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THE FARMHOUSE FIRE,; ^ 

Outside the afterlight's lucent rose 
Is smiting. the hills and brimming- the 

valleys, 
And shadows are stealing across the 

snows 
From the somber (loom of the pine-

land alleys. 
Glamor of mingled night and day 
Over the wide white world has sway, 
And through their prisoning asure bars 
Gaze the calm cold eyes'Of the early stars. 

But here, In this long, low-raftered room 
Where blood-red light is crouching and 

leaping. 
The lire that colors the heart of the gloom 

The lost sunshine of old summers is 
keeping, 

The wealth of forests that held in fee 
Many a season's rare alchemy, 
And the glow and gladness without a 

name 
That dwell in the deeps of unstinted 

flame! 

Gather we now round the opulent blaze 
With the heart that loves and the face 

that rejoices. 
Dream we ouce more of the old-time days. 

Listen once, more to the old-time voices! 
From the clutch of the cities and paths 

of the sea 
We have come again to our own roof-tree, 
And forgetting the loves of the stranger 

lands 
We yearn for the clasp of our kindred's 

hands. 

There are tales to tell, there are tears to 
shed,' 

There are children's flower-faces and 
women's sweet laughter, 

There's a chair left vacant for one who is 
dead 

Where the firelight crimsons' the an
cient rafter. . 

What reck we of the. world that waits 
With care and ekimor beyond our gates, 
We, with'our own in this witching light, 
Who keep our tryst with the past to-

, night? 

Ho! How the elf-flames laugh in glee! 
-Closer yet iet us draw together. 
Holding our revel °' memory 

In 'the gulling twilight ' of winter 
weather. 

Out on the wastes the wind is chill 
And the moon swings low o'er the west

ern hill. 
But old hates die and old loves burn 

higher 
With the wane and flash of the farm

house fire. 
—L. M. Montgomery, in Congregation-

allst. 

A TALE OF DOMESTIC 
CHIVALRY. 

JAMES RANDOLPH CURTIS is a 
promising young man. He works 

for Smith: & Eldridge, dealers in mines 
of various assortments, oil wells and 
stone quarries. Mr. Smith is manager 
of the firm. He likes James Randolph, 
and says that if he didn't have such 
an unmentionable kind of a fool for a 
wife he would amount to. something 
some day. Mrs. Curtis does not know 
that Mr. Smith says that about her. 
Neither does James Randolph know it, 
but he suspects it. He thinks so be
cause, since he came back from his re
cent trip through Pennsylvania, he 
had occasion to say something like 
that himself. 

James Randolph toured the Keystone 
state at Mr. Smith's suggestion. There 
were pending transactions of impor
tance to be closed, and in his opinion 
James Randolph was better qualified 
to close them than any other man in 
the office, except Mr. Eldridge, who, 
being fiat on his back with rheuma
tism, was obviously unable to travel. 

"I want*you toeiercise particular 
tact and discretion in dealing with 
those people in Scranton," said Mr. 
Smith when explaining to James Ran
dolph his itinerary. "The fellow in 
that bunch who really counts is Horace 
Perkins. Perhaps you have heard of 
Perkins?" 

''Heard of him?" echoed James Ran
dolph. "Well, I should say I have. 
He married my wife's cousin Kate." 

Mr. Smith said "Ah, indeed?" in a 
tone which might have reasonably 
been construed as reflecting disparag
ingly on Mr. Perkins' matrimonial 
judgment; then, apparently not wish
ing to become embroiled in a discus
sion of family virtues, he resumed his 
instructions on business tactics. 

.. "Perkins," he said, "is the man you 
want to tie to. Keep at him inces
santly. If you can talk him over you 
will put $250,000 in the pockets of 
Smith & Eldridge, and incidentally a 
small sum in the pockets of James 
Randolph Curtis." 

