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Another club woman, Mrs.
Haule, of Edgerton, Wis., tells
how she was cured of irregulari«
tics and uterine trouble, terrible
pains and backache, by the use
of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

“Dran Mns, PrvEmaMm:—A while
ago my henlth began to fail because of
female troubles. The doctor did nob
belp me. Iremembered that my mother
had used Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Yegotable Compound on many oo
casions for irregularities snd uterine
troubles, and I felt sure that it could
:ml:t. harm me at any rate to give it a
trial.

‘[ was certainly glad to find that
within a week I felt much better, the
terrible pains in the back and side
were beginning to cease, and at the
time of menstruation I did not have
nenrly ns gerious a time ns heretofore,
s0 1 continued its use for two months,
nod at the end of that time I was like
n new woman, I really have never
felt better in my life, have not had a
sick headache sinee, and weigh 2

unds more than I ever did, so I un-
wesitatingly recommend your medi-
cine." — Mpra. May [Tavie, Edgerton,
Wis.,\Pres. Household BeonomicaClub,
— §5000 forfelt if ::'plngl of abova letter proulng
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The Boer Irreconcilables.

The former Boer generals, Da Wet,
Botha and Delarey, arn about to visit
India in order to persunde the Boer
frreconcilables there to take the oath
of alleglance. Few of these prisonera
are now lef. In the varlous camps. In
Ceylon, for lnstance, there are only
five; and It was recently suggested in
Indin that the time had now come to
repatriate hem all, and keep them in
some form of confinement in South
Africa untll they took the oath.
Kother Gray's Bwoet wowders for Children,

Succesafully nsed by Mother Gray, nursa
o the OYildren's Home in New York, curs
CUonstipution, Feverishness, Bad Stomach,
Teething Disorders, move and regulate the
Bowels nud Destroy Worms, Over 30,000 teg-
timonials. At nl{-'{]ru gists, 95¢, Bample
Il 0k Address A. 8. Olmsted, LeRoy,N. X,

Always in Stock.

A chemlst was boasting in the com-
pany of frienda of his well-assorted
gtock in trade., “There lsn't a drug
wmissing,"” ha gald.

“"Come, now,” said one of the by-
standers, by way of a joke. *I bet
that you don't keep any splrit of con-
tradiction, well stocked as you pre-
tend to be.”

“"Why not?" replled the chemist, not
in the least embarrassed at the unex-
pected stlly, “You shall see for your-
gell.” Bo saylug he left the group
and returnéd (n a few minulas leading

by the hand—his wife!London Tid-
Blta,

Dealers say that as soon as a cus.
tomer tries Deflance Starch It 18 Im-
possible to sell them any other cold
wiater atarch, It can be used cold
or boiled.

A Mulatte Nobllity.

The color line cannot be absolutely
drawn in the artistocracy of Great
Britain, for the announcement of the
coming marringe in SBouth Africa of
Lady Mary Qrey recalls the fact that
the third wife of the late and elighth
Harl of Btamford I8 a mulatto, the
daughter of a Hottentot cook and
laundress In the famlily of that ‘peer,
whom he married after she nad borne
him two children. Lady Mary takes
her place in Burke's Peerage, but John
and' Frances, the gon and daughter
borne by Martha Solomon before the
earl marrled her in 1880, although le-
gitimats by the Dutch law, are not so
in the esumatlon of the house of lords,
whose committee on privileges deter
mlones the succeselon to peeragoes.

Plua's Cure 1s the best modiclne wn ever used
for all afeotions of the throat and luhgs.—WaL
Q. ExpsLey, Vanburen. Ind,, Feb. 10, 1800,

Wonderful Flight of Birds.

There is conclusive evidence to
show that In one unbroken nocturnal
flight the Buropean bird known as the
northern bluethroat passes from Cen.
tral Africa to the German sea, a dis.
tance of 1,600 miles, making the
journey In nine hours, From Its win-
tar home in Africa observations have
determined that it starts after sunset,
arriving at Its far northern summer
haunts before dawn on the next morn.
ing.

Mre, Winslow™s soothing Syro
For ohlidren eething, sofions the gima, ueos
Camimation, slinys psin. cures wind colio. 850 s bottis

The more of a man the salnt 1a the
mora of a saint the man will be,

When tried by fire, some people, llke
sleel, are hol tempered

A=brotherly boost is often worth a
whole lot of slsterly sympathy.

