mnuns AT OMAHA.

m.wog ALL THE TRIBES
AT THE EXPOBITION. |

Oungress Provided for This Rare Ethno-
loglenl Exhibition—Aboriginal Hab-
1a, Games, Ete, 10 e Ilustrated—
The Last Gathorlng. of ihe Kind,

Before the 55th congress adjourned
an appropriation of 840,000 was made
for the purpose of having an_ assembly
of all the Indian tribes at the Trans
Mississippl E
summer. This will undoubtedly be
the rarest ethnolo 1 exhibition ever
attempted in this or any other land.
8it ed in. th heart of the great
n union, within easy reach of | b

aining great Indian reser-
s, it has'been possible, st com-
paratively slight expcase

xposition at Omaha this .

et e arg!
Tina Into the region of my Herk!
thess spells & ba
he loft sido of my

stomach an

hausted, ast sum mer
that the children laughivg)
1y drove me wild, 1 su

upon the. Exposition grounds & shos
which would be possible nowhere clse

Delegations from every tribe in the
Unfon will be on the grounds at éne |
thme or another during the Exposition
in theirwickius. tente, tepees, wigwams
and cabins, pursuing their usual avoea-
tions and {llustrating their dances,
rreligious rites and customs,
make up a show unlike anything e
before presented. ch type will
exhibited in appropr ume
weapons, utensils,
ances and handiwork
solemn festivals. pecil
natural surroundings v
duced. In contiect

in America. ‘

v
be |

with

te
fust
Their gumes, |
customs and |
1l be repro- | d
h these illus- |
exhibits of |
aent, their |
of

it
this notable exhibit.
the last opportunity
American Indian us a sava v
nment work
lift the savage ndian into American
citizenship, will wipe out the Indian
reservation and will make the savage
Indian and the reservation Indian but
wthing of history

for gov-
qow in_ progress will

The man who boasts of being a cynic
s usually more foolish than dangerous.

Dlood-Cleant

 Houss-leaning s aduty in every well
Poople dou't wait

ut it stauds to reason that in every day
use more or less dust or dirt accumulat
It is o with the human blood.
enormous variety of.eatables
the stomac antity of usel
terial is Louid to accumulate n © od
aod clog the {ree and wholssarme fow |
the vessels. Every person should.from

(o tims have “blosd-cleaning'” and
the bu( cl r and bloo r s
Candy Catbartic. We recom:

mend lh-m to all our readers. 1.

« Intellectual  women mnl\u better
wives than Iln\ do sweethearts.:

Within the past wonth (he first ron
bridge erected in the staté of Ohlo has
been removed. This uridge was ovar
Salt Creek, on the Central Ohlo m»\
vislon of the Baltimore and Oblo rail

road, in Muskingum county, and w;
bullt in 1851. It was a single span, 71 |
feet In length, 2nd was known as
“Bollman deck truss bridge with plate
girders.” Bollman was at-that time
Shlef engineer ot consiruction of the
Baltim d Olifo Rallroad.

When in doubt as 1o what to say sup-
press your thoughts.

For a perfect e‘....,qm »n-and a clear,
Bealthy skin, ue CUSMU BUTTERMILK
BOAP. Bold uv.rywxm

It agiel | o married she
seldom wuc ue.hmupmmu s oo Bsband: i

'

To Cure Constipation n.r"
Take Cascarvts Ca
LCE C Tall o cure

It You have a horse
't ad y

& ol acrar

‘aythiag e liable.” Try

men are long on cncrey, but shart on |
e aBiy o nae t

For Lunu und LI\t\L lll~| anes, l'hu~l un h
the best medicing we have used,
Northcoct, Windsor, Oat. Canada.

Home 1s more than half what you make It.
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aand work

My Husband Read.”
e been sreatly benefited.

and 5o that at times I could
| the pain, but that has. all paysed
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past f s put
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Lot other -mmm know
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excurxion may not be Insane. s fueas of
the eternal i re seriously
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the glorious Folir

a0 individual sche

Beaaty Is Blood Deep.

