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O, mighty human brotherhood! why Serce
Iy war and strive,

‘While God’s great world has ample space
for everything alive? ]

Broad flelds, uncultured and unclaimed,
are waliting for the plow '

Of progress that shall make them Dbloom
a hundred years from now. |

Why should we try so earnestly in life’s
short, narrow span

On golden stairs to climb so high above
our brother man? .

‘Why blindly at an earthly shrine in siav-
ish homage bow?

Our gold will rust, ourselves be dust, a
bhundred years from now.

O, patient heart, that meekly bears yom
weary load of wrong!

Or earnest heart, that bravely dares, and,
striving, grows more atrong!

Press on till perfect peace 1s won; you'll
never dream of how

You struggled o'er life’'s thorny road, a
hundred years from now.

Grand, lofty souls who live and toil that
Freedom, Right and Truth

Alone may rule the universe, for you is
endless yonth;

When 'mid the blest, with God you rest,
the grateful lands shall bow

Above vour clay In rev'rent love, a hun-
dred years from now.

—Newnark Advertiser.
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Recalled to Life. s

nnu-umuamsnutuz
A steady, unwinking glare of

sunlight blisters the paint on the
rallings of Cavendlsh square, A hand-
som pulls up at Dr. Caffyn's house in
the hottest corner of the sguare. A
tall man allghts, rings, and is forth-
with admitted.

There are only three persons before |
him. An elderly lady, with a small
boy, who wriggles uneasily in his chair, |
and a young girl, who sits alone at the
table, turning over a volume of Jolhn |
Leech's drawings. Burton seats Lilm-
self by one of the heavily curtalned
windows and falls into a reverle,

The preternatural silence which 1ol-
lows does not last long. The door
opens. A servant bows In the dirve-
tion of the palr, and the boy 1s borne
off shrinkingly. Again the door opens
—the girl looks out Interrogatively,
then rises and goes. Only one prisoner
left now o the condemned ecell

Burton yawns, with an alr of rellef,
and saunters to the table. He 1s bat-
tling with an uncomfortable feellng of
having been in this room, with the self-
same people, at some remote stage of |
his past life. Wonders if this can pos-
sibly be one of the symptoms of his
llineas?

At thig moment the opening of a
door io the hall, a faint murmaur, and
a lHght footfall warn the last victln
that his hour has come. [He rises and
follows the servant.

“Quite so,” remarks Dr. Caffyn, a
thin, weasel-faced man, after exam-
ining his patlent. *“Quite se! You
are—er—er * valntly hunting for his
card.

“Burton Is my oame. Middle Tem-
ple—barrister and journalist.”

“Quite so!” repeats the physiclan,
with the alr of one arriving with some
difficulty at the truth. “Hard-worked |
in your profession, Mr.—er—DBurton?” |

*“No; not very much. I have not been
able for much lately, owing to that
faintness I told you off. Would I not
be the better for a change of alr to
brace me up a little, Dr, Caffyn$®”
“The fact 1s,” says the physleian,
leaning back In his chair and fingering
his eye-glass; “the fact is, my dear
sir, I can give you only a poor report
of your bealth. Nothlog that I—or any
ane else—ean glve you will do you much
gmd"i

“Plainly speaking, Dr. Caffyn," he
says, rousing himself at last, “how
long have I to Hve?”

“Not more than a few months, T |
fear,” returns the other, feelingly.
“Five or slx at most. But you may
find some temporary rellef from this"
handing the prescription, and rising.
“Come and mee me, Mr. Burton, when |
you like. Avold worry, excitement, |
late hours, and—er—good morning.”

He passes through the still hall into
the blazing sunlight once more—the
life-giving sunshine which will never
agnin minlster health and strength to
him.

A letter awalts him at his chambers. |
Mechanically he opens It. What does
It metter? What does anything msatter |
now?

It Is from Kite & Prabble, the pub-
lishers, to the effect that the first edl-
tlon of Mr. Burton's novel, “Thothmes,"
having been exhausted in three weeks,
they purposed golng to press with a |
second edition, In view of the unpre-
cedented demand. Meanwhlle they in-
closed a check for $2,500, In terms of
contract, and remalned his ohedlent-
ly—

“Too latel”
“Too late!”™
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“So you really Hke the book?”

“Yes, very muech,” she replies. *I
have never read anything which
touched me so deoply.”

They were walking In a Devonshire
lane, the nlece of the rector of Daliing-
ton and Burton. The peopfle at the ree-
tory were old friends of his family, and
It was there that he had met Emille
Conyera,

The book they had just been discus-
sing was “Thothmea,'” his own aron
ymous novel, but he had not told Ler
fe was the author. Not worth while
pow, he thouglit to hlmselr.