Always found wanting—the beggar.

A thief is one who lnf&.‘; libertles,

DON'T BIPOIL \';“'_R r!.t;rﬂﬂﬂ.
Use Red Cross Ball Bine and kesp them
white as snow. Al grocers. bo. a package,

You caunol carry a
along the stralght road

crooked rule

It Is only tomorrow's burdens that
breal the back of today.
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In the First Christmastide.

With timbrel and with tabor, with viel
and with lute,

Bond ovt of heaven, dear Spleit noronm
your frosty hight

For the crown of every labor, amnd of
every Hlower the (ridt

The bappy ecarth iherite, Love bheing
born to-night!

ver the vasl abyrses of nothingness and
*:]“”!:I.

Where the old gods go recling nt the
ary of tho now nafie

Laean your untold bl o, anid make the

midnlght Moom
With your throlibing glndnes

] 1 Atealing
In a thiougand points

uf Hlame,

) Angel of all Innocont
more swoeelt,

0 Angel of wll Lovers, touch
vour jute,

O Angel of all Heroes,
tunbor boat

Yy Angel of all 'rlumnh
Drel's swift pursuit;]

For you hear the Voice nbhova You,
the hresth of some strong tlute;

“Tosnlght, to-nlght, Great Love Is born,
nnd joy Is absolute!"

your viol mnke
tenderly
your rapturous
sound your time-

like

Forget, 0O Vaoloo
dark cup,
Forvtell not the heart<breaking despalr

of Calvary's hight,
For with boundless sweep and gyring all
the unlverss moves up,
The depth the dark forsaking with this
primal Chelstmas night!

untiring, Gethsemane's

While sinking nt the warning of the clear
and mighty cry,
Bhill the evi]l that Is hoary, with the
dooming that was mest,
In the vold of night and morning ke a
mist dissolve and dle
And death grow Into glory now love
mnkes Life complete!
~Harriet Prescott Spofford, In McClure's
Maguagzine,

“There, he is gone, and I won't sce

him for a whole week,” and the
brown-eyead, slender young girl on the
station platform dabbed a gathering
tear from each eyelld with a small
wad of handkerchief, Meanwhile the
train  gathering momentum, sped
around a curve carrying out of sight a
youth frantically waving his hat at
her from the rear platform.

George and Myra had always been
Inseparable companions; had grown
up almost slde by slde, and gone
hrough school together, and finished
off at the academy. “Can’t have too
much book larnin',” was the comment
of the parents of both, and when their
school days were over, Myra taught
school and George went behind the
counter In old man Plumb's grocery
store, It was on the cards that thoy
should marry, everybody was willing,
and the two loved each other devot-
edly.

But why should George leave his
sweetheart? The truth is, there wns
a condition attached to their betrothal
which George insisted upon: “We
must walt, darling, until’ I ecan pro-
vide a home for you. 1 must work and
save enough money for a4 small nest
for my bride. WIill you walt for me,
darling?"*

“Forever, George,” replied the mald-
on, looking up into his face with a
laving smile and snuggling np closer.
“But it will not take that long, You
know I have saved o little money out
of my school teaching, and you liave

quite a large sum in Mr. Plumb's
hands.”
“Ye-0os," sald George with hesita-

tion and with a gloomy look, “but it
does not increanse fast enough to suit
me,"”

The truth iz the money was all
gone, all their savings had been swept
away. There had been trouble in
Myra's family about which she knew
little. Her uncle John had been
drawn Into a scheme, a shady trans-
action bordering upon & criminal of-
fense. The parties to it disappeared,
leaving Uncle John to bear the bur-
den, and to keep him out of prison.
Myra's father mortgaged his farm,
used up ali of Myra's savings and
gratefully accepted George's hoard
when that young man came forward
and offered his all without reserve or
condition.

Myra was ignorant of all this, for
it had been kept a secret, and as
Unecle John had departed for some un-
known section of the great West, nov-
er letting anyone know his location,
George considered his money lost, and
that he would have to begin all over
again, which meant a postponement of
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“There, he Is gona."
his marriage to the girl he so dearly
loved,

There was his fob in Plumb's gro-
cery, and Myra's salary, but his wages
were small, without prospect of In-
crease, and Myra's salary as school-
[‘.'Ilf‘.’hf’l would cease on ll('r INarringe.

