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CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.) 
Jacnta's beating, bounding heart was 

crowded with a flood of emotions. Her 
father would be saved. She also and 
her mother would be taken out of the 
power of the conquerors. She would 
escape from the hateful alliance with 
Francisco. She would be with him— 
the bravo American—her hero. 

A low whistle broke, in upon her 
meditations. Salvarez ana Jacinta, 
quickly snatching a moment when the 
hcntinel could not see, sprang to the 
window. 

A pistol and a lsiiife were thrust 
through the bars. 

"My pistol." said Medworth. "Phil-
ip't. knife. The coast id clear. But 
don't shcot if you can porv-ibly hc':> i.1. 
I'd3 the knife if you must; if. ij silent." 

Salvarez grasped the instrument of 
Lis salvation and breathed a biesjiaj 
up-ja M-d worth. 

Jacir.t.a caught his rocetilag hand in 
i.er:; and kissed it. 

"Harry!" said Med worth.  "Hide the 
weapon?.  Shall  I attract  the r;uard?" 

"Yes." whispered Salvaroz, drawing 
back from the window. 

Immediately there arose outside the 
window a low, peculiar cry, startlias 
i.nd weird, sounding like neither the 
try cf man no.- beast. The sentinel 
heard it. 

Ha ::::w the three priror.ers standing 
m acrnuent fright, ga-ias toward the 
viariJW. 

"What is it?" asked the cuard. 
Jacinta. whose excitement might eas-

fsy be taken for fear, pointed with 
trembling finger toward the window. 

"Something—there!" she said. 
Again the wail, beginning in almost 

nothing, rising, swelling, until it seem
ed like the dying cry of a demon. 

With a murmur of surprise and 
clai m, the guard sprang to the window 
with his gun, ready to fire<-" 

Like a flash, Salvarez was upon him. 
The de-perate general hesitated not a 
moment. The knife flashed in his hand, 
gleamed as he poised it a second above 
the doomed man, and then descended. 
The sentinel groaned, staggered, gave a 
despairing look at his executioner, and 
fell at Jacinta's feet a corpse. 

"Come!" said Salvarez. They fol
lowed him from the room, and in the 
twinkling of an eye they had disap
peared through the sliding panel. 

CHAPTER XV. 
Namampa, the Hero Doctor. 

While Medworth and Tempest were 
exerting' themselves to save General 
Salvarez and his family, and were con
gratulating themselves upon the fact 
that Don Juan's daughter, if not free 
from the clutches of the royalists, was 
at least temporarily safe, owing to a 
slight illness, the truth was that Lola 
was in so feeble and dangerous a con
dition that Don Juan, Philip and Go
mez were all very much alarmed about 
her. 

While the exciting scenes attendant 
upon the escape of Salvarez were being 
enacted, it might well be wondered 
that neither Philip nor Gomez should 
have been in the council room, or any
where near to prevent the successful 
Issue of Medworth's plot. 

Don Juan, who, notwithstanding liis 
vaulting ambition, sternness and pride, 
really loved his daughter, was torn 
with anguish a.nd bitterly condemned 
himself for bringing her against her 
will to a place that now threatened to 
lie the cause of her death. 

Nearly the same anxiety was shown 
by Philip, and he did not conceal it. 
Gom?z, felt, in his own way, a great 
anxiety, but he skillfully concealed the 
true state of his feelings and appeared 
rather the sympathetic friend than the 
baffled lover. 

After a confercnce between the three 
Mattazudo was dispatched for Namam
pa, the herb, doctor who lived three 
miles distant. MattazudoVs eyes gleam
ed with triumph as he bore away to
ward N'amampa's hut. 

Gome::, perhaps, discovered the mis
chief in Mattazudo's looks, for he 
started to warn the half-breed against 
any more treachery. But Philip stopped 
him. 

"Don't go, Gomez," he said. "I wish 
to speak to you in the council room." 
Then turning to Don Juan, he said: 
"My dear Garza, remain here with your 
uaughter, and let me know when this 
herb doctor comes." 

Philip and Gomez left together, and 
went at once to the council room. 

"How is this?" said Gomez, pausing 
at the door. "The room where Sal
varez is confined left without a guard? 
I saw one there when I left an hour 
ago." 

