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There's a Rub!

Bd uvsed persunsion and argo
B vain, At last he said in de
Bvidge, It you will marry me I will
w 500,000 francs of life Insur
Il die you will be safe from

-

Wil thn reply, “but what If

'1 dle?'—8t. Louis Star

Agreed for Oncc
B Qnag.s—1 want you to under-
Mrs. Gnaggs, that 1 am no fool.
B Gnaggs—For once T agreo with
4 feol and his money are soon
sod | have never been uble
ddollar out of you-—Judge
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'HOUSES PUT UP TO LAST

Workmen of a Pnt Generation Did
Thelr Work in a Manner to
Endure,
The Wayside inn, at
v.'lhu-h Longfellow sung, was bullt in
1686, Repalrs wera made during the
present in which of the
orlginal
wrolught-iron
bonrds
perfect
!u en In
YOArs
The nalls wers perfect because they
wera  pure ron.  Caraful analysis
could detect only the faintest traces
of earbon, mangacess, copiper or &l
phur, [t ge
Iron will uot

yuar some

nalls those
in place ware
condition,
i

holding

though they bhad
exposed position for 228

my ext
rust. The celebrated
fron plilar of Delh) has stood exposed
| to the weithur for 900 yoars, and
seciné good for 900 more. It Is even
more free from forelgn substances
thié tron nalls of the Wayslde
which accounts for Ita superlor
nbility

The problem of modern manufac
turers 14 to produce pure fron by ma.
and do It econom-
lenlly. A elnim to have gained
thig degired poal. but the world In
genernl hus ts doubts Work went
glowly In the old davs, but sometimoes
It went ironess which pres
ent-day vet to achleve

inn,

dur
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with a #
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Chapter of Syrian Life.
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bridegroom s 40
the wedding celebra
the bride hns n
chance to display her gowns, making
numoerous changes daily for the de
lightful edification of her friends

A a e, these dresses Ingl o life
time, usually handed down
another, and
than by
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A Personal Grievance,

my ambition wes
tiel company, pul on A
{1k hat and parade the
villnge,™

on for the stag
but that wasn't what I might
amniion my

"'."hl nl was a boy
to jo i mi
TIill:T.l il nos
slrogts of my nativi

*1 had
myself,
!|I|.

gma Inclinat

Conpuming ol
“No? Whnt was It
“1 wanted to grow up with the phs
sitjue of A prize Nghter and whip the
dog-catcher In our town.™
Waonderful Activities.
“Tullus Caeear wis 8 greal
suld the reflactive cltizen
“What did e do?" asked the man
with the high hat and the sack cont
“Why, he conducted campaighs and
enntributed to the enduring terature
at and the swmne

man,"”

of the world one

s that 07 1 didn't know thers was

a bull mooso party o them daye'”
The Artificial Kind.

*1 wonder why It is that terms of
endearment are often followed Dby
terms of separation?”

*1 can't begin to say, What prompted

you to ask thiat quest tion "

wA friend of ming who used to call

his wife the light of his life recently
obtalned a divoree and made o con
tract with a musical comedy star to
furnish him Mumination.”™
A Rough-Neck Opinlon.
“Do you consider hass drums and
eymbals  genuinely musical lnstru

| menta?

“No" replled Mr. Growcher. "My e
l{ef Is that they are put in to keep the
| tired  business man from going Lo
sleep.”

MESMERIZED
A Polsonous Drug Still Freely Used

Many people are brought up to be

lleve that coffes 1 o necessity of lifo, | P

and the strong hold that the drui
eafteine, In coflea has on the ByH
tem makes it hard to loosen its grip
even when one realizes its Injurious
offocts,

A lady
for years;
cesaitios of Hfe
my health, which had been slowly
ing, became more impalred, and
know that unless rellef cams from
gome gource 1 would soon be o physl
el wrock.

o] was woak and nervous, had sick
headaches, no ambition, and felt tired |
of life, My husband was also losing
his health. He was troubled go mu ch
with Indigestion that at times he could
oat only a few mouthfuls,

“Fnally we saw Postum advertiszed
and bought a package. I followed dl-
roctlons for making enrefully, and
added cream, which turned It to the
lovellest rich-looking and tasting’
drink 1 ever saw served at any table,
and we have used Postum ever since,

"I galned five pounds In welght In
ps many weeks, and now feel well
and strong in every respect, My
headaches have gone, and I am a new
woman. My husband’s {ndigestion
has left him. and he can now eat
anything.”

