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SICK HEADACHE
_ Positively cured by

CARTERS ,h "« Lml * p "l»-

I|MM They also relieve Die-
ITTir tress from Dyspepsia, In-

I |
digestion and Too Hearty

vj| I J* 12 Eating. A perfect rein*

U nil I O
*or Nau*

E9 rILLVt sea, Drowsiness, Hail
jg Taste inthe Month, Coat-

l v " ed Tonjjne, Pain in the

55HHHH I Si<le, TORPID LIVER.
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

PADTCDcI Genuine Must Bear
LAKItno Fac-Simile Signature

H REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

S^CAPMEI immediately cures
Headaches and

Indigestion
Trialboftlc JOc Aldrucstorei

REHEARSAL IN A CAR.

Professional Entertainer Was Almost
Too Successful.

I
"The other night, coming home in

the car," said the professional enter-
tainer, "I began to wonder if I could
bring tears to my own eyes as I do
to the eyes of the other people. I
tried. I thought of all the wrongs 1
had committed, and felt sor.y for peo-
ple I had wronged. I thought of ail
the mistakes I had made that other
people had profited by and pretty soon
the tears began to gather in my eyes
and roll down my cheeks.

"I forgot there were other people
(;he cajr who might notice me. Soon

a woman got up from across the car

and came to me.
" 1 see, sir,' said she, 'that you are

In some trouble. Can Ido anything to
help you?"

"

'Lord bless you, no, madam,' I told
tier, hastily wiping away my tears, 'I
am a professional entertainer and was

practicing on myself. That's all.'"

Sad Disappointment.
A verdant-looking old fellow recent-

ly entered the office of a down-town
\u25a0woman's exchange, and after a mo-

ment's hesitation inquired of the lady

In charge: "Is this here the Woman's
Exchange?"

"It is," replied the lady.
"Well," continued the countryman,

somewhat sheepishly, "I'd like to swap

off my old woman for 'most anybody

you happen to have on hand." ?Lip-
pincott's Magazine.

Flow of Artesian Well.
To calculate the rate of flow of an

artesian well a simple plan is to lower
a bottle of aniline fluid to a depth of
\u25a0ay 500 feet and then electrically ex-
plode a cap to burst the bottle. The
time required for the fluid to appear
at the surface gives an accurate gauge
as to the velocity of flow. It is claimed
that this method gives results as ac-
curate as a weir. The diameter of
the pipe being known, the rate of flow
readily follows.

Earned His Tip.
The porter in the barber shop had

Just finished polishing the funny man's
Bhoes when the latter said:

"John, I'm in a quandary and need
your advice. Will you please give me
your deductions concerning molecular
necrosis?"

But John didn't turn a hair, what-
ever that means.

"Yes, sah," he replied suavely. "It's
an infinitesimal affinity, sah."

Wanted an Excuse.
"What do you take when you're

eoming down with a cold?"
"Whisky."
"Wife object?"
"Certainly not. She doesn't want

me to be sick?"
"One more question."

"Well?"
"What's the easiest way to start a

cold." ?Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Years may come and years may go,

but the time will never arrive when a
man will sit up and patch his wife's
clothes after she is asleep in bed.

COULDN'T KEEP IT.

Kept It Hid from the Children.

* "We cannot keep Grape-Nuts food in
the house. It goes so fast I have to
bide it, because the children love it so.
It is just the food I have been looking
for ever so long; something that I do
not have to stop to prepare and still is
nourishing."

Grape-Nuts is the most scientifically
made food on the market. It is per-
fectly and completely cooked at the
factory and can be served at an in-
stant's notice, either with rich cold
cream, or with hot milk if a hot dish
is desired. When milk or water is
used, a little sugar should be added,
but when cold cream is used alone
the natural grape-sugar, which can be
seen glistening on the granules, is suf-
ficiently sweet to satisfy the palate.
This grape-sugar is not poured over
the granules, as some people think,
but exudes from the granules in the
process of manufacture, when the
starch of the grains is changed from
starch to grape-sugar by the process
of manufacture. This, in effect, is the
first act of digestion; therefore, Grape-
Nuts food is pre-digested and is most
perfectly assimilated by the very
weakest stomach. "There's a Rea-
son."

