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FROM T1IE GALLERY. 

In the "third floor back” of a dismal- 
looking lodging house in a street near 

Waterloo bridge, a man was standing, 
singing. In a dilapidated armchair by 
the window, his audience—one wee, 

pretty lassie—was curled up, wrapped 
about with an overcoat, for it was the 
afternoon of Christmas day, and there 
was no Are in the cheerless grate. 

"Shall I light the lamp, daddy?” she 
asked, as he ceased to sing and began 
to execute a grotesque dance, still 
whistling the refrain of hie song. "It 
has grown so dark that I can’t see to 
give you your cues,” and she held up 
some tattered manuscript as she spoke. 

"No, Babsie; that will do for tonight. 
Don't try your eyes. Shall we have our 

usual chat In the dark, pet? There is 
no rehearKal tonight. Ugh! how cold 
it is. Have we no coal or wood, 
dearie?” 

"No, dad; but it isn’t very much 
colder without tire, berause the silly 
smoke won't go up the chimney, some- 

how, so I have to keep the window 
open when we do have a Are.” 

"My poor little frozen baby,” he 
said sadly, taking her in his arms. 

"We will find lodgings where the 
emoke does exit the proper way—after 
Boxing night.” 

“Dad,” she said, as she nestled close 
up to him in the armchair, "shall wo 

have a Christinas pudding some day?” 
"Shall I sing to you, Babsie?” he in- 

terposed hastily. And, gently stroking 

Vhrr soft curls, he broke into a lively 
music hall ditty. 

Babsie was soon fast nsleep. He lift- 
ed her up and placed her on the lied. 

"Heaven help her!” he murmured 
sadly, as he gazed upon the Bweet 
white face. "If I had only been a la- 
borer you would not have gone hun- 
gry on Christmas day, my pet. I won- 

der how many poor mummers are wait- 
ing eagerly for Boxing night? I have 
looked for work without ceasing. I 
wonder if the noble army of bogus 
managers with whom I've been so 

closely acquainted of late are dining 
well tonight while she is starving. 
I'll spend every penny I earn this pan- 
tomime upon her comfort. Oh, if I can 

only make a hit, now my chance has 
come! Oh, my Babble, my brave lit- 
tle Babsie!” 
****** 

“Daddy, it’s the glorious Boxing day 
at last!" cried Babsie, dancing round 
him In her excitement, as he was pre- 
paring to go to the theater. 

“Everything wasn't quite smooth at 

dress rehearsal," he had explained to 
her; “so I ehall be at the theater all 
day." 

The latter part of this statement was 

not true; but he saw that there was 

barely food for one In the cupboard, 
and his pocket was quite empty. 

As he ran down the stairs a little 

WAS BEING CLASPED IN HER 
FATHER S ARMS. 

ahoe came clattering aftar him, and a 

saucy, smiling face peeped over the 
balusters. 

"That’s for luck, dad!” she called 
k out. 

He noticed the little shoe had a hole 
right through the sole, and he sighed 

When he reached the theater he 
found only a few shivering nubodies 
assembled on the stage. They all 
waited for about two hours for the 
stars, who had never Intended to ap- 
pear. and then the stage manager dis- 
missed them. llalliday met his mana- 

ger as he turned out of the stage door 
with the Intention of strolling about 
the streets until evening. 

"Hallo!" said that Individual, gen- 
ially. "Hope all the plum pudding you 
had yesterday won't affect your top 
notes. I think your song will fetch 'em 
upstairs. There's money in It-" 

llalliday littered an exclamation, 
and. stooping down, picked up a quar- 
ter. 

"There, what did 1 tell you?” laughed 
the manager, as he slapped him on tht 
back and went on his way. 

