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THE WONDER OF THE WCRLD

When Artemigla and Mausolos rode
Out of the Carlan gate, their chariot
wheels
O'ercame the world, till its great spaccs
flowed
Like air away; while on thelr horses’
heels,
Like the one cloud of whitast fire
That brings the god agaln,
Thelr chariot hurl'd, to match their
swift desire;
And so went quickly from those
Carlan men.

|

Went, but not all; it left pale radiance
thoerae,

Love's perfect apparition cannot

fade,
Thelr {Juaslouute charfot still upon the
alr
Hung ke a cloud, and swaying by,
still gald—
As If cach chang'd and fading ray
Retook Its fervency—

Retook thelr splendor, till thelr
train, that they
That gave It fire, still rode by

radiantly,

For Artemigla, when her dear lord died,
Drank his burnt ash, solv'd in a cup
of wine,
And turned
for pride
Of thelr undying Love, and cast a
shrine,
The world’s last wonder, on the alr,
To tell in marble rhyme

thelr chariot into stone,

What  Artemisia and Mausolos
were,
Who Death o'ersway, though
dead, and conquer Time, |
This, the world's wonder, Artemisla
gave;
Because she loved Mausolos death-
lessly,
8o, come, all Lovers! to Mausolos'
grave,
And say, "All fades; but Love the
Mystery,
(Since spirits master Time) fares
unafraid

To its supreme abode;
Past Fate, and Night, and Death,
the darker shade—
As  Artemisia and
rode!"
~[Ernegt Rhys, In Harper's Magazine,

AN INVITATION.

“What do you say?” sald the Work To
Be Done;
“Shall we start bravely together,
Up with the earliest peep of the sun,
Singing, whatever the weather?
Come, little busy-folk, what do
say?
Let's begin falrly together today.

Mausolos

you

“8hall we keep step with a laugh and
@ song,
All through the runaway morning?
And when the noontime comes speed-
ing along,
Whistling hilp chorus of warning,
Then,” sald the Work To Be Done, “let
us gee
Who has kept up in the hurry with
me,

“Hark, in the midst of the long aftep-
noon,
When you're a little bit weary,
How 3ll the meadows keep sweetly in
tune,
Tolling, and prattlin;: and cheery.
What do you say,” sald the Work To
Be Done,
“8hall we be comrades till setting of

El?‘{;nr:m;\"utl:‘mt Hutt, In Youth's
THE MUSIC OF THE PINES

!‘he;« woods are never silent. In the

us

Of the high places, golemnly there goes

In endless undertone the stately rush

Of mugle—windy melody that grows

And e¢bbs and changes In uncertain
time;

As If gome pensive
apart

Vam;e snatches of the harmonious di-
vine

Before he played them on the human

heart,
WARREN CHENEY.

PLAYGROUND DEMOCRACY

Underneath the gpreading maple happy
children meet and play,

And 1 Jove (o sit and watch them in
the closing bours of day.

god trled here

Watching them my thought will wan. |

der to the happy days gone by
When I, with the nelghbors’ ehlldren,
counted out to play “1 spy.”
Onery, orry, lckery, Ann,
Filllson, follison, Nicholas, John;
Quecvey, quavey, English navy
Rinktum, linktum, buck.

And 1 long to run and Join them, long
to be & boy again;

Long to lay aside the burdens borne by
tired, busy men,

And @y blood leaps fast and faster, and
I clap my hands and shout

When ‘midet merry peals of laughter
my own boy ls vounted out,

ERny, meeny, miny, mo,
Catch a nigger by the toe;
If he hallers lot bim go,
Beny, meeny, miny, mo.

