
THE WORDS THAT CHEER. 

Are you ever discouraged, O fellow df§bi? 
Do you ever feel punx and poor and 

small? Kjis \ &» . •-.» 
Do you ever, wKfle'^iinfi^n^best|^ou' 

Get to wondering mat is tKlfuse Jfr It 
all? ,y. * 

Oh isn't it pieasanrnh such An hour*' 
To be met by one who has cheerful 

ways, 
Who approves of your work and admires 

your power.'i 
OJi isn't it bracing to hear his praise? 

Does doubt ever lodge In your heart, O 
friend? ~ 

Doubt of your worth and doubt of your 

Does' it'evfer appear yo\i^»' coiiiii td 
. the end? 

Do you feel sometimes a longing to 
y" quit, ,, t 

To. give up the -hope, to accept defeat , 
To sink into rest and* pas? :out of slgfci? 

In #uch a dark holir, • oh. isn't It sweet V 
To be praised for your worth, your* 

• I ei work or might? 
. iT;  r" 
Perhaps you met some one a moment ago 

W-ho felt, O friend, as you often do,, 
Who, had you paused a fair word to be-

stow, 
Would have gained new strength .and 
• new courage, too. 

The words of cheer and the ,words of 
praise 

That cost' so little may have such 
worth; 

Oh, I wonder why, in our selfish ways. 
We let each other be crushed to earth. 

—Hr E.. Kiser, in Chicago Uecord^Herald. 
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U TRAGEDY IN TATTERS. | 
• For the Amusement of the Multitude. ' 

• tJ-
T By Marguerite Stabler. 

»T»iHE music, the sound of flying hoofs, 
I.,, the uproar of the animals, the wild 

applause, were stillringlngin hereavs 
when Tex-iw-oke the spell with:- "Bet 
ye^an't do it again!" 

^'Humph! tbat's. jiQUuii'.". Petecs^ft's.. 
B®b sniffed, trying to hold out her 
limp little cotton skirt asMllc.Sylphine 
had held her ga«zy> ktttigaf' gM$l After 
another mad chap# around tie ̂ corral, 

|r frightened P§^o,^a|;C{m^t.cai|(lt 
£te to take his second hurdle. 
jiut the .apptfi^W^f 

not satisfying. Digging her little 
bfctfwn heels into Pedro's! ribs, and tajs;-
injj the three-rail fence as easily as 
Ml|e. Sylphine herself would have done, 

ttwo untamed young creatures— 
and Pedro—galloped at full tilt 

upUhe trail. -a 7 
^*10h, Pedro, I can't stand it any 

ljjjftger!" the girl whispered into his 
sympathetic ear, as, looking out across 
thlp bare, brown hills, the deserted 
''laggings," the straggling cabins in the 
vicinity of Timuc', a choking sensation, 
which might have come fromthe,clouds 
of ifine red dust and might not, gripped 
her throat. M fp- fi,v 

m,- • •- m '4ft 
I- "Presli roasted peahuts here! • Twd>; 

bags for a nickel! ballodna, 
ten cents apiece?" ''Lehionade arid "soda 
water, two straws in a glass!" This 
time It was the gay reality. 

"And now fOf the gnt time this dar
ing feat," arose the deep tones of the 
ringmaster, "is to be performed before 
this vast and intelligent audience." 
Pausing, an Instant to give the audience 
time to grasp the nature of the im
pending feat, he announced, "The 
One and Only Lady Somersault Rider, 
the Unquestioned Champion Eques
trienne of the World, Mile. Babette." 

An instant the cries of the peanut 
"venders" were stilled, the hum qf the 
voices ceased, the band ticked feff a 
subdued rococo, the roaring of the 
caged animals alone was not sup
pressed. Thousands of eyes strained 
toward the greenroom tent, while the 
ringmaster, to cover an awkward de
lay, expatiated upon the perils of the 
feat. 

Meanwhile the Unquestioned Cham
pion Equestrienne clung desperately to 
Beppo, and sobbed, "Oh, Jim, I can't! 
I cant' do it!" 

