THE GOOD OLD TIMES.

AN HONEST SHIPBUILDER TELLS

ABOUT THEM IN OHIO.

Ten Shillings = Day For a Skilled Mechan-

fe—He Got His Pay In Goods at the

Store and Not a Cent of Money—The 11al-
eyon Days of Free Trade Recalled.

Last week I had occasion to go over to

Long Island on business and tumbled in- |

to a regular old free trade nest where
three free trade papers are published in
a couple of villages of 30,000 inhabit-
ants in the township of Hempstead.

I felt sorry for the farmers there and

particularly for the farmers’ wives, be- |

cause those pap:-r5 never speak the truth
and would never tell the women folks
that millions of dollars had been saved
to the country every year by protection
on eggs. People down there have felt
the hard times pinch, too, and want all
they can get for their farm stuffs with-
out having to sell in New York in com-
petition with potatoes from Bermuda
and Europe and cabbages from Dutch-
land.

An old man, who had an eye as bright
as a new dollar and wits as keen as the
edge of a razor, said: “There are lots of
young fellows around here who talk of
good times and hard times, but they
haven’t been alive long enough to know
anything about it. [ let them talk, and
I ]Lt.en, and sometimes I tell them of the
good old Democratic times we had near-
ly 50 years ago.”

“How were the times then?” I asked.

“We read a good deal about them, but
it is not often that one has a chance to
talk with a man who has seen real good
old Democratic days.”

He looked at me pretty sharply, as if
sizing me up, and then began:

“Iam an old ship’s carpenter and a
shipbuilder. That's my trade. I was
born right here in Freeport, but I've
moved around a good bit and seen sonie-
thing. For quite a number of yearsI
lived in Ohio, and there I had a contract
to build a vessel for the lake trade. The
country back of Ohio wasn't opened up
then as it is now, and the lake trade was
not so large, but still there was some-
thing doing. Well, I got this contract.
The owner supplied all the lumber and
stuff himself, and his contract with me
was to pay me 10 shillings for each and
every day I worked.”

The old salt looked around, thought
he'd fry some cider and said: “Ten shil-
lings was pretty good wages, my boys,
that long time back, when the country
wasn’t what it is today, and then wehad
a Democratic government and plenty of
free trade toc. Yes, sir, 10 ehillings a
day was pretty zood pay.”

He paused, took a sip at the cider and
a pull at his pipe. His eyes began to
twinkle as he asked, “How often do yon
think I got paid?”

‘We waited for him to answer his own
question, which he did as follows:

“I'll tell you. My pay was 10 shillings
a day, and good pay too. I worked for
months in and months out on that ves-
sel and put in good work on her, but
from the day i began to the day I fin-
ished I received never a single shilling,”
bringing his fist down with a whack'on
the counter that made the windows rat-
tle.

“Not a d—-d shilling did I ever get,”
he repeated, *‘not a shilling.”

- “Didn't he pay you anything at all
then for your work:”

“Oh, yes, he paid me. He paid all he
owed me. You see he had a store, and
every day’s pay that I earned I had to
take ont in goods at his store and at his
price. I was loaded up with wheat, but
thank heaven it wasn’t as cheap asin
these free trade times, or else I'd have
had an elevator-full. Yes, sir, every
shilling I earned I had to take out in
trade at his store at top notch prices,
and I never once saw a ‘red.’

“T’ve been through the mill. That’s
‘only a part of my experience with the

good old free trade times that these |

young fellows around here have been
hollering for. Give "em all they want of
’em,” he said, “T've had my share. Let
'em get some sense and earn it as I did.”
B. THINKEN.

Protection In the Scriptures.
We wonder if free trade congressmen
ever attend divine service. If so, do they

ever listen to the reading of the Serip- '

tures? It is certain that they do not heed
them. Let us refresh the free trade
memory by a quotation from Matthew,

chapter 17, beginning with the twenty- |

fourth verse:

And when they were come to Capernaum
they that received tribute money came to Pe-
ter and said, “Doth not your Master pay trib-
ute?”

