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SCIATIC TORTURE

PAIN SUFFERED BY MR. MARSTON
AS GREAT AS MORTAL CAN STAND.

For Six Months He Could Not Turn in
Bed—He Tells of a Remedy Which
Has Given Perfect Relief.

The case of Mr. Marston shows that
sciatica can be cured, and no one afflicted
by it shounld allow himself to be dis
heartened. He was first stricken about a
year ago, and for six months he suffered
pain which he thinks the most intense
that any man could possibly stand.

Asked abont the details of his remark-
able recovery, Mr. Marston gave the fol-
lowing account: “1I was attacked by a
numbness or dull feeling just back of my
right hip. I didn’t know what the mat-
ter was, but thought it was simply a
stiffness that would wear away in a
short time. It didn’t, however, and
soon the pain became so very bad that
everv step was torture forme. When I
finally succeeded in getting home, it was
jost as much as I could do to reach my
room and get to bed.

“The doctor was sent for, and when he
had examined me he said I had sciatica.
He prescribed for me, and advised menot
to try to leave my bed. The advice was
unnecessary for I conldn't get out of
bed if I wanted to. It was impossible for
e to turn from one side to the other.
The moment I attempted to move any
part of my body, the pain became so ex-
cruciating thet I would have to lie per-
fectly motionless,

“* I suffered this tortore for six months |

without getting any relief. Then 1 dis-
charged the doctor, and on the advice of
a friend I bought a box of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills and began to take them, three
at a dose, three timesa day. I was de-
termined to give them a thorough trial.

**Two months after I began to use
them I was able to leave my bed and
walk about the house, and a month later
I was entirely cured and able to go about
my work as usnal. I think Dr.Williams'

Pink Pille are the best medicine I ever

nsed, and I heartily recommend them to |
anvone who suffers from sciatica.” {
Mr. Marston is a prosperous farmer |

and may be reached by mail addressed
to Charles P. Marston, Hampton P. O.,
New Hampshire.
Pills have cured other painful nervous

Dr. Williams' Pink |

disorders, snch as neuralgia, partial par- |
alvsis and Jocomotor ataxia. They are |

s0ld by all druggists.

Masculine Inconsistency.

Some men, who take the fidgets at
the
pew, can sit all night on a nail ker
at a card game.—Dallas News.

fhake in Your Shoes.

Allen s Foot-Ease, a powder, cures pain-
ful, smarting, nervous feet and ingrowing
nails.
of the age.
certain cure for sweating feet.
druaggists, 25c.

Address A. S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Makes new shoes easy.

Easily Explained.

“Why, Mary, how did you break
that pretty plate?” exclaimed the
mother of a pretty four-year-old to her
daughter. “Why, I'll show you, mam-
ma, it was just like this.”

prospect of an hour in a church |

It's the greatest comfort discovery |
A
Sold by ali |
Trial package FREE. |

and taking |

up another bit of china from the table |
she gave a practical demonstration by |
letting it dash into a thousand pieces |

on

the hardwood floor of the dining |

TO0I. !

Child’'s Appeal to Satan.

Dean Pigou tells in his new book of
anecdotes the story of the little g:rl
who was much upset by
aunt. and posted in a hole in the gar
den a letter in these terms: “Dear
Mr. Satan—Will vou kindly come and
take away Aunt Jane? She is a very
fussy person and does worry me so.
Yours affectionately, Alice.”

Fines a Dead Man.

A man arrested in Sinapore, Ben.
gal, died before his case could be
heard,
theless tried and convicted and fined
the dead man, and then ordered the
heirs. his nephews, to pay the fine.
The High Court has reversed the judg
ment.

The ldeal Maid.

Oh, do not paint her charms to me,
1 know that she is fair; 1 know her
lips might tempt the bee, and her
form’s bevond compare. Such natural
gifts 1 do not prize, my heart they
canmot win: the girl 1 love has
squinty eyves—but her father’s got the
tin. :

THE SIMPLE LIFE.

Ways That Are Pleasant and Paths
*  That Are Peace.

It is the simple life that gives
length of days, serenity of mind and
bedy and tranquillity of soul.

Simple hopes and ambitions, bound-
ed by the desire to do good to one's
reighbors, simple pleasures, habits,
food and drink.