Thus the summer hours speed swiftly
as the childish gameg are played

In my back yard by the children gathe
ered 'neath the maple's shade

Dancing feet and happy laughter make
the hours gpeed with haste,
And the back yard knows no rulers,
Kkuows no pride of birth or cast
For upun an equal footing there
gather, girls and boys,
And 1 sit and envy them thelr healthy
lungs and childigh joys,
Wire, briar, Umber, lock,
Three geese in a flock:
One flew ¢ast, one few west,
One flew over the cuckoo's nest,

U\ey

'

Pure democracy exlsts there, all for one
and one for all,
Flitting here and romping yonder
'neath the grean-leaved maple tall,
And | wonder ag I watch them why
men grasp for gold and fame,
Missing all the joys of living, risking
migery and shame
Monkey, monkey, bottle of beer,
How many monkeys have we here?
Oune, two, throe,
Out goes he
O, that men might learn the lesson!
Be from greed and passion free,
Like the happy children playing undes-
neath the maple tree.
~COMMONER,

NOTES.
The literary path does not seem
strewn with gold in England, Mr

Helnemann, the publigher, declares that
there are not twenty-five novelists in
the United Kingdom who make over
£250 ($1,250) a year, Simultaneously, a
writer in the London Academy, and an-
other in the Monthly Review, estimate
the average earnings of a professional
literary man (holding no salaried posl-
tion) at about £150 or §750 a year, Ten
years ago the prospects for the Amerl-
can novelist were equally gloomy. To-
day, owing in part to the International
copyright laws, but In part also to the
increase In  the numbers, the Intelli-
gence and the monetary liberality of the
reading publie, he is to be congratu
lated on possessing an excellent trade
The dime novel has disappeared, ana
the romantic novel, a sort of gloriflea
dime novel, has taken & place, selling
always as largely, and often far more
largely, and retailing at a dollar and a
half instead of a dime, with &an enor-
moug multiplication of profits to both
author find publisher, It would be easy
to number at least fifty works of fic.
tion which In the past, twelvemonth
sold over 25,000 copies. Half a dozen

of them reached Into the hundred-
thousands. Now, the copyright paid on

a dollar-and-a-half book would not be
legs than fifteen cents, and might be
more, according to the reputation ot
the author. Be on the safe side, how-
ever, Put It at fifteen centg per copy,
and the royaltles on a sole of 256000
would amount to $3.7950, At thig rate »
novel a year would bring in a comforta-
hle competency, quite [rrespective of
what the author might be able to make
out of the magazines, the papers, and
other sources of intermittent revenue,
LI I

This §s the age, apparently, of re.
vivals. A Philadelphia firm 8 publish.
ing complete editions of Balzac and
Cleorge Band., and resuscitating Harri-
gon Alngworth from the grave Another
publisher has found fame and fortune
in the revival of Croly's “Wandering
Joaw " T wonder why no publisher has
deemed It worth while to revive an ex.
traordinary bit of Rabelalsian humeor,
the hext English specimen of this sort
of drolling, which was publigshed anony-
mously in 1815 onder the title “The
History of John De Castro.” Perhaps
“revive” fg a wrong term. fnagmuch as
the book, most unaccountably, dropped
almost gtili<horn from the press, Yet It
ft known to a gelect cirele of admire

ers,
LI

The humorons eide of the subserip-
tion book business is frequently in evl.
dence, but 1t {2 only now and agnin that
It presents a fregh side, The following
Ietter was received by the publishers
the other day from a prominent New
England phyeician after examining «
subecription et of Mark Twain's Best
Rooks, |rsued hy Messrs, Harper &
Trothers. 1t must be noted, by the way,
that these bnoks have uncut edpes—
the unent edges being a feature which
it = Aiffonlt to pet the averags man
1o nupreciate, and the exvlanation of
whirh 18 a severe 1ax on the regourees
of the salesman, Therehy hangs this
correanondent’'s tale of won

“Gentlemen—You do not find encreseg
the payment vou are expecting, hut you
are no more diggpointed than were we
when we apened our package of bonks
for instead of finding what we hought

vig.. a set of nicefinlehed honks, we
find bonks w'th efiges (all excont the
ton edge) which 1lonked a= though thay
had been chewed off by rate, Instend of
heing ot smooth, anly they were not
rhewad desp enongh. There were Joft
inrumerable  leaves st uncheweq
which the reader must dleeonnect are
he eomld pursue hig nareative, Very
truly yours, 5

- » .

