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"l:j^nii*r^^tppre«»ed ex-

OMMnrjMMd at once 
, ,v,..J^^i«W'^d:0'•P'®*8* 

^BatiBhMuuloccurred. Ilhe instantly 
" 4gA ]|p .̂~talc«ia Into bis confl-

it jwhy do you< Imagine anything 
t>apfned?" heasked. gayly. 
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t£ 

its 

she.turned^him - lightly 
Ycfceval glass between tho 

windows. 
heart maketh a cheerful 

T, >. .she- quoted. 
; i t  e n o u g h  t o  r a i s e  m e  to 

*' A wewvent&heaven of happiness to see 
whom -I have been separated 

^ >^5 'I- ^terminable period—some 19 hours, 
''v.Vt*'' isn't a sufficient excuse 

-there'* my wedding, and. incidentally. 
isdi*iiring closer every day; just 

fiDM iiniitit; I hare counted the hours." 
 ̂ . ̂ tUf-thjire Is, something else." 

^Mjttdreader! When we are marrietl 
iriwllllu^reto make a study of hiding my 

and you ara 
ypu." . -

jrhatitis;" " 
it for me?" 
at exactly.", r £•/»>' j;*> • 
•r 

'fift al.WRjr; as you belong to me, what 
i>'7purik-l8vmine." >,,»*.,<< ,>i 

„ f •• nine," J .  >  
Withaflourisb. Everard brought forth 

4* flat brittra paper parcel. 
"AllcnUr me, Miss Porter, to present to 

you the first copy of the great American 
novel which we. the reading public, have 
so long awaited: "The Wheel of Life,' 
by Dorothy Porter—good God, are you 
going to faint, Dorothy?" 

She had turned so pale that he caught 
her on his anuT fearing she .would fall. 
ln«ak>»ent she attempted to give him a 
reassuring smile. I 

"It's nothing, only the shock of sur
prise', see. I have worked on it so long." 

Everatrd felt a moment's vague doubt 
that heir halting emanation was inade-

but he pu^H the thought aside 
|indigMB^3vj0nntliimself that she was 
always ata&re. 

y 5But-I do not understand, Jack, how 
you got this," Dorothy continued, hur
riedly. "My publishers said that it would 
not appear until February, and this is 
November." 

"Weflnt won't virtually be out until 
then; this Ik merely a sample copy sent 
to the bookseller; I found it at Grey's and 
asked htm to let me bring it up to show 
to you. Aren't you going to open it? 
Give it to me." 

^e''*in(».:'tfaM»ing it over in her hands 
and gasing at it curiously. He took it 
fimm ber.eagerly cut the cord and tore 
oftthe eovera.'"" 

^bin't itj exquisitely gotten up; a per
fect triumph for the bookmakers! By 
Jove, the Roycrofters themselves could 
not design a finer edition!" 

•Bis^extriavagant praise covered her 
singularsilence «- t\!~ 

'I like this verse from ' Browning," 
jonvCire fly, leaf, 

"YbarttU^baiintedme; lthoughi 1 was 
mait familiar with 'Rabbi Ben Ezra,' " 
Hefcat down and turned to the first chap-

"Don't ̂ ead it to-night, Jack," said the 
gi  ̂in a depressed voiced 

yOh^I must just glance over it; you 
have kept;the motif so secret, now, when 
it Ilea 49 grasp, 1 can no longer re-
sttiain ̂ iur curiosity. I don't believe I'll 
b^half as excited when my wonderful 
novel ̂ dden Flames' appears. 1 have 
adtually.-;got - it underway, Dorothy; 
wfitten a couple of chapters which I'll 
btbg lip fend read to you. I'm not a bit 
secretive, like some people I know; you 
| are as familiar with my forthcoming 

novel as i am myself." 
.̂ TEUb eyes fastened on the book, he was 
unconscious of her ghostly pallor. She 

, Jfjl witfkedtothe window and leaned fn» %ut 
4-f/* -tot* breath of air. 

''Will you not come and look over it 
f wi'th me, darling? Authors never tire of 

reading themselves in print." 
|'p! .fits voice seemed to come to her from 

apreat distance. There was a long pause, 
siife and then she was roused to the necessi

ty of saying'Something by his exclaim-
W 5  1  A* -  *  

-Dorothy!" . 
"I am,not well. Jack, I have a head

ache," bt& managed to murmur. 
With lover-like solicitude he hastened 

to her side. . 
"You are as pale as a lily. Will you 

liedoWn on the lounge, or shall I go and 
leave you alone?" ' 

^As Well now te any other time," she 
p- muttered, to his bewilderment. -

.''What, dear?" 
. .si^k'Nothlng. No, you needn't go. I'll 
f^stay here by the window." 