Men die long before their time be-
cause they try to crowd too much into
their experiences—they e¢limb too
high and fall too hard. A wise woman
writes of the good that a simple diet
has done her:

“] have been using Grape-Nuts for
about six months. I began rather sfur-
ingly, until 1 acquired such a liking
for it that for the last three months
i have depended upon it almost en-
tirely for my diet, eating nothing else
whatever, but Grape-Nuts for break-
fast and supper, and [ believe I could
eat it for dinner with fruit and be sat-
isfied without other food, and feel
much better ond have more strength
to do my housework.

“When I began the use of Grape-
Nuts 1 was thin and weak, my muscles
were so soft that 1 was not able to do
eny work. I weighed only 108 pounds.
Nothing that I ate did me any good.
1 was going down hill rapidly, was
nervous and miserable, with no ambi-
tion for anything. My condition im-
proved rapidly after 1 began to eat
Grape-Nuts food. It made me feel
like a mew woman; my muscles got
solid, my figure rounded out, my
weight increased to 126 pounds in a
few weeks, my nerves grew steady
and my mind better and clearer. My
friends tell me they haven't seen me
Jook so well for years.

“l consider Grape-Nuts the best
market, and shall mto

a maiden |

but the local magistrate never- |

AFITTE of
T OUISTIATNA.

BY MARY DEVEREUX

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DON C. WILSON

Copymightt, 1903, Ly Ltk brorn o Compony)
Cill &oishts Resormeg)

CHAPTER XXIV.

Zeney, who had little liking for the
Spanish beauty, now took Lerself off,
ind the two girls soon went down
stairs together, to see the Count de
Cazeneau, whom, feeble and emaciat-
ed, they found lyving beck among the
pillows of his chair.

On the floor, near the count's chair,
were two sacks, which both girls saw
were the counterparts of those

{ to Kanauhana,
| ticed

brought to Gen. La Roche’s house that |

same morning,
who seemed
affairs—
finished
them.

trusted in his
was on his knees, having just
tying the mouth of one of

His master then, as Lazalie and
Rose entered the
n.ction for him to desist, h
sided to the floor, apparentiy wa
for the call to be ended. and Made-
moiselle de Cazeneau felt that her
grandfather was desirous that his vis-
itors should leave him.

This they did, and were half way
across the first field, when Lazalie
put an arm about the shoulder of the
slight figure beside her.

“Little Rose, when 1 found wou 1
saw you had been cryving, and I've
been wondering about it ever since.
Will you not tell me what has been
troubling you?”

Rose, lifting a pair of earnest eyes
to the dark, brilliant face, asked.
“Tell me, Lazalie, have you known
Capt. Jean long?”

Lazalie came 1o a halt and her lids |
rarrowed as they

and an old negro—one |
master’'s |

you from the Choctaws?’ asked La-
zalie, now surprised in turn.

Mademoizelle de Cazeneau nodded,
bun*t seemed disinclined to enter into
details and fortune favored her in
this, for Lazalie said, “There is Capt.
Jean now.”

He was coming
toward

the fields
them, apparently on his way
But, just as they no-
him he took a sharp turn to
the left, in the direction of the tim-
ber, where, at the edge of the woods,
two men stood as if waiting his ap-
proach. One of them was Shapira,

ACTross

{ who was leaning on a long gun, and

| his companion was Baptistine.

“That man with the gun is the one

| from whom grandpere rented our new

room, makingz a |
e had sub- |
iting |

dropped over hpr[

srarkling eyes, from which all laugsh- |

ter was gone.
“Known him long?
deoubt if any soul,
him, ean claim
that man.
my uncle's
also lived;
But, for the last three years, I've not
seen him until this morning.”
Something in her tone—something
in her face—her manner, caused a sus-
picion fo flash through Mademoisella

Yes, and
even those
truthfully
I lived for many
house, where
that is.

no. 1
nearest
to Kknow
years in
capt. Jean

he came and went. |
| before

plantation.” =aid Rose, as the two
zirls, walking slowly, watched La-
fitte's tall figure approaching the
waiting men. *I wonder where he
lives, He is always about the fields
and woods, yet there is no house for
many miles. except Gen. lL.a Roche's
and the one at Kanauhana.”

Far in the depths of the wood upon
whose edge Shapira and Baptistine
stood, and upon the domain of Kanau-
hera, was the entrance to the so-
called “Colonneh.”