Name glven by Postum Co,, Hattle
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to
Wellville,” in phkegs

Postum ¢omes In two forma:

Regular Postum—must bo
bolled 160 and 260 packages,

Ingtant Postum—is a solubla pow-
der. A teaspoonful digsolves quickly
in a cup of hot water and, with cream
and gugar, makes @ dollefons bever
apo Instant’y, 800 and 600 tins,

Tha cost per cup of both kinds in
ahout the sams,

“phore's & Reason™ for Postum,

~gold by Grocers.

writes: “I had used coffee
it seemed ona of the ne
A few months ago
fall:

well
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Little Billee

By John Kendrick Bangs

Author of
“A House. Bost on the Stye,™

| “on,

(Copyright, The Prauk A. Muusey Co)

@ was only a lttle bit of
of a chap, and so, when
for the first time fn his
lifs he came Into clowe
contact with the endless
current of human things,
it was ns hard for him
to “stay put” ans for some
wayward little atom of
flotsam and jetsam to keep from tons-
ing about In the surging tides of the
sea.

His mother had left him there In
the blg toy ehop, with lnstructions
not to move untll ghe came back,
while she weont off to do some mys-
torfoua errand. Bhe thought, no
doubt, that with so many beautiful
things on every slde to
and hold Nis attention, strict
ohodience to her ~ommands would not
ba hard. DBut, alas, the good Iady
rockoned not upon the magnetic
power of attraction of all those lovely
objects In detall,

When a phonograph at the other
end of the shop began to rattle off
maolodious tunes and funny Jokes, In
aplte of the instruction Little Billes
bad recelved, off he patternd ns fast
as his lttle legs would earry him to
Investigate, Aftor that, forgetful of
everything else, finding  himaclt
caught In  the constantly moving
gtream of Christmas shoppers, he wns
borne along In the resistless current
untll he found himaelf at last out up-
on the street—alone, freo, and inde-
pendent.

It was great fun, at first. By and
by, however, the afternoon waned, und
Hitle Hillea began to grow tired. Hae
thought of his mamma,
find the shop whera he hid promiaed
to remaln quiet until her return. Up
nnd down the street he wanderod until
his little legs grow weary; but thers
wns no eign of the shop,
beloved face ho was secking

Oneo ngain, and yet onee again
after that, did the Mttle fellow tra-
vorsa that crowded highway, his
tears gettlng harder and harder to
keep back, and then—joy of Joys
whom should he seo walking slowly
along the sldewalk but Santa Claus
himself! The salot was strangely
decorated with  two queerlooking
boards, with blg red letters on them,
hung over his back and chost.

With a glad ery of happlness, Little
Billle ran to meet the old fellow, and
put his hand gently into that of the
eaint. He thought it very estrauge
that Santa Claug's hand should be #o
red and c¢old and rough, apd sO
| chapped; but he was not In any miood
| to be eritical,

Santa Claus, of course, would ree-
ognize him at ones, and would know
fust how to take him back to his

—

delight his |

aad tried to |

nor of the!

His Mother Had Left Him There In
the Toy-8hop.

mamma at home—wherever that might
be. Little 1illee had never thought to
where home was,  All
he knew was that it was a big gray
stone house on a long stroet some-
whero, with a tall iron railing in front
of It. pot far from the park.

“Howdidoo, Mr. Banta Claus?" sald
Littla Billee, as the other's hand un-
consciously tightened over hla own.

“Why, howdidoo, kiddie?' replied
the old tellow, glancing down at his
| pew-found friend, with surprise gleam-
| fng trom hia deep-set eyes. “Where
did you drop from?

“Oh, I'm out,” sald Little
bravely. “My mama left me a little
| while ago while she went off about
pomething, and I guess [ got losted.
fut {U's all right now, I'm found agaln,
aln't 17

“Oh, ves, Indeedy, yodre found all
rlght, kiddle,” Santa Claus agreed.

“And pretty soon you'll take me
home agalh, won't you?' sald the
child.

“Surest , thing you know! an-
swered Santa Claus, looking down up-
on the bright but tired lttle face with
a comforting smile, “Where do you
Hva?"

“As If you didn't know that!™
Little Blllee, glggling.

*rla, ha!" laughed Santa Clavs.
¥Can't fool you, ean 17 It would he
tunny if, after keeping an eye on
you ali these years sines you wus i
baby, I dido't know where you lved,
sh 1"

“Awful funny,” agreed Little Billee.