He saith, “Yes." And when he was come
into the h Jesus p ted him, saying:
“What thinkest thou, Simon? Of whom do
the kings of the earth take custom or tribute
—of their own children or of strangers?"

Peter saith unto him, *Of strangers.”

Jesus saith unto him, “Then are the children
m“ L4

Thus did Jesus determine in favor of
protection. Only by the taking of cus-
toms dutiesor tribute from thestrangers
were ““the children free.” The inference
is that the direct taxation incidental to
free trade or “‘a tariff for revenue only”

rendered ““the childrea” slaves. It will |

be the duty of the people to prevent
those who favor sucha system from com-
ing ‘““‘into the house” of representatives
after the next election. Under protec-
tion only “are the children free.”

Vilson Bill Gives Hope to Scotland.

The manufactarers of flax and jute
goods in Scotland are increasing their
hours of work, and in some instances
running overtime, so as to be in a posi-
tion to supply the American market.
The Forfar Herald says there is a *‘slight
rift in the black cloud of trade depres-
sion,” and also that “these mercies are
small, but they are hope inspiring.” The
manufacturers of jute goods in Brook-
Iyn and at Allentown, Pa., have been
able to secure a few small contracts at
free trade prices which are expected to
rule when the Wilson bill becomes law.
Here ‘“‘the black cloud of trade depres-
sion” overhangs us. There is no “rift”
In it, and it is not “hope Inspiring” for
Americans.

TOM'S ROBBER.

| the Black Hills.

Tom had & bard time of it, for some one
or something was forever stealing his
things. First be loat his hat, then a booft,

| then & piece of baccn.
by the disuppearance of his washing ba-
sin, and there was a robbery from his
traps.

It was perplexing in the extreme, for if
he went rway even for a couple of days
and left his door open, which, by the way,
ke could not avoid, having no means of
securing it on the outside, something was
quite sure to vanish.

Tom was pot a capitalist, but in sum.
| mer he earned a living by digging cellars
for new settlers and in® winter by trap-
ping. Neither was Tom’s house a work of
art. He hud literally dog it on the top of
a knoll and rvofed it with sods, so that
from the cntside it bad very much the ap-
pearance of a large mole hill. The knoll
which Tom had selected for his home was
bounded on one gide by a lake and on the
other side by a poplar grove which abound-
ed in rabbits.

In the winter Trapper Tom, as he was
familiarly called, trusted almost entirely
to this grove to supply him with food. He
always kept several gin traps in the rabbit
runs among the red willows which grew
in profusion around the outskirts of the
heavier timber.

One ovening at sunset Tom arranged his
traps end a3 usual went directly to bed,
for he could not afford to burn much oil.
He had been sleeping for several hours
when he was sunddenly awakened by a suc-
cession of loud cries from the direction of
the poplar grove. Believing that he must
have caught a fox in one of his rabbit
traps, Tom sprang out of bed, put on his
pants, coat and boots, seized his spade,
which was the best weapon he ssed,
and started for the grove.

The moon was shining brightly, and the
light was good, for the white poplars were
not very tall, but even if this had not been
the case Tom woild have experienced very
little difficulty i1 locating the cries on ac-
count of the p rsistency with which the
animal kept the 1 up. Before he had ad-
vanced 50 yard: through the deep snow
he found himsel’ face to face with a shag-
gy coated anim: |.

At the trappe: s approach the unfortu-
nate creature turned toward him, bristling
with rage, and revealing quite plainly
the broad bands of brown with which na-
ture has decked the sides of the wary and
troublesome wolverine. The animal was
caught by one of its hind feet in a steel
trap, which in turn was secured by a chain
to a small log, in no way adequate to hold
so large an animal. Fortunately, how-
ever, the chain was fastened to the mid-
dle of the log, and this, owing to the num-
ber of small trees, made the escape of the
wolverine almost impossible.

Had Trapper Tom been armed with a
gun, there would have been little merit or
little difficulty in winning the battle, but
as his only weapon was a spade he realized
that the conflict would not by any means
be one sided. Nevertheless Tom was no
coward, and he began circiling round the
animal, watching for an opportunity to
close with it. As he walked round and
round he moticed that the wolverine also
kept turning, so he concluded to keep it
up till the animal bad twisted the chain
into a knot.