It was apparenily nothing more
than a'ragged fissure of earth, choked
by vines and tangled forest growths,
and suggesting only the lair of a wild
beast or deadly serpent. But, some
vears before, an Indian had imparted
its secret to Lafitte, and Shapira’s de-
ceased uncle, the former owner of
Kapauhana, had been one of Bara-
taria’'s most faithful agents.

Gen. L.a Roche and Lafitte had held
a long consultation, during which the
latter had told his host of the recent
vitit from the English officers: of

their proposition and of Beluche’s de- |

the
Baratarian

parture for New Orleans for
pose of layving the
the governor.

1.a Roche, like
Beluche's unexplained {ailure to re-
turn. He also expressed surprise that,
in the face of such an unusual and im-

pur-
offer

“Then Barataria will defend herself.”

de Cazeneau's mind, impelling her to
say, before realizing that she had ut-
tered *‘he words, “Lazalie, do Yyou
love, or hate, Capt. Jean?

Lazalie turned so fiercely that her
sn:all companion was startled and,
regretting her query, hastened to say,
“You speak kindly of him. yet your
eves seem to hold mno kindness for
nim. I myself—do you know, I really
dread him. 1 cannot tell what to
think about the man:; for Zeney says
it was not Capt. Jean who killed men
and burned their ships, and was a
wicked pirate, but that these things
were done by another man,
Capt. Jean was with, and who is now
dead.”

“Did Zeney tell you the name of this

portant event, he had not been sent
for by the governor, with whom his
relations, both personal ard official,

| were very close, and who, he felt as-

sured, would not decide the matter

i upon his own responsihility.

whom |

other man—this wicked captain, who |

did such cruel things?" inquired La-

her companion could not see the sul- !Ianzhler

“l must go to the city this after-
noon or to-morrow morning, at the lat-
est,” the general had said, when the
censultation was ended, and the clock

on the mantel of his study had, by |

chiming twelve, caused Lafitte to rise,
sayving that he must go over to Kanau-
hena, and see Count de Cazeneau.
He was back within an hour, but
caw nothing of Mademoiselle de Caze-

| neau until all were seated at dinner,

when young Stewart was giving a

i lively account of something that had

occurred that forenoon, while he was

| hunting.
zalie, with assumed carelessness, and |

The considerable

noticing the

story created
and Lafitte,

len fire in the dark eyes now staring | goftened look and gracious manner of

| straight ahead.

“Oh, Yyes;
Laro.”

Rose was startled by a peculiar
laugh from Lazalie, whose face was
still turned away. But the hardening
curve of the red under lip. to be seen
in profile, told her that she had said
something to affect the Spanish

he was called Capt.

! peauty unpleasantly.

She could not help feeling uneasy,
and after a short silence added, with
the wish to say something which
might give no offense, “Is it not rath-
er odd that it was this very Capt.
L.aro who brought my mother over
from France?”

l.azalie’'s face had regained much
of its usual expression, ana Midemoi-
selle de Cazeneau, feeling somewhat
reassured, slipped her hand within
the rounded arm of her friend.

“And my mother told me of such a
handsome boy who was in the place
with them that night—onre this Capt.
laro said he was as 1ond of as an
own son.”

A ecurious look was in the black
eves that glanced sidewise as Lazalie
asked, “What was the name of this
wonderful boy?”

“That I do not know; my mother
never thought to mention it.”

Lazalie laughed. *“Shall . tell you
his name?”

“You! How can you possibly know
e

“1 happen to know, because I have
heard the same tale from my uncle,
who krew this boy at that time. The
boy is now known fto you as Capt.
Jean Lafitte”

“Capt. Lafitte!” was the amazed,
half incredulons exclamation.

Lazalie nodded.

“Capt. Jean Lafitte!” repeated Rose
de Cazeneau, her voice faint with as-
tonishment. “And yet,” she added,
as if trying to grasp the wonderful
fact, “he told me, when he brought
me to ln;r snndpel'e. that he had

the Island Rose toward himself, as-
cribed them, as well as the fearless
glances with which she met his eyes,
to an entirely wrong cause,

They would have made him very
happy. being so like those he had
formerly known, had it not been for
the belief that love for another man
was now tempering her feeling and at-
‘tude toward himself, just as the real-
ity of his own hopeless love was giv-
ing his bearing toward Lazalie a gen-
tleness he had never before accorded
the girl, and which, despite her cool
reception of his advances, brought a
brighter color to her cheeks, and
awakened in her heart a strange thrill
of hope.

