
KIDNEY TROURLF 
Suffered Tm\) Years—Relieved In Thrct 

Months. 

"I have suffered with kidney and 

bladder trouble for ten years past. 
“Last March I commenced using 

Peruna and continued for three months. 
I barn not used it since, nor have I felt 
sl pain. 

**I believe that I am well and I there- 
fore (Ire my highest commendation to 
the curative qualities of Peruna.” 

Pe-ru na for Kidney Trouble. 
Mn. Geo. H. Slmser, Grant, Ontario, 

Can., writes: 
"I had not been well for about four 

years, f had kidney trouble, and. In 
tact, talt badly nearly all the time. 

“This summer I got so very bad I 
thought I would try Peruna, so I wrote 
«o you and began at ones to take Peruna 
Wad Manalln. 

"I took only two bottle* of Peruna 
led an* ef Manalln, and now I feel bet- 
tar than I have for some time. 

“I teal that Peruna and Manalln cured 
■e* and made a different woman of me 
altogether. I bless the day I picked up 
the little book and read of your Peruna.” 

It la the business of the kidneys to 
reaamra from the blood all poisonous 
/materials. They muat be active all the 
time, else the system suffers. There are 
times when they need a little assistance. 

Parana (a exactly this sort of a rem- 
edy. It ha* saved many people from 
disaster by rendering the kidneys ser- 
vics at a time when they were not able 
to bear their own burdens. 

Atchison Globs Sights. 
‘Bom* people say everything la for the 

beat, but they don’t believe It. 

The man with the hair Up always wants 
to do the talking, 

Some people won't have anything new 

tf they can buy It second hand. 
Two men are nearly always braver than 

one, even If one of them has cold feet. 

tf a boy earaa 10 cents, he wants It; he 
dan't willing to trust the best man alive. 

Woman eeem to try about everything for 
their complexions except the rules of 
health. 

Arbitration Is a great thing, but It 
doesn't appeal to the party In a dispute 
who has a “cinch." 

What has beoom* of the old fashioned 
child whk’li was always suylng, "I'm go- 
ing to tell mamma!" 

The bride Is never nervous, and the 
groom always thinks he has a lot of nerve 

-because he showed up sc all. 
If a man ever thinks much of his wife's 

kin, It Is apt to bo a younger sister, of 
■.whom the wife will be Jealous. 

Some boys can have a pretty good time 
..at anything which Interferes with the hap. 

plness and comfort of others. 
-a love them," sold an Atchison man to- 

day, of his grandchildren, "but they near- 
ly set me crazy." (Chart: They live at 
: 'us house.) 

.There was a fracas at the Globe office 
:yesterday afternoon, ana perhaps the 
truth about It will be Interesting. For 
many years, railroad officials have had 
a habit of visiting towns on their lines 
once a year. Lod by the local agent, they 

• visit the newspaper offices, althought the 
rxatlroad officials do not care to see the 
editors. We have stood this for twenty- 
nlnc years, owing to passes, but passes 
having been withdrawn January 1. 1007, 
we rebelled yesterday; when Jim Oarslde 
appeared at this office with a party of 
Santa Fe officials, we refused to let them 
in. We regarded Jim tlarslde as the prin- 
cipal offender, since he knew the officials 
did not care to see ub, and since we have 
often told him we did not care to see the 
officials, therefore we pushed him down 
the steps, which started the story that 
there had been a light. In the railroad 
party were the general manager, the pas- 
senger truffle manager, the general pas- 
senger agent, the second vice president, 
and two or three officials whose names we 
did not learn. We are tired of these offi- 
cials looking over our office with a super- 
ior air which seems to say; “These dubs 
should see the Tribune office In Chicago," 
and passes having been withdrawn, we do 
ant intend to stand It any longer. 

CHANGE IN FOOD 

Works Wonders In Health. 
It la worth knowing that a change 

tfc food can cure dyspepsia. "I deem 
It my duty to let you know how 
Grape-Nuts food has cured me of Indi- 
gestion. 

"I had been troubled with It for 
yaara, until last year my doctor ree- 

pmraended Grape-Nuts food to be used 
awry morning. I followed instructions 
and now I am entirely well. 