He drew an easy chair close to the 
f< casemefit and fetched a cushion for her 

head before returning to the book. He 
read the first few pages in pleasurable 
excitement, and then a disagreeable sus
picion took possession of him; as he hur
riedlyskimmed the leaves his face as
sumed an expression of incredulous hor
ror, his brows contracted in a fierce 

l.frofB, and his brown skin turned to a 
" Piter fhide; his mouth settled into lines 

of.-p^^' Hewns unconscious of the 
lapse tof time; f his eyes were not lifted 
Utttn lie had scanned the last page, and 
then lie found Dorothy was regarding 
j^tm4%asfa&|̂ nated > terrified manner. He. 
laughed'harshly, and the girl shivered at 
the sound. She rose and came unsteadily 

fpT ' 

a,r (l*}l found your'novel absorbingly inter-
^')jftl|tysrtt he, Ironically. 

"Q^lhush?" she cried, sinking into a 
'«j»posUeand close to his. 
bjive no'excuse—not the slightest. 
" 'yw told me, your plot it took hold 

' ̂ ivii>lently I couldn't get it out 
^luyai \At:first I thought I would 

could make of it without 
iiga of publication. I in-

.aboutitand fancied it 
ixiimpare our tales, 
Titlng yours, and 
leted I couldn't re-
3end it to the pub-
see what others 
en I did not mean 

iti,wken* letter of ac-
p-yielded." • 
terjthrough her long 
BBBlMa^j^owhe put 

"
1 

> 

; *T>jre Is very elastic, but—" he leftthe 
sentence unfinished. 

."You did not intend I should know thla 
until after we were married." 

Her silence confirmed bis assertion. 
The fire had died down and the room 
grown chill, but the tremor that shook 
Dorothy from head to foot was not 
caused by the temperature; she felt as if 
her brain was on fire and her whole body 
scorched. Mechanically Everard got to 
bis feet and stirred the embers. An 
elusive blue flame leaped up and then as 
suddenly vanished, the coals fell apart, 
leaving a waste of violet ashes. 

"There's no hope of resuscitation; the 
vital spark is dead," he muttered. Lean
ing his elbow on the mantel he gazed at 
Dorothy curiously, quite as if he had 
never seen her before. Her delicate pa
trician beauty that had been to him a 
source of joy and pride now wrought up
on him with cruel poignancy. 

"You don't look it," he murmured. 
"What?" 
"A woman without honor—a thief." 
"Oh. Jack!" she cried, sharply. "I can t 

bear that you should say such things, ancl 
yet I deserve all ^nd more, it is horrible, 
and I am the most miserable creature 
living!" She covered her tace with her 
hands and rocked her slim figure back 
and forth. 

"Be consoled, you aren't the most mis
erable." 

"Can't I make reparation? I'll do any
thing. Stop the book or let it appear 
under your name." 

"It is not because of my book." he 
cried with swift passion. "But nothing 
could blot out what has happened." 

There was a pause. His passion spent, 
Everard said wearily: • 

"Talking does not make it any better, 
do you think so? You may make any 
excuse you may choose for the termina
tion of our engagement." 

She looked up at him and a sudden 
realization of what she was losing 
smote her. She rose and with an aban
don unusually foreign to her proud, re
served nature flung herself on his 
breast. 

"Oh, Jack, you shan't give me up! You 
are so clever you'll write scores of other 
books." 

"I doubt that I'll ever .write again," he 
said., trying to disengage her clinging 
arms. 

"If we/had been married, Jack, what 
then?" 

"Then God pity us both. Now it is bad 
enough, but we need never see one an
other again." 

Her arms fell from his neck and she 
stood back trying as best she might to 
hide her humiliation and pain. Slowly 
she' drew off her ring and held it out to' 
him, but he made a slight gesture of ne
gation. * 

"I can't take it. I never want to see it 
again.. Good-by." 

He laid the book down with something 
of the finality that one drops the hand 
of the dead and then he turned to leave 
the room. 

At the door he paused,' looked back and 
melted at sight of the unutterable suffer
ing in Dorothy's face, strode quickly to 
her side. 

"For the sake of the happy past—may 
I?" He lifted her face in his palms ant^ 
at the quiver of assent in her eyes kiqtied 
her lingeringly. Her faint thriVl of 
hope, however, was instantly.dispeUed. 
. "We could .never marry ̂ ow. Dorothy. 

Don't you see that-^fife wouUl always 
come between us?" 

"Yes," she murmured. "Pleasego.*' 
He went. And though Dorothy would 

probably win fame and fortune with the 
"Wheel of Life," she knew that she had 
lost the honest love of the only man; for 
whom she would ever care.—N. O. Times-
Democrat. 

