THE LITTLE HEROINE.
Theo flames in evolones rollod on high
And swept nlong v tidal wavo,
TWHth bindin : smoke dark srew the sky
And overywhere was hoard the ory,
YO God, Is thre no power to save."

Deop horror selaod the mltitude

And on they rushel they know not whardy
& The fames advancing theo the wood
And enrlin s Hke nsorpent brood

Hi-sed death thra all thoy eated ale

" The stronzest fell
Howover groat, at thmaes how valn,

ah, human powse

o An frosts Iny low tae fra (e flowor
5 Boald those fires in one short houe
Loeavo awful ru'n in thelr tralo

Tho stronzest fell =but thers was ons,
A lHitle irl of twelve swool yoars,
Who with hoer baby brothor won
A place of sufety, while the sun
Al valaly stragglod with s faars

[ Bavod: savels ah. yes: but who can 1ol
; Just ow that Mitle giel was saved?

v Who gilded hee footstiops ao wull?
43 Who gentiv ralsed hoe whon she foll?
-'Z" Who sulolded from the tdames that ravia
b Aye. more. who eave [n dleost won
;,— To her the suparhum i powor
.}' To carry dirling Baby Joo
B« The littls srothae she lov ol s
P And fron daaths siekle save that aweel
Al love, you say love, ulhity Lave
SWOet love that tir s« eanaot kill
Tawas love tht movel the powoars abavo
Ta once azala ln toreor peove
Thut niou bt can thwart thele sovaral zn will

And yvet we toud in God's cood hook,
(What swcetnoss o that ggolden cup!)
= Bon wihnn by parents fond fogsook,
And whon {n vala for help we look,
> s taon tho Lord will take us up

Oh Freda Johngon, darlin s enild,

i O Proado and swoeot Baby Joo!

Down throwsh the Hory tempost wild

Go saw vour ‘ulleless heoares and smiod
Anl saved you for he laved you 8o

© = W Crofts, In the Caleago Intor Ocean

Lady th_iﬁi'ef’é*ﬁcape.

BY CHARLOTTE M.

CHAPTER VIII—CoNTINUED.
fe +  Inspite of myself my lips quivered
_:I.'_\I, a4 1 uttered his name, but my mother
0 did not notice it. 1 did not distress
& her by crying out the truth—that I
. had beon willing to barter the happi-
~ ness of my wholo life for one month's
bliss; it would have broken her heart.
I told her no untruth, I did not even
decvive her, for 1 had never dreamed
ol any return for my great love, 1
never misunderstood his kindness or
his gay, chivalrous fashion. It would
soon be over now; no need to break
my mother's heart as well as my own.
e beautiful month was drawing to
an end, but Lefore any of us had be-
un to realize what the parting would
llke, Lord Latimer introduced a
new feature. One day, just before
dinnor, Captain Fleming had gone into
the library to speak to him. Colonel
North followed. Busincss of some
kind took Lady Latimer and myself
_ there; we had a lively conversation;
the old lord seemed pleased and
‘cheerod.
‘1 consider,” he said, *that this
shooting party has boen a great suc-
Lionel, you must come back at
ristmas-—come for some woeks, and
help Laidy Latimer with her charades
Hd ¥&. Come with him, Colonel
orth.

I saw the colonel look first at Lady
Latimer. Her beautiful eyes smiled
upon bim.
~ “l shall bo only too delighted,” he
. veplicd: and that was how it happened
that parting lost its pain,
Little mattor if they left whon Sop-
& tember was over if they returncd for
- vistmas. When the end came, and
the day dawned on which they left
S Uglorb'an‘s Cray, it was with smiles, not
: Weo saw them ride away. Afew
§ Wweeks, only a few, and they returned
even o longor stay.
It was a strange calm after they
halgone. We were not unhappy or
~dull; a now order of things sot in, We
. Were always thinking of and prepar-
ing {or Christmas and the New Year.
+Wo will have such a Chyistmas as
_has never been celobrated in England
foref,” said Lady Latimer to me.
Wo will have the old banqueting-hall

BRAEME,

rades, masquerades and theatricals;
- we will dance und sing. When it is
frosty, we will skate. When the snow
falls and the wind wails, we will tell
3 Oh, Audrey, how happy

And she whose beautiful face had
once exprossed all the weariness that
& could hold, caught me in her arms
d waltzed around the room with ge.
It was both pitiful and touching.
She thought of nothing, talked of
nothing but Christmas; everything re-

~ looking beyoniit. If a beautiful cos-

tum? was sent from London or Paris,

it was reserved for Christmas.

