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‘heart is ul ud. tor 'tll louin’, !
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tto me,
the mudwf X's. wings are aglint’
with: the dew, m “
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. 8till the warm shadows blend o'er the road
5 ‘that we took,
' And’the path wends around by the side of
tm brook,
And the wide water smiles back the
ssheaven's own blue;
: But ‘my heart knows it not; it is longing
‘for you!

Whire the sycamore bends, where the bub-
“bles float down,
Where the trout seems asleep in the pool’s
“umber brown,

.And the gold of the sunlight Is ﬂlterlnz
: through,

“Thére was joy ere l knew this wild longing
: for'you!

- Night falls like a benison on the old yale:

Theére's a tinkle of cowbells ‘along the old
trail;

But far, far wend my ways, and all bor-

; dered with dew:;

,Anl no promise of peace lights my longing
L for you!

~J “M. Lewls, in Houston Post.
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‘An International
Episode a2

By EDWARD B.CLARK

JETTY RAWLINS had a bank ac-
) count, and a huge one at that. But
tty.had a greater fortune in her face,
for_she was_as pretty as a spring beau-
ty, and though she was perverse and
. bouty when she wanted to be, she was
.‘ordinarily‘as sweet as aviolet. -~ .~
. Betty Iived in the summer time at
iowland Glen, not many miles removed
from Fort Sherman, a big garrison with
enough young' officérs on{ duty to fil
the ranks of A company, hnd they been
foreed to drop the sword &nd shoulder
the Krag-Jorgenson. Betty loved the
milifdry—what girl doesn’t?—and if
truth be told Betty's heart was set on
marrying into the soldiery, but she had
made:up her mind: secretly that ghe
oouldnt think of'looking at anything
less than a colonel, and when she,
thought of it she sighed, for the colonels
in Uncle Sam’'s regulars were all 80
dreadfully old, and Betty was only 1!
. mind you. :
- There was yonn. Roy Lanyard m-
tionediat Fort Sherman. He was mighty
good looklng Beity admitted this. to.
hernl!' and it wonldnt be a bit hard
10 love him, but Roy was only acaptain,
and nothing but a colonel would do.
_-Clpt. “Lanyard, to get into the middle
of things at once, was just as desper-
ately:in love with Betty as a young sol-
dier: just old enough to knaw his own
mind can be. He didn’t care a rap
about’ Betty’s bank account; in fact,
he never gaveita thonght. It was jllst
pretty ‘Betty herself that he wanted, but
he didn't dare say so.

Now, Betty hdd another falling, not |
uncommon among American girlsnotold
enough thoroughly to understand that
Yankee husbsndl are the best in the
world, and that'was a firm bellef that
the ideal condition in married life would
e that which would come from:a hus-
‘band who was a combination of Eng-
ilishman and English army officer. . “The
«olonels are younger over there,” sald

- Belty :to herself, “‘and they are all of,
aristocratic-family, and, oh, wgll, Eng-’
lishmen are just too lovely for any-
thing:*

The summer colony at Lowland Glen
‘wasgunusually large that season; . There
were ‘bunches of swell doings, as the
:slangy Yale cousin of Betty would pit

it. “The army: officers from Fort ‘Sher- |-

man.were much._ in evidence, and one
young captain in particular was very
much in evidence in the vicinity of M!ss
Betty~ Rawlins. . Betty.saw the: evi. -
dence, cleariy, and how she did wish
that the president would retire some few
hundreds of superior officers so that
Roy Lanyard could tack the abbrevia-
tion “Col.” to the front part of his
name,

One day there was excitement at
Lowland Glen. Mrs “Calumet had in-
vited two EngMshmen; one of them
an army oﬂlcer; to'spend tHemonth with
them at theff gummer home. _Thé news
reached Beu\y the morning merm ar-
rival of the' Calumets’ two guests.
Twenty young women had; €old her
ahout.it."Tet the girls alone lor spread-
ing newp of this kind. - ““And Betty,”
sald one! ot her informants; “‘one of the
Engllobmon 18 2 colonel in his majesty’s
service, and young nnd good looking at
ﬂllt-" s

Betty's heart gavo a thump “Atlast,”
she murmured to herself.

