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" afford.

When Shakspeare wrote those lving
words,

“Who steals my purse steals trash,”
He recked not of the things we'll do
When we obtain the cash.

No wvain and idle fancy ours,
To while away the time;

But land and sea shall then nnfold
Their mysteries sublime.

How we will girt this glorious earth,
And bask 'neath foreign skies;

‘What mountsin fastnesses we'll sweep
With our enraptured eyes.

The sceues in song and story told
By tavored travelers,

Will find in us the praise of true
And ardent worshipers.

We'll read the riddle of the Sphinx,
And scale the pyramids:

Seek out old King's sarcophagi

And peep bepeath the lids,

No spot in all this wide, wide world,
Of forest, glade or glen,

Shall deck itself and wooers mouras,
When we get rich—yes—whent

—Cincinnati Enguirer.

FMVAIAMAAIIIIINN
AN UNEXPECTED

THANKSGIVING.

I1E children danced all around the
room, even Lois, the blonde little

one.

“We'll have one Thanksgiving, any-|of its banks, and that roared and boiled |
how.” cried Wil, the curly haired boy; in the most threatening way. It was use- |

and tae other boy, whose bair did not
curl, luughed louder than any of them.
“Won't it be fun to have & Thanksgiv-
ing?" he asked when he could get his
breath.

Mrs. Darjington folded the letter and
shook her hend.

“Don’t depend on it, Wil she sad.
It will take money, you know, and how
are we to get it?”

“Oh, I guess the money will turn up
somehow,” Will answered as confidently
as thongh they could pick up money in
the streets If they should happen to want
it

It was a letter that had created all that
commotion; the most unexpected letter
that ever was, too. It had come from a
farm house, and the writer was an okl
farmer, who wrote with the greatest
labor, for he had never gone to schoal in
his lire. His old wife had been sitting
beside him ns he wrote, and when he
finlshed this is what he read to her:

Dear Miss Darlington—1 bhav jus foun out
that you are the gurl my lttle Minnle nste
to love so when you was at school togather;
an I foun out whalr you lved. llutiwr an
me wants you an your famlly to come out
an spen Thapksgivin with us, an as much
longer as yon enn.  Yon take the Valley
Raleroad an git off at Howard, an then yon
can come acrost ln a waggin. Anyhody
knowa the road. JOHN FENNER.

A Thanksgiving ln the country! No
wonder the children danced and laughed
and shouted. *But it isn't much use
thinking abont it,” said the mother to
Will that night, after the others had gone

to bed. “Try to make Frank and Laois
forget it, WIill, for there isn't monry
enough. We need so many things that

we wouldn’t dare spend money on a
pleosure excursion. wonld we?™
Will was silent, but the tears went up

“PLEASE, SIR, COULD YOU LET ME HAVE
THE MONEY YOU OWE MOTHER?"'

into his eyes with a rush., He went to
bed after awhile, when his mother was
through with her work, and while he lay
awsake, thinking over this magnificent op-
portunity to have a pleasant Thanksgiv-
Ing, he suddeuly remembered Mr. Mayer.

Now Will very often thought of Mr.
Mayer. This was the man that had nev-

er paid his mother for some work that |
months before. |

she bad done for him,
He bad found fault with it, and bhad tried
to put ber off with half-price. WIil had
a vivid recollection of the many visits he
had made to the store to get the money,
and had hoped that his mother never
wonld send bim agnin: but sz he Iay
awake the thought of Mr. Mayer came
op again; and he could not get rid of it.

Next morning Mrs. Darlington was sur-
prised to find that Will had an errand,
after breakfast, and that he did oot like
to tell what it was.

“Mr. Mayer?
the clerk to whom Will appealed, and
who went on with his writing, forgetting

to ndd that a gentleman was with Mr. |

Mayer and he did not wish to be dis-
turbed. Will openad the door of the iit-
tle affive and slipped in; and before Mr.
Mayer had an opportunity to look around
the Inad was standing by his side.
“Well,” said Mr. Mayer impatien:ly,
not recognizing the boy; and Will step-
ped forward.
“Please, sir"
the money you owe mother for the sew-
ing, if it's convenient?

The gentleman visitor smiled, and Mr.
Mayer, looking annoyed, opened the door
and called to the cashier:

“(ive this boy $10 for me, and take a
receipt.”

It was done. The money was button-
ed up in Will's jacket, and away he went
homewnrd, scarcely touching the
ment as he ran. But at the head of the
«tiire he slnckened his pace, and went in
ind sat down quietly.