Halliday hugged the little coin In his 

palm It meant so very niukh It 
meant n little Christnisa for Ha hale, 
and It had entirely changed hts plans 
for 'he day. lie hurried homeward 
with a lighter heart than he had car- 
ried for months.only flopping at a cos- 
ter's harrow on his way to invest some 

of his treasure In rosy-chevied apple* 
He sprang lightly up the stnlra to 

hts home, calling Habile!'* ns he ran, 
so anxious was he to see her astonish- 
ment and delight Hut no an* wet 
feme; no Matter of little feet. The 
dreary room was empty He sot down 
chilled and uneasy, and the apple# rott- 
ed unheeded to the door 

Hat one hour two hours -three 
hour# passed end ettll no liahsie The 
tog was growing denser and denser. 
Tit# anxious father paced up and down 
the little room At every footfall on 
the stairs he rushed out sad ceded! her 
name 

The enllhuy at the Megul theater we* 

falling nut "overture and Pegtnaere* 
ns he made hta way alw ta the passage# 

{ when n man rushed gust him and tip 

a 

appeared into one of the dressing- 
rooms. It was Nigel Halliday, white 
and trembling, and with huge beads of 

perspiration on his brow. 
“He'll never be on!” said the per- 

formers in chorus. But he was at the 

side, dressed and made up. fully five 
minutes before his first entrance. The 
other performers were looking at him 

curiously, for his face waa twitching 
and he spoke to no one. “Nervousness 
or drunkenness," they all agreed. 

There was a ripple of laughter as he 
made his first entrance. It acted like 
an electric shock upon him. He knew 
what waa expected of him, and he 
worked desperately. “He’ll do!” said 
the anxious manager, sagely, as he 
watched his grotesque exit and listened 
to the applause that followed It. 

As aoon as Halliday was off the 
etage after the fourth scene he caught 
the assistant manager by the arm. 

"I'm not on until the palace scene," 
he said eagerly. “How long is my 
wait?” 

un, about an hour tonignt, was 

the reply. 
Halliday rushed down the passage to 

his dressing-room, removing h!» kingly 
robes as he ran. 

“What the deuce are you doing?" 
cried one of the men, as he watched 
him struggle into his overcoat. “Are 

you drunk tonight, or what?” 
"Don’t stop me!” panted Halliday. 

“Hands off, I say! It's my long wait. 
I’ll he back in time. My child is loat— 

missing since morning. I'm crazy with 

anxiety; she’s my only one." 
Through the streets he ran, thread- 

ing in and out the traffic, heedless of 
the drivers. The fog had cleared away, 
and the night was starry. 

"Babsie! Babsie!” he panted, as he 
tore along. “Babsie! Babsie!” as he 
vaulted up the dark staircase to his 
home. All was silent in the desolate 
room. He stood there one moment 
and threw up his hands in voiceless 

prayer, and then he hastened back to 
the theater. 

Just before his entrance in the pal- 
ace scene the doorkeeper made his way 
through the crowd and said something 
in a low tone to the stage manager. 
He saw them glance toward him and 
in a moment he was beelde them. 

“In heaven’s name tell me, Grahame! 
Is it news for me? Don’t lie; I know It 
is!” 

“When you come off, Halliday—after 
your song. There’s your music play- 
ing now. Go on, old man.’ 

“Tell me first," Halliday replied 
hoarsely, “and I give you my word I'll 

go on!” 
"A little girl—run over—taken to 

Faith hospital. Don’t know who she 

belongs to. Died unconscious," Gra- 
hame replied hastily. 

“Thank you,” was all the wretched 
man said as he staggered past them 

j onto the stage. 
A child in the gallery laughed glee- 

fully at his grotesque entrance. It 
sounded just like Babsie's laugh. Bab- 
sie now, perhaps, lying a little man- 

gled corpse In the Faith hospital. 
Why was he there? he asked himself, 
if his darling lay dead. What did he 
care for money now? 

But Babs.e had been so fond of his 

“drinking song.” She had looked for- 
ward to hearing him sing it. lie 
would sing it for her eake. 

Then his voice began to falter—he 
swayed elighty. "He’s breaking down,” 
was the terrified whisper. “Won't 
some one step in to fill the gap?” 

And some one did. Right from the 

very back of the gallery it came—a 

child's voice that caught up the refrain 

just as the wretched singer was about 
to rush from the stage, and the aston- 
ished artistes, looking up to the 

"gods,” beheld the singer, a little girl 
perched upon the shoulders of a stal- 
wart coster. It was Babsie—Babsie 
alive and well. 

By the time the little girl had got 
! through the chorus and the gallery 

had shown their appreciation by ap- 

j plause and whistling, Halliday had re- 

gained his self-possession, and he sang 
I the remainder of his ditty with such 

joyous vigor that he carried his au- 

dience along, and the infection of gay- 

ety from all the smiling faces on the 

! stage made itself felt all over the 
house. 