= ' ] think the end of the world will
~ comc at Christmas, Lady Latimer,” 1

¢ said. We are making such prepara-

tions for it.”

Sho laughed gaily. She was always
laughing now, and a sweet, glad con-
~ tent rested on her fair face.
¢ o] never knaw Dbofore,” she cried,
#‘what a happy time Christmas was,

erimson. ““We used to hang up what
- ‘we called ‘a kissing bunch’ at home.”
w80 did we,” I answered, and my
face grew even redder than hers.
ssI—I supposo,” she said, after a
time, “that we could not do such a
thing here at Lorton’s Cray. It scems
to me, Audrey, the grander a house is,
the more miserable it is. Think of the
- merriment at your house at Christmas,
& we shall be happy. What do you
think of a kissing bunch?"
«If we have one atall,” I answered,

too bough®”
«Well, what do you think of a
mistletoe bough?” she asked
I thought it delightful, and told
her so.
. Then she drew nearer to me. She
- took my arms, and laid them round
~ her n2ck.
- *Audrey,” she whispered, *if we
. have a migiletoe bough, will any one
kiss us, do you think—you and me?”

" made into u theater; we will have cha- |

ferrad to Christinas; there was no |

Auvdrey;” and then her face flushed '

disercetly, *+it must be called a mistle- |

dryly. i

“Any ono olse? she asked. But I
would not smile. I know some peo-
ple so lovable," she suid, that to

minutes with them would atone for
years of unhappiness.”

I was always carelul—always diserect,
But, for all that, when the orders

mistietoe.,

Every day Christmas came nearer
and nearer—every day the face of

and younger, more bright and more
radiant—evory day she woke up with
fresh plans and fresh designs—every
| day she found some new beauty, some
new happiness in the coming Christ-
mas-tide. And all this because she
had learned to love Colonel North
without knowing it.
mas came; ond brought them
with it.

The snow and the biting frost had
come, the ieo was inches thick on the
deep meres and pools ronnd Lorton's
Cray, and Lorton’s Cray itsell was a
seene of merriment and festivity.
largs Christmas party was gathering
under its roof, ;

Lady Latimer was one of the most
charming of hostesses.  Lord Latimer
took very little part in it; he dined,
as usual, with his guests, and then re-
tired.  He never camo to the drawing-
room, but once or twice had made his
way to the billinrd-room.

I may have been prejudiced, but to
me he seemed more morose and more
stern than ever. It may be that it
angered him to see youth and merri-
ment all round him, yet not be able to
share in it,

There was nothing to mar the hap-
piness. If Lord Latimer heard the
sounds of music, dancing and song, he
made no comments, and the old walls
rocked again with Christmas fun and
merriment. Our boys shared it. Lady
Latimer never left them out, when it
was practicable to have them there.

They were at most of the skating-
parties, and caused unlimited fun. I
noticed one thing, and admired their
good sense; they had entirely ceased
to advise me over marrying, and were
content to take things as thoy were,

The dear boys! I can sce themmow
on the ice, with great red worsted
comforters, and hands perfectly blue
with cold, yet happy as kings. ‘They
saw nothing of the shadow that hung
over Lorton’s Cray, but I did, and I
was powerless to prevent it.

I can not tell exactly how I saw it
deepen, but the time came when I
could think of nothing else. I placed
my own lovo story aside to devote my-
selfl to her. I can not tell either when
I first grow alarmed, and began to
watch other people, to see if they
were watching her. But no, the
world went on its way rejolcing, and
no one saw that a soul was in danger
but myself—unconsciously so; that I
shall always maintain—novertheless,
in peril so great that the very angels
in heaven looked on in pity.