" introducing a complete somer
sault from one horse to another w!bile 
both rapidly circle the ring," reached 
the ears of the trembling little One and 
Only, as Beppo, through his painted 
mask, answered: "Hush, they're wait
ing for you. You must go on. There, 
quick, you're all right!" And pushing 
her gently from him, he ran to the 
springboard, jumping headlong into the 
ring, which brought down the house, 
and gave poor Babette a moment in 
which to grip her courage. 

Pedro, when his rider appeared, 
pranced eagerly toward her. The 
crowds, eager to witness the danger 
and risk promised them, leaned for
ward and applauded her entrance. 
Beppo, balancing on a pole like a red 
Daruma, held his breath and watched 
her as, with one quick spring, the Un
questioned Champion reached the 
blanket. 

"She's all right now," he assured 
himself, as a group of other clowns 
sprang upon him and he went down 
from his perch; but he kept his eyes 
fixed anxiously upon her. 

"Drunk, old man?" asked one of the 
merry-andrews, noticing Beppo's un
steadiness as he walked with his feet 
in the air. 

"Nope, it's Bab; she's off to-night," 
he answered. Then, "Gee, but I wish it 
was over," the painted fool sighed to 
himself, making his way crab-wise to 
the edge of the ring. 

As Beppo righted himself a flying 
figure flashed past him, balancing airily 
on one foot and throwing kisses to the 
audience. "Steady Pedro," he got close 
enough to call, as he caught a glimpse 
,of the white face above the glittering 
spangles. Pedro heard the well-known 
voice, and for a moment felt the force 
of its command, but they had been two 
duys on the road with no exercise, and 
his . cp>rits were running uncommonly 
high. 

"Work off some of his steam before 
you do your act!" Beppo called again 
when next the gauzy flgu*£!4t|w .past 
him. Whereupon U^e little wjup qf a 

'Wjjiinan ik|o9c> in tyBf'-ftorch, folded $ter 
1 glMunin|^ba£p artifc, b$at a tattoo ,irith 

_ tpi:; fooppf .^r slteaffi, apduroiflrfter 
Hfeed to his Utmost speed; mSwure eyes 
behind the grinning mask tbat watched 
the fluffy skirts and rose-hued tights 
swaying like a reed with the horse's 
motion, guessed the panic that clutched 
the heart beneath its spangled bodice. 
The band arose in flaunting tones. The 
audience, eager for the coming mo-
m$nt, held its breath .and leaned Xar-
therforward> \ : 

"Slick ridin', hey?" a "hayseed" citi
zen gasped into his neighbor's ear. 

WhaUYou-Call-'Bm "This here Mile. 
>is a winner." 

"Know who that is?" a supervisor 
from the foothill district leaned for
ward to say, bristling with his, infor
mation. 

-'Nope," answered the first speaker, 
immediately forgetting his neighbor, 
find doubling, forward as the second 
horse pranced into the ring. 

The next burst of applause was for 
Queenie as she trotted up to the side 
of Pedro, crowded past him to the in
side of the ring, and, falling into step, 
made a well-matched span. 

"Back, Queenie!" Beppo . shouted, 
forgetting his place as he noticed she, 
too, seemed gayer than usual to-night. 

"Clowns outside the ropes!" com
manded the ringmaster, cracking his 
whip, threateningly. 

"Who?" the hayseed citizen found 
time to ask a moment later, handing 
the foothill man a handful of peanuts. 

"Remember old Petersen up here at 
Timbuc'?" the supervisor crunched be
tween mouthfuls." r,--.t •; 

"Yep." 
"This here rider is his little gel, ran 

off with an actor-fellow. Remember 
tfcatr :v r~; 
' "Lor' bless my *sbul^ if it 'aint little 
Babbie Petersen sure enough!" ex
claimed lladam Hayseed, wiping., her, 
lips with her cotton glove. 