The effect of Zenev's defense of
Lafitte, and Lazalie's surprising in-
iormation that he was the boy whom
her mother knew, had, taken in con-
netion with her former admiration
for him. greatly shaken Rose’s recert
prejudices, and, with womanly incon-
sistency, she felt hurt because he
was unable to realize this alteration
ir her feelings.

From pain, she soon passed to
anger, the exact source or nature of
which she could secarcely have ana-
Iyzed. Buf jts immediate effect was
that she entered into a seeming flirta-
tion with the young Kentuckian, who
was only too pleased to respond.

All this furnished a new and singn-
lar illustration of loves blindness—
these four “playing at cross purposes”
and wilfully misunderstanding one
another; while, beaming upon them
from the head of the table, was Gen.
La Roche, his eyes and heart filled
with unsuspected admiration and love
for the beautiful Spanish. girl who—so
far as could be inferred from appear-
ances—regarded him simply as her
friend and banker.

Just as dinner was ower, a mud-
bespattered negro and horse appeared
before the outer door, the former

Lafitte. wondered at |

{

J to

—Mzmbhdnhnﬂngavm

“Why, you black scoundrel!” thune
| dered the general, his face ablaze with
wrath, after he had read the letter
and glanced again at its date, “this
is five days old and should have reach-
ed me four days ago!”

The frightened messenger lovked
woefully at his left arm, which was in
a sling, and explained that, a short
distance from New Orleans, down by
the little Bayou d'Or, his horse had
fallen and broken a leg, while he him-
self, pitching over the animal's head,
had been stunned and lay until fournd
by some mnegroes living in a ecabin
near by. who had bandaged his arm
and shot his horse.

“Come inside with me, while I
make ready to start,” said La Roche
to Lafitte, after ordering his horse to
be saddled; “I want a few words with
you.”

When in his own room, he handed
the letter to Lafitte, and fuming about,
lit a cigar, while giving instructions
to his valet in a most impatient man-
ner that bespoke mental disturb-
arce,

The governor had wriften him that,
having received, from an unexpected
quarter, a proposal promising valu-
able support for the defense of New
Orleans, he had called a meeting of
officials and prominent men of
city, .at whiech he—the general—was
urged to be present.

“] see,” said Lafitte,
the letter, “that the
have taken place
ago.”

“Yes—damn it!"” replied L.a Roche,
rousing from his abstraction. *“But
I doubt if Claiborne takes any de-
cisive action before I can get to him.”

“You think, then. that there can
be no doubt of Barataria's offer meet-
ing with favor?”

“How can there be?” was the dog-
matically put question. “Claiborne
wil! not be so foelish—so lacking in
foresight, at such a time as this. But,”
now showing a little anxiety. “even
should he refuse, you will not go over
to the British?”

The flash of Lafitie’s eyes would
have been sufficient answer to this.
But he said guietly. “In such case 1
shall remain neutral.” :

after perusing
conference was
two evenings

“And if the British attack Bara-
| taria?” suggested 1.a Roche.
“Then Barataria will defend her

self.” :
(To be continued.)

FASTEST OF ALL SKATERS.
Nobody Ever Equaled the Speed Shown
by Johnson, Tom Eck Declares.

“Without any doubt whatever, the
fostest man that ever put on a skate
in the world was Johr S. Johnson of
Minneapolis.”

tkis bold statement.

“Johnson,” he continued, “skated a
quarter of a mile in twenty-eight sec-
onds at Red Bank, N. J.. from a stand-
ing start. That is the fastest perform-
ance on skates the world has ever
seen. Another great performance by
Johnson was three-quarters of a mile,
on a circular track,
standing start. Moreover, this was on
made ice, which is not as good as lake
ice.

“In his quarter in twenty-eight sec-
onds Johnson traveled fifteen and five-
sevenths yards a second. I am com-
piling skating records, and 1 find that
tkis performance of Johnson's eclipses
any other for sustained speed.

“Peter OQustiand covered 1,500 me-
tres in 2:22 3-5 on Mount Davos, Switz-

.erland. He had the advantage of rare-

fied air and fine ice. This and Jape-
den's 5,000 metres in 8:41 are the fast-
est skating performances ever done in
Europe: but neither represents the
speed attained by Johnson.”

Depended Upon the Appropriation.