That proposition gave James Ran
dolph a glimpse of Heaven. In reality 
he went home that night hanging to a 
strap in an elevated car, but so buoy
ant was he that he felt as if he were 
being transported bodily through , bil
lows of scented, roseate air! Judging' 
by his emotions he was still enveloped 
in chunks of that radiant atmosphere 
when he drifted into his up-town 
apartment, but he probably overesti
mated its beatific qualities. At any 
rate his wife escaped its-influence. In
stead of rejoicing at his fine prospects, 
as James Randolph had expected her 
to do, she cried. James Randolph's 
face assumed a preternatural length. 

"There, don't take on so, little girl," 
he said. "I won't be gone long. I 
suppose you will be." pretty lonesome 
while I am away, but you can get May 
JDawson to come 'and stay with you, 
and you will get along all right." 

"Oh, it Isn't that!" protested tyrs. 
Curtis. "I'fp. ppt thinking, about my-| 
.self. I'ni thii|kijpgdiljtou| jfdpri't-
see how you ate gbjugrto get-along;" 
I am afraid you can't stand the cook-

tXtrnffcaAtei, been 
t0 

eat away from home, and hotels do 
safe such notoriously bad meals." 

guiltily, 
sidelong 

James .. -Randolph flush 
•That'* d? mma* 

^urto|l|^^ 
Mrs. Curtis led the way to the. {lin

ing' room, and James Randolph fol
lowed meekly. "The only hope I see 
for you," she said, presently, "is in 
your Scranton vldit You can stop at 
Horace Perkins' while you are there. 
Of course. I don't know anything about 
Kate's housekeeping. She used to be 
reprehensibly lazy as a girl, but I pre
sume marriage has brought her out of 
some of her bad habits. And anyway, 
she'll have servants, and even if she 
shouldn't have,. what you do get to 
eat, will be home cooking and will 
agr^e with you better than the slabs 
of heavy food they serve at hotels and 
restaurants." 

James Randolph looked uncomfort
able, as if already smitten with an 
advance installment of the inevitable 
dyspepsia. "It's very kind of you," he 
said, "to take such an abiding interest 
in my digestion, but I don't see how 
I can accommodate you. I don't like 
to •stop at Perkins'. It doesn't look 
well. He is the man I am going to 
striKe for the biggest pile of money 
while I am gone, and it looks hog
gish to soak him for several hundred 
thousand dollars' worth of stock and 
live off him at the same time. It's add
ing insult to injury." 

"I don't know anything about the in
jury you propose to inflict," returned 
Mrs. Curtis, "but I. do know that Kate 
and Horace would be insulted if you 
were in Scranton for a week and didn't 
stay with them. I'll write to Kate to
day and tell her you are. coming. I 
am sure she will invite you to be their 
guest." , 

James Randolph demurred volubly 
and with spirit, but his demonstration 
of disapproval .was .ineffective. That 
night the disconnected correspondence 
with Cousin Kate was renewed with 
fervor. .Two days later an answeir 
was received, and when James Ran
dolph left "NeW York oh the following 
Monday it was the understanding all 
around that during his stay in Scran
ton he would accept the hospitality of 
Mr. Horace Perkins. 

The Horace Perkinses lived in style. 
It was made plain to James Randolph 
during his first meal that there was no 
danger of ..his going hungry while wil
der their roof, and that if, his stomach 
suffered, it would be from overstimula
tion rather than the lack of it James 
Randolph rejoiced in the gastronomic 
abundance provided and the excellence 
thereof on his wife's account as well 
as his own. 

"The dear girl will be delighted to 
know, that I.am so well taken care of," 
he satd to Cousin Kate. "I must write-
at once and tell her how I am .fixed, 
otherwise she will be worrying herself 
sick for fear I am starving to death." 

Notwithstnding the business acumen 
which . Mr. Smith flattered himself he 
had discerned in James Randolph, that 
young man was in some respects a 
simple soul. Never was his innocence 
more blatantly displayed than in his 
letter to Mrs. Curtis. 