"That kid in the gallery is an old 
music-hall dodge,” said one petite to 

another. 
“Yes, but this was jolly well worked. 

I thought the chap had really broken 
down." replied his friend. 

Behind the scenes the “kid in the 

gallery” was being clasped in her fath- 
er's arms amid a group of sympathetic 
people in motley attire. 

Babsle's story was soon told. She had 
been offered a quarter by a neighbor 
to mind her babies while she went out. 
The temptation to see her "dad" per- 
form had been too strong, and the lit- 
tle girl, with her precious coin in her 
hand, had patiently watted outside the 

gallery door for many hours. As abe 
had not expected her father home alt 
day she had nut been in the least un 

j easy. 
Then Manager Vaughan and Htage 

Manager Grahame elatmed her alien- 
tlon, and the performer slipped a brand 
new dollar bill into her l and 

"It's what I owe you for that unre- 

hearsed effect," he said, Isigit.tlg 
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j A USEFUL INSECT. 

IT IS INDISPENSABLE TO THE 
SMYRNA FIG. 

Culirornlit Couldn’t KhIm Till* Fruit 

Without Importing tli« l.lttlv Hug to 

Do lh« ItuHlno**—Thu Fedurul Ouwrn- 

ineot InlrreatriL B 

While agriculturists, scientific and 

practical, are devising means all over 

the world to fight insect pests, the 
United States department of agricul- 
ture has Just succeeded in making at 
least one Insect aid it in the work of 

raising fruit. This remarkable devel- 

opment of a combination of entomol- 

ogy and agriculture will enable the 
fruit growers of the West to raise a 

fruit new to America and one of vast 
commercial value—the famous and ex- 

cellent Smyrna fig. 
I*or many yeais uuiiioruias mill 

growers have tried in vain to raise 
this particularly desirable fruit. Much 
money was wasted for plants and cut- 
tings, experts from Smyrna and the 
Mediterranean shores were brought 
here by private persons, and time and 
labor w'ere expended patiently to no 

avail. When the scientists of the 
federal government began their Inves- 
tigation the Californians were about 
ready to abandon the attempt. But 
now there seems to be hardly a chance 
of failure, all owing to the microscope 
and the scientist with his theories. 
They have done what tho “practical" 
orchard owner could not do with all 
his experience. 

The federal government's experts 
found that the Smyrna fig would not 
grow here because we lacked a little 
Insect that lived on the leaves of the 
trees In Smyrna and, by flying from 
"one to the other, fertilized them. So 
at once from Washington orders went 

j to Smyrna for some of these little 
I bugs, which were christened with the 

| hard and undeserved name of Blusto- 
phaga. 

The question had been studied for 
some time by Dr. Eisen of the Cali- 
fornia Academy of Sciences, George 
C. Itoeding of Fresno, Cal., and John 
Rock of Niles, Cal. At Fresno and 
Niles many Smyrna figs, us well as 

wild figs from southern Europe, in 
which the fertilized insect develops, 
w'ere started. Dr. Howard, the ento- 
mologist of the department of agri- 
culture, went to California to look 
over the ground to learn tho condi- 
tions and to settle on the best points 
at which to attempt the introduction 
of the European insect. Another agent 
of the department, Walter T. Swingle, 
was sent to southern Europe, partly 
to send to this country cuttings of all 
varieties of wild figs which could be 
found, and to send over living speci- 
mens of the Blastophaga. 

It was thought worth while to send 
to this country the fruit of the wild 
fig, or the Capri fig, as it is called, 
containing the living insects, and this 
was done on many occasions by Mr. 
Swingle. A Capri fig tree was in- 
closed at Mr. Roeding’s place at Fres- 
no, and, on the arrival of the Euro- 
pean figs, the Insects, which were 
found to be in good condition, were 

liberated within the indosure. The 
living insects previously had been ob- 
tained by correspondence by James 
Shinn of Niles and by Mr. Roeding, 
but the insects had died before repro- 
ducing. Mr. Swingle adopted a new 

method of packing for transportation, 
each fig being carefully wrapped in 
tin foil and sealed with wax. The first 
specimens were received at Fresno in 
the early part of May, 1898, but, so 

far os could be observed, none of them 
laid eggs either from this or subse- 
quent sendings. All through the in- 
tervening year wild fig cuttings have 
been received and started under vary- 
ing conditions. It was realized that 
the attempts thus far described were 

problematical in their results, and the 
chances of success were small. It was 

planned, therefore, to transplant Capri 
fig trees into large tubs and carry 
them across the Atlantic in growing 
condition with their fruit and the 
contained insects; and one rather 
large tree was sent over last spring 
by Mr. Swingle. 