As Tom kept circling and the animal
kept turning the chain kept getting short-
er, until the animal’s leg was drawn close
to the log. This was the desired opportu-
nity, and Tom rushed in and dealt his cap-
tive a violent blow with the blade of the
spade.

however, the wounded animal sprang
back and pulled the steel spring of the
trap so violently against the log that the
jaws flew open and set it free.

ned and maddened wolverine glared for one
moment at its assailant and then sprang
open mouthed at his throat.

Tom leaped behind a friendly poplar
just in time to avoid the attack, and as
the animal passed he dealt it a second
blow, this time on the back, but in doing
80 he lost his balance and stumbled for-
ward into the deep snow.

mal was upon him, and he found himself

engaged in a hand to hand struggle with
the savage creature. It seized his heav-

! ily coated arm in its teeth and commenced

| striking at him with its muscular hind

legs,which, being armed with heavy claws,
would have inflicted terrible wounds had
they been able to get in their work.

With his free hand Trapper Tom grip-
ped the animal by the throat and com-
pressed its windpipe until it released his
arm. Then he thrust it over upon its
back into the loosened snow and with both
hands tried to strangle it. In this he
| might -have been successful had not the
, struggling animal just at the supreme mo-
| ment struck him squarely in the chest.

{  The blow staggered Tom and caused

| him to relax his hold, when the animal,

| finding itself once more free, sprang to its
| feet and prepared to renew the attack.
The young man grabbed the spade,
which lay beside him, and quickly scram-
bled to his feet. Then for one moment

' man and beast stood confronting each oth-
er, gilent, watchful and desperate.

‘ But the wolverine was nearly disabled.
Its hind limbs appeared to be half para-
lyzed, and it was soon evident to Tom that
so far he had had much the best of the
fight. Without waiting for attack, there-

| fore, he lifted his spade and stepped for-

. ward to deliver the blow of mercy. Just
as the spade fell, however, the animal

| threw itself forward and instead of receiv-
ing the blow upon the head received it

apon its back.

Before Trapper Tom could recover his
balance the wolverine seized his leg, and
the next instant he felt the agony of its
| teeth.

! Again he lifted his spade, clutching it
with both bands, and brought it down

with a digging motion upon the back of
the animal's head. Tt was the finishing
stroke, and Tom had the satisfaction of
dragging his prizeafter him as he limped
back to his dugout.

Next day Tom nailed the pelt to his door
as a trophy, and it was the finest wolver-
ine pelt ever taken in that district. Trap-
per Tom is doubly rejoiced to find that in
capturing the beast he also captured the
| robber, for he has never missed anything
| either from his dugout or his traps since
the day he worsted the wolverine.—New
York Press.

Ome Point of Besemblance.
Mr. Eator—Waiter, can’t you do some-
to hurry up that lunch of mine?
Waiter—It's all ready, sir, except dress-
"Ing the salad. .
Mr. Baton—H'm! One would think
that salad was & woman, from the time
ks dressing takes!—Grenoble Monthly.

Trapper Tor lived alone in a dugout o |

This was followed |

In attempting to avoid a second attack, |

Instead of running away, the half stun- |

Before he could regain his feet the ani- |

' A CONDENSED NOVEL. 'j

Rose—[Ethel, what made you bebave so '

oddly last nizht? I thought you were
mad! Poor Mr. Ameabury looked so mis-
erable when he put us into the carriage
that I felt sure yon had guarreled.

Ethel (indifferently)-We had. 1 gave
bhim his conge, that's all. He was cross
and rude because—well, because of various
things—and I said I despised narrow
minded men and didn’t want to see him

again, and that our engagement had better |

80 Nalkmor o, A8 1k vk Sridems we shogl rather its use as the officiul cap of the

not suit each other,

Rose—And what did he say?

Ethel—Jim? Oh, I didn’t wait to hear
what he said. I had had my say, and that
was sufficient.