*The whole family like Grape-Nuta, 
ere use four packages a week. You are 
welcome to use this testimonial as you 
■ee fit” 

The reason this lady was helped by 
•the nse of Grape-Nuts food Is that It 
Is predlgested by natural processes and 
therefore does not tax the stomach as 

the.- food she had been using; It also 
contains the elements required for 
Aolldlng up the nervous system. If 
dhat part of the humau body Is in per- 
fect working order, there can be no 

dyspepsia, for nervous energy repre- 
sents the steam that drives the engine. 

When the nervous system Is run 

down, the machinery of the body works 
badly. Grape-Nuts food can be used by 
•mail children as well as adults. It 
•la perfectly cooked and ready for In- 
atant use. 

Read, ’The Road to Wellvll/e,” la 
jpkgs. “There’s a Reason.” 

^ FOR THE BUSY HOUSEWIFE. ♦ 

Corn Pudding. 
Drain one can of corn and chop hn* 

ly; mix with a cup and a half ot mi k, 
two beaten eggs, naif a cup of cra< it- 

er crumbs, one tablespoon oS sugar, mi a 

salt and pepper to taste. Heat hard, 

pour in a buttered pudding dish, law 

covered for fifteen or twenty minute.-, 

then uncover and brown. Succotash 
may be used in the same >vay. 1 n13 

makes an excellent luncheon or supper 
dish, and with a little cold meat and 

with good broad and butter furnishes u 

substantial meal. 

Rice With Tomato Sauce. 

Form plain boiled rice Into cro- 

quettes, using a very little hour at.a 

white of eggs to hold the particles ,to- 

gether. Roll in breadcrumbs, place ill 

a wire basket and fry In deep rat. 

Place where they will keep warm, and 
then drain a can of tomatoes, adding a 

little of the pulp if it is desired. 
Place over the stove and thicken with 
a little cornstarch or arrow-root. 1 our 

over the croquettes on the platter anu 

serve at once. 

Custard Pie. 
Three tablespoons of sugar, oni 

tablespoon flour, one teaspoon ot but- 

ter; the yolks of two eggs, beat them to 

a cream; add one and a half cups of 

milk a little at a time and beat; add 

last the whites of the two eggs beaten 
stiff. Bake with rich crust. Mrs. C. A. 

Vlnlng, Fonda, la. 

Fried Mush. 
Sift a cup of commeal into a quart 

of boiling water, add a teaspoonful of 

salt, stir steadily until it begins to bo 1 

and Is free from lumps, cover and cook 

In a double boiler for at least two 

hours, longer If possible, stirring often. 
Set aside In a broad, shallow pan until 

cold and stiff. Cut Into squares dip 
each of these into salted meal and fr> 
until brown on one side, then turn and 
brown on the other. 

After washing and thoroughly drying 
bed quilts and "comfortables" fold and 
roll them tight, then give them a heat- 

ing with the rolling pin to liven up the 

batting. It will make them soft and 
new. 

The failure or a cam-, suumc, 

or similar dish, the lightness of which 

depends in a great measure upon the 
white of the eggs, may be traced to 

the cook’s ignorance, who, instead of 
folding In the stiff whites, stirs them 
In, thus undoing all the work of the 
egg-beater. 

Broken china may be mended by 
brushing the edges with white lead, 
such as painters use. Press the pieces 
together and tie them in place and 
leave two or three days to dry. 

To sprinkle eorrimeal on the matting 
or carpet will make it look bright and 
clean when It Is swept with a broom, 
then a carpet sweeper. 

Save sour milk for making various 
cakes and suet puddings; it makes 
them very light, and thus a constant 
source of waste is avoided. 

Fine granulated sugar makes a bet- 
ter cake than the coarse grade, and 
confectioners’ sugar will make a 

smoother frosting than the powdered. 

A pinch of bicarbonate of soda mixed 
with tomatoes, which are to be cooked 
with milk or cream, will prevent curd- 
ling If added before they begin to 
boll. 

Saffron added to the rinsing water 
will make ecru lace curtains look much 
better than coffee when used In the 
rinsing water. 

A drop of cinnamon extract and 
three or four drops of vanilla added to 
a pot of chocolate will greatly Improve 
the flavor. 

Mold can be kept from the top of 
preserves by putting a few drops of 
glycerine around the edges of the jar 
before screwing on the cover. 

When making starch be sure to boll 
It well or It will stick to the Iron, and 
If It is not strained It will be lumpy. 

Before placing a roast of beef In the 
oven dip tn boiling water. It prevents 
the juices from escaping. 

