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WONDERFUL GURE IN A STUBBORN GASE
OF RHEUMATISM.

The EVidencs In Vurnished by the Sees
retuiy of the Munrd of Trade of
Wullshurg, New York, and
Uannul Me Duubted,

The popular secretary of the Welll—l
burg, N. Y., bourd of trade is Mr, W,
J. Dalton, and his statement to a re-
porter rega g one of the most im-
portant events of his e carries with it
the greatost wolght. It Is unusunl for a
person to be afMicted from ('hlldh00d|
with rheumatism out it s even
waonderful that there In a remedy so
exactly sulted to the tratment of this
stubborn disease that one hundred
doses were wmufficlent to eradicate
it in 8 case of twonty years' slnnd-|
Ing. The proof that such r remedy
Is within the reach of an rheumstic |
sufferers is found In Mr, Dalton's own |
words, He says:

“I had been troubled with rheumn.
tinm all my life, even when a boyy
It nttackou me In the legs, arms und
shoulders. The paln in the lalter|
waun particularly severe. I, of course,
took medicine for It, but did pot
obtaln permanent rellef, One day |
about three years ago while reading
A newspuper, | saw an advertisement |
of Dr., Willlazae' Pink Pills for Pnle'
People and determined to glve them
a trinl, 1 had talken but three boxes
of the pills whon the trouble, which
had bren my afliction from echild-
hood, entirely disappeared,

“"About a year later I had another |
attack of rheumatism which was|
brought on by working in & damp|
place. 1 rememoered well what Dr,
Willinms' Pink #ills for Pale People
had done for me, s0 | immediately
purchased some, Strangely enough, |
Just three boxes agaln cured me, and
I have been entirely free from rhou-
matism ever cince, | have told a num- |
ber of people about Dr. Willlams'
Pink Pllls for Pale People, and thoyl
have taken them with most bene-
ficlal results.” |

(Higned) W. J. DALTON.

Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills for Pale
Poople are sold by all deulers, or|
will be sent postpald on receipt of
price, 60 cents & box, or slx boxes for
$2.60, by Dr. Willlams Medicine Co.,
Schenectady, New York. Be sure

you got the genuine; substitutes never |

vuysd anybody. Ledk for the full
name on every package.

What he had Heard.
Tommy I'm glad [ don’t live out In
North [Dakota,
Arthur--Why?
Tommy—] have heard that they
have thrahsing machines out there,
—B8omerville Journal,

The rema: kable af Giarfield
Tea, the great KR on
stipation and Sick Headaohe. s

due 10118 healthigl setion on
all the digestive organs,

His Phillosophy,
8he—1I wish I could be as contented
&a you,
He—Oh! | ain't contented—only 1
don't thiok it's worth while to worry
about it."—Puck.

f

Laxative Bromo-Quinine
ong day. Noecure, No Pay,

M_iud.
OMcer of Gas Company—But don't
you know we can't afford to give you
good gas at any such price as that?

oure & 0old in
rice 25 centa.

Consumer—What are you giving us | hedge.

now, hot air?—Chicago Tribune.

Condensed.

“Of course,” sald (he great star's
manager, "It will cost something extra
to display the title of the play on
your electric light sign.”

“Oh, I don't know,"” replied the pro-
prietor of the jheater, “we aln't gpend-
in' no more'n we have to, We've ar~
ranged to shorten it to read ‘2 Gents
of Verona.' "—Phlladelphian Press,

HOW'S TINS,

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for any
oase of Catarrh that ean not be cured by Hall’s
Catarrh Cure,
F.J. COENEY & CO., Propa., Toledo, O,
Wao the undersigned, have known I*. J. Cheney
for the past 15 voars, and beliove him perlectly
honorablc in all busin s transactions and fig.
anoiallr able to carry out any obligntions
by thelr fArm.
Wwnr & Thuax,
W holesalo Drugpista, Toledo, “2.
WALDING, INNAN & MARVIN,
Vi nolesalo Drug -ists, Toledo, O,
Hall'aCatarrh Cure st ken.ntornally, aotin
Clreotly on the blood and m.cons surisces
tho aystcm. Prie 762 por bo'Ue, Bold by al
druggiste Teatimoni.ls free,
I's Family Pills = th» best.

Supremely Restful.
“I wonder If there's any lazler occus
pation than fishing."
“Well, yes—looking at people fish:
ing."—Brooklyn Life,

Entitled to Half Rates,
Beggar—Please give a poor old
blind man a dime!
Cltizen—Why, you can seé out of
one eye.
“Well, then give me a nlckel"—
Chicagn News.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M—_ z :.