He was to be gone one week only
That was the understanding, and dur-
Ing that week he was to accompligh
wonders and lay the foundations for
a modest fortune. He had carefully
read the newspapers, the columns of
which glittered with opportunitie « =

monke enaormous fortunes out of &
small Investment, He  knew  just
where (o go, and exactly what to do
Everything that glittered was pure
gold to him

The woek flew away and no Goorge

Instead, Myra recelved g letter, her
first love letter, one full of protesia
tlons ol eve l"u.‘i“iai{ love, and con

talping the Information that he would
boe oblged to réemain in Chieago an-
other a8 he had something in
view which would be lost If he went
away from It

Another week, and stlll no George.
The letter which eame in his place
was very vague, though as full of love
ne the first, This did not reassure the

week,

girl, end she began to think some-
thing besldes business was keeplng
him. Why did he write such Incom-

prehensible thinga? What dld  he
mean by telling her to have a little
patience and he would bring back ten
times the money they had worked
three years to save? What did he
mean by talking about diamond rings,
sllk dresses, velvet carpets and other
extravagant luxuries she had never
dreamed of posscssing, and did not
care about, What in the world was
an “automobile” that he talked about
paying fifteen thousand dollars for
and that would make a mile a minute?
She wms uneasy and consulted her
father,

“Don't you worry, Myra,” eald the
old man after reading the letter, “To
be sure, he does write kind of wild
like, but he ain't going to do any of
then things he mentions. The rush
and shine of the city has gone to his

brain. He's seen the automobiles and
the skyserapers, perhaps he has
bought an Interest in the Masonic

Tomple, they all do it, I've done it my-
self,” and the ol man chuckled at the
recollection of his green, salad dayvs
when he swallowed gold bricks as a
turkey does ecorn. “He didn't have
more than fifty dollars with him,
and when that's gone he'll have to
come home."”

This was all the comfort Myra got
from her father, and she tried to be
gatisfied with his assurances that
everything would come out all right.
But another week followed the others,
andl this time there was neither
Goorge nor a letter. Bhe said little,
but thought much, and she made up
her mind that she would not permit

“Don’t you worry, Myra."

her lfe’s happiness to slip throngh
her hands without making an effort
to prevent it.

Leaving the station where she had
waited for the train that did not hring
George, she walked into Mr. Plumb's
store resolutely and cross-examined
him.

“Why George gnd me have settled
up our business. He drawed out all
the money left in my hands and bor-
rowed all 1 could spare. 1 guess he
ain’'t coming home no more unless he
brings a carload of money with him.
From what he writes I guess he's tak-
ing in all the sights and ain't leaving
any of 'em out.”

Returning home, Myra solemnly
walked into the kitchen, where the
family were at supper, having given
her up, and calmly announced:

“l am going to Chicago to-morrow
morning, father, and 1'd like to have
some money."”

“For the land’'s sake, Myra!" ex-
claimed her mother anxiously, “What
is 1t? Have you heard bad news from
Jeorge?"”

“No, mother, T haven't heard any-
thing at all from him, that's why I'm
going. It's no use making any eobjec-
tions,” she continued hurrieMy, as her
father was about to speak, “l ve made
up my mind I know =something is
wrong or George would write me. You
know what happened to Unele John?"

and she broke into a flood of tears
which she had been restraining all
day.

“George!” excluimed a handsome
voung lady in a surprised, glad voilce,
grasping the arm of a dejected-looking
young man on & street corner, one of
many who stood there walting.

“Myra!"” stammered the youth turn-
ing suddenly with flushed face and
looking Into the brimming eyes of the

girl he loved. “What are you doing
here?"”

“1 eame for you, George. [ left
ceverything to come and find you,

We can take a
and she genlly

Come, let ug go home,
train in an hour,”

brek stubbornly,

“No, 1 won't go back home," sald
he doggedly. “I've been a fool. IU's
just as well to tell you, though, then
yvou can say good-bye, Come Into the
i‘(-_.;{;m[-.m[ vonder Woe cannot talk in
this crowd. They are already gaping
at us sugpleiously. We can order a
cup of coffec and stay as long as we
Hke,"

“1 expect I'm done Tor, Myria, and
the best thing you cgn do Is to go
back home and forget me”

“Never,” declared the girl positive-

|
pulled at his coat sleeve, but he held

ly. “l came for you and I am golng| HIS OVERSIGHT WAS FATAL.

to remaln with you."

