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All the world knows of the wonder-
ful cures which huve been made by
Lydia E. Plnkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, yet some women 5:: not realize
that ull that s clalmed for it Is abso-
lutely true,

If all suffering women could be made
to believe that Mrs. Pinkham can do
all she suys she ean, their sufferin
would be at an end, for they wmtlg
at once profit by her advice and be
eured,

There is nowmore puzzling thing than
that women wlill suffer great pain
month after month when every woman
knows of some woman whom Mrs,
Pinkham has helped, as the letters
from grateful women are constantly
being published at their own request.

The same derangements which make
sl.lnful or irregular periods with

ull backaches and headaches, and
dragging-down sensations, presently
dovelop into those serious inflamma-

tions of the feminine organs which |

completely wrecl health,

Mrs. Pinkham invites women to
write freely and confidentially to her
about their health and get the benefit
of her great experience with the suf-
ferings of women.
can advise you so well. No remedy in
the world has the magnificent record
of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

und for absolute cures of female
lls. Mrs. Pinkham's address is Lyuon,
Mass.

Three Letters from One
Woman, Showing how She
Sought Mrs. Pinkham’s
Aid, and was ocured of
Su, pression of the Men~
ses and Inflammation of
the Ovarios.

CDear Mns, Pivguam-
in bed a year. Doctors say I have
female weakness. | have a bad dis-
charge and much soreness across my
ovaries, bearing-down pains and have
not menstruated for a year. Doctors say
the menses will never appear
Hope to hear from you."—Mns.
Browx, Holton, Kans., April 1, 1888,

“Drean Mgs, Pinkuam— [ received
your letter. | have taken one bottle
und a half of your Vegetable Com-
Eound. and used tweo packages of your
Vash, and feel stronger and better
I can walk a few steps, but could not
before taking your Compound. [ still
have the discharge and am sore across
the ovaries, but not so bad. Every
one thinks I look better since takin
our Vegetable Compeund."—Mns.J. F.

rown, Holton, Kans., Aug. 13, 1898,

I have been

“Dean Mnus. Pingnam—I think it is |
my duty to let you know the good that |

Lydia E. Pinkham's Compound has
done me. After | took three bottles,
menses appeared, and I began to feel
stronger and all my pain was gone.

Yours is the only medicine that ever |

helped me. I am able now to work
around the house, something I did not
sxpect to doagain.”"—Mnrs J. F. Browx,
Holton, Kans., Jan, 25, 1809,

Threo More Letters from

One Woman, Relating how
She was Cured of Irreg-
ular Menstruation, Leu-
oorrhoa and Backache.

“Dean Mirs. PINKHAM-—] am suffer-
ing and need your aid. I have pains
In both sides of the womb and a drag-
ging sensation in the groin. Men-
struation irregular and painful ; have
leucorrhma, bearing-down pains, sore-
ness and swelling of the abdomen,
headache, backache; nervousness, and
san neither eat nor sleep.”—Mnus. CAR-
g Puinrirs, Anna, 111, July 19, 1897,

“Dear Mirs. Pinxkaam—I want to
thank‘i'rou for what you have done for
me. hen 1 wrote to you I was a
total wreck. Since taking your Vege-
table Compound, Liver Pills and Sana-
tive Wash, my nerves are stronger
and more steady than ever before, and
my backache and those terrible pains
are gone. Before I took you: medi-
gine | weighed less than one hundred
and thirty pounds. 1 now weigh ono
handred and fifty-five pounds. Your
medicine is a godsend to poor weak
women. I would like to ask you why
I cannot have a child. 1 have been
married nearly three vears,"—MRa. CAR-
Rk PuiLries, Anua, 111, Dee. 1, 1897,

“DeAr Mirs. PINgkuaym—I1 did just as
1Ylou advised me, and now I am the

appy mother of a fine baby girl. 1
believe I never would have had her
without your Vegetable Compound.”"—
Mgrs. CARRIE PuiLLips, Anna, 111, Jan.
27, 1899,

Proof that Falling of the
Womb Is Overcome by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound.

“DEArR Mnrs. PINkHAM — When |
wrote to you some time ago, I had
been suffering from falling of the
womb for many years without obtain-
ing relief. Was obliged to wear »
bandage all the time; also had bad
headache and backache, felt tired and
worn out, After taking six botitles of
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

und and four boxes of Liver Pills, 1

iscarded my bandage and have not
had to wear it since. I am entirely
cured.”—Mnrs. J. P. TRouTMAN, Box 44,
Hamilton, Ohio.