The first time that [ was alarmed
was one lovely frosty morning when
the sun shone on the snow, and the
hoar-frost had silvered the trecs and
hedges, and the icicles hung like huge
diamonds. A walk through Lorton
woods had been proposed, and when
we were all ready to start, Colonel
North was absent. I shall never for-
get Lady Latimer’s face — all the
brightness died from it, all the anima-
tion vanished. It was plain enough to
be seen that the walk had lost all its
interest for her,

It is bitterly cold,” she sald to me,
with a shudder. I am not at all sure
whether we are wise in going.”

Quite suddenly ho came upon us; he
had been to the stable to give some
direction about his horses. No need
to speak. I turned aside with a n.
It all heaven had béen ‘suddenly
opened to her, she could not have
looked more delighted; her very soul
scemed to shine in her eyos as they
rested on him.

*I thought we had lost you,” she
said.

He took her arm in his, and with
laughing gallantry, said:

“You may lose your memory, Lady
Latimer, but you will never lose me."
And though he laughed, I know the
words were true.

They went off together, forgetting
all the world. Ah me! And I, ‘who
i loved her better than I loved my life,
| stood by, powerless to help her. But
{ the truth . was apparent; she had
{ learned to love Colonel North—ugcon-
| sciously T know—and he loved her. I
was as young as herself, but it seemed
to me that the entire responsibility of
| her rested on my shoulders.

!  What should T do? Icould not go
| to the old lord and say, ‘‘Rouse your-
self; the beautiful young chila whom
you have made your wife is in deadly
peril.  She married you without love
and she has learned unconsciously
| what love is since then.
she is in mortal peril.™  Heaven only
knows what would happen; he was not
that kind of man.
have been noble, tolerant, generous—
| would have helped her out of the dan-
ger: not Lord Latimer; there was very
little nobility of soul about him.
had gone to her and said: <My dear,
you are in deadly danger; youn are mar-
ried to a man older than your father,
i whom you do not love, and you have
found one whom youdo love,” I might,
by suddenly opening her eyes, do far
more harm than good, and she might
| do something desperate in her despair.
The only thing that seemed left for me
i to.do was to watch over her with de-
voted carve and love,

More than once it eccurred to me to
speak to the colonel, but it was a deli-
| cate and dangerous thing to do. Iam
quite sure that at first he had no
,thought of harm. Her beauty at-

both

! beautiful Lady Latimer grew faiver |

At last Christ- |

A |

Save her, for |

Some men would |

If 1]

“Lord Latimor may,” I answered, | tracted him, and hor genuine dellghll

in his gociety wged hima on, until the
spell of passion lay upon both—and
the passion of love Is a terrible one.
]'['l}u shadow grow deeper and darker
[ it. They were seldom apart now.
When breakfast was over he was her

| either at the piano or with books;
when twilight foll and it was too dark

talking, always talking with the same
carnest look on each beautiful face.
Muany a time I have gone in search of
| her and found her standing in the

| dim light by his side, her face all

[ ing “Dear heaven help her, or she is
[lost!" At night she was queen of the
revels, and he was king: they danced

| together, they sunz  together,
| and when those two ex-
quisite voices went floating
through the room in one grand

unison, I knew how their sounls went
| together also. A Christmas revel, a
{ New Year's festivity, but for them a
[ something which I began to foar wotild
have no ending. ‘The worst symptom,
to my mind, was thet she never spoke
of him to me. If his name was men-
tioned in his absence, the color would
rise and seem to burn her face. I
tried my best; but what was an inex-
perienced girl of 18 against two peo-
ple passionately in love?

Thero were times when I longed to
tell Captain Fleming of the deadly
peril g0 close at hand, and beg him to
induce his friend to go away; but my
courage failed me when I would have
made the effort—I could not utter-the
words,

One night—It was the winter gloam-
ing, if there be such a time; the lamps
were not lighted, and the rooms were
all brilliant with the red glow of the
firelight and odorous with flowers, so
warm, so luxurious; the visitors were
dispersed over the house, some in the
billiard room and some in the musie
room. I went to her boudoir in search
of Lady Latimer. I-had always been
aceustomed to enter the room without
rapping at the door. Idid so now.