The romatic craze, it is evident, iz not
yet at an end. Experts in  literary
raghions are predicting that it wiil hold
nn for at least half a dozen vears long-
pr. Most of the leading publishers head
tholr Niste of autumn announcements
with novels whose very titles are pre-
monitory of battle and pageantry. It It
not, therefore, timely tn drop a hint to
the romance-writer which right work

to hig pecuniary advantage and to the
comfort of the reader? Remember that
yvour audience hug not erammed up for
the occagion, and may be legs lparned
than yourself, e careful, therefore, (o
let them know at the start exactly the
time and the locality with which you
are dealing, Often it 12 pot untll several

ehapters bave been read that the reac.y
in Tom Wnatson's words, ¥ i2es
“where he 12 at,” T am frmly con-
vinced, Indeed, that it would Be an ex.

eallent fdem If the novelist would imi-
tate the dramntis and aMx to his
novel & tahle showing who are the
characters, and what Is thely relation tu
each other, to the fletitious eplsade, and
to real Ristory Nor would there be
anvthing amige if the novellst would
gloop to add just a sgronll resume of the
historleal eplsode which entered Intu
the warp and woof of his story
. . »

In a recent issue of the London Pall
Mall Gazette we find tl { wing
amuging gentences n review of Mr,
Will N. Harbén's “Westerfelt,” res
contly published by the Harpers: "W
have read ‘Westerfelt” with Interest,
cause 1t deals with soclety and sw

roundings out of the common. Thae
quietude of New England
been deseribed by writer afte ritot

Villag i 1

we know the slums New York ag
most as well asg our oy th fir
West 18 no undiscovered country, Bu
while G, W, Cable and otherg hnve re
velled in negro humor, the whit

Bouth has been 1
the Iomely townships

ulutlon of the
neglected, and

where an occasioghl ean titg and
the rare arrivals of the w orm the
chief excitement. are well worth know

fng as Mr. Harben knows them. Thi

study of life down South well repays
reading The English reading public

has been accused of blind ignorance

conecerning American Iterature, ana
the charge has no bren without |
grounds, While are grateful for this
Engligsh appreclation of Mr. Harden's
work, it must be admitted that pralse
has been bemaowed upon him with un
indigeriminate regard for previous
Southern wrlterg, Mr. Cable described
ax revelling In negro humor is o gorry
jest that has hanpened ently in

And whers are the names of
Thomag Nelson Page. Charles Kghert
Craddock, Joel Chandler Harr James
Lbane Allen, and others well known in
England as well ag In this country ay
distingulehed delinentors of the charac-
ters of the white neonle of th
Bpeaking of My, Harden's “Wesdorfelt”
we obgerve that the book is meeting

Eng

Routh?
|

to victory whoge work
leads younsg ind shapes
young ambitions und dreams, cannot be

’ always, and
|
I allowed to die. In truth, they do not
|

enthusipnsms

die”
L L Ll

That the saleg of Mr, Wington Church-

I11's three books are rauning on Fow
toward the milllon mark In the three
and a half vears since the publicatio

of The Celebrity, 18 n fact that will bhe

| of intercet to not & few American pub
[ Jshiers, It has boen gtated on good au-
thority that My, Churchill's first book
I was declined by gix publishers, If this
18 the case, and there is little reason
to doubt 1t, it Is a geod in of the
unknown guantity with which o pub-
| ligher deals from day to day. It Is a8
nvel @ guestion of chance as of Judg
| ment somoetines generally a shrewd
I combination of both,
- - .
The Macmillan company, who were

