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SAND MAN'S TOWN. , 

; Come cuddle your head on my breast, Ut-
: tie boy, 

> And cover your drowsy eyes, - >--1 
And we'll away from the land of day 

To the dreamland in the skies. V. 
By the Shut-Eye route we will go, little 

boy, 
As the purpling: sun sinks down 

And flashes its beams in golden streams 
And silvery shafts, to the land of dreams. 

That borders the Sand Man's town. 

' With your dear hands folded In mine, 
little boy, 

We will travel to that land fair, 
Where the rose-bloom smiles in the leafy 

aisles •, ; > 
And the bird song fills the air., . 

The sleepship waits at the port, little 
boy, 

With its snowy pinions a-gleajn, 
And its prow points straight for the 

golden gate. 
: 80 let's go aboard or we may be late 

For the wonderful land of dream. 

Then, away o'er rosy sea, little boy ! 

By the light of the old north star. 
While the sunset dies in the golden skies. 

We'll sail for that land afar. 
O, list to the gentle plash, little boy. 

Of the waves against the strand, 
\ As they softly ride o'er .the crimson tide, 

While peacefully oyer their crest we glide 
Toward the beautiful slumber land! 

> The silvery moon hangs low, little boy. 
When the harbor bar is passed, 

. To the Joyous strain of a sweet refrain, 
' ' And we anchor in port at last. 

Then the sand man leads Us ashore, lit
tle boy. 

To his beautiful castle there, 
In a shady dell, where hia minions dwell. 
And over the land weave a magic spell 

Of enchantment everywhere. 

Then, out for a trip we will go, little boy. 
Through this wonderful land of dream, 

, And, side by side, we will take a ride 
>'• Down a roadway of chocolate cream. 

•: There are bonbon trees everywhere, lit
tle boy, 

And an ice cream soda lake, 
While the walks are made and the high

ways laid 
With cinnamon drops of a crimson shade. 

And curbings of layer cake. 

: When the first faint .flush tints the sky, 
little boy. 

And crimsons the peaceful bay, 
The ship's bell rings and the sand man 

sings: 
"All aboard for the land of day!" 

. Then, out with the flowing tide, little 
boy, 

And over the spray and foam, 
While the pale stars gleam and the moon 

rays beam 
With a slivery light on the rippling 

stream, 
Till the harbor bells rings "Home!" 

—N. Y. Tribune. 

THE SOLVING OF I 
A PROBLEM. 

By Belle Manlates. 

HE HAD been 011 the very verge 
of telling Claudia of his love 

when it so transpired that he found 
they were barely on speaking terms. 
The trouble Aad been of her seeking, 
for really Carter Heath's only fault 
had been that he wouldn't get angry, 
but had let amusement display itself 
about the corners of his eyes. 
' Claudia felt that her dignity could 

1 only be maintained by entirely ignor
ing his existence. After an interval of 

: three weeks, during which time all his 
' efforts towards, effecting a reconcilia

tion had proven unavailing, he finally 
realized thfct the affair was serious and 
that Claudia did not care for him as 
much as he had ventured to hope. < 

One evening he betook himself in 
evening dress and misery to the opera, 
for the sole purpose of gazing at her 
from afar. His searching glance 
failed to locate her, but presently he 
6aw her fatlter and mother enter one 
of the boxes and immediately he made 
his way thither. 

"Will not Claudia be here to-night?" 
he asked of Mrs. Lawrence after a few 
moments' conversation. 

"Claudia is acting the part of a Sis
ter of Mercy to-night," was the re-

: sponse. "Tom was in the depths of 
: despair over to-morrow's arithmetic 
1 lesson and Claudia volunteered to stay 
'• at home and wrestle with the refrac-
, tory problems for him. I Heft them 

• in the library—Tom full of hope and 
gratitude, Claudia full of perplexity and 

: figures." 
Immediately Garter made his adieu 

, and hastened to the Lawrence resi
dence. He had been an informal caller 
there* for so long that the maid upon 

1 his request willingly ushered him un-
: announced'into the librarf. 

Two flashed, ..perturbed!' faces were 
. raised from slate and book" as he en-
•  t e r e d .  °  -  ' • * ; ' :  

"Good evening, Claudia," he said, 
and his tone showed none of the levity 
at which she had taken exception. 