RAILROAD DEPOT TO COST S2&000.000. 

DREAMING OF THE OLD FIELDS. 

Feller jest from Georgia, when he wan
ders fur away, 

Is dreamin" of the meadows wliar the birds 
an' blonoms stay; 

The (Tear old hills an" valleys—the river 
an' the plain— 

The silver of the suriight an' the tinkle.o' 
the ralu. 

Thar ain't no use to tell him that the 
light's in other skies— 

Per when he's lookin' home'ards it is a 
mistln' roun' his eyes! 

Fer all the ferrin' weather—the blossoms 
an' the beams— 

That feller jest from Georgia is a-goin" 
home in dreams! 

"No place like home," I reckon, is "the 
answer to it ail: 

Home-voices are the sweetest, an' tile 
heart will h«ar 'em call! 

So, the fei^r jest from Georgia, on ; the 
green land or tile foam. 

Leaves the heart of him behind him, an* 
star to light him home! 

—Frank L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitu
tion. 

JUST A SAMPLE HAM-STONE 

Man from "Dakoty" Was Not to Be 
Downed by Any Ordinary 

Visitation. 

"You take a man from Dakoty and you 
can't surprise him with any play o' the 
elements—wind or storm or what not," 
said Mr. Boggs, reminiscently, relates 
Youth's Companion, "and there's other 
things a man raised out in Dakoty takes 
mighty calm, too." 

"Such as what?" demanded the post
master, with whom Mr. Boggs was whii-
ing away a hot afternoon. 

"Well," said Mr. Boggs. slowly, "I 
could tell ye plenty of incidents, but I'll 
jest select one that occurred in the 
streets o" New York city when my cousin 
Joshua from Dakoty was on, and we 
were seeing the sights together. 

V We were walking along a street one 
day on our way to the Battery, and 
stopped to look into a window. A woman 
that was investigating the contents of a 
tin pail that she was trying to freeze 
some ice cream in lost her holt on it, and 
it fell off the window ledge three stories 
up, and lit plumb on Cousin Joshua's 
back as he was stooped, looking in at the 
shop. I heard it coming, but too late to 
warn him. 

"Well, the pail, ice cream and all, slid 
off his back, and skeetered out acrost the 
sidewalk into the gutter. Joshua 
straightened up and looked at me. He 
didn't see it go, but be heard it. He never 
turned round at all, but just began to 
rub his back with both hands. 

" 'We have 'em as large—about as 
large and hefty as that—our hailstones— 
in Dakoty,' he said to me as he was rub
bing, 'but I don't recollect their ever com
ing single that way; not more than once 
or twice, at any rate.'" ; ^ ,•< ? . 

aid 

His Way of Finding Fault. 
Customer—Have you any more or-

finges like the last ones that you sent 
'UMl . 

Grocer—Yes, sir. 
yejme something different''— 

The New York Central proposes to erect in New York City the largest'and 
finest building in the world devoted to railroad purposes. It will occupy a 
total of 19 city blocks, and will have a frontage of 300 feet on Forty-second 
street. . ^ £ ,» ^ ^ r* "A< 

LOVESICK SYMPTOMS 
MAIDENS AND YOUTHS WANT 

SIGNS AND WONDEBS. 

Exacting Demands of Some. Youths 
and Maidens—Perfection Not to Be 

.Found in This World — Love 
"Thrills"—Some Safe Rules—"No
body Can Love You Properly Who 
Does Not Love Honor More." 

(Copyright, 1905, by Joseph B. Bowles.) 
Three young women and two young 

men have recently inquired rather in
tensely concerning the symptoms of 
love. 

"Sometimes I think 1 am in love," 
said one. "A day or two later I am 
convinced that I am not. I see so 
many faults in the one for whom I 
supposed that I cherished a deathless 
affection that 1 doubt its reality, and 
conclude that I had better keep away 
from her." 