“Dear MRrs. PinguwaM—For nearly
twn years 1 was unable to work,
was very weak and could not stand on
my feet but a few minutes at & tin~

No living person |

ngahl::‘. :

Thée doctors sald | had falling and tm
flammation of the womb, | an to
use Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pund, and wfter using :“, bottles I
eel iike n new woman,”—Mus. P. N.
l Brakk, Confluence, W, Va.

A Bag Vull of Bresth,

The “‘pueumatopher,’”’ an Austrian
invention for enabling miners, firemen
| ete., to breathe when surrounded by
| after damp, smoke or noxious fames
[ of any kind, consists of an air tight
' rubber bag containing a steel bottle of
| pure oxygen at a pressure of 100 liters,
| and a metal protected glass bottle con-
| taining a 25 per cent solution of canstic
| oda. The oxygen can be admitted by
| & hand serew into the bag and drawn
| into the mouth through a rubber tube,

the nose being closed by a clip. The
turn of another handscrew breaks the
| glars bottle, allowing the caustic woda
| to flow out and be absorbed by a knitted
! network in the bag to absorb the car-
[ bonic acid exhaled, allowing the oxygen
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THE CHILIAN'S OATH.

5
’

HE eity of Valparaiso Is one of |
the most important upon the Pa-

T:-]Ih- coast, Take them altogeth-

er, the people of Chill show the most

to be rebreathed, the apparatus *";"’“ | enterprise and seem best adapted for |
capable of furnishing oxygen enough W | .o.0p 1100 government of any in South

last from thirty to ninety minutes, as
has been attested by numerous experi-
ments.

A SIGNIFICANT LETTER.

New York City, Feb. 15, 1900,

My Dear Carlton:—1 know it will
please you to learn that my homeward
journey lrom San Francisco was more
| than pleasant. One striking feature
that added very much to my comfort
| was the dining car service on the Rio
Grande Western and the Denver & Rio
Grande. This is the finest service of

this deseription 1 have ever seen any- |

where, either in this country or ahroad;
the food and cooking was all that conld
be desired, and at very moderate prices.
1f you happen to know the Rio Girande

Western people, 1 wish yoan would say | the ity and country. and enjoying him

to them that it will afford me the

America. Yet the common people are |

lof a dark, revengeful nature, and few |
| foreigners find favor in thelr eyes,
| with the dark-eyed maldens of Chill it

But

is different, and Yankee sallors always |
like to run Into “Valperaiser” for a |
crulse on shore, and a happy time they
have generally.

Ned Wilton landed from the brig Ves
per. which had sprung a topmast and
gtove In her quarter in a storm in the |
South Pacifie. 1t was a 1wo weeks'
Job 1o refit, snd, as Ned was a man to
be trusted, the “0Old Man'” gave him a
free ron on shore, Ned wasn't much of
a man to Jdrink., and most of his time |
rambiing about on the |

Wis spehl 1]

| beautiful monntain slopes, getting ac- |

greatest pleasure at all times to bear |

testimony anywhere to the above facts.
Very truly yours,
(8igned) J. ADDISON BAKER, 2nd.
[“alt Lake Tribune.]
The Rio Grande Western
now operates through Pullman sleeping
cars between San Francisco and Chi-
| eago, without change.
| 8alt Lake City is unequalled in attrac-
tiveness and wealth of novel interest.
Three through trains daily. Write for
information, rates, ete., to J. D. Mans-
| field, General Agent, 263 Washington
street, Portland, Ore., or Geo. W.
| Heintz, General Passenger agent, Salt
Lake City.

Hazardous Business.
Life Insurance Agent (filling out ap-
plication)—Your general health is
good, is it not?

| Applicant—Never had a sick day in |
| my life.
| Agent—Um! You do not contem-

plate entering upon any hazardous un-
| dertaking, 1 supposre?
Applicant—Well, yes, I am afraid I
do.
Wednesday.—London Answers.

Glazed Paper and Eyesight.
Some German physicians have con-
| eluded that much harm may be done to
| the eves by the highly gluzed paper
| used in some modern books. Especi-
| ally for school children it is believed
‘ to be injurious. Reference is made to
| the books of the last generation, whose
| unglazed, non-reflecting surface did not
1 fatigue the eyes.

Their New Fame.

““Mabel,"”’ said Willie, who had eaten
his apple, “‘let’s play Adam and Eve,
You be Eve and 1'l]l be Adam.”’

“All right,’” said Mabel, “‘How do
we play it?"’

“Well,”” said Willie, ‘‘you just try
| to make me eat your apple, and 1'll
gay ‘no,’ but after a while I'll do it.”’