I turned the handle gently and went
in. They were standing together be-
fore the fire, the lamps were not
lighted, and the ruddy glow of the fire
filled the room. Their faces were
turned to the fire; they neither saw
nor heard me; his hand rested lightly
on her shoulder and they were talking
earnestly. I went back as quietly as
I came, but with & sword in my heart,
for her sake. I waited one minute,
then announced my arrival by calling,
‘“Lady Latimér, are you ho:‘e%‘“

“Iam here, dear Audrey, come in,"
was the answer,

But when I went in they stood to-
gether no longer; he was at the win-

ow, and she sat at the table. My
heart sunk when I saw the happiness
on her face.

The charade-parties were a great
success; so were the plays. It seemed
wonderful to me that no one else re-
marked how Lady Latimer and Colonel
North always took the part of lovers:
stranger still, that no one saw how
naturally they assumed it, how, in
playing a love scene, it was so natural
for him to throw his arm around the
beautiful figure that scemed to sway at
his least touch, how he kissed with
passion the white hand that he
clasped.

Could I alone, out of the whole
world see, or was everyone else blind?

So the shadow deepened and dark-
ened. I was unutterably miserable: I
began to live in constant fear. It
scemed to me there was a volcano be-
noath my feet.

No shadow of fear lay on Lady
Latimer's face. I shall never know
now whether she realized the danger
and ignored it, or whether she was
ignorant of it until the end came sud-
denly.

[0 BE CcoNTINUED.]

Shamed the Duchess.

An English woman of rank—a duch-
esss—was very apt to forget to pay
her bills. A millimer, whose large
bill had been repeatedly ignored by
the duchess, at last determined to send
her little girl, a pretty . child of ten
years, to beg for the momey which
was so much needed. ‘*Be sure to say
‘your grace' to the duchess,” gaid the
anxious mother, and the child gravely
promised to remember. When, after
long waiting, she was ushered into
the duchess’ presence, the little girl
dropped a low courtesy, and then,
folding her hands and closing her eyes,
she said, softly: «For what I am
about to receive may the Lord make
me truly thankful.” As she opened
her eyes and turned her wistful gaze
on the duchess, that light-hearted per-
son flushed very red, and, without
delay made out a check for the amount
due to the milliner.—Argonaut.

He Was Tired.

{ Mr. Kickers, at 7 p. m.—Marin
can't you go down stairs and bring up
l the fire-shovel? I'm too tired and
worn out even to talk.

Mr. Kickers, one hour later at the
ward political club. dancing on a chair
—Hurrah! Wow! Three cheers for
| Willyum Swipers! Who-o-op-wow! hi-
| yi-yi-—wow!—Chicago Record.

Can This Be True?
{ Mrs. Hayseced—These city boarders
is awful big fools.
Mr. Hayseed—What has
| doin’ now?
! Mrs. Hayseed—That New York lady
wants fresh milk for the baby from
i one cow, and lots of fresh eggs all
| from one hen.—Texas Siftings.

they bin

Where He Missed It.
Drowning Editor—Help!
swim a lick!
Man on Shore—Neither can I!
Drowning Editor—Oh, if you haa
-only read my paper you would have
\ learned how.—Atlanta Constitution.

I can't

shining, and I have come away pray- |

AN ACTOR'S DAILY MAIL..

1
ddvico Treely dilven, Assistance “Asked

I and Froo Tickets Demanded.
| Most persons wio are in any way in

3 ; a in receipt
stand under the mistletoo for two | to my eyes, although no one else saw the public eye are const ntly P

| of curious communications, some amus-
'Ing and some otherwise. There are nu-

i . ‘ives: | merous persons who will write to any-
“I am sorry that I do not know any | companion in all walks and drives;,
one of that description,” I answered, | they spent the afternoon together, body on the slightest provocation, and

the fact that they are unknown to the
! persons whom they address is apparent-

were glven for the Christmas cver- | to read, too light for lamps, they'l}_' of little momcn_t,sa}’s‘lha New York
greens, there was a lavge one for | would be found in the conservatory | World. Since W. H. Crane has re-

turned to the city he has been in re-
ceipt of a large number of letters every
day, and two-thirds of them come from
persons who are unknown to him, The
other morning the comedian sat in his
room In the Fifth Avenue theater
opening his mail. He came to one let-
ter that made him angry. “Just read
that,” he exclalmed, and he handed
over the following:

“Your play Is an insult to any man
who has got a daughter. Why should
a father ever be compelled to give up
his child? Why should he be prevented
from making her happy, even after she
is married? Is she not still his? Your
play is far fetched, despite the Bible or
anything else.”” The writer's name is
withheld.

“Imagine a man being as silly as
that,” went on the comedian. **‘His
Wife's Father’' is intended to show such
old fools the error of their ways, and
he resents it. It is the old thing about
the truth being bitter.

“Ah! read this!” he exclaimed a mo-
ment later. This letter was from a
woman, and was as follows:

“I saw your play last night, and I
must say you deserve credit for show-
ing that there is something worse than
a meddlesome mother-in-law in the
world, and that something is an old
fool of a man. My son-in-law is going
to propose that you form an associa-
tion for putting down objectionable
parents.”

“That association is golng to have a
pretty big job on its hands. Read this,”
he sald:

“It you will remember, on Tuesday
night the close of the third act was
marred by some indiscriminate ap-
plause by a man in the orchestra. I
was that man, and I offer an explana-
tion. When the young husband start-
ed in to go for the old fool for meddling
in his domestic affairs he struck a soft
Bpot in me, for I have a father-in-law.
To see the old man catch it so elated
me, and I could not help applauding,
though I little knew it would cause such
& laugh. I have been thinking of giv-

ing the old man ratg Wftxl guess it will
be better for me take him to see the
play. Excuse me for bothering you.”

Another letter was from a man who
found fault with the fact that a certain
character appeared in one of the scenes
and still another told of a plece of
stage business that would create a big
laugh. There were a lot of applica-
tions for positions from aspiring young
men and women, a few requests for
help and a lot of requests for tickets.
All of the letters, except those of the
deadheads, were answered.

CAGING WILD BEASTS.

How the Anlmals Are Handled at Jam-
rach's In London.

A writer In Little Folks, who pald a
visit to Jamrach’'s wild beast establish-
ment, in London, has this to say: Now
there are at the moment I am writing
two beautiful Bengal tiger cubs in one
of the cages. The cubs are old enough
to be dangerous, so if 1 tell you the way
I saw them put into the cage they now
inhabit, you will know a little of how
wild animals are transferred from one
place of confinement to another. The
bcexes that tigers and llone come in are
not very big—just blg enough to allow
the inmates to lle comfortably. This, be-
eldes saving freight, prevents the ani-
mal from using his full strength, and
perhaps, In case of fright or frenay,
from bursting the box. Well, the box

of, and partly in, the open cage. A slid-
ing door in the box was then lifted, and
the cubs darted forward at the meat
that was lying in the far corner of the
cage to tempt them. Meanwhile the box
was quickly withdrawn and the barred
gate of the cage as quickly shut. It is
easy, however, to transfer an animal
from a confined box to a large cage. He
is going then from captivity to com-
parative liberty. It is wot 80 easy—ine
deed it is extremely diffcult—to get him
to go through the reverse process to
walk from a large cage into a box. If
there be time, he can ulways be made
to do it quietly enough.

Give him no food ia the large cage,
but put it in the box. He may even
hold out for days; hunger, however, will
prove in the end stronger than his fears,
and he will, with a growl, make a dash
for the joints, when the trap will be
closed against him. It isn't always pos-
gible to wait for hunger to make him
submit. Perhaps the animal is wanted
tomorrow, and the dealer has got the
order only today and must catch a train
with him at 4 o'clock in the afternoon.
What is to be done now? Here man's
superior intelligence showsa itself, It is
fear that prevents the animal from en-
tering the box, -and this fear must be
overcome by a greater fear. This is an
easy matter to the animal dealer with
his knowledge of animals. He simply
sets light to a little bundle of dry straw
in the cage—this is enough—the ani-
mal's fear of fire makes him fly at any
nutlet of escape.