"Walt until you hear how stupld 1
have been; you may change your pur-
pose.” But Myra shook her head with
decision.

“There's nothing to tell, except that
I have come for you, and you must go
back howme with me or [ shall stay
here with you, If you still love me,
George,” she hesitated and she
blushed rosy red, “we don't have to
wait untll we bhave the money for a
cottage, we ecan——" She glanced

“Georgel”
limidly Into his face without finishing
the sentence.

“Myra, darling, would yon marry me
just as I am, without money or pros-
pects?" and Qeorge pressed her hand
tenderly.

“Of course 1 would, and I will mar-
ry you this moment if youn say so. I
have left everything to tell you that.
[ cannot let you leave me again.”

S0 the two young hearts were unit-
ed and they worked when they had
work to do, which was not often, but
they encouraged each other, and hoped
on withont repining. Their greatest
worry was their landlady, who treated
them like eriminals when the rent
fell behind o few dollars,

Early that morning they had re-
ceived notice that on the day after
Christmas they would have Lo vacate,
the landlady explaining that she did
not have the heart to turn anybody
out of the house on that holy day. It
was small comfort to them, for it mat-
tered little whether it was Christmas
or the day after, they would not be
any better off.

Later in the afternoom the two
young people sat talking about their
future prospects, not forgetting the
far-off cottage. Myra placed on the
table a loaf of bread, some butterine
and a pot of weak tea, *“This is our
Christmas eve banquet,” sald she with
a4 merry laugh, “And our last scuttle
of coal,” declared George, with equal
levity, “To-morrow we will find a
warm corner in some church and stay
in It until we are thrown out, then next
diny " *0Oh, George, the next day
will be the landlady,” wailed Myra.
“*What shall we do?”

At that moment heavy footsteps
were heoard in the hall, and a thunder-
knock sounded on the door,

“Heavens!"™ exclaimed Myra, “the
landlady. She has changed her mind
and will put us out to-night.”

The door was flung open, and In
stumbled two men laden with baskets
and  bundles, with Mrs, Dwight's
motherly form in the rear. With a
ery Myra was in her father's arms,
and George was wringing his father's
hand.

“Now you two women set the table,”
gald he, breaking away from his son
and taking charge, “We've come for
vou, George, and we're all going back
home to-night. Them's the orders of
both mothers, and they must be
obeyed. Unecle John has come back
with a mint of money—he's going to
marry the widow Mulllns—everything
has beon paid off—he's bought out old
Plumb for you, and deposited money
for a big, new stock of goods—we're
fhe majority of the school board and
are going to put Myra back at a big-
ger salary—Il've bhought some Gallo
wayvs and Jerseys and want you to
help on the farm—we're going to run
vou for sheriff—and—Thunderation!
Ain't them women most through set-
ting that table? I'm as hungry as a
bear,' and the old man paused for
breath.

»

Our Christmas eve banquet.

A happy party at that humble table
on that Christmas eve, and a happier
pitrty the next day around the Christ-
mas board, Mrs. Dwight was carried
along in apite of her protests that she
had no clothes, for it was who
had kept track of the young couple,
whose parents give them
this particular surprise, Even the
landlady was in the plot, and wemt
when her roomers left never to return
excopt in the shape of & good dona
tion every Christmas eve,

Before the next spring had passed
the “cottage” had become a reality.

she

waltod to

Lord Randolph Churzhlil's Great Mis-
take In Overlooking Goshen,

The clreumstances connec:ed with
the appointment of Mr, Goshen to the
| exchequer “Sigma,” an English author
thinks are as dramatic as any that
wver ocaurred in Englsh politics.