Bridge Burned With Electrieity.

A novel method of destoving a
| wooden bridge has recently been tried
with complete sunccess. Weighted
wires are placed across certain beams
and heated by means of eleotricity; the
wires burn their way through the wood,
aided by the weights, and the bridge
falls,

A Gentle Hint.
He—Ida, are you interested in ath-
letic sports?
She (who has waited)—Yes; 1 am
very much interested in the ring just
now.

To elean hot water copper boilers,
get three cents’ worth of oxalic acid at
| your druggist’s, put it in a pint bottle
and fill it with cold water. Pour it
over the boiler while it is hot, rubbing
it down quickly with a cloth, and pol-
ishing it over with a dry piece of flan-
nel, The bottle should be marked
‘‘poison.”’

The pay of the operatives in the em-
ploy of the Nonantum and Newton
Worsted Companies was advanced 10
per cent, This means an actual in-
crease and not a restoraton. It affects
about 600 hands,

The rod mill men employed by the
American Steel and Wire Compan;, in
(Cleveland, strnck, demanding an in-
crease of 10 per cent, instead of the 7'¢
granted by the company on January 1.

To remove paint from cotton, silk or
woolen goods saturate the spot with
spirits of turpentine and let it remain

| geveral hours, then rub it between the
hands, It will crnmble away without
injurine either the color or tenture ol
the article.

Railway |

a A | you say, but not before.”
I am going to get married next |

quainted with the dark-eyed beauties of

gelf conerally. One day while explor-
Ing the conntry ten miles to the north
and enst of the city he was attracted |

by the sonnd of volces loud in dispute,
and then came a woman's ery for help.
Dashing through the bushes Ned came
out In a lirtl» open space, where he saw
had met at

a beautiful girl, whom he

The route via i a fandango In Valparalso, struggling in

the grasp of a dark-looking ("hilian,
who. iIf he was not a villain, onght to
have had a gquarrel with his face,

“See here, my man,” said Ned, “you'd
better drop it, or yon may chance to get
yourself into trouble.”

“That advice might be as well applied |
to yourself, senor.” replied the man, |
with a dark, savage frown. “If you |
will take my advice, given in the most |
friendly spirit. you will take yourself |
off and attend ‘to any business of your |
own which you may chance to have on |
band. No man ever interfered with |
Manuel Godena who did not repent it.” i

“I'Il have to leave it to the young
lady.” sald Ned, quietly.  “If she says
that 1 am In the way, I'll walk off, as

“No, no!" e¢ried the girl, *“Do not
| leave me alone with this man.”
“That’s all right,” =aid Ned. *“You

gee that the senora claims my help, Mr.
Mannel Godena, and I'll have te trou-
ble vou to get up and travel.”

The man drew a knife and made a
dash at him. Ned knocked it out of |
his hand and then and there gave him |
such a thrashing as he had never re-|
celved in his life. Then, stripping him |
of his weapons, he kicked him industri- 5
ously down the slope, for it “riled” him
to have a man draw a knife,

The Chilian at last took to his heels
and when once ont of reach of Ned's
number eight boot, tnrned and shook
his hand at him in a menacing manner,

“lHear me, Americano,” he hissed. *1
vow to the =saints not to take rest or'!
gleep until 1 have revenge on you!”

Ned answered by a contemptuons
langh. and, whirling on his heel, wvnti
back to the lady. who was trembling
with fear. |

“Let me escort you safely from this,
place,” he sald, “You are hardly safe |
here."” i

“Thanks, senor. That man is my |
cousin, and this morning he undertook i
to escort me to the house of my uncle, |
who has a cattle ranch over yonder.
But when we reached this place he
geized me and swore that he would
earry me to the haunt of the bandit, |
Roans, and there keep me until I prom-
isod to marry bim."”

“I{e is a land pirate,” said Ned, “and
deseives keel-hzuling if ever a man |
did."” '

“1 Ao not understand that, senor,”
gaid the girl, with a merry smile. “But
I sball be your debtor forever if you
will go with me to my uncle's house."”

“l am quite at your service sald
Nefl, gallantly; “but | don’t know the
wav you wish to go."”

“This way, senor.”

&he struck into a forest path, after a
glance at the manly face of the Yankee
gailor. That glance was enough, for it
showed her that she was absolutely
gafe with him, no matter where she
might choose to go. An hour's ride
brought them to an opening and on the
glope of the tablado before them they
gaw a fine ranch, surrounded by build-
ings and corrals for cattle.

“This is the place, Senor Americano,”
she sald, “Will you not come to the
house and let my uncle thank you."”