Bignature of

in the Affirmative.

The body of tne latest mysterlous
disappearance having been found at
the bottom of a creek, we pause long
enough to ask whether the mysterious
disappearance ought not to stop dis-
appearing.—Philadelphia Inquirer,

| If you're worthy of love, you'll get it,
| And there never was yet a day
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From the depths of a silver mine in
which he wielded the plek as a day labor-
er, obscure and unknown, to a seat In
the Unlted Btates Benate, the possessor
of milllons in ready eash and wipes—and
all that within ten short years—has come
to Thomns Kenrns, a notive of New
York., The “Sllver King" of stage fGetion
has abdieated In favor of the “Bllver
King" In real life, for the lorid drama
with which Wilson Barrett roused us
yoears ago hax been outdone by the tale of
“Tom”™ Kearos' life achlovements,

The man who has been recelved into
America's highest legislative body as a
representetive of the Btate of Utah han
hod o movt exteaordinary career. Brain,

brawn and “backbone’” brought him from
the lever of the "hired man'” the plods
dbag, drodging “Man with the Hoe'" of
Markhamw to the plane of the man of
large affalrs, the employer of many men

nnd n maker of the nation's Inws,

The rvise of Thomas Kearns was sud-
den, and hix career has been meteorie,
He wan born in New York in 1862, and
consequently s but 30 years of age.
From the Empire State early in his youth
he jourteyed out to the wilds of the Ne-
braska prairies, where he tolled as a
farm laborer. Tiring of digging for po-
tutoes and the like on the plains, he de-
termined to dig for more wvaluable
“orops” ‘In the Black Hills, where he re-
mained for some time, and then went
L Utnh,

He bhad pluck and perseveranee, and,
though less thap ten years ago he was

WORLDLY BEAUTY.

Don't grieve over friends departed,
If lost or liviog or dead;

Be jolly and bright and happy
And you'll ind many more instead.

And the World Is full of beauty
For those who chn suffer and smile,
While the sweetest tank Is duty,
Though adrift on a barren . isle.

| That I couldn't see some beauty
Ax | traveled my worldly way.
| —John A. Joyce, Washington Post,
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TWO POINTS OF VIEW.
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MOCKINGBIRD, drunk with
A sunshine and the scent of apple

blossoma, was fiying from (ree
{to tree and caroling ecstatically—an
| animated spring song gone mad.
| From the door of the little brown
(house at the head of the orchard
| emerged 0 wee, rosy malden, herself as
! dainty and sweet as an apple blossom.
! Her halr was primly brushed back and
tightly plaited, and her'gingham dresas
| wag n miracle of crisp starchness,

S8he ran down the steps, across the
yard, and peered through the llac
A lunky, slovenly boy of 14
was stretehed upon the grass, deep In a
| book.
|  “Rob,” she sald In a stage whisper,
“come here,”

“What do you want?' drawled the
boy, without moving.

“Come here! I've something to tell
vou."

He arose slowly, shaking back his
unkempt halr, shufling his unlaced
ghoes Into place, and slouched across
‘ the yard.

“Mr. Amea proposed to Aunt Lucy
llmu night; 1T heard him."

“(Oh, go way!"”

“He truly did. You sce, [ was in the
hammock In the grape arbor, and they
didn’'t know 1 was there."”

“Listening!” said the boy, scornfully.

“1 was not! 1 was listening to the
mockingbled, It was splnning among
the apple blosgoms and singing like a
crazy thing just as it Is dolog now. I
think It sang all night, for I heard it
whenever 1 woke. What do you sup-
pose it does that for?”

“I dunno. Bee stung It mebbe, Get
on with your rat killin.”

“Well, I dido’t notice a word they
sald until I heard a chair scrape across
| the porch, and le cleared his throat tre-
'lm-mluunly. Then 1 peeped through
the leaves, e was sitting very close
to her, and he sald:

“ Migs Phillips, I--I—you must have
seon—I—that 18, you must know—[—"
and then he kissed her.”

Her eyes were exclamation points!

“Well," said the boy, breathlessly,

“That'= all.”

CWhan!!"

“Bsh! Don't talk so loud, That's all
1 ecan tell you, Then thoy were en-
gaged.”

“Gementaly! Why, how'd she know
what he meant?"

“Why, ahe knew!"

“Must be a mind reader, then”

“Pehaw! She knew from the way he
acted. She's known a long time,"” sald
the miniature woman, with a wise
look.