Senator Cullom says there were no
weather maps and no weather science
when he was a younger man. To
these new-fangled notions he aseribes

the increased volume of modern talk |

about the weather. In fact, he thinks
we should have
were it not for the government's sci-
entific meteorologists.

“The lack of foundation for weather
talk.” said he in conversation about
the cold wave, “reminds me of a Chi-
cago man who came here years ago
ir behalf of an approopriation for some
health project in that eity.

“ ‘Pleuro-pneumonia,’ said he, easily,
‘s just sweeping through Chicago.’

*‘Oh, no,” 1 answered. ‘You can’t
mean that severe cases of pneumonia
are prevalent now in Chicago.’

“‘Well,” he explained, ‘they will be
if. we don't secure this appropria-
tion." "—Washington Post.

All to Be Renounced.

Prof. Duncan Campbell Lee, former-
1y head of the Cornell department of
orgtory, is an Adonis in form, a Ches-
terfield in manner and a Beau Brum-
mell in attire. His one-time colleague,
Morse-Stephens, could readily obtain
eniplovment as a dime museum fat
man did he not find history more lu-
crative. Finally Prof. Harry Powers
of the same institution, though one of
the most genial of men, was nothing
less than Mephistophelian in appear-
#nce. Coming down the compus one
day this striking trio passed two
ladies, cne of whom was evidently a
stranger being shown the local sights.
Her companion was about to explain,
“Those were professors——"

“Professors, indeed!” interrupted
the wvisitor. “I should call them the
world, the flesh and the devil."—New
York Times.

200 Persons Over 70 Years of Age.

A canvass of the city and township
just made by George Phillips, an old
resident, to ascertain how many per-
sons were living at the age of seventy
vears and upward, found 200—viz.:
males, 95; females, 105,

The oldest person found was Mrs.
Emily Cattlen, colored, aged 99 years,
Quite a large number were born in
this city and vicinity.—Salem Corm=
sponaence Cleveland Leader.

Wheels Used as Alarm Bells.

T.ocomotive drive wheels can still
make a racket, even after having
been worn out for traveling purposes.
The railroads give them to  small
towns as fire alarm bells. They are
framed and bung up for that purpose

in 1:54 from a |

Made Sociai Exile
and Outcast
by His Umbreiia

Sad Plight of Traly Good Man
Forced to Seek Refuge in

Den
Sabbath Day.

of Iniquity on the

This is a faithful narration of the
adventures of a Newark man who
was, for-a time, made a social exile,
an outcast, by his umbrella. All doors
that he approaehed were closed to
him, even those of his home. It hap-
pened in this wise:

The man works hard on Saturdays,
late into the night, and when
he arises and breakfasts on Sunday
he feels the need of out-door air. This
air he will have, no matter what the
weather,

He was seen two or three weeks
680 knee deep in the snow, fiounder-
ing stolidly along, bent on getting his

i exercise and driving the fag and eob-

‘the |

| brella was getting tired.
 nervous man and he

webs from his brain. But last Sun-
(day it was raining, an icy sleet filled
the air, and the man raised his um-
brella and the little pellets pattered

| not accomplish much,
! he

on it like the rain on the garret roof. |
i throw into the gutter, but a glance at

After he had gone a mile or so he
| found that the hand that held the um-
He was a
wondered
was developing rheumatism or if in-

cipient paralysis was upon him.
The lameness soon extended
hroughout his arm, even unto the

shoulder, and at last the
2d that the umbrella was getting very
heavy.

walk, since mno bodily discomfort
could divert him from his con-
stitutional.

At last the man could not hold the
umbrella in his hand and had to let
the shaft rest upon his shoulder. Still
he plodded stubbornly on, until he
reached the outskirts of the city. Then
he thought he would take a car back

| the gold handle

if he |
1 sented by a body of grateful employes. |
{ The man knew

| tried to scale

give them ten cents for a can of hot
water. They looked at him as if
they thought he was crazy. He raised
the ante to a guarter. Then one of
the boys asked him if it wasn't a can
of beer he wanted.

This was too much for the man,

| for he is strictly temperance, and if he
he |

had not been, the thought of patroniz-
ing a saloon on Sunday would have
been utterly abhorrent.
up his tramp again.

