribed, I visited a register, and hav
ing, as it seemed to me, paid several 
unnecessary fees, provided myself with 
* license. On my way back I walked 
'down Fleet street, thinking amiably 
•of getting married and Dr. Johnson, 
.and intending to take the omnibus at 
Charing Cross. As I went I happened 
to look up, and my eye fell upon a no
tice to the effect that a certain well-
known life assurance company had its 

[sr tr <»®oes within the building opposite. 
E&« Then it was that the idea first oc-

-corred to me that I ought to insure 
my life, so that, should anything hap
pen to me, Fanny might have some-
thijr to keep her from poverty. As 
It "iris, she would have absolutely 
nothing. All that I had, and that my 
wife had brought with her, was strictly 
settled upon the boy John in such a 
way that I could not even give my 
subsequent wife a life interest in it, 
or a part of it. I stopped there in the 
street, and having given the matter 
•a. few moments' consideration, came 
to the conclusion that it was my duty 
to provide for Fanny to small extent-
say two thousand pounds. 

Upon this decision. I crossed the 
road-way, and, entering the office, 
*sme inquiries from a clerk. As it 
happened, the doctor attached to the 
company was at that moment in at
tendance and disengaged, so thinking 
that I could not do better than get a 
disagreeable business over at once, I 
sent up my card and asked to see him. 
The messenger returned presently, 

•with a request that I would "step up," 
which I accordingly did, to find myself, 
to my astonishment, in the presence 

I of an old fellow-student of my own, 
f • with whom I had in former days been 
1 p tolerably intimate, but whonj I had 
! I: not seen for years. We greeted each 

, I • other cordially enough, and after a few 
minutes' talk 1 told him the business I 
had in hand, and he began his medical 
examination with the series of stock 

-questions which doctors always put 
upon these occasions. 

The only point upon which he dwelt 
jot ail was insanity, and he was so 
persistent upon this matter that I per
ceived he had heard some of the 
Vumors about me being mentally de
ranged, which my friends and relations 
;&ad so materially assisted to spread. 
However, 1 got through that part of 
the business, and then I undid my 
shirt, and he proceeded with the phy
sical examination. First he applied 
the stethoscope to my heart, and 

•quickly removed it, evidently satisfied. 
Then he placed it over my right lung 
and listened. While he did so, I saw 
his face change, and a thrill of fear 
shot through me as it suddenly came to 
iny mind that I had experienced some 
.trouble there of late, of which I had 
(taken no notice, and which had, in-
deed, quite passed out of my mind. 
Next he tried the other lung, and 
placed the stethoscope on the table. 

•'-What is the matter?" I asked, keep
ing as calm a face as I* could, for I 
could tell from his look that there was 
something very wrong. 

"Come, Gosden, you are a medical 
ana*? yourself, and a clever one, and 
there is no need for me to tell you 
About it." 

-Upon my word," I answered, "I 
"know nothing of what you mean. I 
have not bothered about my own 
health for years; but, now I think of it, 
Z have had some local trouble on the 
chest, last winter especially. What is 
it? It is better to know the worst." 

•"Our rule here," he answered dryly, 
""is not to make any communication to 
vthe person examined; but, as we are 
'brother practitioners, I suppose I may 
-dispense with it, and tell you at once 
that I cannot recommend your life to 
the board to be insured upon any 

vterms. That is what is the matter with 
yon, old fellow," and he went on, in 

'terms too technical for me to write 
-down here, to describe the symptoms of 
-ooe of the most deadliest, and yet 
most uncertain, forms of lung disease. 
In short to pass sentence of death up-
on me. 

f do not think I am a coward, and I 
hope I took it well. The bitter irony 
of the whole thing lay in the fact that 
i<while I was in active practice, I had 
made this form of disease a special 
«tady, and used to flatter myself that 
11 eoold stop it, or at any rate stave it 
toff indefinitely, if only I could get at it 
la time. I might have stopped my 
own, if I had known about it. Ah! 
•bo shall heal the physician? 