“] don't want any thanks for an act
which no man could have refused to
perform; but I will go in. Will you give
me your name? Mine is Edward Wil
ton, and 1 am second mate of the brig
Vesper.” |

“and mine Is lsola Mendez, 1 re

| sald Ned, “and then |1 must be off.
| aceept your Invitation with pleasure,

{ other pistol.

"arm had been plerced.

member you, senor. 1 danced with yon
at the fandango, In Valparalso, last
week.,”

They entered the house, and were met
by Senor Mendez, the uicle of lsola.
He heard her story, and thanked the
voung . American warmly for the part
he had performed, DBut Ned stopped
alm,

“It annoys me to be thanked for so
slight a service,” sald Ned., *“Please do
not say anything more about it.”

“I will try and thank you In some
other way, senor,” said the ranchero,
warmly. “Now, you must make a stay

| with me, If your business svill allow it,

and 1 will try to make it pleasant for
yon,"
“I huve a week of liberty off shore,”

I

senor.”

Three or four days passed pleasantly,
the ranchero doing his best to invent
new pleasures for the young American.
{sola was a pleasant cormmanion, and
Ned was very sorry when the time
drew near for him to leave. The last
day of hiz stay the two rode out among
the foothills, and it was plain to see
that they were very deeply in love. As
they halted for a moment in a breezy
canyvon, a dozen horsemen suddenly
surrounded them. Ned made a gallant
fight, and shot one of his assallants, and
mortally wounded another, before he
was overpowered. In the leader of
these mountain bandits he recognized
Manuel Godena,

“I told youn that I would not rest un-
til 1 had reveuge, accursed Americano,”
he hissed. *“Now, Isola—"

But the girl, giving her horse the
rein, broke suddenly through the ranks
of the men who surrounded her, for
they had not taken the trouble to se-

| cure her, and =et off at a mad gallop.

closely pursued by four or five of the
banditti. But there was not a man in
Chili who could ride with Isola Mendez,

‘and, as they passed out of sight, all
| conld see that she was gaining rapidly,

and was likely to escape. A cry of
rage burst from the lips of Godena.

“Now, ten thousand curses on the
girl,” he e¢ried. *I meant that she
shounld witness my punishment of her
Yankee lover; but at least we have him
secure. Place him against the rock
there, with his hands and feet bound.
Make him fast, g0 that he cannot fall
down."”

The men obeyed, and Godena dis-
mounted with a pistol in his hand. Ned,
held in his place by his bonds, looked
him boldly in the face. Advancing a
pace, the miscreant aimed at him,
changing his aim from time to time to
distress the prisoner. But Ned did not
give the slightest sign of fear. At last
the pistol exploded. and the ball tore
through the fleshy part of his shoulder.

“One!" said Godena, producing an-
“l am going to hit you
on the other side.”

Again he fired, and tue other shoulder
was torn by the ball

“You Dblack-hearted

hound!" eried

! Ned, “if you think to wring a single cry

from me you are mistaken. Go on,
savage, complete your bloody work."”

(iodena, with the grin of a flend, took
two other pistols from the hands of one
of the men. Again he fired, intending
to pierce the arm of the young sailor,
but this time he missed.

“Poor practice,” saild Ned.
again, my dear fellow.”

The fourth pistol cracked, and Ned
gave a start and shiver, for his left
Godena was
very angry, for in spite of the torture,
he had not been able to wring a groan
from the gallant young man. Reload-
ing his pistols carefully, he stepped
cloge to the prisoner, and again and
again touched him with the muzzles of
the cocked pistols over the heart, upon
the forehead. in every vital part, but he
did not flinch.

“Why don’t you
dog?" cried Ned.

“1 will end it,” replied Godena, step-
ping back a single pace. *“Thus Man-
uel Godena avenges himself.”

He raised the pistol in his right hand
to a level with the heart of the prisoner
and was about to pull the trigger when
a rine eracked on the mountain side
above them and Manuel Godena, shot
through the heart, fell upon his face,
dead. At the same time a score of
gtockmen and rancheros chased down
the canyen, and the bandits turned in
flight, pursued by the herd riders, led
by Senor Mendez, Then Ned fainted
from loss of blood, and when he came
back to life his bonds had been re-
moved, and he lay upon the green sod,
his head pillowed upon the knee of
[sola Mendez.

“Iry

end it, cowardly

“Do not move,” she sald, softly. “Ye
te ano!” (1 leve you.)

Ned Wilton recovered from his
wounds, but not soon enough to sall in
the Vesper., Instead, he never left
Chill, and is now a rich ranchero, and
the name of his wife was once lsois
Mendez.—New York News,

FOR FOOD PRESERVATION.