The umbrelia’s weight
increase with every step, until the
man felt as if he was literally carry-
ing the roof of his house over his
bead. He got out his jackknife and
the ice off, but could

of cutting through the cloth.
Once he was on the point
ting the cover and removing it

deterred him.
vas an inscription on the handle, tell-
ing how the umbrella had been pre-

that his whole fac-

|

! remedy

So he took | * {
| disappeared,
seemed to  before

L was well.

g0 afraid was |

A QUICK RECOVERY.

A Prominent Topeka Rebecca Officer
Writes to Thank Doan's Kidney
Pills for It.

Mrs. C. E. Bumgardner, a local offi-
cer of the Rebeccas,
of Topeka, Kgns.,
Room 10, 812 Kansas
Ave., writes: “I usad
Doan's Kidney Pills
during the past year
for kidney trouble
and kindred ail-
ments. I was suffer-
ing from pains in the
back and headaches,
but found after the
use of one box of the
that the

gradually
so that
I had finished
a second package 1
I therefore
heartily endorse
your remedy."”

troubles

(Signed) Mrs. C. E. Bumgardner.
A FREE TRIAL—Address Foster
| Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For sale

of !‘.lif‘i
to |

Thers |

| tory looked to him to carry that um- |

| brella on every
man realiz- |

to appear at the factory

I rainy day without it would make talk.

But he went on with his |

to his home, and that was when his |

troubles really began.
He hurried over to a car with his
umbrella sagging about his head, his

| progress much impeded by its weight.

Hec put one foot on the car step and
started to let down his umbrella. He
wrestled with it until the conductor
szid some harsh things, gave the
motorman the bell and left the man
standing in the street wrestling with

| the umbrella.

It had as complete a roof of ice as

| eny Esquimau’s house in the farthest

roof
The
but the

North, or anvwhere eise. The
glistened as if made of glass.
man exerted all his strength,

| 'bs simply bent under the strain and

the coating of ice was not so much

. | as cracked.
Tom Eck, the veteran trainer, made |

much less weather!

The man strode on for a few
blocks. thinking. He came to a lit-
tle notion store where they sell news-
papers, and thought he would go
in:side and thaw out the umbrella, but
after an ineffectual struggle

walked on.

The situation was getting serious.
He tried another place, a harbor of
refuge, as it was a Sunday school
and the children within were singing
joyous hymns that brought him a
feeling of comfort, as if here at last
be would surelv find help out of his
odd misfortune.

But here again he could not enter.
There was no double door and the um-
brella absolutely refused to be erush-
ed through the narrow door space.

Further on down the sireet he came
uvpon two or three children playving
on a stoop and he told them he would

to get i
inside the door he gave it up and

||

He wished the umbrella was any-
where but where it was, and had he
been a swearing man he would have
cursed the luck that made him take
that particular rain shield from the

stormy day and that |
on the mnext |

Price, 50

by all dealers.

cents.

Long Time Needed to Roast Builock

Although roasted whole for twely
'nﬁurh over coke fires, a bullock, cut
ap and distributed among 500 poor
seople at Sunderland. England was
| found to be still uncooked.

Really Meant to Die.
During a murder trial at Pracue
the prisoner became suddenly unwell,

stand in his hallway when he started |

out.

| Christmas eve,

When he got within a quarter of a |

mile of his home the umbrella seemed
to weigh at least fifteen pounds. He
was fairly out of breath and desper-
ate. He knew when he got home
he would be no bhetter off than he
was out of doors, for he could not get

| the thing into his house and his house |

| has no areaway along which he might

I

bdentity Made Very

have carried it to the back yard.
Just then he saw a gleam of warm

a saloon window. He hesitated. Then
his eves fell upon the sign “Side En-
trance” upon a door.
The door was double.
in fact half fell against it,
sides fell open. His gualms of con-
sc.ence were stilled now, and he

He pushed,

| light over the green curtain hung in |

and later confessed that he had at-
tempted suicide by swallowing three
arge needles and twenty boot-buttons.

First Bomb Outrage.
The first bomb outrage occurred on
1800, when Saint-Na-
jant tried to kill Napoleon. More than
130 people were injured by the ex-
slosion.

“Farther of All Devils.”
The Fiji islanders discovered in the
irst motor car to invade their primi-
dive home “the father of all devils.”