"Lemonade, sir? Ice-cold soda?" 
"persisted a red-faced.'boy, hoping $Ke 
J&anuts *night jcrgated ca ^hi^st;-. 
."Ifed and whftshll $m 
have?" 

ed a second vender, seeing the foothill, 
contingent seemed a good thing;. 

" —— used ter git the old man's 
hosses out into the corral' and play 
circus when she was knee-high to a 
grasshopper," continued the . Woman. 

" '"And by gUmvthktfc old Pedro ahe's 
a-ridin' now," broke in the supervisor; 
"well, .I'll' be durned!" 

"Balloons! balloons! going fast!" 
persisted a third eager vender, in line 
to be next. 

And while the foothill party, gaped 
jvidereyed after the little girl they .had 
seen from her babyhood breaking colts, 
jumping .ditches and riding bareback 
«Srer the hiU|, tbte^actartfellow" forgefc 
ihat his sole purpose tbr living was to 
Supply, the '"button-bursting" fun for 
#hich he was billed. : 

Pedro and Queenie were now canter
ing neck and neck. The great One 
and Only had already put her act be-? 
hind its schedule time by her tlelay 
in entering the ring, and there was no 
excuse for dallying longer. At a given 
sign the band struck :up the long, 
swinging measures of "Jackie Heave-
Ho," the horses were reined together, 
the glittering little figure balanced, 
crouched, sprang into the air, de
scribed a rose-hued semi-circle and 
landed upright upon Queenie's bare 
back. 

The crowd arose and shouted itself 
hoarse. Thousands of eyes blinked in
credulously after the feat they had 
just seen, thousands of voices shrieked 
and called and whistled. The roar of 
the caged animals came in deafening 
waves from the menagerie as the band 
played the gayest airs. And all be
cause little Babbie Petersen had per
formed the greatest equestrienne feat 
the sawdust ring had ever seen; while 
the foothill party began to think Peter
sen's runaway girl had turned out a 
great lady. 

Beppo, faint from his , anxiety, 
sprang to catch the gasping Lady 
Champion in his strong, reassuring 
arms. "Thank God!" arose in his 
heart. "This is the last " he began 
to whisper, when the voice of the ring
master, in answer to the waves of ap
plause that rose and surged through
out the tent and beat in deafening 
echoes upon the stand, shouted 
"Again!" 

Seeing nothing of the high-pressure 
strain the rider was laboring under, 
and eager to please the enthusiastic 
audience, the ringmaster took the cen
ter of the ring, cracked his whip at 
Pedro as he turned to the exit, and or
dered the feat to be repeated. 

"Oh, Jim!" the voice of the One and 
Only faltered as she passed him; but 
he was powerless. \ 

Heedless of his duty to his audience, 
Beppo again watched the' mount of 
Babette. "This is the last time she 
shall do it," he swore to himself 
through drawn white lips, while his 
grinning mask, turned toward a group 
of small bays, elicited shrieks of merri
ment. 

Again Queenie fell into step with 
Pedro, and again circled several times 
around the ring. Through a mist that 
dit not seem to be dust Beppo followed 
every motion as the little silver ankles 
twinkled on their airy perch. In the 
new light in which he had come to re
gard the champion lately, the spangles, 

j the tinsels, the tights, the life of the 
I sawdust ring, had grown hateful to 
I him. This gauzy little creature, with 
! her painted smile, bore with her a rev-

( erence unguessed by the gaping xnulti-
| tude. 
j "Oh, Jim!" the choking throat re
peated, mechanically, when off she 
dashed for her second flight, as a more 
| enlightened soul might have csdled 

I UDon bis God. * i" 

"I don't 'spose she would know us 
how," a young member of the foothill 
delegation opined, watching with en
vious eyes the figure upon whom every 
thought *£fc centet'M ik aweBomfe won
der. ty j£ ^ V g ~ •; v 

"I woniier.if shs reinemwrs bow her 
pa uster lick^tier for catthing up the 
colts," sniggered another member. 

