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At sweet sixteen the maides fair,
With many lovers busy

Wil tilt her nose up in the alr

And ask with quite a haughty stare,
“Who is be? Ob, who is he?T”

And cries when hearing of a man—
“YWhere is he? Oh, where is heT"
—New York Herald.

EVER had & nephew better rea
sons for striving to keep on good

terms with his uncle, There was
the profituble business in the city which
John Goldby had promised should be
his when he retired. and there was
Bessk, Barnaby Morton thought a
good deal more of his preity cousin
than of the business—naturally, for the
business had no mind to change, aud
Bessie had.

They were not engaged. John Gold
by, perhaps, for reasons of his own,
possibly In Bessle’s Interest, had for-
bidden him to ask the momentous gques-
tlon natil she had seen a little more
of the world.

“There's plenty of time for that' he
sald, nnd refused to listen to argu-
ment. Had his answer been favorable,
most Jikely Bessle would bave laughed
in her lover's face—they had so long
But she
llked Lim better than any one else, she

been a3 brother and sister.

had told him so.

Such was the situation when Baroaby
was requested to look after his uncle’s
house during the absence of the famlly

at Tirighton.

*{ don't want you to neglect the busi-
ness, you know,” John Goldby exclaim-
“You can leave an hour sooner,
then you'll get here at 6. Don’t be ab-
sent at night on any account; and If you
go out for a walk, mind you come in

ed.

early. The parlor maid goes with us,
but the cook will be here to attend to
you.”

Hlis concluding words were:

“Now don't let there be another burg-
lary.”

Barnaby promised to obey every In-
junction faithfully. But—he wouldn't
have belleved that Bessie's absence
could make such a difference—he found
those evenings at Mayhorn Vilia deadly
dull. Seven of them he bore, then tem-
pered his solitude with friends, to
whom he gave little dinners in return
for thelr companionship.

One afternoon the most obliging of
these young gentlemen, a doctor whose
practice had scarcely begun to sprout,
called at Mr. Goldby's office in the city.

“] want you to do me a favor, Mor-
ton,” sald he. “You know Miss Trevor.
I've persuaded ber to let me take her
to the theater to-night. Her aunt goes,
of course, I should be eternally
obliged If you would contrive to meet
vs—quite by accldent, you know—and
take charge of the old lady. 8he's
spolled every opportunity I've had so
far, and I want to bring the affair to
e bead.

“I'm very sorry, Selby.,” Barnaby re-
joined. “You know I promised the
governor I would spend every evening
at his house.”

“Xps; but you're the only fellow I'm
eacquainted with who knows Miss
Trevor and her aunt. I'm afrald a
stranger to them wouldn't be able to
help me much When is the governor
expected back?'

“To-morrow."

“And be has been away three weeks.
Burglars don't work haphazard. If a
robbery had been planned, your pres-
ence every night would have spolled It
Beaides, you get home before 12. Come,
I make 2 personal matter of IL."”

Barnaby hesaltated, and of course was
lost. But he dld not abandon the posi-
tiea all at once.

I know I ought mot to go, Dick. It's |

only two years since the house was bur-
gled. If anything were to happen,
uncle would never forgive me. Still,
if I were In your place, you would help
me out If you could.”

“Yes, 1 would. But why not set a
few burglar traps? You'll be all right
then, If this very Improbable event
should take place.”

“What sort of traps?”

“Some of my own lovention. You've
heard of McCloskey's whisky that kill-
ed at forty rods—dropped the drinker
At any rate?’

Barnaby nodded.

“Well, my traps are like that. T'll
run back to the surgery and get the
stuff. Meet me at Waterloo at 4
o'clock.”

They met at the appointed hour. Sel-
by had the burgiar traps In a medicine
bottle. Thirtyfive minutes later they
were at Maythorn Villa, preparing te
set them.

“Three will be sufficient,” sald the
taventor. “One for the pantry, where
the plate Is kept; oue for your aunt's
dressing room where you say she keeps
ber jewels; the other for the drawing
room, which Is lttered with valuable
plek-knacks. Half fill three decanters
with mixed port and brandy—plenty of
brandy, you know, for the burglar may
taste the stuff—and get thice wine
glasses."”

Barnaby procured
Belby divided the contents of the medi-
sine bottle between the decanters.