“The principal actor was, of course,
f.ord Randolph Churchill, who, Intoxi-
cated with his rapld advancement,
had resolved to try his strength with
no less a personage than the prime
minlster himself, ‘L'audace, 'audace,
toujours, l'audace,” was his maxim,
and for a moment it looked as if the
game were going In his favor, when
ke suddenly played a card which
proved his ruln. That is to say, hav-
ing, as he thought, reckoned with ev-
ary contingency, he resigned office,
making certaln he was indispensable
to the goveinment, who would he com-
pelled to supplicate him to return on
his own terms. But just as the great
Liverpool wheat ‘cornerer’ omitted
from his exhaustive calculatlons one
remote area, so it had never oceurred
to Lord Randolph that a successor to
him might be found outside the ranks
of the conservative party., His resig-
nation was accepted, but he only re-
garded that as a matter of form, and
walited, first in surprise, then in some-
thing like consternation, for Lord Sals
Igsbury’s humble petition to him to re-
sume office. Day after day passed
and nothing came—npot a messenger,
not a note, not a syllable of any des
seription, What did it all mean?
Could it be possible that he was a '‘neg-
lHgible guantity,’ and that they were
going to do without him, after all? A
paragraph in the Times soon enlights
ened him, Taking up the paper at
breakfast, the announcement met his
eye that Mr. Goshen had been offered
and accepted the post ol chancellor of
the exchequer, lately resigned by Lord
Randolph Churchill, ‘By God,” he is
reported to have exclaimed, dropping
the newspaper, ‘I had forgotten Gosh-
enl'"”

.

JUDGE AT A DISADVANTAGE.
Good Reason Why He Knew Nothing
About the Subject.

A certain judge, living in the upper
part of New York, while trying a case,
ligtened with pain and displeasure to
the testimony of a colored woman

who was deseribing how she had
whipped one of her offspring. She

enlarged on the harrowing details un-
til the judge stopped her.

“Do you mean to tell me that yon
were eruel enough to punish your son
like that?" he demanded.

“0Ob co'se 1 did, yoh honoh,” she re-
plied,

“How dare yom be so brutal?"”

The colored woman looked at him
in fine contempt for & moment, then
asked, slowly:

“Loolk a-heah, Jedge, was yoh eber

de father ob a wuthless mulatter
boy?"

The Judge almost fell from  the
beneh,

“Bf yoh ain't,)' continued the ne-
gress, “then you don’t know nuffin’
about de case!"—Harper's Weekly,

The Pope's Democracy.

The following story of the pope is
told In the Itallan papers: A deputa-
tion of the monks of some order had
obtalned an interview with him., Aec-
cording to the etiquette of the vatiean,
only cardinals are allowed to sit in the
popa’s presence, and an  invitation
from him to do so is deemed equiva-
lent to the promise of a cardinalate.
Pope PPus X. is a plain man, utterly
indifferent to the etignette of the
napal court, He, therefore, begged the
monks 1o take seats. They hardly
knew whether they could venture to
do 80, and while they stood hesitating
he sald to them: “You do not, I sup-
pose, expect me to draw your chairs
forward for yon?"—New York T
bune,.

Husband Was Not In.

“Husband in?" asked the gas col-
lector, cheerfully.

“No,"” answered
fsn't at home."

“Expecting him soon?” asked the
collector.

“Well,” the woman replied, thought-.
fully,“l don't know exactly; I'va
been lookin' for him seventeen years,
and he hasn't turned up yet. You
travel about f good deal, and if you
gee o man who looks as though he'd
make me a pretty good husband, tell
him I'm still awiakin® and send him
along.”

the woman, “he

Use for Toes.

Who savs we have no use for toes in this
enlightened day,

Fer who has never felt their need when
winter skies were gray,
And shown it by the way he

around in fear and dread,
I'ngl his hoslery was roped and donned
within the boed?

groped

Beneath tRat plle of cover warm in wine
ter time man quakes

At thoughts of getting up to dress, with
gooscflesh, chill and nches,

And as he cautlously feels outl, und feel-
Ing, inds his hose,

Who Buvs n man s not
borin with toes?

elate at belng

= Dallas Noews.
Where Beauty Lingers.

A poetess asks: “Oh, where does
beauty linger?” We thigk that we are
bhreaking no confidence when wa re-
ply that in these artistic times it gen-
ernlly lingers on the tollet table until
the girl puts it on with a brush and a
powder puff.

Perfect Politeness.

The acme of pollteness has prob-
ably boen reached by a mine manager
| in Natal, who has placed this notice
at the mouth of the pit: *“Pleas. do
pot tumble down the shaft.”