If new shoes blister the heel rub the 
shoe Inside lining with a piece of hard 
soap. 

Atchison Glebe Sights. 
The older a man Is, the quicker ho 

Is burled after he Is dead. 
Half a man's time Is spent In trying 

to square himself with the fools. 
Some women’s Ideas of Independence 

Is to have a man to depend on. 
Praise some people, and it acts upon 

them like an Intoxicating liquor. 
Every literary society has for Its 

foundation the mutual admiration 
I Idea. 

Boys have been known to complain 
about everything except too much 
noise. 

The apple has very few supporters 
after the strawberry makes Its appear- 
ance. 

The game of life Is a good deal like 
gambling; no one seems to win In the 

I long run. 
A woman can get along on a very 

small Income if it is larger than her 
neighbor's. 

A good many people believe that to 
know a lot of contemptible gossip Is 
to be wise. 

After all there are few women as 
tiresome as the one who considers her- 

jself abused. 
This may be depended upon about 

the first explanation: It leads to 
I many others. 

Never believe a man's own story of 
how brave ho was. Brave people are 

! always modest 
| "God gives us our kin," says a wise 
man. “but thank God, we can choose 
our own friends. 

Getting religion is like getting in 
love; you don't want a crowd around 
when you get It. 

When you think you have done 
your best the chances are that you 
have only started. 

The Atchison fisherman thinks he 
is a pretty fair liar until he meets a 
man from Minnesota. 

This would be a more comfortable 
world If people would listen to reasor 
as readily as gossip. 

A lot of precaution that would have 
been useful If applied before, is wasted 
after every great accident. 

When we find a man who enjoys 
being fat and bald headed, we shal 
believe in Christian Science. 

When some people speak of “gettinf 
back to nature." It simply means thej 
are figuring on loafing for awhile. 

What has become of the old fash 
ioned man who was always figuring oi 
a great time when his ship came in? 

Old people look more ashamed that 
young people; probably a result of lonf 
experience with themselves and others 

When real old fashioned people ge 
sick they are so considerate of the doe 

1 tor they will not let him be callei 
I before morning. 

Every bride and groom should haw 
their pictures taken together; sucl 
pictures will afTord their grandchlldrei 
a lot of amusement. 

The Holladay Case 
BY BURTON E. STEVENSON, J 
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Then, in that first moment of inac-1 
tivity, the fear of Martlgny came back 
upon me, Had he really gone to the 
hotel? Had he deemed us not worth 
watching? Or had he watched? Was 
he on the train with us? Was he able 
to follow? The more I though of him, 
the more I doubted my ability to de- 
ceive him. 

I looked out cautiously from the win- 
dow, up and down the platform, but 
saw no sign of him, and in a moment 
more we rattled slowly away over the 
switches I sank back into my seat 
with a sigh of relief. Perhaps I had 
really blinded him! 

An hour's run brought us to Reuze- 
vllle, where we were dumped out, to- 
gether with out luggage, in a little 
frame station. An official informed us 

that we must wait there three hours 
for the train for Les Ifs. Beyond that? 
He could not say. We might possibly 
reach Etretat next day. 

"How far is Les Ifs from here?” in- 
quired my companion. 

"About twelve kilometers, monsieur.” 
"And from there to Etretat?” 
"Is twenty kilometers more, mon- 

sieur.” 
"Thirty-two kilometers altogether,” 

said Mr. Royce. "That’s about twenty 
miles. Why can’t we drive Lester? We 
ought to cover it easily in three hours— 
four at the most." 

Certainly it seemed better than wait- 
ing on the uncertain railway, and we 
sat at once about the work of finding 
a vehicle. I could be of little use, since 
English was an unknown tongue at 
Beuzeville, and even Mr. Royce's 
French was sorely taxed, but we suc- 
ceeded at last in securing a horse and 
light trap, together with a driver who 
claimed to know the road. All this had 
taken time, and the sun was setting 
when we finally drove away northward. 

The road was smooth and level—they 
manage their road making better in 
France—and we bowled along at a good 
rate past cultivated fields with little 
dwellings like doll houses dotted here 
and there. Occasionally we passed a 
man or woman trudging along the road 
but as the darkness deepened, it be- 
came more and more deserted. In an 
hour and a half from Beuzevllle, we 
reached Les Ifs, and here we stopped 
for a light supper. We had cause to 
congratulate ourselves that we had se- 
cured a vehicle at Beuzevllle, for we 
learned that no train would start for 
Etretat until morning. The damage 
wrought by the storm of two days be- 
fore had not yet been repaired, and 
the wires were still down, and we were 
warned that the road was badly washed 
in places. 