Made at the pure food factories of
flie Postum Co., Ilattle Creek, Mich.
Read the little health classic, "The
Road to Wellville," in pkgs.

(Copyright, by Daily Story Pub. Co.)

Lord! How she would stand pat on

her hobbies! Natalie wasn't particu-
larly stubborn about other things,

either. She always admitted that she
loved me, but she invariably supple-

mented the admission with a long

complicated argument about loving her
"career" more. She had broken our
engagement so many times and for so
many different kinds of "career" that
I had become quite sanguine that soon
there yvould be nothing left for her to
make a fad of, except myself.

"Natalie," I remarked, pointedly,
"you're a good fellow, all right, but
do you know,l sometimes fancy you

lack sense?" Natalie smiled calmly.

"Don't row, Bobbie," she said sweet-
ly. "It's too hot."

"May I go with you. wherever you
are going?" I asked stiffly.

"You may not," Natalia replied. "I
shan't have all the fun of my fresh-
air children spoiled by taking a hu-
man thunder cloud amongst them!"

Natalie's mother swept into the
room with a silken swish.

"My dear boy, sit down," she mur-
mured, sinking into a chair. "So you

have been around the world in the last
?ix months! Poor fellow" -she grew
confidential ?"I can see by your face
that Natalie has snubbed you dread-
fully this morning. I'm sure I don't
know from whom she inherits her in-
corrigible tendencies. She positively
doesn't appreciate the fact that she
was born on Beacon street."

"There are other and greater facts
which she fails to appreciate," I
laughed; "but tell ine about this latest
freak of hers ?something to do with
a fresh air fund or something, isn't
it?"

"Unfortunately yes," replied Mrs.
Marshe. "Bob, Natalie behaved beau-
tifully all spring. She went to dinner
parties and luncheons religiously, and
always managed to be somewhere in

the house on our 'at home' day. Un-
luckily, that dreadfully philanthropic
Miss Marley was calling one day last
week and insisted on giving us a de-
tailed account of her latest charity.

It's a settlement house in some un-

heard of part of the city. They needed
some one to take charge of the chil-
dren's picnic department and Natalie
immediately volunteered her services
for the next two months, and her
principal duty is to take twenty of
the dirtiest, siummiest boys and girls

and k jies in IJo3ton for an outing

twice a week!"
I leaned back and roared.
Mrs. Marshe groaned "See here,"

she said with spirit, "you're a man;
you should do something. This is
Natalie's first day with those little
imps, at a place called Ocean Grove,
near Nahant. Can't you do something

to disgust her with them?"
Shortly after, I swung off the train

at Nahant and inquired for Ocean
Grove.

Natalie was trying to interest a
score of young demons with "drop the
handkerchief." The noise of the stock
exchange, which ordinarily is my only
grievance against life, rose in my mind
to the dignity of a symphony when
compared to this wild, awful discord!
At illiies, as the clamor became un-
bearable, Natalie's slender white
fingers pressed her temples spasmodi-
cally. She looked pretty tired.

Finally one of the youngsters, whom
the others called Pat Bates, finding
the sport too tame, sauntered over in
my direction. I joyfully hailed him by
significantly waving a dollar bill. It
commanded immediate attention.

"Patrick," I said, "it's this way. I've
got lots of money and a dandy big
house, where I could entertain you and
all my other friends if I just had a
wife!"

"Take me straight tip, pal," advised
my young friend solemnly, "git
hitched!"

"That's my intention," I replied.
"Now, Pat, don't you think Miss
Marshe would make a dandy wife?"

"She's got red hair," he ventured.
"Yes," I admitted, "but it's curly.