"I am living on the very fat of the 
land," he wrote. "Your Cousin Kate 
may have been rather lackadaisical 
when a girl, but she has certainly de
veloped into a remarkable housekeep
er. I shall try to tell you .what we had 
for dinner last night. We had some 
kind of soup with little green specks 
floating in it—I forget the name of it— 
two or three kinds of meat with ap
propriate vegetables, a pudding the 
recipe for which must have been 
gleaned from the angels," and coffee 
that might have been brewed in 
Heaven. I don't believe New York 
could show a better menu than that. 
Really, Minnie, you ought to see me 
eat My appetite must astonish . the 
Perkinses. They probably think that I 
fasted for several weeks before com
ing to Scranton. I am sorry thkt I 
shall wind up the business here in a 
week or ten days. I shall hate to leave. 
I think I .would get fat if I lived with 
the Perkinses long." 

Delectable as was the fare, James 
Randolph stretched facts a little when 
describing the variety of the viands 
served, but he did it in a good cause, 
and his conscience was in nowise out
raged. He awaited with impatience 
his wife's reply. When it dame he 
wished it had been delayed a little 
longer. Its brevity frightened him., . 

"Dear James," she wrote. "I am 
glad you enjoy Kate Perkins' cooking. 
Under the circumstances perhaps it 
would be well for you to prolong your 
visit indefinitely." 

For the first time James Randolph 
realized that he had overshot the mark 
in his former gushing epistle. "By 
George!" he said, "the little girl is 
jealous. I thought I understood Min
nie clear down to the ground, but it 
seems I didn't. I'm on the track of 
her idiosyncracies now, however,, and 
another letter will bring her around 
all right." 

In his second'letter Junes Randolph 
changed his tactics. 

"I am not in good shape at the pres
ent writing," he said. "If things con
tinue to go this way I think I shall 
haye to leave the Perkinses and .stay 
at a hotel. I can't stand the cooking. 
The first day I was here they put. their 
best foot foremost and fairly surfeited 
me with good things; but 8ince.. tben 
there has been a slump in tite commis
sary department, and yo;u can't get a 
decent meal here to save, your: life. 
Of course I can't kick, considering that 
I am a guest in a wivate family;,In
deed, true courtesy forbids my writing 
the facts even to you, but I thought it 
best to tell you the plain truth so, that 
in case I get sick you will know the 
cause. I shall ;be in sigranton only two 
days longer, a*df sfeaji try fo stick it 
out here, but if things get too bad I 
shall, as I said, leive and go to the 

.,̂ TGL. R^T.;EV^THO?IGJB JLGBQUM FF&JTE 
the ch;Mi$e,. ]I f^ar 'th^tljny: %rttgna3s 
already so deranged t.ftat I'shall riot' re
cuperate until I get home and revive 

myself with two or . three of jour ex
cellent dinners." ' 

Every meal that James Randolph ate 
in the Perkins house after that, al
most choked him., He was glad when 
Mr. Smith telegraphed him to go on to 
Pittsburg for a few days and stop at 
Scranton on his way- back to close the 
deal with Horace Perkins. 

"I suppose," he said to Perkins on 
their way to the station, "that there 
is ho doubt about my getting the busi
ness7 ' 

"None whatever," said Perkins. "I 
don't mind telling you, however, that 
It is your own personality that has 
won the day. There is another man 
in the field who has offered just as 
good inducements as your house of
fered, but in consideration of yourself 
—family relations and all that—we 
have decided to give the contract to 
you. The affair is practically settled. 
When ydu come back from Pittsburg 
everything will be all right and jrou 
can go on to New York with the pa
pers in your pocket." 

At that James Randolph's conscience 
smote' him violently. He felt that 
something was going to happen to pun
ish him for his sins, and.it did. James 
Handolph reached Pittsburg on a 
Wednesday morning. On Thursday he 
received a letter from Horace Perkins. 

"We have given the contract to your 
competitor," he wrote. "The inclosed 
letter will explain why-." 