the fortunate publishers of “Elizabath

| and hey Gurman Garden,” will lssue at-
other ananymous work shortly, Thig
time of Awerican outdoor life that bIAs
falr, so sny those who have read it, to
rival IBlzabeth's book., The Garden of
a Commutar's Wife—The record of u
parden that began In Autumon, will ap-
pear fn time tor the holiday season. It
Is now Ir Jress,
L ] L »
The publighers of the anonymous nov-
i Whent a Witeh Is Young hitve po-
{ved many communications addregsed
#4.10.69." the mysterfous author ol
hig immediately successful book, Bome
f these letters are congratulations to
’ the author, some are sollicitations for
| matographs, and some are from theatri-
| en) managers who are Keen 1o gecure
the dramatie rights to the novel
| m g
'ne myvsterious  dlsn Irance Y
nineteen {housand pom In English
{ bank notes and a series of crimes in-
| sonfom'y woven Into & roman from
‘he plat of “L£19,000," a ne lotective
novel by Burford Delannoy. R. P, Fen-
| no & Co. have already sold three edl-
tiong of thig thrilling narrativ
. b
“The Crystal Sceptre,” a novel of ad-

venture by Phllip Verrvill Mighels, au-
thor of “Nella, the Heart of the Army,"
fe perhaps the first book th
which are lald on the Igland of Suna-

seenes of

tra. Mr, Mighels has succeeded In mok
| tng a romance of the most thriling
l)’].o‘
. . L

I j nd
Canada has produced a new and or-

VWAL AAAAANAAAAA AAAAN VAAASAAAAAAMAAAAAAAAA AN
TO CHRISTEN CRUISER DES MOINES.

Miss Frances Wast, oue of the belles of Des Moines, has been gelected by

Governor Shaw to christan the superh
which will be Jaunched next November
Here Is Miss Wests' latest photograph

[United BStates crulser Des  Moines
in the ship yards at Quiney, Mass,

WVWAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAANAAAAAAY AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

with a great measure of success in Eng.

land, where It has been even more fa-

vorably reviewed than in this country
. . L

Fven if one does not congider *The
Helmet of Navarre” the most remark
able historical novel ever
attitude quite concelvable even In ons
who 18 not a eritical agre=one cannot
but enjoy the descriptions of Hertha
Runkle, the fresh and unaffected young
girl who wrote It

It seerns that at her summer home
at Onteora, in the Catakills, she is the
most light hearted of youthful beings
ages removed (rom the bluestocking,
even the very modern, carefully dis-
guised, woman of the world bluestock-
ing of today, She goes about by day In
a short skirt, with her halr hanging In
two thick braids down her back, and in
the evening she i8 just as eager for the
danceg at the inn as if she had never
written a line,

The first thing she did with the money
ghe recervea for her tale was Lo bay a
pony and a cart, with whic h she drove
indefatigably gver the mountains
When she was obliged to come back to
the city, she drove In the precious ve-
hicle to New York with her mother,

. . »

The place that Miss Charlette Yonge
ghall hold among the immortals of Ni-
erature I8 a subject of « inglderable
moment in England just now, when
the interest In literature 18 In a rather
languld state, and Mr. Edwnard Cooper
devotes half g dozen pages in & recent
number of The Fortnightly to the
weighing of testimony in the endeavor
to define Just what her title Is to a niche
in the Temple of Fame, He marshals a
brave array of names in her guppori,
and kindly brings forward a host of
reasons why her work shiould, and wiil,
be reckoned nll\nln: the undying f‘flvv )
that have “made for righteousness,’ ex-
tending through a large portion of the
nineteenth century, He callx 1o mind
the fine quality of the character f the
woman, which stood behind dl of b
writing, which was glwaye addressed to
the young readers of her day, and
which almed not at an older audience at

1 such mer

all; but, for all

Tennyson, Dr |, the T
Master of Trinity, Willlam ;
Burpe-Jones and the present [
Winchester found great delight and no
little satisfaction in wWding  and, In

Misg Yonge's

frequent oases, re-readin
books. All this is fame, Iasting fame,
and will endure beyond the present de-
mand for, and unhealthy satisfaction In,
ephemeral sensatlonalism of he day