This is my plan," I explained to him,
confidentially, "Miss Marshe likes me
all right, but she Imagines it's her duty
to look after you kids instead of mar-
rying me. Now I'll give you this dol-
lar bill and four more just like it if
you'll go back to that bunch of young
hyenas and raise a riot. Do anything
?do everything?to make Miss Marshe
so disgusted with all of you that she'll
never want to see you again!"

Patrick gave me a knowing grin.
"Say, youse is de limit," he remarked,
briefly; "gimme de fiver an' I'll git
busy."

Five minutes later Occcn Grove had
trouble. There was a successful raid
on the unripe and positively forbidden
fruit of a stubby apple tree. I had a
view of my intrepid ally throwing
down unlimited quantities of exceed-
ingly verdant apples to his compan-
ions, despite Natalie's frenzied pro-
testations. Evidently General Patrick
had decided that colic should be no
small factor in the victory which was
to be his and mine!

This stratagem was immediately fol-
lowed by one of a more sensational
nature. Wielded by the hand of one
Patrick Bates, a writhing war club in
the form of a slippery, greenish water
snake, was slammed about the heads
and necks of the shrieking and panic-
stricken twenty.

Succeeding closely on the heels of
the reptilian maneuver there was as
choice a collection of deviltry perpe-

HER FINAL FAD
By BEATRICE TRYCEY

trated as I hope never again to wit-
ness.

At exactly three-thirty matters had
gone far enough. Decidedly my inter-
ference was necessary, so I strode
onto 4 he scene.

Natalie, in the midst of chaos, sat
on a moldy stump, silently and help-

lessly crying. On the grass at one

side of the eating pavilion was

stretched a small individual, bloody
about the forehead and unconscious
from contact with a brick, thrown by

the hand of my paid villain! Directly

opposite, doubled up corpse-like, lay

a diminutive knot of femininity?a vic-
tim of abdominal convulsions, brought

on by little green apples.

"Hello, girl!" I sang out, "I'm sand
and dust to my neck, but I braved it
all for a sight of you."

Natalie burst into violent tears.

"Bobbie ?you're aw-awfully good to?

come looking me up?this way," she
sobbed; "do something to bring these
two to life again, and ?and ?help me
get the rest of these wild animals
back to Boston and I'll marry you to-
night!"

Later, when the two invalids were
sufficiently recovered to kick and
scratch and indulge in other gentle
amusements Natalie and I strolled
down tho beach toward tho station
with the remainder of the party

scampering ahead of us.
"Natalie," I remarked, consulting

my watch significantly, "we'll be back
in plenty of time for me to get a li-
cense before the office closes. While
we're in the building we might as well
have a justice perform the ceremony."

She eyed me with dismay. "Why,
Bobbie," she coaxed, "you're not going

to begin by being a tyrant! Surely
you'll give me time to get into a de-
cent frock?"

I met her appeal with a forbidding

stare.
"Please," she urged; "whatever

would mamma think? She's discharged

three kitchen maids in the last month
because they wouldn't keep clean ?

and their appearance was immaculate
compared to mine at present."

"Oh, very well," I said grandly, "I'll
give you until eight this evening."

Natalie smiled radiantly. A moment
later I felt her hand slip into mine
with a gentle pressure. "Bobbie," she
said, half timidly, "I've had quite a lot
of hobbies, haven't I'.'"

"You have," I assented, with a re-
turning squeeze.

"Let me see," she remarked reminis-
cently, "first I called everything off
with you because I wanted to be a

brilliant lady novelist."
"The next time you returned the

solitaire," 1 replied, "it was with a
note to the effect that you intended to

devote your remaining years to sculp-
ture, and you lost interest in statuary
after smashing the great toe of your

first model with a block of marble."
Natalie giggled. "Then I became an

artist," she continued.
"And now," I reminded her, "you

have developed into a settlement
worker!"

"This last thing was pretty awful,"
she admitted.

"Remember, dear," I said sternly, "no
more fads for you."