“It's a strong preparvition of oplates,
he explained. “All you have to do Is
to put a decanter and glass in each of
the safes and another In the drawing
room. If a burglar enters any of these
rooms the first thing he will see will
be the wiue. He'll pour out a glass-
ful, gulp it down—they're thirsty souls,
@re burglars—smack his lips and drop
in about a minute and a half, It won't |
hurt him, but you will find bim here
io-morrew.” |

"

=¢s a good Idea,” said Barnaby, {acord shortly.

cook discovers the | off where he 18"
| Dashbary,

*but suppose the
stull 7

“You must warn her.”

When the traps had been set so that
the most purblind burglar could not
fall to see them, Barnaby went to the |
kitchen. !

“Look here, Mary,” sald he, “I'm go- |
ing out. I've put three decanters ufi
wine about the house. Don't touch
them."”

The cook fired up In an instant

“What do you take me for?" she de-
manded.

“A wowan, Mary. Remember what
happened In Eden, and don't be tempt-
ed.”

He retreated in a burry, dressed, and
left the house with Selby, perfectly
easy in his miud. At the theater he
met his friend and the ladies, by the
merest chance, most carefully ar-
ranged, of course, but despite his ear-

these adjuncts. f

| chalr.

4]
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| that with the money Bessle would
bave, he had always expected her to
marry into one of the professions.

“ | traps, Mr. Goldby and his new ac-

Tow.
travel with you."”

he felt.

dine withus,” be added.
a refusal.”™

langhed the captaln.

burried to the nearest office and sent a
long telegram of instructions to the
cook, reply prepald. He also wired to
Barnaby at the office—there was just
time to eatch him before 5—and the
cook would need money to get some
of the things he had ordered for the
dinper on the morrow. He then re-
turned bome to await the answers.
None were forthcoming. He walted an
hour, then thinking the telegrams
miglhit have miscarried, he repeated
them, sending Barnaby's to Maythorn
Villa. Still there was no answer. By
this time he was thoroughly alarmed.
“There must be something wrong,”
he told his wife and davghter. “Who
koows? The bouse may have been
robbed and Baruaby and the cook both
"murdered in thelr beds! I shall go
home at once. You had better follow
on the first train In to-morrow. Mind
you bring Captain Dashbury,” and he
rushed away.

Shortly after 11 o'clock next morning
Mrs. Goldby and Bessle, escorted by
the captain and accompanied by thelir
mald, arrived at Twickenham station,
and leaving the luggage to follow, pro-
ceeded home In & bired landau. Fifteen
minutes later they reached Maythorn
Villa. Captailn Dashbury rang. No
one eame to the door. He rang again
and koocked. No result. The house
seemed deserted, strangely sllent. Mrs.
Goldby noticed that all the blinds were
drawn.

“YWhat can have bhappened?’ ghe
cried, and ran to the back. The door
was wide open. Passing swiftly
through the hall, she admitted the
others, and went stralght to the draw-
ing room. Next mstant, a shriek, such
as only a terrifled woman can utter,
startled all within hearing. Besale
followed quickly, and found her mother
staring with frightened eyes at the
body of a man lying fiat on his back
on the hearthstone.
| It was John Goldby, not dead, In-
| deed, but snering almost loud enough
to wake the dead.
*“He's been murdered!” cried Beasle,
and she burst into tears.
But Captain Dashbury knew better.
“No, no! It isn't so bad as that.
Don't distress yourself. He's only in
a fit,” he sald, and stooping, he unfas-
tened the Insensible gentlemangs col-
lar, and tried to lift him Into a chair.
| But John Goldby was no light welght,
|and the captain had to let him fall;
indeed, he fell with him, rising deadly
| pale.
| *“Oh, I'm so sorry,” murmured poor,
terriied Mre. Goldby, glancing hast-
ily round for a cordial. A decanter
and wine glass stood on a gypsy table.
Selzing both she poured out a draught
of the llquor, though her fingers trem-
bled so that she quite spolled the car-
| pet.  “Drink this!" she eried.
| He took the glass and guiped down
| the wine. As be !4 so, the maid burst
into the room wringing her hands.
“(h, if you please, ma’am, I've been
to the kitchen, Cook's fast asleep in
her chalr, and I can't wake her."”
“What shall we do?' cried Bessie.
| “Captain Dashbury, what are we to
do?" But the captain was staggering
about the room.
“That wine's drugged.” he mnttered,
and fell on an ottoman insensible.
The mald rushed from the house
shoutlng for the police. At the garden
giate she ran agalnst Barnaby in even- |
log dress. He had been to the offlce
Lo see the letters and had now come to
assure himself that all was right at
Maythorn Vilia, change his clothes, and
glve the cook a sum of money, as in- |
structed by the telegram,
“Back already?" he cried.
wlhat's the matter?”’
“Go In, go in,” she answered, and
shouted “Pollce!” louder than before.
Instinetively he guessed something |
of what had happened, but he was
julte unprepared for the reality.
llurrying Into the house he saw his
uncle and a stranger lying Insensible, |
Lis aunt and cousin in hysteric d
ran at his Lest speed for a doctor and |
| stomach pump.
“Ihis bas rulped me!” he muttered
|::s bhe ran. “Uncle will never let me
linve Bessle now. Dick Selby, you will
have something to answer for." |
Luckily, Dr. Maddock was at home.
| Bringing antldotes and the necessary
instrument, bhe returned with the re-
morseful Barnaby. A pollce sergeant
land a constable were in the room.
I'hey had lifted Johm Goldby Inoto a
Having tasted the drugged