Just then Little Billes noticed for

cried

filleo |

'the first time the square boards that
Santa Claus was wearing.

“What are yon wearing those
boards for, Mr. Banta Claus?" he
asked.

| If the 1ad had looked elosely enough,

he would have seen a very unhappy
look come inte the old man's face:
but there was nothing of it in his
AnsSwer.

those are my new-fangled
back and chest protectors, my lad."”
he replled. “Sometimes we have bit-
ter winda blowing at Christmas, and

1 have to be ready for {Lem. It would:
n't do for Banta Claus to come dowh
| with the sneezes at Chrlstmas time,
you know—no, slrée! This board in
front keeps the wind o my chest, and
the one behind keepr me from get
ting rheumatism in »y back. They
are p great protection against the
wenther ™

“You've got letterg printed there,”
sald the boy, peering around in front
of his companion, “What do they
spell?  You know 1 haven't learned
to read yer"”

“*Merry Christmas to Everybhody!" "
onid Sunta Clans, “I have the words
printed there so that everybody can
gee them; and If | miss wighing any-
body a merry Christmas, he'll know
I meant It Just the same™

They walked on now In silence, for
Little Billee was heginning to feel al
most too Lired to talk, and Santh Claug
soomed to be thinking of something
elee, Finally, however,
low #poke.

"1 guess I'd llke to go home now,
Mr. Santa Claus,” Le sald. “I'm tired,
and I'm afrald m; mammna will be
wondering whore {'ve gone o

"Thut's my litle man,”
Sunta Clauw. stopplng ghort In his
walk up nnd down the block., “Your
mother will bhe worrled, for a fact
and your father, too—1 know how
1I'd feel If my Uitle boy got losted and
hadn't come home ot dinner time. 1
don't belleve you know where you
Hve, though—now, honest!
"Pegn up, Dillee, you don't
where vou live, do you?"

“Why, ves, | do,” sald Little Dilles
“I's In the blg gray stone house with
the fron fence in front of It, near the
park

“Oh,
Santa

(‘ome!
know

enough!” laughed
Claus  nervously "Anybody
could say he llved In n gray stone
house with & fonece around I, near
the park: but
gtreet It's on, nor the
I'N bt fourteen
| ngnlnat a monkey on a stiek!™

“No. 1 don't,” sald Litile Billea
frankly; “but I know the number of
our |Il|)1’un| e, It's—"N. Y.'"

“ine!™ lnughed Binta Claus. Then
ho reflected for a moment, eyelng the
child anxlously

“1 don't belleve
vour papa’s name” he sald
| “Yes, I do," sald Little Billeo
nantly, "“His name s Mr
and he owns a bank"™

“Qplendid! Made of tin, 1 suppone,
with n nice little hole at the top to
drop pennles Into?" snld Santa Clans

“No, It aln't, either!™ retorted LI
tle Billea, “It's made of stone, and
has mors than a milllen windows in
it. 1 went down there with my mamma
to papa’s office the other day, so 1
guess | ought to know."

»Wall, 1 should say so,”
Claus, "Nobady better,
Hillee, what does your mamma call
your papa’ ‘Hillee like you?" he
added

“Oh,
Billee.
once In a
and then she

that's eany

you
number, either
wooden  girafes

You aven
Indig
Harrlson

snld Santa

no, Indeed” returned Little
“Sha ecalls him papm, except
while when he's golng away,
saye, 'Good-by, Tom.""™

“Fine again!" sald Santa Clans,
blowing upon his fingers, for, now
that the sun had completely disap-
peared over In the west, It was get-
ting very cold, "Thomas Harrigon,
banker,” he muttered to himself,
“What, with the telephone hook and
the eity directory, 1 guess we can find
our way home with Little Billes.”

He led the little fellow Into a pub:
lle telephone station, whern he eager
ly seanned the names in the book, At
Inst last it was found—""Thomas Har-
| rlgon, seven-elxfivefonr Plaza” And
then, in the secluslon of the tele-
_phone hooth, Banta Cluus sent the
gladdest of all Christmas messages
over the wire to two distracted par-
enta:

“I have found your boy wandering
In the streat. He Is safe, and 1 will
bring him home right away."