Mr. Cooper thinks that "a thou 1
grownup folk, yesterday, today, and for
years to come, h ne and will go

to UChéirlotle Yonge's booky for pure love
of studying such serens falth and high
idenis as live In them.” R
ft Is a8 g writer for young folk that
Miss Yonge appears most strongly to
our judgment . "The eritics
are absolutely wrong who declare that
childrea now do not read her books"
“A thousand vivisectionisis
. « « Are at hand to plek 10 pléces
our souls and ghow us when the mu.
chinery goes wrong and why: but the
few torch-bearers who show us the wa)

written—an |

iginal writer in the person of Adeline
M. ieskey, whose book, “Where ithe
Suear. Maple Grows,” will shortly ap-

pears from the press of B F. Fenno &
. Miss Teskey has produced in these
Han villuge something
of character studies,
1% to the gquaint types
Briar Bush.”

idylls of
voique in the way
| equii In all respe
{ “Besgide the Bonnlk
. .

The achiovement of Mis¢ Clara Morris
in making for herself a reputation as
A writer of stage blography which may
equal ner reputation ag a player Is re-
No one ever hnd a wider or
more Intimale anoquaintance with so
many great actors a8 had she: and she
nows Lhow to pleture these stage fa-
vorites in a way that makes them hive
agaln for a younger generation, The
many letters recelved from the readors
of McCjure's Magnzine prove thig, Tae
enthugasm which has greeted b
“Necollections of the Stage and lts

a Lana

markuple,

People’ in serial form gives promise
{ that Migg Morri# book, "Life on the
Stage,” lssued by McClure, Phillips &
| Co, in September, will hecome the clas-

si¢ of American stage blography,

BOOKS,

“A Bingular Sinner” s the title of
a novel and Interesting story by Charles
| R, Harker. The scene le lad in Call-
fornia and there are touches of local
color in politieal incldents, In charac-
terization and description that marks
it distipetly from the commonplace or
ordinary. Sensationsl and supernaiural
elements in it detract from the value
of the story, which Is remarkably Inter-

esting without the intrusion of these
Intengely unrealistic incidents Into the
narrative, The anthor has done good

work in his delineation of the hero,

Phillp Starwood, Dr. Quintard and the

two heroines, Lilllan  Quintard and

Nellie Brooks —~Abbey Press, 114 Fifth

Ave., New York
L L .

The third portion of Lady Dilke's
wark on French Art In the elghteenth
century to Decoration and
Furniture, It containg 1§ protegravure
plates and fifty-#ix half-tone reproduc-

i devoted

tons, und is tssued In Imperial octavo
by The M Han company. Lady
ke gketches the evolution from the
| lordly style of the Golden Gallery in
| the Hotel de Toulbuse to the fragile
clegance of lats ork a8 developed In
| the palacs t Elysee; In the rooms
l‘.: the Princess de Bodblse and the
Cardinal de 1B in; in the Royal Apart-
| mente of Versallles and the Petlt Tria-
nan; in t iels of Mle, Guimard
and Ml Dt and the boudolrs of
Marie Antolnette and the Marquige de
Berilly The painted “Singeries” of
Chantilly: the tapestries of the Gobe-
ling and of Deauvals; the triumphs of
hammered lron in “grilles” and balus
trades are not forgetten; place is found

for the chiselled mounts of the Caffier,
| of Duples and Thomire, Martincourt
|',n|<l Gouthlere The furniture which
owed go much to thelr skill and craft
| 1 Hberally ilustrated. Private collec.
tlons in Paris and England, as well as
[ the Garde-Meuble-National, have been
laid under contribution and over twen-
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ty of the finest pieces In the Wallace
Collection at Hertford House have been
reproduced,