"Strange carelessness," muttered 
Philip. "The most dangerous enemy 
we have left unguarded. 

As if actuated by a common impulse 
they ran to the door of the room Sal
varez had occupied. All was silent. 
They entered, and looked hastily 
around the large apartment. 

There, under the window, lay the 
guard, his face upturned and distorted 
with the agony of his sudden death. 

"By heaven!" exclaimed Philip, "Sal
varez has escaped. What was this man 
doing here? Did Salvarez go out by 
the window?" 

Gomez shook his head in a gloomy 
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A traitor's hand has aided him. I 
suspected one before. My suspicion has 
been verified." 

" iou suspected one of our people?" 
"Yes; I suspscted Francisco. Did it 

not seem strange to you that Francisco 
hou'd ask to have the rebel's execu-
"on delayed till midnight." 
"Xow that you speak of it, it certain

ly was strange; but I was so anxious 
about Garza's daughter I gave the 
other matter but little thought. Fran
cisco said that Salvarez, his wife, his 
daughter, all begged for twelve hours 
more in which to say farewell—to pray 
together." 

Gomez pointed grimly to the dead 
sentinel. 

"Well, they have prayed to some ad
vantage, it seems, and have said fare
well—to us, not to ono another." 

"But the knife!" exclaimed Philip. 
"Where did Salvarez obtain the 
knife?" 

"Where, ir.dccd, unless from Fran
cisco?" 

CHAPTER XVI. 
In the meantime Geo. Salvarez, his 

wife, daughter and their brave rescuers 
have gained a place cf safety in the 
secret passage. • 

"You speak of getting ta the Ori
noco," said tho wife of Salvarez. "It is 
impossible, as you know. How can you 
travel without being captured again?" 

'I had already thought of that," said 
the General. "The thing is difficult, I 
will admit. Brt the difficulty of trav
eling is not the heaviest on my mind. 
If I go. I must go alone. I must leave 
you and Jacinta here. My anxiety is 
for you. What will become of you 
while I am away?" 

"You need not be alarmed for them, 
General Salvarez." said Arthur. "It is 
certain that, aside from ourselves, no 
person about the castle suspects tho 
existence of this place. While they re
main in ignorance we are safe enough, 
and I assure you we shall make no 
effort to inform them of the facts. And 
you may rely on us. We are only two, 
of course, but as far as our protection 
can go, your wife and daughter shall 
have it." 

"Right!" said Tempest. "Two Amer
icans are as good as a dozen of that 
rabble upstairs." 

Salvarez smiled. 
"You seem to have been better than 

the entire force to-night," he said. "I 
agree, with you that this place is safe 
enough; but how will you live? It 
lacks the necessary . comforts. Then 
the matter of food is most important." 

Tempest laughed. 
"We must do without the comforts, 

General," he said. "But as for food, 
with a river full of fish running past 
cur hidden door, and fruit to be had 
for the picking, not to mention a stray 
calf or two from your own herds, I 
don't think we'll starve. Don't fear 
for us. If we continue to have the 
same number of hours at night that 
the country has had since the creation, 
and the soldiers of the new king con
tinue to drink plenty of intoxicating 
beverages, we can walk all around and 
never be caught." 

"You give me renewed courage," said 
Salvarez. "If two young men who are 
strangers here can accomplish these 
things, a General of the Republic 
should not hesitate. Since I am as
sured of the safety of my dear ones, 
there remains nothing now for me to 
do but go. If I could but get word to 
Ramana." 

"Who? Ramana, the Garib?" asked 
Medworth. 

"Yes," replied Salvarez. "Ramana is 
old. but he is a true friend." 

"What message would you send 
him?" asked Artnur. "1 know his hut. 
I can go there now." 

"You might be Captured." 
"Did not Tempest just now tell you 

that we could go anywhere?" 
"Go. then," said Salvarez. "See 

Ramana, and say to him that Salvarez, 
his friend, is in trouble. Tell him that 
I have escaped from the castle, and 
must cross the Orinoco at once, with
out being seen at Bolivar or any other 
place on this side. Tell him I must 
start before it is light. Tell him to 
bring his large canoe, and his son, 
Ravona. to help him paddle. Tell him 
to meet me twenty feet below the se
cret passage." 