LAZING noon in the dog days.

he exclaims, bitterly. |

L]

*Tell me something you llke In
‘Thothmes," Miss Conyers. I—I reaa it
fately.”

“0, well, there is that flne passago
about recognition—no, recollection,
rather. 1 liked that—about remember-
ing what Is happenlng now as having
oc¢curred at some far back date of one’s
life. By the by"—this with a vivid
bluash—*“that reminds me! Do you
know, Mr. Burton, I am qulte sure tha:
1 have seen yom somewhere before w
met here? 1 ean't remember where,
though 1 have tried—somewhere, no:
long ago.”

“l am sure 1 can't say,” he say:=
quletly, looking down Into her frank. |
brown eyes. “I don't think we have
met bafore, and yet—ah, well! perhaps
it is only the same curious feeling you |
were Just speaking of, aud to which I
allude—I1-1 inean the author of
‘Thothunes” aliudes—Iim your favorite
passage. Do you kmow that the physi-
vlogists tell us new that all that sort
of thing arises from a mere twisting of
our nerve fbesa T |

Of course, before their siyall ended
be had confessed to the guthemship o
the movel—for aa anther @ o enihr, |

|
| came to get Its queer

| hip and thigh.
| to wipe the Crees ont

| mueh for Mr. Blackfoot.

| changed.

square.”™ %'

“Ah! I thought so. Did hﬁﬁﬁ'
to know him at all before yon'consuit-
ed him?"

“No; not at all. I went to him by'a
friend's recommendation.” !

“My dear fellow,” sald the rectbr,
effusively, putting his hands on the
other's shoulders, “I have something
to tell you. Take It easily, now—don't
get flurried.” Here he whispered
something.

“You don’t say so?' _r

“Yes, It 1s a positlye fact. Why, my
nlece here was nearly frightened out
of her wits by the snme man, not many
weeks ago. <He told her she had only
2 month or two to Hve, I fancy Dj.
Caffyn has a mania for passing dea
sentences on people. In fact, they say
he Is dying of some Incurable malady
bimself, and thls colors his diagnosis.”
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It is the same Devonshire lane in
which they are walking—a trifle closer
together than before.

“You gave me a new lease of life,
darling,” he whispers.

“Why, It was Sir Percival who did
that,” she answer, roguishly; “or was
it Eite & Prabble?”

“You arch tease! No, Milly; if it had
not been for you 1 would, by this time,
have dled from the fear of death.™

“Don't ke foolish! By the way, when
are you to begin the pew mnovel your
publishers are writing for?”

“Q, soon. Whenever a certaln ceres

| mony is over,” he replles, laughing.

“Have you got a hero for it?

“No hero In It! Only a heroine.”™

“What Is her nanme?”

“Milly! And the tide of the book,
Recalled to Life.’ "—-London Evening
News.

NAMING OF MEDICINE HAT.

Jueer Appellation of the Champlom
Cold Weather Town,

“Yes, slr, I can tell you how our town
name,” sald
George W. North, of Medlelne Hat, a
guest at the Palmer. “Poor Lo 1S re-
spousible for the name. Now, the In-
dian is the most superstitious chap
alive. Nobody believes In luek half so
much as he does. ‘Good medicine’ with

| hlm is anything that brings him good
luck, and ‘bad medicine' Is just the re- |

verse, Ewvery injun that amounts to
anything has his ‘medicine,” It's his

| ‘lucky penny,’ so to speak, and he de-

pends upon It largely for good luck.

| Often he carrles it in a little buckskin

bag around his neck, and just as like

as not he won't tell you for love or |

money what It is. Again he will make
a fuss over It and Insist on letting ev-.

| erybody know all about it. 1 knew one

buck whose ‘good medlelne’ was the
top of a tomato can which he wore on
his breast.

“Well, to get back to Mediclne Hat,
there was a famous Blackfoot chief
who lived somewhere around In that
part of the country. He divided hls
time between hunting and making war
on the Crees. This chlef's ‘good med!-
cine’ was a most gorgeous headdress of
feathers. He called it his medicine hat,
and It was the lucklest ‘good mediclne’
in all the reglon around. Well, one day
he fell upon the Crees just about where
our town pow I8, and he smote them
He was In a falr way
of existenee
when along came a gust of wind and
Ufted the magic hat off his head. That
was bad enough, but worse was to fol-
low. The wind whirled it up on high,

, carried It faster than he could chase it
' on his pony, and finally dropped it in

the Saskatchewan River. That was toe
He lost all

confidence In his luck. Iustead of re

| turning to the fight and pressing hosne

kis victory he turned tall and ran for
dear life, followed by all his tribe.
“That's how our town on the south
fork of the Saskntchewan got Its name.
Personally, 1 hope it will never be
It's & hundred times more
desirnble than the one thousand and
one lpane names that one runs across

all over the continent.”"—Chlcago Inter
Ocean.