"Just oae more," she coaxed.
"Which one?" I asked. "Matri-

mony?"
Natalie smilingly nodded her head.

"It shall be my final fad," she said.

Wells on Immigration.
H. G. Wells, the novelist, believea

that unrestricted immigration is a bad
thing for America.

"I have watched the tide of immi-
gration flowing into New York," he
said at a dinner during his American
visit, as reported by the New York
Times, "and it seemed to me that this
great, turbid wave would have been
the better for a filtering.

"Some of your immigrants are un-
consciously unclean in their habits,
looking at them, I have often been re-
minded of the Lithuanian Sherlock
Holmes.

"A Lithuanian Sherlock Holmes
said to a neighbor:

" 'l'll bet you a hat that I can tell
what you had for breakfast this morn-
ing.'

"'I take that bet,' the other an-
swered promptly. 'What did I have?"

"The Sherlock Holmes chuckled as
he gazed at the yellow streaks in his
friend's long black beard.

" 'You had eggs,' he cried.
"'You owe me a hat,' was the re-

ply.' 'I have not touched an egg for
ten days.' "

?Cleveland Leader.

"Godiva's City" in England.
Coventry is the industrious appren-

tice among English cities. When an
ill wind blew upon one enterprise the
citizens gaily turned to another. In
the time of that Leofric who, for love
of Godiva, made "Coventre toll free,"
bonnets and caps of clotb were the
staple. By the sixteenth century vast
quantities of blue thread were being
turned out, of such sterling quality
that all England was familiar with
the phrase "as true as Coventry blue."
Then came, in the eighteenth century,
ribands, and the dainty fabrics of
women's wear. Now she makes stern-
er stuff and keeps abreast of the age
with sewing machines, cycles and mo-
tor cars. A century ago Godiva's city
had barely 10,000 inhabitants, anyone
"sent to Coventry" to-day will find
70.000 companions.?London Cbron
icle.
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WHERE DOCTORS FAILED,

An Interesting Case from Salem, the
Capital of Oregon.

F. A. Sutton, R. F. D. No. 4, Salem,
Oregon, says: "Acute attacks of kid-

tney
disease and

rheumatism laid me
up off and on for
ten years. Awful
pains started from
the kidneys and
coursed down
through my limbs.
I sought the best
medical treatment
but in vain, and
when I began using

Doan's Kidney Pills
I was walking with two canes and suf-
fering continual pains, headaches and
sleepless nights. I improved quickly
and after taking three boxes felt bet-
ter than I had for 15 years. The ef-
fects have been lasting."

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

WHY SHE WAS THANKFUL.

Little One Had Reason to Approve
Father's Choice.

Of the sisters of a well-known New
York family one Is married. She has
one little girl greatly petted by all the
aunts and subject to much advice
from all of them. Of this last the lit-
tle lady sometimes wearies, which
weariness on a certain occasion made
itself shown in the following reply
from her email ladyship:

Said one aunt: "If you were my
child I should have you do thus and
thils." Said another aunt: "Were you

my child I would do so and so." The
remaining aunt made a similar re-

mark.
The little lady thought it high time

to express her own feelings. "But I
have," she said, "always been so

thankful that papa married the sister
he did!"

ALMOST A SOLID SORE.

Skin Disease from Birth?Fortune
Spent on Her Without Benefit-

Cured Her with Cuticura.

"I have a cousin in Rockingham Co.
who once had a skin disease from her
birth until she was six years of age.

Her father had spent a fortune on her
to get her cured and none of the treat-
ments did her any good. Old Dr.
suggested that he try the Cuticura
Remedies which he did. When he com-
menced to use it the child was almost
a solid scab. He had used it about two
months and tho child was well. I
could hardly believe she was the same
child. Her skin was as soft as a baby's
without a scar on it. I have not seen

her in seventeen years, "jut I have
heard from her and the last time I
heard she was well. Mrs. W. P. Ingle,
Burlingtoq, N. C., June 16, 1905."