The next afternoon Betty met the Eng-
lishman at the Dexter Country club. Her
heart fluttered a little as the younger of
the two men—the other was old apd
out of the running—was introduced to
her. Col. Reginald Southcote was his
mame. It fairly rang of aristocracy and
militatism. Betty knew that he was a
simon-pure Englishman all right
enough, because of his name, his cent
and his clgthes—which -didn’t “8t. *;

For 'the next week Col, Reginald
Southeote was Betty Rawlins’ shadow.
Capt. Roy Lanyard looked on and was
mhenble. Betty gave him two dances
and a.bout three words during the entire
week.’

£No show‘ ‘for one ‘of Uncle Sam’s
.poor Wrtillerymen when there’s one of
[qn‘,mwn'd'l men with a drawl and

Roy. .
0. 'Q Reginald Bouthcote was not long
4n finding out thet Petty Rawins hid
,pof 01, money, ‘and that she adored:

.

-4 prompily:.
royal Yorickahire

| thereot. .

;modo sbqgt. ,slgied poo;u(‘:ami{

Hl-am -the M-ﬁ’
nt." lm-ld.

I&E M h"lut th‘r

t the colonel looked -h
aud the girl was half asham

ke

-of - herseit ‘when she
Jthecityand took down & British military
gazétte from the shelf and looked for
Royal Yorickshire regiment.. .She found
t'all.right, and. with the name of Reg-
inald Southcote ‘set down as coloul

From that time Betty was very core
dial to the colonel. She turned the-con-
versation occasionally on the Boer war,
expecting to hear some deeds of daring
modestly told, but the colonel was
strangely silent on the subject of field
service, and Betty put it down to a

speaking of his own aots.en the field of
battle.
had she known that when she was look-
ing up the colonel’s regiment he was
making inquiries in certain financial cir-
cles about the extent of her bank ac-
count. The report seemed to please
him, and he proceeded to make hay

larly cloudless month at Lowland Glen,

pang, however, every time she saw Capt.
Lanyard, and saw how miserable he
looked, though he tried to put a brave
face on the matter.  If the truth be
told, Betty cried a little in the privacy
of her room when she looked at the
‘glorious old fiag floating in the sunshine
at the flagstaff peak in the fort beyond,
and sighed, and sighed again.

One day Lawyer Coke, who looked
after Betty Rawlins’ estate, heard from
a close friend that a certain English-
man had been/lnqulrlng about Betty's
financidl standing. “Fortune hunter if
‘not a fraud,” said -0ld-Coke to himself;
and then, as tuck-would have it, he
happened to.pick up .a Gopy:.ofi:the
Broad Arrow, the journal of me mted
services of Great Britain. Lawyer Coke

paper up, put it in his pocket and took:
the first train for Lowland Glen. IHe;
marked the paragraph in‘the paper ang:
\put it where he knew Betty would bo

finish.

Betty Rawins felt that the bqur wni
icoming when she. would have to’ ansy:
swer a question put to her by Col. Re
inald Southcote. She" was thinking 9&_

row. " She knew what the paper: wag;
for she had heard of it.’ SHe réad ]
eagerly. The date of the paper wu
three months back. "The marked paﬂy:
graph caught her eye. She read this:

Royal Yoricksghire regimntlast Thurs-
day. It was the first training day qf

The men were in poor trim, and Cq}.
Reginald 80utheote. who, has seen no
forelgn‘dervies Bnd, very little at honh,
had hard work to give commands and

will need overhauling to bring it up to
even militia standards.” G

The paper dropped from Betty 8 fine
gers. _“Millitlamaf! néver 3awia dA¥'S
real' service; couldn’t sit on his horfe;’.

turned to another paragraph that s
had read in an American journal.

honor for personal gallantry in the snv-
ing of the life of a comrade under fiergs:
fire in the Philippine islands.

the hotel that Col. Reginald Sonthcoto

him. Capt. Roy Lanyard met her and
she smiled on him, and there was a' look
in her eyes that made the Yyoung sol-
dier’s heart leap. “Won’t you go (orn
walk'with me?”’ he said. ° &
“Yes,” she answered, soxtly 4
As they passed down the hotel ste
the moonlight Tell full upon them; and'|
Lawyer Coke; who was standing on the
verqndn, smiled, ‘and, being a bit of a
wag, he turned to a friend who “had
.been watching the course of events mr
& month past and said: @ i
" “Alas!’ Poor’ Yorickshir "—Chlcm
Record-ﬂemld

0Odd Corporation.