Medworth then hurried away, cau
tiously worked his way out of the se
cret passage and started off toward 
Ramana's hut. He found the old In
dian asleep in a rude hammock of 
grass, and woke him up to give him 
the message of Salvarez. 

He was much surprised at the agility 
displayed by the old Indian. He called 
Ravona, who slept in another ham
mock, and, without wasting time in 
saying farewell to Ramana's aged wife, 
they hurried, accompanied by Med
worth, to the river bank, where a long, 
light canoe was moored. 

"Come," said Ramana. 
Medworth took his seat, and the two 

Caribs, with powerful arms, sent the 
canoe speeding down the Coroni. In 
a short time they had reached the 
trysting-place, and the prow of the 
canoe was shot into the overhanging 
grass on the baak. 

"Where is he?" asked Ramana 
"He will come," said Medworth. 

"Wait here." 
„ . . „ They had not long to wait. Sal-
not have gone Tarez had timed them pretty accurate-
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tolled. But how rived he appeared, creeping' nlorig 

did Silv&riiz obttlk & weapon,, and how slowly in the darknesis. 
"Ah! you are here," he said. 

He pressed Medworth's hand, 
stepping into the canoe, said: 

"Away, Ramana!" Then to Arthur: 
"My brave friend, to you and your 
companion I leave my dear ones." 

"You will find them safe on your re-
turn," replied Medworth. 

The canoe shot away in the dark
ness, and Medworth speedily made his 
way back to the cavern. 

In the meantime Philip had been 
roused from his reverie by the messen
ger who had been sent by Don Juan 
with the information that Mattazudo 
had arrived, bringing Namampa, the 
herb-doctor. 

Throwing off his dejection and 
mocdy misgiving, he hurried to Lola's 
room. 

He found Don Juan and Mattazudo 
there, with an aged Carib whose 
twinkling black eyes looked out from 
under bushy eyebrows with an expres
sion of great cunning. 

I-tis skin was wrinkled and seared, 
and looked like rusty parchment, and 
his hands were long and skinny, seem
ing to be but the bony skeleton with a 
covering of skin drawn tightly over 
them. 

Namampa bent over Lola, felt her 
pulse, looked at her tongue and sol
emnly shook his head. 

"Very bad. Much fever. Bring me 
some water," he said. 

Water was brought him, and he dis
solved some crystals in it. Then ho 
poured the fluid down Lola's throat. 

In an hour the anxious watchers 
could see that, the condition of the 
sick girl had improved. Her painful 
restlessness bad given way to a sweet 
repose. The high fever had subsided. 
Don Juan's hope was renewed. 

The Carib remained in the castle, 
and was constant in his attendance 
upon Lola. It seemed for five days 
that Lola was on the way to complete 
recovery. 

Five days of anxious watching for 
Don Juan. Five days of cruel sus
pense for Medworth. Five days of dis
sembling for Gomez. Five days of 
villainous plotting for Mattazudo. 

Then, one day, when Medworth was 
in his accustomed place, crouching be
hind the secret panel, he heard the 
sound of sobbing and voices that were 
very sorrowful. At first he pricked 
up his ears eagerly, for Lola's name 
was mentioned. He listened—then he 
heard what he had hoped he would 
never hear. Lola was dead. 

He staggered away, and crept back 
to the cavern and his friends. 

The pallor of his face was ghastly 
in the light of the lantern that hung 
above their heads. 

"What's the matter, boy?" cried 
Tempest, in alarm 

FILIPINO RAILROAD MEN. 

Natives in Manila Take Steadily to 
, .. the Work of Operating Elec-
V trie Lines. 

ghost. What's happened?" 
"She's dead!" he gasped. 

The experiment made In depending 
solely on native Filipinos to man the 
sars of the Manila Electriq railway has 
proved eminently successful. Although 
this kind of help was used exclusively 
In building the lines, which were opened 
to traffic last April, it was feared by 
some that a certain well-known ten
dency toward unreliability in the * na
tive character wotild manifest itself in 
the new work, more exacting than any 
natives had heretofore been called upon 
to perform in numbers since the Amer
ican occupation. 