it now itiiim out, However, mai oy 
great good fortune Home of the in- 
serts brought over in 1898 did succeed 
In penetrating the closed flowers of 
the Capri flgs growing at Fresno, and 
that they laid their eggs und huve 
practically established themselves in 
California. The first step of the ex- 
perimental work is. therefore, a suc- 
cess. Since the insect has maintained 
Itself for an entire year, there is rea- 
son to suppose that it will continue to 
breed, uud thut California in tbe near 
future will be able to place a tig upon 
the market which will possess ths 
same superior flavor us that which 
bus given the imported Smyrna flgs 
their pre-eminent commercial rank. 
This flavor seems without doubt to tie 
dependant upon the number of ripened 
seeds within tbe fruit This fact has 
been learned through experiments iu 
the artificial fertilisation of Smyrna 
flgs grown In California. Kxperiments 
were made by |tr Kiaen and Mr. lined 
Ing, with the transfer of pollen front 
Capri flgs by means of a tiMithpb h 
and by means of a blowpipe In this 
way a large number of seeds were 

j fertilised, probably half as many as 
are fertilised by the work of the Hlas- 

! tophaga in Asia Minor but already the 
baract eristic flavor of the Ku ropes a 

I flgs was Hotbed 
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CAGED BEAUTIES 

CipMril for Salt* to the i’tir*i‘r*Hj In 
Algerian Marin. 

Mr. William Shark describes In Lon- 
don Literature a visit, while In Alge- 
ria, to a street of caged women. It 
seems it is forbidden to Europeans af- 
ter dark, but he wandered In, partly 
through incident, partly through curi- 
osity. He writes: "Some women were 
iu barred rooms and some In cages, of- 
fered for sale. The woman in the first 
cage I passed was rather pretty, and, 
though her hair was dark, she had pale 
blue eyes. Her long loose tresses were 

eve ywhere clasped with little blue 
brooches, and 1 noticed that her lips, 
the end of her ears and her finger tips 
were stained a dull red. She accosted 
me in Moorish-French, and asked me 
if I w’ould not like to take her away 
from these jackals of Moors and Arabs, 
I said I was a stranger, a wayfarer, and 
if here today might lie far tomorrow. 
She told me she wag not an Arab ('Al- 
lah be praised!')* and not a Moor, eith- 
er, but a Kotilourll—that Is, the child 
of a Moorish woman by a Turkish fa- 
ther. One girl’s face and manner im- 
pressed me greatly. She was not beau- 
tiful, hnrdly pretty, but she had a sing- 
ularly winsome fare, with lurge, fine, 
gazelle-like eyes. She was a European, 
a Spaniard, from one of the Halearlc 
Isles. Strangely, she was very fair, 
with blonde hair full of a dusky gold 
sheen. She has been taken to Oran, at 
the extreme western end of Algeria, by 
a Spanish naval officer, and there In a 

few weeks had been deserted. For 
some months she was a derelict In that 
old Hlspano-Maureeque town. After 
her child was born she had gone Inland 
to hill-set Tlemcen, the old Moorish 
town that stands within sight of the 
frontier of Morocco. There a rich Moor 
had takpn her to his harem. On his 
diath a few months later she had been 

purchased by a Jew from Algiers, and 

straightway sold to a young Turk at 
Bona. The Turk, when tired of her, 
disposed of his property to an Arab 

sheik, who had grown tired of her in 
turn nml placed her In the street cage, 

an article for sale. For some minutes I 
stood talking to a poor imprisoned 
creature, when a passing guard took 
notice of the Incident and whispered to 
me in French to move away at once 

and return to the foreign quarter. He 
had passed on before I could see his 

face. The next moment I descried the 
evil countenance of a Jewlsh-looklng 
Moor, behind the cage of the Oran 

woman. He was her owner and he had 
been listening to our conversation. 
When he discovered that he had not a 

purchaser to deal with he came forward 
brusquely. ‘Do you want her or not?’ 
he demanded, sneerlngly. in gutteral 
Algerian French. ‘No? Then be off 

with you, Infidel dog, and by the way 

you came if you value your skin.’ 