He D1 ! Not Understand.
Mamma—I hope you have not heen
nuarreling with your little cousin from
New York.
Little Waldo—It was lmpossible to
avold it, mamma. He is such an un-
truthful child. He promised falth-

| fully not to do a single thing to me If

[ recited Drowning to him, and when

| I did he bent me most unmerclfully.—

New York Journal

Enforcing the Rules.
“The gentlemun from Squedunk is a
thief, a llar, and—""
“Bang!?" went the gavel, and the pre-
slding officer exclulmed: *““I'he gentle-
man will please address his remarks to

| the chair.”—Philadelphia North Amer-

can.

Insurance Agninst Adverse Verdiots.

Lloyds underwriters are now doing a
new form of icsurance. A ltigant io
the Supreme Court, who Is an appellant
or respondent in an appeal from the
verdiet to the court of appeal, can in-
aure agnlnst an adverse decision. The
rate of premium depends on the legal
reputation of the judge whose decision
I8 questioned, and rauges from 90 per
ent. In the case of & Judge who wes
ippointed solely for politieal serviers
ind is a bad lnwyer, to 10 per cent. In
the case of Lord Chlef Justice Ruasell,
who has the smallest percentage of re
versals sinee his appointment. Therv
< u fixed rate for every Supreme Coust
frdge, based on Informatlon supplied

by leading lawyers practicing befove

im.

Strange Sult in O%lakoma.
A sult at Oklahoma Clity bas brouglht
sut & most curious train of elrcum-

| stances. A woman secured a divoree |
from her husband, together with n |

large amount of alimuny. The divorced

husband then entered into an agree |
ment with a good-looking young man |

in the nelghborhood whereby the young
man was to pay court to the woman
marry her, get control of ber prop-
erty and divide it with divorced
‘husband. Tke young man carried ouf
his agreement to the letter and ther
/fled the counmtry. The suit Is now
'brought by the woman to recover the
'property of which she was defranded

|by theconspiracy, =

| and made disgusting charges agalnst
|the Earl. She could not prove her

| into the scandal sued the Countess for

| Countess, and for a time the pablic

| But the Countess and her mother, Lady

and earn her own living by her wit and

him.

shaking the box for his first throw.

! H

 InMadg lasa.

Toe !mmr y Labe, tossed blithely to ac

t0 > ) .

Rests on Amanda’s apron white as snow
In Lapland.

Full well he fares, no cpicure is be,
Upon a diet that wonld frighten me
In Papland.

Anoa ko 13 nn urchin and must learn
“*Globes”™ with “geography™ and take his

tarn
In Mapland.

It he is idle and his books will flout,
There is a ruler, and he'll have a bout
In Rapland.

Or, it may be, his fate Is harder yet,
And be will spend n time he won't forget
In Strapland.

But, like the longest lane, the laggard day
Will end at last, and Tom will snore’away
In Napland.

A COUNTESS AS A GAIETY GIRL.

Divorced Wife of Earl Russell Creates
a Eensation in London.

Oue of the soclal and dramatic sensa-
tlons of London was the appearance
during the season of a real live Count-
css ns a “galety girl”
Itussell furnished this sensation, an-d

Incldentally she has ralsed more than

one furore during her dramatic life,

Countess Russell is the daughter of

the late Sir Claude Scott, a well-known
London banker. AMabel Edith Scott
was young aud pretty when she mar-
rled the grandson of the great English
statesman, Lord Johnu Rassell, In 1500,
and became the Countess Russell. They
lind not been married a year before
there was an estrangement which
grew f(rom a family affalr to a publie
scandnl. After a few months of mar-
ried life the Countess sued for divorce

COUNTESS BRUSSELL.

charges nor obtain her divorce, but a
A man whose nnme she had dragged

lixé? and obtained damages aguinst bher
to the amount of £15,000.
Earl Russell go: a divorce from Lis

heard no more of the unhappy palr.