The Terrible Mafia.
Neither the Naples Camorra, the

Paris Apaches, nor the Black Hand of
America is the most powerful and ter-

rible secret society in the" whole
world, in spite of the harrowing de-
tails of their ghastly work. The palm

must goto the Mafia, which flourishes
in Italy, and has done so for more
than 300 years. This society, which
works so swiftly and silently, yet so
surely, was founded in Sicily for pro-

tection against the injustice of foreign
rulers. ?London "P. T. O."

Accounted For.
Among the many stories told of the

Scottish judge, Lord Young, is one as-
sociated with an election in Edin-
burgh, when it was announced that
Lord Wolmer had been returned by a
majority of three votes. Later a cor-

rection made the majority 300, and
gave the names of two lords of ses-
sion who had voted for the successful
candidate. Lord Young, thereupon re-

marked: "That accounts for the two
ciphers."

President Jordan to Lecture.
President Jordan, of Stanford uni-

versity, Cal., is on his way to Aus-
tralia and New Zealand, where he will
lecture before the colleges of the
Antipodes on the American university

system.

One Point of View.
It was the desire of a teacher in a

negro school to impress upon the
minds of the youths the benefits de-
rived at Tuskegee and other seats of
learning for the ambitious negro. One
day, in closing a brilliant discourse on
this subject, in which Booker T. Wash-
ington was set forth as a criterion,
she said to one little boy who had evi-
dently heard not a word of her talk:

"Now 'Rastus, give the name of the
greatest negro?"

The answer was surprisingly forth-
coming?"Joe Cans!"

Were He a Bird.

With an ugly sneer he tossed aside
the bread which she had made with
her own hands.

"If I were only an ostrich ?" he be-
gan.

But the young woman cut him
short.

"Yes, if you only were," she
snapped, "then I might get at least
a few decent feathers for that old hat
I've worn since my wedding day."

It Cures While You Walk.
Allen's Foot-Ease is a certain cure for

hot, sweating, callous, and swollen, aching
feet. Sold by all Druggists. Price 25c. Don't
accept any substitute. Trial package FREE.
Address Allen fc>. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

M. C. Russi, of Anaermath, who has
just celebrated his one hundred and
first birthday, is the oldest Alpinist in
the world. Last summer he scaled the
Gutsch mountain without assistance.

FITS, St. Vitus Dance and all Nervous
Diseases permanently cured by Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer Send for Free $2.00
trial bottle and treatise. Dr. R. H. Kline,
Ld.. 031 Arch St.. Philadelphia, Pa.

His Wife: You needn't mains ar,y

excuses, John. It's all right; you're

just in time to walk the baby for an

hour or two. ?Puck.

Does Your Head Ache?
If so, get a box of Krause's Headache

Capsules of your Druggist. 25c.
Norman Lichty Mfg. Co., Dea Moines, la.

'Tis the course makes all; degrades

or hallows courage in its fall.?Byron.

Mrs. Window's Soothing Syrnp.
Forchllrtren teething, softens the gums, reduces lu-
fiamujatkm, allays yalu, cures wind colic. &c u bottle.

How foolish is the toil of trifling
cares.?Martial.

Bp'Pj'' ji A^C °H°L 3 PER CENT, j
\L'M& AVegelable PreparaJionforAs
BSosffii the Foodantlßegula
IfS (g ,m § ,Jlc Stomachs andßowelsof

IpT
jpg, Y Promotes Digestion.Cheeffu!-i
|g to c ness and Resr.Contains neither

Opium .Morphine norMineral.
- NOT NARCOTIC.