Hides of Cow and Horse.
A cow's hide produces thirty-five
oounds of leather, and that of a horse

| about eighteen :n:\‘miv

and both |

More Boys Than Girls.
average birthrate for
that for every 100

The
shows

Europe

girls 106

{ o0ys are born.

marched, dragging his icebound um- |

brella behind him.
The few men in the saloon looked
up in surprise when they saw him

nter, and there was a faint attempt | s : ‘
- g v | Bright's Disease,

men recognized
church worker

to escape, for the
him as a prominent

tion against violators of the Sunday
law.
gether sufficiently to say that he had
sought a warm place in which to
¢thaw out his umbrella, and the bar-
tenders and every one else saw that
he was much more uneasy than they
were, so they let it pass.

In less than three minutes the ice |

But the man pulled himself to- | of kidney complaint that Dodd's Kid

| cial.)—Almost every

1

| tism and Bladder troubles,

., | disease that is of the kidneys or caus
and they feared he was out on a lit- | gd e :
tle tour of his own to gather informa- | :

An Ex-Sheriff Talks.
Scott City, Kan., March 20th—(Spe®
newspaper tells
of cures of the most deadly of kidney .
diseases by Dodd's Kidney Pills,
Diabetes, ILheuma:
in fact any

disordered kidneys is readily
cured by this great American remedy.
But it is in curing the earlier stages

ney Pills are doing their greatest
work. They are preventing thousands
of cases of Bright's disease and other

| deadiy ailments by curing Kidney Dis-

ease when it first shows its presence
in the body.
Speaking of this work Ex-Sheriff

slid from the umbrella in great shemq James Scott of Scott County, says:

and the man gave the head bartender

a quarter for the muss he had made
on the floor. He says that was the
most uncomfortable walk he ever took
in his life, and that the next time
he goes for his Sunday walk in a
storm he'll wear a mackintosh and lef
it go at that—New York Sun.

Plain

“Youn will have to be identified be-
fore 1 can pay you the money on this
check,” said the paying teller of the
tank.

“Ain't the check good?" asked the
man on the other side of the window.

“0Oh, the check's all right, but 1
don't know jou. You must be iden-
tified, that is all.”

“What's that?”

“You've got to get someone that
knows you and knows me to come
here and tell me you're the man this
check is made out to.”

The man took the check and with
a puzzled expression on his face left
the bank. Haif an hour later the un-
identified man returned.

“The man what give me the check,”
he'said, “can’t come, but he sent this,
acd says for you to give me the
money."”

He held up a large sheet of paper.
On it was a pencil tracing of the out-
line of a man’'s hand. The chart
showed a first finger cut off below the
knuckle and the second finger miss-

ing, all except a mere stub.

The paying teller eyed the sketch |
“This |

curicusly. Below it was written:
is the best I can do. [ can’t come
over, and the man can't write,
cannot O K his signature. The ma
has an anchor tattooed on his r:ght
forearm and powder marks on the
lobe of his left ear. He smells of
whisky and can lick any man in your
bank with one hand tied behind him.”
The note was signed by the writer of
the check. The teller was able to rec¢-
ognize the signature.
“Hold up your hand,” he said.

The man laid his hand over the

tracing on the paper and it fitted pe-r-l

fectly, mutilations and all.

“Show me the anchor,”
teller.

The blue-tinted emblem of hope ap-
peared. The powder marks were in
evidence, and the air was burdened
with a heavy odor of whisky.

“Here's vour money,” said the tel-
ler. “You needn’t try to lick anybody.
You're sufficiently identified.”—Chi-
cago News.

said the

The World’s -Medical Heroes

For the “Hall of Fame"” twenty-nine ,

names were selected in 1900, none of
! Fame, and gives the names of Rush,

which was that of a physician, and
this year twenty-six more will
named.
heve influenced American
good and advanced the
civilization there can be no
with the considerate that medicine
has furnished as many as any other |
calling or profession. Why,
were medical men excluded?

life
cause

be |
Among the great men who
for |
of |
doubt

then,
Simply |

because of the traditional failure on

the part of the world to recognize
the value of professional life to the
community. This blindness should be
dcne away with. The Western Medi-

medical herces for the honors in the
ballotings of 1905 for the Hall of

Ramsay, Warren, Sims and Holmes.
The suggestion occurs that it might
be better for the professional voters
to limit their ballotings, and choose
two, or at most three, physicians to
" hcnor. Warren, it seems, should be
the first named, as the discovery of
| anesthesia has lessened human su-
fering, and at the same time ad-
vanced science immeasurably. As the
John the Baptist of the gospel of pro-
tection against infectious diseases,
Holmes deserves the gratitude of
Americans and of the worldi.—Ameri-

cal Review proposes to nominate five | can Medicine.