"Halloa, Tom! . I heard you andyfeur 
sister were reVelling in mathematics, 

• and I thought you might need rein
forcements." • . , \ 

"You think me not capable of work
ing problems, then 7" asked Claudia, 
in distant tones. . < ' 

"Some problems," he replied, grave
ly. "Now, take a sum in addition, say, 

. or any kind where you wanted to get 
even, you would be successful." 

Tom was very' shrewd;—outside of 
mathematics—and he had divined the 

< situation. His gratitude to his sister 
was all that preventetl an audible 

\ snicker; but fce~ cohtenWhlmsel^y* 
bestowing an appreciative wliik upon 
the newconier.' • • \' *• 

"Can you work problems, Mr. 
Heath?" . , 

"Some problems, Tom. There is one 
I have been trying to solve -for some 

' time, btit ^ aUi't get an answer." 
"Well, maybe I can help yov Let's 

do mine first" 
Cartwr Joined them at the table. 

"Which were the onee yon were 
working?" he asked. 

"I have the first ten for my lesson. 
Claudia has done number one and 
number two. Three is slicking ub, 
though," and he handed him the book 
and slate. 

Carter was soon filling the slate with 
figures. 

"You'll hardly need me now, Tom," 
said Claudia stiffly, rising from her 
chair. 

"Oh, wait!" cried Tom in alarm. 
"Yes, please," pleaded Carter. "I 

shall need your help, I am sure. Is 
this the answer, Tom?" and he read off 
his last total. 

"That's it!" cried Tom, consulting 
the answer book, and then turning to 
look over Heath's shoulder. 

"But that isn't the way to do it!" 
he cried in dismay. 

"What difference does it make how 
I do it, so I get the answer?" asked 
Heath in surprise. 

"You'd find out if you went to school. 
We have to do them according to 
rule." 

"I don't like doing things according 
to rule. But show Die your system." 

"You -explain to him, Claudia," 
begged her brother. 

So Claudia loftily showed him' the 
workings of the preceding problem, 
and in a moment his Comprehensive 
mind had grasped the proposition, and 
No. 3 was solved according to methods 
prescribed. 

"You're all right!" admired Tom. 
"Say, do you know how to find $he 
greatest common divisor?" • •, ' 

"Oh, Tom! I know how to find every
thing but the one thing I want most." 

"I think that I can do No. 4 now 
that I see my mistake in No. 3," said 
Claudia, becoming interested in a 
matehmatical way. 

"All right," said Carter cheerfully. 
"You try it and I'll see what I can do 
with No. 5," and he went speedily to 
work, anxious to finish the ten exam
ples so "little brother" could depart. In 
peace. 

"I guess," said Tom, "I'll be copying 
them as fast as you two work them. 
We have to,take them in to the class 
worked out on paper." 

A moment later he exclaimed: 
"I've spoiled my last sheet of paper. 

Say, Claudia, can't I have some of that 
paper you make your sketches on?" 

"Certainly; I will go an get it for 
you," she replied. 

"No," he objected, Jumping to his 
feet "I'll go. Where Is it!" 

"In my / room—In my desk-top 
drawer." i 

When he had left the room Heath 
laid down the slate and pencil. 1 

"Claudia!" he said in low, intense 
voice. 

Claudia's eyes remained glued to the 
arithmetic, and she made no outward 
sign of having heard him speak. 

"Claudia," he Baid again, "let me 
tell you my problem that I, nor Tom. 
nor any one but you can solve. I love 
you. How can I incline your heart to 
me?" 

At this critical moment Claudia's 
aunt, a gentle maiden lady, entered, 
bearing a little server on which were 
two cups of ice. 

"TYhy, good evening, Mr. Heath," 
she said, as he rose and took the bur
den from her. "I didn't know that yon 
were here. I thought these scholars 
needed a little conation/' 

"Hooray!" shouted Tom, entering 
with a quantity of paper in his hand. 
"Is it . recess time?" 

The maiden aunt went to 'prepare 
another cup of Ice for Heath. 

"It's pineapple," exclaimed" Tom, 
sipping his. "We served ices the last 
time you #rere here* Don't think we 
live on ice, Mr.; Heath!" 