“Mother,” he =aid, “how much would
t take to pay our way there and back?"

“0Oh, I don’t know,” she said sorrow-
rnlly, *“a grent deal more than we can
Will. There's the trip om the
train—it will take ns much as $5, i =up
pose, both ways, though all of you mizhi
go on half-fare; and then there is the
trip in the wagon afterwards. It's o
great pity to give it up, but I think we'll
have to.”

“Mother,” said WIill, “suppose you
were to find enough money for the trip.
sippose somebody that you bpever ex
pected to pay us should pay.”

And then in a flash Will had the money
out, and there was another shout, loude:
than when the letter came; and wha'
did Mrs. Darlington do but cry, and theu
‘angh as merrily as the children did. For
it really did begin to look like Thanksg:y-

Ing.

That night she wrote a letter thankinx
Alr. nud Mrs. Fenoer, saying that the
would all be there om the morniug o

IMianksgiving day.

The day came at last, and they got off
ut it was raining. and they wondered
why it should rain just as they were go-
ng to have Thanksgiving. At Howard
they got ot of the cars and ran into the
station: and then they looked out of the
windows and saw little rivers runnoing
down all the streets of the town.

“I'm afraid it isn't going to clear,”
said Mrs. Darlington to the children.

“We'll try to find a covered wagon and
then we can go on, in spite of the rain.”
A small boy, who was lounging about
*he station, was sent in search of a wag-
ea, sod presently retursed with ope.

He's in his office,” maid |

he said, In a Httle gen- |
tlemanly way; “could you let me have |

We oeed It very |
much.™ L INTS

pave- |

and angrier.
“@Gittin’ pretty bad, ain’t it7" sald the

I __i _'-{‘.-’ [I

W'y A LONELY OLD MAN,” SAID THE OLD
| GENTLEMAN.

|driver with a grin. “But that ain't the
| worst of it. It's my opinion we won't git
| to old man Fenner's to-day.”

|  Mrs. Darlington’s heart grew
| within her.
| she could not afford to spend any of It
| for lodging.

faint

The driver was right, for after awhile |

they reached a stream that was away out

| less to think of going farther.

| “Well, which’ll yon do?* said the
driver, idly flicking his whip. *“Shall 1
take ye back to town to stay all night, or
shall 1 see the old man that owns this
place an' git permission for you to camp
in that cabin there till the creek runs
down?"

No, they wonld not go back: so the
driver went up to the farm house and
soon came back with word that they
were welcome to the use of the eahin.
Five minutes afterwards they stood in
the cabin door and watched the wagon
out of sight around the bend; for the

driver had declined to wait. He had
done his part, he said; it was not bis
tault that the streams could not be
forded.

“What shall we do?" exclaimed the
mother, sinking down upon an old bench.
"What an end to all onr prospects or
pleasure! What a Thanksgiving!” And
the children began to ery.

“You just wait till 1T boild a fire,” Will
ralled ont cheerily: and in a little while
bhe had a roaring fire started in the wide
fireplace. Some dry boards and sticks
of wood that he foumd nnder the house
furnished sufficient fuel. and they all
drew near to the pleasant blaze,

Then, while they were busy getting
warm, Will sarreptiticusly counted the
smiall store of coins in his pocket: little
mving hoarded through many weeks, anc
now brought from home to spend on this
waonderful Thanksgiving.

“Mother,” he said suddenly, “will you
i_g-nd me your umbrells a little while.
,m pot going far.” The mother asked
no questions.

The gruff old farmer was sitting be-
side his own fire, when there came a

| gentle knock at the door; and in response
to his surly “Come in.” the door opened.
A curly haired Ind was there, lowering
a dripping umbrella, which he was chre-
[rul to leave outside.

“If you please, sir,” he said. I belong

ON THE WAY TO MR. FEXNER'S.

to the family that you loaned the house

to, down by the rond: and we're very

much obliged to you."
“Huomph!"” ejaculated the

“First one that ever thought to say so, |

'and I've loaned the house a good many
times."

“And if you plense, sir,”” went on the
little man in the door, “1 came to see #f
you could sell me a turkey for Thanks-
giving.”

“My gracious!” exclaimed the old man
with his eyes wide open.

“Yes, sir. You see, we were going to
Mr., Fenner's to spend Thanksgiving, and
it would have been the first Thanksgiv-
ing we've ever had; and it rained so thar
we couldn't get there, So I thought we'd
just buy a turkey, nnd have Thanksgiv-
jug vight there in that house. Will yon
slease sell & 20-cent turkey?” And he
:lu-ld out his hand with 20 copper cents

n it.