"It is generally known," said P. E. 
Fansler, assistant to the president of 
the New York company, by which the 
system was built and operated, "that 
the natives are wonderfully quick to 
learn up to> a certain point, where a 
childish unreliability has blocked fur
ther progress in the attainment of a 
thoroughly civilized status. That it is 
rather a matter of proper and well di
rected tuition seems to be the lesson in 
the present case. As was generally an
ticipated, the operating manager in 
Manila, Mr. Belden, met with instan
taneous success in Instructing th6 na-
:lve mind in the technic of street car 
operation, but contrary to general an
ticipation the usual bete noir—instabil
ity—seems to have been quite thorough
ly overcome. 

"It is felt now that the native has 
lived up to, the requirements of the job 
fully as well as the white man could 
have done under any conditions and 
probably better, taking the climate into 
consideration," said he. "It must be 
remembered that to operate a modern 
electric car in the crowded streets of 
an oriental city, where the traffic and 
pedestrians are absolutely at variance 
and unaccustomed to so foreign an ele
ment, calls for the full measure of steadi
ness and resourcefulness to avoid acci
dent. It is a fact that under these try
ing conditions the Manila Electric rail
way is being operated with what may 
justifiably be considered a minimum of 
accident and that through the demon
stration by the Filipino motorman of 
his full possession of those very quali
ties that the more cursory examiners 
have declared to be wanting. Fully to 
appreciate the peculiar demand for 
steadiness one must have had experi
ence in trying to progress through the 
Btreefis of a far eastern metropolis. Pe
destrians use the roadway very often in 
common with vehicles and may gener-

, —„ . — , ally be persuaded to make way only 
"You look like a j when their lives are actually in danger 

dead. I heard them talking about it 
just now. She died last night. They 
are going to bury her in the garden to
day." 

"So soon?" said Tempest. "Why do 
they not wait longer?" ' 

"They do not wait long in this coun
try," senor," said Jacinta; 9id then, 
with her long lashes hiding the gleam 
of satisfaction that came into her 
eyes and could not be held back, she 
placed her jeweled hand in Med
worth's, and, leaning forward, she 
pressed her rich, warm lips to his cold, 
white brow in what seemed to be a 
token of her honest sympathy. 

That afternoon there was a sad and 
solemn gathering near the fountain in 
the garden of Salvarez, and while Don 
Juan, Philip and Gomez looked silently 
on, the body of poor Lola was lowered 
into a shallow grave. 

They did not see two pairs of eyes 
that peeped from a secluded bower, 
one pair being dimmed with tears. 

Medworth and Tempest had risked 
capture, and perhaps death, to witness 
the last sad rites. 

(To be continued.) 

! A narrow escape from death is uniform-
"Lola's 'y treated as a good joke, not only by the 

Rotation of Calendars. 
An evening contemporary has been 

informing its readers that they can 
use the same calendars every twenty 
years—when the dates of the month 
fall on the same days of the week— 
thereby avoiding the expense of five 
almanacs for the present century. But 
here is something better than that. 
Persons who have the -double advan
tage of ancient family and careful 
forefathers, by turning up the calen
dars—unfortunately they are not 
printed ones, for the twelfth century, 
by Solomon Jarchus, will find the days 
and dates coincident with the present 
century. Such persons can save the 
expense of buying for 100 years. 
Again those with a frugal mind, who 
have preseved the almanacs of the 
nineteenth century, will avoid an out
lay for calendars of the century com
mencing Jan. 1, 2201, as the dates for 
the 100 years following will be coin
cident with those of the last century. 
But life is scarcely long enough for 
such economies.—London Chronicle. 

Right la the Swim. 
, Having obtained a situation there 

he couldn't escape going to Philadel
phia to live. On Chestnut street he 
met an old time friend, to him ex
plained the reason for his appearance 
in the charming City of Brotherly Love 
and said: 

"I've taken lodgings on Spruce 
street. Have I done the right thing?" 
"Certainly, certainly, my dear fellow! 
You couldn't have done better, you 
know. You're right in it, in fact. Why, 
the trolley cars run up Pine street on 
Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, 
and come down Spruce street on Tues
days and ; Saturdays."—New York 
'Times. 