^•jTTell, there you are, Gosden," went 
<on my-friend; "you know' as 'much 
•bout it as I do; you may live three 
years, and you may live thirty, but 
Che odds are against you lasting Ave. 
firm know what an uncertain thing it 
'It. There Is only one thing certain 

: tboot it, and that is, that it will kill 
cyap sooner or later. I speak plainly 

~ " i weare btf)^ accustomed toface 
. ' 

these sort of facts. Perhaps you had 
better take anobher opinion." 

1 shook my head. Now that tmy at
tention had . been called to it, no 
opinions could help iqe. He was per
fectly right, I mifcht go very shortly, 
or I might live till well on into1 mid
dle life. As the ivent has proved, I 
have lived, but I am not far from the 
end of my tether now. 

"Are you of opinion," I asked, "that 
my form of disease is likely to prove 
hereditary?" 

I knew what his answer would be, 
but I put the question as ^ forlorn hope. 

"Of course. I should consider that 
it would certainly be hereditary; and, 
what is more, it is extremely probable 
that your wife would contract it also. 
But why do you ask? You are not go
ing to get married again, are you?" 

"I am engaged to be married." 
"Well," he replied, "of course it is 

an awkward thing to talk to a man 
about, but if ycu take my advice, you 
will be a little more honorable than' 
most people are under the circum
stances, and break the match off." 

"I am quite of your opinion," I said, 
"and now I will bid you good-day." 

"Well, good-bye, Gosden. I don't 
think it will be of any use my making 
a report to the board unless you wish 
it. Don't worry yourself, old fellow, 
and keep your chest warm, and you 
may see fifty yet!" 

In another minute I was in Fleet 
street again, and felt vaguely astonish
ed that it should look just the same 
as it did ?, quarter of an hour before. 
Most of us have experienced this sensa
tion when some radical change of cir
cumstance has suddenly fallen upon 
us. It seems curious that the great 
hurrying world should be so dead to 
our individuality and heedless of our 
most vital hopes. A quarter of an 
hour before, I was a man with a pros
pect of a long and useful, perhaps a 
most eminent career. Also I was just 
going to be married to a congenial 
wife. Now I was, as I then thought, 
doomed to"an early grave, and <ps for 
the wife, the idea had to be abandoned. 
I was in honor bound to abandon it 
for her sake, and for the sake of pos
sible children. 

Well, I walked to Charing Cress, 
and took the omnibus as I had intend
ed. I remember that there was a fat 
woman in it, who insisted upon carry
ing a still fatter pug dog, and quar
reled with the conductor seriously in 
consequence. All this took place in the 
month of December, and by the time 
I got home it was beginning to grow 
dark. I went straight into the study: 
Fanny was there, and the lamp was 
lighted. When I entered she flung 
down her pen, and jumping up, came 
forward and kissed me; and, as she 
did so, I thought what a splendid look
ing woman she had grown into,with her 
intellectual face and shapely form, and 
somehow the reflection sent a sharp 
pang through me. Now that I knew 
that I must lose her, it seemed to me 
th^t I loved her almost as I had loved 
my dead wife, and indeed I have often 
noticed that we never know how much 
we value a thing till we are called up
on to resign it. Certainly I noticed it 
now. 

"Well, dear," she said, "have you 
got it? Why, what is the matter with 
you?" 

"Sit down, Fanny," I answered, "and 
I will tell you, only you must try to 
bear it as well as you can." 

She seated herself in her calm, de
termined way, although I could see that 
she was anxious, anil I began at the 
beginning, and went straight through 
my story without skipping a word. As 
soon as she understood its drift her 
face set like a stone, and she heard 
me to the end without interruption or 
movement. 

"Well, Geoffrey," she said, in a low 
voice, when at last I had done, "and 
what is to be the end of it all?" 