"I guess them circus people just live 
on popcorn and soda-water, and has' 
all the balloons they want,"-the junior 
member sighed, measuring Babbie's 
short cut from-wild horses to grandeur, 
and planning disastrous future flights 
fpr hw;own .ehubb3r limbs./ . 

"Easy, Pedro, easy, old boy," Mile. 
Babette whispered, stooping to pat his 
flying mane. Before her arose a sea 
of blurted and -swaying faces—men 
and women bending eagerly to witness 
her peril, drunk with the excitement 
of the desperate chances she was tak
ing. "Gently, old fellow," she crooned; 
"you don't understand, but oh, Pedro, 
I can't do it over again!" And the 
holiday-minded throng did not know 
that the gayly bedizened arms^ flung 
out in a wild appeal for help from some 
unknown source, was not throwing the 
customary kisses they had seen. 

Again the band swung into its rolling 
"Heave-Ho;" again the One and Only 
reined in the two horses; again she 
crouched, sprang, described her rose-
hued semi-circle and lit, slipped, threw 
out her arms—and fell. 

On plunged the horses, not noticing 
the loss of their light burden. Before 
Beppo could leap over the ropes they 
were back and almost upon the pros
trate little figure. Like a flash h« 
sprang between them, but even, when 
the ringmaster came up the: curly head, 
bound with its gay flowers, did not 
rise. The spangled form lay limf> in 
the sawdust, and as Jim gathered her 
up in his arms she did not answer, his 
caress. 

"Mile. Babfette iS'not hurtt'"the ringi 
fcttfeter hastened to "Sahhotm'ce. -«?sh4 
presents her compliments to her indul
gent audience,,.and^ says, she will; re
turn after the next act and do it .bet-1 

ter. I have now the pleasure of pre
senting to you <Jh| of the greatest 
*mirllM&a|t^ earth, ]&>ppo, 
^Tfte Fainoiis <Ifan,ny|Fqllow wilt ^give 
an^Xhibitipnof 'his company' of/-fools, 

"Beppo! Beppo!" a chorus of Voices 
started lip in anticipation of fctheii 
promised fun.' The swinging plraorm 
was immediately thronged with m$rry-
andrews, Iin^d up for their quimj and 
jokes. The crack of the ringmfjJrter'a 
"whip reached the little group of Jerror-
stricken faces that hung over ttt^ un* 
conscious Babette, and Beppo anmered 
its7 summons, springing mechahi6ally 
into the ring in revolt again&$l thia 
throng of bloodsuckers who had^ieen 
regaled , by Babette's fall. 

-..- .Signaling - to >.them <.to .jttop ̂ their 
clamor of applause, he raised hisriiand. 

turhed his grinning mask toward them 
and spoke. ' The first outburst of ap
plause had not ceased sufficient!^ for 
the import of his words to reach them, 
but he was . always funny, so the 
crowds answered back with a volley 
of- cheers. The merriment of the even
ing had reached its highest pitch, and 
the audience was in that happy frame 
of mind, ready to laugh at anything. 
"Babette, she's dead, I say!" Beppo's 
anguished tones repeated. 

"Sure, she's a dead one!" a fat boy 
cried from the. front seat. Whereupon 
the audience seeing, as it supposed, 
the point of Beppo's joke, laughed up
roariously at this reference to the 
rider's failure, and the fun went on. ' 

The other clowns, took their cues 
from each other, and did their tum
bling and sprawling stunts to the edifi
cation of the crowd, but Beppo's effort 
at sadness was tremendously funny, 
the people thought. 

At the end of the act, Beppo slid 
backward oft the platform, and made 
for the greenroom tent, but not before 
the people had discovered him, and 
arose to call him back. "Three cheers 
l'or Beppo!" rang above the general 
clamor of stamping, whistling, and 
cat-calling. "Bully old Beppo!" shout
ed the patronizing fat boy. 

"Peanutsf popcorn! lemonade!" 
again shrilled through the audience. 

"Waal, now, them clowns is dread
fully funny, aint they?" commended 
the hayseed citizen. 