Lema Scott, began goon to circulate
most borrible storles gsbout the Earl,
and filonlly, In 1896, the Earl bad Lady
Scott arrested for criminal lbel. After
a trial which brought out mauy sensa-
tlonal things concerning the family,
Lady Scott was convicted. In the evl-
dence produced at the trial was a ietter
from Lady Scott to a bookseller, who
had prepared, at her order, the printed
libels which she clraulated. Bhe sald
in this letter: “I want you to fiud me
& rich American gentleman to help me
bear these expenses, with a view to
marriage. 1 have had plenty of good
offers, but I must have riches.”
Though no “rich American gentleman”
wns found to furnish funds for Lady
Scott, she got enough Emngllsh money
to enable her to contlnue her fight
against her son-in-law and to send her
scandal broadcast. Lady Scott and
those arrested with her for the libel
utterly falled to prove the cnargea
which tbey made against the Earl
Lady Russell was always fond of
dancing, and some years ago appeared
at the Royal Theatr, London. Bhe 1s
now determined to remaln on the stage

ber beauty.

Probably nothing hurts a man's van
ity mere than the discovery that somg
one has worked a lead nickel off or

% ith a man of 50, the rafle 18 over,
d he knows he hasn't won anything.
ut a young man of 10 or 20 Is just

‘OHHQ-OHQ“

tHeep ¢

If you are young you nat-
urally appear s0.
If you are old, why ap-

pear so?

Keep young inwafllly; we
will r.:k ju:r the nont-
“me'uud 1

ou not worry longer
about those little H'Y“:lt of

gray; advance agents of age.

We !ou our
on the Hair and Scalp,
upon request.
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The Countess

duty.

The derfl seldom misses the church
Supper.

Religion begins where charity does,
at home.

There are many branches, but only
one vine.

Mnn never makea truth: he only dis-
covers It

Don't trim your finger nails on the
buzz-saw.

A draft of the water of lfe is the best
liquor cure.

Company is the die In which char-
acter Is cast.

The terrors of death are due to the
errors of life.

A man Is known by the company he
keeps away from.

Wealth is not In having much, but In
depending on little.

A man is known by the books he
reads—and re-reads.

Patlence Is good, but it will not start
a fire without kindling.

We pave the way for a happy future
by living a dilameless present.

When men hide their sins they uso-
ally put them In an incubator.

Christ makes hard things easy, and
Satan makes easy things hard.

You cannot love God supremely until
you love your neighbor equally.

The way to find more light Is to
search for it with what you have,

Some people appear to be good who
are only good In thelr appearance.

Innocence may grow in lIgnorance,
but holiness comes out of the fire.

The self-made man always spends a
great deal on advertising his work.

The longest days of sorrow grow
often out of the moment’s bitterness.

Many a man cannot see the devll be-
cause he Is hiding him down hls throat.

Your position at the end Is deter-
mined by your purpose at the begin-
nlag.

TEAMSTERS STUCK TOGETHER.

Bat Fate of a Detective Who Tried to
Arrest a Criminal

A group of old-time Westerners were
swapplong storles in the corridor of the
8t. Charles. “Twenty-five years ago,”
aald one of the party, “l1 was working
for a bilg overland frelghting company
In thelr headquarter offices at Bils-
marck, N. D. The concern operated a
number of ‘outfits,” ¢ach conslsting of
a dozen or so large wagonas, attended
hv some thirty-five or forty men, under
-.ommand of a boss teamster. The work
was hard and dangerous In the ex-
treme, and nearly all the frelghters
were typleal frontier desperadoes.
Naturally enongh each outfit stuck to-
gether to a man, and to molest any
one of its wembers was cquivalent to
picking a quarrel with the crowd.
“One day a stranger walked Into the
office and Introduced himself as a de-
tective from a town in New Hampshire,
sald that he was after a fugitive from
justice who he understood was In the
employ of the company. He gave & very
minute description of the man and the
superintendent admitted at once that
he was one of our freighters.

“*He went out yesterday,” he sald,
‘on his regular trip, but If you take the
stage this afternoon yon can overtake
him to-morrow. I am merely giving
you the facts,” he added, ‘and you may
do as you please.’

“The detectlve was a very self-confl-
dent chap and keen after the rewsrd,
80 he devided Immediately to make the
trlp. Four days later the return stage
pulled o and 1 was surprised to see s
curlous-looking bundle strapped to the
roof. It was corded with rope and
looked llke a roll of carpet or matting.

““What's that you have up there? I
called to the driver,

““That's a detectlve,’ he drawled.