Dreamed of the Coming Disaster.

Second Engineer Wilson De Hart, of
the fated steamer Longfellow, lives
with his wife and children at 126 West
Eighth street, and was among the
saved, says Louisville Courier-Journal.
His wife dreamed Wednesday night
that the boat was lost with all on board
and it preyed so on her mind all day
Thursday that she tried to persuade
her husband mnot to make the trip.
After bidding him good-by on the boat
she told the chief engineer, Dan Hal-
ley, of her dream, and with tears in her
eyes, begged that he endeavor to influ-
ence her husband to remain at home,
as she knew the boat would be lost.
On learning of the accident she ran al-
most all the way to Promley in her
endeavor to keep pace with the float-
ing wreck, and was almost wild with
grief before the news of her husband’s
rescue reached her, and she then re-
fused to be convinced nntil he was
brought to her. :

with the tiger cubs was placed in front,

Or, in other words, Hood's Sarsapariila, "

{8 a univessal need. If good health is to
be expected during the coming scason the
blood must be purified now, All the
germs of discase must be destroyed and
the bodily health built up, Hood’s Sar-
saparilla is the only true blood puritier
prominently in the publle eye to-day.
Therefore Hood's Barsaparilla is the best
medieine to take in the spring. It will
help wonderfully in cases of weakuess,
nervousness and all diseases caused by im-
pure blood. Remember

stre
run

Is the

appetite. 1 have given lip
rilla, and since I havo sivey |
had a good appetito ang syo
have been a great sufforer w
rheumatism. T have taken
rilla. I am now well ang |

AxNIE Dusrap,
Mass. Get only Hood's, becayse

Hood’s Sarsapari||
a

Spring Medicin

My little girl has alway

ngth. My husband was v

he has got so he worls every day
335 E, 41h St, 8,

Only

True Blood Purifier

Story of the Princess of Wales.

The following pretty story is told of
the Princess of Wales, to illustrate her
knowledge of housewifely duties: The
princess visited an old protege of hers,
living in one of the cottages at Sand-
ringham. The good dame was knitting
a stocking, and the princess took it
out of her hand, saying: **Yon can't
do the heel as fast as I can.” And she
sat and chatted with the old lady,
knitting the nattiest heel possible. It
is needless to say that sacred stocking
is treasured in a drawer with the
needles just as the princess left them.
The story is all right enough in its
way, but the pessimist would be in-
clined to believe that it was an excel-
lent display of advertising enterprise
on the part of the good dame, and that
already that royal stocking has been
sold to at least a score of relic hunters.
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Bears Robbing the Farmers,
Three bears belonging
Ttalian rovers are at lurge

part of this county
ment prevails among

as last night considerable
done by the bears enterin
and feasting on pigs, poul
bears, it seems, g
Italians could do nothing
result being their escape. They |
are said to be in the Lowry woods.-
sandusky (0.) Dispateh. '
‘“Hanson's Magio Corn Salye"

Warranted to cure or money refunded. Ask g i
druggist for it. Price 15 cents.

Leo XIIL is the two hundred
eighth pope.

Billiard Table, second-band.
to or address, H. C. Agy,
511 8. 12th 8t., Omaha, Nei
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Ask Alua,

If you are troubled with maiaria, constipation,
billousness, kidney trouvle or dyspepsia, of
Hostetter's Stomuach Bitters, and 1t will be
speedily forthcoming. Nervousness, loss of
uppetite and sieep, und o loss of vigor, are also
rewmedicd by tms restorative. Pnysicluns of
emunencee indorse 1t, & valusble connrmastion of

the verdict o tue people und thue press. ‘Lake
Balm into each il
Ll e e 1‘:‘:?}’1 ROS., BWarren St., N.¥.
Warden Evans’ Double. =

EWsmﬁﬁhmn

QUICKLY CURES

COLDWHEAD

A purse of gold has been presented
to a warden upon his retirement, after
forty years’ service, from Birmingham
jail. He thorduzhly deserves it if, as
it is stated, he was the original of the
Warden Evans in ‘*"Never Too Late to
Mend.'" It is now the fashion to ignore
Reade's wonderful romance. The ‘
scenes in the jail are somewhat too ter-
rible, none the less'so that they were
taken from real life and were the cause
of quitea tumult in the theater at
which, under the title of ‘‘Gold,” the
story was dramatized.—Fhiladelphia
Press.