Great Strides from Sun-Dried Fruits te
Airtight Cases.

In early times the only methods of
saving perishable pabu.um for any con-
siderable length of time was by drying
it in the sun or at a fire, or by smoking
or salting it. The Indians “jerked’
their venigson, They dried the tlesh of
buffaloes, reduced it to powder, mixed
it with meal and then baked it for keep
ing. The Peruvians gave us the word
“jerked” (in this weaning) from thelr
word “charqul,” which signities pre-
pared dried meat. The buccaneers de-
rived their name from a peculiar meth-
od of curing beef, which was termed
“buchanning.” There was a regular
trade between the native coast tribes
of America and those of the interior
deslecated  oysters, clams and other
shell-fish., Savages and barbarians ot
all countries bave had similar customs,
and some still maintain them. The gen-
eral fashion In our rural regions of dry-
ing apples, peaches and other fruits ls
familiar, as well as the smoking of
hacon and hams, the pickling of meats
and the salting and smoking of fish. A
method of preserving vegetables that
has long been extensively used Io
America is by boiling them a propet
time and transferring them to cans or
bottles and sealing immediately.

But the method of sealing cooked pro-
visions in alr-tight metallic cases,
which 1s now so largely in vogue, Is of
comparatively recent invention. In 1810
Augustus de Heine took out a patent
in Great Britain for preserving food
in tin and other metal cases by simply
exhausting the air by means of an air
pump, but it was unsuccessful. It was
followed by a number of other efforts
by various persons, all of which were
more or less failures, until Werthen-
ner’s patents, which were three in num-
ber, from 1839 to 1841. By his plan the
provisions of whatever kind are put
into metal cases and closely packed and
the interstices filled in with water or
other appropriate liquid, such as gravy
in the case of flesh flood. The lids are
then soldered on very securely. Two
small perforations are made in each lid
and the cases set in a water bath in
which muriate of lime is dissolved.
Then heat is applied until the whole
boils and the air is expelled through the
small openings in the lids of the cases.
When this is complete the small holes
are quickly soldered up.—Self Culture.

HOW KAFFIRS FIGHT.,

They Settle Disputes in a Somewhat
Picturesque but Effectual Way.

“One of the most expressive words [
have run across,” said A. D. Lockett, a
mining man of Rossland, B. C, “is
‘pelleo,” of the Zulu tongue, which Is
in gereral use in South Africa., It is
literally translated into English as
‘done for.’ The first time I ever heard
it firmly impressed it on my mind. The
Kaffirs are awful scrappers and there
is almost sure to be a fight Wwhen rival
parties run across each other. Christ-
mas day, and, in fact, all holidays, are
generally marked by rows, and for that
reason are known there as ‘fight days.’
The two races which most bitterly hate
each other are the Bechuanas and the
Shamgongs.

“The way the Kaffirs fight is to form
in long lines, which gradually approach
each other. Then suddenly a man will
Jdart out of one of the lines and rushing
up almost to within striking distance
of the other will jump up and down
with derisive expression of face and
gesture, all the while pouring a stream
of vituperation upon the enemy, and
will finally retire to his own ranks.
This maneuver will be promptly repeat-
ed by the party attacked, and so it will
go on until both sides are lashed Into
an ungovernable frenzy, and then they
will go at it hammer and tongs until
one or the other gives way. when the
victors, howling ‘Futsak! Futsak! (get
out! get out quick!) will chase them ns
long as there is a possibility of inflict-
ing damage. As the Kaffirs do not In-
dulge In ornamental things, but go in
for the most businesslike kind of fight-
ing, weapone are kept out of their
hands when possible.

“One day shortly after my arrival In
Johannesburg 1 was driving across the
veldt when 1 came across some Kaflirs
fighting. As 1 drew mnear one side
broke and made a run for it, the other
side pursuing at top speed. Not more
than fifty yards from my buggy one of
the fugitives stubbed his toe and fell,
whereupon his pursuer, who had In
some way secured possession of an as-
segal, promptly drove that weapon
through the body of his prostrate ene-
my and deep in the ground beneath, 1
ran to them and sharp!y asked the sur-
vivor what he was about. Looking at
me with eyes in which the battle light
was beginring to die out he slowly
shook his head and shrugging his shoul-
ders, he pointed at the body, ‘Ah! boss,
pelleo, pelleo.” And you can wager he
told the truth, for that Kaflir never
even quivered after the assegal struck
him. 1 asked in Johannesburg what
the word meant as soon as I got back.”
—New York Tribune.