“Why,

t
i

i

“By the way,” sald the captaln, “I
think of running up to town to-mor-
If you don't mind, Goldby, I'll
John Goldby expressed the pleasure

“You must come to Twickenham and
“I won't take

“I sha'n't gilve you the chance,”

When they separated John Goldby

“Don't worry about dosing me, my
boy,” he sald, “I owe you more than
you think. I was In a pretty state when
I found the cook asleep and was un-
able to arouse her, and I drank a glass
of wine to steady my merves. I must
have dropped almost Instantly. But
we'll say no more about it."

The cook also recovered speedily. Bhe
had slept since 5 o'clock the previous
evening. Of course, she declared that
she never would have thought of touch-
Ing the wine If Barnaby had not arous-
ed her curlosity.

John Goldby never told Barnaby
what bad passed between the bogus
ecaptaln and Bessie at Brighton, nor has
Mrs. Barnaby Morton yet found cour-
age to confess. Of Robert Hawkins
pothing more was heard, except that
he was handed over to the authorities
of another town and sent back to prison
for failing to report himself.—Waverley
Magazine.

MRS WILLIAM C. WHITNEY.

For Many Years She Was One of Fo~
clety's Handsomest Leaders.

on Long Island, was one of three hand-

Baltlmore, and was long a soclal -
er. As a girl Edith May visited Ger-
many with ber father and there mel
Capt. Randolph, a dashing officer of
the English army,
married, but fell in love with the beau-
tiful American and went to England
for a divorce. He got it. Long before
this Dr. May had taken his daughters
back to Baltimore, as he dld not ap-
prove of the Hnglish officer’s atten-
tions. Capt. Randolph came to this
country later, when he was free to
marry, and Dr. May gave his conseut.
The marriage took place, Capt. Ran

A

MES. WILLIAM C. WHITNET.

dolph was stationed In Canada and
there the family lived untll his death.
Then the widow returned to New York.
Her means were modest, but she was
popular In soclety.

Mrs. Whitney remnined a widow foi
some years after the death of her first
husband. On Sept. 29, 18, she was
married to Willam C. Whitney in St
Bavlor's Church at Bar Harbor, In the
presence of a few friends, Mr. Whit-
ney had-been a widower then for four
years, His first wife and the secomd
Mrs. Whitney had been friends for
some years and the familles were fre-
quently together. Mrs. Whitney was
related to many families well known In
New York soclety, as, for example, the
Kanes, Winthrops and Oelrichses.
Mrs. Whitney met In 1808 with the ac-
cldent which resulted in her death. On
Feb. 21 she was riding to one of fhe
honts at Alken, 8 C. While she wia
riding under a bridge her head strock
a timber. She had frequently ridde:n
under the same bridge without acci-
dent. Buot it happened on this day
that she was riding a hun®r much
larger than the horse she habitualiy
rode. She was knocked off the hors:
wnd ever after that time was practi
ally & helpless fovalld. She was 1
moved to New York as soon as hes
condition made it possible. Later sho
was removed In her husband's yacht to
Bar Harbor, and finally was taken to
Wesatbury, L. I. Mrs. Whitney had al-
ways been fond of raclog, and a spe-
clal track was lald out for her at West-

the contests on it from a window of her |
room., Mrs. Whitney had two daugh- |
ters by her first husband and they sur
vive,

Looking Aheal.
“It is only a matter of time,” sald
Golfer, “when the expansion policy
will earry us Into Canada.™
“What makes you think that?”
“Oh, we will need the Iand on the
other slde of the border for golf llnks.”
—Philadelphia North American.