How that old man looked at the boy
and puolled out & redbandapa bandker-
‘hief and rubbed his nose with it until it
| was crimson.

“Whose money is that?” he asked, s
snddenly that he almost made Will
famp.

“It's all mine, sir. 1've been saving
t for a lopg time, but I thought I'd buy
1 turkey with it pow, and surprise moth-
e with it, and the children.”

“The children! He talks abount the
hildren!” murmured the old man to him-
“Bless us nnd save us!"

And then all at once he said:

| “Yon go along back down to the house,
'nd don’t youn breathe a word about the
turkey. 11 send it down, after awhile—
a 20-cent turkey. No, you needn't pay
me till you get the turkey. Go on—
they're hard to eatch, you know, but I'll
see that we cateh one. Hurry, now, or
vou'll get wet. And you want it for
' the children, eh?—bless my life!”

Will hurried back, wondering what the
old man meant by all that, and balf io-
clined to believe that he would never
henr about the turkey agein. However,
he was a hopeful little fellow, and he ran
into the house, built up the fire again and
s#t the children to playing, so that they
were in great glee in no time. As for
the mother, she was becoming reconciled
to the condition of things, too, even
though they were bedless, dinnerleas and
n long way from home; and that on
Thanksgiving.

After nwhile, in the very midst of the
play, the door was pushed open, and
there stood the old gentleman with a
huge basket, and behind him was his ser-
vant with apother huge basket, and be-
hind them was a wagon, with a table
and some chairs and more baskets in it

“I'm a lonely old man,” said the old
gentleman,
“and T was about to eat my Thanksshv-
ing dinner by myself. But I thought bet-
ter of it; I thought that perhaps you
wonld allow me to bring It down here
and eat it with yoo."

Then Mrs. Dariiogtion broke down and
could not say a word: and the servant |
went to work and made a very presenta-
bie dining room of the old cabin. Buch
things 8s were put on that table! Thel
turkey itself was a marvel. And there '
were fruits and home-made bread, and
goiden butter and milk and cake—the
like of it had never been seen anywhere.
Then they sat down and ate, and it was|
perfectly marvelous what an appetite
those children had. As for the old man,
there never was such a jolly old man
since the world began.

She had so little money that 1

old man |

with his hat in his hand;|

of us, and let's go home and see
"

And, would you believe it, old
tieman sctually climbed into
and they went over to Mr.
bad another Thanksgiving
evening; with such good
table as you never dreamed of
have lived in the country,
Thanksgiving lasted over the next morn-
ng, and perhaps for a day or two longer.

And the best of it was that it stayed;
for Mr. and Mrs. Fenner could not bear
to give Mrs. Darlington uvp, and they
fell in love with the children; and the re-
sult of it was that the Darlingtons were
established in a little cottage, close at
band, and that Mrs. Darlington was giv-
sn charge of the dairy and other things.
They are now the bappiest people to be
found anywhere, with the old gentlemas
coming over every few days to play with
| the children, and with the hard times all
| Tone,
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| USELESS QUESTIONS.

| fhe Eame of the Patient and Long-
¢uffering Doctor Mar,

Every profession has its petty annoy-
ances, but probably the medical profes-
! gion, above all others, from the mys-
| terles attached to the human body, It
' more subjected to foolish and silly ques-
"tions. A physician may spend the day,
| Indeed, much of the twenty-four hours,

in seelng cases, and, as a recreation, he
| may drop In soclally to see a friend or
attend a dinper or some other soclal |
|attraction, and at once his nelghbors
| begin to talk about the “wonderful hu
! man frame” and such things, and thes
| some brilllant member of the company
| will ask, “Doctor, is there much sick

there is nothing like it. If I could on!
tell every woman how much good your
medicine has done me, they would
surely try it."—MaeTna M. Kive, NoBTH
ArTLEBOBO, MASA.

The way women trifle with health
shows s degree of indifference that is
pastunderstanding. Hrppinessanduse-
fulness depend on physical health; so
does a good disposition. Discase makes
women nervous, irritable and snap-
pish. The very effort of ailing women
to be good-natured makes them ner-
vous. Write to Mrs, Pinkham, she will
help you to health and happiness

It costsnothing toget Mrs. Pinkham's
advice. Her address is Lynn, Mass.

FOR LITTLE FOLKS.