A NATURE-LOVER’S WEALTH 

The following extract from an inter- 

view with Mr. John Burroughs, recent- 

ly published in Success, contains 

things that are well worth thinking 
about: 

"1 consider the desire which most 

persons have for the luxuries that 

money can buy an error of mind. It 

means nothing except a lack of higher 
tastes. Such wants ure not necessary 

wants, not honorable wants. If you 
cannot get wealth with a noble pur- 
pose, it Is better to abandon it and 

get something else. 

“Peace of mind Is one of the best 

things to seek—and finer tastes and 

feelings. The man who gets these, 
and maintains himself comfortably, is 
much more admirable and successful 
than the man who gets money and 

neglects these. The realm of power 
has no fascination for me. I would 
rather have my seclusion and peace 
of mind. 

“This log hut, with Its hare floors, is 
sufficient. 1 am set down among the 
beauties of nature, and in no danger 
of losing the riches that are scattered 
all about. No one will take my walks 
or my brook away from me. Flow- 

ers, birds and animals are plentifully 
provided. I have enough to eat and 
to weur, and time to see how beautiful 
the world Is, and to enjoy It. 

“The whole world Is after your 
money, or the things you have bought 
with your money. It Is the trying to 

keep them that makes them seem so 

precious. 
"1 live to brouden and enjoy ray own 

life, believing that In so doing I do 
what Is best for every oue. It I had 
mu after birds uuly to write about 
them. 1 should never have written j 
anything that any one else would j 
have cared to read. 1 must write from j 
sympathy and love that la, from en- 

joy meut or uot at all. 

Miter* the Ureal purest# Are. 

A table In Mclence ahowa that Can- 
ada b ad* all other countries In the 
ektent of her forests. Hhe possesses 
799 2*0.720 acrea of forest-covered laud, 

1 aa against 4fiO.uoO.dOO acres In the Unit- 
ed Hislu. Huaala la credited with 
4ns.24o.ouo acres about 4s.ooo,ooo more 
than ghe United Htate* India come* 

uni with Itooooooo Oermaay ha* 
S4.S47.uuo acrea. Franc* 2MM.4&0. and 
the llrttlah Island* only j a*.', uoo The j 
table d*>e* not In* iude Africa or Mouth 
America, tMith of which contain lm- 
iu<n»e forests It may surprtw# some I 
leader* to lewrn that the percentage of i 

forest-cow red load I# larger la aeverml 
K»»r*i***n countries, *l*tmaa> for In- 
stance than In the United Mtetwa 

nwM«***t rm*. 

First Tragedian Just listen tw this 
"In t nltfusain there are uatrtch egg* 
weighing three pounds Mae and fra 
gedlan 11r#wt butt' lis t H Itsehy 
our troupe didn't gat * ehggew I* play j 
In t'gilfornig this year? 

The Battlefield Konte. 
The veterans of ’61 and '65 and 

their friends who are going '.o attend 
the thirty-third G. A. Ft. annual en- 
campment at Philadelphia In Septem- 
ber could not select a better nor more 
historic route than the Hig Four and 
Chesapeake & Ohio, with splendid ; 

service from Chicago, Peoria and St. | 
Louis on the Hig Four, all connecting I 
at Indianapolis or Cincinnati, and 
thenee over the picturesque Chesa- 
peake A Ohio, along the Ohio river to 
Huntington, W. Va,; thence through 
the foothills of the Alleghanles over 
the mountains, through the famous 
springs region of Virginia to Staunton, 
Va., between which point and Wash- 
ington are many of the most promi- 
nent battlefields—Waynetboro, Gor- 
donsvllle. Cedar Mountain, Rappa- 
hannock, Kettle Run, Manassas, Hull 
Run. Fairfax and a score of others 
nearly as prominent. Washington Is 
next, and thence via the Pennsylvania 
Line direct to Philadelphia. There 
will be three rates In effect for this 
business—first, continuous passage, 
with no stop-over privilege; second, 
going and coming same route, with 
one stopover In each direction; 
third, circuitous route, going one way 
and back another, with one stop-over 
in each direction. For full Informa- 
tion as to routes, rates, etc., address 
J. C. Tucker, G. N. A.. 234 Clark 
street, Chicago. 