How,
Parllamentary candidate (explaining
away his defeat)—Yes, gentlemen, I
have been defeated; but how have I
been defeated?
Voice In the erowd—You dido’t get
enough votes.—Tit-Bits.
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wine, Dr. Maddock examined the mas-
ter of the house,

“He'll soon be all right” he said
cheerfully. “He'll wake up of his own
Better let him sleep it

He turned to Captain
whom the officers were
steadfastly regarding. *I1 understand
this gentleman has only just taken the
opiate. He'll come round sooner if we
use the stomach-pump. Perhaps you [
will carry him out of the room, offi-
cers?” |

“Before we move him,” sald the ser-
geant, glancing toward Mrs. Goldby, |
who, assured of her husband’s safety,
was almost herself again. *“I should
like to know what he calls himself and
what he Is dolng In Mr. Goldby's |
bouse "

“He |s Captain Dashbury,” sbe an-
swered. He Is bere by Mr. Goldby's
luyvitation.”

“He may call bimself Captaln Dash-
bury,” rejolned the sergeant, with a
grim smile. “He went hy the name of|
Robert Hawkins the last time I saw
him. It was at the old Bailey, where|
be got five years for swindling. 1!

pest endeaver t» be of service, be could

--—-—:-—-‘i

ane:

The bereaved widow-—His last wish
was Lo be embalmed, but [ hate to do it
after so much scandal.—New York
World.

€incere Gricl.
Funeral director (to gentleman)—Are

troubled with constant
backache and

E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-

pound, and on taking

Mrs. Willlam C. Whitney, who dled
recently, at the Whitney country home

some daughters of Dr. Willlam May, 3‘

Randolph was

bury so sitnated that she could Wltl'lli

advice and medicine.

'OUR BOYS AND GIBLS.

‘ The life of an African baby con-
trasted with that of an American In-
tant shows a striking difference in the
manner of the cultivation of children
by barbarians and elvilized people. The

——
BPRECIMENS OF MADAGABCAR DOLLS.

African ehlldren, even the weakest and
the youngost, are almost totally neg-
lected. They are carrled around by
their mothers until they are old enough
to be left alone. The mother takes the
¢hild on her pack or shoulder or hip,
and while thus supporting it performs
all the work in the field and at home.
She Is more of a slave than a wife and
performs all the manual labor, while
the husbar™ lounges about drinking,

NOLY. MADE FROM CLAY AND COTTON.

smoking or dolog whatever pleases
him most. He thinks little of his wife
or wives and children. DPolygamy Is
permitted and a man's wealth Is estl-
mated by his household contents and
the number of his wires. The bables
are considered precoclous, and while

frightened and sent for the doctor;
tunate for me that it came away. -
and have your Compound alone to thank for my recovery.
Multitudes of women suffer constantly with back-eh_e. Olhu-
grateful multitudes have been relieved of it by Mra. Pinkham'’s

the third a tumor was
expelled. I was a little
and he said that it was for-
I got quite well after that

they suffer while Infants is a
benefit to them physically in later lle.

Making Steel Peoa

as follows: First, we steel Is rolled
into blg sheets and then cut into strips
about three inches In width. The strips
are heated to a bright red and are then
allowed to cool gradually, which an-
neals them. They are pext rolled to
the necessary thinness, and are cut
into blank flat pens, and the pens,
while fiat, are usually stamped with
the brand or the mame of the manu-
facturer.

To shape the pens s the next process.
The rounding makes them bold the lnk
and distribute it more gradually and
evenly than could be done If they were
flat. To harden them they are heated
to a cherry red, and then suddenly
cooled. This pot only bardens them,
but makes them elastic. The polish-
ing., slitting, pointing and finishing
come next, and then they are ready
for use. The little holes In the pens
at the end of the ts serve to make
them more elastic and to facllitate the
flow of the Ink. It is said that more
steel 18 now used In the manufacture of
pens than in that of awords. It is even
clafmed that the metal annually used
in thelr manufacture welghs more than
all the metal used lo the manufacture
of war lmplements. If this be true,
much force ls added to the time-hon-
ored saylng that “the pen is mightler
than the sword.”