The Notre Dame church In Paris, 
which has heretofore been lighted by 
candles, is to he supplied with eleotrie 
lamps at a cost of 190,000. 

Covetousnesa is never satisfied tiy 

observers, but by the principal as well. 
Under the circumstances the almost 
complete freedom from serious accident 
in the operation of the line is decidedly 
noteworthy. The conductors, too, uni
formly show the ability to live up to the 
requirements of their work. They per
form their duties expeditiously and with 
tact and are, moreover, quite honest. 

"These facts are significant of the 
possibilities in the native Filipino char
acter when given just opportunity to 
display itself and will prove especially 
Interesting to Americans watching the 
industrial development of the islands." 

MORO BANDS' FANATICISM. 

No Course But to Hunt Down and 
Kill Tliem, Says Gov. Scott, 

of Sulu. 

Maj. H. L. Scott, governor of the 
Sulu archipelago, about to return to 
his post, made a parting call on the 
president. As he left the White 
House, says a Washington report, he 
said that he thought Gen. Wood's at
tack on the Moros at Mount Da;'o 
would improve conditions in Sulu. 

"I hope." he said, "that our col-
diers will not "again be campelled to 
give battle to the Moro bands, 'lhe 
chief of the band that was exter
minated the other day is perfectly 
friendly to this country. He tried 
hard to keep the band from continu
ing their warfare against our govern
ment in the islands, but was unable to 
do so. They were determined on dis
obeying all law, on killing and acting 
to suit themselves, and they did net 
propose to surrender. 

"They proposed death to surrender. 
See this band?" .and Maj. Scott hold 
out his right hand, which showed two 
fingers missing. "Well, I tried 50 
times to get the leader of the band 
that gave me these wounds to surren
der. While I lay in the hospital three 
months I1 sent him word often, asking 
liim to surrender and assuring him 
fair treatment. His name was Pang-
lim Hass^m. He disregarded every 
message we sent and returned defiant 
and insulting messages. Nothing re
mained but to hunt him and his band 
down and engage them in battle. He 
was finally killed. That is the sort of 
character we must deal with among 
these fanatical people.. Not a soldier 
of this country wants to shed blood, 
and every soldier regrets the necessity 
for hostile action." * 

Negro Advancement in Hayti. 
Yet in Hayti the negro has worn the 

epaulets for one century and one year, 
and there he proves that the negro 
as a race, when left alone, is In
capable of self-advancement No one 
can expect him to develop resources! 
Time is an unmarketable article. A 
day is not worth a banana, in his 
precious logwood forests, rather than 
cut only .the timber that Is ready, 
he strips it all, and burns over the 
hfllg afterward. To restore such use
less waste oC vast treasure nature 
must have 30 or 49 years. A provident 
man grows heartsick at the tight 
Again, wherever a new industry rears 
lto head, at once the negro's blud 
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CONDITIONS IN PANAMA. 
Only Objection of vBatoxfiod Visitor 

'•TT-o?: Was in the Matter of 
Battens. 

Edward T. Shea, the former sheriff 
of Prince George county,' Maryland, 
arrived here yesterday from Panama 
on his way home to pass his vacation. 
He has been employed as a foreman 
on the Panama railroad at Paralso, and 
will return there early In May, says 
tue Washington Star. Mr. Shea went 
to Panama about nine. months ago, 
and during the time he was there he 
was sick only two days. 

"During the nine months I was 
there," he said to a Star reporter, "I 
did not have to go to the hospital. The 
climate is different from what It 1b 
here, but it is a matter of only a short 
time before one can become acclimated 
and get to enjoy it. The only fault 
I have to,find with conditions there is 
the matter of feeding the men. Unless 
something is done to change the qual
ity of the food there will be a scarcity 
of labor there in a short time." 

He explained that a' man who has 
been there six months is entitled to a 
leave of absence of six weeks. Many 
of them who come away on their leave 
of absence do not return. Unless a 
change is made in the matter of feed
ing or an Increase is given in the mat
ter of pay, Mr. Shea repeated, the gov
ernment will experience trouble in get
ting the necessary help from the Unit
ed States. 