When It comes to making Improve- i 
sients In ell branches of railroad serv- 

ice, the Baltimore and Ohio railroad 
does not have to retire from the front > 

rank. As "nothing Is too good for the 
Irish," so nothing Is too gfiod for Bal- 
timore and Ohio railroad patrons, and 
a progressive step In dining car serv- 
ice Is being taken. The Royal Blue i 
Line dining cars are being shipped as 

rapidly as possible to change the In- 
teriors so that each car will have a 
table d’hote compartment and a cafe, 
where the service will be a la carte. 
This part of the car will have easy 
chairs, tables and other conveniences 
of a first-class cafe, where gentlemen 
ean smoke and eat without Interfering 
with those who prefer a different state 
of things. 

New Invention*. 

497 Inventor* re- 
ceived patents the 
past week and of 
this number 1B3 
Bold cither the en- 

tire or a part of 
their right before 
the patent Issued. 
Amongst the Urge 
concerns who bought 
week are the 

General Electric Co., of New York, 
Girard Dutton Mnfg. Co., Philadel- 

phia, Pa., 
Aeolian Co., New York city, 
Kalamazoo Hied Co., of Michigan, 
Richmond, Va., locomotive Works, 
Armour & Co., of Chicago, 
Mergenthaler Linotype Co., of New 

York, and 
Tiffany & Company, Jewelers, New 

York City. 
Parties desiring full Information ns 

to the law and practice of patents may 

obtain the same In addressing Sues Hi 

Co., lawyers and Solicitors, Dee Bldg., 
Omaha, Nebr. 

Members of Company F, One Hun- 
dred and Fifty-seventh Indiana volun- 

teers, intend to give a sword to Gen- 
eral Lawton, the Indianlan who dis- 

tinguished himself at the Philippines. 
The promoters of the scheme will ac- 

cept no subscriptions except from 
members of the regiment. This or- 

ganization, famed as "Studebaker’s 
Tigers,” was the first volunteer regi- 
ment to be mustered into the regular 
army. 

A certain Nauvo woman assured her 
husband that she never told him a lie 
and nover would. He told her that he 
did not doubt it. but would hereafter 
cut a notch In the piano when he knew 
she deceived him. “No, you won’t,” 
screamed, "I'm not going to have my 
piano ruined.” 

Just before W. V. Smith, of Florence, 
Kan., goes to bed he carefully places 
his beard in a muslin bag. After he 
has entered the bed he puts the bag 
under his pillow. HIb beard is nearly 
eight feet long. 

Special R*lw K».t, Via O. A Kt. L. anil 

Walwah Konte*. 

For the G. A. R. encampment at Phll- 
adeplhia tickets will be sold Sent 1, 
2 and 3, good returning Sept. 30th. 
Stopovers will be allowed at Niagara 
Falls, Washington and many other 
points, choice of routes. For rates, 
timetables and all Information call at 

city office, 1415 Farnam st., (Paxton 
Hotel block), or write Harry E. 
Moores, C. P. & T. A., Omaha, Neb. 

She—Why Is it, I wonder, that little 
men so often marry big women? He— 
I don't know, unless It Is that the little 
fellows are afraid to l>aek out of the 
engagements.—Tlt-DIts. 

■•war* at Olatmaala for Catarrh That 

Contain Merrary, 
Aa mercury will turely deatroy tha aenaa of 
•uiell and completely derange the whole arateui 
when ante ring It through tha wut-oua aurfaraa 
Much artlelaa ahouhl in ter l>e uaed eirrpl oa 

prvw riptlone from raputable nliy alt tana. a*tha 
damage they will do la tenfold to tha foel yog 
•an poaaltily dartra front tilaut llall a Catarrh 
Cura manufactured by I J f'hauay A Co, 
Tale*". O ..tint bo mercury. and la taka* 
Internally. a> ting directly up n lha blood a ad 
ntueoua aurfat-aa of tha ayalaat la buying 
Hall a Catarrh Cura ha aura you gat tha pen it In* 
It la lahaa Internally, and ma la In Toledo, uhlo. 
hr f J Cheney At u. Teallmoalelafroo Mold 
hi lirugglata. pile* W* par bottle 