Uae of th= Flag.

A visitor at a public school, being
requested to address the puplls, spoke
of the necessity of obeylng their teach-
er and growing up to be useful, loyal
and patriotic citizens. To emphasize
his remarks, he pointed to a large na-
tional flag that almost covered one end
of the room, and sald: *“Now, boys,
who can tell me what that flag Is there
for?' One little fellow, who under-
stood the condition of the room better
than the speaker, replied: *“1 know,
sir. It's t> hide the dirp”

There Ie a Difference.
“Tommy,” sald the teacher, “Is there
any difference between the words “suf
ficlent’ and ‘enough’?" “Yes'm,” re
plied the youngster. * ‘Sufficient’ Is
when mother thinks I have eaten

think I have eaten sufficlent.”

fomething Forgotten.

Little 4-year-old Edith had often ob-
served her mother, when compelled to
take bitter medicine, shiver and say
“Ugh!” after swallowing It. One day
she falled to make the usual exclama-
tion, and Edith sald: *“Mamma, you
forgot to make a face out loud.”

Three Kinds of Force
Teacher—Johnny, how many differ-
‘nt kinds of force are there?
Johnny—Three kinds.
Teacher—Name them.
Johnny—Bodily force,
and the police force.

mental force

Father's Penholder.

A literary man, who was compelled
by circumstances to use his family sit-
ting room ans a study, missed hls pen-
holder one evenlng while absorbed In
writing a story.

He looked over his desk, through the
plgeonholes and In the drawers, but It
was nowkere in sight. It was not on
the floor. He felt behind his ear. It
was not there.

*This is what comes,” he sald, impa-
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GOLD COAST WOODKEN DOLLS.

they have no games or toys, they play
in the dirt and sand and bulld mud
honses like the American children do.
They have dolls to play with, but those
creations shown In the accompanying
cuts from the New York Staats Zeltaong

yomt eme of the mourners? |
Gentleman—Yes; he owed me $§500. |

Agreeas with Henry Clay. i
Biggs—They say young Wright has |
Just Inherited $1.000,000.
Baggs—In that case I'd rather be
Wright than be President.—Judge.

Just as Good.
Yeast—D!d you ever take any of those
mud baths?

Crimsonbeak—Well, I ran for office
once.—Yonkers Statesman.

——————

A male bexer puis up his “duokes.”

should say be's out on ticket-of-eave |theréfore § female boxer should put up

her “duchesses.”

wonld not be recognized as dolls by
Ameriean chifildren. The dolls are made
by the mothers from wood, clay, hides,
grass and rags. The African children,

TOYS USKED BY CAMEEQUY CHILDREN,

tiently, “of trying to work where there
is a houseful of children. Which one of
you has taken my pen?’

The children looked at each other and
laughed. He became irritated.

“]1 don't want any foolishneas!" he
exclalmed. “Where's that pen? Wheoe
has taken it?'

After a moment’s pause one of the
children sald, slyly:

“1f you'll laugh,
find it."

He stared at her In astonlshment,
Then, as ber meaning slowly broke In
upon him, he jolned in the laugh, and
the penholder fell out of his mouth,
where It had been all the time.

How many of the little difieunlties of
this life one can extricate one's self
trom by & langh!—Youth's Companion.

papa, you will

Legally Dead.

In Mexico when a man 1s condemned
to death he Is executed by being shot
'y a file of soldiers and the body Is
oft where it falls, to be taken away
¥ the man’s friends, If he bas any.
Not long ago & worthless fellow was

however, are hardy youngsters and the

Briefly described, steel pens are made

enough ple, and ‘epough’ Is when T |

o
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recel? I"'.. that when ita Tong
cad 1n dopreased the short end bites TwC0
the nut. -
overSiow of water Ir
To prevent the "

door, :
::d::-m closing of the door suddeniy.

Photographic plates of any size ‘85

across the box
Wways on one face, the partition be-
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Ohinese customs and comes are
mvmqu«mttemuhﬂmm
a Chinese bill-of-fare an interesting doc-
ument. Three cyclists in the land of
the Dragon Flag recently attended a
full-dress Chinese dinmer, with chop-
sticks In place of forks and spoons, fes-
tive Chinamen clad in purple, blue and
green jackets over thelr gayest frocks,
and a menu of which they bhave given
the benefit to the public in Travel

“The meal was of the usual Chinese
topsyturvy order. It began with
sweets and ended with soup. First
there was served a liqguid like warm
sherry, together with little jam dump-
lings and a vermicelll concoction called
almond tea. Then we sat down to
twelve dishes arranged on the tables;
sugar csme, cherrles, shrimps, dates,
cuttlefish, oranges, slices of preserved
duck, preserved walouts and so on, ev-
ory one helping himself by means of
chop-sticks, and washing all down with
draughts of hot wine.