‘He 'reated Poker Blll In K outfit "toth-
er day and 'fore he conld get him back
some of them pasky Indlans come along
and killed bim."
“That's all we ever kuew of the fate
of the rash gentleman from New
Hampshire, and as long as I lived at
Bismarck no further effort was made
to arrest a teamster. The peace officers
generally agreed that the redskins were
too bad in Dakota to risk serving a
warrant.""—New Orleans Times-Demo
Crat

A woman boasts of what sﬁ;expecu

to be and & man boasts of what he used
to be.

THE EXCELLENCE OF SYRUP OF FIGS

is due not only to the originality and
simplicity of the combination, but also
“o the care and skill with which it is
manunfactured by seientific processes
known to the Cavrirorxia Fie Sraoe
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon
all the importance of purchasing the
true and remedy. As the
genuine Syrup of Figs is manufactured
by the Cirironxia Fie Syrup Co.
only, a knowledge of that fact will
ussist one in avoiding the worthless
imitations manufactured by other par-
ties. Thohlgh standing of the CaLI-
FoRNIA F1o Syrur Co. with the medi-
cal fession, and the satisfaction
w the genuine Syrup of Figs bas
given to millions of families, makes
the name of the Company = ty
of the excellence of its re . It is
ar in advauce of all other laxatives,
45 1t acts om the kidneys, liver and
botveis without irrizating or weaken-
ag Jhem, snd it does not gripe mor
nausoste. In orderto get its benefcial
« fleots, pleass remember the name of
<he Company —

CALIFORNEA FIG STREP CD.
SAN PRANGLSOS, Cal

AT ITLE, He. EEW VeRiL AR
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FOR LITTLE FOLKS

A COLUMN OF PARTICULAR IN-
TEREST TO THEM

Something thet Will Interest the Ju-
venils Members of Every Household
—QOuaint Actions and Bright S8ayings
of Many Cute and Cunning Children,

When Teddy Smith first put on pants,
He felt so very grand

He wouldn't mind his mother,
Or be wouldn't hold her hand.

But on the street he walked ahead,
And tried to whistle some.

He thought perhaps he'd go to war,
And fire an awful gun.

He wouldn't ride his hobby-horse,
He called Jack Spratt “a 6b!™

- He sat at meals in father’s chair,
And scorned his gingham bib.

His mother mustn't spread his bread,
Nor cut things on his plate;

8She mustn't say, *“No more, my dear!™
No matter what he ate,

She mustn’t kiss him when he fell
And bumped him on the stones,

And she must say, “Dear air,” just as
Bhe did to Mr. Jones!

Bo hard to please this gentleman
Hls loving mother tried,

It quite enlarged his dignity,
And swelled his lofty pride.

And all was brave, and all was well,
Until that mother said,

At eight o'elock, “Of course, dear sir,
You'll go alone to bed!"”

Ah, wonld you have me say what thea
Befell the great big man?

For if you undertake to guess—
I hardly think you can!

He turned the corners of his mouth
Most fearfully awry,

He rubbed his grown-up fist awhile
Across hls grown-up eye,

Then burying in his mother's lap
Both pride and manly joy,
He sald in just the littlest volce,
“I guess I'm just a boyl"
—Youth's Companion.

A Letter from Manila.

A letter written by an officer In Ma-
nila to his daughters, describing his
life in the troplical land where Amerl-
can soldlers are now stationed, s print-
ed In the Bt. Nicholas:

Dear Myrtle and Ethel and Loulse—
You wrote me three letters all ln one en-
velope, and I will write you three letters
all in ome.

I have a natlve servant whose name Is
Lionardo, who bas a yellow askin and
straight black halr. Lionardo speaks no
English, and I speak little Spanish; but
be Is willing to work, and I am willing
be should, s0 belng of one mind we get
along very well, as why shouldn't we?
Lionardo Is only 15 years old, and doesn’t
know much, and the most charming thing
about him is the utter absence of all pre-
tenslons to knowledge, and his desire to
learn and give satisfaction.

Lionardo blacks my boots, gets out my
linen, mops the floor, keeps my desk tidy—
and you know wkat a job that ls—un-
makes and makes my bed, gets out my
towels for my bath, waits on me at table,
and makes it his business to anticipate my
wants.

There are five of us st our table, and
we bave three native servants to pass ous
food, so we get along very well. They
have already learned to cofle on one's left
side with the dishes they are passing, and
it is amusing to see them guess at things
when we ask for them in English. ¥b¢,
keep picking up things until they find the
right one. They already know *“buttes”
and “bread,” and will soun pick np enough
English so that we woa's howve to bother
with Spanish,

The weather here Is very rafay; It ralns
some every day, and the soil and air are
saturated with molsture. 1 start to pm
sn my shoes in the morning and ind them
rovered with mold; put on my belt, and it
will be moldy; as 1 put on my cap I see
that the sweatband Is moldy. r hand
them over to Lionardo, who makes them I
clean again, but in a few honrs mold re-
a A,

e use condensed milk or Highland
cream at table. We did buy milk, until I
rode into the country one day and founa
the natives milking the cow of the water |
buffalo. 1 went a little farther and found
a drove of them lying lo the mud and

go Record.