"This: that our marriage cannot 
come off—and death!" 

"Why cannot our marriage come 
oft?" 

"I have told you why, dear. A man 
afflicted as I am has no right to send 
his affliction down to future genera
tions. People are fond of calling the 
inevitable result of such conduct the 
decree of Providence, but it is the 
cause of most of the misery of the 
world, and as medical men know well 
enough, a wicked and selfish thing to 
do." 

"The world does not seem to think 
so. One sees such marriages every 
day." 

"Yes, because the world is blind, and 
mad, and bad." 

"I don't agree with you, Geoffrey," 
she answered, with passion. "Our live3 
are our own, posterity must look after 
itself. We have a right to make the 
best of our lives, such as they are, 
without consulting the interests of 
those who may never exist. If they 
do exist, then they must take their 
chance, and bear their burdens as we 
bear ours. All this talk about the fu
ture and posterity is nonsense. What 
will posterity care for us that we 
should care for it? We cannot affect 
it one way or the other; it is hopeless 
to expect to turn Nature out of her 
path. We are nothing but feathers 
blown about by the wind,-and all we 
can do is to go down where the wind 
blows us, and when we fall, we fall 
as softly as we may." 

I looked up in astonishment. I had 
no idea that Fanny held views as 
merciless, and, opposed to all pure 
altruism as they were, in a sense, un
answerable. Indeed, I had heard her 
express notions directly contrary, and 
at the moment was totally at a loss 
to account for the change. Of course, 
however, the explanation was easy 
enough. Theory had come into con
flict with interest, and, as is often the 
case, even in the most highly developed 
people, It was so much the worse for 
the theory. , 

"I am sorry to hear you speak so, 
dear," I said. "I hoped and thought 

that you would bare supported me in 
* very painful resolution. The blow 
is 'hard enough to bear, even with 
your help; without, it is almostun-
endurable." " .! ( 

She rose from her chair, and then foi-
the first time I realized the depth tk 
her emotion. Her beautiful ey& 
flashed, her bosom heaved, and she 
slowly crushed the paper she held in 
her hand to shield her face from the 
lire, into a shapeless mass, and then 
threw it down. 

"You have no heart," she said. "Do 
you suppose it is nothing to me, who 
was going to marry..,you within a week, 
to lose my husband and to be obliged 
to fall back again into this half life, 
this very twilight of a life? Ob! Geof
frey, think again," and she stretched 
out her arms toward me, and looked 
at me, and spoke in accents of im
passioned tenderness. "Think," she 
went on, "can you not give up your 
scruples for me? Am I not worth 
straining a point in your conscience? 
There is nothing in the world, Geof
frey, that a man can profit by in ex
change for his love. Soon this dis
ease will take a hold of you, and then 
you.will grow weak, and miserable, 
and incapable of enjoyment. Live now 
while you can, and leave the conse
quences to Providence, or rather to 
the workings of those unchanging 
rules which we call Providence. Look 
at me: I am beautiful, and I love you, 
and my intellect is almost as great as 
your own. Don't throw me' away for 
a theory, Geoffrey." 

All the time that she was speaking 
she drew slowly nearer to me, her 
arms outstretched and her great eye3 
glowing and changing in the shaded 
light. And now the arms closed 
round me, and she lay upon my heart 
and gazed into my face, till I thought 
that I should be overcome. But, thani: 
Heaven! somehow for conscience' sake 
I found the resolution to hold to what 
I knew to be right. I think it was the 
recollection of my dear wife that came 
over me at that moment, and induced 
a sudden feeling of revulsion to the 
beautiful woman who lay in my arms, 
and who did not scruple to resort to 
such means to turn me from my duty. 
Had it not been for the thought, I am 
sure that being but a man, and there
fore weak, I should have yielded and 
then there would have been no possi
bility of further retreat. As it were, I 
with a desperate effort, wrenched my
self free.from her. 