Fifteen minutes Iater, there might
have been seen the strange spectacle
of a footsore Santn Claus leading n
gleepy 1itile boy up Fifth avenus to o
cross streot, which shall be namelens
The boy valnly endeavored to per
gunde his companion to "come in and
meet mamma.'

“No, Tilles,” the old man replied
sadly, "I must hurry back. You see
kiddie, this 8 my busy day."”

Put It wae not to be ns Santa Claus
willed, for Little Dillee's papa, and
his mamma, and his brothersand sig
ters, and the butler and the house
malds wera walting at the front door
when they arrived.

Led by Little Billee's persistent fa-
ther, Santa Claus went Into the house,
Now that the boy could see him In the
full glare of many electric lights, his
furs did not seem the most gorgeous
things In the world. When the flap-
ping front of his red jacket flew open,
the child was surprised to see how
ragged was the thin gray coat It cov-
ored; and as for the good old salnt's
| comfortable stomach—strange to say,
it was not!

“1—1 wigh yon all & merry Christ-
mas,” faltered Santa Clans; “but 1
really must bhe going, sir—"

“Nonsenge!" erled Mr, Harrison.
“Not until you have got rid of this
chill, and—"

“1 ean't stay, sir”
loge my job If I do.™

“Well, what If you do? 1T give
you a better one,” sald the banker,

“I gan't—1 can't!" faltered the man.
“I—1—I'vo got a Little Billea of my
own at homo waltin' for me, sir, If 1
hadn't,” he added fiercely, "do you
guppose 1'd be doln’ this?" Ie point-
od nt the painted bomrds, and shud-
dered.

*) puees Santa Claus s tired, papa”
gald Little Billee, snuggling up close-
ly to the old fellow and taking hold
of his hand seympathetically. “lo's
been walkin' a lot today,"

eald Santa, "IN

the little fel- |

don't know what |

know

By the way, |

.. | hand

gravely, “These are very buey times
for Santa Claus. and 1 gueas that, ae
he #til] has a hard night ahead of
him, Jamea had better ring up Henry
and tell him to bring the ear around
right away, ro that we may take him
back—to hin little boy. We'll have to
lend him & fur coat, to keep the wind
off, too, for it ix a bitter nlght.”

“Oh," sald Little Dillee, “1 haven't
told you about these boards he wenrs
He has ‘em to keep the wind off, and
they'ra fins, papa!™ [Littla Billes
pointed to the two signboards which
Sunta Clins had leaned against the
wall, “He sava he uses ‘em on cold
nights,” the lad went on. “They have
writing on 'em, too. Do you know
what It says™

*Yoes," sald Mr, Harrison, glancing
at the boards, “It says ‘If You Want
an Good Cliristmas Dinner for a Quar
ter, Go to Bmithson's Cate,"

Little Billee roared with laughter,

"Papa’s trylng to fool me, just s
you did when you prelended not te
know whera I lived, Santa Clavs™ he
pild, looking up into the old fellow's
fn¢e, his own countenunee brimming
over with mirth. “Youn mustn’t think
he ean't read, though,” the Ind added
haetlly, "He's only joking”

"Oh, no, indeed, 1 sghouldn't
thought that,” replled Santa
smiling through his tears.

“I've heen joking, huve 17" gald Lt
tle Pillee's papa. “Well. then, Mr
Billlar, suppose you inform me what
It gave."

UMerry Christman to Everybody,
fnld Little DMlles dly. 1 eouldn’t
read it mysalf, but ha told ma what 1t
sald, He has it printed there so that

have
Claus,

protu

| enod

“What Are You Wearing Those Boards
for, Mr. Santa Claus?

anyhody,
Just the

It hi
they'll
fame.”

“Hy Jove, Mr
Little Blllee's papa,
man warmly by the hand, “l owe you
ten rolilion apologies! 1 haven't bhe
eved In you for many & long year,
but now, sir, 1 take It all back. You
do exist, and, by the great horn spoon
you are the real thing!"

kuying it
he

MiRGes
know means
Banta Claus,” eried

grasplog the old

Little Biiten had the satisfaction of
acting as host to Santa Clans at a
good, luselous dinner, which Santa
Claus must have enjoyed vory much
After dinpar Henry came with the au
tomobile, nod, bidding everybody good
plght, Santa Claus and Little Billee's
pupa went out of the house togother

Chlstmas morning dawned, and Lit
tle WHillee awoke (from

nary adventures with hils new-found
friend, to find the reality quite
splendid as the dream thinge

Ag for Santa Claus, Little Billea has
not seen him again; but down at his
father's bank there (8 a new messenger,
named John, who has a volée so like
Santa Claus' volee that whenever Lit-
tle Dillee goes down there In the mo
tor to ride home at night with his
papa, he runs Into the bank and has
a long tolk with him, Just for the
pleasure of pretending that it 1s Santa
Claus ho Is talking to,

ua

How 8he Counted Success.