Y O (ADORR = GO GAORATE

FENATOR THUMAS KEARNSR,

working as a laborer for something like
$3 a day, those qualities, coupled with
thut elusive thing known as good luck,
finally brought him to the position of
the foremost mine owner o the State, a
leading railroad director and Beaator,
with n fortune of from $3,000,000 to $0,-
OO0, 000,

i e

In his earlier years, sccording to a
enndidate for the place which went tc
Kearns, the new Senator was a mastes
of the fistleart, and the manoer in which |
he applied ring knockout tacties in the
defent of hin late aenatorial adversaries,
skilled and determined as they were
would Indicate exceptional fighting quali-
then,

Mr. Kearns bowled over Mr. Balisbury.
¥ mewspaper editor; Mr., MeCormick, 8
banker; Mr. Brown, a lawyer, the lead:
ing candidates, and several lesser Mizhts.
The Democratic members gave their hon- |
orary sapport to A. W, McCone, the
lending eandidate when there was a dead-
lock in the Legislature two years previ
ous,

The advancement of Thomas Kearns
begun with his connection with the On
tario mine and with David Keith, who is
now his partner lo the ownership of the
mont famous of Utab's producers, the
Bilver King group of mines at Park City.
This proptrty is worth more than $10.
000,000, it is estimated, and last yearx
nlone paid more than $1,000,000 in divi-
dends,

After working for seven years as a la-
borer in the Ontario mine, Mr. Kearns,
with Mr. Keith and others, took a leasy
on the Mayflower, in the same camp. It
was a good venture, and Mr., Kearns
there laid the foundation for his future
great success as a mine owner, Later on

flower group was extended and rechrist-
ened the Bilver King, and Mr, Kearns
in now known as the “Bilver
through this association.

& prize for oratory last year, too, He
Isn't much llke a feller I was readin’
about yesterday. He went down on
his knees, so—" And the youngster
flopped down on the grass with the
grace of n Jumping kangarco, and roll-
od his eyes like a cow. “And he sald:
‘Qu-ween of my hear-rt’ and a lot more
stufl that [ can't remember. It was
silly,” he added, falling back into &
lounging attitude.
“Lend me the book."
“Pa got I,” he sald, indignantly. “I
hid it behind & row of books In the
bookease, and he got a-huntin' somep'n
and found it and chucked it Inte the
fire. I don't care. 1 can write a plece
Just ar good, an' get it by beart. Catch
me a-makin' such a fool If myself as
that college duode.”
“When you have written It may I
read it .
“Yea," he replled, condescendingly,
“I'Il let you see i, It'll be a cracker-
Jjack, you bet."
“Maybe 1 could help you write It,”
she suggested, humbly,
“Oh, I sha'n't need any help,” he sald.
complacently. *1 know Just how It
ought to go.”
“Grown people are so commonplace,”
she sighed. *“Do you suppose we'll ever
be like that?"
“Land, no!" sald be, as he slouched
back to his book. “If I thought I'd ever
be such a fool as that feller, 1'd trade
myself off for a dog and then shoot the
dog.”
. . [ ] L ] - L ] - .
A mockingbird, drunk with moon-
light and dew, was careering from tree
to tree, singing madly, and sending
showera of pink petals down on a
couple who were wandering through
the orchard.
Her halr was a golden tangle and the
soft folds of her gown fell with studied
carelessness from her Ivory throat. His
manner was the manner of a young
man deeply, devotedly In love with the
dearezt girl in the world. From his
high shining collar to his polished
shoes, all was Immaculate,
They were sllent. He. because hils
tongue refused to speak the words that
were clamoring for utterance, She, be-
cause she was sorry for him. It was

but pure perplexity. No master of

Issue than that which confronted her.

“It's exactly elght years since Uncle

Joln nsked Aunt Lucy to marry him,” |
she sald at length. ‘It was in apple |
blososm time, and the mockingbird
was singing In the moonlight. The)
odor and the song always bring It back |
to me."

“By Jove! Eight years—" He was
struck speechless by the contemplation |
of so much bligs. |
“Do you remember how we laughed |
over the proposal? By the way, you!
never showed me the one that you
talked of writing.” |
“] mever wrote it he sald, with &/
grin that was almost & grimace, Then
with a tremendous effort, “I—do-don't
you think d—er, that w-we could |

Lucy?" ‘.

The situation for the next several
moments did not admit of connected
conversation, but as they strolled to-!
ward the house a little late, she sald, |
with an arch look: “We've grown up
quite as commonplace as the rest of |
the world, haven't we?" '

“Commonplace!” he ejaculated, fer- |
vently. “Well, If this Is commonplace,
A

Another pause, a lengthy one.