James Randolph palpitated, nervous
ly as he opened the inclosure. It was 
a letter from his wife to Mrs. Perkins, 
and ran in this wise: 

"My Dear Kate: I really am so jn-
dignant that the: ties of kinship and 
the amenities of social life cannot keep 
me silent How could you have tha 
heart to treat my husband as you have? 
If you didn't want him to visit you and 
didn't intend to furnish him with the 
necessities of life, why did you invite 
him? He could have stayed at the ho
tel. The firm pays his expenses, and 
even if they didn't, I guess he>•could 
have managed it Really, Kate, I don't 
know what to think of you. But I 
know what you have done to James. 
I have his letter here to quote from 
'I can't stand the cooking.' That is 
what he says. 'You can't get a de
cent meal here to save your life.* 
James says he is sure he will be sick 
after his experience at your house, and 
he wants me to know what causes it 
If anything does happen to him I shall 
never forgive ybu. You know he is all 
I have, and you might at least have 
given him decent food. James didn't 
want to complain, and I don't doubt 
but that he would be quite angry if he 
knew 1 said anything to you about it, 
but I really'am'so disgusted that I 
can't control myself." 

What James said may not be re
peated. 

The enterprising agent of the firm 
of Smith & Eldridge did not stop at 
Scranton on his way back to New 
York. Previous to his homecoming his 
superiors had heard a meager account 
of the Scranton fiasco; what they de
manded of James Randolph was a full 
explanation. That he did not feel 
privileged to give, but Mr. Smith, be
ing quickened in wits by his suspicion 
of Mrs. Curtis, made a stab at the so
lution of the mystery. 

''I'll bet," he said, "that that wife of 
yours had something to do with it." 

"I—I am afraid she did," stammered 
James Randolph. And Whatever else 
he had to say he said in the privacy of 
his own home.—N. Y. Times. 

PROVED HIS STATEMENT. 

Soldier Convinced His Snpertor ON 
. fleer That He Knew What He 

Was Talking: About. 

It is related of the Russian Field 
Marshal Paskievitch.-.that in the course 
of the siege of Varsovie, being some
what discommoded by a hot fire from 
a certain battery, he ordered it to be 
shelled, but to no purpose, says the 
New York Tribune. His troops did not 
seem able to locate the enemy, and 
their shot had no effect Finally the 
field marshal himself galloped forward 
and sternly demanded: 

"What imbecile is in command 
here?", 

"I am," answered an officer who ap
proached. 

"Well, captain, I shall degrade you, 
since you do not know your business. 
Yoitr shells have no effect." 

"True, sir, but it is not my fault 
The shells do not ignite." 

"Tell that to others. Don't come 
trying to fool me With such chaff. You 
will receive your punishment this even
ing." ,.:, 

The captain coolly took a shell from 
a pile hear by, lit the fuse, and hold
ing it in the palms of his hands, pre
sented it to the marshal, saying, "See 
for yourself, sir." ; 

The marshal, folding his arms across 
his breast, stood looking at the smok
ing shelL It was a solemn moment 
Both men stood motionless, awaiting 
the-result, Finally, the fuse burned put 
and the captain threw the shell to the 

-ground. 
"It's true," remarked the marshal, 

turning away {to consider other meas
ures to silence'the enemy's fire. 

In the evening, instead of punish
ment, the captain received- the cross 
of the order of Saint Vladimir. 

Couldn't Stand Such Ignorance. 
In the family of the late: Sir Henry 

Wentworth Aclahd, professor at Ox
ford, there was so much talk of natural 
science, particularly al table, that even 

i the servants theorized about it. In 
; one instance the butler g&ve notice 
that either he w .the page: boy must 
leave. ','What is the trouble,f asked 
the master. "Aren't you welt treated ?" 
"Yes, sir; I've nothing to complain of 
in that way," replied the butler, "but 

i no one can tell, sir, how crying it is 
to work all day-i^ the pantry with a 
boy who belieye3 j^lie world was cre
ated in periods whqri I know it v/aa 
created in days."—Christian Register. 

ARD HE GOT IT. 

•at It Proved to Be Seacthlig He 
Dld'nt : Care to Hold 

> ' Vorr Uaf. 