After Jenny Lind had left the singe
for no apparent reason, a friend who
went to see her found her sitting by
the sea, with an epen Bible
knoeeo, looking out on the sunset glory
During the conversation the [riend
said ‘Madame Goldschmidt, how Is
it that you ever came to abundon the
stago it the very helght of your sue
when money and afluence
pouring in upon Laying
upon the Bible, and poluting
with the other to the sunsel, she
quistly sald: “Whuen m) Wi
making me every day think less of this
dear book, and nothing at all of the
suntet's glories, what
do? "The Swedish Nightingale”
counted her success by logses fnstead
of guins, This diference lu always
seen bgtween the wordling and the
Christian.—Record of Christlan Work

woera

one

Qeus,
you?"’

fUCCeHER

olse

Philosophy of Amusement.

Amuegement!  What form of amuse
ment must you glve up if you besome
a Christian? No amusement that is
a recreation. That must be your phil-
osophy of amusement—Recreation,
Anything that destroys you, &pirit,
mind and body, of course, you must
glye up, becauso Josus Is set upon
making you porfect and beautiful, and
he will not tolerate a retention of any-
thing that stultifies you physically, or
dulls you mentally, or blights you
spiritually ~—Dr. Campbell Morgan.

True Meaning of Salvation.

Balvation is not the petty conception
of porsonal safety from some faroff
doom. It is the saving of the whaole
man; It 1s the dominatlon of the
higher nature over the lower; it Is the
educition of the spiritual, the dovelop
ment, the evolntion of the God in us,
that divine spark in all humanity that
can never be wholly extingulahed~

Willlama D. Little.

I
influencos

wonderful |
| dreams of rich giits, and of extraord)

could 11}

Possession That Snti a Man Apart
From His Fellows Keeps Him Con
stantly at Work,

Genjus, what 1s It but the power of
being able to read? No respscter of
birth, It chooses the cottage gindly,
hiding In the rags of a tinker, loving
the hovel, the plowland. the grimed
and smoky roof It is a personal-
ity, a Uving creature, a greaterthan-
man in man, a reading maater, an
ungel of kindoness and a tyrant of

| eruelty, smiling at the pupll ono time.

peourging him another; and ua the
body comes to Its power with years

“Yen, my son" sald Mr. Harrison | HARD Tasxmnsnsn IS GENIUS |

Another Horror of War.

The other day an lnnosenteyes
young lady, whose demeanor has al
ways been sweet and gentle, went to
a bookstore and returned with (hres
volurmmen under her arm.

“What have you there?” she was
asked by m male friend. Of course,
he expecied for an suswer the tiles

[ of three Naffy novels full of moonlight

and love .
{nstead the gentle young thing rat-
tled off glibly
“Oh, P've just bought Armies nnd

it hears the waster always teaching. |

never at rest, speaking with a dis
tinet volee, unfolding plotures without
end, and the amunuensis cannot keop

| pace with this tyrant who hurries him

on with, “See this,” and "See that”
working while the body sleeps, show
Ing portions of the way and mnh
of life which are atill far ahead, |
planning out the whole life right up
to the ond, giving everything cagerly,
If with pain, when the time comes
Thut Is genlus, the power which works
not for the man, but against him
No labor can make what {4 nol thare
Application makes A man able
learns, but not to teach, and If

Lo

Lhe

| master be abgent no learning will eall

without learning—or
groat tribulation—he cannot be AwWik
for genius is nothing but the
bisen writ

him, Just e

power of reading what has
ten upon the mind of unknown
tongue: and without n Danlel the writ
ing cannot ba and Chal
denns and ns strive In
viln,—From John Tre

in

interproted
trolo will

Granite,” by

JOTH
Yiona

For Itching, Burning Skins,
Bathe freely the affected surface
with Cutlcura Boap and hot water
Dry without irritatlon and apply Catl
curn Olntment with finger or hand
This treatment affords Immedinte re.
llef, permits rest and aleep and points
to healmeoent In modt cases of
eczemnn, roshes, Itehings and irrita
tlona of the gkin and seslp of Infants
children and adults, Freoe sample each
with 22.p. Bkin Book If you wish, Ad
dross poat-eard: Dopt. X,