Sighing of the Children

(One million seven Eundred and fifty
thousand children between the ages of o
and 15 toil h} the mines and factories of
this country
Have vou heard the Cry of the Children,
The pitiful wail of the Little Ones?

Out of the mines and the workshops,
Out of the slums and the alleys,
Where cold and famine and fever,

Where mur & ‘:‘ud ion
Rob life a sunshine,
; g‘kht ) intd Win-

And change its
ter,

{ We toil in the mills and

Oh, list to the plea of the children. ‘

The moan and the sigh of the innogent,

Their voiceless vet eloquent praver,

From Hle death-breeding slums of the
cily,

From t:w danger and dark of the coal
mines,

From the hovels of vice and of squalor,

Wheré blows and chidings and curses

Take the place ¢f love and caresses.

We la _hifn:#mslan&l;)fpée:dtg.‘
e Ve a or
es!ckemnmﬂdieint:ednrkm
'With no one to help or to pity;
thevml
Like slaves, in the glad .davs of ohihl
We for the fieids and the flowers
thw §
m"ﬂh‘. e

S0 1.

“] have used eight boxes of Dodll'!
Kidney Pills and must say that X
are just the thing for Kidney Dis
We have tried many kidney = {
but Dodd’s Kidney Pills are tho bost
of all.”

Horse Commits Suicide,

In a lawsuit in Aberdeen, Wash.,,
sver a horse, the death of which in a
flood the owner attributed to the care-
tessness of a man who had hired it,
:he court decided that the animal,

| which had suffered from melancholia

for some time, committed suicide.

Fast Growing Plant.

The quickest growing plant in the
world is the kudzu, a species of bean.
{t is said to have been known to
zrow sixty feet in three months.

Milllons of Vegetables,

When the kditor read 10,000 plants for
16c, he could hardly believe it, but upom
second reading finds that the John A.
Balzer Seed Co., La Crosse, Wis,, than
whom there are mo more reliable and ex-
tensive seed growers in the world, makes

this offer which is made to get you to
test Salzer's Warranted Vegetable Seeds.
They will send vou their i:g plant and
::ed catalog, together with enough seed
grow
1,000 fine, solid Cabbages,
2,000 rich, juicy Turnips,
2,000 blanching, nutty Celery,
2,000 rich, buttery Lettuce,
1,000 sp!endad Onions,
1000 rare, luscious Radishes,
1,000 gloriously brilliant Flowers,
ALL FOR BUT 160 POSTAGE,

&mviding you will return this notice, and
mﬁou will send them 20¢ in postage, they

add to the above a package of fa-
mous Berliner Cauliffower. [W. {

Police Recover Rich Booty.
Half a ton of lace, stolen property,
packed in ten sacks, was discovered
by London detectives a few days ago
on the premises of a tailor.

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper wiil be pleased to learn
that there 1= at least one dreaded discuse that science
has been able to cure lu all 1ts stages, and that is
Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh Cure 18 the only positive
cure now known to the medical fraternity. Catarrh
being a constitutional disease, requires a constita-
flonal treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure 1s taken In-
ternally, -cunﬁ‘dlncny upon the bicod and mucous
surfaces e eysiem, thereby destroying the
foundation of the disease, and giviug the patient
strengtili by bulldiog up the consgliution and assist-
Ing nature in dolng 1ts work. The proprietors have
so much faith in 1ta curative powers that they offer
One Hundred Dollars for ny cm that {t falls o
cure. Send for listof testimon

Address F. J. CHENI-Y & LU ‘Toledo, O.

Gold by all Drugglsts, {5c.

ﬁu.l 's Famlly Pm- for constipation.

; Good Advice.

Think twice before you speak. And
aven then, nine times out of temn, the
world won't lose anything if you keep
still.—Somerville Journal.

I am sure Piso’s Cure for Consumption saved
my life three years ago. -—Mna. TROS. ROBBINS,
Map e Street, Norwich, N. Y., Feb. 17, 1500

Fashion is only the attempt to rea-
lize art in living forms and social in-
tercourse.—O0. W. Holmes.

CURE FOR PILES.
Plies. ¥

mwm
talls to cure you in &

The marriage certificate is equally