" One of the.corporations lately organ-
4zed under the laws of Maineis known
as the Conscience Law corporation,
and its purpose is to provide a trans-
portation medium for consciehce money
or conscience property, real or personal.

Its letter-head bears.the balance scale
of justice, with “consclence law” ip'
the lower balance and “Legal Law” in
the upper. Along the side of the sheet:
are these'miottos: ' “The foundation of
true success in life i3 revealed in the:|
Holy Bible and in no other'book.” “Do
unto others as you wish them to do unto
you,” and :“As you now,‘no‘.hall yod
also mp."

l‘lo Lost Continent ‘Again, |

It is repprted from London that Mr. |
Scharft, of the Royal Irish academy,
has revived the hypothesis: of a lost
continent in the Atlantic, which at one
time jolned America to Europe. He be-
lieves that Portugal was connected to
the Azores and Madeira until the Mio-
cene age of geology. Morocco was thon
united to South America, through the
Canaries, by a laAd link which:took
in St. Helena. Accordln:toln' Schartt
it was only at the be‘inm of the
tertiary epoch that Europe was en-
croached upon by the sea.

King Edward i ‘the only ‘Eng llh
monarch who ‘had” visited St P
publicly for any purpose but that ot
thanksgiving.  Only one sovereign hu
exeeeded the number pf yisits made by
Edward VIL.“to the ‘present structure,
FQueeu Anne paying no fewer than seven
to' eommemoratd Victdrids dves l'fa.icc
and-Spain. :
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‘went to A 1Ibrary in |-

brave man's reticence when it came to | -

Betty might uot have liked it |*

Wwhile the sun ahone,andit wasa particu- |

Betty knew with a girl'sintuition that | ..
an offer was not far away. Shafeit a |

looked at it. His eye fell on a para~{
graph and he chuckled. . He folded thej:

this when she picked up the Broad:Agk| }

“Gen. : Powell-Baden inspected tlo,f}“n

this militia organization for a yeu. .

to sit his horse properly. The regiment; N

and then Betty gasped. Her thoug%{
L'rhnt must have been a blow. Thlt was

g [bad,
told how one Capt. Roy Lanyard hul'1 g

received the congressional medal ®f|were scratching along, living on next

was seéklng her ‘out, "but she avojded |

‘ground.”

old wine had lately been drawn off.

Empty Cask.

the very dregs are so delicious.”

Fiad the Woman’s co-’.-lon.

 An old Woman found an Empty Cask, from which some choice

" She applied her nose to the bung-hole, and sniffed long and eagerly
at the delicious aroma which lingered in the dark interior of the

“Oh, how good must this wme have been!” she exclaimed, “when

MORAL~TIt is no difficult matter to form a just notion of what the prime of
anyone's life was from the spirit and flavor which remain even in the last dregs.

ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

So Thought This Victim of the Flents
; and Flings of o-tmoou
Fortune, )

“Tom,” said Jack, as they llxhted
‘thelr cigars after the class reunion din-
nor, relates the New York Times, “tell
jme something about yourself. What
have you been doing all. these years

sure to pick it up,-and from the na.tuu [since you left college?”
of the publication he knew that sho{;

“Well, Jack, I've had my ups and

would be sure to read it from start to}#8owns. I was just about to start in busi-

ness in NewYork when my physician
“ordered me to go west for my health.” ~
, “Oh! Too bad! I'm sorry to hear

#mt, old man.”

»

. ‘“Well, it wasn’t so bad, elther. I
tarted a ranch in Arizona and made a
good deal of money.”

f_é “I'm glad to hear thl\t Tom That

was fine.”

k3 “Well, I don't know about that; it

[ wasn’t g0 good, either, for after I'd been
nning the ranch awhile a murrain
came along and killed off most of my
stock.”

“Too bad, too bad!” .
7 “Well, it wasn’t so bad, l.ftzr all, for
it drove me from ranching to-Denver,
and in Denver I met the girl who was
fated to become my wife.”

“Congratulations, old boy; that was
nne »n

‘“Well, Idon't lmow it wasn't so fine,
either, for she turned out to have quite
temper, and she didn’t make me very
happy.” -

“Awfully sorry to hear it, old chap.

v

M ”
‘“Well, it wasn’t so bad, either. We

to nothipg, when my wife’s uncle died
‘and left her a lot of money. Webuilta

4 nice home of our own and moved in.”
Betty knew that night at the ball at}

“That was good luck, old man, now,
wasn’t 1t?” .