Another, in a similar strain, says 
that he has heard a great deal about 
that state of mind, or scul, in which 
the adored object seems simply "per
fect." He admits that he has liked 
certain girls, and has run tbe risk 
of making a nuisance of himself by 
haunting their homes two or three 

times each week, for sometimes 
months together: but as for this ec
static condition in which a girl seems 
perfect, I never have had it—and so 
I suppose I have never been actually 
in love. I can see that she talks 
louder , than I would like to have my. 
wife talk.' Or that'she is careless 
about her hands—and 1 could never 
abide a wife who did not keep her* 
hands perfectly. Or she laughs too 
much. Or she is not religious—and, 
though I am not religiotfs myself, I 
want my wife to be 89/ 

There is a reasonable youth for 
you! But, listen: Here is a girl who 
is quite as exacting: 

Therer is a young man wlio comes 
often jo' see me. He is short—and I 
had, set my heart on marrying a tall 
.man. But I could put up with that 
if he would only jump more quickly 
to pick up things that ! drop—or to 
open the door or get a chair for me. 
There are often three or four young 
men in the parlor when I come down 
—and this young man lets the others 
do all the little things for me. I 
have purposely given him chances to 
hand me a book or paper, ̂ or. look up 
a word in the dictionary — or pass 
me Si wrap—but every time it is an
other man who takes the trouble for 
me—while he calmly waits. Of course, 
he has to do it, when we are alone to
gether—but he does it in a way which 
seems to say: 'You make a great deal 
of bother.' I have heard that he is 
lazy and selfish. When I think of this, 
I hate him. But when he comes again, 
and I see his face and hear bim talk, 
I like him again—and I think I should 
he wretched if I thought he were not 
coming any more." 

These young people who are looking 
for perfection will have to wait for 
another world. They may make up 
their minds that it is not to be found 
in this. The only questioiK seems to 
be which faults and whose faults can 
you overlook most easily. 

A young woman who has recently 
become happily engaged to be married 
has a younger sister who, though af
fectionate, loves to tease. 

One evening at a reception, though 
both of these blissful engaged young 
people were present, the young man 
could not find his fiancee. She saw 
him looking for her, but mischievously 
6tood laughing and talking with her 
friends in a group slightly apart from 
the others, determined that she would 
not help him in his search. With that 
singular obtuseness which sometimes 
accompanies a too great earnestness 
he passed the group two or three times 
without seeing her—his gaze every 
time roving past her. as he anxiously 
peered into the distance. 

The young sister was merciless to 
him. 

"If you had really been in love with 
her," she laughed, "you could never 
have passed her in that way. You 
ought to have had a thrill, or some
thing, which would have told you 
when you were near her. Oh, you 
needn't explain. I have read the pa
pers. There is certainly some sort of 
Bubtle internal quiver or perturbation 
which people who are truly in love 
have when the beloved object is near." 

A few days later at a large wedding 
the "beloved object," as a member of 
the nuptial party, unexpectedly passed 
up the aisle near which the young 
man was sitting beside the saucy 
sister. As he saw her he gave an in
voluntary start. 

"That is it!" his tormentor assured 
him. "Then you had the thrill. It 
nearly finished the sash of my best 
white gown, which you grasped as you 
thrilled—let us charitably suppose un
consciously. But I begin to see that 
love may be awakening in your heart. 
Only next time do not recklessly try 
to nold on by my sash. The sensation 
is said to resemble that of drowning 
—and you probably felt yourself to be 
sinking—but your friends should be 
warned. The attack might come on 
when there is a sash of tulle or chiffon 
around—when it would certainly be 
torn to shreds." 

There may be something in this 
lively young woman's contention. But 
not every soul, in this utilitarian age, 
is capable of thrills. Others do not 
recognize them- when they occur. The 

«fi harrilv a en fa «»nd Sure JCUide. 

And. alas! the thrill is often said to 
occur when you do not approve of it, 
and would not fall in love for the 
world with the one who arouses it. 
Such thrills are said to be due to 
^hypnotism." or • "magnetism," or 
some other kind of occult "ism." 
Generally, perhaps, they arise from 
some attraction of physical beauty or 
grace, which the senses acknowledge 
against the strong protest of the soul. 
. As a very broad and general propo
sition, with many exceptions, possibly 
these - rules may • be as good 'as any: 
premising, first, that the individual 
in question has a good character— 
pure, upright, honorable. Remember 
that nobody can love you properly 
who does not "love honor more." 
And, second, that the individual has 
had a religious training and holds re
ligious views enough like your own, 
so that you are not likely to clash 
upon that ground. And, third, that 
you have approximately, both of you, 
about an equally good education. If 
you find yourself "thrilling" over any
body who does not meet these funda
mental requirements—well, you are 
laying up wrath, and possibly a di
vorce suit for yourself, if you allow 
them to keep on. Don't say that you 
are "in the swirl" and cannot resist. 
There is abundanca of testimony to 
show that if you will persistently keep 
away from anybody you can ultimate
ly, and usually in a short time, 
throw off any spell which has been 
cast upon you—hypnotic, or "mag
netic," or what not. 