I can recommend Piso's Cure for Con-
sumption to sufferers from Asthma.—E.
D, Towxsexp, Ft. Howard, Wis., May 4, '04.

A woman’s brain declines in weight after
the age of thirty. 9

Hegeman's Camphor Ice with Glycerine,
The vriginal and only genuine. Cures Chap) Hanids
and Face, Cold Sores, &ec. C. @&, Clark Co.,N.Haven,Ct-

This Means Business.

On the princi lines of the Chicago,
Milwaukee & Bt. Paul railway passenger
trains are electric lighted, steam heated
and protected by block signals. With
these modern appliances, railway travelin
at high speeds has reached a degree o
safety heretofore unknown and not attain-
able on roads where they are notin use.
Electric lights and steam heat make it pos- ’
sible to dispense with the oil lampand the
car stove, Block signals have reduced the I

chances for collisions to the minimum by
maintaining an absolute interval of space
between trains.

Kissing a woman's lips is a gross insult in

Finland. vis

Winter Tourist Tickets Via the Wabash
Rallroad

Are now on sale to all the winter resorts of

the South, retarning uncll Juns ist, | Jare assured of the highest
. Aiso HarvesT ExcunsioN TICKETS to . = . -
;1!1 ints a&t:th onR exﬂcuar;iond;teg. In ::l- 'quahty. "Tis a I‘lCh)lllai:
on to above, Railroad an team : 101 ew.
tickets to all points in the Uxitep S'r:-rl’; ng 3!1&. dellcxous C

and EUROPE, at lowest rates, For rates,
tickets, excursion dates and full informa-
tion or a copy of the Home Beekers Guide,
call at Wabash Office, 1502 Farnam street,

of more than 133 yearsi
the manufacture of tobac

nables us to produce the
very best article possible|
Consumers. of tobacco de
rive the benefit of this ex;
perience, and in using the

elebrated

Lorillard’s

) It’s LORILLARD’S
\ Sold Everywhere. |

or write
G. N. CrayTox,
N. W. P. Agt, Omaha. Neb.
Stamps for marking goods were in use in

Rome before the Christian era.

Thomas P. Simpson, Washllsih
’ l D.C. No atty's fee until Aty
P m tained, Write for lnven

—

Other remedies may

ST. JACOBS OIL

If 8o & “ Baby ** Cream
you every year.

another year at so great
only profitable feature of

HAVE Y

ducted it always pays well, and must ou. You
n 8 Bepan’:m- and need ‘ns'r,—th_e

Daby.” “All styles ties. $75,
upward. . Send for new 1805

THE DE LAVAL SEPARATOR CO.,
Branch Offices:

74 CORTLANDT ST., NEW YORK.

Beparator will earn {ts cost for
Why oolﬁ.-mm an inferior

VE-OR MORE COWS!

is pow the

?
-Acrleultme. gl‘!)mrlrcon»

Ganeral Ofices:

Wi

—

ELGIN, ILL.

seems fo go to waste.

Scott’s

Scott & Bowne, N. Y.

Babies and Children

thrive on Scott’s Emulsion when all the rest of their food
Thin Babies and Weak Children grow
strong, plump and healthy by taking it

Emulsion

overcomes inherited weakness and all the tendencies to“'f‘u“1
Emaciation or Consumption. Thin, weak babies and groving
children and all persons suffering from Loss of Flesh, Weak
Lungs, Chronic Coughs, and Wasting Diseases will receiv®
untold benefits from this great nourishment. The formula
for making Scott’s Emulsion has been endorsed by the med-
ical world for fwenty years. No secret about it.
Send for pamphlet on Scott's Emulsion. FREE.
All Druggiste. 80 cents and 8!