An indulgent mother of the Tuxedo col
ony was traveling on a local train one day 
in company with her three-year-old son. 
nu nursemaid, and a copy of a society 
magaane which absorbed her attention: 
relates the. New York Times. The son 
was occupying the seat behind her with 
ait Attendant, wtio attempted every once 
in awhile, to curb his restless and rebel
lious spirit by a gentle denial of his lat
est whun, but each time the mother, no
ticing only that some argument was in 
progress, and without looking up from 
her book, would remark: "Let him have 
it. 

The nursemaid thereupon would yield 
to this double demand. 

Finally a strong and rather venomous 
looking wasp new against the window 
pane, and the youthful hunter reached out 
to grasp it, and wailed dejectedly when 
he was once more restrained by the watch
ful caretaker. Again the fond motiier, 
without raising her eyes, exclaimed: 

"Oh, do let him have .it!" 
And the howl which followed the 

nurse s compliance caused an amused 
smile to pass around the car. 

FOOTWORK ON THE PIANO. 

"First Steps In Music" by a Youth-
<nl Artist with Too Much 

' *' * Pedal. 'MS 

Clifton Bingham, the author of "In Old 
Aladrid,. w not. himself a musician, but 
fna ear is delicate and sensitive, ana notu-
lng annoys -him more than to hear bad 
singing or bad playing says the New YOIK 
inbune. 

He was visiting a cousin of his in Lon
don, and this cousin has a son, a boy of 
12 or 13, who practices on the piano every 
morning. The muscular lad, banging false 
notes from the instrument with tre
mendous vigor, tried Mr. Bingham not a 
little. 

"What on earth are you playing there, 
Jimmy?" the song writer called irom the 
next room one morning. 

"An exercise from 'First Steps in 
Music.'" the boy answered. 

"I • knew you were playing with your 
feet, said Mr. Bingham, "but would you 
mind stepping a little lighter on the 
keys?" . 

G*attt«de Well Expreued, 
_Sault St., Marie, Mich., Feb. 8th.—Mr. 
C. L. Smith, painter and decorator, whose 
home is at 309 Anne street, this city, 
makes the following statement: 

"I was laid up with some kind of pains. 
Some said it was Lumbago, others Sciatica, 
and others again Rheumatism. A few of 
my friends suggested that it was iead 
poison, but whatever it was it gave me a 

a very painful task. 
"A friend advised me to try Dodd's Kid

ney Pills and I began the treatment. After 
I had used the first box I was able to 
throw away one of the canes and was con
siderably improved. - The second, box 
straightened me up so that I could go 
about free from pain without any assist-

ney-
to go right to the spot in my case and 
they will always have my greatest praise." 

Clean Sweep. 
Sister Lillian—Well, Bob, how's the rival 

football team shaping up? 
Brother Bob—Aw, bay, Lil, they're a lot 

of rags. We got up a. scrub eieven ant* 
wiped ine floor with them.—Judge. 

PHI- TRADE: MARK IMITATED. 
Druggiit and Cleric Are Held In Ball 

tor Court. 
Charged with: infringing upon the trade

mark of Carter's Little Liver Pill Com-
Pany,. Joseph T. Griffith, a druggist at the 
southeast comer Of Eleventh and Vine 
streets, was held in $500 bail for Court 
this afternoon by Magistrate Jermon, and 
at the same time Griffith's clerk, Joseph 
C. Fore, was held in $800 bail for Court on 
the same charge, and also for selling cer
tain articles the sale of which is prohibited 
by law. 

The men were arrested this morning 
upon warrants issued by Magistrate Jer
mon at the instance of Brent Good, No. 
ISOWest Fifty-seventh Street. New York, 
and Charles C. Orcutt, No. 12 Jumel Ter
race, New York, representatives of tiie 
Carter Company. They stated that the 
latter had spent $3,000,000 in advertising 
and getting their label known, and did not 
purpose to permit others to reap the beue-

The label in question is a small one con
taining a large letter L, and the one used 
by Griffith is an exact copy, except'that it 
does not contain Carter s name. 

The prosecution showed how easily the 
imitation product could be palmed off on 
the would-be purchaser of Carter's pills, 
owing to the similarity of the labels, ana 
held that it was evidence of a deliberate 
attempt to deceive.—Philadelphia Tele
graph, Jan. 27, 1901. 