3 COLUMN OF PARTICULAR IN-
TEREST TO THEM.

something that Will Interest the Ju-
venile Members of Every Hounscheld
-Quuint Actions and Bright Baylngs
of Many Cute and Canning Children,

Place a spool of cotton in the insalde
wcket of your coat, and, having thread-
«l a needle with the beginning of the
swotton, pass the needle through (he
'ront of the cout, unthread the needle
wnd leave about two inches of the coi.
on hanging as if it were only a stray
slece. The first person you meet will

| ness In the city?” as if the poor physi |
'¢inn was a collector of statistics or
knew just what the condition of the
| ity was. Another person will call
|across the table or room, “Doctor, do |
you think I ought to be vaccinated?' |
'Inm‘l probably some especially scintilla- |
| ting member will say that she does nol |
|' believe in vacelnation, which, of course, I
settlee matters at once, |

The wise physician will keep qulet al |
!such times and not let himself Into &

| wild discussion which can lead to noth- (¢

ing between persons of unequal mental |
| attalnments. There is a temptation al- [
ways to talk “shop,” especially by those-|
(not In the “shop.” The lawyer Is asked |
' his op!nion in the parlor: the physiclan [
'1s consulted on the street corner. SBuch
advice s worth usually just what It
eosts the person asking it, namely, noth- |
ing. No man should be called on to |
give an opinion for no remuneration
when such an opinlon may have cost|
{not only time 254 money, but when It |
may, In 4 measure, Involve the reputa- |
tion of the person giving it. |
'u sheald certalnly be taught not teo
| force any man to “talk shop” morning
' noon and night. 1

|
! Neat aFick In bill Hanging.
| “Of course, we used 1o put up smal |
#lls wherever **~v'd catch the-eye'.
ald a bill 1 ster, waoo, traveled with & |
_cirens, mgking one-day stands, “anc |
{ one thing we used to do that always |
| pleased folks was to hang a bill from s |
i:-olllng. You had to have a woodes
| celling, to start with, and then all yo
| wanted, besides the bills, was a tacl
| and a silver dollar. It took practice tc
' do It, but when youn'd got the knack it
| was very simple and easy.
| “Youn attached two bills together, one i

at the foot of the other, so that it would | €

| hang down when the first one was at
| tached to the ceiling. Then you folde¢

| the bills up, with a tack, thrust poin! | *

Fupward through the top fold of the up
per bill, with a silver dollar under It
up agninst its head, and between It an¢
| the other folds of paper under It.

| **Then, some time when the room wa
| full of people—this might be a hote |
| office or perhaps a barroom—you tossed

|the bills up, and there was weigh:

enough in the dollar to drive the tach

into the celling far enough to hold. Ther

the welght of the paper ltself and of |
| the dollar would open the bills out, and

the coln would drop and you'd catch It |
as it fell, and the chances are that not
one man In five would see it fall. The |
| bills would be seen, fastened up there |
| somehow, most of the people wouldn' |
| know how, and opening out with the |
lower bill hanging %o you could read It |

| bill posting ever was, but, as I sald be |
| tore. always pleased folks.”

|
|
)

]
Cecll Rhodes' Amb tion. I
Sixteen years ago Cecll J. Rhodu,|
then a man of small means nnd no po
| itieal record, stood In a “Bmall Klm-|
| berley shop and looked for a long time |
at a map of Africa which hung on Ihe|
{wall. An acquaintance who had
| watched him for several minutes
| stepped up to Rhodes and asked him
| whether he was attempting to find the
loeation of Kimberley. Mr. Rhodes
made no reply for several seconds,
then placed his right hand over the
[mnp and covered a large part of south
(and central Afriea, from the Atlantic
to the Indian Ocean. *“All that Brit-
Ish!" he sald. *“That Is my dream.”
“1 will give you ten years to realize it,"”
| snid the friend. *“Give me ten more,”
!snld Rhodes, “and then we'll have a
tnew map.” Three-fourths of the re-
quired time has passed and th& full
realization of Rhodes’ dream must take
place within the next four years.

| If the public is to be Instructed at all ||

“This was not the greatest thing Iv ,'

e sure to plek it off for you, and his
istonishment, when he finds there is
10 end to It, will give plenty of Innocent
'un.