“Well, it wasn’t so good as it eounds;
Jt didn’t last long.. We hadn’t been in
4he house six months before it took
fire one night and was burned to the

“Wasn’t that hard luck! Too bad,

}too bad!”

“Well, I don’t know; it wun't 80 bul
either.”

“How so?”

“My._wife was burned up with the
house.”

-, Economical Musie.
Pomp was an .old South Carolina

| darky who loved to talk about times

“befo’ the wah” to any one who would
listen. -

**Talk bout ‘conomy an’ saving,” ho
saldone day, “I reckon de souf’s
1fig'nough’ ob it nowdays, but de nort
is p’intedly ahead ob it in.dose days;
ya-as, nh. ‘W'y, dére's a rich man—
rich* u mud—dat’s come; down from
de porf ak’ bulld a house’ here. for to
i11b “in part-ob: de year;  an’ he's got
‘two beaut'ful dluh;orl—-cold-looklng,
ya-as, sah, but hnut’tul An' w'at

ladies-: pmucln; on one pianmer, at
de same time! Ya-as, sah.' Dat's *

L ting ubor happened  in Bouf cmu
beto de vuh'"—Youth' Companton.

5 . Bactera im Iee! s

Prd. Bujwid ' found: 21,000 afs-
ease-producinig  germs - in' &' meltad
hailstone. Prof. Prudden, of New
York, has ahown that the nat.unl
ice sgupplied “in: most cities con-
taing multitudes of disease-producing |
mlcrobes including typhoid fever
bacteria and other équally deadly
;gérme.  Thousands;*of . persons are
made sick by the use of ice water, not
.only because of the germs which the
{ ice \contains; but because of the gastric
debility induced’ by the large quanti-
ties of cold water. The gastric jujce
destroys germs; but when the stom-
ach is deluged with ice water, the
gastric glands ceaseto secrete hydro- |,
shloric acid, to the presence of which
dhe-gastric:julcs: owes. its: nuldw

‘| neonerties.—Good Hulth.

.

LARGEST BOTTLE BLOWN.

Ome in New Yerk City That Holds
Sixty-Five Gallens, Five
Feet High.

Th2 largest blown glass bottle in the
United States, or in the world, 8o far as
the makers know, is on exhibition in a
window in Barclay street, just above
Greenwich. It holds 65 gallons and is
shaped something like a baby’s nursing
bottle—narrow at the bottom, bulging
at the middle, with a small neck and

‘mouth.  The bottle is a trifie less than

five feet high, and is about four feet in
‘circumference at its widest part, reports
the New York Times.

The man who blew it at the factory
in Néw Jersey is just about as tall as the
bottle. If he could manage to squeeze
through its neck, he counld sleep very
comfortably inside of it. If the surface
area of the glass blown into the bot-
tle were spun silk, it would make »
gown for & modentely large sized wom-
an.  ‘Although blowing.by guesswork,
tempered with long experience, the man
exceeded by only half an ounce his in-
structions as to the size of the bottle—
656 gallons.

The firm read in a western newspa-
per of a “hitherto unaccomplished feat,”
as alleged, of a blown bottle holding 40
gallons. The Barclay street makers
sent one of that size to the Philadelphia
Centennial, more than 25 years ago.

.Just to show that it was still in thering,

this 65-galion bottle was made. The
manager says that he could blow a hun-
dred-gallon bottle if he had a place to
put it in his window.

Pinned to a card at the base of the

big bottle is the smallest bottle in the
world, its appropriate runnning mate. It
hoids just four drops; and must be filled
with a hypodermic-syringe. It is so
small that it has to be fastened against
a Jjet-black background in order that
persons looking In at the window car
see it. More time was required to make
the four-drop bottle than the 65-gallon
one.
" The substitution of machinery for
human labor in glass bottle factories s
not making much headway. For the
finer grades of work machinery is no
good at all. Skilled mechanics are at
work improving it all the time, and
they promise to succeed some day, just
as they did with the typesetting ma-
chines. Meanwhile the efficient glass-
blower hag the call. There is a great
deal of boy labor in the factories, which
are scattered throughout New  York,
New. Jersey, Pennsylvania, Illinois,
Ohio  and Indiana. Each blower re-
quires from two to three boys to carry
bottles from the molder tp the anneal-
ing oven. In some factories the blow-
ers are teqnlred to furnish their own
boys.