"Claudia does," murmured Carter in
sinuatingly. v • 

Tom stopped short In his shout of 
glee and said stoutly: "Claudia's a 
brick.'' 

Claudia put her arm about the boy 
and direw him to her. .. A ;i y f i ; 
• "Bo are you, Tom." 

Carter welcomed the entrance of a 
servant with his ice'and some cakes, 
the maiden aunt haying gone, to her 
room for the night. 

When they had partaken of the ices, 
Tom announced that school was a^ain 
called. Carter and Claudia resumed 
their figuring- Tom, in picking up the 
sheets of paper he had laid aside, 
dropped them on the floor. Too lazy 
to get out of his big armchair,, he 
leaned over the arm, and by much 
stretching and reaching succeeded itt 
recovering them, one at a time. ^He 
had secured in this way perhaps half 
si dozen sheets when" he assumed; an 
upright position and gazed absorbedly 
at one of the sheets. 
. "I say, Mr. Heath! Who does this 

look like?; <lkqdw,batl am'ithi'nk," 
hesaljfl, innocently, thrusting the pa-
pe* towards Carter. 5 V '4 
' ^hen Heath's eyes fell upon the 
sheet of paper his heart leaped with a 
sudden wHd joy. Claudia had ^de
cided talent for catching likenesses 
andrshe had made a sketch ,of himself 
that* not only greatly resembled him, 
but ishe had, as he saw at the first 
glance,'idealized.him.: It was no dftre-
less, offhand sketch, 'but one on which 
much care and thought had beenex-
W V A r t -  .  r , w  |  :  

She looked in quick' aferm at the 
sketch and then grew pale. ' 

"I—I did that long ago!" she said, 
trying to> speak Rightly; And He*th, 
filled jWith joy .unspeakably forebore to. 
say:- "Yes, as lring ago as yesterday*" 
for the date was In the left-hand cor
ner. " • • - . ,... 
y.« At tips, jnqment. a, seirant .entered 
and anhonncetfthit Mr. Newi>j)rough; 
a neighbor; -was iii£ the receptioSi r«pm 
arid ^wantedtp' fed* Bfr. LawrfhceJ 
. **jpapa 1* at ' the. opera,"' replied 
Claudia. ^ "I will see Mr. Newborough 
and. explain. . Pray excuse me" (to 
Heath), she' said,''and gladly left "the 
room. 

"Well, hurry up and do the ex-
amoles." commanded Tom. 

Carter groaned as he commenced ob 
the sixth problem. \^lth his heart full 
of love and longing and new-born 
hope, it was maddening to work at 
these dull sums. With feverish haste 
he finished numbers six and seven. 

"How long will that neighbor stay?" 
he then demanded. 

"Old Newborough. is a stayer and 
such a bore. You'll have time to 00 
them all." ' 

He worked No. 8 and then rebelled. 
"See here, Tom, won't you help a 

man ont?"-
"Sure! Haven't I been helping 

flrou?" 
"Yes, but if you have any pity In 

your soul take this note to your sister 
and pretend it's one of -your prob
lems." 

"Shall I ask her for the answer?" 
laughed Tom as he complied with the 
request. 1 

"Good evening, Mr. Newborough. 
Claudia, just look at this example a.id 
see if it's O. K.," and he handed ber 
a folded slip of paper. She opened it 
and read: 

"Dear Claudia: There are two more 
problems to be worked, ana I don't 
know how. i. Couldn't Newborough 
come out and do them while I take his 
place with you? It was all my fault, 
Claudia. Aren't you going to forgive 
me—and love me? C. 

"P. S.—Tom is sleepy. Hurry up and 
solve the problem how to get rid of 
Newborough." 

"Yes," she said, retaining the note. 
"It's right, but I'll keep it and copy it 
for you." 

"How did she look, Tom?" Carter 
asked, eagerly, when the Doy rejoined 
him.' 

"She blushed and smiled/' 
So Carter added to his sum of hope 

and talked football with Tom. 
Very soon they heard the caller de

part and Claudia returned to the li
brary. 