"It is of no use, Fanny,." I cried, in 
despair. "I will not do it? I think 
that it would be wicked for a man in 
my condition to get married. This dis
tresses me beyond measure; but if I 
yielded to you I should be doing a 
shameful thing. Forgive me, Fanny, 
it is not my fault, I did not know. It 
is hard enough," I added, with a na
tural burst of indignation, "to be Sud
denly doomed to a terrible death with
out having to go through this agony," 
and with a sudden motion I flung the 
wedding license into the fire. 

She watched it burn, and then sunk 
back in the chair, covered her face- in 
her hands and said no more. In this 
position she remained for nearly half 
an hour. Then she rose, and with a 
stern, cold face that it almost frighten
ed me to look upon, returned to lier 
work, which was now once more the 
chief bond between us; nor was the 
subject of our engagement alluded to 
again for many months. Nobody had 
known of it, and nobody knew that it 
had come to an end. And so it died 
and went the way of dead things into 
what seems to be forgetfulness, but is 
in truth the gate-way into those new 
and endless halls of perpetuated life 
on whose walls evil and unhappy rec
ords of the past, blazoned in letters 
of fire, are the lamps to light us down 
from misery to misery. 

(to be continued.) 
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tlie State und Bids Fair to Become a 
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CICILIAN LOVE CHARMS. 

Some of the Most Curious and Popular 

One*. 
The love charms of Sicily are many 

and curious. One, very popular and 
considered very powerful, is to put in
to an eggshell a few drops of the blood 
of the longing lover, says Macmillan. 
The shell is exposed to the sun for three 
days and to the dew for three nights. 
It is then placed- on hot ashes until 
calcined, when the whole is reduced 
to a fine powder and administered se
cretly in a cup of coffee or a glass of 
wine to the object of affection. Anoth
er charm is for the witch to undress 
at midnight and tie her clothes up in 
a bundle, which she places on her 
head; then, kneeling in the center of 
her room, she pronounces an incanta
tion, at the end of which she shakes 
her head. If the bundle falls in front 
of her it is a good sign; should it fall 
behind her the charm will not avail. 
Yet another is worked in the follow
ing manner: Pieces of green, red and 
while ribbon are purchased in three 
different shops, the name of the per
son to be charmed being repeated, men
tally, each time. The Bhop-keeper must 
be paid with the left hand, the ribbon 
being received in the right. When all 
the pieces are bought they are taken' 
to a witch, who sets out to find the 
person to be charmed. On finding him 
or her the witch mutters to herself, 
"With these ribbons I bind you to such 
a one." Then she returns the ribbons 
to the purchaser, who ties them be
neath his or her left knee and wear* 
them at church. 

Utah has produced another won
der. This time it is an ice cave. 
So remarkable is this ice cave 
that it bids fail* to become a rival 
of that other subterranean marvel, 
Mammoth cave. According to the San 
Francisco Chronicle it is located in 
northwestern Utah, near Lake .Baldy, 
one of the highest peaks of the Wa
satch range. The cave has been ex
plored a distance of 1,000 feet from its 
mouth, but there exploration has been 
stopped by a log jam that has closed 
the opening into the next underground 
chamber. The mouth of the cave is 
twenty feet wide and forty feet high. 
A few feet from the entrance is a mon
strous icicle or ice column eight feet in 
diafaieter. It reaches from the floor to 
the ceiling, a distance of seventy-five 
feet. The column has been formed by 
the dripping of the water overhead. 
It is a clear sapphire-like blue. Pass
ing this great guarding column, the 
explorer finds a dozen small pools. 
Some of them are covered with a coat 
of ice two inches thick, of a solidity 
to charm a skater. Others are of 
warm almost hot air. The pools are 
fed by small streams, some hot, some 
cold, that ooze from crannies in the 
wall. All about stand pillars of ice 
little smaller than the giant guarding 
the entrance. There are perhaps fifty 
of these. Stalactites of ice are pendent 
from the celling. The most curious 
feature of the cave is that a dozen cur
rents of air, varying in temperature 
from Arctic cold to Sahara heat, play 
about in it, and make the visitor fancy 
he is having an attack of ague. Some
times a fierce flood from Brush 
creek drives a mass of floating logs 
through the entrance of the cave, and 
across its thousand feet of pools of 
varying temperature to the mouth of 
the second of the series of caves, efr 
fectually barricading it. There is no 
warning of the wonders beneath until 
you eome to the edge of a precipice in 
Mount Baldy's rocky environs. Look
ing over the sixty-foot precipice you 
see a big dark hole at the left and be
neath you. As though nature would 
guard this wonderful cave from sight 
of man she has thrown a great wall of 
lime rock across the entrance. Mor
mon settlers had heard of this cave of 
ice from vagrant Indians, but it re
mained for two snub-nosed, red-haired, 
freckled urchins of 10 and 12 years to 
find it while "herdin' cows." 