Rose—I really wonder that he didn’t
dismiss you first, you richly deserve it,
for you have really behaved disgracefully.

Ethel —What nonsense! I don’t see why
a girl should not amuse herself because
she happens to be engaged, and for m
part I should not care if Jim were to fli
with all the women in the country!

Rose—Perhaps not if he flirted with
them all, but what would you have said if
he had devoted himself to one for the
whole, evening and sat out with her as
you did with that Mr. Douglas? It was
too bad of you, because you know how
much Jim dislikes the man.

Ethel—Pure prejudice, my dear, and I
bhate prejudice; it’s so commonplace! 1
like men to be broad in their views, and
able to see the good points in other men.

Rose—If they possess them. Well, I
think Mr., Amesbury was right to be
angry. I would not care one little bit for
a man who did not assert himsell—I
couldn’t respect him!

Ethel—My dear, you are certainly the
Ekindest girl in the world, and the very
cleverest. You are always trying to do

your friends good turns, but you won’t

do any good here. I have quite made up
my mind—Mr. Amesbury aund I are apart
forever, and not even you are clever enough
to bring us together.

Rose (aside)—I am not so sure of that.

Ethel—What are you saying, my dear?

Rose—I was saying nothing—but I was
thinking.

Ethel —And what were you thinking?

Rose—Nothing. Oh, nothing—jyou love
Mr. Amesbury still, Ethel, don’t you?

Ethel—Certainly not. A man who can
be rude, cross, unjust, overbearing and
who dares to lecture me!

‘Rose—Had he time to beall that? How
clever of him!

Ethel—You little know men!

Rose—Perhaps not, but I think T know
women.

Ethel—You little know me, if you think
I am going to make it up.

Rose—What, never at
quite, quite sure?

Ethel—Never!

Rose—Oh, Ethel! (taking her hands) 1
am so glad, so very glad!

Ethel—You are glad now. You odd
girl!

Rose—Don’t laugh; it so serious to me.
Oh, if I could only have known a long
time ago—how lightly your love lay on
you—I should have—well, I should have
been so different in some things—in one
thing.

Ethel (puzzled)—I don’t a bit know
what you mean.

Rose—No, how should you? And you
mustn’t ever try to guess. But—do you
think any woman is justified in sacrificing
her own happiness—perhaps only the
dream of her own bappiness—for the sake
of another person?

Ethel—No, I don’t, and that is why I'm
80 determined not to'sacrifice mine to Mr.
Amesbury.

Rose—Oh, Ethel, dearest, kiss me and
forgive me. You have made me so happy.

Ethel—Have I? I don’t see how, but
I'm very glad, all the same.

Rose—Listen. You are quite sure you
don’t love Mr. Amesbury one little bit?

Ethel—Not one fraction of a little bit.

Rose—How differently you used to talk
once!

Ethel—Yes, indeed, once—I had not
found him out then!

Rose—And really he is very nice—so
good looking, so delightful in every way,
80 clever—such very good form

Ethel—And such a temper?

Rose—Nonsensel I won’t have him
abused. No really nice man ever had a
good temper! You shan’t abuse my friend!

Ethel—Your friend!

Rose—Yes. Did you not know we were
ever s0 long in the country together last
August? (Excitedly). He is not your friend
now! He is nothing to you! He is my
friend, and you shan’t abuse him!

Ethel (with calm deliberation)—Do you
mean to tell me, Rose, that you, my own
friend, whom I trusted, have—have play-
ed me false? You dare to tell me to my
face you are glad he and I are parted, and
that you—whom I once thought so loyal
—that you love Mr. Ameshury? You flirt
with him habitually, no doubt, when my
back is turned!

Rose (half sobbing)—I confess nothing,
Ethel.

Ethel (bitterly)—Ah! I see it all now—
éaml you danced twice with him yester-

y

Rose—I did—while you danced four
times with Mr. Douglas.

Ethel—It is no excuse!
JmRoaa—Formnately, you don’t care for

Ethel (stamping her foot)—You shan’t
call him Jim, and I do care for him—you
know Ido. I can’t bear it—I—I—think
your conduct—why, what are you laugh-
ing at?