.. Peeople Eat l.ou lnul.
“Well, how’s business?’ asked a re-
porter of a wholesale flour agent. “You
would be surprised,” he replied, “to
‘knew: thn in ‘this’ time of general pros-

you s'pose  my. gean’daughter  Ssll perity -we are selling less flour than in'
dat 'lll'.ﬂ ‘dishes for ‘dose folks tole hard times. From 1893 to 1895 I sold
me? She say dat iU's a truf fact, dat ‘;::: ﬂ°“l: 3:"‘ "‘; before l(;; "‘:"’t

’ { ness ) ¢ 'ln‘ n many €8, bu
she's spen: ‘dose iwo beaut’ful yOumg | .. country,

too prosperous for the
flour men snd: tu bakers. is it?
‘Simply becausé the pcople hlve money
enough to buy other, Qﬁln
When the conatry -is hlrd
along on bread us.the .t.”le ‘the Q.a-
ble. Now they use the fancy cereals,
breakfast too!l cn.n usq more meat and
vegetablis; gnd emqﬁ their
diet, wN&. of, gotlrn. the de-
mand for bread.”—Washington Star

zv-! ,’* L

T""".‘, AMe. Lol
m;é o villager 1& better off than
‘the “average dweller: in ‘& town. - Jis

health is better, he is more content, he
is not afraid to work, he lltmﬁtomu,

scandals, he rears & big family, he has
a better time en ten dollars than the
city man hason twenty. but he ought,for
his own sake, to understand his advan-
tages, to spare the woods and the wa-
ters_and the birds, to better his'raads,
‘{0 let the sun shine in at'his windsws;
and not to take criticism #0 -oulr to

hm—tmln Enlo.

n‘leczt‘

Byrything Seems to Be tn Thetr Far
ver, But.They Dea’t Fiad
onllmw.-n.

Ooukhﬂn‘ tho number of ‘surplus.

women there are, it scems strange
*| thers are so jhat

{ to marry, but cannot get & wife, 1o mat- |

many men whomllym

ter howthey try. Mmunm'ho
have set their hearts.on particular girls,

: ‘bnt.lhl.muﬂldommontom
| with them, says'the Chicago Américan. _ |
Tlnlo-n. ‘however, won't marry |

other girls; Mhmmuvu tocer-
tain ‘girls, whom ‘thay:consider to be

i h:ch-tymm,muootm
| will do,

‘l'lucmmboullod verynlorb
tunate, and their case is almost: hope-

|less. But there is a type of man who

cannot get a wife, and he doesnotknow
why; he may be ina good poumon.

have a . fairly decent income, yet, do
as he likes, no girl will have him; no,

:'feven although he be good-looking.

‘Then there are the men who persist-
ently choose wrong girls; they take a
notion for this one, that one, and the

‘I aext one,

A trifiing incident may cause the no-
tion—a dress, a hat; a look, anything—

‘but they fall in love with the girl, and

madly chase after a shadow, without, of
course, any chance of capturing it.

These men fall in Jove with a “some-
thing,” not with a girl, and, thereton,
they are doomed to fallure.

Many men err in the propoul They
make a mess of it. They either adopt
too high and mighty a style, or too hum-
ble a one, and in the latter case a man
is apt to be looked at with suspicion, for
too humble a person is usually a per-
fect ‘nuisance to get along with, being
generally a hypocrite of the first water.

But the man who proposes in a hum-
ble way may not bea hypocrite. He may
be very sincere, but a girl won’t, as a
rule, have anything to do with the cring-
ing lover, s0 he fails, and falls again,
ltill he is elected a member of the Noble
and Ancient Order of Bachelors.

* _Naturally, the high and mighty pro-
poser has as little chance. No self-re-
specting girl will have him, and he does-
not see that he is standing in his own

light. He marvels at his rejections per-

haps, but it never strikes him that his
conceit is at the bottowm of it,.s0 he
also is elected to the above named or-
der. The man who iz anxious to marry
but cannot find a suitable wife is ever
to the fore. - This. woman is not good
enough; that one would not have him,
he thinks, and so on.

This sort of man is best unwed. He
is half fool, half hypocrite. Half fool,
because faint heart never won fair lady;
half hypocrite, because any honest, gen~
uine woman is good enough for a man.