Clean blood means a cle
beauty without it Casca

Hocieans your hlood and Xeege. T Clen. by
and driving all im-

Begin today to
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stirring up the lazy live
purities from the body.
h pimples, bulls, blotchey. bla
v bilious complesi
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Kints

Aman bt
bt becaus
tumbl

Ten thousand slcmons gnhwing away
much worse
tortures of itdhing piles.
Doan's Ointment |

at one’s vitals couldn’t
!

Yet there's
never fails.

n cure,

that
ourth of

There are <o
populur.

Wheat 40 Cents
to grow wh

How

7 'nu'?‘“ to Nul all
thought .r,-

ft wide
p-m n-y'vhn;

rd ridgo wiuld appear in
around

loft me pore and ex
R

[ troubled with nervous pros-
appli ;‘ tration and numbness of my fight ar and
nn‘ly endure

Have ddoe more this

ally Femprkable caces |
' Dr. Williaas: Piak Pile, |

tie man who wears o linen n..wrun a boat
hi

wear bangs on |

could make @ dedided bit by im- |
Juicd to die in

skin
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ever falls.
rise when he

t will never becom
Juiy i one of

Bushel.
eat with big proft at 40 40 |

riny

ons

forent’ physicians without foceiving any !

*Riy busband baving read in the ows-
T ¢ per of L ‘

| boxes. 1|

am now tak-
ing the elev-
| enthbox and

|
No

ads,

|
o |

| an old man, Mr. Saunders, and—and—

cents and samples of Salzer's Red Cross (50 |
Bushela per acre) Winter W ;-. fiyo Outsy

Clovers, etc., with Farm ue |
for 4 cents jostage, A-u |

BEED CO.. La Crosse.

Women nmmrmmwmm n nr\ler to attract at-

| tention from what they w

A wheelman’s tool big isn't complete |
h Eclec- |

bruises, stings, |
|

without a bottle of Dr.
tric Ol Heals “cuts,
sprains. Monarch over puin.

.n)nv e SAL
Vis.

Opportunity dnu a great deal that ability

gets the credit

el
bortant org.
aeh Liver, Kidness And Bowe

A cunning minority often beats an over-con-

fident majority
Hall's Catarrh Care
Is taken internally. Price,

ac for Fifty Cent:

. wtroug ol ATl

Love ghat feads va braat
of starvhtion. -

A
SOAP,
benetic

e\w)»\

The thicl
the audicnce

Brown’ Teething Condiat secures 3 for the

parents und relieves paic in the childre

o Toregulates
body--the Stom-

packilgy

S his nelghe

ty alone i apt to dle

| blessed cousolation:
n

‘ sald:

. my mirror!”
As we sat in the during the
arrie {-iasiiims
more vivacious and jolly, and our mer-
ry laughter rang out i3 marked con-
The Telegraph Girl { | trast to the usual stilindss which pre-
ol valled about the dreary station. We

pection house,
at once to

! went to supper at the
and on returning she went
"the key and asked thel
| the train then nearly du
| “No. 4 delayed by
came the rep
| bow soon track will be
“Oh, dear! My usual ly
“I seldom find & traln
| 1 want to go anywhere!
She was golng away, that was a| “Are you then so anxi
£0Ing to a busy | ate what has been to n)
lightful visit?” [ ukml

“Oh, no. 1 assure yq

xxx
A ROMANCE OF THI CHEROKEE STRIP,
A XX

By Captain Jack Crawford
“THE POET SCOUT"

dispatcher 1f
was on time.

n time vlhon

(Continued.)

us to termin-
e a most de-
officq where whe would have no Ume
to wire chats. 1 could epdure her for |
& few hours; and although I would | joyed jt tully much ap yourself, but
Have resented from any one the Impu- | | fear I wiil Lecome tifesome to you
tation that | was a liar, I assured her | with my senseless chattey.”