These first main essentials having 
been settled to your satisfaction, the 
rest should be easy. You can judge of 
personal habits and defects pretty ac
curately by appearances. If you do 
nnot- dislike, those. and if you -find -that 
there is a charm in the society of the 
young person who attracts you—that 
you like, more and more, to be with 
him or her—that you rejoice to see 
him or her and pine when you do 
not—then, thrills or no thrills, call 
yourself in love, and marry the per
son if you can. A deep, honest "lik
ing" is a strong and noble life-bond. • 

One of our great poets has written 
—and he never spoke a truer word: 

"I perceive that to be with those I 
like is enough." 

ON CLEANING THE HAIR. 

Can Be Done at Home with Small 
Trouble and Good Results If One 

Understands Proper Conditions. 

The cleaning of the hair is frequently 
a matter which is regarded as one of 
great difficulty, and requiring expert 
skill. But, as a matter of fact, it is a per
fectly simple operation, and. need not be 
vested with any mystery whatsoever. 
It is very often stated that water is the 
great and universal enemy of the hair, 
and instances are sometimes quoted of 
early baldness and premature loss of hair 
as being due to frequent applications of 
pold water, and the use of the shower 
bath. As a matter of fact, there is no 
casual connection whatsoever between 
the use of cold water and ill health of the 
hair. 

The two important elements in main
taining the hair in good condition are: 
(I) the frequent stimulation of the roots 
by vigorous brushing; and (2) the access 
of fresh air. There is no more effectual 
means of providing for the luxurious 
growth and long-continued health of the 
hair than the omission of head cover
ings. such as hats, bonnets and shawls 
during infancy and early childhood. 
The impetus which is thus given to its 
early growth will leave its reflection in 
its condition during the rest of life. 

However, as far as the actual cleaning 
of the hair is concerned, there is this ob
jection to be urged against the use of wa
ter, namely, that the hair is very difficult 
to dry completely after it has been sat
urated with water, and at the same time, 
owing to the removal of the natural 
grease, it becomes unruly and ref ractorv 
to the discipline of the brush and comb. 
For this reasod it is desirable thatva mod
icum of artificial grease should be applied 
to replace the. natural oil which has been 
removed during the process of wash
ing. 

One of the best hair washes than can 
be applied is purified petroleum, or vas
eline. This mineral oil should be very 
freely applied, and then the excess which 
remains clinging to the hair should be 
removed by rubbing with cotton-wool or 
a bath towel. 

EMBROIDERED COLLAR. 

This Pretty Neckwear to Be Worn 
in Spite of the Vogue of 

the Ruche. ; -

Here is an extremely pretty collar 
worked in satin-stitch with soft em
broidery cotton on cambric. The de
sign may be worked with white or 
colored silk or cotton, as preferred: 

AN EMBROIDERED COLLAR. 

The pattern should be run out two 01} 
three times to raise the satin-stltch,; 
which is worked over the running out^ 
The scalloped border is worked in but
tonhole-stitch, with a satin-stitch dot 
or a good size French knot in each 
scallop. When the Work is finished 
cut away the superfluous material jvithi 
a pair of sharp scissors, and set the 
upper edge between tbe double edgeq 
of a band of cambric large enough to 
fit inside the collar ofviress. 

OIDNT WORK^ JUST RIGHT. 

The Hold-Up Man Was Hot Posted 
on Jiu-Jitsn a^d Wouldn't* 

Give Zn. 

Yes, I learned jiu-jitsu." * / . 
!Yes?" * * 
'Yes, and when I wis attacked by a 

huge hold-up man the other night 1 ap
plied my knowledge." | 

"That's interesting." \ 
"Yes; I sprang at him 'and applied the 
lt\ Aalla/1 (iAkn«.nlAal ' Um titlttAk ilta grip called 'the come-alon^,' by which the 

Jiu-jitsu expert catches his victim and 
leads him wherever he will." 

That was great, wasn't it?" 
:It would have been, but the footpad 

had never heard of jiu-jitsu, and he pieked 
me up and slammed me down till I 
thought every bone in my body was bro
ken, then he robbed me at his bwure and 
left." 

"To whit do you ascribe your failure?" 
_ "To the €act that he had never studied 
jiu-jitsu; had he done so he would have 
known that my hold rendered hiin power
less."—Houston Post. 

An Ex-Sheriff Talks. 
Scott City, March 20tli—(Special) 

—Almost every qcwKpaper tells of cures 
of the most dea<l«y of kidney diseases by 
Dodd's Kidney I'illa. Bright's Disease, 
Diabetes, Rheumatism and Bladder trou
bles, in fact any disease that is of the 
kidneys^ or caused by disordered kidneys 
is readily cured by this great American 
remedy., 

But it is in curing the earlier stages of 
kidney complaint that Dodd's Kidney 
Pills are doing their greatest work. They 
are, preventing thousands of cases., of 
Bright's disease and other deadly ailments 
by curing Kidney Disease when it first 
shows its presence in the body. 