"Tom," she said, shamelessly, "don't 
you want to go to bed? I'll do the re
gaining two sums for you in the morn
ing." 
' Tom obligingly consented to this ar

rangement and left the room. 
Then Carter expounded at length 

his problem and received a correct an
swer. There/ followed a series of re
views—the quarrel, his feelings before 
and after, his hopes and fears had to' 
be expatiated upon and she had similar 
confidences to relate. They had just 
adjusted matters up to the present mo
ment when Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence 
returned fronr the opera. There was 
then a little, general, polite conversa
tion, and again Claudia and Carter 
were left alone to solve the problem 
of the future. ' 

She was just deciding upon the num
ber of bridesmaids they would nave 
when a violent cough of warning was 
heard outside the door and Tom dis
creetly and slowly entered in deml-
t o i l e t  : v ; .  • • • •  

"When papa' and mamma came 
homq," he said, "and when I saw how 
late it was, I thought maybe Mr. Heath 
would rather work them now, and then 
you wouldn't have it on your mind all 
night that you had to get up early. 
Besides, I fear you may forget them in 
the morning." 

"Oh, Tom!" remonstrated Claudia, 
while Carter exclaimed: -

"Of course, Toip. I shall always 
feel grateful to arithmetic after this. 
Now, here goes No. 9!" ' 

"And I will be working No. 10," said 
Claudia, magnanimously. 

"I will pick up Claudia's paper," 
Bald Tom. "Where's the sketch ?'• 

"I have It, Tom," said Carter, em
phatically. "And I am going to keep 
It" 

"You should label it," laughed Clau
dia, "A Study in Arithmetic."—N. O. 
Times-Democrat. 

POOR KIND OF RELIGION. 

Wouldn't Do tor Black Haa la 
a Region Where 'Possums ' 

' Were to Be Had. 

Rev. V. G. Carroll, a prominent 
southern clergyman, according to the 
Mobile Register, tells the following 
story: "We were'driving out one Sun
day, from Decatur, when we came upon 
a negro with a club in his hand and & 
freshly killed 'possum on his shoulder. 
We stopped'to examine his prize and 
the . colonel said: 

"'My friend, do you know it Is Sun
day?' 

'"Sartin, boss.' .' ri'?<• ; •' 
"'Are you a religious man?' 
" 'I are. I'se jist on my way home 

from church.' 
"'"And what sort of religion have 

you got that permits you to go huntin' 
on Sunday?* 

"'Religion? Religion?' queried the 
man, as he held the 'possum up with 
one hand and scratched his head with 
the other. 'Does yqn,-,'spect, any black 
man In Alabama, is gwihe to tie. him
self lip to any religion dat "lows a 
'possum to walk right across thei road 
ahead of him an' git away freer No, 
sah! A religion which won't bend a 
little when a fat 'possum heads you off 
couldn't be 'stablished round yere by 
all the preachers in the universe.'" 

What He Charged For. 
A world-famed artist, in the witness 

box one day, was asked the price he 
had obtaifced'for acertaln felctttre. ^ 

"One thousand guineas," said he. c 
> "How long did it take yon to painf' 

it ?V f: 
"About a day and * half." y *•< 
"And do you mean to tell the qour£ 

sir, that you have the, audacity t$ 
charge one thdutend guineas for the 
work of a day and a half?" ' ,r? ;< 

"No, sir; I charge it for the knowl* 
edge of a lifetime."—Cassell's Joui 

. . .  '  ' ! . )  
Veranda Confidence. 

Grace—Did you marry the man of; 
your choice? ] 

Gertrude-*-No; I was over 30, so I 
married the man who chose me,—In
dianapolis Journal, 

friANTt JOURNAL. 

'1 AT THE ST. LOUIS FAIR. 1  ' r >  

INSECTS LURED BY LIGHT. 
Numerous Species of Bugs Afford 

!?, Good feasts fpr Nocturnal . 
-j /j ' Animals. 

Interesting results have followed the 
Introduction of . the electric light in the 
streets of Port of Spain, Trinidad. The 
largely populated, insect world of that 
region had never before seen such bril
liant illumination as the arc lights of
fered, and they have shown great curi
osity, says the New York Sun. 

Every morning, the ground under the 
lamps is found to be strewn with thou
sands of dead insects of maify varieties. 
It Is Impossible to walk without treading 
on them. 

If the supply of insects were not inex
haustible, some of the varieties would 
certainly be doomed to extinction. In 
fact, one kind is evidently less numerous 
now than before the electric lights were 
installed. 