I would be delighted to have her come. | [ felt Iike assuring hdr that a life-
| and would endeavor to make her briet | (jme spent In her socldty would not
visit a pleasant one.

u I have en-

| weary me. The time sppd swiftly un-
When the freight from the south | til the grey shades of 4vening began
| whistled that afternoon, I had nerved | to gather, and I lighted the ofice lamp.

to
myself for a few houra of torture, The | No. 4 wan reported safely over the
caboose ‘stopped away down the | track, and would reach Red Rock about
orm ro- |9 o'clock
I was golng | Excusing hetself a moment to go to
to make of myself, I saw the conductor | the cooler in the freight-room for a
asslst my- vi¢ltor to the ground, and |drink of ice water, Miss Rankin passed
start with her along the side of the [ from the room, and had jcarcely disap-
train towards the depot. A call from | peared ere I heard heavy footsteps on
the instrument drew me inside, and | the platiorm, and a moment later the
when I came out ‘again they were near | front door was thrown open and four
the platform. I stood and stared in | masked men entered anfl covered me
blank amazement. \ A neat, stylish-lit- | with murderous-looking revolvers.
tle figure clad in grey, a Jaunty bat, | it away from that table, young
from beneath which the prettiest im- | fefer, an’ don't you make a move t'ords
aginable brown curls fell in clustering \ that tellygraph till the traln comes, or
beauty above the prettiest face 1|Itll find a plece o' baggage 'yar it ain't
thought I had ever seen. She was | looking fur. How soon {s she due?”
laughing merrily at some remark from | I am not naturally a coward, but this
her escort, and the air seemed filled | harsh transformation from a blissful
With rippling music. As he ascended | dream of love to the very precincts of
the platform steps to where I stood | death unnerved me, and confess I was
transfixed and dumb with amazement, | tnorpughly frightened. | Then came
she gave me but one glanca of her | the Xn...;m that Miss Rankin would
merry blue éyes, and was about ta pass | retdrn in a moment, and what indig-
on Into the office when the conductor | nities might not be offered her by these
| members of the notorious Dalton gang
“A moment, Miss Rankin, Let me | (for such I knew them to be): cruel,
lherdu(E Mr. Saunders, the agent here. | reckless men who had léss regard for
Fred, this is Miss Carrle Rankin, late | women than for dumb Hrutes which
of Edmond, | carried them o places of safety after
Bhe started .at me with a look of

their lawless raids.
uuutterable surprise, and had a mirror | “The train is past due now, but has
been thrust in front of me, I would no | been delayed by a waghour below Guth-
doubt have scen reflected an exp rie, and may not bé hefe for several
slon of equal amazement. For a mo- | hours yet” I replied. “Ill ask about
ment she stood glancing first at my- | her.’
self and then at the conductor, and | I made a move toward the telegraph
then a peal of merry laughter rang out | table, hopigg by a word| to warn the
from her pouting lips, and extending | dispatcher, but halted at| the ominous
her hand she said [ clicking of a pistol.

“Oh, that monstrous fibber, Tom | 0. You don’t” the leader sald. “If
Armstrong!. If I ever get within reach | Y01 want that pale hide b’ your'n tat-
of him agaln Il pull every hair out of | t00ed with cold lead. ydu jest make
his head! Why, he told me you were | another break like that!  Yer lyin'

about that train, an' we're agoln' to
that you were humpbacked, and camp right ‘var with you till it comes,
lost one of your limbs In a railw _[fur we have business with it.  Sit
cldent some years ago. He picised | 0D on that hench.”
you such a fright that I hesitated long | | could but obey.