Wall »Va tally lllla are lha baab 

Mlaa Helen Mould haa I wait melted lu 
MUend tha rwramunltNi al Thro# Ottha. 
Mlt It w halt Ilia Mpaltlah ratifimi tap 
Ivlrml by Admiral Ik ary will bat pfa- 
••• itietI iu ilia lunn 

fITt hnataauii aiw ttiatwi awaawaHar 
• *at gala a*a I |tt a C.« • uta*l kaeaa haalioar 
*»«* for y kid at an mat ot iiwm, 
la t M. a t«t. tot, »*t inn, Ibabbta. fa 

Tha l*riit« e*a uf Wtlta la mm aapwrt 
angler, but Ihalr daughter. lha tlut he*, 
uf KIN, lM lha baaat Hahar WuMtaa tM I be 
family 

•Ira. t* luatow a Mnothtwg >r>aa 
fwil'i haa uatkai mhmiu • <•>», lea-uae Iw 
M«wail». aoofefa**.aaraa evadtoU*. •aakiMu* 

II lM llarflad um lha authority uf | 
boirdraaaar lhat H hi bwilar lu tlrukr 
lha hair With MM old till hand haft hlaf 
lit an l« hrttah II 

lot Mote* •• AM Software r M I HIM. 
tic hat llrohar, IMA ftrun. Omaha. 

best friends turn their heads aside. I 
A bad breath means a bad liver. I 
Ayer’s Pills are liver pills. They cure I 
constipation, biliousness, dyspepsia, I 

_sick headache. .‘25c. All druggists. | 
Want your MoutUclu, or txwnla beautiful 

brown or rlrli Murk ? Then nt« 

BUCKINGHAM'S OYE teUCl,. 
„f fgUWjlb », »*>■_• 

Hourke Cockran tells a story which 
shows that In his early days he was 

much discouraged and went to a 

friend's office high up In a skyscraper 
to BHk help to leave New York for 
Deadwood. This friend took him to a 

window, which commanded a large 
view of the city, and remarked: "There 
are twenty I)eudwoods within your 
range yf vision." 

Aek four Itewler for Allen's Foot-Knee. 
A powder to shake In your shoes. It 
rests the feet. Cures Corns, Bunions, 
Swollen, Sore, Hot, Callous, Aching, 
Sweating Feet und Ingrowing Nails. 
At all druggists anil shoe stores, 2ft cts. 
Sample mailed FItFK. Address Allen 
8. Olmsted, I,« Boy, N. Y. 

It has been estimated that steamers 
are 20 per cent safer than Balling ves- 
sels. 

Shirt IliMoms 
Should always l«i dried before starching. 
Apply “Faultless Starch" freely to both 
•ides, roll up tight with tiosom inside and 
lay aside twenty minutes before ironing. 
All grocers sell “Faultless Starch," 10c. 

Since the beginning of this century 
no fewer than flfty-two volcanic Islands 
have arisen out of the sea. Nineteen 
has disappeared and ten are now In- 
habited. 

$118 buys new upright piano. Schmol- 
ler & Mueller, 1313 Farnam St., Omabs 

The unmarked providences of God 
are the most remarkable. 

ROBERT DOWNING 

Tells the Secret of His Great En- 
durance, 

Robert Downing was recently Inter- 
viewed by the press on the subject o> 
his splendid health. Mr. Downing 
promptly and emphatically gave the 
whole credit of hts splendid physical 
condition to Pe-ru-na, saying: 

_-mi_ ■ !■—■■ u ■ m fMF 

Robert Downing, the Tragedian. 
"I find It a preventive against all 

ernlden summer ills that swoop upon 
one In changing climates and water. 

“It Is the finest traveling companion 
and safeguard against malarial In- 
fluences. 

"To sum It up, Pe-ru-na has done me 
more good than any tonie I have ever 

taken.” 
Healthy mucous membranes protect 

the body agalnet the heat of summer 
and the cold of winter. Pe-ru-na Is 
sure to bring health to the mucous 
membranes of the whole body. 

Write for a copy of I)r. Hartman’s 
latest b<»ok entitled “Summer Catarrh.” 
Address Dr. Hartman, Columbus, O. 
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