. . Ll

D'ri and I, by Irving Bacheller, au-
thor of "Eben Holden,” I8 one of the
few really great novels of the season,
Its serial publication in the Century
Magazine has alveady onabled hundreds
of thousands of readers to see it, and
that many who have read it desire te
re-read 1t 18 attested by the fact that
more then ffty thousand coples of the
book were ordered In advance of publi-
catlon, It {8 a tale of the New York
‘border' In the war of 1812-15, but some
of the scenes are laid in Canada, and
throe distinet types of natlonnal charac-
ter—English, French and American, ap-
pear In many kaleldoscople changes,
D'rl and 1 f¢ essentlally a novel of In-
cident and amctlon, yet the author's
fondness for quaint and entirely natp-
ril characters, which made his “Ehen
Holden” phenomenally successful, 13 in
evidence In every chapter. Especlally
Interesting two French-Canadian
girls who unconsciously make blise and
migery, at unexpected times and in un-
foreseen ways, for the title characters,

MAGAZINES.

YGreat Types

A very successful series
of Modern Business,'" has been running
in Ainslee's for several months. In the
October issue, which has a beautiful
conciuded

cover design, this series Is
with an original and vigorous article
on “Politles a8 a Pusiness,” by J. Lin-

lncluded in the article is
hine's source of

coln Steffens
g progpectus of a« nm

income from vice, privileges and ap+
polntments, €. G, Bush, the Tamous
curtoonist of the New York World, has

drawn some gtriking cartoons to llus-
trate points of the text

In “he American Exporter” H. G.
Armstrong tells how Amerlean products
are to be found In the remotest corners
of the Seven Seas, and how the Amerl-
can producer 18 beyond compu titlon in
supplying any commodity from a cam-
era to u rallroad bridge, Alnslee's hag
two articles of pecullar Interest to wo-
men in this igsue—"The New Baby" by
Hutching Hapgood, and "Hougekeeping
at & Mile a Minute by Helen Churchlil
Candee, “Notorloug Criminals in Wes
ern Prigsons,” by Charles Ulrich, 18 a
graphic artiele, enlivened with several
dramatic episodes of criminal life in
the West, “Topies of the Theater,” In
addition to a4 handsome assortunent of
photographe, containg an  Interesting
note on Charles Frohman and another
on Clyde Fitch,

In stories the October Alnslee's is
richly and varlously supplied, "The
Last Run of the Valley Hunt,” by Mar-
vin Dana, ig & splendid fleld story with
A pretty love interest, "“The Wild Cats
of Wioska Valley," by Arthur Stringer,
18 founded on a laughable Incident of
life in the Northwest “Mr. Pooly's
Governess,” by Addison Clark, 1s a
fresh and rather tender story laid In
a town where there was only one wo-
man, and she a newcomer and homely.
"Rad for the Finder," by Miles Sandys,
is a train robbery sgtory of unigue
character, and "The Horse That Trav-
eled with the Troupe,” by G, H, Payne,
is a fantastic fietion of stage life that
s really amusing
storfes and articles are plentiful and
artistle,—Street & Smith, Publishers,
New York.

. - -

“A Modern Plying Dutchman' ia the
title of an amusing story by Holmun F
Day, which appears on the front page
of the Youth's Companion for this
week., It relates the adventure of a
party of old =aflors, who maddened by
the taunts of their village cronics, who
have made long voyages, determine to
get forth upon & nautical journey
which shall eclipse the experiences of
the then rival tars. They set sail in an
anclent and unseaworthy tub of a boat,
and the relation of their adventure {8

refreshingly novel and amusing. There
are several other interesting short
storfes In the number
Srnindiniliboge -
WIT AND WISDOM,

“When the lights are out,” he sald;
“when forever and a night the
bids the stage farewell; when, stripped
of mask and tinsel, he goeg home to
that Auditor who set him his part;
then perhaps he will be told what man-
ner of man he 18, The glass that now
he dresses before tells him not; but he

{hinks a truer glass would show a
shrunken flgure.”—Audrey.
L .