Then there is the doubting man; he
is certain that matrimony would be good
for him, and he is sure that a man needs
& wife, but—he considers too much;.-he
‘wants to peep into the future in order | ra
to find out. if his matrimonia] journey | *
would be smooth.

He is, of course, no true man this; he | be

has not a trace of the sportsman in him.
‘Would not the pleasure of matrimony
be robbed of half its charm were there
not a few risks?

‘Would the prospect of a mrrled lite
be so delightful if we could see along
the whole road to a smooth and com-
fortable ending?

The doubter hesitates; at times he
feels that he must propose, get married
and settle down, but he shrinks, the
risks are too terrible; so he glides away
into nothingness, namely a bachelor’s
existence.

‘We all know 1119 man who wants too
much; his idea of a wife is not so much
& woman as an angel; he wants perfec-
tion in his wife, but he never gets it,
for there-is nothing perfect on earth,
not even one single woman.

These are a few types of men who
want to marry, but cannot, and,doubt-
less, you will be able to conjure up #
number of others.

CURED BY THE SHOCK.

Toper Tho-cbt He Had Brokea His
Leg While in His Cups
and Quit,

Jones, in spite of being a really kind-'
ly, honest fellow, with a loving wife, a
cozy home and a flourishing young fam-
4ly, was rapidly becoming a slave to
drink. Night after night he went home
in a’state which made his little wife
heartsick, until she, with a woman’s
ready wit, devised a scheme, and with
the aid of the family physiclan gave
Jones such a shock that he probably
never will drink again, says the New
York Press.

Like all other men, Jones usually lost
all recollection”of his actions after he
‘had reéached a certain period of intoxica-
tion. When, five or six weeks ago, heyr-
rived at his home in a fit state for the
experiment his wife had him put to bed,
As he lay there, dead to the world, the
doctor put his right leg into a casing of
plaster of paris and splints, taking care |
to bind them so tightly that when Jones
recovered consciousness all sense of
feeling would bave left the limb. .

Jt was a pathetic scene, mixed with
grlm humor, when Jonesawoke the next
day and was told that in trying to find
the keyhole he had fallen down the area
and broken his leg. His remorsé was
augmented by the pressure on his leg,
which the doctor took pains to keep alive

at each successive dreulns. .and by the |
time Jones had been in bed a month all |

desjre for stimulants had left him.
It is not likely he will drink to excess
again, but if he reads this story of his

' te’s new cere for the alcoholi
God-fepring man, he'is notmixed up in- loving wife’'s cere for the alcoholic

habit he will surely drop thatlimp which
‘he now affects during his daily walk
down Broadway.

Too Smart.

“It is kind of you, lll‘, to ‘lvo me |

your seat.”

#Oh, do not mention it. 1 merely
wished to disprove the assertion that
men are polite only to pretty girls.”—

N. Y. Herzald,
L

T2é Dear Little Lambd Was Atvald
 HMer Pather’might e ric

% with the Geats.
T R R B A NI SN ey

m urln M‘l “hc.;x’ &L’ of tho,-

d of weepi uu}fom her room. He

”‘a_?c‘m weat as convoler, relates Breo

e. : ¢

“Why are you

“Alaugt th, M“
a
b, yow are a sweet little
Lol o g T SR
o Heaven. ith

lnd. lhnmnendumh Iy pacified.
The pext night the same ormance was
, and again her mother inquired the

reason,
“l&’ the goats!

*“Didn’t I tell you,:dear; that you werea
little lamb?”

“Oh,” she sobbed,
nyulf but I'm *fraid you may be a goat!

A Bey's -V
Oroumda Tenn.,Sept. 14.
the un-ynr-old son Eﬁgnu

place, is a b and one wha i
well Tiked byrm wl?oin ° s

For some years Orbra bu auﬁmd a
deal with a form of Kldney Trouble w h
was nooying, h made him mis-
erable 31 the time. He lnd 10 get up three
ax; fonr times every night, almost all his

"n e S
, I'm so afraid I'm

hln

His father heard ofa remedy called Dodd’s’
t some for the Jit-
t that he is now com- , .

Kidney' Pills, and
tle fellow with the

etely cured of the old trouble He says:

“Dodd’s Kidney Pille soon gave me
ullef and now I can nleep -ll night without

ng to get IB)

Dodd s Kidney

here are many clnldren suffering 'from
Kidney and 'Urinary troubles. These
orders should be yroin'ptly corrected.. Dodd’s
Kidney Pills is a safe and sure remedy for
all such derangements.