“Do you remember wobndering why |
|

. |
bher demure face and downcast lids, st (104

diplomacy ever faced a more delicate MI’:gn

d-dispense with anyting of that sort, -

— ——

other claims were acquired and the May- fiding their h:m to us, and our

Mmb:::i her experience fmn:
togive mmnun:ﬂ
Pinkham's Lalboratory, Lynn, Mass.
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Tenure In Office.
Dr. Prinzing of  declares
marriage prolomgs life. glves
some smart bacnelor an 4
to rise and remark that marriage
makes life seem long to & man.—Bos-
ton Globe.

The Limit.
“You have no more sense than the
law allows,” he sneered.
Then he added, as a bitter after-
mt—“md a prohibition law, at
Wherrupon the party to whom the
remarks were began frac-

s

Rather Unkind.

Gusher—My wife has promised to
wait for me at the gate of heaven if
ghe is the first to go. g

Flasher—Tut tut. You shouldn't
be so revengeful as to make her wait
through eternity simply because she
made you walt while she fixed up
sometimes.—Life.

Too Much Imagination.
The gentleman whose claim to a

|whola Florida island, based upon a

Spanish grant, has beeu adversely
consldered by the supreme court, may

the mockingbird ricted among the ap- | po consoled by the fact that there
ple blossoms and sang llke a mad gre numerous people who have found
thing?" he asked, solemnly, after a sad defects in thelr titles to Spanish
lwae. “1 know now. If I could do the realty, principmly, however, in the
same it wouldn't begin to express my Matter of casties in Spain.—Baltimore
feelings.” Herald.

When, after several pauses, they Compensation

finally reached the lilac hedge, the “Yes” said . vae author, “when I

young man startled the nestling robins  get started writing a novel I do lose
with a sudden guffaw of laughter. considerable sleep over it."

With his mind's eye he saw & lanky |
boy on his knees In the grass beyond
the hedge,

“A half-grown cub of a boy Is several

“Oh! well," exclaimed the critic
who had a neat way of disguising a
bitter dose of sarcasm under the
sugar-coating of apparent flattery,
“what Is your :088 i8 your reader's

kinds of an idiot,” he sald—Atlanta ggin " —Standard.
Constitution,

— ' Beginning of the End. .
When a young man has a hole In his| They say the object in wanting
glove all the girls in town are very :go?:okl):‘“:::f l:;eit“‘;?_:r e’ﬁ";‘:'m":
uolh-ltou!f. which makes their fathers. 'Nicaragua canal. But in this thing
who have unmended holes In thelr|y is not the ond tnat is wanted, but

not malden shyness that lurked behind

clothes, marvel. 'a beginning.—Philadelphia Times.

MILLION DOLLARS

| To be Expected.
[ ““You fellows,” compialned the king
| of beasts, “don't seem to be properly

FOR

A NORTH POiL.E SEARCH. 'wmoressed when I start to descrive
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BALDWIN, ZILGLER.
Evelyn B, Baldwin, who Is to com-
mand the Baldwin-Ziegler expedition In
geprch of the north pole, Is rapldly com-
pleting the great outfit which bis plans
require for the Arctle quest, and has

“Well, of all the fools, Aopd he took

announced that everything polnts to-

my adventures.” :Jn

|  “Ah!" replied the diplomatic myena,
ward the middle of June as the date “your stories are wonderful, but then
when the expedition will leave New | we know you are & lion,"—Philadel-
York. Four portable houses, two steam | phia Press.

launches, a photographic outfit, and |

fifty tons ol dog food are among the F
latest list of supplies for which Bald- :\\
win is negotiating. This expedition,

which will have practically unlimited |
financial backing by Wm. Ziegler, will |
probably go into (he Arctle regions bet-
ter prepared to accomplish its object
than any similar expedition since the
quest for the pole began. Zlegler has
announced that he Is prepared to spend
a million dollars.

Baldwin went with the Peary expedi-
tion of 1808 as meteorologlst and in
1807 went to Spltzbergen to joln An-
dree In the latter’s balloon expedition,
but was prevented by lack of room In
the balloon car, His plans for the com-

et | i

Dledlotng

BI‘.ACK onYELLOW

“& NN,
Ing attempt to reach the pole were m“;o . Feee c.nmn.om
formed after five years' close study. &:2 I[&m"“""SENa%?.m

Baldwin will bave the most extensive |~ . 3 (i
NP, 'l u. So. ls—l“h

transport traln ever carried on such a| *+'
voya, HEN writing te advertlgers please
Tase. w moention thfn paper.