A Yarrow FE:cipes
Mary's doll and Apna’s
Are sipping cambric tea,
And they are as happy
As dollies well enn be.
See! a lion enters.

i
§
f

i
i

Also an Indian brave. |
Oh, the hapless dollies! |
Will no ope come to save? |

Haste, fond little mothers,

City grocery firm
does. Tom—that Is the grocery eat—is
sveqkmﬂhrl‘unlo!lem
ers, for he is always behind the comn-
ter with the clerks. When a bundl: s
tied and the string must be broken then
itisthat Tom springs up and runs along
the counter, grabs the string .In his
teeth and with a deft bite and yank
parts it. It is all done so quickly and
is so astonishing that the customers
think thelr eyes must bhave decelved
them, as Tom cuddles down again and
begins to purr cheerfully, walting for
another chance to cut the strirg. The
grocery firm would not take a good
deal of money for their cat, and he Is
most carefully provided for.

Small for His Age.

“Grandfatber,” sald a saucy little boy
the other day, “how old are you?"

The old gentleman, who wWas much
under the ordinary size, took the child
between his knees and sald: “My dear
w.lmﬁmnold,bmwhydoru
ask?”

The little fellow replied: “Well, It
seems to me you are very small fur
your age.”

Pie that “Ate” Wall.

Ted's friend treated him to a plece of
ple. It was so good that he wanted
another, but thought it would not be
polite to ask for it. Bo he sidled up "o
her and sald: “Miss Turk, that ple
eats well."

Startling News.

At the close of Mabel's first day at
school she came home, and running to
her mother she sald: *“Ob, mamma,
one little girl was tidy and the teacher
sent her home for a suskuse.”

fSave the Nickels.

From saving, comes baving. Ask your
groeer how you ean save 150 by lnvesting

| 5. He ean tell you just how you can get
| one large 10c package of “*Bed Cross™

starch, one large 100 package of “‘Hubln-
ger's Best" starch, with the premiums, two
beautiful Shakespears panels, printed in
twelve beautiful eolors, or one Twentieth
Century Girl Calendar, all for 5e. Ask your
groeer for this starch and obtain these
beautiful Christmas presents free,

“Tommy Atkina™
“Tommy Atkins" has become the
pickname of the British soldier from
the fmct that the printed forms used
in the army have the name “Thomas
Atkins” printed to Indicate where the
user should write his name.

What the “Funny Bomo™ Really le.
That which is popularly known as
the “funny bone,"” just at thdipoint of
the elbow Is, In reality, not a bone at
all, but a nerve that lles near the sur-
face, and which, on getting a knock op
blow, causes the well-known tingling
sensation in the arms and lingers. -

Educate Your Boweis With Cascarets
Candy Cathartic, cure comstipation forever,
e 25 11 C. C C fail, druggist refund money,

Liars don't seem to know that every-

_body would sconer listen to the truth

than to a falsehood.

If you don’t come quickly | fia ‘:&k 2 g -
: : | It 1s taken In . a0/ in made in Tolado,
Dead dollies we shall see. | on . hener & { o. T stimonials free.
Here they come a-charging: by price, Tho. per bottle.
- Hall's Family aro the best.

|
This does pot look like fun— !

Indian brave and lion
Conclude '"tis best to run.

.
Ii'b

Were you scared, sweet babies?
Well, now, no longer fear,
Nothing again shall tempt them
To leave their children dear. |

Carlo as a Witness.
A grizzly 8t. Bernard proved this the
sther day in the superior clvil court, to
the satisfaction of judge, jury and wit- |

Look atyourtongue! Ifit’s coued}
your stomach is bad, yourliver outo
order. Ayer's Pills will clean your

tongue, cure your dyspepsia, make
your liver t. Elﬂ to take, easy |
to operate. 25c¢. 1 druggists.

r—.ﬁlymm“-ﬁ.mﬂ s

BUCKINGHAMS DTE Hrc.

L s oo sevemern o1 8.2 s 8 20 e o |
| e e } Thompson's Eve Water

About & year ago the dog was kid- |
napped from a Revere farmer, and
subsequently sold to a Brookline livery
stable keeper for fifty dollars. The
Revere farmer advertised, but to mno|
purpose. Business one day took him
to Brookline. He was accompanled
by his six-year-old daughter. They
were driving slowly through the main
street.  Suddenly the child uttered a
“Look, pa! Oh, look! lookl Carlo!
Carlo!"

There on the green, with tall extend-
ed and eye diluted, his great body
trembling with the excitement caused
by that volice he loved, stood kid-
aapped “Carlo.”

“Oh, come, Carlo!” cried the child,
eagerly. There was a merry bark,
the dog was by the side or the
in a twinkling, wagging hi
and prancing in doggish
farmer of course took possession of
dog. The Brooklineite bis
ance before the court

Iaid
It took two days to hear
The compiaimant put o

.
: 39?%5&

|

If you want to be loved make your-
self lovely. Neither time nor chance
can change you then.