Speaking of this work Ex-Sheriff Jamas 
Scott of Scott County, says: 

''I have used eight boxes of Dodd's Kid
ney Pills and must say that they are just 
the thing for Kidney Disease. We have 
tried many kidney medicines but Dodd's 
Kidney Pills are the best of all." 

It's purty hard sometimes," Bsid Uncle 
Eben, "to sympathize wif one man's wrongs 
wifout liavin' another man claim you's 
tryin' to interfere with his rights."— 
\V ashington .Star. 

Million* of Vegetables. 
When.the Editor read. 10,000 plants for 

16c, he could hardly believe it, but upon 
second reading finds that the John A. 
Salzer Seed Co., La Crosse, Wis., than 
whom there are no more reliable and ex
tensive seed growers in the world, makes 

this offer which is made to get you to 
test Salter's Warranted Vegetable Seeds. 

They will send you their oig plant and 
seed catalog, together with enough seed 
to grow 

1,000 fine, solid Cabbages, , . . 
2,000 rich, juicy Turnips, 
2,000 blanching, nutty Celery, • 
2,000 rich, buttery Lettuce, 
1,000 splendid Onions, 
1,OQO' rarey.lurciottsRadiftlies, 
1,000 gloriously brilliant Flowers, 

AIX FOB BUT 16c POSTAGE, 
providing you will return this notice, and 
if you will send them 20c in postage, they 
will add to the above a package of fa
mous' Berliner Cauliflower. [K. I«.] 

Baseball salaries are to be lower next 
summer, and some of the crack pitchers 
will not be too proud to associate with 
the bankers of the. towns they visit.—Du-
luth News-Tribune. 

FOR WOMEN. 

Mack That Every- Woaaa Desires to 
Ksow Ie Found la Catlcara— 

"Cmilcara AI'orluWigBiAa." 

Too much stress eannot be placed on 
the great value of Cuticura Soap, Oint
ment and Pills in the antiseptic cleans
ing of the mucous surfaces and of the 
blood and circulating fluids, thus afford
ing pure, sweet and economical local and 
constitutional treatment for weakening 
discharges, ulcerations, inflammations, 
itchings, irritations, relaxations, displace
ments, pains and irregularities peculiar 
to females, as well as such sympathetic 
affections as anaemia, chlorosis, hysteria, 
nervousness and debility. 

You can sometimes extract a good deal 
ef comfort and some profit out of know
ing 'when' to quit 'hoping- for the best.— 
Puck. 

Is Tour Strength What It Used to Be? 
Can you work as energetically, or walk 

as far, climb the stairs as rapidly as you 
used to? Are your nerves as steady, and 
your memory as good as formerly? Pains, 
Weakness, Nervous Exhaustion, Weak 
Memory, Rheumatism, Indigestion, Ca
tarrh, Misuse and the various Blood and 
Nervous troubles cause premature old af;e, 
shorten life and destroy happiness, fte-
gain your strength, vigor and health by 
using Pusheck's-Kuro. It lias cured 
thousands whose case was much wotse 
than yours. Pusheck's-Kuro can be had 
m most drug stores for $1.00, or sent for 
this price from Dr. Pusheck, Chicago. 
All advice free. 

The fact that riches cannot buy happi
ness doesn't influence a man to remain 
poor.—N. V. Times. 

To Cure a Cold in One Day 
.Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund the money if it fail s to cure, 
B. W. Grove's signature is on each box. 250, 

Life gives many a man a handful of 
trumps who hasn t sense enough to play 
them.—N. O. Picayune. • 

_Do not believe Piso'a.Cure for Consump
tion has an equal for coughs and colds.—J. 
?. Boyer, Trinity Springs,Ind., Feb. 15,1000. 

Of course,* the wateV wagon may seem a 
little dry, but just think of the dust you 
will accumulate!—Indianapolis News. 

WOMEN NOT JRQTHFDL 
Thit Statement Has Been Unjustly Made, Became 

Modest Women Evade Questions Asked By 
Male; Physicians. 

H J 

Airs. J.HJuarmer* Mrs. Ella Lee 

V* 
K'-

An eminent physician says that 
"Women arc not truthful; they will lie 
to their physician." This statement 
should be qualified; women do tell the 
truth, but not the whole truth, to a 
male physician, but this is only in re
gard to those painful and troublesome 
disorders peculiar to their sex. 

There can be no more terrible ordeal 
to a delicate, sensitive, refined woman 
than to be obliged to answer certain 
questions when those questions are 
asked, even by her family physician. 
This is especially the case with un
married women. 