Hather Lively. 
Tingaling—Hello, old chap! Haven't seen 

you for some time. How's business? 
Jogalong—On the jump. I've got three 

frog farms in Missouri.—Chicago Daiiy 
News. . .. 

Hlatorlc Route to Florida. 
The shortest and most attractive route 

from Chicago or'St.'Louis to Florida is via 
Nashville, Chattanooga and Atlanta, over 
the historic Nashville, Chattanooga & St. 
Louis Ry. and Western & Atlantic R. R., 
via Lookout Mountain, Chickamauga Park, 
and through the famous battlefields of the 
Civil War. This is the route of the 
"Dixie Flyer," the all-year-round train 
that carries sleepers between Chicago and 
Jacksonville ana St. Louis and Jackson
ville. It is also the route of the "Chicago 
& Florida Limited." a solid vestibuled 
train operating during the Winter season 
between Chicago and St. Augustine, with 
sleepers between St. Louis and St. Au
gustine. If you contemplate taking a 
Southern trip,, and desire interesting lit
erature about the route, write to B. F. 
Hill, N. P. A., N. C. & St. L. Ry., 350 
Marguette Bldg., Chicago, 111. 

•„"I don't , take any stock in these trusts^ 
anyway." "Don't believe there are such 
things?" "Oh," yes; but I haven't the 
money to buy. the stock."—N. O. Times-
Democrat. 

Teoslnte and Billion DoUar Grass. 
The two greatest fodder plants on earth, 

one good for 14 tons hay and the other 80 
tons green fodder per acre. Grows every
where, so does Victoria Rape, yielding 
[K^L] ' eP aQd swine food per acre. 

JUST SEND IOC IX STAMPS TO THE 
John A. Salzer Seed Co., LaCrosse, Wis., 
and receive in return their big catalog and 
lots of farm seed samples. 

-VjMoiwffceCo^afc..^;: . 
and works off the cold. Laxative Bromo 
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents 

The best armor is to keep out of gua» 
•hot.—Bacon. 

Piso's Cnre for Consumption i>m Inb0i> 

Samuel, Oaean Groye. N. J., fob. 1£ 1900. 1 
Hypocrisy is theneceuary burdea «f vil* | 
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Fibroid Tumors Cured. 

"Have any trouble with your pipes freez
ing?" "No; they freeze all right; the 
trouble comes after they thaw out."— 
Cincinnati Times-Star. . 

Mardl Graa, February 10-10. j 
Rates via Mobile and Ohio Railroad from 

Chicago to New Orleans and return, $25.00; 
Chicago to Mobile and return, $24.00. Low 
rates from ail points. For full particulars 
write Jno. M. Beall, M. & O. R. R., St. 
Louis, Mo. 

Straight running makes better1 speed 
than the swiftest circling.—Ram's Horn. 

A distressing case of Fibroid 'Tumor^r 
which baffled the skill of Bostoii doctors; 
Mrs. Hayes, of Boston, Mass., / in 

>the following letter ! tells how she was 
cured, after everything else failed, by 
Lydia & PinfehamY Vegetable Compound# 

Mrs. Hayes' First Letter Appealing to Mrs. Pinkham for Helps • ' 
"DEAR MRS. PIKKHAM: —I have been under Boston doctors* treat

ment for a long time without any reliet They tell me I have a fibroid 
tumor. I cannot sit down without great pain, and the soreness extends 
up my spina. I have bearing-down pains both back and front. My ab
domen is swollen, and I have had flowing spells for three years. My ap
petite is not good. I cannot walk or be on my feet for any^length of time. 

"The symptoms of Fibroid Tumor given in your little book ac
curately describe my case, so I write to you for advice."—(Signed) MriL 
E. F. HATES, 252 Dudley St, (Roxbuxy) Boston, Hass. 