Master Orbra Young %nered his tm
bles and made a well boy of himself by using
Dodd’s Kidne
the same by the same mea

Parents should see to it thatlhenr children
are given a fair chance in life, and there is
nothing that can undermine the health of
a growing child as much as Kidaey and Uri-
pary derangemients. : AL}

An lee Cream ldyl.

Gentle reader, didst thou ever order one -
plate of ice cream with twospoons? Honest, ;

now, inthedearold dayswheny on were young
and there was only one girl in all the world,
and she had a round face like the full moon
and as full of freckles as the skin of a brook
trout? you, now? Come, own up! It
was down in the little lce cream shop, tho
only one in the vxlhf nd you were T
fully angry when the lady: who waited on
you aml‘ed as yeu thought. You would
ave beén ‘hd to get along with one spoon
and take turne in chng ut you were too
bashful for that. St l, you used to share
licks wheu you thouﬁ t the smiling lady,
was not looking, and love went with them
and the ice cream was twice as sweet and
flavorsome. What! You never did? You
really never did? Well, then, son, you have

never known what Heaven on earth is. Your
News,

education has been neglected —N. Y.

$1.00 Big 500-Pound Steel Range 0.0:.

If you can use the best big 500-pound | mu
range made in the world, and are willin
have it placed in your own home on ree
months’ free trial, just cut this notice ont
and send to Sears, Roebuck & Co., Chica

'Ci:d you wilP receive free by return. m

v.{ picture of the ateel range and man
other cookin a'lnd he.tmg atoves, you
lllo recsive rful $1.00 cteel

fe offer, an offer thnt places the best
or heating stove in the home of

nny family, an offer that no family in the
land, no matter what thurclrcum-tancumny !
, or how small their income, need be with-

out the best cooking or heating stove made.

Sounded That Way.

We know that Richard Wa
philosopher -and musician.

waried genius must also have had humor.

Jugend records one wnmemn of the great

er.
o our son conducts with his baton in his
left hand,” nld a fnend.to Tn

“Yes,” hie sad ly answered b bearit.”

~—Youth’s Companion. }

Radiseon on the Chippewa.
A new town in Bawyer county, Wis., on

tho Omaba Road. Located on both the

Chippewa and Couderay rivers, in center
of & most fertile and ‘Hromidn‘ bardwood
district. Good muscailonge, bass and plko
fishing in both rivers. - Exceptional o
tunities for landseekers. 1f looking or.
new location don't fail to see thh now
country. For map and full
write to Postmaster, Radisson. v¥cho ’
Wis., or to T. W. Teasdale, General
cersznt C.8t. P. M, & O. R'y. St. Paul.

Very le-g of Her,

Edna—Mr. Case just comphmented me.
He raid I reminded him of a swan.

May—Really. He told me once that swans
alwaye died after they sang and he knew
many ple who ought to do the same thing.
~—Chelsea Gazette.

Mrs. Patty—‘“Doyoureally think Dr. Duck-
man i3 a skilled: h)uclnn‘ > Mrse. Giblin
(the patient)—*I don’t know 20 much about

But he has such & quieting \"ly with
hlm When I gaid I hoped I shouldn’t be
buried alive, he said he’d look out for that.

Wasn’t that thoughtful of him.”’—Boston

Transeript.

No matter how mnch some men hate bill
collectors they are- invited again.—
Chicago Daily News.

I am sure Piso’s Cure for Cons tion
saved my life three years ago.—Mrs. Thos.
Robbuu, Norwich. N. Y:, Feb. 17,1800.

Before acceptin the inevitabl houl
be certain of p:to fdenmy —Pucke e shovd

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggistsrefund money if itfailstocure, 25¢

They who turn thexr'buh on the false
face tho true ~Ram's H

eing is as easy as washing when Put-
nl:‘y Fadeless D):;’nre used. 3

“The raw recruit is apt to be roasted
he derill eergeant —Pu& by

_ While there is love th:n ®-hope.—Ram’s
Hon. : ) RO ( RS E 8 POTRN i gy}

I'm afraid about tllo'

“I’'m not ‘crying Abont >

bqug. %
oung, of thia -

11 always praise

dis--

Pills, and any one may do..

er wu poet, '

of such .
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