Mr. Shea said that he was one of a 
number of passengers who came from 
Havana aboard the steamer Panama, 
formerly the City of Havana, and the 
steamer reached New York Sunday. 
Many of the men, he said, had on thin 
clothing, one of them wearing a duck 
suit and an overcoat. He was from 
Boston, however, and did not mind it 
much. Those who had only thin sum
mer clothing had expected to reach 
New York Saturday or Monday and in
tended to purchase new clothes as soon 
as they arrived, but they reached there 
Sunday and some of them felt the ef
fects of the weather to an uncomfort
able extent before they were able to 
make purchases. The Boston man, 
wearing his white duck suit and over
coat, attracted attention as he walked 
about the streets. 

Workmen coming away on leave of 
absence pay only |20 each way for 
their transportation. The trip on the 
Panama was a pleasant one and was 
greatly enjoyed by those who were 
homeward bound to visit friends. 

HOW MOROS ARE CIVILIZED, 

Learn, Little at a Time, the Shrewd 
Business Methods of the West

ern World. 
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. The Moros, like all other natives 
of the Philippines, are possessed of a 
consuming desire to carry a "pass," 
some sort of an official certificate as 
to character, home, business, etc., of 
the bearer, and they are willing to 
pay any amount therefor, and never 
think of it as taxation, writes R. L, 
Bullard, in Atlantic. On this weak 
point the Moros showed the first 
of yielding. Then the plan of indi
rect taxation caught, pleased, and 
overcame them, as it catches wiser 
men than they. Imported cotton cloth 
paying duty at the custom house had 
long been reaching the Moros through 
a few coast traders, and was now fa 
large use among the Moros. Touching 
the jacket of the nearest datto: "You 
are a lot of foolish and ignorant chil
dren," I said. "You are haggling 
about paying taxes when you have al
ready been doing it for years, and 
have bean giving the Americans money 
to pay me to pay the interpreter and 
all my soldiers." This at once struck 
their attention. The explanation fol
lowed. They understood it remark
ably quickly. They saw the humor 
and the truth of the thing, and, won
dering at the finesse that had been 
able to make them contribute to their 
own subjugation, yielded in a sort of 
nonplussed way, feeling, no doubt, 
that it was useless to hope to escape 
a people who could devise such a 
smart system of getting money from 
other people without the latter's even 
knowing it. To my help also at this 
juncture came my old friend, the 
priest Noskalim, the metropolitan, as 
it were, of Lanao, with, If not a rev
elation, something better—wisdom— 
to his people: "It is the will of Allah-
'ta-Allah, The Merciful, who has many 
names." 

In these ways government and civ
ilization have gained upon them. 

Volcanos of Philippines. 
An interesting feature of the Philip

pines, which has as yet been neglect
ed, is their score or more of volcanoes. 
Thi3 addition makes the list of vol
canoes in the United States a very im
portant one. The volcanoes of Amer
ica, or the United States, are of 
especial inetrest, and they are found 
in the western country, as a rule west 
of the Rocky mountains. One of the 
most beautiful of these is Mount Shas
ta, 14,440 feet high, which rears its 
massive twin cones in northern Cal
ifornia. Mount Helena in Oregon, 12,-
000 feet in height, is a majestic vol
canic peak, and Mount Hood, 11,225 
feet, has a world-wide fame for its 
beauties, little thought being given to 
its activities in the earlr geological 
history of the continent.. Other fa
mous peaks are Mount Jefferson, Mount 
Adams, Mount Rainier, Mount Baker 
and Mount Lassen. 

. is the only 

HIQHfilUBE POWDER 
offered to the consumer at a 

Moderate Price 
HAKES PURE FOOD 

Free from Rochelle Salts, Alum 01 
any injurious substance. 

Calumet Baking Powder 
is recommended by leading phy* 
sicians and chemists. 

Difference in Smoke. 
"Don't think that Chicago young man 

is calling on old Fogg's daughter any 
more." 

"No; I notice the old man isn't 
smoking good cigars like he has been 
doing for the past year. Guess there 
must be a chap from Pittsburg waiting 
on her now." 

"Why so?" 
"The old man doesn't smoke any 

thing but stogies." 