-
He rubbered hard to see the stage,
But only gsaw a hat;
Next day he heard the play was bad,
And he was glad of that.
—John Henry.
L] . L
It fa a miserable thing to iinger on
the threshold. The daring spirits pass
across and close the door.~8ister Ter
PRA, - L .
Yo' can't cuss yo' way to glory. No
sah, vo' can't do it —<The Petrel
. . .
The devil possesces no one who does
not degire him—Sister Teresa
B » .
Men are born to hardship. Tt is the
alloy which glves firmness to their met-
al~When the Land Was Young.

N I )

He I8 governed by two things—his
gtomach and his pocketboak. He can
gatigfy the first if the second is well

supplled.—J. Deviin, Boss,
. . L

The over-exercise of a critical facul-
ty s always dangerous. and by
much judging of port, Benlamin rdined
his career.—The Beal of Silence

L L .

Professional salnts are very tiresome
peaple, Amateur ginners are much more
more Interesting —Casting of Nets,

L . .

A poet may be a good companion, but,
go far as 1 know, he is even the worst
of fathers,=D'rl and 1.

L - »

Altruism 1= a privilege rather than a

duty.~The Symphony of Life

. . L
Heaven and hell are very real, But
they are states of mind.—~The Sym-
phony of Life,

- L .

When the law gets out to punish, It
doegn’'t stop with the gullty only ~The
Manager of the B, & A

L . .

They took hig humor for Aippancy be-
cause thelr own fippancy was devold
of humor.~Men and Books,

— e -——
A Trplea) South African Ktare

0O, R, Larson, of Bay Villa, Sundays
River, Cape Colony, conducts n
typleal of South Africa, at whi

gstore

1 can

be purchased anything {rom the pro-
verbial "needle o wu anchor This
gtore ig sltuated In a valley nine miles

the neai«#t rallway station and
five milles from the noars
est town, Mr. Larron gays I am fa-
vored with the custom of farmers with-
in a redius of thivty miles, to many of

from
about twopty-

whom 1 have supplled Chamberlain’s
remedies, All testify to thelr value In
a houselold where a doctor's advice |2

almort out of question Within
alle of 1y store the population Is pers

ne

hups elxiy. Of thege, within the past
twelve ionthe, no lesg than fourteen
huve bean absolutely eured by Chame-
berlain'z Cough Remedy, This must

gurely be recard,” For sale by ajl

drugglets
Recaprrate Effect
Conslderad with reference to its r
superative effect, thera Is not so much
good In the ordinary vacation as there
is In & single bottle of Hood's Rarsap-
arilln. The latter costs §$1; the former
well, that depends; how much did

yours cost lust year?

Hood's SRarsaparilia the
tired blood, sharpens the dulled ay
petite, restores the lost courage 3

BISHOPS.

Blanks for the use of block teachers,
In making yearly statistical reports, can
be procured at this office, 25 cents per
dozen.

refreshes

The Nlustrations to |

actor |

B U —

THE POPULAR WOMAR.

e - " =]

The Kinq _"lfhat« Men Admire.

Men admire a pretty face and a good fipyre 1
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the happy woman, ~that contents .1’.‘,““ ,~ saat 'l‘;:‘{;“.y ,  ) ‘1‘t9'<lr)l-'m-n that
Those troubled with fainting spells. {rrewlagts < bt
backache, the blues and that dre 1 b iy, l.‘l’{- N ‘U‘]!Il-'l'rlllt'-.
happy, and advancement in either hom (al Life It nonstble  TC o
It {8 clearly shown iy tlnd r* which { “' ' W
Pinkham's Vegaotable ( ompound " I «n\ .-I“ Lydia B,
men ; and when one considers that M < e “ Lgs ot .
less hundreds which weo are continually nu L) S .”"" i 1oe
country, the great virtue of Mes, Pinkbam : . {,' e o Ve L
and for the absolvie cure of all kinds of fen H, S By TR ‘“:;
WD s bo substitute can possibly

take its place, Women should Loar ti '