Luckily for us, the moon soon arose, 
so that we got forward without much 
difficulty, though slowly; and an hour 
before midnight, we pulled up triumph- 
antly before the Hotel Blanquet, the 
principal inn of Etretat. We lost no 
time in getting to bed; for we wished 
to be up betimes in the morning, and 
I fell asleep with the comforting be- 
lief that we had at last eluded Mon- 
sieur Martigny. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

ETRETAT. 
We were up at an hour which as- 

tonished the little fat keeper of the 
inn, and Inquired the location of the 
office of the registrar of births. It was 
two steps away in the Rue Alphonse 
Karr, but would not be open for three 
hours at least. Would messieurs have 
their coffee now? No, messieurs would 
not have their coffee until they re- 
turned. Where would they find the 
residence of the registrar of births? 
His residence, that was.another matter. 
His residence was some little distance 
away, near the Casino, at the right— 
we should ask for Maitre Fingret—any- 
one could tell us. When should mes- 
sieurs be expected to return? It was 
Impossible to say. 

We went ofT along the street, leaving 
the innkeeper staring after us—along 
the Rue Alphonse Karr, lined on both 
sides by houses, each with its little 
shop on the ground floor. Three min- 
utes' walk brought us to the bay, a 
pretty, even picturesque place, with its 
perpendicular cliffs and gayly colored 
fishing smacks. Rut we paused for 
only a glance at it, and turned toward 
the Casino at the other end. "Maitre 
Fingret?” wo inquired of the first 
passerby, and he pointed to a little 

; house half hidden in vines. 
A knock brought the notary himself 
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keen face, and eyes incredibly bright. 
My companion explained our errand in 
laborious French, supplemented by 
much gesticulation—it is wonderful 
how the hands can help one to talk! — 

and after a time the little Frenchman 
caught his meaning, and bustled away 
to get his hat and coat, scenting a 
fat fee. Our first step was to be an 
easy one, thanks to the severity and 
thoroughness of French administration, 
but I admit that I saw not what we 
should do further, once we had verified 
the date of Miss Holladay’s birth. The 
next step must be left to chance 

The notary unlocked the door, showed 
us Into his office, and set out chairs 
for us. Then lie got down his register 
of births for 1876. It was not a large 
book, for the births of Etretat are not 
overwhelming in number. 

"The name, I think you said, was 
Holladay?" he asked. 

"Hiram W. Holladay,” nodded Mr. 
Royce. 

"And the date June 10th?” 
"Yes—June 10th." 
The little man ran his finger rapidly down the page, then went back again and read the entries one by one more 

slowly, with a pucker of perplexity about his lips. He turned the leaf, be- 
gan farther back and read through the 
list again, while we sat watching him. 
At last he shut the book with a little 
snap and looked at us. 

"Messieurs," he said quietly, "no 
such birth Is recorded here. I have 
examined the records for the months 
of May, June, and July." 

"But it must be there!" protested Mr. 
Royce. 

"Nevertheless it is not here, Mon- 
sieur." 

Could the child have been born here 
and no record made of It?" 

"Impossible, monsieur. No physician in France would take that responsi- 
bility." 

"For a large fee, perhaps," suggested 
my companion. 

"In Paris that may, sometimes, be 
possible. But in a small place like 
this, I should have heard of it, and it 
would have been my duty to investi- 
gate-." 

"You have been here for that length of time, then?” 
"Oh. yes, monsieur," smiled the little 

man. "For a much longer time than 
that." 

I Mr. Royce leaned forward toward 
him. He was getting back all his 
old power as a cross-examiner, 

"Monsieur Fingert,” he began fm- 
pressively, “I am quite certain that 
Hiram W. Holladay and his wife were 

here during the months of May, June 
and July, 1876, and that while they 
were here, a daughter was born to 
them. Think again—have you no re- 

collection of them or of the event?” 
The little notary sat for some mo- 

ments with knitted brows. At last he 
shook his head. 