This Is a kind of giant waterbhg, of 
which such incredible numbers were de
stroyed that the bug has come to be gen
erally known as the electric beetle. The 
lamps are no longer visited by the 
crowds of these bugs that at first came 
to inquire into the meaning of the 
strange brilliance^ Either the species 
has been' greatly depleted through the 
destruction of many thousands of Its 
members, or else some kind of instinct 
has told them that arc lampB are danger
ous things to meddle with. 

The owls in their wisdom'have learned 
to profit by-the fascination which the 
arc lamp has for insects. As the illum
ination is turned on at nightfall the owls 
may be seen wending their way to the 
neighborhood of the lamps, for,they have 
discovered that thei" prey Is more 
abundant there than anywhere else. 

The feast is spread before them and all 
they have to do is to dash out from the 
trees and capture a moth or a beetle 
that is winging its way to the dazzling 
goal. Then the owls return to their 
perches and wait for the next comer. 

The bats also have learned to make 
use of the lights in this unsportsman
like manner, for catching moths and 
other insects. 

Not a few explorers in tropical regions 
have complained that It is impossible 
to have a light'in camp during the night 
without incurring unpleasant visitations 
from myriads of Insects. One of them 
recently wrote that he was often forced 
to dine in the dark, as an attempt to use 
a light attracted swarms of flies which 
got into his eyes and dropped into his 
food. 

The naturalist, Eugege Andre, in his 
recent description of journeys In the Ori
noco basin, found that he cquld carry 
on his work of collecting insects at night 
by the use of lights. One evening an as
sistant took a number . of flashlight 
photographs by using the magnesium 
light. 

An invasion of the camp by moths and 
other insects at once occurred, and An
dre secured more tbin 100 specimens. 
On the following morning he found the 
singed and mutilated remains of many 
others that had perished miserably, 
lured by the Strange spell which abright 
light casts upon them. { 

WOMEN MAKE PAPER MONEY. 
Even the Guides at the Bureau of Bn-

f graving and Printing ' 
* ' Are Girls. 

The government and the banks, and 
even the post offices, would be In a hole 
for a time if all the women in the bureau 
of engraving and printing should drop 
dead all ait once. That shop would have 
to close up pretty quick. Why, you can't 
even goover there and look around with-
out a woman to show you. All the guides 
to the Bureau for the benefit of tourists 
and other Ignorant people—which 'In
cludes all Washington people,' for Wash
ington people are the most Ignorant peo
ple on earth about Washington institu
tions—all the guides, and there are seven 
of them, are women, young women and 
pretty women at that says the Washing
ton Post 

And how the people do visit there! 
Three thousand a week, said a guide; 
That's 600 a day. And that's one a min
ute for every working hour of the day. 
Pretty constant stream of callers that 

Not so many years ago three decrepit 
old men were the guides. Now the seven 
are women, which is significant, and one 
that typifies the work done in the bureau, 
for here, of the 3,000 employes, more 
than half are of the feminine persuasion. 

These'young and good looking guides 
will explain how American money is 
printed on the back, then put In cold 
storage, where it goes through a drying 
process; then sorted and the imperfect 
sheets thrown out; then printed on Che 
face, and then perforated and put up> 
in packages to be Eent to the treasury 
for the government oeal. 

They generally tdl how useless it 
would be for any ane to try to rob the 
wagon containing this money. In the 
first place, because six guards always ac
company it; and, in the second place, 
because the money at this stage of its 
manufacture wouldn't be any good, any
way. 

"It is seven days after a bill Is printed 
on its back before it is printed on the 
face," said the visitor's guide. "It takes 
30 days to make a silver dollar bill, and 
40 to make a gold one. The gold one is 
printed three times, twice on one side, 
because it has to have the word 'gold' 
and a little Bplotch of gold on this side 
before the face can be printed." 

Then she led the^visitor to the framed 
dollar bill fastened11 to one of the walls In 
the hall, and showed these bills, calling 
special attention to the gold certificate, 
and then led the way back to the front 
door and said adieu. It was all over In 
ten minutes. 

ENJOYED BY THE SERVANTS 

Newly-Rich Mistress Gets Left onEn-
( tertalnment Intended 

for Guests. V ' C 

EDUCATION AND ROMANCE. 