••v.. Porto Blco's "Laisy Bog." 
Capt. Bailey K. Ashford ha* had so 

much success in fightlag the "las/ 
bug" in Porto Rico that Gevernment 
Agent Harris has t*e* sent to the Is
land to be instructed in Ms methods, 
with a vtow to lattodudng ffimi 
among th«,nm 4lggijng ttw Pttiiaia 
canal., 
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Eitaut Doctors Prilse Its Ingredlr's. 
We refer to. that boon to weak, ne.. ous, 

suffering women, known as Dr. Pierce's 
Favorite Prescription. 

Dr. John Fyfe one of the Editorial Staff 
of Thh Eolsotio Mbdical Revisw Bays 
ef Unicorn root (Helonias Dioica) which 
is one of the chief Ingredients of the "Fa
vorite Prescription": 

"A remedy which invariably acta as a uter
ine invlgorator • • • makes tor normal m-
tlvtty of the entire reproductive system." 
He continues "in Helonias we have a medica
ment which more fully answers the above 
purposes than any other drug witn which I am 
acquaints. In the treatment of diseases pe
culiar to women it is seldom that a case la 
seen which does not present some Indication 
for this remedial agent." Dr. Fyfe further 
eajs: "The following are among the leading 
Indications for Helonias (Unicorn root). > Pain 
or aching in the baek, with leucorrhcea; 
atonio (weak) conditions of the reproductive 
organs of women, mental depression and lr-
TitaTjility. associated with chronic diseases of 
the reproductive organs of women, constant 
sensation of heat in the region of the kid-
neys; Menorrhagia (flooding), due to a weak-
ened condition of the reproductive system: 
J^2JTh^J2,upp/e88ecl or absent monthly' period*), arising front or Accompanying ui 
abnormal condition of the digestive organs 
and anaemic (thin blood) habit; dragglw 
abdomen" extreme lower part of the 

If more or less of the above symptoma 
are present, no invalid woman can do 
better than take Dr. Pierce's Favorite 

4n?T°? the leadin& ineredi-ents of which is Unicorn root, or Helonias. 
and the medical properties of which ii 
most faithMlly represents. 
• 0f.£°ld®a Seal root, another prominent 
Ingredient of 'Favorite Prescription" 
Prof. Piniey Ellingwood, M. D, of Ben
nett Medical College, Chicago, says: 
"» i" ?n important remedy in disorders ot 

the womb. In all catarrhal conditions • • • 
and general enfeeblement, It is useful." 

Prof. John M. Scudder, M. D., late of 
Cincinnati, says of Golden Seal root: 

"In relation to Its general etfeots on tha 
system, thtre u no tntdieitu in ua« about which 
th*r* m tueh general unanimity of opinion It 

mX. 
"Valuable, in uterine hemorrhage mm»». 

and congestive d'ysmenor-rhcea (painful.menstruation)." 
force's Favorite Prescription faith-

fully represents all the above named in
gredients and cures the diseases for whioh 
they are recommended. ^ 

A Gentle Hint. 
"Ethel," the sweet girl's father call

ed gently from above stairs. 
"Yes, father. What is it?" 
"Just tell your young man to be 

careful and not trip over the morning's 
milk when he goes out." 

tew years vu supposed to KS ,4 

HaU'fcatarrh'ciji 
&e^«^'e£0'uhi^ taken* lTtlTrn«"iytI|,/rt '"'"on 

hundred dollar* for any case it 2ii. aPSiffer.0B! 
for circulars and tettlmoal".8. " " cur#- ^ 

Trice 
Mel«u^w®NEr * C0- Toled°. OWe. Spld by Orunlsu, 7Sci" 

flairs Family Pills for constipation. 

Explaining It. 
"Senator Tillman breaks out and 

Bays tbfi raldroads are all robbers." 
He talks like a man who has bin 

up against a sleeping car porter." 

DR. J. H RINDLAUB (Specialist), 
, > Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat, 

Fargo, N. D. 

Perhaps the longevity of most actors 
way be due to enforced walking u -
ueans of exercise. 

Gar> Garfield Tea purifies the blood 
Sold Tea cures sick headaches.  ̂

Time devoted to- the foundation 
Iften saves rebuilding. 
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