"That would be the height of the 
season, you see, monsieur," he said 
apologetically. "There are a great 
many people here, at that time, and I 
cannot know all of them. Never- 
theless, it seemed to me for a moment 
that there W’as about the name a cer- 

tain familiarity—as of an old tune, you 
know, forgotten i£r years. Yet it must 
have been my fancy merely, for I have 
no recollection of the event you men- 

tion. I cannot believe that such a 
birth took place at Etretat." 

There was another chance and I gave 
Mr. Royee the clew. 

"Monsieur Flngert,” he asked, "are 
you acquainted with a man by the 
name of Pierre Bethune?” 

And again the notary shook his head. 
"Or Jasper Martingy?” 
"I never before heard either name, 

monsieur," he answered. 
We sat silent a moment, in despair. 

Was our trip to Etretat to be of no 
avail? Where was my premonition 
now? If we had lost the trail thus 
early in the chase, what hope was 
there that we should ever run down 
the quarry? And how explain the fact 
that no record had been made of 
Frances Holladay's birth? Why should 
her parents have wished to conceal it? 
Would they not naturally have been 
anxious to see that it was properly re- 
corded? 

An hour had passed; the shops were 

opening cmd a bustle of life reached us 

through the open door. People began 
to pass by twos and threes. 

"The first train for three days Is 
about to arrive,” said the little notary. 
"You see, this Is a very small town, 
messieurs. The arrival of a train is 
an event. 

Again we fell silent. Mr. Royce got 
out his purse and paid the fee. We 
had come to an impasse—a closed way. 
we could go no farther. I could see 
that the notary was a-hunger for his 
roll and coffee. With a sigh. I arose to 
go The notary stepped to the door 
and looked up the street. 

''Ah,” he said, "the train has arrived, 
but it seems there was not many pas- 
sengers. Here is one, though, who has 
finished a long journey." 

He nodded to someone who approach- 
ed slowly, it seemed. He was before 
the door—he passed on—it was Mar- 
tigny! 

"That is the man!” I cried to Mr. 
Royce. "That is Martigny! Ask who 
he really is.” 

He understood on the instant, and 
caught the notary’s arm. 

"Monsieur Fingert, who is that 
man?” 

The notary glanced at him, surprises 
by his vehemence. 

"That,” he said, "is Victor Fajolle. 
He is just home from America and 
seems very ill, poor fellow.” 

“And he lives here?” 
"Oh, surely; on the cliffs just above 

the town—the first house—you cannot 
miss it—buried in a grove of trees. Ha 
married the daughter of Madame Alii 
some years ago—he was from Paris.” 

"And his wife is living?" 
“Oh, surely, she is living; she her- 

self returned from America but three 
W'eeks ago, together with her mother 
and sister. The sister, they say, is— 
well-” and he finished with a signi- 
ficant gesture toward his head. 

I saw my companion’s face turn 
white—I steadied myself with an ef- 
fort. I knew that, at last, the veil was 
to be lifted. 

“And they are at home now?” 
"I believe so,” said the notary, eying 

him with more and more astonishment. 
“They have been keeping close at home 
since their return—they will permit no 
one to see the—Invalid. There has 
been much talk about it." 

“Come, we must go!” I cried. “He 
must not get there before us!” 

Rut a sudden light gleamed in the 
notary’s eyes. 

“Wait, messieurs! he cnied. “A mo- 
ment. But a moment. Ah, I remem- 
ber it now—it was the link which was 

wanting, and you have supplied it— 
Holladay. a millionare of America, his 
wife, Madame Alix—she did not live 
in the villa, then, messieurs. Oh, no; 
she was very poor, a nurse—anything 
to make a little money; her husband, 
who was a fisherman, was drowned, 
and left her to take care of the child- 
ren as best she could. Ah, I remember 
—one a mere baby!” 

He had got down another book, and 
was running his finger rapidly down 
the page—1/is finger all a-tremble with 
excitement. Suddenly he stopped 
with a little cry of triumph. 

“Here it is. messieurs! I knew 1 
could not be mistaken! See!” 

Under the date of June 10. 1876, was 
an entry of which this is the English: 

“Holladay, Hiram W., and Elizabeth, 
his wife, of the city of New York, 

i United States of America; from Celeste 
Alix, widow of Auguste Alix, her 
daughter Celeste, aged 5 months. All 
claim surrendered in consideration of 
the payment of 25.000 francs.” 