A Down-Grader.
His purse was low, his honor secant,
Illo did all worts of things he
shouldn’t: He was, In truth, a mendi
cant, And what s more, amend he
wouldn’t,

ANOTHER LIFE SBAVED.

Mrs, . W.
Fooks of Balls-
bury, Md,, wile
of aG. Ww.
*] Fooks, sheriff
of Wicomico
county, says:
“ suffered
with kildney
complaint for
eight years.
It came on me
gradually, i
felt tired and
weak, was short of breath and was
troubled with bloating after eating,
and my llmbs wero badly swollen.
One doctor told me it would finally
turn to Bright's discase. 1 was lald
up at one time for three weeks, I
had not taken Doan's £Lidney Pilla
more than three days when the dis-
tressing aching across my back dis-
appeared and later all the other symp-
toms left me.”

For sale by all druggists. Price 60
cents per box. ¥Foster-Milburn Co.,
Buffalo, N. Y.

The saddest thing in life |8 to have
nothing to live for.

—

you plan for tomorrow I8 uncertain.
What you do today I8 certaln; what

People wu'_ho l)éi‘ong to the “apper
crust” are often the snortest,

Any one can dye with PUTNAM
FADELESS8 DYES; no experlence re-
quired.

FPhysicians no longer bleed their pa-
on her dress.

A day without a gonod deed leaves
you in debt.

90,000 AMERICANS

WERE WELCOMED TO

Western
Canada

DURING LAST YEAR.

They are eottled and settling on the Grain and
Grazing Lands, and are prosperous and satisfied.

Sir Wilfred Luuriar recently said: A new star
has risen on the horizon, and it is toward it that
every immigrant who leaves the land of liis ances=
tors to come and seek a home for himsel! vow
turns his gaze” —Canada. There is

Room for Millions.

Schoalc,
Climate,

<IEE Homesteads glven nway,
Churches, Rallways, AMurkets,
everythlog to be desired.

For a descriptive Atlas und other Information,
apply to Superintendent Immigration, Ottawa, Can=
ada, or authorized Canadian Government Agont—

v V. Bennety, 801 New York Lile Building,
Omaha, Neb.

We wounld teach the Iady
who buys.
'llLuson number ond;
Btarch is an extraction
:ol‘whut' used to stif-
fen clothes when
laundered. Most
starches in time
Iwill rot the
goods they
|are used to
stiffen,
contela
~ chemicals,
Deflance 8
Is abeolutely pure,
It gives mew life to
liven. Tt gives satisfac-

tien or money 1
sells 16 ounces forhl%hm::‘

at all grocers, It is_the
very best, .
MANUFACTURTD BY

The DEFIANCE STARGH (0.,
OMAHA = « NIR

10 Views of Atlantic Uity atita bost
uislled to mnyune sending us naime
and address of two or more friends
who are suffering from Catarrb.
J. C. RICKEY & CO.
Bl Watvor Br.. Paiva,

CAY
LIFE
FREE

CAPSICUM VASELINE

(PUT UP IN COLLAPAIRLE TURES)
A substitute for and suparior to mustard or any
othar plaster, and will not blister the most
dalicate skin. The pain-allaying and curative
qualities of this article are wonderful, It will
stop the toothache at once, and reliove head-
ache and scintica. Warecommend itns the best
and sufost externnl counter Arritant kuown, also
88 an oxternal remedy for paing in the chest
and stomach and &ll rheumatie, nenralgic and
gouty complaints, A trial will prove what wa
claim for it and {t will be found to be invalu:
able in the household. Many people say it is
the beat of all your preparations.” Price 18
cents, at nll druggists or other dealers or by
setiding thiv amount to us in poptage -,1,,;,”.,,.,,,
will send sou s tube by mail, No urtjcle shiould
be sccepied by the public unless tha Bar
carries our label, asotherwise it i not .'L-nﬂlmi:
CHESEBROUGH MFq, co,,
17 State Strent, New Y WE Crvy
e +

Omaha No, 61-—1903.
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When Answering Advertisements
Kindly Mention This Paper.
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; WHEHE ALL ELSE TA)
Dont Cough Srrup, Pastes Good,
in time,  Bold by druggists
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