Rose—At you, I’'m afraid.

Ethel (after a pause)—Do you really
mean—yes, I see. Well, you can act, Rose.
But you were ever so long in the conntry
with him! You said so.

nly two days, but it seemed
““ever so long,"’ for he talked of nothing
but you.

Ethel (after a sudden pause, langhing
suddenly)—Well, now, Rose, I dare say
you think yourself very clever, but what
would you say if I told that I had seen
through you all the time?

Rose—I should not believe you, deari—
San Francisco Argonaut.
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Teaseed Oil.

It appears that some of the Ceylon tea
planters are making an organized attempt
to obtain a sale for their tea seed in the
London market. A parcel of seven bags
of that article was offered at the drug sales
recently, but no one seemed to know what
to do with it, and although the broker de-
clared his belief that the drug was ‘“‘a
favorite medicine in China’’ the audience
remained unmoved. Nevertheless the tea
seed might have been worth purchas-
ing for the sake of the bland oil which it
contains, to the extent of about 35 per
cent by weight, and which resembles olive
oil in color and somewhat in taste. The
seeds are about the size of a cherry stone,
subgiobular in shape, and of a deep brown
R ot Tont Clatiis ot

or lu —London Chemist and
Druggist.

"~ THE LIBERTY CAP.

Its Origin and Signifcance and Those Who

Have Worn It

The liberty cap. that

hesdpear so often seen on fhe head of
the {4oddess of Liberty, und wnich sur-
mounts the national colors on mnearly
all of our silver coins, owes its origin
to the Roman empire, where it was
giveu to slaves as a sign of their manu-
mission. The principal significance of
the liberty cap to the American mind
18 not, however, its Roman origin, but

successive doges of republican Venice—
that **model of the most stable govern-
ment ever framed Ly man." In the
doge’s palace at Venice there is a gal-
lery full of portraits of the men who
ruled the republie for 700 years, and the
conspicuous place occupied by the liber-
ty cap in these portraits shows its im-
portance as a national symbol of free-
dom.

Itrather heightens the significance of
this ancient symbol in the minds of
good Americans when it is remembered
that the Emperor Frederick Barbarossa
humbled himself before a wearer of the
liberty cap, and that Andrea Dandolo
wore it on the fourth crusade and at the
conquest of Constantineple. It occu-
pied a place in the forefront of the ad-
vancing hosts that in the early part of
the fifteenth century swept the Dalma-
tian towns and conquered the entire
coast from the estuary of the Po to the
island of Corfu.

While Columbus was discovering
America the wearers of the liberty cap
were acquiring Zante and Cyprus, and
when the first hali of the half starved
settlements on the Massachusetts coast
were battling for existence the republic
from which we borrowed our liberty
cap, having successfully resisted a
league of all the kings of Christendom,
was at the zenith of its glory.

The liberty cap is not as corspicuous
in our national signs and symbols as it
was in those of the rulers of the Adri-
atic, yet ina modest way it immortalizes
the greatest republic of early times.—
.Philadelphia Press.

In Defense of the Weed.

Tho American silver weed, or tobac-
co, is an excellent defense against bad
air, being smoked in a pipe, either by
itself or with nutmegs shred and rew
seeds ruixed with it, especially if it be
nosed, for it cleanseth the air and
choakoth, suppresseth and disperseth
any venomous vapor. It hath gingular
and contrary effects, it is good to warm
one beingz cold, and will cool one bemng
hot. All ages, all sexes, all constitu-
tions, young or old, men and women,
the sauguine, the cholerick, the melan-
choly, 1ae phlegmatick, take it without
any manifest inconvenience; it quench-
eth thirst, and yet will make one more
able and fit to drink; it abates hunger,
and yet will get one a good stomach;
it is agreeable with mirth or sadness,
with feasting and with fasting; it will
make one rest that wants sleep, and
will keep one waking that is drowsie;
it hath an offensive smell to some, and
is more desirable than any perfume to
others. That it is a most excellent pres-
ervation, both experience and reason do
teach.