Mr. Boyce caught up the book and 
glanced at the back. It was the “Rec- 
ord of Adoptions.” 

(Concluded Next Week.) 

Hopeless Either Way. 
From the Youth’s Companion. 

When the teacher called the class for 
geography she noticed that Eben Wilkins, 
her dullest pupil, wore a particularly 
cheerful smile. 

“You look as if you knew your lesson 
today,” she said, encouragingly. 

“Yes’m, I do,” he answered briskly. 
“The answer to the first question Is 
‘North.’ and the next Is ‘Alaska,’ and the 
next is ‘United States,' and the next is 

“But that Is not the way to learn your 
lesson, Eben,” and the teacher struggled 
for a properly severe expression. “You 
must skip about. That is what I shall do 
in asking the questions." 

Eben looked as if the joy of living had 
departed once for all. 

“But supposing I didn't skip about just 
the way you do," he said, plaintively, 
‘‘then I’d be all mixed up.” 

Nightly Demonstrations. 
Gunner—“Most extraordinary looking 

club house over there?" 
Guyer—“Yes, that Is the ‘Izaak Walton’ 

club.” 
Gunner—“But why is it such a long 

building?” 
Guyer—“Well, you see the truthful mem- 

bers need plenty of room to illustrate the 

j length of the big fish that 'got away'!” 

i This Is a Jolly world. If a man has 

a capable wife she rules him. People 
I know it and laugh. If he has an in- 
capable wife she works him. People 
know it and laugh. 

HOT WEATHER AHEAD. 

How to Keep the Kitchen Cool and 
Comfortable in Mid-Summer. 

Many a housewife is wondering how she 
Will pass through the coming summer 
months with the stove she well knows will 
make the kitchen unbearably hot—to eay 
nothing of the dirt, dust and ashes that 
will add to the discomfort. 

There is a way out of it all—a way that 
not only lessens the work and keeps the 
kitchen cool, but that also reduces fue! 
expense. This convenience, comfort and 
economy is all effected by the New Per- 
fection Wick Blue Flame Oil Cook-Stove, 
an oil stove so superior to other makes 
that it is fast replacing the coal and wood 
range, the old fashioned oil stove, and in 
many cases the gas stove. 

Anyone who has had to wait ten or fif- 
teen minutes for the fire to get started 
will appreciate the New Perfection, which 
gives a strong working flame at moment 
of lighting. “Blue Flame” means the hot- 
test and cleanest flame produced by any 
stove. The flame Is always under Imme- 
diate control and can be raised or lowered 
instantly. The convenience of this will be 
understood when it is considered that 
while the flame of one burner is boiling 
the kettle or roasting a large joint, that of 
another can be reduced to simmering point 
—in this way enabling the housewife to 
cook a variety of dishes at one time. 

Then the comfort of it. While the flamt 
of the New Perfection Is intensely hot, 
yet the heat is not thrown off into the 
kitchen because it is concentrated by blue- 
enameled chimneys. 

On washing and ironing days the com- 
fort and convenience of the New Perfec- 
tion will be greatly appreciated. It gives 
best results in the least time, and does 
away with all coal and wood carrying and 
the many other disagreeable jobs that 
have to be done with other stoves. The 
New Perfection is made in three sizes, 
with one, two, and three burners, and is 
warranted to give full satisfaction. 

Another home comfort is the Kayo 
Lamp, which produces a light of unusual 
brightness, yet soft and mellow—a light 
that will not hurt the eyes. The Hayo 
Lamp can be used in any room, whether it 
be library, dining-room, parlor or bed- 
room. It is highly ornamental, being made 
of brass throughout and beautifully nick- 
eled. Every lamp is warranted and makes 
a valuable and handsome addition to any 
home. 

The New Perfection Wick Blue Flame 
Oil Cook-Stove and the Hayo Lamp are 
two real essentials to home comfort. Their 
easy operation, absolute safety and hand- 
some appearance commend them wherever 
stoves and lamps are used. 

Poor Man! 
From the Chicago News. 