Is it any wonder, then, that women 
continue to suffer and that doctors 
fail to cure female' diseases when they 
cannot get the proper" information to 
work on 1 

This is the reason why thousands and 
thousands of women are now corre
sponding with Mrs. Pinkham. To her 
they can and do give every symptom, 
so that she really knows more about 
the true condition of her patients, 
through her correspondence with them 
than the physician who personally 
questions them. 

If you suffer from any form of trouble 
peculiar to women, write at once to 
Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., and she 
will advise you free of charge. 

The fact that this great boon, which 
Is extended freely to women by Mrs. 
Pinkham, is appreciated, the thou
sands of letters received by licr prove. 
<Many suchhgi'atefuMetters',as',tm <fol«M 

lowing are constantly pouring in. 
Ask Wn. PWihaa's Aivice—A Wi 

Mrs. Ella Lee.Frankford, Ind., writeaz 
DeartXr&'PfaMiam:— -
."I, want to thank you for what your medi-

cine has done for me. 
" Three years ago I had inflammation of th* 

otitms ana ulcers on my womb. I was tinder 
the doctor's care for about three months, and 
tos only time I was not in pain was when 
under the influence of morphine. The doctor 
finally said I never would be better, and 
would be an invalid the rest of my life. I had 
given up in despair, but one evening I came 
across one of your advertisements and decided 
to write you for advice. I did so and com
menced to take Lydia E. Pinfrham's Vege
table Compound. 1 began to improve at once, 
and to-day I am a well woman, and I know 
it is all due to your advice and medicine. 

Mrs. J. H. Farmer of 2809 Elliott 
Avenue, St. Louis, Mo., writes: 
Dear Mrs.^ Pinkham:— 
" I cannot thank you enough for what your 

advice and medicines have done for me. 
They have done me more good «*»'» nil tba doctors I ever had. ««««*««. 
" For tbe last eight years I have suffered 

with female troubles; was very weak; had 
nervous prostration, and could not do my 
work; Imt I am happy to say Lydia E. Pink-
ham's vegetable Compound has made a 
different woman of me. I am in perfect 
health and have gained in weight from 98 
pounds to 123 pounds." 

No other medicine in the world has 
received such widespread and unquali
fied endorsement. Ko other medicine 
has such a record for actual cures of 
female ills as has Lydia E. Pinkham'a 
Vegetable Compound. 

Mrs. _ Pinkham invites all sick women 
to write her for advice. She has 
^id«d*tho«san<b-to'h£Ctth. Addrett, 
Lynn, Mass. 

A Mama's 
Shakespeare Revised. 

Shylock was about to take the pound of 
flesh. 

"Too bad you aren't a pugilist who larks 
just one pound in getting down to the 
weight limit," he said, airily. 
' Even at this Antonio did not 'wince, but 
when the money lender went on and 
asked the spectators if they preferred the 
light or the dark meat, Portia stepped up 
and sprang her famous surprise.—Detroit 
Tribun*. 

Miss Day married Mr. Weeks. Although 
this added weeks.;to day, yet a day was 
lost and weeks gained.—Life. 

Shake Into Your Shoes 
Allen's Foot-Ease. It cures painful, swollen, 
smarting, sweating feet. Makes new shoes 
easy. Sold by all Druggists and Shoe Stores. 
Don't accept any substitute. Sample FREE. 
Address A. S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 

The greatest miracle is the casting out 
of the aevil of self.—Chicago Tribune. 

A QUICK RECOVERY. r 

A Prominent Officer of the Rebeccas 
Writes to .Thank Doan's Kidney Pills 
For It. 

Mrs. a E. Bumgardner, a local officer 
of the Eebcccas, of 
Topcka, Kans., Boom 
10, 813 Kansas ave
nue, writes; "Iused 
Doan's Kidney Pills 
during the past year, 
for kidney trouble and 
kindred ailments. 1 
was suffering from 
pains in the baclc and 
headaches, but found 
after the use of one 
box of the remedy 
that the troubles 
gradually disappeared, 
so that before I had 
f in i shed  a  s econd  
package I was well. 
I, therefore, heartily 
endorse your remedy." 
(Signed) MRS. C. E. BUMGARDXER. 

A FREE TRIAL—Address Foster-
Milburn Co., Buffalo, S. Y. For sale 
by all dealers. Price, 50 cents. 

National Oats 
OnMM eat of the eentorr. 

JTMM la Ohio 1ST. in Mica. 
JBT. InMo.Wi,main at.Dakota 
110 bun. per acre. 
Tea can Mat that reeord in 1505. 