Boston. Sold everywhere—Adv,

e edy

Cutfoura,

Translating by Ear,

Two schoolgiris
pled  with  thelr
younger asked,
"What does ‘avoirdupols
“Wall, 1 conldn’t
in English,”
but in

wire busily
le
nbruptly

HEOILH when

ARV JUsE it

fd her (riend,

Prench It

menns
doubtfully,
‘Have
parion

replle
neane,

C'om

Surpagsed.

“Thore aren’t as many
there used 1o he”

“There 18 not as much deman
them. Who wauts 1o yee
gomersaults while he
when nn
any minute

d for
I man turn
hotne

along

ridon
avintor may happen
and loop the loop
Rather Hopeleasly
A man Is without
he is apt to
gnld the amiable phile hat

“uite &0, nnswered the eynle, “but
nothing than a derrick
will uplift gome men and 1 Tear that
the supply In lUmited

"When upliiting

degpenerate,

lpau Btéam

Correct Thing,
“"How do you ke my gown?”
“1 may truthfully Mr
up, It s remarkoble”
"Yen, anybody can gee
from FParix. The French
there called It ootray.”

Ay
it ande

Indy

that
wlinn

It geome funny, but It Iy a
there len't moch fun n gambling
you cun .I"nl d 1o lose,

Having a lot of friends (& usually

more pleasant than profitable

Navies In the World War, The Degtn-
nings of the Great European Sirugkls
and Eattles of tha War on Land and
8ea

“Yo gode'” gasped the man, and
then under hin breath: “Sherman was
right,”~ New York Times

And That Helps,

‘How doew e keep the wolf from
the doar?”

™ don't know;
| bolls cubbape noearly

but 1 know hiy wife
every day”

In the enne,
uwlgn In the
nnd

Sugnr oxisls pot only
beotroot aud mmple, but
sap of about 190 other plants
troos

L

AreYourKidneszeak?

Do you know that dewibs from Kidnsy
troublee woe 10 (00 & yearin the L 8. alannl
That dimthe frow Kk diey diseases have I
SN {0 years! L you ard run
down, loalng weight, nervous, blus’’ m d
rheumatie, Il you bave teoksche, sharp
palns when siooplng, diezy spelln and
urinury  disonders, set guicki [
wogld nvold the serlous klduss
Use Doan's Khlose Pille
other pdielbe s w _.I.--II. Ures], a0 B UCCEES
ful or w0 highly reoon

A Pennsyly a:ua Casc

" Frery Nivure
Toili @ Dagry™*

A0

ores st

nmaotid

sinve the rwemit has bevn

Get Doan’s st Any Shm. EB: a lax

DOAN HIDNEY

PILLS®
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. ¥,

Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver s
right the stomach and bowels are right

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

gently but irmly coms
pel o lozy liver to
do its duty.
Cures Cone
stipation, Ine
digestion,
Sick
Headache,
and Distress After Eating.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICK

Genuine must bear Signature

CﬁRTERS
ITTLE

IVER
PILLS,

GRANDFATHER USED IT50YEARS AGO

DRBULL'S
CoughSyrup
PURE-GUICK-SURE

TRIAL BOTTLE TFTREE.
l"rﬂ_t for It mod mrention this paver. A ddress
A G MEYER & CO, BALTIMORE, MIM

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

ALCOHOL=3 PER CENT
W || A\egetable Preparation for As.
t 14| similating the Food and Regula
X E ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

i | Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
(| ness and Hest Conlains neither
# || Opium, Morphine nor Mineral
Nor NARC OTIC
Keepe o 0icd B SANE LLOTHER
Fomplin Sead «

'y Jonnag =
Auhelir Saly «
faiie Soedd <
Thwermind -

Kl nrdsaalteSoda -
Worm Sead
AT T
Pmlrrﬂ Hamr

R e

-

Ape r[m lin mwiv y lorC onslipa.
[tion . Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea,
\\orms Convulsions Feverish:
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP
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Fac Simile Signature of
THE CENTAUR COMPANY,
NEW YORK.
Atb months old
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nnup“ TREATER, ulurw Qlves

{The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Use
For Over
Thirty Years
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