Gunner—Yes, she paid $300 for her 
spring outfit. I tell you she was a 

picture on Easter Sunday. 
Guyer—Yes, and her husband was a 

picture also. 
Gunner—Indeed! What kind of a 

picture was he? 
Guyer—Why the picture of des- 

pair. 
The hypocrite’s great business is to 

find some appearance of virtue to cover 

SICK HEADACHE 
~~——-5—| Positively cured by 
PA DTE"S5 0 these iittlo Fills. 
UMl\l L r\W They also relieve Dte- 

tres3 from Dyspepsia, In- 
llTLE digestion ana Too nearly 
I \t p 1J Eating. A perfect rem- 
I » tfi edy for Dlizlnosi Nausea, 
PILLS. Drowsiness, Bad Taste 

— In tho Mouth. Coated 
Tongue, Pain In tho Sldo, 

-.—:-1 TORPID LIVER. They 
regulato tho Bowols. Purely Vegetable. 

SMALL PILL SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE 

CARTERS! ?en“ine,MfBear 
Wjttie rac-himils bignaturo 

p(f£ 
_IREFUSE substitutes. 

I To convince any £ 
woman that Piu- I 
tin© Antiseptic will L 
Improve her health I 

| and do all wo claim I 
for 11. We will r 

send her absolutely free a large trial rj 
box of Paxtine with book of Instruc- I 
tions and genuine testimonials. Send 
your name and address on a postal card. 

fections, such as nasal catarrh, pelvic , 

I 
catarrh and inflammation caused by feini- 
nine ills; sore eyes, sore throat and 
mouth, by direct local treatment. Its cur- 
ative power over tlieso troubles is extra- 
ordinary and gives immediate relief. j Thousands of women are using and rec- 

ommending it every day. £0 cents at 
d rugglsts or by mall. Remember, however, 
IT COSTS YOU NOTKNOTO TRY IT. 
THIS R. PAXTON CO., Boston, Mass. H 

Lumbering HOST PROFITABLE INDUSTRY 
fin American Continent. Wealthiest corporation* and imtivid- 

,u investing there. Group of practical, experienced Western 
men have organized a company and ar»> purchasing well estab- 
lished lumbering business in Oregon with mill of Sil.oOO feet 
rapacity and large amount standing timber. Cost of production 
low profits very large demand enormous. Portion of capital 
stock for sale, constituting a safe, sensible and most profitable 
Investment in either large or small amounts. Write today to 
fcunset Lumber Co.,200 McKay Hide.,Tort lnntl,Or» 

Canadian 
Govern- 

ment 

FREE' FARMS 
Over 2cp.oco American tarniers who have settled 
in » anada during the past few years testifv to the 
fact that Canaca is, be> ond que>tion, the greatest 
(arming land in the world. 

Oyer Ninety Million Bushels 
ol wheat from the harvest ol 1906. means good 
money to the farmers ot Western Canada when 
the world has to be led. Cattle raising. Dairying, 
Mixed Panning arealso probable callings. Coal, 
wood, water in abundance; churches and schools 
convenient; markets easy of access. Taxes low. 

For advice and information address the 
Superintendent of Immigration. Ottawa. Canada, 
or the authorized Canadian Government 'gent. 
W I). Scott. Superintendent of Immigration, 
Ottawa. Canada, or E. T. Holmes. 315 Jackson 
St.. St. Paul, Minn.; J. M. MacLachlan, Box 116 
Watertown. South Dakota, and W. V'. Bennett, 
tot New York Life Buildn# Omaha, Neb., 
Authorized Government Age «o 

! Flease say where you saw this advertisement. 
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INDIANA PEOPLE IN WESTERS 
CANADA. 

“Wh»t Shall We Oof I’ve Got to 
Bail* Granaries.” 

A letter written to a Canadian gov- 
ernment agent from Tipton, Ind., is 
but one of many similar that are in 
the hands of the Canadian government 
agents whose privilege it is to offer one 

hundred and sixty acres of land free, 
and low railway fares. But here is a 

copy of the letter: 
“Tipton, Ind., Nov. 28, 1900. 