It corrects the air by fumigation, and
it avoids corrupt humors by salivation,
for when one takes it either by chew-
ing it in the leaf, or smoking it in the
pipe, the humors are drawn and brought
from all parts of the body to the stom-
ach, and from thence rising up to the
mouth of the tobacconist, as to the
helme of a sublimatory, are avoided and
spitten out.—'* A Brief Treatise.” 1665.

How Do You Cross Your “T's?"

A graphologist has discovered that
character can be read from the letter
*“t’* alone, according to an English pa-
per. He claims that the vertical line
represents the fatality of life, and the
horizontal bar the influence human will
exercises over this fatality.

In addition, he claims that the higher
or lower a writer crosses the “'t’’ isa
guide to the amount of ideality contain-
ed in his nature, and that the lower
part of the letter corresponds to the
practical and material part of the man’s
character.

For instance, the optimist crosses
his t's with a line that slopes upward
—from the ground to the sky, as it
were. The poet often crosses his t’s
quite above the vertical line—in other
words, in the sky.

The pessimist crosses his t's with a
downward sloping stroke. The line
which is below the ideal portion of the
letter descends little by little until itis
lost among the sad realities of earthly
existence.

The practical man, it appears, always
steers a middle course, and crosses his
t’s neither in the ideal nor in the ma-
terial manner, but exactly midway be-
tween both.—Boston Globe.

The Barrister's Retort.

A case was once tried in Limerick
before Chief Baron O'Grady. A bar-
rister named Bushe was making a
speech for the defense, when an ass be-
gan to bray loudly outside the court.
**Wait a moment, "’ said the chief bar-
on. *“*One at a time, Mr. Bushe, if
you please.”’ The barrister waited

for a chance to retort, and it came
presently. When O'Grady was charg- |
ing the jury, the ass again began to |
bray, if possible more loudly than be- |
fore. *'I beg your pardon, my lord,” |
said Bushe. ‘'May I ask you to repeat
your last words? There is such anecho
in this court I did not quite catch
them.'—"Seventy Yearsof Irish Life."’

Balm of Gilead.

The real balm of Gilead is the dried
juice of a low shrub which grows in
Syria. Itis very vaiuable and scarcs,
for the amount of balm yielded by one
shrub never exceeded 60 drops a day.
According to Josephus, the balm or
balsam of Gilead was one of the pres-
ents given by the queen of Sheba to
King Solomon. The ancient Jewish
physicians prescribed it evidently for
dyspepsia and melancholia. —Methodist
Protestant.
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«ipans Tabules.

Ripans Tabules are com-
pounded from « prescription
widely used by the best medi-
cal authorities and are pre-
sented in a form that is be-
coming the fashion every-
where.
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Ripans Tabules act gently
cut promptly upon the liver,
stomach and imtestines; cure
dyspepsia, habitual constipa-
tion, offensive breath and head-
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ache. One tabule taken at the
first symptom of indigestion,
biliousness, dizziness, distress
after eating, or depression of
spirits, will surely and quickly }
remove the whole difficulty.

Ripans Tabules may be ob-
tained of nearest druggist.
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It positively prevents the loss of ti
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dropping.

IT CAN ONLY BE HAD with

Jas. Boss Filled or other watch
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All watch dealers sell them without extra cost,
Ask your jeweler for pamphlet, or send to
the manufacturers.

KeystoneWatch Case Co., '
PHILADELPHIA.

You WanT -
THe BesT.
TRY THIS.

EXPERIMENTS
ARE DANGEROTUS.
) DELAYS ARE
DANGEROUS.

TRY NO
EXPERIMENTS.

MARKE NO
DELAYS,
USE
OREGON KIDNEY TEA,

b IT WILL CURE YOU _
Of Back-ache, Inflammation of the Bladder

:l Disbetes, lmufdﬂﬁ:sh, si-
Constipation anda i
g-,g,- mozgi.cl conditiou of the L?r:—
nary ns. =
T ———_ R e

~ WISTERIES!