“Then we came to the more serious
part of the entertainment—shark’s fins,
jellyfish, sea slugs, wild ducks, mush-
rooms, lotus nuts, plekled pigeon's eggs.
Auck and pork, rice floating In candied
vater and birds-nest soup. When we
aad rested ten mlonutes from our labors,
a bucket of bot pialn riee was placed
in the center of the table, and every-
body tilled himself up according to in-
dividual capacity. It was a nice even-
ng."

Do Your Feet Ache and Burn?

Shake into your shoes Allen’'s Foot-
Ease, a powder for the feet. It makes
| Tight or new Shoes feel Easy. Cures
Corns, Bunions, Swollen, Hot, Callous,
Aching and Sweating Feet. Sold by
all Druggists, Grocers and Shoe Stores,
25c. Sample sent FREE. Address Al-
len 8. Olmstead, Le Roy, N. Y.

After a man has made a good rec-
ord for himself, it is time enough to
hunt up the pedigree somebody has left
him.

—

ﬁnhm COathartie Mo or Ha.
w or
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The destiny of nations lies far more
in the hands of women—the mothers—
than in the possessors of power.

Oanty uthars e Sovrilgapien fecones
.
o ReY GG tail. Graggists refund mosey.

| T = —
Nothing engages our interest and at-

tention more than some of the things
that never happen.

Ne-To-Bae for Fifty Conts
Guaranteed tobacco hablt cure, makes weak
mea stroag, blood pure. ¢, 5L All druggista

The true reward of a workman ls not
high wages, but the consclousness of
having done a good job.

Dea"t Tobatce Bpit and Smoko Your Life dway,
To quit tobacce easily and forever, be mag-
metic, full of life, merve and vigor, take No-To-
Hag, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men
strong. All druggists, 50c or §i. Cure guaran-
tecd Booklet and le free. AAdd

A snob is a private party who over-
rates himself and underrates others.
Earth has no brighter blossom than

Yes, It costs somethi to
ll;;hrtauau. But it costs :gou u:te l:

—

Wo think Piso's Cure for Consam

the ooy medicine for
Ann, Bpringfald: Mia: oup Jans

The real character of any act de-

pends very largely upon the motive of
the actor.

The man who is determined to win
is sure to; there Is not enough bad luck
in the world to beat him.

REUPITTRE

Cure Goamnteed by DR J. B. MATYER
ARCH ST., PHILA., PA. Ease at u.g.l;.::
operation of delay from business. Consultation
tree. Endorsements of physicisas. ladies said

or circular, UMgy

ominent citiszens. Send
YA M. toLlP. N

The sauciest man I know of hen
mcn]::d husband—when he is l.w:y.from

Mm, Winslow's Soothing Syrup for children
:h..fﬁ,.mmm'mmm

Love is never lost. Ir
cated, It will flow back n:::dm
and purify the heart.

PTo-4

Some persons say they are never influenced by a
advertisement.

It is not expected that any one will buy lvory Soap
solely because it is suggested by an advertisement, Eu*
if you have never used Ivory Soap, you may be inducyy

to ask some friend about it; should you find—us v,

probably will — that she is enthusiastic in its prajs.
then yos may try it
Millions of people use Ivory Soap: they use it hecaye.

the little child smiling through rags.:

—_——
“Cleanliness is Nae Pride,

in soaps.

they like it. You too will like it. There is u differen..

COFYIGMT IS BY THE PROCTIR & GAMBLE CO S8 wne s

A Self-conquest Is
the truest royal-

been a bridle to
check presump-
tion.

Love 1s the one universal badge of the
Christian.

Christ did for man what the Oreator
did for matter.
There is pothing truly *“God-forsak-
en" in the world.

Love's flowers are our feelings; its
fruilts are our deeds.

It Is better to go home on foot than to
prison in a palace car,

It Is always easier to recognize a
debtor than a creditor.

The fairest joys bloom where the bit-
terest tears have fallen.