HMew Are Your Kidunays ?

In the minda of moody, distrustful
persons, an Insidious word reported by
esplonage, an appearance of hypocrisy,
or & slight doubt, makes more im-
pression than a thousand imprudences.

It is not so much what peopie don't
know, as it 1s what they do know that
isn't =0, that causes trouble In this
world.

ATG:Y ON THE
KiDNEYS, LIVER

AND BowELS
(LEANSES THE SysTeEm

£ SSREFFECTUALLY
DisEE DS TRt s o=,

27 GO oA
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Do the pext thing, and do sl things.

Epicurean meals do not make athletic
men.

Some big men are very small In God's
sight.

A good man must be good as well as
do good.

He who enslaves another, is thereby
emslaved.

Patriotism without principle, is but
prejudice.

Christ made no apology for preaching
the truth.

If your life blesses God, God will
bless your life.

It is bard work making an atges-hole
with & gimlet.

True pfinciples are as enduring as the
throne of God.

Prayer meeting talk ia not a sure erl
terion of plety.

Though humanity proves false, God
will still be true.

Fires of envy warp and mar the
things that are ours.

To speak of life's lesson, implies
death’s graduvation.

The man who walks with God, nevet
has to hunt his own road.

Christ towers above all the great men
of history, like an Alpine peak.

Christian sobriety wiil not permit of
our licensing a recognized evil

In the scales of bigotry, the greatest
of men have weighed but little.

Preaching for oratorical fame is not
the kind of preaching God blesses.

Danlel was In training for his lion's
den experience a good many years.

The preacher’s power will increase as
his distance from Christ decreases.

Nothing but God'd rightecusness will
avail at the judgment seat of ChrisL.

Those who prefer the service of sin,
must be satisfied with the wages of sin.

A word to the moderate drinker: your
indulgence may mean & weaker broth-
er's ruln.

The spider in the saloon, down In the
slums, may entice your innocent boy
into his web.

When you start to give your neighbor
“a plece of your mind,” be sure that yoo
keep some for yourself.

Daniel would not bow to the king in
his religious principles, but made the
king bow to his religion.

A Boy's Dewry Somvenir.
Souvenirs of Dewey are to be had on
every hand, If not for the mere asking,

| at least for the paying. But they are

cold-hearted souvenirs that have no in-
timate connection with the life of the
great Admiral. If one might get as a
memento something that had been his
own, that would be a different matter.
A certain small boy has a keen appre
clation of that fact. He feels that he
bas been more highly favored than the
average mortal, for has he not even
penetrated the sacred precincts of the
Olympia, and met the hero of Manils
face to face? He was taken aboard
ship by his father. After his return
bome the family observed that the lit.
tle fellow was goling about carrying his
hand carefully bound up In a hand
kerchief. “Have you hurt your hand 1"

they asked.

“Hurt my band? No!" In disgust
Then In great dignity, “That Is the hand
that Dewey shook.”—New York Even

Like Fianding Womey.

The use of the Endless Chain BStareh
.looi in the purchase of “Red Oross™ and
‘Hubinger’s Best” starch, makes it just
like finding money. Why, for only ¢ you
are enabled to get ome large 10¢ package
of ““Red Cross™ starch, one large 10c pack-
age of “Hubinger's Best" starch, with the
rremiums, two Bhakespears panels, priot-

ed in twelve beautiful colurs, or one Twen-

tleth Century Girl Calendar, embossed in
gold. Ask your groeer for this starch and
obtain the beautiful Christmas presents free

New Holid»y in Colorado,

Colorado has added another name to
Ita list of harvest festival days. Be-
gioning with “Watermelon day” at
Rocky Ford, which has been a great
holiday for several years, there have
been added “Btrawberry day,” “Peach
day.,” “Frult day,” “Corn Roast day.”
“Potato day"” and the interesting “Fes-
tival Mountain and Plaln." The addi-
tion this year to the list Is “Game and
Fish day,” which was put in operation
at Steamboat Springs on Sept. 8, and
was an undoubted success.
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day of the week lucky, hath
Inroad made upon the soundn
understanding.
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effective. It is the recipe

the

and dissolve P

stove, then add
solution upon th

an hour and then rinse with clear water.

a florist’s syringe, or if thev are <
bodily into it. In cither case, be sure to reach every part.