"She must make lots of money," the 
foothill supervisor ruminated, his 
fancy still clinging to the forlorn lit
tle figure he had known a few years 
before flying over the Timbuc' hills on 
wild colts, and taking her "licking" 
for the offense while devising another 
feat. But the spirits of the junior 
member had fallen out of step with the 
times. The glitter and glory of the 
life that was Babbie's had turned her 
own little nankeen existence into bit
terness. Some people get all the fun, 
while others don't get any! The little 
rebel in nankeen forgot that the cir
cus music sometimes stops. 

"And now, ladies and gentlemen," 
the deep tones tried to say again; but 
they could not be heard. The gay 
reality of | the music, the sound of fly
ing hoofs, the uproar of the animals, 
the wild applause drowned every other 
sound. r 

The crowds were calling for Babette. 
"Mile. Babette, the One and Only 
Lady Somersault Rider in the World." 
The band struck up the swinging 
measures of " Jackie Heave-Ho," while 
Pedro and Queenie pricked up their 
ears at the familiar strains. 

"Babette! Babette!" the crowds still 
cried. The band played louder, and 
the broadside hilarity rocked the,tent. 

"She's the winner!" the fat boy 
shouted. 

"She's all right!" tbs mob echoed. 
But, "My God, she's gone!" cried 

the poor pail.ted fool behind his grin-
nine mask.—San Francisco Argbnaut. 

WHAT SHE WAS THINKING. 

And There Was Nothing of Disap-
•' poitttoient; ia, He^SChoui 
$ «r Mr.Sm "" 

.*^May:-"^cherish a li«g^Elti^ 
that you will become my wife,yh« 
partner of my joys and sorrows,^my 
constant companion through this vale 
of tears?" 

Miss Spudkins did not answer. Her 
fair head was-slightly bent The color 
came and went on her dainty cheeks. 
Her hands were clapped and iky ijtfoB^ 
her lap, relates Londoi Tit-Bit«. . 

Mr. Snodgrass seized one Of them 
passionately >and kissed it. Then he; 
spoke again: ^This avowal of love.can
not come to you as a" surprise, Ella. 
My devotion to you knows ho bounds. 
It has a fathomless depth and an im
measurable height. Do you not retttirfi 
it in some measure?" • : « 

Still Miss Spudkins spoke not. Her 
eyes seemed to be studying the patteri 
of the carpet. 

"Will you not speak the word which 
shall betroth our souls for all time and 
for all eternity? I feel, my precious 
one, as though we were predestined 
for each other, and that our love will 
last while ceaseless ages roll. Tell me 
you love me, darling." 

She did not tell him, and Mr. Snod
grass resumed: 

"We have know each other since we 
were children, Ella, dear. This is no 
sudden fancy of mine. I loved you 
when you were learning to talk, and 
my love deepened and strengthened as 
you gradually acquired that accom
plishment. Now my affection is one 
that h$s gathered strength through 
the years until it will not be denied. 
It will not take 'no' for an answefr. 
Ella, love, why don't you reply?'Speak 
the word which will make me the 
happiest of mortals." 

Yet there was no answer from the 
fair young girl at whose feet Was thus 
laid the heart of a brave young, jnan; 
and Mr. Snodgrass once , more ad
dressed her: 

"I know that silence gives consent, 
but I'd rather hear from your lips the 
little 'yes' to my plea. Why do you not 
answer me£" ;j!!-

"I was thinking, Thomas," Ella re
plied at last, and there was ineffable 
tfnderneps, in .her tones; "of. course I 
love you. I think you were reasonably 
sure of that, dear; but l was,.thinking 

And again the far-away look came 
Into her eyes: 

"Thinking, of what, dear?" . 
"I was thinking whether I should 

better have my visiting cards-engraved 
'Mrs. E. Spudkins-Snodgrass' or 'Mrs. 
Thomas Jeffersort Snodgrass. Which'1 

is the more stylish, dear?"; \..\t • •••-.;• 

WAR ON RATS AND RAVENS. 