It does not change the truth to look

RAM'S HORN BLASTS. | Learn to avold detail It wiy bilp
R 1"0“ when on the witness stapnd ard
Waraing Netes Calling the Wicked to | il often save cuilurrussmont wy,
Reptutance. you are telling an lnnocent litle _mr;

ARMEL falth £ e .
leads to Carmel h.!lllllg thirty (l]iluii in thirty gagy
victory. can’t be much of & Teat: miuy a gy

has eaten beelstenk every day for oty
days.

We are told the cat

ty. ns nine lives god
Religion and| we are Inclined 10 belleve 1t spend
reason never dis- | sight of them in voeal culture,
Im".“ a God If a girl is really foud of lli—‘lll!c. ber
sent affiiction has swn plano playing will make ber sick

A colocldence I8 the antlquated plea

of the plagiarist.

at It with colored glasses,

The great wonder Is not His miracles,
but the Miracle of Himself.

God cannot help the man who does
not feel the need of His help.

cause God will mot worship them. |

lththmrauanmtul
In others that will fill your own life.

A soclety gentleman Is often a man
with white bands and a black heart.

The man cannot help belng an op*™
mist who is looking to God all the time.

The secret Christlan will either fail to
be & secret, or he will tall to be a Chris- |
tian.

If you count -your meridians from
Christ, you may wander where you
will.

The fieeting smile of the world may |
be purchased at the price of eternal

tears.

“Thy kingdom come™ will not be an |
swered till you Jet it come In your own
heart.

The man who wants to work for God
doesn’t bave to go to an employment
agency.

Religious worship is dylng out. Peo
ple too often go to church to be enter
tained.

The sermon that 1s born in the preack
er's heart makes itself at Lome In the
hearer's,

If no one fAinds fault with you, re
member that nobody notices the dirt on
a poker.

Many preachers think they are brave

because they whip God’'s salnts and let
the devil alone.

Wiia Collles.

The dog has not hitherto been classed
among the wild animals of Canada, but
it would mot be altogether wrong to
put him Into that category. A Mani-
toba paper, the Western Prairle, vouch-
es and accounts for the presence of
wild dogs In Canada.

They live In the great woods of the
Turtle Mountains, and are collles that
are wonderfully fieet and wild and
watchful, and are fast increasing in
numbers. They belonged at one time
to the half-breed population, but have
renounced even that measure of civill-
zation and become quite wild.

of (‘]Itll.'l"l.‘ the yo
& den can be found, U TP When

The pupples are essily tamed and
Drovesuperior dogs, asthey combine
qualities of civilized and e

ture. They possess amasing swiftaess, |

As Old-Fashisned Custom
The practice 80 common ameng

g“d‘.‘“ ear is very anclent.
& 10 accounts, the scribes in

Ewmmwmm
hind M-ﬂ. ﬂll.lim.lu“m(_

was my case until 1 beg
Bow bave from ooe Lo Lhres o
was rich [ would give )
is such & rellet.”

Bigotry is not peculiar to religion. |, CLRFHLE SR, BT TR e o
Even In private we are overheard by | into him.

God.
Notoriety is cheap to get, but dear to

keep.

CONSTIPATION

“1 bave gone 14 daye ot o time without g

mevement of the bowels, not belug sbls &
move them except LF usl
Chronic constipation for s
this terrible conditlon: du

Lot walir (nlection,
& placed me iy

rything | heard of but n

¢ each moversant; it
Avisen L Hrsy,
1880 Russell 51 Detrols Mish
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CURE CONSTIPATION, ..

Dioriing Bomedy Company, Uhlengs, Reotrral, Sow Tork. 2

RAKE SEPARATOR

Some men will not worship God be- -

FARQUHAR

no record of & Farqubar butier ey or e1ploding

works mada,
ceding head blocks and = S8
Hghtuing g2 beck. -,

Farguhar Variablz Friction Feed
Saw Hill.
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h:nigim-a Bollers Saw Mills wml Agpenlise
The man who 1s 1 in‘ b, his | plements Generaily. =
takes will be a 1 st = mis | Send for illustrated catalos.
Sy« wen ann | Land, some | o B.Farquhar Co.,Ltd.

YORK, PA.
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FOR FIFTY YEARS!
MRS. WINSLOW'S
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Twenty-five Cents a Bottlo,
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Dirt’s Nae Honesty.” Com
mon Sense Dictates the Use of