Records Show That Sentfrnental At
tachments Are Rudely 

* Shattered. 

That coeducation discourages matri
mony is the solemn conviction of the 
president'of a'Boston coeducational in
stitution, and the theory is not withouf 

the support of logic and t&e evidence 
of experience, states the Chicago 
Chronicle. 

The sentimental attachments ofyouth 
are found largely on Idealization of 
character, which * mingling of the 
sexes tends to destroy. While' some 
philosophers argue that all sentiment is 
the result of contiguity, it is also .tru.e; 
that contiguity often result? in the. de
gree of familiarity that breeds con
tempt. 

The maiden who is devoted to study 
hSs'Httte ttoe fo? lotemakfiaf, ahdiVbeN 
sides the knowledge of men and affairs 
she acquires in a coQegtf Cotivs4 jdlapels 
many illusions conceraing tne' malcu-
llne sex and enables her to, penetrate 
th% thin *e|l *|>f rpman|e and dtoMiiii 
thelsterh mallties that lie behind «lt* £*» 

It is recorded that a well known 
helreis was once cured of an lhfatua-
tlejn fto a celebrity who approxlihated 
Apollo on seeing* hiih dine heayily uikjii 
otfrned';<beef tan caltykge. ' Doubtless 
many a college romanc? has been de
stroyed by incidents at a trivia! char
acter which revealed the object of af
fection as a person with the anpetlte 
and desires of a,n ordinary, human be
ing. < y } 

Although'much might be said tq sup
port the' lOTned . and ; solemn college 
president on'this' subject,' his conten-
Uon is extremely weak in nne«particu-
lar: A large majority of college girls 
continue to fall in love and to marry. 

An English woman socially In
trenched behind great and new riches 
once engaged a well-known entertain
er to give an entertainment at her 
country house. She left instructions 
that when the entertainer arrived he 
was to dine with the servants. TJio 
butler, who knew better, apologized, 
but the entertainer was not a man 
easily disconcerted. He dined well 
and after . dinner arose and'adressed 
the assembled company in the serv
ants' hall, relates the Chicago chroni
cle. 

"Well, now, my good friends," said 
he, "if we are.all finished and if you 
are all agreeable, I shall be pleased to 
present to yon my little show." 

The servants cheered. The piano 
was dispensed with and he amused 
them for half an hour without It 

At ten o'clock a message was sent 
to him. '"Would.Mr. —— kindly come 
up into the drawing room?" He went 
The company in the drawing room 
were waiting, seated. 

"We are quite' ready, Mr. -r—-," re
marked the hostess. * 
• "Readjr for what?" he inquired, 
pleasantly. ^ 

"For your entertainment." • ' ' : 
"But I've given it already," he exr-

plainedr "and my engagement waa f or 
one performance only." ^ 

, . ^BHtasen-it! H?here? WhenIf'' 
• • "An hwirago—downstairs." - *1 " I 

"But this is nonsense!" she jex-
'dalipeC|p 
I "it seereed to me somewhat « 
ordinary," he assented, "but it 
been my privilege to dine with |ho 
coinpany that l ^m wked to entertiin 
I took ltf you halt iarranged a little 
treat-for servants." ; < 

v, 
Ari&fca'a Blvahy of Bon^e.^' -• 

America Is becoming a keener rival 
of Europe evdry year.. When :th» 
Panama, canal is opened the field7 of 
b^t|le;, vdil $9jin South An-erica And 
eastern Asia. There the interests of 
Germany and Great Britain are seri
ously threatened, in an equal degree, 
and^both countries will: therefore be 
dependent upon one another in future 
possibilities.—Berlin National Zeituft 

atm 
Bar City, HI, Augnst S (Spcdal)^-lEr. 

K. F. Henley, of thii city, adds his cvidsaee 
to that published almost daily that a mum\, 
care for Rheumatism is now before the 
American people, and thst that cure is 
Dodd's Kiancy Pills. Mr. Henley had acote 
Rheumatism. He has used Dodd's Kidney, 
Pills. He say* of the result: ' 

"After suffering for sixteen years with 
Rheumatism and using numerous medicines1 

for Rheumatism ana more medicines pro
te ribed by doctors, I at last tried Dodd's 
Kidney Pills with the mult that I got' 
more benefit from them than all the others 
put together. 