A PRACTICAL TEST. 

It Upset Some of tbe Ideas One Man 
Was Vent on Propagating. 

This citizen of Detroit - has a good 
position with a railroad company. 
What happened him at home the other 
evening will explain some things that 
it would take long to relate. "I don't 
care what you call it." he said earnest
ly to his wife. "It may be Christian 
science, faith cure, magnetism, hyp
notism or pure imagination. But it 
does the business, and that's all I care 
to know." "What makes you remain 
baldheaded, then?" she asked, irrever
ently. "Don't get funny, now. I'm 
talking about actual pain or sickness, 
not about creating something like 
teeth, hair or flesh that you've lost. 
When I thought I had that bad at
tack of malaria, I just made up my 
mind that it was a delusion and that 
was the end of it. The day that pic
ture dropped down on me I could have 
sworn at first that my head was brok
en, but I just said to myself that it 
wasn't, and it wasn't. Now you have 
the earache. Let me try, and taaake 
yourself just as receptive as you can. 
That's right, hold my hand. You have 
no pain; you are thinking of better 
things." But there ended the experi
ment. He let out a screech like a 
panther, grabbed one of his slippered 
feet in both his hands and went hop
ping about the room, loudly using the 
most shocking language. His portly 
wife had rocked on his toes. Had she 
been tactful, she would have soothed 
and petted him, but she mockingly told 
him be had no pain. He vociferously 
told her to go to blazes and other re
mote places. No telling what domestic 
tragedy was averted by the coming of 
company, but he submitted to sooth
ing applications, and the next day he 
carefully replenished the family medi
cine chest.—Detroit Free Press. 

USE OF COCA 

InBellvIa and Ita Wonderful Tonic Ef-
- . ' 

-s fectt Upon Indiana. 

Too Possible. t 

Knicker—"We had to discharge om 
pastor because he mispronounced a 
word." Bocker—"For such a trifle?" 
Knicker—"Yes. He said the dear de
parted had gone to "the undiscovered 
country from whose burn no traveler 
returns.'"—Judge. 

The Bashi Bazouks seem to be mere
ly a scmewhat idealized set of ruffians. 

ODD ENGINEERING. 

Water, Taken from the Pacific, Seat to 
Atlantic Ocean. 

It is a remarkable fact that water 
which flows naturally into the Gulf of 
California and thence into the Pacific 
ocean has been virtually lifted across 
the backbone of the Rocky mountains, 
and now, after being used for irriga
tion, finds its way into the Gulf of 
Mexico. A number of small streams 
on the other side of Long's peak, 
which flow into Grand lake and thence 
into the Colorado river, have been di
verted by a ditch that finds its way 
through 10,000 feet high into the head
waters of the Poudre. Some 400 cubic 
feet per second has thus been diverted 
from the Pacific to the Atlantic elope, 
where the water is used for irrigatlhg 
additional farmB In Larimer county. 
It is not strictly correct to say that 
this water has been lifted across the 
range. But a feat of sinuous engineer
ing has diverted it, which amounte to 
the same thing. . 