Neot Easi'y Put Out.

“How did you like the band concert,
Jobnny?' “Say. that was great
Wasn't it funny to see that man stand-
in’ up In front of ‘em, makin' motiona
with & stick an’ tryin’ to queer ‘@l
He didn’t put the players out a bit, did
heT'—Chicago Tribune.

A Certain Thing.

Grandma Newcomb (hearing that her
son after breaking his leg bad come
down with measles)—I wonder what
will come next? Dorothly (sleepily)—

To-morrow, I dess, grandma.—Judge.

The Doctor's Dog Reformed.

A story relating to the moral nature
of dogs Is told In the Portland Ore-
gonian. It seems that Monte, a cocker
spaniel residing with Dr. Robert Pilk-
ngton, in Eastern Oregon, had ac-
juired disgracefully Intemperate bhab-
its. He was accustomed to go from
saloon to saloon, and to beg for beer
with most unfortunate success. For
three years, so the tale runs, “Monte
went home every night soaked to the
syes, and making frantic efforts to con-
seal his disgraceful condition by walk-
ing straight. But never was he able to
svercome his reeling and unsteady galt,
and would stagger shamefacedly In to
bed, fully conscious of his disgrace.
Dne day he snddenly resolved to mend
als ways, and from that day to this has
not touched a drop. Whether he saw
some dreadful example on his rounds
af the saloona, or heeded the warning
Dr. Plikington had often repeated to
him, cannot be learned, but he is as
straight as a string, and no one can in-
fuce him to take a drink, even for auld

lang ayne.”

Excuasable.

There belng no rhyme for Funston
the poet of the war may be obliged to
substitute something lke this:

Then all to onceton

Up rose Fred Funston,

And swift did runston,

With ready gunston,

And one by onceton,

The Kansas sonston,

Saw how 'twas donestun—

And then "twas wonston

Hooray for Funston!
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Dea't Toboeew Gpit end Gmoks Your Life Awsy.

To quit tobscoo easily and forever, be mag-
notie, full of lite, nerve and vigor, take No-To
a0, the m-mhomu‘m weak men
sirong. All druggists, or Cure guaran-
tecd Booklet sand sample free. Address

Where birth Is beyond reproach, dig-
nity may be above display; a defect in
the first demands an example exhibi-
tion of the second.

Are You Using Allgn’s Foot Eass?

It 8 the onlv cure for Swollen,
Smarting, Tired, Aching, Burning,
Sweating Feet, Corne and Bunions.
Ask for Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder to
be shaken into the shoes. Sold by all
Druggists, Grocers and Shoe Stores,
25c. Sample sent FREE. Address, Al-
len 8. Olmstead, LeRoy, N. Y.

Mozt of our misfortunes are more
supportable than the comments of our
friends upon them.

There 18 no crime so common, and at
the same time so very detestable, as
ingratitude.

Cascarets,—beauty for ten cents. All d
gists, satifaction guaranteed, 10c, a6, 5o

If there 1s a man who thinks it {s an
easy job to be strictly homest, just let
him try it.

EUPITURE

Cure Goaranteed by DR J.
ARCH ST., Fﬁl:;x,.\... PA. i'-':"“"““

operation or de oL C‘m&'ﬁﬁu&."
nee. Endorsements of slelnna,
oiminent citisens. tkg:lh ,lur cmhh:l-m“d

ours® A. M.tol P. M.

————
The man who can say all he has to
say Iln a few words 1s an ugly customer
to handle.
Mra. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for children

teething, softens the
tion, allays pain, um%mnﬂh,mg Ph-hotu;“

You can go up hill, young man, as

fast as you please, but go down hill
slow.