Large Sum of Money to Be Spent by 
France in Campaign of Ex-

;  ;  !  ̂  t e r m i n a t i o n .  .  ;  ;  4
: i  

The minister of agriculture. M. 
Mougeot, has asked for 350,000 franca 
to be voted by the chamber, with whiclt 
he proposes to combat the plague of rats' 
from which a corner of the Department 
of Charentes is suffering, says a recent 
Paris report. The damage done by these 
little rodents to' the crops of cereals 
last season was so great that the cam
paign to be waged by M. Mougeot has 
(he hearty support of all the farmers of 
the district thus attacked. The means 
to be employed for their destruction is 
a poison to be provided by the scientists 
of the Pasteur Institute. 

But the work of destruction does not 
stop at the rats. The farmers have peti
tioned for help in getting rid also of the 
ravens and magpies which prey upon 
the game, and part of the 350,000 francs' 
demanded from the nation will be ap
propriated for this purpose. 

The ravens are, however, by no means 
an unqualified pest, for they have re
cently done a good turn to the market 
gardeners of the District of Argenteuil. 
The vast beds of that fat kind of as
paragus which goes by the name of the 
district, and which is so highly es
teemed as a table luxury, was last sea
son attacked by a mysterious disease 
which ravaged acres of plants. Just as 
the ,young plants were approaching ma
turity they hung their heads and wilted 
down, and the growers were in despair. 
Acres of land were ruined and the loss 
was great. 

Then it was noticed that flocks of ra
vens constantly descended upon the af
fected beds and carried on a lively war 
upon a kind of fly, specimens of which 
were sent up to the Sorbonne to be ex
amined. This fly was found to be the 
cause of the mischief. The abdomen 
is furnished with a sting with which the 
creature perforates the stalk of the as
paragus, depositing its eggs in the punc
ture. Millions of larvae were thus laid, 
and. quickly hatching out, ravaged the 
beds, entirely destroying the plants. 

Deprived by Mr. Mougeot of the good 
services of the ravens, the gardeners 
will endeavor to check the spread of the 
disease by pulling up and burning the 
affected plants. 

Bace Prejudice. 
The Japanese soldier was faint with 

loss of blood and abstinence from rice. 
The Red Cross nurse held a bottle to 

his lips. 
"What is it?" feebly whispered the 

3oldier. 
"Whisky," replied the nurse. 
Resolutely he turned his lips away 

from the tempting bottle. 
"No," he murmured, "I don't like the 

last t hree letters of the word. They are 
undoubtedly Russian." 
. Seeing that he was determined, the 
nurse gave him a large swig of brandy 
out of the same bottle, and he was soon 
himself, again.—Baltimore American. 

New Variety of Bhubarb. 
For a new variety of rhubarb it 

is claimed that it not only fruits all the 
year round, but that its flavor resem
bles a combination of the raspberry and 
strawberry. 

Could Ton Use Any Kind of a Sewing 
Kachine at Any FriceP 

If there is any lpw, any offer so 
liberal that you ... 

xial a pew high 
of accepting 
~ cabinet or 
. /heeler £< 
New Homi: 
return this 
return mail 
handsomest 

lublished. 
•• — ——- vu mic Winnetota. 

Smger, Wheefcr £ Wilson, White, Stand
ard-ana New Home sewing machines that 
will surprise you; we will make you a new 
and attractive proposition, a sewing mar 
chine.offer that will astonish you. 
" y»u can make any use of any sewing 

magjuoe- at apy prioe, if,*m' kind of an 
offer would interest. you;,« don't fail to 
wme ,us at; once (be 'sure to cut out and 
return!this ̂ special notice) • ahd get our lat-
e8t;boek, our: latest offers,, our new and 
Tno.*S^2^j;iiBiJXJ2I0BO8ition- Address 

• SEARS, RpEBUCK A; CO., Chicago. 