h.m

The mental tor-

before declding to come here. I was|ture | endured was territle, not only
actually afraid of you through fear of Miss Rankin's return
“I'll kNI him on sight!" T cried, re. | '© (he office, but tbrough the knowl-

edge that an attempt was to be made
to rob the train, and the lives of good
men might be sacrificed defending the
property entrusted to their care. How
could the robbers be frustrated? It
| 1 could but reach the key and flash the
words, “Train robbers.” and sign my
office call, the dispatcher would hear
and understand: for in those troublous
days the keen-eared night guardians of
the company’s Interests were ever on
» alert for such intelligence. For
[hait an hour 1 weighed the matter of
a desperate attempt in my mind.
lost fear of my charming
ty, tecling satisfled by her absence that
| she had heard the robbers and was con-

talning the pretty hand which rested |
in mine. “He Jed me to belleve you |
an aged widow with two children, and |
A face that would set my teeth on
edge when you should present 1t before
me. and that you had a temper which
a buzz saw could not scratch. How-
ever, in the glad awakening from that |
hideous dream 1 almost feel that I can

forgive him, and as.the frightful old

widow no longer confronts me, permit

me to bid you a hearty welcome to
your old home. I trust you may en-
joy the few hours you are to remain

here. You have the freedom of the |
office; and of the great cit

Thank you. It is very good of you cealed in the freizht roon), or had es-
| and since my humpbacked ogre has | cajed by the back door #nd gone to
limped away on his one leg, I will en- cction house for ald. But what as-
| ter his den With no fear. How drear- | sistance could come from there? I
i1y natural the old place looks™ (taking | knew there was not a fifearm in the
off her hat and throwinz it on the ta and the sect men

y.‘.«m habit cure. makes woak
»u

bath with COSMO_ BUTTERMILA
Jaulsely scented, i oothing uad |

keainy of 'the plot froquently thins

Xhe plodding path fs the road to pienty—of

Usually lack of necessary neur

color, stops hair from falling,

it supplies the nourishment
“When a girl at school, in

attack of brain fover. On
perfectly

ol T

dud.lor-lunghm 1 e
formasently o, Friends wrged

Y for, being changed bo
browa? - re ). . Hokaey

5‘2yer’8 Fair Vigor.

ishment. The reason why Dr.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor restores gray or faded hair to its normal

and makes it grow, is because

the hair needs.

Reading, Ohio, I had a severe
my recovery, I found myselt
1 should ba

of haic as one could
'tnr. from blonde to dark
52 Pacific Ave,, Santa

oy e b

Yhe hai

is like a plant. What makes the plant fade and wither?

€8 CRANE, G. P,

2pm Lr.
t-—n ew York. éa'u
nm.-u-.u--nnu.—.

ik it oy
n-n.u-x. vo booklet, address
& T AL ST, LOUIS.

| eheerless, for really,

ble).  “How man
nights I spent here
of the window by the wind might b,
a tramp or a prowling Indian, and ev- | [ g1}
ery sound from the outside a nighc |,
might come from the dreaded Dalton | patcher,
gang, lying In wait to nm‘ a train. May | robbery. I did not believe the villains
1 !?Cokth; ;n_;“um room?" would shoot, and felt that although
gutal e - | they might use me roughly for my at-
A Gqpres. MOTe | tempt, my duty to the company de-
¢ AMr. Saunders, you % | manded that I should make it and meet
do not keep it so neat as I did. the consequences.
dl;hiouls::exv 1‘[:[ last? i Waiting until I heard the dispatcher
glanced Into my face with an | respond to a report of the belated train
| arch look and smilingly awaited my | fron Mulhall, but two stations below,
reply. | ana knowing that he was at his table,

“I think it was one day last week, or | "
was It week betores 1t way ey o% |1 {.m and bounded toward my instru-

the superiptendent came over the m;, |
on a speclal. The sprucing up of g
pots by agents—male agents, that_is_
| Is always regulated by official visits
| you know.”

We passed on into the freight-room,
such only in name, for no goods save

days
each

would seek safety in flight at the first
imation that I was in the hands of
the Daltons,

lonely

and

ctermined to make one des-
attempt to warn the train-dis
and thus save the train from

Wi

ral—"
I got no further. There was a loud

report, I felt a heavy blow accompanled

by a stinging sensation on my right

thigh, and sank (o the floor.