"Dodd's Kidney Pills were the only thing 
to give me relief, and I recommend tnem to 
all suffering from Acute Rheumatism." 

Rheumatism is caused by Uric Acid in the 
blood. Healthy kidneys take all the Uric 
Add out of the blood. Dodd's Kidney Pills 
make healthy kidneys. 

Where the Mask Comes In. 
Patience—He married a woman with 

money. I believe. 
Patrice—Yes, she's got all kinds of 

money. 
"Homely, I suppose?" 
"Frightfully! But he doesn't mind it. 

You see, they spend , most of their time in 
their automobile, and she wears a mask." 
—Yonkers Statesman. 1 x . . 

"Yes," said the teacher, "you must al
ways remember that all liars will have their 
portion in the lake that burneth with fire 
and brimstone." The little scholar looked 
thoughtful. Suddenly he exclaimed; "That 
settles paw's hash: he goes fishin' twice a 
week!"—Atlanta Constitution. , r. 

The woman a man may occasionally be 
brought to acknowledge as his mental equal 
always sympathises .with his love for base
ball, ana doesn't inquire how much he 
lost in poker.—Philadelphia Ledger. 

"Why don't my flowers grow taller?" 
•sked the young wife. "Well, ma'am," ex
plained the florist, "the beds are pretty hard( 
and mebby they don't sleep well."—Clevo« 
land Leader.  ̂

One of the war correspondents informs u* 
that the Russians always go into battle "sing
ing a merry tune." 1 he Japs; it appears, do 
their singing after the battle.—Washington 
Post. 

Men feel sorry for« woman who hss to 
support herself; they feel sure she would 
be much happier doing housework without 
salary for a husband.—N. Y. Press. 

To ask personal questions in society is 
imbecile; to answer them-, criminal.—Every
body's Magazine. 

To be a successful wife, to 
retain the love and admiration 
of her husband should be a 
woman's constant study. If 
she would be all that she may, 
she must guard well against the 
signs of ill health. Mrs. Brown 
tells her stoiy for the benefit of 
all wives and mothers. 
1" Dear Mbs. Pinkham :—Iijrdia E. 

Pinkhatn's Vegetable Compound 
will make every mother well, strong. 

pain 
noticed a statement of a woman 
troubled as I was; and the wonderful 
results she had had from your Vege
table Compound, and decided to try 
what it would do for me, and used it for 
three months. At the end of that 
time, I was a different woman, the 
neighbors remarked it, and my hus
band fell in love , with me all over 
again. It seemed like a new existence. 
I had been suffering with inflamma
tion and falling of the womb, but your 
medicine cured that, and built up my 
entire system,'till I was indeed like a 
new woman. — Sincerely yours, Mbs. 
Chas. F. Bbown, 31 Cedar Terrace, Hot 
Springs, Ark., Vice President Mothers 
Clab-—$6000 forfeit If original of about tittn 
pruning gtnuintntu cannot bo produced. 

RATES 
;v-, .• 

On August 8th and S3d. and 
September 13th and S7th. round trip 
tickets wiU be.ROld via M. K. & T. 

from St. Louis, Kansas City, 
Hannibal,' and other Missouri and 
Kansas points, to Indian Territory, 
Oklahoma add Central aad Eastern 
Texas, at 

$15.00 
The Southwest Is inviting. The 

crops • are good;, conditions . and 
prospects were never more favor* 
able. Indian Territory, Oklahoma 
aad Texas, are in need of people 
and oiler plenty of opportunities 
for Investments of capital aad labor. GO NOW! 

this Take advantage of 
tfonal. opportunity. 
J-ASk me about.rates sod par-
molars. I'll- gladly Send you some* 
thin* ,new .ln printed matter about 
the Southwest. 

George Morton 
. 9ta- rus.sadTU.Alt. 

ST.LOV1S.HO. 

FM _TH OEITS 
y«u Uowto make steadily S80S1IOIITHI.T 
afa&00eapital.andCoQtr*l your capital. Add. 

VnaSALaPf>LY CO., IndlanyoiU.UA 

A.N.K.—G 2034 

Beat Cougta Syrup. ID time. Sojdtod 