A northern New T^orfe man died recent-
and his sole claim to distinction lay in •# owiv vtaiiu uisbiuuuuu lay in 

tp? fact: that he once held the bridle of 
the horse of Napoleon's brother. This 
evidently gave hini a slight hold on the 
C*1 oi imperial fame.—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer«< \ i i x ;> » 

TJtdpian existence means a mode of ilfe 
where the other fellow has to divide with 
you.—Chicago Tribune. 

Miss Alice M. Stnith, of Min
neapolis, Minn., tells how wo-
man's monthly suffering may 
be permanently relieved by Lydii 
EPinkh^m'sVegetableComppAnd 
"Dm MbS. Pinkham: — I have 

never before given my endorsement 
for any medicine, but Lydia E. 
Pinkham's VegetableCempound 
has added so much^ to my life and 
happiness tHat l feel like'making:an 
exception in this case. For two years 
every month' I. woiild tiaVe tw6; Unfa of 
severe gain, andcoul<jLfln4 no re^r, but 
one day when visiting a'mend I t&ii 
across Lydia Pinkbam's Vege
table Compound, — she had used 
it with the besi : results' and advised 
me to try it. . I {found that it frorked 
wonders with me; I sow experience 
np.paiti, and only had. to use a few 
bottles to bring about this wonderful 
change. I use it occasionally now 
when I am exceptionally tired or worn 
out."—Miss AlickM. Sioth, 804 Third 
Ave,, South Minneapolis, Minn.,Chairs 
man Executive Committee, Minneapolis 
Study Club. —$6000forfeit If original of about 
Itttir priming gmiilnmoaa cannot b* produced. 

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound carries women safely 
through the various natural 
crises and is tlie safe-guard of 
woman's health.. 

The truth about this great 
medicine is told, in the letters 
from women being published in 
this paper constantly. 

Luwiaus 
Exercise 

Regular and rational riding 
in the fresh air and sunshine 

on a modern Bicycle. 
* The latest models will interest 

and surprise you. 

COLUMBIA 
CLEVELAND 
TRIBUNE 
CRAWFORD 

RAMBLER 
CRESCENT 
MONARCH 
IMPERIAL 

You See Them Everywhere 

Catalogues free at our io,ooo 
dealers' stores, or any 

one catalogue mailed 
on receipt of a 

a-cent stamp. ' 

POPE MMUFACTORUia CO. 
Hartford, Conn. Chicago, III. 

THf MKBUii 

WATEJMOOF 
OIIEPCIOTHIM 
Mdtin IM or jdfm fbr «lt tads 
cf Wt work. On ale cvaywbert 
Look nr tha figt «f the 
the nmtTOWcR onthebuttow. 

PISO'S TABLETS 
The New Boon for Woman's His. 

SILENT suffering from any form of female 
disorder ia no longer necessary. Many 
modest women would rather die by Inches 

than consult anyone, even by letter, about their 
private troubles. PISO'S TABLETS attack the 
source of the disease and elve relief from the 
start. Whatever form of illness afflicts you, 
our interesting treatise. Cause oi Diseases in 
Women, will explain your trouble and our 
method of cure. A copy will be mailed free 
with a Generous Sample of the Tablets, to any 
woman addressing 

THE PISO COMPANY 
Clark and Liberty Streets, WARREN, PA. 

rrromoiea 

Shampoos of 

And light dressings 
of GUTICURA, the 
great Skin Cure and 
sweetest of emollients. 
, • This treatment at once 
stops foiling hair, removes 
crusts, scales, and daindruff, 
destroys Mix .parasites, 
soothes irritated, itching sur-
fsiqes,. stimi^lates^ihQ hair, fol
licles, Iposens the scalp skin, 
supplies the roots witli energy 
and nourishment and makes 
the hair grow upon,a sweet, 
wholesome, healthy t scalp, 
when all else fails, 

N. B. Complete External and Internal 
Treatment for/every Huitior from Pimpks to 
Scrofula, from Infancy to Age, consisting of 
CUTICURA Soap, Ointment, and Pills, may 
now be had of all Druggists for One Dollar. 