'The Nervous System the Seat
of Life and Mind. Recent
Wonderful Discoveries.

No mystory has ever compared with that of
human lfe. 1t has boen the leading sub,

of professional research and study In ull pgos.
But notwithstanding this fuct it is not gener-
ally known
that the seat
of 1ife is loca~
ted in 'I.hurlt.'l
per part o
spinul cord,
near tho base
ofthobraln
and so sensl-
tive s thile
portion of the
nervous ays-
tom that even
the prick of »
needlo will
cause Instant
death.

Recent discoveries have demonstrated that
all the organs of the body are under the con-
trol of the nerve centers, located in or near
the base of the brain, and that when theso are
deranged the organs which they supply with
nerve fluld are nlso deran . When it Is re-
membered that a serious niur‘y to thespinal
cord will cause paralysis of the body below
the injured polnt, because the nerve force is
prevented by tho Injury from reaching the
rarnbvmd portion, it will be understood how

he derangement of the nerve centers will
cause thederangement of the various organs
which they suplpl{ with nerve force.

Two-thirds of chronic diseases are duo te
the imperfect action of the nerve centers at
the base of the brain, not from a derange-
ment primarily originating in the organ it~
self. The great mistake of Fllysln:hsrm in
treating these diseases is that thoy troat the
organ rather than the nerve centers which
are the cause of the trouble,

Di. FRANKLIN: MiLes, the celebrated spe-
clalist,has profoundly studied this subject for
over 20 years, and has made many important
discoveries in connection with it, chlef among
them being the facts contalned in the above
statement, and that the ordinary methods of
treatment are wrong. All headache, dizzi-
ness, dullness, confusion, pressure, blues,
mania, melancholy, insanity, epilepsy, Bt
Vitus dance, ete., are nervous diseases no
matter how caused. The wonderful success of
Dr, Miles' Restorative Nervioe is due to the
fact thatitis based on the I'nm;:nins:prim'l]:lu.

Dit. MrLes' RESTORATIVE NERVINE 18 sold by
all drugglsts on a positive guarantee, or sent

direct by Dr. Miues Mepican Co., hllchart.,
Ind., on receipt of price, §1 r bittle. slx
bottles for $5, express prepald. W contalns

neither opiates nor dangerous drugs.

CHASE CO. LAND & LIVE STOCK C0.

Rorses branded om left hip or Jeft shouiden

’ P. O.address, Imperial
Chree County, and Beat-
rioe, Neb, Hange,Stink

fog Water and Fronch-
man oreeks, Chase Ca.
Nebhravka,

Brand as cut on side
some animals, on hip &

% aides of gome, or anv

where on the animal

CANCER

)

Subjactaneed fear no longer from this Ei
Tarrora, for by o most wonderful diseo
medicing, cancer on any part of tha body L

permanently cured without the
the Luife.

Mus I D, CoLBv, 2307 Indiann
' Was cured Of cancer of the
wzthod of treato

. Pale, 45

UKD OL

aen B, Clitcngy

JHII13M TIN4

| G annod _41vH (@

. M. NOBLE,
LEADING  GROCER,

McCOOK, NEB.
SOLE AGENT.

J. 5. McBrRAYER. MrLton OSBoRN.

N\CBRAY ER & OSBOFI’N

Proprietors of the

McCook Transter Line

Bus. Baggage and Express.

ONLY FURNITURE VAN
....10 the City...

Leas ¢ ord
dote

ors Tor Pus Ca

J. S. McBrayer alsc has a first-

class house-moving outfit.

When Bal
Wher
Wher
When she had Children, she gavethem Castoria

SPEEDY and LASTING RESULTS-
~FAT PEOPLE /—~
o got No Inconveniencs. S'mlﬂi can stay

sure, ABSOLUTELY FRE
thin. from any injurious substance. thin.
We GUARANTEE a CURE or refund your

Price 83,00 per bottle. Send dc. for
TREMONT MEDICAL CO., Boston, Maas.

The irrigating ditch begun at Rush-
ville is mapped out for nearly 200 miles
and will cost nearly two million dollars.