(Bolivia) Cor. Chicago Rec
ord: The Indians regard the coca 
with extreme reverence. Von Tschudl, 
the Austrian scientist, who made a 
most thorough study of the ancient 
customs of the Incas, says: "During 
divine worship the priests chewed coca 
leaves, and unless they were supplied 
with them it was believed that the 
favor of the gods could not be pro
pitiated. It was also deemed necessary 
that the supplicator for divine grace 
should approach the priests with an-
'acullico' in his mouth. It was believed' 
that any business undertaken without 
the benediction of coca leaves could 
not prosper, and to the shrub Itself 
was rendered. During an interval of 
more- than! 300 years Christianity has 
not been able to subdue this deep-
rooted idolatry, for everywhere we find 
traces of belief in the mysterious pow
ers of this plant. The excavators in 
the mines of Cerro del Pasco throw 
chewed coca upon the hard veins of 
metal in the belief that it softens the 
ore and renders it more easy to work. 
The Indians even at present time put 
coca leaves in the mouths of dead per
sons in order to secure them a fav
orable reception on their entrance into 
another world, and when a Peruvian 
op a journey falls in with a mummy, 
he, with timid reverence, presents to 
it some coca leaves as his pious offer
ing." One of the scientific explorers 
who has been working up in this 
region told me of his experience with 
a coca chewer. "A man was employed 
by me," he said, "in very laborious 
digging. During the five days and 
nights he was in my service he never 
tasted food and took only two hours' 
sleep each night, but at intervals of 
two hours and a half or three hours he 
repeatedly chewed about half an ounce 
of coca leaves and kept an 'acullico' 
continually in his mouth. I was con
stantly beside him, and therefore had 
the opportunity of closely observing 
him. The work for which' I had en
gaged him being finished, he accom
panied me on a two days' journey 
across the level ground. Though on 
foot, he kept the pace of my mule and 
halted only for the chaccar (chewing). 
On leaving me he declared that he 
would willingly engage himself again 
for the same amount of work and that 
he would go through it without food if 
I would but allow him a sufficient sup
ply of coca. The village priest as
sured me that this man was 62 years 
of age and that he had never known 
him to be ill in his life." 

HEART-HUNGRY WOMEN. 

Men Said to Be Splendid Lovers, bat 
Heartless Husbands. 

Women, perhaps, treasure love in 
their hearts more than men do. They 
probably love more deeply, and feel 
neglect, or fancied neglect, more keen
ly. There has been a good deal said 
of the great necessity of "keeping 
love," but it might be argued that if 
it has to be preserved or pickled, or 
tied up in a parcel, or looked after, like 
furs in summer and plants in frosty 
weather, it's not the best kind that 
there's something artificial about it, 
and that it doesn't thrive well in the 
climate it happens to live in. Hus
bands and wives don't always grow 
apart by being too reserved. The 
calamity has been known to come 
about by the entire absence of reserve 
and common politeness. Natures dif
fer so. The matter-of-fact woman will 
drive the sensitive man to the lunatic 
asylum unless the good fairy who gave 
him his sensitiveness dropped him a 
lump of common sense at the same 
time. It is often declared that the man 
who was a splendid lover proves a 
neglectful and thoughtless husband. 
Sometimes he drops into the human 
habit of understanding the good things 
of his life directly they are his, some
times he takes up ttye natural even 
tenor of life more quickly than his 
wife does. Often he is reserved, and 
sometimes he thinks that the eternal 
mouthing of the word "love" is silly 
and sentimental. If he does, it's to 
be hoped he'll marry a woman who is 
exactly of his mind. If not there are 
troubles ahead for them both, and the 
lion's share will be hers—poor thing. 
A reticent Scotchman—married for 
thirty years—knelt beside his wife's 
deathbed, and with his arms about 
her, called her "darling" for the first 
time within the memory of the grown
up son beside him. The young man 
told me this himself, and told me how 
strangely the unaccustomed words 
sounded between them. .He said his 
mother's eyes opened and a 
smile of half-shy gladness passed 
over her face, and then she 
died. Perhaps •• they needed no 
tender words along the years. Per
haps they understood each other. But 
if she had missed them; if she had 
been heart-hungry, as women often 
are, what a pity that the swe.et old 
love-word had come so very late.— 
Montreal Herald. 