: wc Ball 70a tn» lota of fun aatd 
samples and oar b*c catalog, t«ll-. 
Ingall-aboMMMaetttaroaoer mutj 
thooMBdaof othar aeeda. 

JOHN A. MUER SEED CO.> 
xx. La Crease. 

•WANS' Post Hoto *N&XStu 
A Far JVmv and Jfcef Holm. Will*. iVnjwrtiwj, ««e. A VM m tfcm tlmtt werk withtalwM Awcer tkuvitb u; otker. 81M» S U 10 taek, 

St. 00; 14 i »eh,18.00. Inqair* efveor bv4* 

JVmv and 

V.S.Oeot 

Warttd. 
ilmtel efmr tools ye 
Irtrtllll Iwm 

fer pirtinilm m4 tlmtei •fMrtooltym n the farts. Staple »t special prhete 
lwm Bwtkr*, lkfi, glmXfi UL 

V; ^ 
When &X* 

St. Jacobs Oil 
The old monk cure, strong, straight, sure, tackles 

Hurts, Sprains, Bnrises 
The muscles flex, the kinks untwist, 
the soreness dies out. Price 25c. and 50c. 

FREE! 
Official Map, 

History and Workings 
OftlM . 

Panama 
Canal . 

Map in three colors. 33 x 16 inches. 
This map which was prepared by one 

of the official engineers, shows in com* 
plcte detail the topography of the Isth-: 
tnuj of Panama, mountains, rivers and' 
water courses on the scale of 11,000 feet 
to the inch, the location of the Canal and 

Present and future line of the Panama 
Lailroad, the diversion of the Cl'-agres 

River, location of the control lingdatn and ' 
the famous Culebra Cut. Also 

Profile £ Canal 
showing in different colors the work done 
by the De Lessep Company, the French 
Company which succeeded De Lcssep's, 
and the work which remains to be done by 
the United States Government. 

Enclose ten cents to cover postage and 
mailing, and address, 

WARREN J. LYNCH, General Passenger Agent, 
Big Four Route. 

(Map Dept.) Gikcikxaxi. O. 

THE COMING 
COUNTRY 

If you are looking for a better opportunity 
—a cliance to get more and better returns for 
your labor—look Southwest. 

In Indian Territory, Oklahoma and Texas 
more men are needed to develop the large 
areas of unimproved land, not now yielding 
the crops of which it is capable. There are 
openings in the towns for factories, mills, 
small stores, newspapers and lumber vards. 
We want you to know more of this coming, 
country, and will vladlv send to auTaddrew.i 
free by retMrn mail, espy of our latesfpubli-
cation " The Coming Country." Address 

CEOUCE MORTON. 
General Passenger and 

Ticket Agent, 
BOX 911. ST. LOUIS, MO. 

Mmmmm, is the Surest Cure for all 
• UShGCK S Kliro Blood and Nervous Troabbs 

For all Weakness, Pains, Rheumatism, Nervous and (fed
eral Debility, for Sldn Diseases, Scrofula, Eczema, Catarrh 

and Indigestion, Hlsuse and Heart Diseases. T^SSSSMtn 

I will send yeu "Pusheck's Koro" on Trial 
HtMi,MMItnH,(slMlsGasa<sJ NBhtl»(y«^sMlatl1Ja|lfRtetMtktm«|siilISMl> ywBtStfi«.'Va 

YnailAfiMJtMt 
All Advice Free. Write to-day. 

Dr. G. PUSHECK, 
103 U/aahlngian ghi ewiCSOO, ILL. 
„ TNc aconf t op euoeenewNN Kuro l,tii«t it loMwiMliyiiMi iwmioW—«• go. lti><nnlnr»B4 trw—iImiT—,«fc, arfifas. «•< it» Hnm-iliita»iwi«M«wiiliHi III, rt* tKi-lt oef tlow ana —•iwlltlon Sff»odi tnw gjte bc«!r. aroai, wwlMa m iimmi aiwrw 
Thai wteiMjriir m» »n <IiIm_mi«m«IIi can* m am 
ataamitlr dlanao.—Oikar nil writ «a ana • otfr. a»4 cimjtrtfet a caa>M» cara. MiaNBOK'a RWNO iwntnu, «i> ontfraistaMm. 
Far Sale bgrDruggMe ijajrvkn, $1.00. 

COUPON Ca* tbtecat »<* It vVIVrUli. to Dr. Ptxnhuck. Ctilcajo. 
I km never Med Pmh*k<i Kara f-* mr atoent. tat wffl lira Ik 1 c—eiaatiam trial as pur your after. 

. Oscaiitia, 
Huh at "•••• 

TMtMMaslsaalMhswMlvi 
.KO 