You cussed fool, that’s yer game, Ia

e e R S 1, A o
stored therein. From the freight- e A g sho
TAERTOOm | iy you whar' t'd a dome more

a ladder led up to the loft between
the cellings of the office and sleeping
room and the roof, and. pointing up
at the dust-covered rafters, my fair
visitor sald:

“I had a dreadful time up there one
day. The Insulated copper wires from
the instruments run up through the of-
flce celling, you know, and| connect
with the lime out under the gaves of
the depot. I cut out my Instruments
for a heavy thunderstorm, and when I
cut It agaln after the storm had pass-
ed, I found the wire open on both sides
of me. Fearing the trouble was in my
affice I began a close search for it, and,
finding the wires below all right, I
cltmbed up the ladder to the loft, Up
in that dark, black, dusty, sooty place
1 found both wires burned off by light.
ning; and what a time I had repairing | What caused the instrument to act
them! It was very hot axd close up | €0 queerly? Then, in clear clickings I
there, and I had left my handkerchiet | heard the dispatcher’s call. Wharton
o the telegraph table, and frequently | Was about to report the train—but, no!
wiped my perspiring face with my | My own office signal was signed to the
smutty hands. When I climbed down | call. What did it mean? The dispatch-
Agaln 7ou should have seen me! I had | er responded, and my heart gave a

so0d

They picked me up and threw me
roughly on the bench, cursing me in a
fearful manner for my attempt to
thwart them in thelr plans. I knew I
| bad been shot through the thigh, but
from the absence of severe paln felt
sure the bone had not been broken.

The train must be nearing Wharton,
the next station south, and after pase-
ing there no earthly power could pre-
vent it from falling into the hands of
the scowling villains who sat near me.
The Instrument had been quiet for a
long time, and I lald trembling with
anxiety expecting every moment to
hur Wharton report the passing of
No.

‘Cl!ck! Click! B-r-r-r-r click!”

——
tright I tound myself when I looked in

dar broken one of |
res and, striking the ends to-
m been able to communicats

uo dispatcher. In the stillness
of the_night I knew she could hear
every click of the instrumen

and work as effectively as if sitting at|
the (ele(nph table.

‘God bless you, little girl, you have
done ‘great work this night. Special|
train with sheriff's posse will leave ia
five minutes, and ‘make run to Red
Rock In forty-five' minutes. Remain

where you will be safe in case,of a
Nght with robbers.” |

“Oh! I am so fearful 84 has been
killed,” I heard her say. "I heard them |

threaten to kill himiand heard a shot,
followed by a shufling of feet.”

In a tone of volce 8o loud I knew she
could hear it, I satd:

“Men, I have been shot in the thigh |
and am In pain. This bench is a hard
bed for a wounded man. Won't you
carry me In and lay me on my bed in
the next room?”

“W'at do we keer how, you suffer af-
ter that bad break o’ yours? Lay still,
or you'll get more’of it!" |

I heard the little herolne report the
words to the dispatcher, and felt that
my object had been accomplished and
ber anxiety relteved. In & moment\
came a message intended for my ears

“Brace up, Fred, for help 1s coming.
We've got the best of this game, but |
am distressed at your condition, old |

|

tellow. Grin and bear it. -1 will be
with you the minute the ‘traln gets

here.—Cr.” i
(To be continued.) {

ORCHIDS THAT RIVAL THE UPAS

Drasillan Forest That Is ‘Goarded by .
Vell of Chloroform.