What Was Killing Him. 
Beggar—Will you please give me six

pence, sir? I am on my way home to 
die. 

Gentleman (handing liim the money) 
—I don't object to giving you sixpence 
for so worthy a purpose at that, but 

V«ur breath smells horribly of whisky. 
Beggar—I know it does, sir; whisky's 

what's killing me.—London Tropical 
Times. > 
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The second city of the British em

pire in size is Calcutta. ,v«,, 
7 j AW" "I- ^ 1 ( f Jgf. y)\ 

I) 5 if'* Vi* 

' / > tiW ' \4it ' 
,J£VV..V 

President Knitter's rather. 
The bitter feeling which Paul Kru-

ger cherishes toward the British Is cer
tainly not lessened by the memory that 
his own father was the man who fired 
the first shot at the English troops 
at Boomplatz in 1848, and by the fur
ther thought that he was one of those 
who were driven by the English .to 
take part in the great "trek" of 1836. 
Again, in 1854, when the Boers peti
tioned the queen to be allowed to re
main under the protection of the Brit
ish flag, the elder Kruger was one of 
its signers. The answer of the duke of 
Newcastle, who returned tfce petition 
with the remark that it could not be 
entertained and 'that England had al
ready extended its rule too far in Af
rica, has always been remembered by 
Kruger and his associates aa an oil

ing insult. of.i •• -
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C.C.C.HNE NOW OPENI 

• , x- . 
!d \and Opened 

to the Public. , 
i 'J-y 

Orratett Improvement of *!»• *6* —* 
Anyone Can Bide Over It to Health 

and Happiness. * 

Chicago.—[Special.]—The new CJ. C. C. 
line la now open to tne public, and at onc« 
sained an enormous patronage on account 
of the meritorious service It performs. 
The line Is built on solid merit, and .leadt 
by the stralghtest and shortest route to 
Health. . Everybody Is delighted, and 
those who thought they would nevei 

.reach..Health and Happiness again havs 
found this an- easy, and sure way. of get* 

rSneij» per cent of the Ills of humanity 
are cau»*a by lazy livers, chronic consti* 

B" atlon afd their consequences. Impure 
lood and a poisoning of the whole sys

tem. What's the use of stumbling along 
the roadway, sick and weary, when you 
can quickly ride to health—by taking Caa-
carets. Buy and try Cascarets 'La;nd* 
Cathartic to-day.. You will find that It f 
what they do, not what we say they 11 
do. that will please you. Sold by drug
gists generally, 10c, 25c or 50c per bo*, 
or by mall for price; Send for booklet, 
and free sample. Address, Sterling Rem
edy Co., Chicago; Montreal, Can.; N^W. 

This is the CXSCAUET tab
let. Every tablet of the only 
genuine Cascarets bears the 
magic letters "O C C." Look 
at the tablet before you buy, 
and beware of frauds, imita
tions and substitutes. 

-t 
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PATENTS. 

List of Patents Issued Last Week to 
Northwestern Inventors. 