One of the trials of those interested in the culture of
flowers is the presence of destructive insects. Persons
who have been discouraged by the trouble and often
lack of success attending the use of insecticides wili fing
the following simple and easily prepared wash entirely

of Mr. Eben E. Rexford, an

authority of national reputation.
. Shave a quarter of a pound of Ivory Soap in water sufficient to cover it

five gallons of warm water. Sprav this

Let them st.

COPYIGHT 1898 BY THE PROCTER & GAMBLE CO. MO T

AGENTS

WRITE FOR SAMPLES AND

No Capital or Experience Required.
til goods are s0ld® Nature's R vearrint Fay
you 100% profit. The A, H. Lewis Med. Co.. Bolivar, Mo,
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ROMANCE

Concealed in & Ring Bought in an Oid
Curiosity Bhop.

~1 picked up this ring in a Royal
street curio shop,” sald a visitor froin
New York to some friends last even-
ing, extending his forefinger as he
spoke and exhibiting an antigue gold
hoop, set with a veined red stone, not
| over half an Inch across. “You think
it is rather ugly, I suppose,” be contin-
ped, “and so do I, but while examining
it at the shop I happened to notice that
the setting was Inordinately thick, and
I bought the thing ‘on suspicion,’ as
the saying goes, When I got outside I
put my knife blade to the edge of the
little band around the stone and this is
what happened—see!” The dull red
setting opened like a lid, disclosing &
tiny portrait of a woman, the smallest
and most perfect miniature any of the
admiring group bad ever seen. The
face was strangely sweet and pensive;
it was that of a woman apparently
about 25 years old, and the arrange-
ment ofthe halr, as well as what could
be seen of the dress, Indicated a perfod

‘| somewhere In the forties. On the edge

of the setting were some curious angu-
lar marks, but whether they were in-
tended for a nmame or a date nobody
could determine. *I first thought the
picture was a daguerreotype,” sald the
owner of the ring, “but closer lnspac-
tion showed that It was painted, either
on epamel or Ivory. You will notice
that the cheeks are tinted, after the old
style, while the rest is In black and
white. It is certainly a wonderfully
fine plece of work, and that there Is a
romance connected with It goes with-
out saying. Look at the hoop—how it
ts worn? The mipature must have
been painted more than half a century
ago. and I dare say this woman Is
sleeping now In one of ‘the old ceme-
terles here In town. [ would give a
good deal to know the history of this
trinket, but it seems to be lost—hope-
lessly lost.”"—New Orieans Times-
Democrat.

Peas and Beans Nutr.tious.
Peas and beans are the most nuotri-
tous of vegetables, containing as much
carbon =8 wheat and double the
amount of mustle-forming food.

It is his willingness to pay a good
rental that gives his Batanical maje=ty
the choice of apartments In some mau-
slogs

Glass Doors in Ovena
Glass doors are used in some of the
new cooking stoves, to enable the cook

opening the door.

Doa’t Tobacee Spit sad Smoke Your Life Away.

To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag-
petic, tull of tife, nerve and vigor, take No-To-
Bac, \be wonder-worker, that makes weak men
rirong. ANl druggists, G0c. or §l. Cure guar-
anteed. Booklet and mmple free Addresa
tierling Kemedy Co., Chicago or New York.

We do not get enough spiritual help
all at once to last us forever. It is
gradual, and we must look for it con-
stantly.

VitariTy low, debilitated or exhauvsted cured
Dr. Kline's Inwi

1 bottle for 2 weeks' treastment.
Ld., 881 Arch St., Philadciphia, Founded 1871

less conventlonality and freer play of
the soul. We are dreadfully artificial,

RUPTURE

Cure Guaranteed J. B. MAYER,
wARCHAT, bt S an
tiom b of physici Indies
and prominent Send lor circular. Office

bowrs¥VA. M. tol P. M

It is no credit to any man to work
for half-price and board himself, and it
is no credit to any one to pay such
WagKes.,

Te Cure Constipation F g
Take Cascarets Ca Cathartie.
IfC. C. C. feail to cure,

Pity is too cheap and common to be
worth much.

Force yourself to take an interest in
your work and the effort will soon be-
we a pleasure instead of a hard-

.

to watch the food in the oven without

ting Tomlc. FrEw §1
Dr Kline, |

What I want is frankness, confidence,

! Treea of Enormous s{,.,

The largest tree 1n the world (5 10 ne
seen at Maseall, near the oo
Etna. and Is called "l it
of & hundred lhorses’ [te e
from the report that Queen |

| gon, with her principal uo %
| refuge from a violent story T
branches. The trunk s 204 in elp

cumference. The largest 1ree In the
United States, It Is said, =000«

Bear Creek, on the worth fork of
Tule River, in Californla. [t meas
140 feet In clreomference. 11

reddlwood tree In Nevada l= 110 ¢
Mrenmference.