) men should i LS dmportant fact o miond when th {
into a drug store, and be sure not to a !;.' hinge H‘“ gl i 1 s
" Just as good " as Lydia ' ‘ % 28
other medicine for female

inime

" y o8 = v .
E. Pinkham's Vegetable ( ompound, for ne
Wis hil‘ made 50 many GULLAL CUTeS,

_ MISS MARGARETTA MURPHY,
Prosident * Lend-a-Hund Club,” Seattle.
“Dean Mrs, Prvgima:-

Wash,

For three years I suffered with bearing
down pains, backache, became nervous and hysterical and could not

("Iljw.i\' life as other young Women did, \ Jady frend who had sufiered
similarly and been cured, suggested that 1 try Lydia E. Pinkbam's Vege-
etable Compound. I hagd little faith init, but nevertheless 1 gave it a
trial, and I am glad that T did. I kept getting better gradually and wy
pains left me and within four months I was o well woman., This is a
year ago and I have never had any trouble sine. I wish all sufering
women knew of your valuable medicine, — Yours very truly, MARGAR-
erra Mureny, 2708 Sce, Ave,, Seattle, Wash” '
Two [More Gratefui Letters,

“DeARr Mus, Prxguas :—1 feel it “Deai Murs, PINguAM: —I have
my duty to write you in regard to | been greatly benefited by the use of
your valuable medicine. I have been I was troubled with
troubled with falling of the wowb | & paluin wy side and any little un-
and inflammation of the ovaries, and | usual thing would almost prostrate
was 80 bad I could hardly walk across | me I wus I was so wenk
the floor. The doctors said it was | 1 could not do my work ; menstrua-
impossible for me to get well unless [ | tion was very ses I tried med-
had an operation, but this I would | icines for my perves, also kidney and
not listen to. Having read so wuch | liver medicine, but nothing did me
abont Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg« | any good. I then concluded to try
etable Compound 1 made up my | Lydia B, Pinkham’s Vegetable
mind 1t it a trial, apd it has | Compound, 1 took three bottlea
done w erd for me. I commenced | of it, and oue box of your Liver I*lls,
to feel belter from the first dose, and | and 1 have pot been sick since, That
today 1 am a well, healthy girl, wis three years ago, and I have given

“”\'}'in,'( that Jour \'u‘ywt:.l.\n birth to two children since then, apd
Compound will relieve other sufferers | do all wy housework for a family of
a8 it did me, and thanking you forre- | six.,"— Mes, Jony Morgn, Hillsboro,
storing my health, I remuin, = Miss | Ohio, (Nov, 19, 1000,)

Artxa Larsoy, Box 188, Hudson, Wis.”

Don't hesitato to write to Mrs, Pinkham if there is anything
ahout your sickness you do not understund, She will treat you
with kindness and her advice is free. No woman ever regretted
writing her and she has helped thousands, Address Lynu, Mass,

REWARD, = We havo deposited with the Nationa! City Bavk of Lynn, 3000,
which will be pald to auy person who ean fitd that the above teatimonial letter
Is not genalue, or was publishied betore obialning the writer's special pore

mission, Lydia E. Pinkham Medielne Co,, Lynn, Mase,

medicine

M Bervous §

inty

As durable as the Pyramids
and finished much
better are
the

STEWART

Steel Ranges,
Stoves and Heaters.

A $250.00 THRESHER FREE to the
holder of the lud ticket Drawing at
October Conference, Each $500 pur-
hase gets one ticket

C0-0P. WAGON &
MACHINE COMPANY,

GEO, T. ODELL, General Manager.
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Houses at

Salt Lake, Ogden, Logan, Idaho Falls,
Montpaller,

AR
55; s
B

s e . ",/‘f ?’# o
AT

=3 Our New $20.00
53 Good Luck Steel Range

HIGH CLOSET,
RE-BOX, ASDES-
OUR LINE HEAT-
ON FIRET

AS RESERVOIR
‘STABLI

# LINING, 8EI

ING STOVES. SAMPLES

FLOOR,.

SCOTT-STREVELL HARDWARE CO.
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