Peter M. Bang, Dawson. Minn., bajj 
fastener; Thomas Cusick, Cogswell, N. 
D., car coupling; John C. Forsburg, 
Willmar, Minn., curling tongs heater; 
Laurits Hansen, St. Martin. Minn., 
licrse collar; John L. Owe us, Minneap
olis, Minn., draft equalizer; Charles S. 
Saxton, Blue Earth City. Minn., run
ner for vehicles; Claude A. P. Turner, 
Minneapolis, Minn., steel ore bin; Rob
ert J. Walker, Moorhead, Minn., feed 
board for roller mills. 
. Merwln, Lothrop & JohnFon, Patent Attor
neys, Oil & 912 Pioneer Press BIdg., St. Paul 

Tlie work of cutting down the grades 
on the Chicago division of the Balti
more and Ohio Itail Road will be be-
JTun at once, and most of tlie heavy 
work will have been completed by 
spring. 

The Chicago division work includes 
reductions between Tiffin, O.. and At
tica, where a 28-1'oct grade will l>e re
duced to 18 feet, for a distance of 16 
miles, the heaviest cut being at Repub
lic. 

At Teegarden, Ind„ there are 175 000 
cubic yards to be removed, to reduce 
the grade from 28 to 10 feet. Between 
Garrett and Ripley, Ind., there will be 
a relocation of the line for seven miles, 
reducing a 26-foot grade to 1G feet, 
both east and west bound. 

These reductions will cost about 
$300,000, but will allow an increase of 
nearly 30 per cent in train loading 
when they are completed. 

Bother the Pay. 
A few weeks ago a young Irishman 

applied for a situation a® a ear con
ductor in one of the principal towns in 
Scotland. 

The manager thought him fit for the 
work, and asked him what pay he 
wanted. 
"Bedad!" he replied, "never moind the 

pay—just give me the job, and Oi'll 
have a car of my own in a fortnight." 
—Answers. 

SlOO Reward 8100k 
The readers of this paper.will be pleased to 

learn that there is at least one dreaded disease 
that science has been able to cure in all its 
stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh 
Cure is the only positive cure now known to the 
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a constitu
tional disease, requires a constitutional treat
ment. Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, 
acting directly upon the blood and mucous sur
faces of the system, thereby destroying the 
foundation of the disease, and giving the patient 
strength by building up the constitution and 
assisting nature in doing its work. The pro
prietors have so much faith in its curative 
powers that they offer One Hundred Dollars for 
any case that it falls to cure. Send for list ef 
Testimonials. 

Address F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo a 
Sold by druggists 76c. 
Hall's Family Pills are the best 

If you wish to know bow many 
friends you have, get Into office; if you 
wish to know how many you haven't, 
get into trouble. 

What man has done woman thinks 
she can improve on. 

CLETTEB TO lilt. VINXHAIf WO. 94498) 
"lam so grateful to you for what 

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound has done for me that 1 feel as 

though I must 
tell about it. A 
year ago 1 was 
taken very sick. 
Doctorscould do 
me no good only 
to deaden the 
pain which I 
had almost con
stantly. I got 
some of your 
Compound and 
took one bottle 

Women 
Would Sure
ty Tty Mrs. 
PhMuunw8 
ModkUnoff % 

They Onty 
Kneiw, Saya 
Mrs. King 
and received benefit from 11 at once. 
I have taken it ever since and now 
have no backache, no pain in my 
side and my stomach and bowels are 
perfectly well. I can honestly say thai 
there is nothing-like it. If I could only 
tell every woman how much good your 
medicine has done me, they would 
surely try it"—MABTHAM.Kise, Noam 
Attlbbobo, Mass. 

The way women trifle with health 
shows a degree of indifference that ia 
pastunderstanding. Happiness and use
fulness depend on physical health; so 
does a good disposition. Disease makes 
women nervous, irritable and snap-
pish. The very effort of ailing women 
to be good-natured makes them ner
vous. Write to Mrs. Pinlcham, she will 
help you to health and happiness. 

Iteostsnothing togetMrs. Pinkham's 
ice. Her address is Lynn, Mou. 
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