P*sjl jj j Jktipt croMDcsm'ornvm
ffiiljjj fimpkin Sad-

IfifIflllll jtlxJcum * 1

BfW'll'l AM/eSMt- I
M|j : > |

!:

Bp*;®1 Aperfect Remedy forConsfipa-
< tion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea

iaSoU Worms.Convulsions Jcverish
JjSgl ness and LOSS OF SHEEP.,

i of

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

TIRED AND SICK
YET MUST WORK so~®p*m Njf

"Man may work from sun to sun //i- ' \
but woman's work is never done," I
and pretty, the children well dressed [ J "* /.
and tidy, women overdo and often I y^jt.
suffer in silence, drifting along from \: Ijjl|j J
bad to worse, knowing well that \\ vEwtG?]l
they ought to have help to overcome /\\'"±j\fJt\the pains and aches which daily jjlj' )

It is to these women that Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, f(\_JX f'bi^^/^vZ/))
made from native roots and herbs,
comes as a blessing. When the spir- , ~

-
.

its are depressed, the head and back MR S» /\U u. LY O N
aches, there are dragging-down paini, nervousness, sleeplessness, and
reluctance togo anywhere, these are only symptoms which unless
heeded, are soon followed by the worst forms of Female Complaints.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
keeps the feminine organism ina strong and healthy condition. Itcures
Inflammation, Ulceration, displacements, and organic troubles. In
preparing for child-birth and to carry women safely through the Change
of Life it is most efficient.

Mrs. Augustus Lyon, of East Earl, Pa., writes:?Dear Mrs. Pink-
ham: "For a long time I suffered from female troubles and had all kinds
of aches and pains in the lower part of back and sides, I could not
sleep and had no appetite. Since taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound and following the advice which you gave me I feel like anew woman and Icannot praise your medicine too highly."

Mrs. Pinkham's Invitation to Women
Women suffering from any form of female weakness are invited to

write Mrs Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass. Out of her vast volume of ex-
perience she probably has the very knowledge that will help your
case. Her advice is free and always helpful.

Damage.
"Do you believe thav water is

stocks does any great barm?"
"Well," answered Mr. Dustln Stax,

"water In stocks, combined with tb®
sunshine of publicity, is responsible
for a great many faded reputations*""
?Washington Star.

1J EXCELSIOR BRAND
Oiled

Clothing and Slickers
/ The best of absolutely wa£«e-

A proof clothing for all ovft-
///*yjT// door men?stockmen, fajna-

/ZjffSf ' erß * teamat ers, miners, etc.

?A/ ///VvAl/ out Suwyer'a JEicel-
flK '/ZxirJ Blor liraud * *
'bA / /W *// your dealer rtoes soft

LI 7 Ifav©,,rtAW YJCH» "fjend too®

vr H. M. SAWYER A SON.
« I East Cambridge. Mass.

A Positive B
CURE FOR BWCiiv

"SALV* jgl
CATARRH
Ely's Cream Balm W "Mm

is quickly absorbed.
Gives Relief at Once. 50c. TSEV

Bly Bros., 56 Warren St.. N. V. *!*Mr"
>

V ***? THK.

A. N. K.?C (1907?28) 2186.
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For Infanta and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
Signature /AjJ

°! W
ft

l\/' Sa

\J For Over
Thirty Years

CUSTOM!
TMC CINTAUN COMPANY. NCW YOUR OITT.

DABSY FLY K'ller

it covers
so much surface

IBBr and ivears so long.
Ty Vatnt tt on/ II dries qutcMiy.

RF AHFRQ this p®p® r ?'«-

nLnl/i/Uu siring to buy any-
thing advertisedin

its columns should insist upon having
what they ask for, refusing all substi-
tutes or imitations.

LIVE STOCK AND CI EPTRATVDCCMISCELLANEOUS CLCu IIfU I Trta
In great «rI«tT for pale at the lowest prices hr
L, I.kKLLOOU KKHbI'IFKUCO.. TiW. .duiHU,CUtw

WANTFn MBN' BYBRYWHKRB. Good par: peat >IIHHI LU circulars, tnrk sl^ns? pe**-
manent. Continental Distributing Service, Chicagtt

DEFIANCE STARCH
".oTicV'e.'ulS} Thompson's Eye Water
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