Note the result of Mrs. Pinkham's advice—al
though she advised Mrs. Hayes, of Boston, to take 
flier medicine—which she knew would help her—-
lier letter contained a mass of additional instruc
tions as to treatment, all of which helped to bring 
about the happy result. 1 

"DEAR MRS. PINKHAM:—Sometime AN 
ing my symptoms and asked 
all your directions carefully, t „ 

" The use of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound entirely 
expelled the tumor and strengthened my whole system. I can walk 
miles now. 

M Lydia E. Pinkbam's Vegetable Compound is worth five dol
lars a drop.. I advise all women who are afflicted with tumors or 
female trouble of any kind to give it a faithful triaL"—(Signed) Mna, 
E. F. HAYES, 252 Dudley St., (Roxbuxy) Boston, Mass. . .. 

Mountains of goldcould not purchase such testimony—or take 
the place of the health and happiness which Lydia 12. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound brought to Mrs. Hayes. 

Such testimony should be accepted by all women as convincing 
evidence that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound stands 
without a peer as a remedy for all the distressing ills of women: all 
ovarian troubles; tumors; inflammations; ulceration, falling and dis
placements of the womb; backache; irregular, suppressed or paiiiful 
menstruation. Surely the volume and character of the testimonial let
ters we are daily printing in the newspapers can leave no room for doubt. 

Mrs. Hayes at her above address will gladly answer any letters 
which sick women may write for fuller information about her iHnera. 
Her gratitude to Mrs. Pinkham and Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound is so genuine and heartfelt that she thinks no trouble is too 
great for her to take in return for her health and happing, 

Truly is it said that it is Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com* 
pound that is curing so many women, and no other medicine; don't for
get this when some druggist wants to sell you something else. 

S5000 WVVVW ' ijdla E. Ptakham StodlelM Com tuna,'] 

$100.00 Reward 
will be gladly paid to anyone who will furnish convicting evi
dence against imitators and substitutors who try to sell yon 
worthless preparations when CASCARETS are called for. 
Don't ever take substitutes, but insist on having 

CATHARTIC 

For the 
The great merit of CASCARETS makes big sales everywhere. 
Therefore, now and then, dealers try to substitute " something 
just as good." It's a lie! Don't let them do it, and if they try, 
write us confidentially at once. Address STERLING REMEDY 
COMPANY, Chicago or New York. All Druggists, 10c, 25c, 50c. 

Beware of Imitations! 
WE OFFER 

SUBJECf TO SALE 
ft small renulnder of absolutely secured 6 per cent, first mortgage gold 
velopment purposes by A SIBONQ, OON0SBVATZVB M1NINO ; 

bonds, issued for de-
- COMPANY, working 

LARGE PRODUCING MINES. •nnuUly^ThoreisVfeatureof'thlsJto-
veitmant Offar which makes tt OXtBTAXK O* TlKLDWOlOO PKR CENT over and abore the amount 
invested, in addition to the regular interest on the bonds. Write lor detailed Information about the above; 

""" " N. B.pCyn«r FOURTH and OLIVK 
invesiea. in aauicion to tne rejraier interest un iuo u-mua. 

ARBUCKLE-GOODE COMMISSION CO. K. ST. LOUIS. Ma 

ARE YOU flOIHfl TO THE 

World's Fair? 
Send for Booklet telling how to 

secure •ooommodationet 

"INSIDE INN" 
Thoonly Hotel within theerounds. Rates: SUiO 
to$5.00Kurope:>n; 14.00totf.UO American, which 
include dally admission Address Hoona 1XO. 

THE INSIDE INN 
Administration Building ClIUT I AIIIC 
World s Fair Grounds. dftlH I Llf U19 

FREE 
I util KM far tk* RtUai, 

,, THE COMET 
Sprays trees, plants and vines, sprinkle* 

lawns washes windows, carriasres.etc. Has no 
| equaUmU* on«iRht. Sprays from bucket or 

oa -t-el50ieet. Yoti want it. 
Hi Bi KVILUll, «!olmatown» Ohio* 

CALIFORNIA 
miEB WRITOCO TO ASTXBTISEBS 
please state that yon saw (he Advertb^ 
•mt la thu itaper. 

• r 
s 

f K > ) KY 
v \ 
\ * V, 

* T 