Fits eared. ervom:
ness aller first ;. use dnl:r?-lﬁ’lv"a On:l

K Restoier, bostle troatise
h'krri. l? l‘l?n. ;ﬂm.fm mﬁ"i. m.u.,r?:

There Is a kind of cours t
nothing more than drnnkennhr:‘::r:

Your personal history doesn't have to I

repeat Itself; your peighbors will
tend to that =

o T St O e

Bome girls get
others know that

married
Mm““u

It doesn’t always take the rufiles ont
temper to iron him.

of & man's

. bext comes Missouri, and then Georgla

———— |
What makes a h | Pamicied W | Thompson's Eye Walet
world tha eap of trouble in the
their ll'l'mtb:? many people spend —
ore they get it NEW DISCOVERY: sie
D Ro Ps Yqu!rhﬂ-:w!wl wﬂ‘::
No-To-Bas for Fifty Conta. Sasse. Bock of festimoniaisand |} du s’ SR
o eiaateed tebaces habis o%re, makes woak | Wres. Dr.m m. oRsEN'ssows Hox D. A
= R IEUMATISM SUKEn -san
Fortune will not bear chi trestiient,
ding. We ALExawpEs Reswny Co -
‘T’.'I-llt not reproach her, or she shuns a3

The housewife keeps, with greatest care,
Her dainty glass and linen fair,
Her china and her tableware,

As sweet as she is able;
And lvory Soap’s her greatest aid,
Because "tis pure and cleanly made
Of things which none need be afraid

To have upon the table.

IVORY SOAP IS MADE OF SWEET CLEAN MATERIALS,

COFYIGHT D80 BY THE PROCTEN & GAMBLE CO. CimCinnar

—
SLUMP IN HORSE VALUES

Decrease of $500,000,000 in Fix Xears,
Mules Now Being Worth More.,
Jan. 1, 1808, there were, according to
official 16,200,000 horses In the |
United States, representing a total val-
e of a little more than $1,000,000,000, | eran, talking over the recent hot wey
or $1,007,503,686, to be exact. At the In the Phlllppines, “and that acoum
same time the number of mules in the | for so many of the wounds recelved i
United States was 2,815,000, represent- | FAW troops. You see, when a man hgy
ing a total value of $175,000,000. Bince | peus to be Lit {n & stooping postuse, e
then conditions have operated to dimin. | ¢hances are that the bullet plows rigy
ish the commercial vyalve of horses, the | through his body, from end to end. g
total number of which in the country |the other hand, If Le I standlog erse,
on Jan. 1 last was 18,700,000 and the | the probabllitles aie In favor of
estimated value of which was less thon wound belng slight, anshow not me.
$500,000,000, a decrease of more than tal. Old soldiers are well aware of thiy
one-half In six years. and while they will drop fat and hogt
The horse has bad to encounter the | cover every chauce they get, they neng
rulnous competition of the bicycle, the  3toop. A frer o soldler hias been ing
electric car, the cable car, the auto- ‘ew engazements Le learus such trici,
motor and much new and lmproved ind as far as the rest of It & e
tarming machinery; but these forms of erned, he booomes simply o fatalle
sompetition, which bave reduced sol Ihere Is nothing strunge about It for
largely the number and value of borses | tlmost all his experiences apper w
ip the United States have been of small | end color to that doctrine, For &
effect vpon the number of mules, : stance, be never dodges, beonvse be s
though In reducing the demand for »een men dodge and get killed, whea
them the new conditions have dimin- | feally scemed as If they had resche
ished the value. At the present time, | for the bullet. In fact, the strangst
taking the whole country, the average | things are oontinually happening ol
value of a horse is $35, and taking the | apparently the pure whim of chance. |
whole country, except the New Eng- | remember near Petersburg a comrsde
land States, where mules are very few | of mine, as brave a fellow as ever lived,
In number, the value of a mule Is $42. | took refuge behind a little hut. He wu
Mules are worth more than horses—a | worn out under fire and wanted to gt
pecuniary degradation for the “prioce | k moment’s breathing space. Twenty
of animals” and a marked distinctlon | feet in the rear and a little to one side
for the patient, humble, long-suffering, | was a plle of cross-ties full of wrooght
onmusical American mule, the butt of | Iron nafls. A bullet came aong, sple
tered a tle, and drove out one of the
oalls at right angles. The jagged Ime
struck my chum in the side, peoetrad
his kidneys, and kilied bim. That's te
blind chance of war, aud after gettng
& few such object lessons a fellow b
apt to acquire » sort of sang frold tat
s immensely lmpressive to 8 reerdt
[t iso't because he hns u coutempt fe
Janger; he has mercly learned the folly
of trylng to evade it"—New Orleant
Times-Democrat.

e —

SOLDIERS STOOP UNDER FIRE

Temptation to Rew Hecruits e
monat Irresintihle,

“The temptation to s100p when undy
Ore 1s alwost Ir.edsible,” said g ™

parts of the country. It Is in these = =

that the use of mechanical contriv- There ia no Injury that & woman re

ances has become more general, while 1o be fixed up by &
- garls as too great »

mules, In greatest demand in hilly re- | ©

apology.