From Collier's Week! Serge Bal-
aguine, a Russian explorer of Brazll,
states in an Interview recently pub-
lished fn.the Gaulols of Parls, that a
few degrees below the equator he dis-
covered a forest of flowers that  pre-
‘vented him from approaching them.
With every deference to Mr. Bala-
guine, that forest seems to have been
discovered before. Two years ago
there appeared In a San Franclsco
paper an account provided by a bulb
hunter returning from the same re- |
glon, who declared that after notic-
ing in a forest an odor, vague and
sweet at first, but which Increased as
he advanced, ultimately he reached a
clearing, and there, stralght ahead,
was a wilderness of . orchids. Trees
were loaded with them, underbrush
was covered with them, they tralled
on the ground, mounted in beckoning
contortions, dangled from bunches,
fell in sheets and elongated and ex
panded as far as the eye could reach.
A breeze passed and they swayed with
it, moving with a life of thelr own,
dancing in the glare of the quatorial
sun, and as they danced exhaling an |
odor that protected them more sheerly
than a wall. In vain did that hunter
endeavor to approach. There was a
veil of perfumed chloroform through |
which he could see, but through
which, try as he might, he could not
pa It held him back more effec!
ually than bayonets, and it was tor-
ture to him to see those flowers and
to feel that before he could reach
them he must die, suffocated by the |
very splendors of which he was I
search, poisoned by floral jewels such
as no one perhaps had seen before.
At the time the place was known as
the village of demon flowers.

| become well and strong. Mrs. 8, J. uuua.m& of

| ever used; it has rel

&

\

\
DEAR Mus. l’nnur—l ‘ "
yw. for what your Vegetab) ?;
vice carefully, and now I feel a di mn,\ M;
| ache, headache, ne l-hx‘ tax *WKH
feeling, painful mens! L1
leucorrhaea. 1
1 took four bottles of Veg:
Compound, one box of le
Pills, and used one
Sanative Wash, and am now wlll
I thank you again for the good
| you have done for me.—ELLA E.
BreNNER, East Ohio.
fsuch letters as
the abovt nstantly being re-
| ceived by Mrs. Pinkham from wo-
| menwhoowe theirhealthandhap-
iness to her advice and medicine.
Mrs. nkham's address | is
Lynn, Mass, ller advice is of-
fered free to all suffe
whoare puzzle
1f you have backache don't neg-
lect itor try heroically to ““work it
down,” you must reach the root of 4
the trouble, and nothing will do
this s0 safely and surely as Lydia \ \
E. Piokham's Vegetable Com- \
pound. Backache is accompanied
by a lot of other aches and wearying sensutions,
from the same source. Remove the cause, of

AL

1

A\
but they, nhatly alwaye\dome \\
s distrersi \

ibson City,
perience in the following letter: \ 1\ \ O\
“ DEAR Mrs. PINkiAs :—Before using your icine I'was troubjed with hes \
ave, \

d
acha and my back ached mnm. Iconld not m.r_m\uur medjcine i the beit Lh
cd me of my troubles, kud I fedl like \msel | "un.
Thanks to Lydia E. Pinkham.
**I whuld advise any onc troubled with female weakneys \o takd yhur thediv
cine. 1gball also recommend it Wherever I can as -\guuwl\-m u{ in."\

A Mllun\hm HaveBeen Bncﬂwd byMrs.Phnnp sAdvice lndﬂ clne

A Begiutiful
Present Free |

\
For a few months to all users of the
celebrated ELAS STARCH, (Flat
Iron Brand). To induce you to try this
brand of starch, so tha\, you may find out
for yourself that all claims for its superis
ority and economy are thye, the makers
have had prepared, at great expense, a

aques

(Game

act reproductions of the $10,000 or}
given you ABSOLUTELY FREE by your

A M
als by Muville, which will b

er on conditions named belaw, These
Plaquesare 40 inches in circumference, are free of. any suggestion of advert
whatever, and will ornament the most elegant eat. No turing A
ever before gave away such valuable presents 1 ts customers. ey & are ot for \
atany price, and can be obtained only in the er ied. subjecty ares
AMERICAN WILD DUCKS, A ERICAN PkEAsu\T \
ENGLISH QUAIL, GLISH SNIPE. \

Plaque Yo
| Elastic Sta>ch \

- The birds are handsomely embossed and stand out
bordered with a band of gold.