Iu_cuuulCuulummk.ﬁ: ;
[Tp] Motherspraiscit. Doctorspeesorni
Small doses ; quick

FOR ALL LUNG TROUBLE

Lazy Liver

wve beem troubled a grent deal
wwith a torpld lver, which produces coostips
tion. 1 found CASCARETS tobeall you claim
for them. and secured such rellef the fr N
) that I purchased another supply and was com-

| pletely cured. I shall only be too gl -
ommend 13 whenever the opportonity
1 SMITH

presented. J.A S
2020 Susquebanna Ave., Philadelphia Ps

CANDY

Pleasant, Pnuubl& ent, Taste Good Do
Good, Never Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe. e 25¢c S

«ws CURE CONSTIPATION. ...
Bierfing Remedy C Thivags, ¥

1, Kew York, ™

Bald and

NO-TO-BAC (it 0%

W. L. DOUGCLAS
$3 & 3.50 SHOES UuN!or

MADE
Worth $4 to $6 compared
with other makes.
Indorsed by over
1,000,000 wearers

mrantesd hy all drog-
RE Tobacco Habil.

The genwine have W, 1 j'
| Dougias’ name and price 4
| stamped on bottom. Take f

no substitute claimed to be
i Your dealer
them —if

on receipt of price. State /
kind of eather. size, and width, plain or
cap toe. Catalogoe Ciree.

W L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO., Brockton, Mase

a7 1176

I 0000000000000 00
FOR FIFTY YEARS!

MRS. WINSLOW’S
SOOTHING SYRUP

has been used by miillons of mothers for
thelr children while Testhing for over Filty
Yeara It woothes the child, softens the
Ellnh. allays nll pain, cures wind colic, =sal
ihe best remedy for dlurrhoea
Twenty-five Cents a Battia
S0P 0900000 OO0 O0S

URE
oucHsS
AN

00000 0e 000
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S
I L L All Druggists, 2'gc-

Cm:ns INK

Has a good deep color and does
not strain the eyes.

$19,000 OFFERED

by helrs of the late Anibony Pollok, Fag., for best
iunritime lfe-saving appliance W dun *'i!‘l]l‘\'l yun
information, 3

Wao oy
MA=ON, FENWIH K & LAW-
R aNCE, Washington, D. (. ]

{ A POSITIVELY CUR
| k:n‘::v? SWEDINH ASTHNA ifl'Elul-:
CoLLime Brow. llcmm;f:ﬂi ,u':’, I;_u'u- Mo

ASTHM
traal

D OPSY NEW DIBCOVERY: gives
HI‘DR.nA uf Mlmugnm';u-‘ epead  mti
Free. Dr. u. M. GREEN'S sONS, 'i'-'x‘.l, '.5'.7.'.'3'3

| Quick Relle! Female Pills Bors*sodsas bt 2 onie

 —

*FOR

HOLIDAY GIFTS

ALL

The first five persons proenring the Emdicss Chaim Starch Book from theit

l.!:ﬂ !!ll —: obtain one large 100 package of “Red Cross’ Starch, one large
'““m <) “Hubinger's Best* Nimrch, two Bhakespeare panels, printed in
S ‘:ﬂlﬂh o oolors, as natural as life, or one Twentlath Century Girl Calendar, tho
s ever printed, all absolately free. All others procuring ths Endlcss
haim Starch Beek, will oblaln from their groeer the abo¥e goods for Se.  “ited
mwhiﬂl-l-m Starch Is something entirely new, and is without doubt the groat-
umm Century. It bas no equal, and surpasses all others. U
bas woa for itself pralse from all parts of the United Btates, It has supersoded every-
thing derstofore used or known to sclence In the lsundry art, It Is made from wheat,
ries' and corn, and chemically prepared upon scientific principles by J. C. Hubinger,
Keokulk, lowa, an expert in the laundry profession. who has had twenty-five yoars’
practical exper. ee in fancy laundering, and wno was toe OIst suvceastus swa Jriginal
inveator of all fine grades of stareh in the United States. Ask your grocers for this
Stareh and ebtain these beautiful Christmas presonts ires.
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