glons, remain In demand In these, A "t
final reason for the greater average A man Injures himself every time
value of mules compared with horses| Wrongs another.

is to be found In the guestion of forage. 5 1= to | ave nn electric road
A horse Is very much more expensive | o0t ¢ 00 i

to maintain than a mule and, moreover, A rallway curve might be properdy

horses are more numerous, relatively,
of the country In which
climate is rigorous and severe than
the milder regions of the country, in
hich mules are cheaply housed and
heaply fed. In the State of Minne-
sota, for Instance, there were at the
time of the last count 460,000 horscs
and only 8,500 mules, and Minnesota is
confessedly one of the Btates in which
winters are very severe. In South Caro- |
lina, on the other hand, there were on
Jan. 1 65,000 horses and 100,000 mulen,
and In Georgia there were 110,000
horses and 165,000 mules,

First among the States of the coun I
tiry in the number of mules I8 Texas;

termed a sclentific crook.

DYSPEPSIA

“For eix years I was = victimofd
n‘lhll in fts worst form. [ could est
t milk toast, and at times my stomack

not retain and digest even thut  Last Msnk]

taking CASCARETS and since el §
have steadily iwilmvec. until | sm as well sl
ever was in my life.”

Davio H Muresy. Newsk. 0

E)

CANDY
CATHARTIC

and Teunessee. California has a con
siderable number and Kansas and
Arkansas a large number too. The
leading Stases for horses In reapect to
their total number and the hay and oat
crops to maintain them are Illinols and
lfowa. Two States which have, rela-

TRADE MARR RSOMTIND
I

Fleasant. Palatable, Potent. Taste Good Do |
Qood, Never Sloken, W eaken, or Gripe, e, 3¢5

CURE CONSTIPATION.
Sterling Nemedy Company, (hleagn, Montresl, Sow York

tively, no mules to speak of when com- e
pared with the number of horses, are E0-TO-BAQ Eﬂ‘f- and guarantoed b7 all do

New York and Michigan, Pennsylvanin,
becausa of its coal and fron mining in-
dustries, Yas nearly ten times aa many
mules as New York.

The American mule, as has often
been traly said, Is worthy of much bet-
ter and higher recognition than popular
estimate awards It. The American
mule is an animal of endurance and an
Important factor In the wealth of the
agricultural States, more particolarly
In the great cotton belt, where “ten

—

ARE YOU DE

Every kind of hard-hearis
only deaf-mutes are incurabl
method., Noises cense smos
case. we invest gate and o

charge,

DIR. DALTON'S AURAL CLING,

90 WASHINGTON ST.. Chicago, Il

CRAYON PORTRAIT FREE!

acres and a mule” is the meas Sters 16¥30 with bundsonie foaue Send e 5
ambition of > INERASUTE OF the | ;i on nud wa will nend yor » - 3 oirogrsd
many of the nDegro tenant | snd full particulurs how to rec l_;l:’ﬂ"u;;

NoJ. At & Pubdishing Co. 55 Broe!

OAAAAAARAPAPANPANANIPPING
3 FOR FIFTY YEARS! §
$ MRs. WINSLOW'S |
$ SOOTHING SYRUP
i

tarmers.—New York Sun.

—
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Blaock Lions of Sahara.

vvvwewY

2in des Plantes, In Paris. Lions of th
is
color are found onl e
the Bahiara. and are scarce son et ot | § SR oL ML AT

are scarce even there
-___'_————-

Yenrs 1t sooibies the chllil,  soliens 299 §
P gunis, mllayw all paln, eunes wind culle and
tlw‘:nt remedy for diarrhon

hl::h-llnu Cathartie, y  Twenty-five Cents a Bottle.
inﬂ.c-hlu-.'hm I‘--.. AR AAAAAAAAAAAAAAN
" - —————— | =
e 13 a fiction and Hmits n NTED - Chne of bat heatth that RIPAXS
Thought alo ot fate. AN s = ! et I g s
it In vain, e h e thralls Co., ;211"":‘-.::"1:'.[: ld::n;piu-; s ilf_--i.l::‘:___m":

__-__-__— 1 =
| 3

Mll-uotc- Bowels With Onscarets. | [UIC{ AELIEF FEMALE PILLS ,S;::i':ﬁ';}.;ﬂr-

00, S5o. ECQO eurs coustipation forever. |

aruggists refund $L LR READ, 1031 South Strest,
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SUG-

- “\F AT FIRST YOU DON'T
CEED,” TRY

SAPOLIO