HOW TO GET THEM:

mrll‘Ql life. ch

All purchasers of three 10-cent o six basbeen "“"‘"d or 35 years
B-cent packages of Elastic Stareh (Flat MILLI
Iron Braad), are entitied o recelv. ages of
thelr grocer ono of theso beautiful Game 8

Plaques will ot b
can be obtained only

:enl by mllL They
ro
Every Grocer Keeps Elastic Starch:

year.  That's
Ask Your Duxi\ \K \
| to show you the Plagues and lell
Do not delay. This offer is for a short you about Elastic Stmt- Acce]
. no substitute. XN

Animals Stores.

A writer on “Animals in Famine” ob-
serves, in the London Spectator, that
If we examine the stores made by most |
of the vegetable eating animals that
lay a “famine fund,” we shall find *
rather curious similarity in food com-
monly used by them. They nearly all
live on, vegetable substances in a con-
centrated form—natural food lozen
which are very casily stored away.
There Is a great difference, for ex-
ample, between the bulk of nutriment
eaten In the form of grass by a rabblt |
and the same amount of substance in |
the ‘speclal preparation, in the kernel |
of a nut, or the stone of a peach or the
bulb of a crocus, of which a squirrel
makes a meal. Nearly all the strong
animals eat ‘concentrated food' wheth-
er it be beans or grain, horded, by the
master, or nuts and hard fruits by
the squirrel, nuthatch and possibly
some of the ja; But there is one
vegotable-eating animal whose food is
neither concentrated nor easy to move.
On the contrary, it is obtalned with
greater labor in the first instance, and
stored with no less toll after it is pro-
cured. The beaver lives during the
winter on the'bark of trees. As it is |
not safe, and is often impossible, for
the animal to leave the water when the
ice has formed, it stores these branches
under water, cutting them into lengths,
dragging them below the surface, and
fixing them down at the bottom with
stones and mud. This is more difi-
cult work than gathering hay.”

Polnt for Inventors.

It has long been recognized by expert
telegraph operators that urgent neces-
sity exlsts for lmproving the present
sending apparatus. This point was for-
cibly lllustrated at a late telegraph
tournament in New York. At the first
tick of the signal to start in a send-
ing contest a reader started to indicate |
ta the typewriter. In four minutes |
and 30 seconds he had written the
entlre article, which contained 413 |
words. In five minutes, the time, ap- |
pointed for the test, the telegrapher |
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The superiority of Columbia Bevel Gears b\}
over chain machines under all cqnquns
of riding makes \
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Chamless Bl

Go to the Columb“a Dgaler\in
and exam(ne our liné before uy}ng
offer you'thé best #h\aln wh!\els \in t

Columblas andHa\’t\‘pr s

‘ho took the prize only ‘

\

254 words, and that this was
the more remarkable performance js a ‘
concession of the Imperfect nature |
of telegraph sending methods. The |
telegraph sender of to-day is confined
to the use of one hand, and has to

\
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\

e

that morning put on a white summer
dress mamma had just sent down to
me, and it was rulned, and my face
any Topsy you ever
What made it more horrible
was that the passenger golng south
histled just as [ descended from the
loft, and not knowing my face was in
such a horrid condition, | gathered up
train mail and went out on the
tform, and such a guying as the
train men gave me! There was a grin-
ning face at every car window as the
trefn pulled by. Oh, dear! what a

great throb of delight as I heard these
words flashed over the wire:

“This s Cr at Red Rock. Sd held
by train robbers in office. I have wire
tapped in loft. Stop No. 4, Wharton,
quickt®

“I heard that, will hold 4 here al
right,” Wharton broke in and said.

An order was sent him to hold the
train for further orders, and an ex-
plnnnory message sent to the conduc-
tol

Mk God, the train was safe
derstood it all now.

Tun-
The brave lttle

oI5
oty X2 SrBemiea)

make many strokes to form ome com-
plete letter, while the typewriter has
the free use of elght fingers, each one
of which with & single stroke .makes
a complete character or letter.
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. ooth Afterward. I

Miss Singleton—They say that hap-
Py marriages are rare. Tell me, dm'

you ever have any trouble with your
busband? Mrs. May Tedd—No trouble
that I recollect, except in getting him.
—Tid Bits.
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