Sold throughout th* world. Cutlenn8osp,SSc-Oint-
ment, SOe., RcoWent, Mc. (In form of Chooolat* Coatad 
Pilli, 25c. per vial ot 60). Depot.: London, S7 Charter-
houM Hq.; P»rii, « Ra» d« U P«l* i BoJtou, 1ST Ooluiabua 
An. Porter Drug k Chem. Corp., 8ol» Proprietort. 
n~8«d tor " How to Imem Purify and Bew% 

tha 8kb>, ScaJp, B^r and Hindi." 

FREE to WOMEN 
A Large Trial Box and book of in* 

Btructlons absolutely Free and Post
paid, enough to prove the value ot 
PaxlineToilet Antiseptic 

Putin* is In powder 
form to disaolve in 
water— non-poiaoooas 
and far superior to liquid 
antiseptics containing 
alcohol which irritates 
Inflamed surfaces, and 
have no cleansing prop
erties. Tba contents 
of every box makes 
mora Antiseptic Solu
tion—lasts longer— 
goes farther—has mora 
uses in the family and 
doesnore good than any 
antiseptic preparation 
yon can bay. 

The formula of a noted Boston physician, 
and used with great success as a Vaginal 
Wash, for Leucorrhcea, Pelvic Catarrh, Nasal 
Catarrh, Sore Throat, Sore Eyes, Cuts, 
and all soreness of mucus membrane. 

In local treatment of female ills Paxtineia 
invaluable. Used as a Vaginal Wash tre 
challonge the world to produce its equal for 
thoroughness. It is a revelation in cleansing 
and healing power; it kills all germs which 
cause inflammation and discharges. 

All leadingdruggists keep Paz tine; prioe, GOa. 
a box; if yoursdoesnot,send tousforit. Don't 
take a substitute—there is nothing like Paxtine. 

Write for the Free Box of Paxtine to-day. 
B. PASTORCO., 4 Pope Bldg., Boston, Mass. 

Looking for a Home? 
Then why not keep in view the 
fact that the farming laqds of 

Western 
Canada 

„ _  ̂ ictent to (rapport a population of 
CO,000,000 or over t The immigration for 
the past elx years hax been phenomenal. 

FREE Homestead Lands 

1m 

eully aeee«Rlble, while other landsmay 
be purchased from Railway and Land 
Companies. The *rain and fftsztag 
lands of W cetera Canada mro the 
best on the continent, producing the 
best grain, and eattle <fed on sraaa 
alone) ready for market. 

Markets. Behools,, Railways 
and all other conditions aake 
Western Canada am enviable 
•pot fbr the settler. 

Write to the BrraamTHnbam IKWORA-
<IOK, Ottawa, Canada, foradeseriptive 
Atlas, and other information; or to the 
authoiizsd Cssnllsa StierimHl4|»t-

9. w'. ROlaiS, SllJseksaa Stiest, St Pul, lias. 
C. ffLUSe, Onadlteks. SsHk Bstota. 

The BsLeash ralail VaHaMe FrfsMea Feed aaw Mm 
withih. p. cuts 2,000 foetpcr day. .All sizes and prices to suit. 
Shingle Mills, Eagtfs, Trimmers. Planers. Com and Buht 
Mills, Water Wheels, Lath Mills, Wood Saws and Hay Presses. 
Out handsome new catalogue will Interest you. 

DeLeaah Hill Mis* *S7, Atlaeta, Oa. 
Ut Utwnj a,9n Y<*t, M. X. . «MIhMSI.,St.Leai«lfe 

y K S ' e S f E L E C T R O T Y P E S  
In great variety for sale at the lowest prices by 
A.S. Kellogg XsmpspsrC®,, 41J Hs»ntj)nATe.,Slnse»polls 

DATPNTC 48-page book FUEE, 
#% I I ^9 highest references. 

FITZGERALD Ic CO., Box K, Washington, D. a 