“At your earnest solicitation a party 
of us from Tipton left May 15 for 
Western Canada. Our Interviews with 
you and a cureful study of your litera- 
ture led us to expect great things of 
your country when we should arrive 
there, and we were not disappointed. 
We went prepared to make a careful 
examination of the country and its re- 

sources, and we did so. At early dawn 
the second morning out of Tipton we 

awoke in a new world. As far as the 
eye could reach was an apparently lim- 
itless expanse of new sown wheat and 
prairie grasses. The vivid green of 
the wheat just beginning to stool out, 
and the inky blackness of the soil con- 

trasted in a way beautiful to see. An ^ 
hour or two later we steamed into 

Winnipeg. Here we found a number of 
surprises. A hundred thousand souls 
well housed, with every convenience 
that goes to make a modern, up-to-date 
city-—banks, hotels, newspapers, stores, 
electric lights, street railways, sewer- 

age, water works, asphalt pavements, 
everything. With eyes and ears open, 
we traveled for two thousand miles 
thrnncrh Vfnnitnhn Snclfitphownn nnil 

Alberta, going out over the Canadian 
Pacific Railway, via Calgary to Edmon- 
ton and returning to Winnipeg over 

the Canadian Northern Railway. In 
the meantime we made several side 

trips and stopped off at a number of 
points where we made drives into the 

surrounding country. On every hand 
were evidences of prosperity. The 

growing wheat, oats, rye, flax, barley, 
not little patches, but great fields, 
many of them a square mile in extent, 
the three, five and sometimes seven 

horse teams laying over an inky black 
ribbon of yellow stubble, generally in 
furrows straight as gun barrels and 
at right angles from the roads stretch- 

ing into the distance, contrasted 
strangely with our little fields at home. 
The towns, both large and small, were 

doubly conspicuous, made so, first by 
their newness and second by the tow- 

ering elevators necessary to hold the 

immense crops of wheat grown in the 
immediate neighborhood. 

“The newness, the thrift, the hustle, 
the sound of saw and hammer, the 
tents housing owners of buildings in 
various stages of completion, the piles S 
of household effects and agricultural 
implements at the railway stations 

waiting to be hauled out to the 

•Claims,’ the occasional steam plow 
turning its twenty or thirty acres a 

day, the sod house, the unpainted house 
of wood, the up-to-date modern resi- 
dence with large red barn by, all these 
were seen everywhere we went, an ear- 

nest of prosperity and wealth to be. 
We talked with men and visited their 

places that four years ago was unbro- J 
ken prairie. Their houses, barns, im- 

plements and live stock were the equal 
of anything in Tipton County and why 
not. when they were raising five, ten 
and twenty, yes in one instance forty 
thousand bushels of wheat a year. 
Tlie fact that such large yields of 
wheat are raised so easily and so sure- 

ly impressed us very favorably. And 
when we saw men who four or five 

years ago commenced there with two 

or three thousand dollars, and are now 

as well fixed and making money much 
easier and many times faster than lots 
of our acquaintances on Indiana farms 

fifty years cleared and valued at four 
times as much, we decided to Invest. 
So we bought in partnership a little 
over two thousand acres, some of it 

improved and in wiieat. 
"Before leaving Indiana, we agreed 

that if the opportunities were as great 
as they were represented to be, that 
we would buy, and own in partnership 
a body of land, and leave one of our 

number to iook arter anu operate u. 

This we accordingly did. 
“Just before time to thresh I re- 

ceived n letter from him. ‘What shall 
we do,’ said he, ‘I've got to build gran- 
aries. There’s so much wheat that the 

railways are just swamped. We can’t 

get cars and the elevators are all full. 
I never saw anything like it.' In re- 

ply we wrote ‘Good for you. Go ahead 
and build, your story sounds better 
than the letters we used to get from 
our friends in Kansas when they be- 
wailed the fact that the hard wheat 
laid been destroyed by the chinch bugs 
aud the corn by hot winds, and that 

they must sell the stock for means to 
live on.’ ‘Yes, build by all means.’ 
And he did, and our wheat put in by 
a renter made twenty-seven bushels 
per acre. 

“Very truly yours, 
“(Sd) A. G. BURKHART, 
“(Sd) J. TRELOAR-TRESIDDER, 
"(Sd) WALTER W. MOUNT.” 

Her Sad Face. 
From the New Y'ork Weekly. 

Mr. De Rich—What a sad. sweet face 
Miss Psyche has! She never smiles. She 
mast have met with some great loss. 

Miss Desmart—Yes; she was In a rail- 
road accident some weeks ago. and she 
lost a front tooth. 

Garfield Tea. Nature’s remedy, brings 
relief from many ailments; it overcomes 

constipation, regulates the liver and kid- 
neys, purities the blood and clears the 
complexion. It is made of Herbs, and il 
absolutely Pure. 

A Deceptive Age. 
From the Boston Transcript. 

"Is Maud taking a day oft to celebrate 
her birthday? 


